


Snowflake





Lofty mists of mornings creation,


A fresh birth in this world anew.


Sailing with elegance into this,


Turbulent, charted unknown.


Drifting, endlessly,


For the sake of itself alone.





Assembling in mass wonderment,


All equal creations


Competing on differing terms.


Presents itself for all the eyes,


Which conceive life, even as they die.





Covering the harshness of our reality


With beauty transparent,


As the absolute truth


That thrives within our hearts.


Leaving behind a vanishing mark,


Symbolic in its mere definition.





Snowflake...


       Snowflake...





Simply a view of tomorrow,


From all our yesterdays.
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