
Purple In Vermont

I see purple, do you?

I see it in May when lilacs are in bloom.

I see it in the night sky when the thunder goes boom.

I see it behind the thorn on the blackberry bush.

I see it after harvest season when the eggplants turn to mush.

I see maple leaves swaying from the tree.

I see it on the finch when it lands next to me.

I see it in the river when I am collecting rocks.

I see it in the field when the wind blows the phlox.

Purple in Vermont is peaceful to see.

Purple in Vermont makes me feel free.


