
Grey Day 

 

 

Today is a grey day 

In my head 

And so I lay back 

On my bed 

Not just one shade 

But many greys 

The kind that fill 

Too many days 

 

Today is a grey day 

All around 

Blocking out  

That living sound 

Closing in  

Upon my soul 

Pulling me deeper 

Into that hole 

 

Today is a grey day 

But it’s alright 

For tomorrow 

Tomorrow there may be light 

Tendrils that lighten 

And brighten my fate 

And so for tomorrow 

Sweet tomorrow 

I’ll wait 

 

 

By Jackie Delaney Jan 2013    Copyright © 


