Atmospheric Walks — On a Wintry Night

Atmospheric walks on a wintry night. 

Step out of a darkened building on a cold and wintry night. It is the end of a workday. You are alone and heading home. 

Feel the air hit your lungs. It is cold, icy. As you rug up and hold yourself tight, you begin to walk home through the biting air. There's been some snow. The ground crunches beneath your feet.

You are cold. You feel like a block of ice inside and your fingers begin to stiffen up and your joints feel tight as you trudge through difficult terrain. Walk determinedly, doggedly home.

There's a bit of distance to travel. Feel the air around you and the isolation. The streetlights haven't come on and yet it is dark.

Stop and remember something you've forgotten and left behind. It's a few blocks back to your work. Will you go back? Breathe in the icy air and look where you've come from and where you're headed to.

Make a decision. It's your choice. 

No. No, I must go on. It's late and I'm cold. I must go.

Keep trudging, trudging through the snow on the ground. Suddenly the space around you looks unfamiliar. Have I taken a wrong turning? Where have I gone? I'm not sure. Do I turn back? Do I keep going? 

Behind me I can see a shadowy figure. Is it really there or am I imagining that? I feel alone but I'm going to keep walking on. I have to find home.

Turn a corner and suddenly it's the other end of your street. You know where you are. Walk faster as you head towards your home and you arrive at the door.

Is it yours? Yes, this is my home. How do I get in? Do I have my keys? Where are they? I can't find them. Where are they? Maybe I left them at work.

So I'll knock, I'll knock. The door opens to a warmly lit interior filled with light and the warmth of a roaring fire, and a waiting family smiling and hugging me and a sense of welcome. I am home.

