"She Smiles Because She Dances" by Rana of Ayaat

She wakes…

Tired, Sore…Stiff

Wondering what the morning will bring…

Reaches for the scoop of fuel

And sighs…

She looks in the mirror…

Using the newest makeup to hide 

The blemish…and the circles

Reaches for the comb…

And sighs…

 

She gets dressed…

"Is this costume right?"

They are waiting for her

Turns on the music…

And sighs…

 

She dances…

The music makes her float

Her world is free…

She looks around

And smiles…

