Chapter Twelve
Considering the Impact
Island Sunshine

“Oh, my island

  My beautiful Sunshine Island

Where the sun never ceases to shine

Its glory

Animals bountiful

Riding on elephants

Befriending rabbits

And wild animals

Trees overgrown

Grass up to your thighs

Special paths where grass

Is beaten under 

By so many footfalls

Water abundant

Swimming in wild waters

Strengthens and refreshes

Walking sticks aplenty

Helping me walk the long miles

To my destination

Making bonds with birds

Who entrust me with their newborns
Sitting high on a grass top

Reading my books

Under the shade of huge trees

Small creatures

Come slowly up

To say their “hellos”

There’s no communication barriers

No boundaries

Just me and the Sunshiny Island

And all my furry friends

Squirrels, monkeys, elephants, rabbits,

You name it, I have it!

My furry friends, big and small

Protect me from the fiercer breed

Warning me when one is close

Or elephant friends lift me 

With their massive trunks

Onto their backs

And away we gooooo!

My Sunshine Island

Many places to explore

Caves, little niches 

To keep me safe

I bathe in 

The beautiful sun

Soaking up 

All the Vitamin C

That one person can

Ever get off a SUNSHINY Island

Oh how, I love my Sunshine Island!

I feel such a belonging 

With all my befriended animals galore!”

- Marcia McDermott, 2006






