
 

 
 
COLD COMES IN 

 
Cold comes in 
like a blanket 
for the warmth 
in the folds 
of my memories 
 
dampness comes in 
like a touch 
 
darkness comes in 
like possibilities 
 
wind calls me 
like your smile 
 
rain, 
like your eyes 
 
love settles 
like water finding 
its level 
 

                              ~ Tom  Geddie 
 
 
  


