I am From by Janis Pargas

I am from Jim and Kay, Samuel and Muriel, Andrew and Beatrice

From Kentucky, Arkansas, Cherokee Lands and England

From Northwest Missouri rural living

I am from hunters, farmers, soldiers and businessmen

From Christians, loving parents, friends and neighbors

From a war bride traveling to American to meet her husband again

I am from hard workers, raising cattle and harvesting crops

From the smells of homemade bread and jelly, cedar and varnish

From family dinners and football and golf on Sunday afternoons

I am from pet dogs and cats and ice cream every night at 9:00 pm

From back seat drivers singing “Baby’s Got Her Blue Jeans On” 

From ring tapping on the steering wheel to George Jones

I am from Happy Birthdays where those who can’t sing just pretend 

From two-toned Fords and a 1985 Cutlass Supreme, may she rest in peace

From Horseback riding, potato picking and chips cold out of the deep freeze

I am from “If it isn’t broke, don’t fix it” and fixing it anyway 

From “My nose is itchin’-someones coming with a hole in their britches”

From kittens in the spring and Fireworks lit by a propane torch “for safety”

I am from homemade furniture, knitting, cross-stitch, crotchet and crafts

I am from happiness, laughter and love

