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Touchstones Project Theme: Wintering 

Join us in exploring Wintering 

Let us not wish away the winter. It is a season to it-
self, not simply the way to spring. When trees rest, 
growing no leaves, gathering no light, they let in sky 
and trace themselves delicately against dawns and 
sunsets. The clarity and brilliance of  the winter sky 
delight. The loom of  fog softens edges, lulls the 
eyes and ears of  the quiet, awakens by risk the  

unquiet. A low dark sky can snow, emblem of  individuality, liberality, and 
aggregate power. Snow invites to contemplation and to sport. Winter is a 
table set with ice and starlight. Winter dark tends to warm light: fire and 
candle; winter cold to hugs and huddles; winter want to gifts and sharing; 
winter danger to visions, plans, and common endeavoring —and the zest 
of  narrow escapes; winter tedium to merrymaking. Let us therefore praise 
winter, rich in beauty, challenge, and pregnant negativities.   Greta Crosby 

In our relentlessly busy contemporary 
world, we are forever trying to defer the  
onset of  winter. We don’t ever dare to 
feel its full bite, and we don’t dare to 
show the way that it ravages us. An  
occasional sharp wintering would do us 
good. We must stop believing that these 
times in our lives are somehow silly, a 
failure of  nerve, a lack of  willpower. We 
must stop trying to ignore them or  
dispose of  them. They are real, and they 
are asking something of  us. We must 
learn to invite the winter in. We may 
never choose to winter, but we can 
choose how.   Katherine May 


