
Remember 
 
the heady scent of daphne 
the kitchen door &  
winter’s hibernating heart 
flung open to greet a new year. 
 
deep purple clematis  
small yellow narcissus 
she greeted them on her knees 
spring’s yearly benediction. 
 
the bounty she gathered 
around her like a 
young mother again 
arms outstretched. 
 
 

-Peggy Acott 


