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These Al Fresco Summéeg Nights
Repast inthe Garden by Edou
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Sky is
the napkin
swe spread
on our laps
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' ‘chandeliers
blink
on off
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Garden Figure (Rabbit)

by Maurice Van Felix
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Strawberry Basket

Strawberry Basket by William Spiecker

irenelatham.com

Call me empty
or call me full

say I'm interesting,
say I'm dull.

| know who | am.
| know what I'm for:

| carry strawberries.

In holding
| am held.

| need nothing more.
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The Gardener - Old Peasant with E_'ahhaga hyCamille Pissaro:.,..

We'll trim away

the browning leaves,
until all that's left

is supple green.

Well flavor it ;
with a flick of pepper,
add shiny tomatoes,
cucumber rounds,

.

and festive bell pepper.£1 |

Finally,'a splash
of flavored oil & ;
and we'll graze together -

two old goats who know
each moment,

each bite,

must be savored.

irenelatham.com
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‘When We Meet in- the(:‘uarden P

* . TheAist's Garden | qun,re by Claude Monet = 5
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- for the best view.

and | know there .

. 4

must be sky

and sun

and tiny sprigs and sprouts
shouting Look at me!

but all | see
is you. .
irenelatham.com
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pick up the pace!
The world
awaits.
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in the garden,

While | feast i

onwords,
the plants grow green
and greener.

‘Some stories
are essential as rain,
and oh,
how they sustain me!
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and still no vines,
no cascading flowers.

Y z,ﬂ "I‘When, oh when
ﬁ!f will the leaves unfurl?

y "When vnll the tiny fruits
Y Urape like pearls?
oy [
Not now, riot yet. :
. Soon: | T

“my gﬁt’dﬂr’l’ may be shy,
but | am a patient suitor.
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| wait for the gardener
through the afternoon heat -

| go where the hosepipe
cannot reach.

Sometimes | spring a leak,
but even then,

I never speak.

When the sun beams
down

my skin gleams
like a leaping silver fish.

I have but one wish:
come now,

take me into your hands -
| am a watering can.
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A UREAM OF SHEEF S
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Sometimes™ think
a sheep

has the life.?
meant foFme:

how untroubled
the days

in the shade
of this old tree.
ST

| like their wooly
the way they blea

and how they eat
whenever they please.

Yes, | should have been
a sheep.

But then who -
or what -

would have been me? iI'UI]UlEll }]El['['l.[_f[]] 1]
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Fruit Jar
Fruit Jar by J. Howard lams

When winter
comes

pull me
from the shelf

Pop
open the top

and catch
a sudden

breath
of summer.

irenelatham.com
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Dream of Wheq
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Sometimes Papa
calls me Flower

but | am drab
compared to these
sun-topped towers

that swoop and sway
and rustle and droop -

all day they whisper
to each other

while | walk
unnoticed
beneath them.

| want to tell them
the sky isn't always
blue,

the same dirt

that cradles their roots
sleeps between

my toes -

| have secrets, too.
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I Am the Plate {4 the plakh

"Still Life with Milk Jug and Fruit” by Paul Cezanne that sits
S by the ju
s y jug
' that rests
full-bellied
on the breakfast

&

r_!_ut'. the apples,

/ﬂfhe pears,
— the lemon.

Not time s
nor sunlight.

Not even
this poem.
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Gardener-Pruning a Tree by Jacques Callotl, §

Gardener turns barber
when trees needs a trim -

snip, clip, slashhhhh!
And then -

a bower full of flowers
bears fashionable fruit,

each shiny face
boasting a slick, fresh style .

that's just-right around the ears -

All because the gardener
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Boy with Basket of Fruit by unknown American artist
How am |
to compete
with a basket
of fruit
SO luscious
and sweet?

. Look how
B the plum fits
p perfectly

in the boy's

palm -

\ | am
i’ Crust

and crumb

My life is
nothing
but boring -

until the mice
come along.
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'This Wheelbarrow

It could be any color,
this wheelbarrow
that rolls with me
across the mornings
of whack and weed
and shuck.

Sometimes we both
get stuck -

| blow the hair

out of my eyes

and we sif

together for a while
under the hickory tree.

Soon a breeze lifts

my bonnet

and the wheels

shift once again,

each squeal and groan
an affirmation:

HRAF A

R T you can do it,
renelatham.com EEEEE
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The Artist's Garden at Eragny by Camille Pissarro
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s At the Vegetable Market

Mama says, Vegetable Market at Pontoise
never go to the market by Camille Pissarro
hungry.

She says | can't say

! want | want
or [Pleeeeeeeease.

no matter how blve
the Llveberries

or how perfect
the potato.

But 1 don't care
about money,
and | am always hungry.

So | smile wider than

a watermelon rind

and my cheeks

turn round as tomatoes

when the lady with the basket
leans in close,
says, want a taste?

27 31


https://padlet.com/

Padiet

Man, Reading |
Denoisel Reading in the Garden \

And this bench by James Tissot #

is where | shall meet '

the one who'll make

a garden of my life -

I'll be reading

(in my dapper suit)

and she'll say,

you're reading that one?

Me too!

And not a blossom

in the garden

shall compare

to the bounty we find there -

the two of us,
now a pair,
sharing a bench, L vt
talking about books.  irenelatham.com
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Courtship (According to the Cat)—

Rustic Cc:urtsﬁ.fp (in the Garden) by Winslow Homer:_ﬂ.:
He comes | ‘
tucked in those stpenders,

carrying )

that pitchfnrk/_f

ﬁ

A5 if she is sun |
. .and rain
and soil. .
S o
Not once hashe
noticed me.

When he is there,
she forgets my name.
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Planting Corn by Stanley Mazur

)

The seed

in the apron
pocket
doesn't kKnow
it will grow
into corn

yet it never
complains
about the dark
or the dirt

or the farmer's

calloused hands -

instead
it simply
waits
for light.
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What is’ a farm | .. o

without a heart.

What is the earth
mthout sky? 3
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