Farrah is trying to play with poetry right now and came up with this. This whole piece is a symbol and a metaphor, but it can be left up to variable interpretations.

~ Allison Sladek, Master Tutor ~

My Beacon of Light

Farrah DeSmet

The darkness surrounds me,
I'm lost and blind with nowhere to turn.
But no matter how dark and cold it is,
You're always there, and for you I yearn.

Burning bright in my dark little world, I look to you and put all else aside,
For inhaling your sweet scent fills up the emptiness that I'll always have inside.
Basking in your comfort but choking on your love,
Your incense lights my way and shines bright from far above.

Slowly and secretly you cradle me in your arms.
Secretly and definitely I never want to leave.
Defiantly and quietly you tighten your bars.
Quiet and helpless I give way to your cleave.

I'm addicted to your love but I need to escape,

Flailing and pounding against you like the tide on the bank.

Just as I tip over that edge and into that whole,

Shaken and scared I reach out; you bind to me, completing my soul.


Hopelessly now I am forced to stay,
Slowly but surely I die every day.
Suffocating in your shadows, asphyxiated by your light,
I suffer now indefinitely, murdered by your spite.
