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T aum from frech air cwirling arovnd cpruce trees, and campfire emoke

breathing angrily in our faces.
Ln from dipnetting acrose the bay, and ripping s’a/mah gille ¢o we can eat

fich for dinner.
I aum from woedfired pizza on the cpit, and ckipping rocks on t/ze beach.
T'm from camping with ctainless cteel pots and jumping off paddle boards

into the ice-cold bay.
T am from the rope tow rumbling as it clowly pulle me up the jagged hil

from face planting into mounds of cnow.

I am from my beloved dog ctuffed animal namec/ Hip-bop, Cloud Blankie,

and (ume, my ctuffed gorifla.
Iom from the colorful cummers and colorless winters from the green grace

to the clear chick ice. From the buzzing of the bees to chirping birde.
I am from the blazing cound of boat motore and the cquawking of

gulle fighting over a dead fich.
I am from Homer a place I call home.



