Tonight’s Wind

A wind blows tonight

so warm and so mild,

it brings the smells and the feelings
from distant lands afar.

With promises of wild dances
surprises and hot fires

it reveals inner yearnings
and hidden desires.

The weeks without such a wind,
are chain—joined at the hip.
They turn months looking bleak
into years passed in sprint.

But our wind paints the image,
though distant and fake,

that makes nights like tonight
worth living wide awake.
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