HEDGEHOG

While the storms of winter rage

The poor-will bird hides safe away

When the snow lies all around

Slow worms sleep deep underground

While those fierce gales bluster and blow

Toads lie torpid way below

The earth or deep in mud in pools

Hibernating one and all

When the earth is hard with frost

Deep in dreams the black bear’s lost

When the winter comes to stay

Bats hang silent night and day

When soil freezes hard as rock

The hedgehog in its torpor locked

Lies concealed, scarce alive

Waits for sweet spring to arrive….

In my bed of leaves

All winter long

Through the dark days

I dreamed

Through the snow storms

I dreamed

Through the long nights

Dreamed of today

In my bed of leaves

Opened my eyes

Saw the blue sky

Above

Saw the warm sun

Above

Saw the new world

Reborn today
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