
HOT SUMMER DAY - II 

 

 

Radish carrot four olives 

one hard boiled egg 

cold soup   

supper  

nothing more 

hot summer silent still 

timeless clouds fused  

like endless childhood 

splashing sunburned 

beach smells 

muddy salty 

siphoned sifted  

echoes flood 

a hot summer day.  

 

 

 

- Diane Sophrin 

  Vermont. 6.30.21 

 


