Winter days

Winter days are cold and dark,

Winter days bite deep like a shark.

The trees are empty, of their leaves,

It’s too cold for the bumble-bees.

A time to stay indoors to turn on heat,

Or else you risk freezing hands and feet.

Outside is not the safest place to be,

And the waves aren’t too pleasant on the sea.

Not a good time for crops to grow,

It’s hard for them to get through snow.
The cold is killing off the weak,

And everything seems oh so bleak

Christmas comes in this cold season,

And this is for a good reason.

It stops us thinking of the gloom,

Until the flowers come into bloom.

Cold breath is visible in the air,
And the trees are still bare.

But spring is now in sight,

And finally we can see some light.

