One Look
Her gaze of beauty
Holds power only she will ever know. 
Her ways of wonder
And glimpse of what could be.
Power in beauty…
But what is beauty?
The image we see
All made up and flawless.
Dark dreams
And nightmares
Only seen when staring deep within.
Perfection at first glance,
But perfection doesn’t exist. 
Her name unknown;
Her name forgotten
By the fury within. 
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By looks alone. 
Her soul awaits
Behind her gaze. 
Her minds secrets
Shared in just one look.
Power and darkness 
Behind the beauty she wore.
Mistakes and achievements
In one single blink. 
Even in disguise,
Her eyes tell a story.
The good and the bad;
With one simple look. 
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