




GONE

The mood is set so clearly, a strong enticing song.

Notes are heard so clearly,  the torture lasts so long.

The strings have such sound and timing. The melody bring tears.

A symphony  timed so crisply brings back memories of all the years.

Is there a beauty in sadness ringing ? The classical guitar performs.

The orchestra plays the soprano sings, the sadness, how it storms.

The weakness felt as music plays, the solace in this sound.

The strength, a torturous symphony. My love has left, she is gone.

