/Vly Aourg/arc heart...

I uced to think the desert was alwaye empty,
Like the ctoriec they tell when you're little-
But over the few ceasons of change
Something changed in me...

(ike T knew that if I abondoned
This place my heart would be left
Behind
That ic when I realized that thece deserts cande
Filled my ceemingly hourglass heart
And now the desert ic my life

But after awhife I felt the desert wasn't
]ac't rn my heart. It was with me in cpirit

Now when I cee the desert it icn't empty its
Full of

Ad venlure.
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By Lucy Mayberry



