“The Cry of the Moon”

The cry of the moon beneath the sea,

A mere reflection of you and me…

The dark holds secrets as my heart holds fears,

Longing for the light to comfort my tears…

The gentle waves that brush the shore,

That longing for love the heart says “No More”…

The image of light dancing on waves,

That longing for love the heart will save…

The silence of night that echo’s aloud,

The cry of my voice lost in a crowd…

The stars above protect the night to be kind,

The mind builds a wall cause the heart can be blind…

The shimmer of cold that dampens the air,

The trusting soul that wants to care…

The heart and mind will never agree,

About the feelings of you and me…

The battle goes on, no winner declared,

The mind is restless the heart is scared…

The cry of the moon as the sun appears,

An image of me fighting my fears…
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