


The meadow’s such a busy place,
From spring until late fall;

With mares and foals and Red Cloud,
And wildflowers over all.

The coyote springs to catch a mouse,

A deer glides shyly by;

Porcupine and moose plod bravely through,
While eagles wheel in the sky.

Horse bells in the north pasture,
Tinkle throughout the night;

And the river’'s roar seems nearer,
as the moon grows ever bright.

At Christmmas time the scene has changed,
All's quiet under sparkling white;

May the peace of the season be with you,
And your Christinas be merry and bright.
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