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I always like winter best
the first snowfall
dresses the barren
trees and branches
in sparkling white
finery that
beckons children
to come out and play.
It carpets
Mother Earth
and welcomes
excited hands
to sculpt
a showman
a village
a snow angel.

I always like winter best
the freshness
cleans the air

chills and gives children

brain freeze
making a perfect
play pen for
frolicking good time
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fresh powdery substance
chase it grab it stick out your tongue.

By Mary Hawkins



