« Struggling with tee shirt and socks) I go sliding over to windows
and open them wide.

- Leaning out, laughing, I waken a robin sitting so silently still in
her nest.

- Leaping and laughing, I follow my nose to warm smells of bacon
and syrup and coffee, to arms that hug tightly and welcome me
in.

. Licking my fingers and listening to voices, I wriggle and squiggle
and slide from my chair.

- Snuffling and smiling, - circle their mothers lying like
puddings in thick chocolate sauce.

- Drying, I stand wrapped from nose-tip to toe-tips in thick, puffy
towels that smell fresh from the line.

« Nodding and dozing, I curl in my chair.
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