Winter's First Snow
By L. D. Grubb

Yesterday the ground was bare,
the grass all dead and brown.
Today fresh snowflakes filled the air
carpeting everything around.

I sit inside where it is warm
with a bagel and a hot coffee cup.
I think it won't do any harm
to go outside and walk the pup.

Pup really doesn't like the snow
'cause he's a short-legged mutt.
So we went outside, and don't you know
I slipped and fell right on my b***.

After he's done it's back inside;
my rear's too cold to feel the pain.
More coffee and then I decide
today I might not go out again.

I ought to shovel off my deck
and get the steps all nice and clear.
But then I think, oh what the hect..
I don't figure on going anywhere.

And it looks so clean and white.
I think I'll just leave it alone.
Besides it might snow again tonight.
No worry--by Spring it'll all be gone.
