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In Gentral Park it fe the mormirge and the
evenizge tc recemver. en it fs & series of plotures

that you £1n8 yourmelf 1n for ome flesting mcment; you
turn o ook Dok axd 1% 18 no lomger there.

In the Sprizg wher the half-aveks Eereter
that fe the 01ty sl lies cmonolert, the air of the

Park s 7111ed with the great sunries exoiterent of

i Orackle chatter

they hop along the
water line of the ponde paying o heed to the Mallerd

Duoks that call to each other se they d1ip in end out of

the e

Yellow Hamerhesds sing ae they perfors their
ritusl sating davce on the mewly-green hilleide; Bank

Swallows s1ng through the air as swift and straight

flashing their brilliant blues., The bell oall of the Phosbe conlb

Beard throughout the park; the liitle Hairy Woodpeckers d ru
bustly on tall Syommore tr

. gresping their wey eroued
and rourd. There ie kre. Jemny Wren sitiing on the braveh
sdjectent to the knot-hole she has burm:

1nto a enug

home, takirg in the morring's doinge and reperting to hor

young ineide. There the great Blue Heron stands zajesticslly
on one leg, fishing with ome oye olosed, e morobslent
s thougn be a1an't have to earn his livihood that wey.

The glent weter turtle o

cut of the lake to oresp
Up @ small fall where water cssssdes over hie fest ard

sides, leaving only the ridge of his back warmed by the




brilliant xorving sun, During the Spring migrations,

Central Park s a stop-over potnt for birds euoh &

sk Warblere, We:

the Black ezd #nite Harbler Ling.

Verio(a l1ttle green bird with bleck markings), Fox

Sperrow, Field Sparrow, Black Ducks, Canadter Geese - who
811 suprly color to the Park for a short rest pericd
and are then on their way dowth.

There are Japemeee prirt mornizgs when
only beauty is revealed. The zan-zae eyEbole of
i only the

Power and greed are hidder in soft mist

urve of a small bridge, the braneh of a grarled pire

tree are vissble. On suoh zorninge the Cherry Bl
take on mew proportions of besuty as they appeer to

continue on endlesely into epace. This sviderce of

perfection in nature's machireticne brirgs motsture to the

s and the grest wish that time would stand still.

There are mornings wher 1t 1s pleasure

o welk on paths interepersed with huge slsbe of flat

rtbwest to Southesst striation

ook that have the

markinge showing the direction of the flow of the

rivers of fce that once held thts seetion of the

continent in 1te grasp. 1t ie in the early morninge

when volces 1n amother tongue spesk of the deer and

bear, of day-lomg voyages to Staten Is
tecpes amall talk. There is & glint of brightn

Haokberry with 1te bundr n nests quivers, the Eist

riee the park besomes the worls of Ean.




Zvening in the Park 1s fi1led with the
ry of little @reen Herons se they fly to thetr
roost

the muffled sounds of ruffled festhers settling
into eoxfortable positions for the night. 1t ia mow

that the greatest of all lacemskere shows his weres, as
entertwining branobes and less
the  dusky eky.
1t8 fan leages, and the words and thoughte of daytime

vieitors float in silence through the night sky. Then
the heart of the etersal lies in the depthe of Gemtral
Park end the e

ing, that lies all about, pas

1te wy.
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