
 

 

               Cloak 
 
Moon embedded in a cloak 
 
Hardly visible 
 
Hidden now from view 
 
After a ball of fiery display 
 
In a face of a man 
 
The heart hides secrets 
 
A dagger will torture you 
 
So it must be hidden from view 
 
A display of fire 
 
Enthralls the senses 
 
It cannot be touched  
 
Deceitful appearance prevail 
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