Why We Can'’t Leave Yet

Snowflakes landing on my cheek
Slippy-slidy icy creek

Rabbit tracks I need to follow

Owl’s nest hidden in a hollow

Piles of snowballs still not tossed
Yummy berries laced with frost
Snow-packed paths for downhill sledding
Untouched trails for crunchy treading
Snow drifts higher than my chest
Orange sunset in the west

Silver moon on purple sky

(My top eleven reasons why)



