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White puffs 
Of delicate 
Snow  
Flow gently downward 
From the sky 
 
Crisp afternoon 
Winds 
Blow up 
In your face 
Greeting you 
As you walk 
Upon 
A  
White Blanket 
 
White puffs 
Calmly land 
Piling  
Up  
To create 
A world 
Of glee 


