Angel Snow

Little flakes, like chilled dew-frostings
bringing greetings from freshened skies
visiting and exploring lonesome clouds
twirling gently and waltzing softly
as though infatuated, mesmerized
by adistant chorus of classical strings
at last, sighing and nestling in delight
napping, oh so softly, upon the earth so needy

Oh! Breathe the dancing skies full of glory floating
whitened dustings, time-released softened hints
hints of a higher celebration in session
whispering overflows of crystallized joy-tears
joy-tears, the offspring of ecstatic angel-kisses
worshipping, without restraint, the Lord of all

Oh! Listen to the thunderous ecstatic silence
motions of gentle joy on mankind spilled
windswept gusts of delight touching warm cheeks
heaven’s overflow of regjoicing for anewborn soul
creation blissful over anew seed for the coming kingdom

Oh! Bow in awe at these angelic exhalings
condensing into visitations brief and lovely
freshness formed for fleeting whitened overflows
heavens now acquainted softly with earthened gravity
hinting to searching lives spring is soon to come
where angel snow flows into waters for the kingdom
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