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In winter, I like the early morning.
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The grayish sky through the branches of the leafless trees
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1s dreary vet lovely.
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Above all,
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I like the feeling of the biting cold air—clear and brisk.
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Yet it’s so chilly
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that [ walk a little faster on the way to my usual cafe.
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Every now and then, the sunlight streams gently through the buildings. Redr. RO NXEDEV OB B L S LIAATLS

It's kind of heartwarming to see someone walking swiftly,
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holding down the hem of their coat,
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like me.
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It’s chilly for everyone.
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As I order coffee to go,
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the barista talks to me.
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“It’s freezing, isn’t it?”’
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“Tt1s.” 'z 994,
“Makes hot coffee taste even better.” Thy ba—b—23—JgEE LI RD 94,
“Definitely.” MIAEIZ)

The barista got me a coffee.
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“Thank you. Have a nice day.”
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“Same to you. Take care.”
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Even that little chat raises my heart’s temperature.
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The wind is still cutting cold.

I F 7205 K s

I left the cafe with a hot coffee cup in my hand.
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In winter, I like the early morning;
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cold but warm, bracing vet embracing, beginning of a new day.
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