
O N E     D A Y     A T     A     T I M E

T H E     T O U C H

L E T     U S     T A K E     N O T E     T H A T . . .
IT   IS   THE   OLDEST   APPLE   TREES   THAT
R  DECKED WITH  THE LOVELIEST BLOSSOMS

I T     I S     T H E     O L D E S T     W I N E
T H A T     I S     T H E     S W E E T E S T .

IT   IS   THE   ANCIENT   R E D W O O D S
THAT   RISE   UP   TO   MAJESTIC   HEIGHTS .

IT   IS   THE   OLDEST   VIOLINS   THAT
PRODUCE   THE   S W E E T E S T    TONES .

I T     I S     W H E N     T H E     D A Y    IS    OLD
AND  FAR   SPENT   THAT   IT  DISPLAYS  THE
BEAUTEOUS   COLORS   OF   THE   S U N S E T .

W H E N     A L L     I S     S A I D     &     D O N E ,

O L D    I S    W O N D E R F U L !!!

Written by Jack Briggs (1933 – 2016)


