Lock the Windows.

Stay and lock the windows.
Maybe outside there’s 
a skull, or
a skeleton, rubble 
or a grave yard.

Stay and lock the windows,
Maybe a crow is watching
Maybe you’ll see a portrait of a portrait,
Or a stain 
Or a mirror 
Reflecting a mirror.

Stay and lock the windows, 
If there’s a dark sky, 
It will clear. So wait.

Stay and lock the windows, 
Even if it’s only 
On empty teacup 
Even if the blue is spreading
Even if
		No-one is 
			With you.
No! Go and open the window
At least
You’ll let
the cold air in
By Evelyn Stoddard age 11
