Clancy’s
Cliché’s

tarch brings thoughts of
“green!” Besides St. Patrick’s Dav
green, fuzzy fringes of verde appear
this month along with the tiny buds
of leaves and flowers ready to es
cape their winter's confine me nt out-
side our windows, As we see 3 re-
newing earth after the long cold win-
ter, nature provides an in-wour-face
rerninder that it's a time of growth and preparation for the renewal
of a beautiful carpet of glorious Spring. The rebirth outside makes
our hearts warm and boiste rous inside, too, making us anxious for
our own escape from the cabin fever in our live s,

Iust like the many different flowers, trees, tee ny-tiny growe-
ing things, birds of every kind and little critters erupting all around
us, we humans and canines are of every make and model and on
different paths, yvet with the same goal of growing and blossoming
into the lives we are meant to live. The way vou see it is not and
should not be the way evervone else sees things, Mature nurtures
the environment; we must nurture ourselyes physically and spiritu-
ally.

In preparing for Lenten journeys this month, let the
“green” thoughts filter through. Let the physical and spiritual e nvi-

ronment embrace your journey with peace, harmony, balance, re-
newal, energy, self-confidence, and metamorphosis. And . . . keep

vour live swellwatered and fedl

.
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Liancy s Lackies

i Knock, kKnock!

What bow can't be tied? jrAaDquIRl m

Wy can'tyou borrowe money from aleprechaun?

Wiho's there ?
Little ald lady.
Little old lady who?

wWiosey, | didn't knowe wou could yade |l
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what falls but never hits the ground? jaimesadway ay

e




