










��
�5�Q�[�\�Z�M�[�[���5�W�[�Y�]�Q�\�W


��
�5�Q�[�\�Z�M�[�[���5�W�[�Y�]�Q�\�W���T�Q�S�M�[���\�W���P�]�L�L�T�M


�J�M�\�_�M�M�V���U�a���K�T�W�\�P�M�[���I�V�L���[�S�Q�V���I�V�L���K�]�L�L�T�M��

�;�P�M���_�I�V�\�[���U�a���J�W�L�#���[�P�M���\�P�Q�V�S�[���1���U���V�M�I�\�W�¸


�\�P�M���T�<�^�M���I�Q�V�¼�\���U�]�\�]�I�T�����5�W�[�Y�]�Q�\�W�	��

��

���7�V�T�a���N�M�U�I�T�M���U�W�[�Y�]�Q�\�W�M�[���J�Q�\�M����




To Bee




Bee, be bee! BB the spring

with air pellets of  buzz and bling.


Be bright with pollen—fetch, and freight.

Be verb—go forth and conjugate!







Amberwing




In morning mists, sleep-clambering

up a dim trunk, an amberwing


pauses to preen. Small wings unfold;

sop up some straws of  sun; spin gold.




(The eastern amberwing is the smallest of  the lake’s many species of  dragonfly.)




Lake Edge Fireflies




The fireflies are out tonight.

They flit and fleck the banks with light.


We’ve scores of  chores to prioritize.

But first, let’s watch the fireflies.




“The Butterfly Whisperer”: author portrait by Sally Kannemeyer








