Salt, Snow, Earth


Salt bites Snow.
Snow slaps Earth.
Earth pounds Salt. 

And so it goes … on and on and on . . .
round and round in every shade of hand.
Bite, Slap, Pound, Pound, Slap, Bite –

A game to get the blood up.
Heart pumping. Skin singing.
No breath or time to ask ‒

Whose bodies are blanketed?
Whose bodies blanked out?
What are the odds white wins? 
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