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N O O N D A Y
B Y  C H R I S T I N E  L A Y T O N

All the fields away
Are flat with brightness,

Lightness
Of sun on white,

Snow.

Eyelashes interlocking,
Squinting at white,

Bright beyond looking at
Under noon-sun 

Snow.

Awed breath, clouds white
Oh! At the glow

Of pure-fallen, earth bright,
Not angel white

Snow.


