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Please recycle to a friend.

WWW.ORIGAMIPOEMS.COM
or email us at:
origamipoems@gmail.com

Peamy Prejads
Little Things

by Marjorie Gaunt © 2010
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Marjorie states,
“Truly, | find myself struggling
with being in my 90's...
strange because age never
bothered me before.

All in my head, of course.

I'm better now.
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enchantment

I've taken to expecting her
when the lilac unfolds

It's hearts and spills out
purple fragrance

when ivory bells peal
through green spears
along the old stone wall

| see her hands

shaping a bouquet

"It needs a touch of white”
she'd say

gathering roadside lace

to form a fringe

around field flowers



