Whither the Weather or Whether at All

Whither the weather or whether at all
we wind our ways where the wind will

intentions all akilter in comic masquerade
a hesitance of clination neither happy nor sad

our goal no more than keep going while we can
the alternative at best an unpainful end

even going around in circles better than that
forgetting our own footprints by the time we come back

a love that left us desolate then
a love new found a new folly to begin

the sun a promise of warmth before rain
the moon a reminder before we set off again



