Silent Heartache
What’s a dream without hope?
What’s hope without a cause?
Worried minds.
Wondering hearts.
Confused looks
Lost bodies.
What is love without another?
What is life without a purpose?
Chanting whispers.
Yelling voices.
Faded screams,
Dull cries. 
How can one hear a muted whisper;
Crying for help in the middle of the night?
How can one see a wrenching heartache;
Seeking shelter under one’s chest?
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