The September Brouillette Beat

September

The golden-rod is yellow;
The corn is turning brown;
The trees in apple orchards

With fruit are bending down.
The gentian’s bluest fringes
Are curling in the sun;

In dusty pods the milkweed
Its hidden silk has spun.
The sedges flaunt their harvest,
In every meadow nook;
And asters by the brook-side
Make asters in the brook.
From dewy lanes at morning
the grapes’ sweet odors rise;
At noon the roads all flutter
With yellow butterflies.

By all these lovely tokens
September days are here,
With summer’s best of weather,
And autumn’s best of cheer.
But none of all this beauty
Which floods the earth and air
Is unto me the secret
Which makes September fair.
‘T'is a thing which | remember;
To name it thrills me yet:
One day of one September
| never can forget.

-by Helen Hunt Jackson



Recreation News

The Activity Department has been busy planning some fun-filled activities for the month of
August.

e We will be having Ceramics with Alice on September 11" and the 2"

e We have Barbeque Lunches planned for the 13™" and the 27"

e Join us for an outing to the Superbowl for bowling and lunch on the 20" Please see Lara
if you're interested in attending.

e We have Music with Greg on the 7t", 14", 215t & 28",

e We have Music with Richard on the 7", and Music with George on the 18",

e Residents’ Council Week is the week of the 11",

e We are hosting some apple inspired programs the week of the 18,

September Birthdays

Don W September 1° 117
Jean D September 11"
Eleanor G September 16 ‘

Giovanna P September 17th

September Funnies:

These are not grey hairs they are wisdom highlights!

| used to know a couple who grew fruit trees together. They lived to a ripe old age!
I’ve decided whatever age | am is the new 30!

You know it’s time to retire when your co-workers are wearing clothes from your youth and
calling them retro!

You're not getting old; you’re becoming a classic!

With old age comes wisdom... and early bird specials!




