On Our Carolina Farm

Kare Strong
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Long ago when you were small, we’d pick apples in the fall
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| would lift you in my arms, on our Carolina farm

“Neath the rosy apple tree, we’d eat breakfast you and me

The green grass grew lush and long, where we’d sing our morning song
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A sunflower in your hair, a yellow dress you’d wear
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Summer was so sweet with no shoes on our feet

We would watch the clouds change form, into ships and unicorns
into dinosaurs and bees, whales swimming in the sea
With the gentle wind you’d run, your arms raised to the sun

Through the sweet peas growing high, like a songbird in the sky

Flowers everywhere, laughter we would share

Summer was so sweet with no shoes on our feet

On the porch we would swing, listen to the crickets sing
and the passing of the train, and the falling of the rain
| would often read to you, a thing you loved for me to do

‘Till your gentle breath would slow, off to dreamland you would go

Ribbons in your hair, tangled everywhere

Summer was so sweet with no shoes on our feet

Long ago when you were small, we’d pick apples in the fall

| would lift you in my arms, on our Carolina farm
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