Spring in Michigan

By Gaylee Halseth

Seventy-five degrees
Slight easterly breeze

Piles of brown snow melting

Crocus blooming
Thunder booming

Torrents of rain pelting

Grass is greening
Robins preening

Busy building a nest

A sudden nor’easter
Threatens Easter

Blizzard by the feet

Blanket of white
overnight

dozers plow the street

A tornado or two
Might blow through

Hail to freezing sleet



Ice covered trees
17 degrees

For the sake of Pete

That shiftless rodent Phil
Must have swallowed a sleeping pill

‘Cause spring is not arriving

There’s 3 feet of snow
It’s 2 below

Miami sounds enticing



