Rural Rhapsody

sun-dappled canopy over the path

leaf and branch bending in breeze
raccoons and skunks and a running fox
scarlet splendor of autumn trees

twilight thrush-call as night draws near
white-petaled trilliums beside a trail
whip-poor-will calling from tumbled brush
lilt and lift of coyotes’ wail

deer-tracks dotting the garden soil
moon-cast shadows, stark against snow

whispery hiss of wind-whipped sleet
cat on the hearth, near fire’s glow

—Lisa Timpf
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