It was cold... but
not oo cold, The snow
fell ke glittar from the
ek, aparkling as the
wingd bilew the flurrias =0
all dgirecteons. ..

Bul he chidn murd

The snow flakes
gathened on eweny
blade of dry grass. i
clung o the bara
bramches on the trees
refusing 1o lef go..

.. But he didmt mind

The snow banks
Rlanketed e 1odling
hills, repainting the land
in shades of sofl white

o and pake blue

.. Buft ke didn’t mind.
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Thie snowman siood
pust whara the childran
had madea fim he day
before. When they gave
Fim bawigss lor arms,
dark stones for eyes,
the warrmnesl scar! and
2 black feit hat.

... But he didn mind

He did mat notice
whan (e sun sal, and
the maon roge. He
payed no alentcn to
the dees running
throwgh the snow. He
WA Undnwane ol The
mament the sun
returned

FET ]

Because something
P Boen lefl behind
ithat the chifdrem did naol
inlersd, A shiry piciune
box containing a workd
of games, all smooth
and sleek with an apple
alched on the back

. Bt ha chien 1 mend
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