“Warmithr”

¥ wish to gro
Where the sun dips it's body
A loveliness into eternity
Where angrels make laughter
And reindeer really fly
Lakes never freeze
And death has no bed
It would be a place of safety
A place where ants don’t gﬂ.ﬂu.‘r
And a place where people don't have needs
it would be warm
And there would be song & dance
It would all happen

Where the suin resicles

~fames Collins, alia J. C.



“Be Sﬂ’ﬂﬂg-!”

Why be sad — when seasons find their place
It is God's way to show He cares
So don't be sad
Count the blessings in the winter
They do changre
And with them so do we
Wait for you time
It will be better
So be careful how you measure the day
Create a mioanent
That swits you mood
It is what God intended
Emotions are part of His plan

S0 be strong — and know that He is?

-fames Collins, alias J. C.



Ilustrated by J. C.

“kindnessl”

The flowers sway in the wind. ..
A dance to pollinate;

Liurcky is the ground that holds them,
Giving life to everything’
Bee's g’n{:bfe up pollen;
Giving honey to all that have need,
It's a sweet cycle...

The bear grets his share-

As he awakes from his slimber,
And what he doesn't eat-
Ants divide the spoils. ..
Summer is grentle & kind!

It is a time to be owut, & abour. ..

-fames Collins



Hlustrared by James Collins

“Celebration’”

Little birds chirp a hungry song,
As Mom hovers over head:
While dmpping food into their mouths,
She doesn’t gro unnoticed!
Other birds watch her goingrs. ..

The Babies may become lunch,
If she isn't on her grard!
A light howl is heard...
Must be Coyote's hunting for their pups!
It is a time when Earth is alive...
People are multiplying too;

Sumumner is a time for Celebration!

-fames Collins, alias J. C.



