Barometric Reign
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The Jelly Jam

clouds blew in, the wind came though the valley
whatever had been soon would have to change
sparkling lights, the scene was right before me
I had no choice, I was forced to rearrange
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a mystic wind came down and kissed my forehead

she

smiled and then she tightened her embrace

I lost my breath, the pain was overwhelming
there was nothing left to do but sit and wait
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