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 I recently happened upon two poems by Robert Frost that I hadn't seen before:  

"A Prayer in Spring" and "A Time to Talk."  Because they are timely, I would like to 

share them with you before moving on to other writers.    

 

 We are enjoying a beautiful, prolonged spring season this year.  During these 

weeks of anxiety and stress caused by the coronavirus pandemic and social distancing, 

nature offers balm for our spirits and restores hope.  Frost's poem, "A Prayer in Spring," 

celebrates the beauty of spring -- the flowers, "the orchard white," "the happy bees," and 

the tiny, incredibly fast hummingbird, "darting" [like] a "meteor that thrusts in with 

needle bill,/And off a blossom in mid air stands still," hovering as it drinks the nectar. 

[North American hummingbirds can beat their wings over 50 times a second.] 

 

 Frost's prayer is to "give us pleasure in the flowers to-day" and to "make us 

happy" in other beauties of nature.  The repetition of these two wishes or requests creates  

a pleasing refrain.  His complementary wish, reinforcing "to-day" in the first line, is to 

"keep us here/All simply in the springing of the year."   In other words, we need to pause 

to take in, enjoy and fully appreciate each moment, each day, each miracle of nature. 

 

 Banished is worry about the future: "And give us not to think so far away/As 

the uncertain harvest."  Surely this line speaks to us right now -- to the fears that wake 

us up in the night, the burden of the unknown, the feelings of helplessness and 

vulnerability, the question of when will this all end?   

 

 Frost's antidote is to find "pleasure in the flowers to-day" ...  "For this is love...." 

It is striking that he expresses his message as "a prayer."   He seems to be addressing a 

higher power, "God above" who will "sanctify" our love.   But he also seems to be 

speaking directly to us, his fellow humans, urging us to join together to "fulfill" that love 

by immersing ourselves in the wonder and beauty of spring. 

 

 


