
Silence…Cruel Foe… 

Silence has taken the day, 

In its quiet way, 

It already has the night, 

Will day forever be able to stand its might? 

For today is a loss, 

Of course, the coin could easily toss, 

To another side, 

It’s a high tide, 

Of encompassing silence, 

Who next will be forced into its alliance? 

Hurry! Good people, friends, talk away! 

Lest the day come when you shan’t have the ability to say, 

Anything, don’t let it mute you, as it nearly has me, 

On this dreadful day that was never meant to be, 

I’m fighting softly, 

For my voice, which Silence holds aloftly, 

“Give it back, cruel fate!” 

But alas, my words swiftly dissipate, 

Stay you, be true! Whatever you do, 

Don’t let Silence steal from you, 

As it has me, 

For possibly all eternity….. 



 


