
blackclouds #2 
 
i saw my reflection it wasn’t dark and tall 
then i saw a man who saw nothing at all 
and i felt small 
would he like what he’d see  
if he was unblind and looked like me 
 
all the hard cover books 
and their pages that easily fold 
sometimes the things hardest to say are best left untold 
and all of these blackclouds are lined with gold 
 
half empty looks half full to me 
after all the rain the trees agree 
that all of these blackclouds are lined with gold 
 
I saw my reflection it’s not tall 
then I saw a man with no legs at all 
and I felt small 
would he like to be 
standing here beside me 
 
all the hard cover books 
and their pages that easily fold 
sometimes the things hardest to say are best left untold 
and all of these blackclouds are lined with gold 
 
 


