Moon to Lighthouse
Pretending to be alighthouse
Shining bright in the middle of the night
Guiding the lonely, scared, intimidated worried wandering ones of the world
Making myself atrademark of the time when the sun disappears from view
Watching the darkness dissolve to daylight
Lighting the pages of abook for a midnight reader
Creating silhouette masterpieces of curiosity on bare walls
Allowing human minds to think of fables and mysteries about me




