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Shhh . . .
Shhh . . .

I have a secret to tell:

I’ve been hiding in the forest’s shadow.

Shhh!

I don’t know why;

I was scared, maybe?

Lonely, also.

But then, one day, the sun

Broke through and I grew and

Thrived on the chance of

Freedom.  Soon the trees moved

Back and stole the light.

Shhh . . .

Don’t tell anyone.

Go now.

Shhh . . .

