
Darkness may be gripping, but hope
emerges bright,   

An ember that glows, brighter and
lighter.   

The promise of morning dew and
sunlight   

Hope whispers courage, dispelling
despair,   

Telling you "I've always been there”.   
And as the night becomes day   

I remember hope Is a seed that's been
growing,  

Waiting to become  
‘someday’.   

 
-Anonymous 


