dandelion season

dandelion season is upon us once again

the brutal days of winter have now come to an end

every year, the bursts of yellow dissipate my cloud of gray

the earth stirring from sleep puts my misery at bay

dandelion season is upon us once again

my annual reminder that i am, in fact, okay

my icy disposition tends to melt with the snow

and it feels like all my problems wash away with the rain

then, i look outside my window as the petals fall off, leaving white wishes in their

wake

everything feels lighter when the sky is

everyone is warmer when the weather is

blossoms and better days are both in bloom

for the first time in ages, i'm able to breathe



dandelion season is upon us once again

my temporary moment of peace

dandelion season is upon us once again

and i finally feel happy



