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Where Is Summer Vacation (A Clapping Rhyme)

A: Where is summer vacation? B: Summer vacation is up in the trees. Listen, the
cicadas stretch their voices and sing, one note high, one note bright, singing the
sun to a standstill, singing the old locust tree into swaying. A: What do the cicadas
sing? B: They sing that summer is long, that the daylight is long, that a child is

busy climbing trees.

A: Where is summer vacation? B: Summer vacation is in the hand. Look, a popsicle

held up high, white breath rising, sugar water dripping, one bite and the cool runs
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from the head to the heels, one lick and the sweetness lasts the whole season. A:
What when the popsicle is eaten? B: Keep the stick, grip it in your hand, it is the

little flag of summer vacation.

A: Where is summer vacation? B: Summer vacation is in the river. Look, one splash
chasing another, splashing on the face, pleasantly cool, splashing up to the sky,
sparkling bright, splashing the whole river into broken stars. A: What are splashes

most afraid of? B: Going home to a scolding, pant legs soaked through, impossible to
hide.

A: How does one day of vacation go? B: Hear cicadas in the morning, eat a
popsicle at noon, play with splashes in the afternoon, and no homework in between. A:
And after the rain? B: After the rain the cicadas sing again, the splashes under the
eaves turn into little drums, and the melted popsicle trickles into a sweet little

river, running down between the fingers, drip drip, onto the ground.

A: So summer vacation leaves footprints? B: Of course, count them. A cicada shell
hung on the trunk is the empty house of vacation; popsicle sticks planted at the wall
are the little fence of vacation; a string of wet footprints on the riverbank is the
ellipsis of vacation. A: Anything else? B: Yes, the straw hat drying on the roof

beam, and cousin with his old leaking water gun.

A: Does summer vacation run away? B: It does, and it runs fast. Early morning it
rides on the cicada song, at noon it hides in the cool air of a popsicle, in the
afternoon it dives into the splashes and rolls over, at dusk it rides the sunset glow
home to supper. A: Where does it go at night? B: It slips into your dreams; dream of

it, and the next day it grows one inch taller.

A: I wish it would come, and I also wish it would go slowly. B: Then gather all
of it. Find one cicada, find one popsicle, find one patch of splashes, find one coat
of sun—tanned brown. A: What for? B: Once gathered you will understand that summer
vacation is nowhere else; summer vacation lives inside the days, and the more

joyfully you live them, the longer it grows.

A: The clappers click and I start to speak. B: I tell you about vacation, listen
through. A: Cicada songs shake the treetops. B: Popsicles sweet are gripped in hand.
A: Splashes splash and the creek makes a noise. B: Sunset glows red and cooking smoke
is warm. Together: cicadas, popsicles, and splashes string together like bells of
summer vacation, ringing wherever we go, jingle jingle, jingle jingle, ringing the

summer bright and clear.
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