
 

 

Feb. 1996 
 
Ponder 
 
You sit and wonder 
One might search the stars, ponder 
Looking up wondering where 
The stars lead to 
No one know for sure only that they help 
Guide you as you walk alone 
Realizing the animals groan 
Don’t worry you’re safe 
It is not outerspace 
One must think and act quick  
At a time like this 
Keep calm, keep cool 
Think confidence, think you 
Put it all together 
There you go, just one deep breath 
Let it go 
Smile, you made it through 
 
 
 
 
 
 Gayle Weisman, August 2002 
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