Weeping Blossom Dedicated to Maddie
Written By Sheryl Marie

It wasn’t fallen snow,

Although one might argue it was,

From a distance,

At a glance,

At its softness, =

At its glow.

The weeping cherry blossom tree,

Held a crest of pure white melting down into pmk at the
Rested atop a raised stone ledge,
Overlooked the garden,
Guarding intently,
Overlooking the edge.

A drift drlftlng dow
The tree released‘ s
Her two han
Her childi
With a pus
In her whi

Persistent, ? ;
Dance.

Yet still it fell as N
She twirled,
Let out an 1mpat1 at slgh,

Her reach extended her out,
The blossom still f;xlling,
Blown by the breeze that blew her longer hair,
The flower floated upwards towards the sky,
Floated back down endlessly,

Falling, ‘,
Falling f?“'ln up hxgh

=,

And then a tear,

Asmile, e =
It was so close, =

Mio felt it in her heart. 2
Just a little longer as time etched on her skin, -
As her haif !:ew gray,

As her impatience did part.

At last Mio held the cherr,x,.blo X

At ease, —
Full of wonder, :_:-_%
From the ShidareZak

The tréeshe sn

Mio didn't sammon the chie
It'was Mio’s dauMl-l'g ter’s

~ She was the sumw of i ﬂier
Mio was the a ancestor,

From Wthh the summoneﬁl’hd ca.ﬂed
And called upon.+ - -
T g

It was Mio’s offsprmg catchmg theu' breath, :
Weepmg,

Looking on at Mio, - :
And Mio in ;ﬁllfe gﬁ&i%nowgb
Looking at Mio in memory,
Looking at her until Mio vanlshed T
And now, =
Lookmg on.



