Your Chortle

Just as the Christmas Wind cools the harshness of late summer,
Your chortle clears my mind of unpleasantness and fear.
This sound echoes in my head as it has done for many years.

Knowing no geographical boundaries,
The gentle, fun loving resonance
Blocks negative energy and fills me with joy.

Its source or cause is not always known
For it can be brought about without notice.
Once heard it matters not why.

Never before have | heard such a sound,
But know that | have, it is dear to me
And when it is heard | feel joy.

It is the signal that all is well.

Just as the Christmas Wind brings a change
So your chortle ushers in good feelings.
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