
The Dark Day 

 

The clouds join a dance in the sky, 

Huge winds start to run 

Enrage sun increases the burn 

 

Dark stars shine in the dark lie, 

Almost out of air the moon appear, 

Rising as the last sun glance comes near, 

Knowing that the thunder shows last, 

 

Day began slow and ended so fast, 

Amazing sound burst thought my eyes, 

Yes this is how beautiful days dies. 
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