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The way these plump gray pigeons congregate 
around the Plaza Del Ottorio, 
suggests that slow blonde spring was worth the wait: 
its long delayed gold shattering of snow, 
its resurrection of the blood that brings 
vitality to all earth’s living things, 
that green lascivious tint to the air 
seducing winter toward its sunsweet lair. 
Birds coo and cackle, agitated by 
our presence in the early morning mist, 
then flutter suddenly, when winds insist 
that winter can’t be quite so quick to die. 
But ice sheathed cobblestones burst into flame 
with one more inch of sunrise.  So spring comes. 
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