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The woods of Autumn still stand tall amid the changes they portray and the changes surrounding them. Today, the green color is all but gone. In its place, brown and orange have emerged. The chirps from the birds have lessened, but they have assumed a different tone. The chirp is a sound that appears to prepare those walking in the woods of the cold months ahead. However, it is astounding that the woods have maintained their height even in the changing environment. The brown barks blend with the brown earth and brown and orange leaves that carpet the forest paths. The pinkish birch, the grayish beech, the blackish birch, the brown hemlock, and the brown pine all stand tall in the woods and their colors blend easily with the brown earth and brown leaves. It is the combination of these colors that one can see the trees trying to outperform each other as they stand out on a dark day. 
Although they appear to have lost the bright color that had dominated the summer season, the dark orange-brown colors are also therapeutic.  The lack of leaves makes plenty for the eyes to visualize. It becomes possible to see the small streams that were previously hidden by overgrown vegetation. Additionally, the previously hidden cellar holes and stone walls are now visible, creating a suitable ambiance for a long walk. 
With the leaves fallen, it is possible to see that the autumn woods as a family. It is possible to see young and old trees standing together in preparation for the coming winter. The young trees appear to look out for their older counterparts for support to make it through the coming winter. Towering above the other trees, the tall brown birches and beeches appear to comfort the younger trees on the coming winter. 
During the autumn, it seems that the leaves have not only changed color, they also have changed places. They no longer can be found atop the trees, but they have chosen to carpet the brown earth. The serenity of walking on these dry leaves cannot be explained, and when the leaves rustle with every step in the woods, it is as if they are welcoming people into this new environment. Interestingly, bugs appear to have left the woods the moment the first leaf left the tree. The leaves seemed to enjoy every minute oblivious of the coming cold season. Whenever the wind asserted its presence, the leaves rose and circled the trunks in a continuous momentum. The calming of the wind brought the dancing leaves to a slow halt, and they circled again as they descended towards the brown and rusty earth. On landing, the leaves appeared to establish different pools that were indistinguishable to the ones they were previously in before they were activated to the dance by the wind. 
The woods of Autumn tell a story about the non-permanence state in the universe. It was only yesterday that the woods were full of all insects and other animals and birds. It was only yesterday that the brown earth was clean and leaves green. But today, the leaves, the green color, and the bugs are all gone. The woods of Autumn tell of the inevitable change in the universe. In their silent state, the woods of autumn speak.  



