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Ah, winter wonderland,
with your lustrous slush
slipping stealthily down my socks,
daintily tingling my tender toes,
and with your forty-mile-an-hour gales
wafting gaily across my face
friskily freezing my nose
into frostbitten flakes.

Ah winter,
with your icy sidewalks
beckoning me into a slip and slide lollapalooza
of prankish silliness
fracturing my sacroiliac
and cracking my appendages,
scattering leg and arm
hither and yon.

Ah winter,
with your saucy stinging sleet
ripping slits into my soaked skin!

Oh, winter,
do not leave!

Abide with me a while longer.

Do not abandon me
to the stale, stolid strains of spring,
with her dull days of sullen sunshine
and humdrum warmth.

Stay a while longer
so that I may become nature's human popsicle,
cryogenically complete,
unfettered by any vestige
of sensation, energy or will,
just the sublimely lobotomized
emblem of endless numbness!‏
