
A
SEASONAL 

PICTURE

Imagine a c i ty  he ld  by winter
-  i ts  people puckered in to  jackets ,
the i r  sk in  peeled,
wind-s t r ipped of  a l l  fee l ing.

See them bat t le  the morn ing,
shear  f rost  f rom windshie lds
and tune out  the icy  f racta ls
forming on the g lass.

Let  them swap l ives
wi th  la tesh i f ters
-  everyone wi th  the i r  somewhere to  go -
and see the sky s i f t  darkness away
-  the moon d isso lve l ike a mint .

Then v is i t  the munic ipa ls
where erupt ions of  ice
cover  the ponds,
and moorhens mince
on t ransparent  to ffee.

There too
the archaeolog ies of  ice
-  branches,  bot t les  and bread
embedded in  the past .

Fo l low a s t ray cry
to  the indust r ia l  estates
where every excuse for  heat
caul i f lowers in to  s team,
and the funnels  s tand there
l ike candyf loss s t icks.

Watch,
r ise wi th  the a i r
and rea l ise
that  on ly  we
seem to move
through the s t i l lness.
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