
​After​​Snow​​by Kaneko Misuzu​

​[​​Millions of snowpieces kiss under piercing moonlight​​and feet of every pedestrian foot. Their​

​limbs break, fold, and lock together, coagulating into one mantle.​​]​

​Snow: when metal claws through will it unearth me too?​

​Snow: misfortune tramps me at my own will.​

​Snow: one day I will melt away as springwater…​


