Hope

-

She is Hope

That glimmer in the mirror

You're not sure you saw

You shake your head

And rub your eyes

But she's still there

Calm, smiling softly

Arms extended

-

She is Hope

You may have seen here

At the bottom of the pit

Sweeping away the broken glass

She's still there

With a soft light

Chasing away shadows

With determination and laughter

And her quiet voice

-

She is Hope

And she's stronger than she looks

Running her fingers through your problems

Her gentle touch guided

By her will

And your sighs

Fitting your troubles neatly into place

Still visible

But a lot less threatening

-

She is Hope

Her hands lead the sick

And the doomed

And the sad

-

She is Hope

Who does not discriminate

-

She is Hope

And everybody needs her

-

end

