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[.eaves

Starting off with just a few
The buds they sprout and then change hue
The purple bud turns into green
Most wondrous sight I’ve ever seen
They grow there clinging to the twig
Providing food to make it big
They hang there soaking up the sun
From spring until the summer’s done
Next year there will be more leaves
As this twig becomes a tree
And then the next there will be still more
As higher up the tree explores
One day it’s a full grown tree
With leaves like people in a city
Who gather on a Friday night
To sway and dance till dawn’s first light
Then one by one, they’ll go away
The empty branch hangs there today
But in the spring they’ll return again
To dance and sway upon that limb




Take A Moment

From the porch in my back yard

That overlooks the lake

I watch birds fly and the squirrels run
Drink my coffee and contemplate
And the world turns ‘round
As I watch from my chair
And the stories abound
Just look anywhere

There’s the maple in full shade
This fall the leaves will turn brown
And one by one this giant tree
Will drop them to the ground
And then will mark another year
With a ring around it’s heart
The snow will fall and the wind will blow
Next spring again it starts

The flower garden growing pretty
That’s where the rabbits hide
And the bees go there to gather nectar
And take it to their hive
Look at the wood that’s piled there
The ends all checked and worn
This winter will be brought inside
And the fire will keep us warm

From my porch I watch

The cycle of life as it flows
The winter turns to springtime

Life comes out and it grows
Don’t let your life pass you by

The work will get done by and by

So take a moment, have a chair
Look at life look right out there




Spring in Michigan

It’s spring in Michigan again
The robins are coming ‘round my friend
The snow banks are coming down
And you can almost see the ground
It’s spring in Michigan again

What’s that thing up in the sky
Every day I watch as it goes by
It’s chasing the snow away
And makes the kids come out and play
It’s spring in Michigan again

Hey, there’s stuff growing on the ground
Yellow flowers dancing all around
Yes, they’re putting on a show
We’ve been waiting and here they go
It’s spring in Michigan again
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