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choice summer scene

sunpcowcRsummon
By Glen V. McIntyre

■ \
Walking with my shiny 
coal black dog
in emerald fields gleaming with 
unexpected rain;
Overhead transparent blue sky 
like fine lead crystal;
Surrounding us tall fairy towers 
shouting their yellow praise to God; 
my little dog nuzzles her furry face 
against my leg, urging me on 
but I stare entranced 
and like a butterfly go from flower 
to flower
in a world poured full of gold.
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