
Time of Feelings 
With nighttime growing near, the sky slowly gets conquered by darkness. 
The hours slowly go by and we soon reach the pure black of midnight. 
Midnight is now here and all colors in the sky have been washed away. 
The people now grow sad due to the day being over, the sun's light not being apparent. 
 
I want the sun to come back to us, for it is said to bring happiness. 
When the sun is in the sky, there are so many more things to see. 
Daytime is known to represent happiness for most people. 
But what did the night sky of darkness ever do to represent sadness for us? 
 
How does time have an effect on our emotions? 
As humans, most of us know what feelings look like due to perspective. 
If time heals all wounds like it is said, can time heal all non wanted emotions? 
 
Sadness can not be judged from different times. 
Personalities can not be judged from those not knowing of your struggles. 
No one can say we can’t accomplish anything without trying. 
Some say it is hard to write a story, meanwhile we all have one. 
 
Who was the one that said what happiness and sadness was? 
Did they base it off of themself, only knowing about their own emotions? 
Some people are only happy when they feel sad, and we don’t notice or help. 
But there are also those whose emotions are like space, black, empty, and many don’t 
know the true meaning. 
 
Why do we care about others' problems more than ours? 
What is the reason we get mad at simple mistakes made by others that we have made 
ourselves? 
Is the world just a pit of anger and sadness trying to surface in every person? 
 
People say that we are currently fine, not hearing those who are hungry, crying, 
pleading for help, and need care. 
The world is a divided place where we are all starting to fall. 
Even when we need to stand together, united, people still argue. 
If we ever do reunite together, will it matter?  
Or will we simply once again fall to the depths? 
 
 
 


