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My Longest Journey remsx

Winter's greeting, cheeks slapped red by the first morning’s chill,

Throats on fire, plumes erupting with every breath, &
Faces hidden, friends like highwaymen in hoods and scarves,

Desperate dances; feet stamp and hands clap their reluctant beats.

Colour retreats, once happy gardens wither in silent submission,
Shivering trees, branches stripped bare by leaf-greedy storms,
Gatling-gun clouds, raindrops shower like bouncing bullets,

Vampire skies, draining daylight into shadows and darkness.

l Sledges poised, dreams of hilltops brushed cotton-wool white,

Crunching footsteps, forging giddy pathways through fresh snow,

Carrot-nosed sentries, standing proud in every garden,

Streets at war, glove-tightened grenades explode with laughter. ’
Wasted weekends, reluctant dog walks and slow soggy Sundays, 4

Countdown calendar, striking days like a gloomy prisoner, -
Reluctant traveller, wishing the long journey would finally end,

i Please give me a year of spring and summer. Winter is not my friend!
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Crisp underfoot, my feat sink down deep,
As the white fluffy snow caves in.
A crunch and a slip as T steady my grip,

Let the wintry fun begin!

Icicles hang from the buildings above,
Shining and gleaming like glass.
Watery chimes that are frozen in time,

Reflecting the sun as I pass.

Bushes and plants with a powdery coat,

Shed puffs as a robin flies by.
A flurry of snow hits the garden below,
As the robin looks on from up high.

Snow starts to float through
the bitter grey sky,

A twirl as the lacy flakes fall.
Meeting by chance for a fluttering dance,
In a splendour of shapes big and small.

~{ Tlook to the river that's frozen on top,
The slippery ice stops the flow.

A crack and a creak in the silence so bleak,

Send a warning of danger below.

Jack Frost has been spreading his cold
S home I will head, to my warm cosy bed,
And the fire, a sight to behold.
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Winter Wonderland -A‘ﬂ

The laughter of children is soft in the air
As snowballs exchange between friends.
A snowman to make, a carrot to take,

And a wish that the fun never ends.

My nose is now red, my fingers are numb,





image3.png
#

Six-sided symmetry,
Dendrite, hexagonal plate,
Like fingerprints, unique.

Soft, seemingly weightless
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Crystal clear coldness.
Frozen, frosted, fragile.
A moment of beauty
Before it melts away

Gone, perhaps forever.
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