
The Cold Within 

Six humans trapped in happenstance, 
I n dark  and b itter co l d, 
E ach o ne po ssessed a stick  o f  w o o d, 
O r so  the sto ry ’ s to l d. 
 
T heir dy ing  f ire in need o f  l o g s, 
T he f irst w o man hel d hers b ack , 
F o r o f  the f aces aro und the f ire, 
She no ticed o ne w as b l ack . 
 
T he next man l o o k ing  acro ss the w ay  
Saw  o ne no t o f  his C hurch, 
A nd co ul dn’ t b ring  himsel f  to  g iv e 
T he f ire his stick  o f  b irch. 
 
T he third o ne sat in tattered cl o thes, 
H e g av e his co at a hitch. 
W hy  sho ul d his l o g  b e put to  use, 
T o  w arm the idl e rich?  
 
T he rich man j ust sat b ack  and tho ug ht 
O f  the w eal th he had in sto re, 
A nd ho w  to  k eep w hat he had earned 
F ro m the l az y , shif tl ess po o r. 
 
T he b l ack  man’ s f ace b espo k e rev eng e 
A s the f ire passed f ro m sig ht. 
F o r al l  he saw  in his stick  o f  w o o d, 
W as a chance to  spite the w hite. 
 
T he l ast man o f  this f o rl o rn g ro up 
D id naug ht except f o r g ain, 
G iv ing  o nl y  to  tho se w ho  g av e 
W as ho w  he pl ay ed the g ame. 
 
T he l o g s hel d tig ht in death’ s stil l  hands 
W as pro o f  o f  human sin. 
T hey  didn’ t die f ro m the co l d w itho ut, 
T hey  died f ro m the co l d w ithin. 


