A JOURNAL OF WESTERN OKLAHOMA

W ESTVI

Volume 8

Article 1
Issue 3 Spring ticle 13

3-15-1989

The Pansy

Clintora Byrne-Harris

Follow this and additional works at: https://dc.swosu.edu/westview

Recommended Citation

Byrne-Harris, Clintora (1989) "The Pansy," Westview: Vol. 8 : Iss. 3, Article 13.
Available at: https://dc.swosu.edu/westview/vol8/iss3/13

This Poetry is brought to you for free and open access by the Journals at

SWOSU Digital Commons. It has been accepted for inclusion in Westview
by an authorized administrator of SWOSU Digital Commons. For more
information, please contact phillip.fitzsimmons@swosu.edu.
£ ™


https://dc.swosu.edu/westview?utm_source=dc.swosu.edu%2Fwestview%2Fvol8%2Fiss3%2F13&utm_medium=PDF&utm_campaign=PDFCoverPages
https://dc.swosu.edu/westview?utm_source=dc.swosu.edu%2Fwestview%2Fvol8%2Fiss3%2F13&utm_medium=PDF&utm_campaign=PDFCoverPages
https://dc.swosu.edu/westview/vol8?utm_source=dc.swosu.edu%2Fwestview%2Fvol8%2Fiss3%2F13&utm_medium=PDF&utm_campaign=PDFCoverPages
https://dc.swosu.edu/westview/vol8/iss3?utm_source=dc.swosu.edu%2Fwestview%2Fvol8%2Fiss3%2F13&utm_medium=PDF&utm_campaign=PDFCoverPages
https://dc.swosu.edu/westview/vol8/iss3/13?utm_source=dc.swosu.edu%2Fwestview%2Fvol8%2Fiss3%2F13&utm_medium=PDF&utm_campaign=PDFCoverPages
https://dc.swosu.edu/westview?utm_source=dc.swosu.edu%2Fwestview%2Fvol8%2Fiss3%2F13&utm_medium=PDF&utm_campaign=PDFCoverPages
https://dc.swosu.edu/westview/vol8/iss3/13?utm_source=dc.swosu.edu%2Fwestview%2Fvol8%2Fiss3%2F13&utm_medium=PDF&utm_campaign=PDFCoverPages
mailto:phillip.fitzsimmons@swosu.edu
https://www.swosu.edu/?utm_source=dc.swosu.edu%2Fwestview%2Fvol8%2Fiss3%2F13&utm_medium=PDF&utm_campaign=PDFCoverPages
https://www.swosu.edu/?utm_source=dc.swosu.edu%2Fwestview%2Fvol8%2Fiss3%2F13&utm_medium=PDF&utm_campaign=PDFCoverPages

The Pansy

By Clintora Byrne-Harris

The morning mists rise lazily

Among the leaves on tender boughs

Of trees that line the winding creek.

A tiny pansy lifts its face

Upward in soft adoration

To the supplier of its needs

And the morning sun continues

Its steady climb through deep blue skies.

Then disastrous storm clouds roll in
Blotting out the midday sunshine.

The pansy bends beneath the storm
Until a break in the clouds lets

A shaft of light come flooding through
[lluminating a deep pool of

Water near the drenched flower
Providing hope for the future.

As the violent storm moves on,
One massive cloud is outlined with
A bright band of shining silver.
High above the purple pansy,
Nestling among the dripping pines,
The band slowly widens until

The evening sun slips out to bathe
The woods in the spotlight of faith.
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