                              Winters Love

Snow falls from the heavens as does love from a lonely heart.

It is given freely with hope of a return. The Snow brightens the earth for a short time only to melt and disappear. It flows into the earths empty voids. The feelings given up to a would be love are often destine to receive the same fate. A one sided gift understood to be a gamble of dreams never to be fulfilled. Such is the fate of many who love others freely and unselfishly. One who gives of them self soon learns to accept their fate but will continue to give love and hope as freely as the snow falls from the heavens never ending.
                   Thoughts of the Wandering Bear

