
 

 

                          Golfing 
 
                         to Glen 
 
                 
Willow trees hanging low 
 
Where nearby people are golfing 
 
Spray sprinkling from a bubbling stream 
 
Like the golf balls that get dispersed 
 
A squirrel clutches to a branch for safety 
 
Climbs the fence and looks observantly around 
 
A couple, man and woman 
 
Dressed alike in white and yellow 
 
Take turns whacking the ball 
 
A little bridge connects the two golfing sections so sturdily 
 
Ducks lined up in a row parade through the golf course 
 
Erect and proud of their domain 
 
Flick the camera and catch this scene 
 
It’s durable 
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