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Summertime called me

To revel in delights

My mind wandered back

To sunny days and warm nights

What fun we had

At sports and the beach
Paddle boats and sand castles
Were within our reach

There was swimming and sunbathing
Picnics and boating

When we lost our paddles

We found ourselves floating

In the cool of the evening
To concerts we’d go

With family and friends
We’d share a great show

Chicken and burgers

Were cooked on the grill
The smells were so tempting
We remember them still

Happy and tired
We trundled to bed

Glad for the pillow
To lay our head



