
Part 3 – Poetry and Thoughts 

3020 

There once was a house in Morning Glen 

      which was always vacant, not like ‘now and again’. 

            Fifteen years at least, with trash that reeked in a spoiled bin 

                 and rats ran wild as if in their playpen. 

The holes in the roof went unrepaired, 

      visions of stars were unimpaired. 

            All efforts of fixing were spared. 

                 Enter at your risk if you dared. 

For years, the neighbors tried, 

     pursued the owner to abide.  

            C’mon City, County, condemn the place, sell it.  Look inside! 

                 For years, all but one put the problem aside. 

This neighbor would not let things be. 

    She harassed everyone relentlessly. 

            Finally, because sense of neighborhood pride, 

                 she discovered an angel with vision who bought it wide-eyed. 

The angel stripped it clean. 

    New roof, ceilings, floors, walls, windows, and beams 

            Modernized it with an eye for keen and pristine. 

                       

                                 Thank you, Mela!!!!   

                             Our 3020 Queen. 
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