Garden Sanity

  By P. Presseller 6/2/10

A little poem about my friends

True garden mavens who intend

To grow a little greener earth

With labor, love and lively mirth.

While working in the sun or rain,

They lay aside heartaches and pain,

‘Cuz in their gardens, ‘neath the trees

They maintain sane mentalities.

I’ve written here things they might say

On any given sunlit day,

While in their yards, these garden queens

Do royally release some steam.
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