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WARAITING

waiting
where are birthed flames of spring
harsh March winds linger

| gaze
awaiting each hour
any glimpse of my spring-time buds
their ancient promise
ready to burst
delights
of
hope

as vanishing suns measure our lives,
eager
yet how fragile emerges each sweetly spring
when pink apple blossom petals fall,
slowly drifting
9i99ling
in joy!

waiting......
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