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RANDOM REFLECTIONS: Here Comes the Sun!

By Kathryn Wishlow

For many people, those words in
the title instantly take them back to
their youth, when the Beatles first
released a song by that name. The
first few lines state, “... it's been a
long, cold, lonely winter!” and “it's
been a year since it's been here!”
That is how everyone at the shop
where | took my car last Friday, felt.
The 1pm appointment to take my
snows off on April 10th, was made
with determination and optimism
back in March, on a very gloomy
day when | had decided “Enough
was enough!” | was done with
winter. Whether or not it was
actually over and done with us ... |
no longer cared.

However, | had my moments of
doubt and almost cancelled the
appointment, when it snowed a
good few inches (many more
centimetres) that same morning. |
bravely stuck to my plan and it had
mostly melted by lunchtime from
the intense heat of the spring sun.
As | sat in the very comfortable,
new waiting room, people were
coming in wearing their spring
coats unzipped and wide open.
They kept remarking “What a warm
day out there!” The heat could be
felt when the door was opened and
| regretted that | had left home in
my heavy, winter coat.

It seems to be so much easier to
be hopeful and optimistic when the
sun is shining. For me, when | got

home, the sound of many different
birds made my day. Finally the
silence of winter, only broken by
the rumble of snow plows, was
once again ending with the many
different songs of the returning
birds. The pair of robins who nest
under the cover of my back porch,
were back. That made my day even
better! Even though they scolded
me for interrupting them, it was too
soon to be annoyed by the mess
they would soon be making. Life
was returning to my backyard and
the promise of new life to come,
was invigorating. | wanted to sit
outside, but the darn snowbank in
my corner was still waist high. No
room for the outside furniture yet.
The coming heavy rains in the
forecast for the next few days,
should take care of that!

Of course, they did! You know
that presented new spring issues
for many people as flooding
became the new concern. While
getting the mail from the post
office, you could see our York River
was nearing the top of its banks.
That brought back flashes from the
time our downtown was flooding
and members of the Bancroft
Theatre Guild had real issues just
trying to get to rehearsals at the
Village Playhouse. Some
communities near Bancroft are
already experiencing those rising
water issues.

Just a few days ago, the most
gorgeous day yet, happened here.
The sun shone bright and hot all
day long, for the first time in many
months. Even though a couple of
groundhogs had made nasty tunnel
mounds all over my front yard, |
was happy. My compiled tax
information for the business and
personal, had been handed over to
the accountant and that weight was
off my shoulders. No more snow
plowing bills! It was now time to
store the winter boots and coats.

| declared winter was finally
over. Not even the threat of a
worsening war between the USA
and Iran was going to curb my
spirits. For the last few days, |
hummed “Here comes the sun...”
and | am determined to enjoy every
moment of our shortening
springtime. You should, too!

(Kathryn Wishlow belongs to
White Pine Writers Inc., a
publishing company owned by a
group of local authors who support
and encourage all facets of writing
and editing literary works. Their
products are available locally, on
their website,
www.whitepinewriters.ca and at
Indigo. Follow them on FaceBook
for any upcoming events.)




