My Love of Late Nights
The moon is clear and
Bright and stark.
Keeping me company in
The dark.

The air is crisp and cool
And fresh.
Brought to life by a
Cloudless breath.
The clean cut nature of

Tonight.

Juxtaposes the
Complexity of life.
The millions of things
Happening below.
The sky will never get to
Know.

The midnight breeze
Blows it away too soon.
Before it can reach the

Light of the moon.
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