
Gratitude for Gray 
 
 

Gray clouds crack open 
 and the pale yolk of a new day oozes out 
  while a chickadee wets her tiny, tiny ankles in a puddle 
    rippling grace outward 

to those slumbering best  
in this soft hour. 

 
We, of the Northwest, are fortunate  

for the way the abalone-shell sky  
of mist, and snagging fog 

 
pops vividness 

 
into our awareness. 

 
We admire, for instance,  

the woman’s  
red boots  

 
in the Trader Joe’s parking lot 

flashing her spirit against  
the peace dove-colored sky. 

 
How ‘bout how gray is glorified in the hardware section? 
 
 “Brushed Nickel” 
  is spoken of like a well-loved cat 
   pet until shiny and burnished. 
 
Then there is the never-ending haiku  

of gray paint chips 
 
 River’s Edge 
  Silver Strand 
   Gossamer Veil 
 

Admit it.  
We like to wrap ourselves in gauzy smoke-colored cocoons  

of fall and winter skies  
 to dream and wonder 

    and store energy. 
 
Until one day, like the starting gun of a 100 meter dash, 
 the sun 
  glints off Lake Sammamish 
   like ballroom lights ricocheting off  

rhinestone-studded dance shoes, 
         and… 



 
we HAVE TO GO OUTSIDE AND MOVE! 
 
Big G little o 
 That’s how fast we Gooooo 
  like cartoon characters into the Sun’s spotlight. 
 
The brilliant energy is exhilarating, but frenetic. 
 By fall, we sheepishly welcome the dimming,  

the muting of the overstayed house guest  
   in exchange for a more even-keeled gray sky, 
    a yin sky 
     allowing us to sip the air slowly,  
      turning inward to see what stories rise 
         like the steam from tea. 
 
Life is lived somewhere between black and white. 
 We feel our way along the fuzzy edges of right and wrong 
   hoping for the piercing light of  

gut instinct. 
 
So, we are glad for the glossy ebony 
 of the crow 
  strutting his stuff 
   against the pewter sky, 
    the misty world of  mosses 
     glinting off his curious eye 
        like fireworks 

in our silvery world.  
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