
Soft Snow

sToa

I walked abroad in a snowy day
I ask'd the soft snow with me to play...

She play'd and she melted in all her prime,
And the winter call'd it a dreadfull crime.

[William Blake]

Tištěno z www.txp.cz Sponzor: www.srovnavac.cz - šetříme na pojištění!

Powered by TCPDF (www.tcpdf.org)

http://www.tcpdf.org

