Allegra Lewis

3rd

Dry Skies

Water we lack.
Rain that doesn’t pour, yet the desert still survives.
Hotness that never cools.
Animals scavenge for shade and food,
Yet the desert still survives.
Dry pools waiting for monsoons that may never come,
Yet the desert still survives.
Water that hides underground that might never be found,

Yet the desert still survives.



