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Prism 

 

my soul is a prism.... 

 with many sides and angles... 

 and though it hangs here... 

 solid and lovely..... 

 its true beauty is not displayed.... 

 until the light from your soul.... 

 does not possess it.... 

 but shines through it.... 

 and creates a spectrum of emotion... 

 that dances on the walls ..... 

 of this world we have built together. 

 


