The Storm

Losing her way,

She searches for hope through an ocean of tears.

She prays for laughter,

Hoping it will be the light in her darkness.

She finds no peace as she drowns in sorrow,

Wanting no help to break free from the waves.

The shore is so far, the storm rolling in.

As the storm hits shore,

The waves start to die,

All hope vanishes,

And slowly;

She’s gone.
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