Yellow Tint

In my tunnel vision

Everything is yellow

The sunflower to steer towards sunlight
The auto that drives on the yellow-brick road

Sheer windows 1in a yellow tint

The highlighter to see the day’s priorities

The pencil to record tomorrow’s

The dresses I borrow

For the fun nights to follow

The lemons to squeeze
When a drink, I need- to drown my SOrrows
Because reality 1is so much harder to swallow

and perhaps hollow

In my shadows
My heart is yellow
It serves as a glowing lamp
Waiting for a hint of the brighter days to come
Perhaps one day, I will find myself feeling mellow



