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1*"Hope" - Claire F

I walk along the sandy path that feels smooth under my feet

The waves crash onto the surface, some small, some big

Washing away the worries inside of me, foam swirling like my feelings,
All mixed up into something bigger, the sky, a gloomy gray blue above
My head, a cloudy, overcast sky reigns

Emerald-green palm trees waving in the gentle breeze like a song in my head
The salty scent of the ocean filling the air, a lone seagull calling
Suddenly, the sun peeks out from behind a cloud,

The light hitting the azure waves and making them sparkle

The little thing gives me the confidence | needed to rise up,

Looking at the sky with a new determination,

Realizing that there is always a chance:

Hope.



