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(
A quarrel with the Sky had I

One blust’ry windy Noon

Powerful Grievance rising high

Against the Glacial Queen
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Her frosty Glitt’ring diplomats

Their rimey spears abreast

Ravaging budding Garden flats

And laying flow’rs to rest
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Then beams of Sun with weapons drawn

Harass the Winter’s Queen

Swords Blazing cut through icy chain

And Winter yields to Green

