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March Musings

I was awakened this March morning by the brightness of my
room. Still chilly with frost on the ground, but the early morning
light gave a promise of hope and a calm, a certain sense that
spring at last was on its way.

I dreamily closed my eyes and mused back to a past spring
morning. Sunshine poured in my room filling it with a new
energy. I threw open all the windows giving entrance to the
warm spring breeze. Winter had been way too long this year!
Every year! Fresh air permeated every inch of the room
cleansing the stale, closed-up winter air. 1 took down all the
winter-dusty curtains and dove into spring cleaning. Curtains
washed and freshened, bedding changed, furniture dusted,
carpets cleaned, mirrors and windows washed and polished to a
gleaming shine. Bird songs wafted through the windows on a
gentle breeze. The entire room was painted with sunshine and
clean. I breathed deeply and my spirit swelled. Ahhhhhh

My morning March musing ended and I smiled. Still chilly and
Jfrosty outside, but the days grow longer, the sun is shining
stronger, March is ending and spring is on it’s way at last!
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