NIGHT CREATURE
by Kathy Bayne

I have become a creature
Of the night
Willingly

My world now has no
Division between

Light and dark

When | am with him
Itis light

His absence brings the dark

The lights of the city
Seem dull to me now

As | watch from my balcony

I need no other light
Then the shine of his

Azure blue eyes

| have become a creature
Of the night
Willingly



