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snowflakes haze the atmosphere
into a gauze of almost here – 
a carpeting of quietness
redesigning surfaces –

white on white and ice on ice
the moment’s caught in breathlessness
as footprints trace a thousand paths
then fill and blur to nothingness –

seagull ice and eagle snow
soar on skies of indigo
to catch me – poised inside a dream
where nothing is quite what it seems.
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