us 31

We stopped for the night at
a roadsi de park al ong
t he shore of Lake M chigan

A couple mles north of
Charl evoi x the | ake dips in
to touch the forest

A cool breeze gently shook
some juni per and the nonotony
of the waves near by,

VWi le roaring in the distance,
pl ayed a constant |ocal aria
and eased nme into sleep

At dawn the | ake was glass the gulls
each squawked their greetings

inthe still air as the
Overcast sky bright ened
uni formy

north to south and east to west
And a lone fenmale mallard fished
al ong the
rock strewn shore
And gulls perched on several of the
| ar ger boul ders
groom ng, stretching, waiting.

| perked sone coffee
enj oyed the
serenity of this place while
The others from our roving band
slept off a | ate night
of touring and
By seven thirty a slight
breeze had pi cked up, waves
began to lap the stony beach
And traffic was beginning to runble by
up and down, but a safe distance back
on highway thirty one



