
Hopeful 

Hope your heart is healing fast. 
Whatever is wrong, I hope it won't last. 

I hope our friendship is not hurt. 
Things I said less than dirt. 

I hope dark clouds will soon bring rain. 
I hope it takes away your pain. 

Washes it away with pride; 
casts out hurt feelings, hate will slide. 

I hope that you get better fast, 
so that this friendship can longer last. 

           
By:Natalie A. Thornhill 

 
Dedicated to William Maule (an apologetic poem). 


