
Creation

Mystic light shines on Taos 
creating visions through couples eyes. 

Ed portrays with bright colors,  
an expression of passionate soul. 

Ann comes from different perspective, 
deep love of life expressed 

with patient rendering of pastel. 
Lives shared in creative joy. 

 
Thank You Lord 

Taos, N.M.  
8-15-2000 

Thank you Lord for today. 
The beauty of your creation 

brings a sense of celebration 
filling my heart with gratitude. 
Family and new friends bring 

a special joy to vacation 
reminding me of life's blessings. 
Another chapter of life written. 

Cloud Burst 
Taos, N.M. 
8-15-2000 

Cloud burst breaks black night. 
Lightening bolts crack from clouds  
scattering critters among the rocks. 
Monsoon season has finally arrived 

severing drought's grip on Taos. 
Dawn arrives as gentle lamb. 

Night's threatening clouds have past. 
Crisp chill marks Taos morning. 

 
New Beginnings 

8-15-2000 

Red-bellied clouds mark morning 
as sun begins its journey 

up Eastern face of mountains. 
Crow caws, gathering its clan. 

Clack, clack, clack, clack, clack. 
Tires roll over asphalt cracks 

as early riser drives by. 
Day begins anew in Taos. 

 
Chrome Clouds Over Taos 

8-14-2000 



Chrome clouds build over mountains. 
Monsoon season is upon us. 

Parched New Mexico gratefully receives 
summer showers at same time 

monsoons reach the Indian countryside. 
More than co-incidence rain comes 

or shuns high mountain desert. 
God connects in every way. 

 
Clinging Cedars 

Taos, N.M. 
8-14-2000 

Cedars cling to steep slopes. 
Roots wedge in ancient rocks. 

Erosion is mountains constant companion. 
Sun bakes down during day 

expanding rocks and precious soil. 
Dark hours bring night's chill 

contracting stone, squeezing root structure. 
This is way of nature. 

 
Michael's Kitchen 

Taos, N.M. 
8-15-2000 

Rotund crow sneaks a peak 
around corner of Michael's Kitchen. 
Rounds made looking for scraps. 
Path all clear, journey proceeds 

as Magpies frolic near by. 
Crisp morning air fills lungs 

as day's plans begin forming. 
Smell of coffee swells nostrils. 

 


