Barbara Crotts (our Sherbondy cousin) sent me some of her unpublished poetry. I like it! I asked her for
permission to publish some of it on our website and she said yes. What do you think?

Here is a short one that is charming:

BE Keepers

You are the BE keeper;

"To be or not to be"; it's up to you

It was written on the entrance gate;
"Know thyself"; it's never too late.
"To thine own self be true."

You are the BE keeper; it's up to you.

This is humotous:
THE DEMISE OF A BUG

"I spider," said the spider.
"Gopher her," said the gopher.
Had the spider spied her?

Will the gopher go for her?

"Oh spare her," said the spatrow,
As the alligator ate her!



