
winter’s dragon 
 
a glistening 
on 
the fallen snow, 
a christening 
of 
the season… 
indicators 
that 
old jack frost 
was acting 
without 
reason…. 
to each of us 
who savor warmth 
which now is out of reach, 
the drifting snow 
soon proves to be 
a seasonal contract breach…. 
and yet we stop 
to watch in awe 
the beauty on display, 
before we need 
to take up arms 
and winter’s dragon slay…. 
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