No Moon Tonight

The sky has swallowed up its silver coin
And there’s a heavy silence where shadows join
Leaving everything black and charred
And a dark ink stain that’s bled across the yard.

Where children once laughed and played
Frolicking in the sunlight unafraid
Are now inside on their mother’s lap
Reading from a paperback.

The outside world is mysterious and dark
Wrapped in a silence that leaves its mark
And without the moon, the night feels strange
Although there is nothing the dark has changed.

And yet there is still a light
So far away, but not quite out of sight
Behold! It’s the stars above
Surrounding us like a dome of love.

