
My Wife the Quilter 

My wife is a quilter, 

A gift from above, 

…mostly quilts for the family, 

And friends that she loves, 

From threads on her clothing, 

To the fingers that bleed, 

She’s a quilter at heart, 

A unique sort of breed, 

It’s a bit of a challenge, 

For me I admit, 

But I love that she loves it, 

And wouldn’t ask her to quit, 

But I fear at the moment… 

Or dread more than a bit, 

Is that she’s now seriously thinking, 

Of learning to knit… 
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