
A Winter Afternoon 
 
Lovely little Willow 
asleep in my arms 
wrapped in her flannel blanket 
hands feathery on my neck. 
 
Snowflakes in no hurry 
outside the window 
gentle afternoon, quiet melodies, 
Willow's soft breathing. 
 
Baby granddaughter and I 
snug, safe 
in the timeless act 
of rocking.  


