
Snow Squall 
 
Snow invades the city 
as locust a field of wheat 
slanted from the whipping winds 
it lands on salted city streets. 
 
A whispering winter horde 
without the appetite 
it leaps upon the buildings 
and starts melting out of sight. 
 
It is not meant for city streets 
and should return to a woodland scene 
or away in the country 
on a quiet village green. 
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