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The Light on a Snowy Night

Mama, the lamp is still on, and outside it is already snowing.
Yes, mama sees it, the snow is walking along the window glass.
Does it want to come inside and see our light?

Our light is left on for it. It will watch from outside until it has seen enough,

then go.
Mama, the desk lamp is small, and its light is small too.

A small light is fine. It is enough to light your storybook, enough to light your

sleeping face, that is enough.
The snow makes the outside bright, do we still need the lamp?

We do. The light outside belongs to the snow, this one inside belongs to our

home.
Mama, your hand is so warm and my feet are so cold.

Put your feet here, mama will warm them. And your hand, your hand stays in mine
all night.

Does a hand held like this stop being afraid of the dark?

It does. The dark is outside, the warmth is in the quilt, you are on this side,

the snow is on that side.
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Mama, how long will you keep this little lamp on for me?

Until you dream that the snow has stopped.

And if I dream the snow keeps falling?

Then until you dream the snow has melted into spring.

Mama, the snow is landing on the bicycle in the yard, will it crush it?

No, the snow is tucking a quilt around the bicycle. Next spring it will stretch
and shake it all off.

The snow is landing on the power lines, will the wires be cold?

No, the wires are covered with snow, like a string of white notes, and the wind

plays a soundless song.
Mama, can you hear it, the snow really makes no sound.
I hear it. The loudest things often make no sound, like snow, like growing up.
If T close my eyes, will I stop hearing the snow?

No, only with closed eyes can you hear it. When snow lands in your dreams, it is

gentle too.
Mama, my hand is holding you, and who is holding your hand?
Mama holds this lamp, the lamp holds this room, the room holds our whole family.
So even a lamp needs to be held.

Yes, that is why every window glows so bright in winter, because someone 1is
holding it tight.

Mama, a little flake of snow came through the window crack and landed on the lamp
shade.

Do not wipe it away, let it stay. It is the first snowflake of this year our

family has received.
Then I will say good night to it from under the quilt.
Say it, but softly, do not wake it.

Mama, I have remembered all three things: the snowy night, the light, and the
palm of your hand.

Mama has remembered too: the way you fall asleep, like a snowflake landing

somewhere warm.

www. vv99. net



The lamp is still on. The snow is still falling. Our hands are held tight.
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