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"THE SNOW SWEEPS BY" 

liy CECIL JONS 
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the snow sweeps past 
to coat the earth 

a casket white of 
shell and down 

rain, rain, rolls by 
on March's arm 

to sate the thirst 
of shell-like buds 

the clutch of winter 
slips, yet grasps 

stays life with old 
and rotten breath 

life's golden ally 
circles round 

laughs light at 
our perplexity 

then reaching down 
one spark ling day 

melts winter's stagnant 
crust away 
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cross-legged by the fireplace he sat 
reading, his hair damp from his bath. 
She spoke to him from across the room, 
dark hair and yellow flannel. 
He did not even look up. 

A flush edged out over his cheeks from 
the close, heated flames. She lifted 
the wheaten hair off his pale forehead, 
kissed him. Her slender neck pulsed the 
scent of obscure memories. 
He turned the page. 

Touching the brass knob of the fireplace screen, 
she watched the blue and orange slide along the logs. 
Stepping off the rug, she bent nearer. The cold 
stone tiles of the hearth shocked her bare feet. 
She began to weep. 
He did not even notice. 

Slowly she walked upstairs, staring at the shadows 
that lingered in the corners. Aching ja_w, 
tears spilling slowly, silently. In tpe darkness 
she crept into bed. He laid his book. on the mahogany 

table, 
and when he came she was already asleep. 
He turned on the electric blanket. 

31 




