
First Light 

 

Amongst the radiant twilight splendour, 

Night shadows dwindle and die, 

The summer too distant to remember.  

 

Aurora fades ephemeral in violet and lime,  

Rising sun: the end of wintertime. 

 

Cadaverous ice lit golden as ember, 

Temperate sundogs shine, 

In an evening of September. 

 

Cracking the clear dawn sky, 

Another sleepy winter goodbye. 

 


