
fire in winter

randall L hall

being perhaps the first upon the town
this winter morning
I1 find the snow lies undisturbed in holiness

I1 watch the slow smoke
rising from the early morning fires
I1 see my breath
that drifts in disappearing clouds upon the air

soon the sun will kindle tiny fires in the frost
brilliant little prisms flaming in the light

the sun itself
will burn the sky around it
to a paler blue

and all day long
the patient fire of the rushes
rusting in the winter sun
will smolder in the snow

how richly umberedembered
all this fire on a winters day
that like the deep flamed fire of the holy ghost
burns warmly in the whiteness of this world

randall L hall is a curriculum writer for the LDSLIDS church education system church office building salt
lake city utah this poem was published in a volume of poems entitled mosaic for which he was named
poet of the year for utah in 1979 by the utah state poetry society
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