
SNAPSHOT 
 
When you stepped from view 
My focus left with you 
The end of an era 
 
My viewfinder cracked and blurred 
Contrast faded, aperture shrank 
Letting in no light 
 
Developing my greyscale 
exposing my fragile composition 
 
My world of colour 
faded to monochrome  
An empty frame 
 
Alone 


