Melted Ice										

a single drop of water
catches the low-slung sun 
of a mid-winters day
it’s gilt gleams against the silver
sea of ice spangled sparkles

cold clear sheer breaths 
of an ercu doe eyed deer
a legendary golden hind
in sun circles embrace 
and tendrils of beams
warmth touches snowdrops
leaf fingers         high fiving
the coming of Spring







