
 

 
  Russet Apples 

  
   Yellow-brown autumn fruit. 
   My teeth sink 
   Through rough textured skin 
   Flesh moistens my mouth. 
   Crunchy crispy tart sweet 
   Juice dances on my tongue. 
 
   Brisk autumn air 
   Chills my nose cheeks lips fingertips. 
   The season in all its splendor 
   Has begun. 
 
 


