Crystal

You see it in the corner of the room
shining against the suns rays, sitting there like a piece of your wildest dreams,
waiting to be noticed.

| found it with its friends laying there waiting
for something to happen , | saw them looking as if
made from shattered glass put back together again.

When | see It my troubles travel into the distance
as if never there and replenishes me with happiness.

At night time its colour changes from purple to black as if transformed
by the full moon light shining across the room.

When people see it they stop and stare at this amazing piece of art.
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