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Wonder

A Golden Shovel Poem after L.M. Montgomery’s “The Gable Window”

Curtains fluttering in summer breezes framed it,
that long-ago portal of dreams that opened
on prairie horizons. I sat beside it, on
lazy afternoons and starlit nights, envisioning a
path out and away to all the corners of a wide world
of possibility. And now, miles and years away, I dream of
that distant window and its horizons of wonder.
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The green grass and red sandstone cliffs embrace the blue sea along
Prince Edward Island’s North Shore. Photo by Julie A. Sellers.

 

Imagine a World

Imagine a world
where red roads wind
through whispering fields
and along the azure sigh of the sea.

Imagine a world 
where cherry blossoms birth marble halls,
white things flit in a Haunted Wood,
and dryads laugh beside the spring.

Imagine a world
of broken slates,



mice perishing in pudding sauce,
ridgepole dares 
and forgotten flour in cakes.

Imagine a world 
where Octobers are blessings in themselves,
tomorrows are always free of mistakes,
and bends in roads abound.

Imagine a world of hopes 
and dreams
and home.

Imagine yourself
in the world of Green Gables,
among kindred spirits,
and you’ll never be alone.

 

Winter Forest

“I had a vision of woodland solitudes of snow, arcades picked out in pearl and silver
...”
—L.M. Montgomery, “The Woods in Winter”

I stand at forest’s edge in crisp moonlight
where arches trimmed in pearl and silver gleam.
Their mystery and magic beckon me
despite the chill of this black winter night,
and I elect the path beneath the dream
they weave of stars and glinting snow and tree.
It is a mystic realm where time stands still,
where branches, frost, and moon together seem
a great cathedral dome in filigree,
where searching souls find peace and each heart will
be free.



Pink wild roses dotting the sand dunes, Prince Edward Island. Photo by
Julie A. Sellers.

 

Valancy’s October

“Never had she imagined anything so splendid. A great, tinted peace.”
—The Blue Castle, Chapter XXXI, by L.M. Montgomery  

crisp blue skies
clouds’ shadows race
rivers of colours and dreams
stormy winds swirl autumn’s palette
paint October moods
great tinted peace

 


