Here in the Darkness I Wilt
by
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I am one of God's flowers,
—————— yet here in the darkness I wilt.

My petals sag.
My leaves droop.
My stem bends.

Oh how I long for sweet smelling rain
and warm sunshine.

During this long slumber of mine,

I often dream of being petted and
pruned. Of sharing my pollen and nectar.
Of rocking back and forth in the wind,
enjoying Mother Earth's embrace.

Oh how I wish to return to that wonderfully
sunlit flowerbed and dwell with all the other

brightly hued flowers.

------- Yet here in the darkness I wilt.



