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rRom clouds che sun N ROOFOCAMS,
Stcayed home wich the moon 1T seems,
One Cape Cod Sacurday morning —

Like chac, she arrives no WARNING,.

An obvious dcauciful someching going,
Cliccering glowng eleccric knowing —

In 1improvisacional ramdrop ways,

Cacs and tiger cailed Gy days.

She makes everyching scand ouc clear —
Summer (00KING FIRE SEER,
Angel out to get her wings,
J-or the seashells and cthe peddles sings.

BUC whacs che weary paper on che oo,
AU che disorder cthe gardage ac che door —
C((09 she says. "Chis 1s paradise, ainc 1c?’
cep TRYING, che OPeRATOR, please be pacienc.



