A Friend I Need
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Help is shadowed below rising cold shoulders
Hate feels no pain, dealing selfless inflictions
Of the two, which brings about the hurting void?

Is the pressure mounting up, causing alienation;
Is my simple mind creating such dreadful sense?
Hinges weary upon such fragile support.

But there is a ray amidst dominant blackness
Fortifying hope with but a spark of glimmer
Faith needs a just match to bud the fire.

Unearth mercifully help so deeply hidden
Show me in desperation; bury what is already
Shall I ask ever another, let iteration proceed.

End this now, please assure my ears such comfort:
Everything is going to be all right.

Andy T. Liu
Copyright ©2003 Andy T. Liu 
