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Wintering

by Kirsty Logan

Summer choked

dizzied

whined

for movement,

but dawn stretches now:

Blare of sun like white on fur,
burn of knuckles brought inside,
Soles pressing tender on slush.

Winter makes me reconsider:
I wait for snow.

Available online at «http://fictionaut.com/stories/kirsty-logan/wintering»
Copyright © 2011 Kirsty Logan. All rights reserved.



