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A shadow in the shape of a house	Comment by Austin Woerner: Seeing the words "house" and "lawn" I imagine an American-style standalone house with a lawn (grassy yard) around it. 

On a literal level, this image might evoke the way, as the sun set, the shadow cast by a house gets longer and longer, till it gets so long and distorted that it no longer looks like a house at all.

The image of a shadow "sliding" out of a house is very sinister though. A shadow that slides sounds a bit like a ghost or evil spirit. 
slides out of a house
and loses its shape on the lawn.

Trees seek each other	Comment by Austin Woerner: On a literal level, this makes me think of the branches of trees drooping down (and touching each other) when the wind stops blowing. 

Note that "the wind dies" is a very ordinary way to say "the wind stops." But in this context, with the word "die" at the end of the sentence, and with so many other sinister and ominous images in the poem, I do notice the fact that "die" evokes "death."

Normally the wind blows through a tree. But by saying the wind is "within" the tree he leads us perhaps to imagine that wind as a kind of life force or energy animating the tree.

Finally, to say "trees seek each other" also makes me imagine the trees as animate, as having will or intention. 
as the wind within them dies.

Darkness starts inside of things	Comment by Austin Woerner: On a literal level, this could be describing a visual effect that happens near sunset: the way the silhouettes of objects get darker and darker, but then it gets so dark that you can't see the objects anymore, so it's like the darkness is growing within the objects and then spilling out from them and concealing the objects themselves.

However, we can also understand darkness metaphorically, in which case this becomes an aphorism, a statement of general truth: evil continues to exist even after the things that generated that evil cease to exist. Evil outlives the things that gave birth to it.
but keeps on going when the things are gone.

Barefoot careless in the farthest parts of the yard	Comment by Austin Woerner: On a literal level, this makes me imagine little kids playing outside in the yard. As it gets darker and darker, you can't see the little kids at the far end of the yard, only hear their voices. So it's like the kids are gone and only their cries remain. (They would be barefoot because on a nice day on a grassy lawn kids might run barefoot. Careless because kids are often careless!)

However, there's another possible reading of these lines which is a little sinister: children who are barefoot and careless are perhaps a bit vulnerable. They don't know what's going to happen to them. As darkness falls, they "become their cries"--they stop being children and become just cries. Spooky, isn't it?  

Note that "cries" can mean just "shouts" or it can also suggest a cry of pain or sadness (crying). Both of these possibilities coexist. But because of the latter, there's a desolate feeling being hinted at here.
children become their cries.

