
Winter’s Dance
Exploring darkness

Tango, a dance of passion
Breathes life through winter

January’s Snowflakes
January’s cold

Brings lovely unique snowflakes 
They’re warm next to you

January: Snowglobe
We live in a globe

When smiling people visit 
We’re shaken about

February: Cupid
A conversation

Begins with words, and can end
In relationship

April’s Morning Drink
One first sign of Spring

Lazily sipping coffee
Outside in the morn

Nightingales
Songs at dawn in Spring

They’re joyful and nourishing
Natural beauty
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Luck of the Irish
With four-leaf clovers,

Pots of gold, and limericks
Bring out my Irish

April’s Songbird
Songbirds fill the air

Showering my soul with joy
Resplendent beauty

May’s Flower
A pathway of blooms

Collects many hues and smells 
That’ll transform my home

May’s Splendor
Laying on the grass

I look up and see the sky 
Between the trees’ limbs
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Nature’s Yard Art
Wander and wonder 

Nature’s natural beauty
Can be a surprise
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Love’s Winter Warmth

Though apart we are
Our song will express the love

Of we, Together



Life’s Paradoxes
Bravery or unwise

Jumping from or into life
Results will unfold

July’s Freedoms
They dreamt my future

Sharing their wealth of beliefs
Freedom was their cry!

Giving, Receiving
Are Reasons for the Season
Bring joy, hope, and love

Lights of  Time
Street light or day light

Naturally changes colors
Christmas becomes Spring

A City’s Skyline
The shadowed skylights

Against an evening backdrop 
Quiet amongst stars

My costume changes
As my heroines emerge
Once cowgirl now me

Summer’s Ballgames
Yesssss! Strike two, ball three

Bases loaded, score is tied
Nooooo! Storms stop the game

Summer Vacations
Summer vacations

Waiting in lines endlessly
For a screaming ride 

Harvest Moon
It’s slightly chilly

The leaves now cover the ground
Awakening rakes

It’s slightly chilly
The leaves now cover the ground

Awakening rakes

A Cold War

Young men and women
Fight our wars to keep a peace

Who wages these wars?

Redistribution
“What, these aren’t my nuts?”
The greedy can’t be choosey
They’ll use yours, not theirs
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