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WE WONDER AS WE WANDER

Another glorious Christmas has
passed. Happy New Year!

Winter leads the Parade of
Seasons--clean, cold snow
spreads a blanket over chill
ground--bare roots are cozy.

Before we can catch a breath,
Spring will pop a crocus
through leaves damp from
their closeness to Earth.
How great to be alive!

Days swish by, warm rains come,
lovely gardens flourish and
Summer brings fragrant nose-
gays and luscious berries.

Growing impatient, Fall hustles
brilliant gold and scarlet
carpet bits so squirrel fam-
ilies can store goodies and
sleep the winter away.
Harvests are done, football
is at peak and printers
again make new calendars.
What a wonderful world!
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