
ATTITUDE	OF	SOLITUDE	
	
In	all	seasons...	
A	joy	we	share,	
Of	fall	especially,	
A	reprieve	it	can	be,	
In	Tennessee.	
The	wide-open	spaces	
And	farm	smells	
Cooler	temperatures	
A	break	from	summer's	harshness	
A	clump	of	deer	over	there	
And	the	farm	fresh	air.	
	
An	attitude	of	solitude	we	share	
Not	in	a	bad	way	but	in	a	good	way,	
A	peace	that	far	surpasses	
The	tweets	on	twitter	
Social	media	and	dither.	
A	peace	and	joy	in	the	Lord	
And	in	helping	our	neighbor.	
But	please...	
The	wide-open	spaces	
I	choose	
A	reprieve	it	can	be	in	Tennessee!	
	


