
*CAROL'S LOG CABIN [6-98/1-00]

Leaning, yet to time defiant,
Seems it never had a care.

Carol's cabin up the meadow,
Like a loved one standing there.

Oh what glad and joyful memories,
Pray it speak to me this day.

Those to whom it offered shelter,
Since to pass and go their way.

Likened mist cast o'er the Garden,
Soon now lifted by the sun,

There are those who'll come to linger,
Passing by here, one-by-one.

Bringing memories, cherished, ever,
To return unto her care.

Carol's cabin up the meadow,
Like a loved one standing there.
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*Inspired by the old log cabin in Burkes Garden…and
dear friends, the Chamberlains, who once dwelt there.


