Example Paragraph

Summer is my favorite time of year.  In Wisconsin the seasons are well defined.  Fall has cool days and beautiful colors, winter has a cutting chill and gray, snowy days, spring brings new life as buds and blossoms form and wildlife begins to appear after a sleepy winter season.  Then comes summer, the season filled with warmth and sunshine.  I love opening windows, letting in warm summer breezes.  I can hear the wind whistling through the trees, making a wonderful swishing sound as the leaves dance along their branches, stretching as far as they can without losing their short-lived lifeline to the tree. I enjoy waking to sounds of birds singing and evening brings crickets chirping their constant and predictable tune as I fall asleep. My favorite thing about summer is the scents that fill the air. Flowers bloom and I recognize the aroma of lily of the valley and roses, distinguishing one from the other. The most appealing sound is the neighborly hum of lawn mowers bringing my favorite summer sensation, the smell of fresh cut grass. I never grow tired of it. It’s a heavenly scent, musky from the machine tugging at the soil as it clips overgrown blades of grass.  I can picture the wet, green, mossy paste forming along the machine from the cutting motion as the grassy residue leaves its telltale mark.  That glorious scent, wet and musty from the churning blade is something that I enjoy in its simplicity; I call it one of earth’s many treasures. 

