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The sky is low, the clouds are mean

The sky is low, the clouds are mean,

A travelling flake of snow

Across a barn or through a rut

Debates if it will go.

A narrow wind complains all day

How some one treated him;

Nature, like us, is sometimes caught

Without her diadem.




About this edition

Text: Project Gutenberg Dickinson series hosted as poems-of-emily-dickinson

Source URL: https://www.gutenberg.org/ebooks/12242

Coverage: Complete individual poem extracted from parent edition poems-of-emily-dickinson at bytes 33748-33982; checksum 3a4a60bfcf8f6689ce2ec28602f88d15da5e540464c684ab869154ab0ae6ee95.

Public domain basis: Dickinson poems from the 1890–1896 series publications; US public domain.

This text is in the public domain. This EPUB was prepared by the Classics Reference Library from the source named above; chapter divisions follow the library's online reader.


OEBPS/nav.xhtml


  Contents


  
      		Title page


      		The sky is low, the clouds are mean


      		About this edition


  




  Landmarks


  
    		Title page


    		Start of text


  





