all tranquil

Still toes

Bitten by 

Cold of dry snow,

Yet they warm

Like coals 

On

A

Coral ray.

Breached with 

Silence in

Snow of 2AM KC

City streets—

The sound of

A

Car,

Person’s scream,

My humming

Or

The

Yelp of an animal is alien.

Thought,

The night opens

Like a morning

And

The glaciers are nothing but

Tranquility.

