
Waiting 
 
On a bitterly cold night 
The world outside the window is being erased  

By blinding snowstorms 
By damp snowflakes covering the land in a dazzling white 
By chilling winds blowing over the streets 
As more lights coming out through the neighbors’ windows disappear. 

 
Gazing out of the window 

Helplessly like snowstorms 
Bashfully like snowflakes 
Longingly like chilling winds 
Silently like retreating lights 

 
Hoping this will be the day 

Waiting 


