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The Dominican Republic

The Dominican Republic.

Hot, 

humid days.

Beautiful scenery,

Big mountains.

Sandy beaches,

Clear water.

A dream.

Thatched roofs,

Blue pools.

Little rooms,

In little buildings.

An always stocked buffet,

Full of good treats.

Outside the hotel,

Dirt roads,

Little blue shacks.

Trash heaps,

Cans strewed around.

Nothing like where I left.

The people on donkeys.

The little children waving,

Saying hello,

Too bad its now time to go!







