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(PEAS OF WINTER
BY Wayne Visser

Clouds drift
n billowing embrace
Reassuringly grey
Unexpectenly white
Wrapping me up
And tucking me in
Safe under duvet skies
Content on verdant pillows
Happily watehing
Short days
curl tn on themselves
Longing for vest
tw search of dreaming
while puce clouds
welgh the optlon
Of dropping their ballast
To water
ldeas of winter
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