The Writer


The light peers through the vanilla window shade, as the sun reaches just above the horizon.   The writer is already sitting at her desk, a blank page starring her in the face.  She tightens her grip on her favorite ink pen and forces her brain to perspire an idea onto the page.  She is tuck in the middle of her novel, with so many ways to go.  People have laughed and mocked her endless hours of devotion to her work, but to her, the small room locked, door and window only add to her comfort zone.  As she stares at her blank space and page she finds no inspiration.  She takes the two steps to the door and says to her self, “seize the day”.  When she awakens, however, the blank page still stares at her, and she finally has the key to her story. 
