Lorelei and Benjamin
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Lorelei the dragonfly

And Benjamin the bee

Lived in the town of Berrybye

Where everything was free

There was no charge for icy drinks

No cost for fudge or rice

Their town left many folks to think

That it was paradise.
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But, Benjamin and Lorelei

Were saddened by the path

Their little town had traveled by –

It held a wicked wrath

The townsfolk were held spellbound

In a lifestyle with no fees

And for that fact, no one around

Could thrive where things weren’t free.

So, Lorelei and Benjamin

Sat on a summer’s day

Thinking of how they could begin

To fix Berrybye’s ways

They scratched their heads and verified

That change needed to come

But what a bee and dragonfly

Could do was burdensome.
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They sat upon the dirt for hours

With no ideas in sight

But in a flash, their visions showered

And much to their delight

They felt that change could be obtained

By placing on the sand

A wooden box they could maintain –

Their own lemonade stand.

The first of June, the stand was done

And Benjamin exclaimed

“Freshly squeezed ade for everyone

One glass per quarter paid.”

The townsfolk flocked to see the sight

But frowned that it would be

Twenty-five cents per chilled delight

When everything was free.
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Lorelei and Benjamin 

Stayed at the site for weeks

Waiting for business to begin

As townsfolk turned their cheeks

They were about to place aside

Their small business brigade

Until a wandering lion pride

Came to their stand and paid.

The townsfolk saw the lion pride

With drinks which they had bought

Noting the ease they could not hide

Beneath the sun so hot 

Before deciding that the price

Was not too much to pay

For a cool drink that would be nice

Upon that summer’s day.
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Benjamin and Lorelei

Had amended old ideals

And nevermore did Berrybye

Live only on free meals

Though they were shrewd, their act had proved

Old ways can be reversed

When faith and pride and strength are moved

To quench one’s greatest thirst.

The End
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