
 

 

Foggy Sunrise on Fawn Pond 

At 4:30 a.m. I sit at a nameless beaver pond in Sapling Township that I call “Fawn” Pond. The un-
usually chilly morning cooks up a drab, swirling fog that transforms luminously orange by the low, 
stunning rays of the rising sun. With clouds absent in the sky, the brilliant summer sun rapidly warms 
the air. Nature’s dawn nourishes her breathtaking magnificence and inspiration.  
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