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‘Tis the Season










STORMS
                                                                             Written 7/23/2003

Even when I was just a child,
I’d often sit in awesome wonder,
as I’d watch the pouring rain,
see the lightening, hear the thunder.

As I would sit and watch the storm,
I was inspired, I felt no fear.
There was a calmness inside of me, 
I could feel my Lord so near.

He would show His majestic fireworks,
and as they would light up the sky,
I’d know He was watching over me, 
as the storms of life passed by.

And, yet today I still enjoy,
watching and listening to a storm,
for I am safe in the arms of Jesus,
where nothing can do me harm. 







THE TRUE MEANING OF CHRISTMAS
{This poem was written in Dec. while she was in the Air Force, away from home & family} 

Christmas bells ring loud and clear,
bringing joy to another year,
as they echo the story far over the land,
of peace on earth, good will to man.

We seem to forget, the true meaning, so dear,
of Christmas time, with each passing year.
We think of only the gifts that it brings,
but not of the Blessed, Holy things.

Yes, Christmas is a time to feel gay,
but it is also the Lord’s birthday.
So why not bow your heads in prayer,
and, thank God you can be there

To share the wonderful, happy hours,
with gifts, loved ones and beautiful flowers,
but, the one thing we should all remember,
Blessed Jesus was born the 25th of December!







CHRISTMAS TIME

Christmas was the time of year,
when all the family gathered here,
to be together in love and joy
and share each gift and every toy.

We’d sing with all the lights turned low,
the moonlight glistening on the snow.
We’d get up so early, wide awake,
to start the ham and turkey bake.

Then we would open the gifts and toys,
while someone took pictures of girls and boys,
laughing, happy and all aglow
and kissing under the mistletoe.

We’d all sit down to a table spread
and that the Lord for our bread,
but we’d also thank Him for each other
and the love we shared as sister and brother.

Yes, those are the Christmas’ I remember,
when we all got together the 25th of December.
The family and friends, all gathered there,
with good food, gifts and love to share.



EASTER TIME

Easter time is here again, decorations in every store.
Bunnies, ducks and little chicks, colored eggs and a whole lot more.

Suits for all the men and boys, with a dotted or striped bow tie.
Frilly dresses with lace and ribbons, for women and girls to buy.

Everyone dressed in Sunday best, just like a big parade.
Easter bonnets with fancy frills, to help with the charade.

All this is not what Easter means, we seem to have forgot,
that our dear blessed Savior, arose from his burial plot.

No one wants to remember, what Easter represents.
They’re thinking of candy and new clothes, while stores make more dollars and cents.

But you better start teaching the children, why we celebrate Easter each year.
For most of the children will never know, it’s the day our dear Lord reappeared.

Teach them about how Jesus, arose to watch over his own.
How he walked out of the tomb and rolled away the big stone.

Don’t let them think that Easter, is nothing but new clothes and fun,
for we should all remember, Easter brought back to life God’s son.




AUTUMN
                                                                           (written 10/14/2003)

When autumn comes slipping in
with its colors and bright hues,
the whole world gets a makeover,
as autumn changes the views.

We see leaves that once were only green
become orange, yellow, red or brown.
Like an artist painting a masterpiece,
we watch Autumn turn things around.

I love the seasons, one and all,
each has its own wonderful place,
but, I must say, I love Autumn best,
when the world puts on its new face.

I love the summer sun, and the winter snow,
the springtime with its newness is fun.
There is something great about them all,
but I choose Autumn as the very best one.







AUTUMN II
                                                                     

When autumn comes slipping in,
with her beauty rare,
she brings with her a kaleidoscope
of beauty beyond compare.

The magical hues seem to appear
suddenly, as if overnight,
with yellow, red, orange and brown
and gold so very bright.

I love to see the masterpiece
Autumn brings to life,
transforming the world with beauty
and calming daily strife.

Yes, Autumn is a lovely time
to sit and reminisce 
about the Autumns of the past
I’m sure we all must miss.







THANKSGIVING, THANKSGIVING

Thanksgiving, Thanksgiving, that wonderful day
when all of the family arrives
to share in the fun and laughter
and enjoy the turkey and pies.

We can see how much we all have changed
and see all the babies too
but the best of all is being together
sharing things that have happened that’s new.

We smell all the fragrant odors
of spices that remind of when
we were all a family together
enjoying Thanksgiving back then.

But now we all have lives of our own
and families that we must care for,
still it’s great at Thanksgiving time
for us all to be together once more.








MY FAVORITE SEASON


Summertime is so much fun,
basking in the bright warm sun.
Then autumn, a sight to behold
with leaves of red, brown and gold.
Even winter, with its snow and ice,
is really sometimes rather nice.
But spring, oh spring, so lovely
with its new grass and flowers to see.
Yes, spring is beautiful and gay.
I’d like for it to come and stay.
Though I like each season, when it’s here.
Springs my favorite time of year!














THANKSGIVING DAY

Ah, look at the table
all covered with food.
It looks so delicious 
and smells oh, so good.

There is corn on the cob
and fresh pumpkin pie.
A big fat turkey
and biscuits piled high.

Green beans and potatoes
and gravy so brown.
Fresh fruit and candy
sitting around.

What’s the occasion 
for all this fine fare?
It’s Thanksgiving Day, 
all the relatives are here.

One thing for sure
on this Thanksgiving Day,
before you eat dinner,
Remember to pray.










