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BLUE SEASON

If each season corresponds to a mood
well then, I’d be in blue season—

the color of sadness
as a cloud pulls and holds
onto the tears that encase my heart.

The red season brings new leaf colors,
like when love is about to end.

Yellow would be the hope
for an incoming sun.

Green for grass
and prosperity growing
where it’s needed.

Red for strawberry ice cream
licked by little girls
at sleep away camp.

White for purity
of a virgin bride
and the muse who cares 
for her mother.

What do you think of
when you see certain colors?
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