
It feels cold,

and it looks windy.

It tastes weird,

and it sounds like ice.

It has glitter everywhere.

It is important to me because

it has snow in the word,

and I love snow,

even though,

I have only seen snow once.

And because it has globe in the word,

and our planet is a globe.

And because I live in the globe,
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so I love it.

Also,

I just love snow globes.

There is a plane soaring through the sky.

It’s as white as the snow in the snow globe,

almost as white as white can be,

just like a polar bear walking through the snow.

***

This piece can be found in 826 Valencia’s original publication, You Run So Fast the

World Moves Slowly.

© 826 DIGITAL 2025 2


