It is a wholesome and necessary thing for us to turn again to the earth and in the contemplation of her beauties to know of wonder and humility.

Orig Author: Rachel Carson

Childhood is the world of miracle and wonder...

as if creation rose, bathed in the light,

out of the darkness, utterly new and fresh

and astonishing. The end of childhood is

when things cease to astonish us.

Orig Author: Eugene Ionesco

A child's world is fresh and new and beautiful, full of wonder and excitement.

Rachel carson


Children are our role models. They embrace discovery and wonder. They are natural learners. These are precious qualities that should be nurtured and stimulated throughout our lives.

--Ole Kirk Christiansen

"Oh, for the wonder that

bubbles into my soul."

D.H. Lawrence

When I look at a patch of dandelions, I see a bunch of weeds that are going to take over my yard. My kids see flowers for Mom and blowing

white fluff you can wish on.

When I look at an old drunk and he smiles at me, I see a smelly, dirty person who probably wants money and I look away. My kids see someone

smiling at them and they smile back.

When I hear music I love, I know I can't carry a tune and don't have much rhythm so I sit self-consciously and listen. My kids feel the beat

and move to it. They sing out the words. If they don't know them, they make up their own.

When I feel wind on my face, I brace myself against it. I feel it messing up my hair and pulling me back when I walk. My kids close their

eyes, spread their arms and fly with it, until they fall to the ground laughing.

When I pray, I say thee and thou and grant me this, give me that. My kids say, "Hi God! Thanks for my toys and my friends. Please keep the

bad dreams away tonight. Sorry, I don't want to go to Heaven yet. I would miss my Mommy and Daddy."

When I see a mud puddle I step around it. I see muddy shoes and dirty carpets. My kids sit in it. They see dams to build, rivers to cross and

worms to play with.

I wonder if we are given kids to teach or to learn from? No wonder God loves the little children!!

Enjoy the little things in life, for one day you may look back and realize they were the big things.

I wish you BIG MUD PUDDLES and SUNNY YELLOW DANDELIONS

If a child is to keep alive his inborn sense of wonder he needs the companionship of at least one adult who can share it, rediscovering with him the joy, excitement and mystery of the world we live in."

· Rachel Carson

May you never lose your sense of wonder

from Winnie the Pooh story

The Soup:

A bear, however hard he tries,

Grows tubby without exercise.

Our Teddy Bear is short and fat

Which is not to be wondered at;

He gets what exercise he can

By falling off the ottoman,

But generally seems to lack

The energy to clamber back.

There are no seven wonders of the world in the eyes of a child. There are seven million.

Orig Author: Walt Streightiff

The Soup:

This warm and sunny Spot

Belongs to Pooh

And here he wonders what

He's going to do.

Oh, bother, I forgot -

It's Piglet's too.

The promise of tomorrow

And the hope of dreams to come...

A reminder of the childhood

That is still a part of you...

The wonder of a miracle

From which this love began...

There is so much found

In the touch of a child's hand.

Tiny Handprints

by Meredith Harris

Tiny handprints grow so fast

Their awkward groping soon will clasp

A ball, a book, a sweetheart's hand

A diploma, briefcase, wedding band.

Tiny handprints grow so strong

It doesn't take them very long

To snap a shirt, to paint, to draw

To labor hard, to drive a car.

Tiny handprints grow to be

A person that is quite unique

A wonderful mix of so many things

With his own feelings, thoughts and dreams.

Wisdom begins in wonder.

Socrates

