A New Morning

Dakota Siberious
A new morning dawns

The sky filled with gray

The emotion is solemn

My heart is filled with dismay

And to think all this could be rinsed away

By the one whom I may call my ray

My sweet ray of sunshine to make all this go away

One day our paws will meet, and our hearts collide

From that day on, we will guide each other into the unknown

The known left behind us, we will call each other our own
