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Winter Visitor 
Jim Metcalf 
 
If the time of April 
were upon us, 
you'd be just another day – 
so much like the ones 
that came before you 
and the ones that would come after – 
that your loveliness would go unnoticed 
in the sameness of a springtime sequence, 
when beauty follows beauty 
from sun to moon to sun again. 
 
But now, in winter, 
you violate the mandates 
of a calendar that dictates 
what your nature ought to be . . . 
and your warm kiss 
is made the sweeter 
when felt on cheeks 
that recall the touch of winter . . . 
just a day ago. Hint of Spring 
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