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Winter is a frozen waterfall stopping for cardinals to flash color against gleaming perfection.

Winter dreams of dancing through the air. 1t
Is a swirling cloud of snowflakes,
A tuirling tempest of ice,

Frozen in the heart of a
Waterfall, not

Stopping lo lel the ice make room
For a wallz to ift

Cardinals on winga of song,

To bursl with flowers. Tna

Flash, crimaon

Color fights

Against the

Gleaming ice, molded inlo
Perfection.

Perfection ia the highest mountain lop. Eagles with

Gleaming feathers shine

Against the dull

Color of rock, while the sky painls a

Flash againasl the plain rays and browna.

To me this represents perfection in all its glory. 1 walch in awe while
Cardinals swoop here and there. Their wings make a path

For vibrant orange, delicale pink, rebellious crimson, and purples more beauliful than you can imagine,
Stopping lo-sellle across the glillering peak, where perfeclion rushes in a crashing
Waterfall wailing patiently for someone te unlock its

Frozen heart, which holds

A secrel-a precious secrel-that sounds in a whisper. T

Is the secret of beauly in
Winter,
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