


















































She sleeps on soft straw below her hooves 

under moist moss-coated oak. 

Crisp crinkling leaves sway, 

dancing to the wind's songs 

that soothe her tired head. 

Shimmering streaks of moonlight 

and twinkling orbs 

illuminate the dark umbra of night 

Blades of grass glisten 

drops of sapphire 

as they reflect the heavens overhead. 

She nestles close to her ivory coat. 

as drowsy lids slide 

down over dark green eyes 

slumbering through this silent night. 

Autumn Latus 
















































