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Blew off work on an unusually warm And sunny February day. 

And scootered to the edge of town, 

Just before the highway. 

Behind the community center. 

Down a lane few townspeople have seen. 

Marveled at the oldest Oaks still standing in town. 

Encountered a pair of deer. 

After a staring match, 

Tails twitched and the magnificent creatures bounded into the ravine. 

Leaving the reserve, I saw a pair of Turkey Vultures soaring overhead. 

Thank God I couldn’t bear to sit at my computer today! 

 


