One Winter’s Call  

By MAYA GREEN

[bookmark: _GoBack]It’s a beautiful morn, right here today
Though I sense, there’s a chill in the air 
The rising sun, will soon warm up my hair
So my lair will not stop me, to arise today

It’s always nice, to feel the morning air 
It freshens the face, and gladdens the soul 
But be reminded, it’s not hear to stay
So do take that walk, with a heart so gold

You’ll be surprised, to do as you are told
To boldly step out, into winter’s morning call
Perchance you’ll meet, some kindred souls
Whose hearts are warm, despite the cold 

Dateline:
A reminisce of a morning walk in Lafoten, Norway
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