It's just the wind,

Smooth, slender-sliding tendrils
slipping through-in throughout
Weave and whined,
woven in kind-ever so gently-
Inside, entwine
(To) in out, to in in-
Inside in, in sin,
All akin
-in swift spin,
and spirals when,
from spring time's sin-just slyly lies-
but nothing but,

but just the wind.



