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A  NEW DAY
B y  A n i tA  S m i t h  L i S B e r g

The light breaks.

The world awakes.

It is morning.

Light filters through

The trees and falls

Upon the leaves.

A new day

Is dawning.

The clouds part.

I see the start

Of a rainbow

Appearing.

Joy fills my soul

And now I am whole.

All doubts

Are clearing

Away.
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