MIND MELDING

The child spoke,

   yet no one heard.

You could see the sentence

in the margent of her eyes,

   yet hear no word.

The child sang,

   yet no one saw.

You could feel the melody in her voice,

   yet hear nothing at all.

The child cried,

   yet no one will see.

You could know the sadness

emanating from her heart,

   yet see no tear.

It’s strange you understand,

   yet no one can tell,

what it is that you feel inside,

   and know as well.

