The Freeze of 1999

The Trees

The night was freezing like

So far no other this season

The sleet started out light

As the winds began to furiously take flight

It surly hit us with all its might!.

We slept threw the night

As the cold started to bite

First the power,

The ice must be freezing the tower

Out with the candles, lit one by one,

Just enough light to give us sight

The crickling, The crackling

Sounds of night, the morning had

Brought us such a fright.

As if my world had turned to crystal,

Frozen!

The ice on the tree’s

Pulled the tops to their knees.

As the Tree’s broke, none of us spoke

Except to let out a little sigh of despair

We thought to ourselves how unfair!

I saw in their faces how much they cared
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