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Ode to winter

In silence you approach, gradually dimming days,
as the arrays of color of Autumn fades to ghastly brown,
Precious  blue skies are swapped with grays,
Shrill winds blow across frozen ground.

From mountains of eternal snow, 
where bleak winds forever blow, 
And frost forever reigns,
With ice, and shining dews; 
Welcoming the wake of winter

Dark, glaring tempests shred the skies, 
And mists murky the day; 
His amiable warmness the sun denies, 
Only shedding a hazier ray. 
 Where has the glorious nature with its beauties fled?
[bookmark: _GoBack]Where are those flourishing bowers we adored so well?
All yellow and scared; symbols of the dead, 
For the ending prevailed and they fell
 
The streets used to fill with happy faces,
Their charms used to beautify the graces, 
Just like a lonely old man, the streets are now alone,
Cold and numbed, shivering out a groan

The chilling flares, as cold they sweep along, 
When they fall against the window, 
Cool liberation spreads through my mouth,
The thuds from my jaw; Da! Da! Da to an impromptu song,
To the dance no one knows about.

And wherever it falls it stays, 
It covers the fields gently
with its sudden flashes of white,
Until sunrise slows shows,
The silvery snowflakes continue falling silently. 

Not a thing on the ground anywhere escapes it,
It covers everything with its pure and silent covering
White and weightless, it slowly covers everything bit by bit
To the lonely and unsheltered,  it is a time of suffering. 

Not only is it pretty to watch but also it is cold to endure, 
It will chill; freeze and numb till your lips turn colors,
It brings out the cold and reality, by showing who has what and who has not, 
For with the winter also comes sheltering,
For people gather indoors and outdoors. 




