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GONE

The rain outside is jolting down

As the lightning cracks

And thunder clashes.

Hear raging storm ahead.

The wind is raging

Ripping up the trees

Chilling your bones

As it whistles through you.

The wind spirals 

As the rain jolts

And the thunder clashes.

The raging storm is here.

Silence………….

quiet……. Not a sound.

Is it over? Gone?

You tip the door open.

It’s gone!!!

Destruction

Disaster

All around

quiet.

Ssssssssss

A ruffling of leaves

A gentle mist

Crack!  Faint but there

And what appears as a 

Flickering firefly.

Ccrraacckk!!!!!!!

!!!!!!!!!!!!!!

Silence……. 

                              Quiet…….

                                                                 Gone…………………

