Judith

Dawn Richard

Hanging from your bones
You step like more than three feet tall
Watch the faces of hope
It never felt so strong

I was made to accept the world alone
Fool

I was created to move

Inspire

Blaze with gold, but eyes closed
Admire

You took up my room

I was placed much higher

was your Judith
was your Judith
was your Judith
was your Judith
was your Judith
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