Violette

Snow Storm

The snow falls overnight
clumps lumps on limbs, delight.
Branches bow with new white.
Snow shuts down town.

Hungry birds bend branches
sway as their world blanches
avoid avalanches

as snow falls down.

Snow plows push, crews can'’t salt.
Ice forms. It's winter’s fault

all activities halt

in eider-down.

Violette:

Created by Viola Gardner.

Syllable Count: 6-6-6-4 per stanza.

Rhymed a-a-a-b c-c-c-b d-d-d-b e-e-e-b f-f-f-b etc.
Last line in each stanza rhymes.
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