WHEEL OF THE YEAR

Final harvest, final day,

* * * *

Night of all who've gone their way,

Winter solstice, winter's crown,
* * *

In winter's midst the world is found.

* * * *

New beginnings find their start,

* * *

Green arises, grey departs.

* * * *

By Richard Paul

Longer days and majesty,

* *

Season of fertility.

*__ *_ *_ *_

Fires stoked and passions grown,

First new harvest, summer's ease,

*

Stalwart sun and welcome breeze.

* * *

Years in turn must age and grow,

* * * *

Thus around the wheel goes.
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