L'Inverno / Winter

In icy snow showers an unyielding shivering
With biting blasts the ternble winds blow,
A stamping of feet now covered with snow,

And a clatter of teeth 1n a cold so forbadding;

Peaceful and contented in front of the fire
As hard rains soak where not a hght does glow,
Walking on 1ce, with care and most slow,

Falling not great skill does requure;

A fast turn, a ship, a fall to the ground,
Omnee more on the 1ce and walling fast,

Until 1t eracks and chasms are found:

Feel—out of frozen portals blowing past
Southeast and North—, furous Winds unbound.,

Yes Winter, but still, such jov unsurpassed.

Antomo Vivaldi ¢, 1720 (tr. Chiff Crego)

The Four Seasons: Winter { Concerto [V)
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