Cloud

                   I pray,

       For my safety,

                               Yet

  I do not actively seek it’s 

warmth,

       Instead,

I stand here,                            defiantly,

         Amongst this dense foliage,

Surrounded by                     eyes,


And I

Hope,


That my prayer                   forgoes me,

And


Forbids that the          eyes,

    Ever do find me, hidden, in this

            Dark Cloud Of Lies

