Howling
The wind was howling and blowing away
An extraordinary fabulous feeling of movement
As the rain continued on wildly
To add to the unexplainable mystery
Of the behavior of the wind
Since the beginning of time
Why it changes so swiftly
The windows rattled along with it
| enjoyed the swift change of scenery
Because the moisture felt so good brushing agegsace
The weather was warm
Even though it was November already
| felt a twinge in my personality this morning
Because of the unexpected movement of the wind
Fascinated me in depth
The clouds above were rolling in the darkness
This pleasure in existence is so poignant for najitse
Renatanidowicz
It gives me so much enjoyment
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To feel nature brushing on my threads of life
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| soothed my senses in the still darkness
Published in: “The Taylust”
To enjoy meeting the wind this morning
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Mysterious - that's it
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