FEBRUARY FREEZE

It’s February’s coldest day;

so far a foot of drifting snow.
My Scottie lures me out to play.
I hope we don’t get blown away.

Blizzard warnings fill TV.

We settle on our favorite couch,
enjoy each other’s company,
and bask in warm security.

The icy winds are howling through.
We hunker down and cuddle up.
It’s far the best that we can do;

the perfect place for me and you.
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