Storm
Sky so dark

The moon is invisible

Wind so fierce

The buildings seem to tilt in the breeze

Thunder so loud

The earth ricochets with each clap

Lightning so terrific

The night turns to day for an instant

Rain so dense

The tree outside the window doesn’t exist

Air so cool
Chills arise from the memory

But inside

Fire so bright

Room so warm

And laughter so free

The storm is forgotten

