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we’ll build a house of cedar wood
along the forest’s edge –
backdrop deep in conifers
with blackberries as hedge –
a gravel path to curve the hill
of grass and wild flowers
with a pond of lily pads
and irises and frogs –

we’ll build a house of cedar wood
that looks like gingerbread
with icing trim of white and gold
for dreams to live within –
with hummingbirds and goldfinches
and sparrows gathering
an orchestra for eyes and ears
to dance the hearth of spring.

©pamela swanson
www.poetpam.com


