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 In the Mind's Eye

Autumn
01 October 2001
The earth's rotation at the equator is approximately 1,000 miles per hour. To find out how fast it is moving at our latitude, you would need to multiply the speed at the equator by the cosine of our latitude, which would still be moving along a good clip. Perhaps that explains why time seems to go by so fast. But that is a subject for another day. Which reminds me that a dear cousin, whose name I will not reveal but who lives next to the store at Holly Springs, reaches the milestone of 70 years this week.
The earth also tilts at a 23.5 degree angle which provides us with the changing seasons. Otherwise, we would never have leaves of red and yellow in the fall and would probably be baked to a cinder from an endless summer Since I am the recipient of the good fortune to be occupying a space vehicle with the aforementioned tilt, I get to enjoy the beauty of fall and all the memories, that, like the coloration of the leaves, spring forth with the coming of cool nights and crisp mornings.
Cool nights and frosty mornings take me back in memory to a hardscrabble farm in South Arkansas, mostly bereft of money but surrounded by the untold riches of fields, meadows, and woodland. I haven't decided whether to hope Heaven will be like an endless spring in Dallas County or an infinite continuum of beautiful fall afternoons back there, when the fields are white with cotton. Where the quail called from the red-laced Sumac thicket as the sun receded and the shadows lengthened.
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