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Untitled

by Leigh Anne Conlan

   My doubts fly overhead

   Like vultures waiting for a kill,

   Their black eyes following

   My every move.

   The sunset, ablaze with purples and reds

   Only proves another day gone.

   I want to give in to

   The oasis of my mind

   Where there’re only sunrises,

   And hurricanes can never destroy

   It’s sunny splendor.

   But I won’t allow myself to fall.

   I will stand tall like the oak

   Though axes long to 

   Cut me to size.

   I dash to the delta to quench

   My overwhelming thirst.

   I become aware that the vultures

   Will never leave,

   And no one will ever know.

   So I will remain forever

   Untitled.
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