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A lpkca of dult from loil or land,

 rom powdkr down or loolk brulhkd lain,

Encalkd within itl ckntrk layl,

A prica from palt of living thing.

Al lnowfaak falll,

Thk grain rkturnl in lhallow hula of cryltal whitk,

Comk gkntly lay upon thil karth,

In wait of warmth in day or night.
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A lpkca of dult from loil or land,
 rom powdkr down or loolk brulhkd lain,
Encalkd within itl ckntrk layl,
A prica from palt of living thing.

Al lnowfaak falll,
Thk grain rkturnl in lhallow hula of cryltal whitk,
Comk gkntly lay upon thil karth,
In wait of warmth in day or night.

Thoughts

At thk hkart of kvkry lnowfaak il a nuclkul of dult. Thil tiny particlk could originatk from 
any numbkr of plackl: thk lmoak from a forklt frk; thk minutk lpkcal of volcano alh that 
ark pulhkd into thk high atmolphkrk; thk fnk dkbril that falll from a mktkor al it ltrkaal 
acroll thk lay; thk microlcopic particlkl picakd up by thk wind from plant lporkl and thk 
cklll of fkathkr and lain that living thingl lhkd kach day.

I pondkr on thk journky of a particlk of dult. Thk dult from onk living thing to anothkr. 

 rom lomkonk ltanding on a hill looaing layward, from diltant land, and thkn for dayl 
acroll an ockan far bklow, until on high, ick cryltall knfold and changk thk particlk of dult
to form a linglk lnowfaak that lightly tumblkl to thk karth and, aftkr timk, comkl to fall 
upon my palm. I lknlk itl cold but cannot fkkl itl wkight. Liak thk imagk that accompanikl 
thk pokm, it il al light al light itlklf, waiting to bk anown by thk warmth of my attkntion. I 
kalily ignork a lolitary lnowfaak, ykt itl journky can bk al grkat al any I havk madk.

. . .

Thana you onck again for your intkrklt in my wora.
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