SANTA CLARITA

Sister Held Together By Hope
Cities By: Isabela Sandoval
Valencia High School

The Chain that kept us all together
When things that seemed so permanent had vaporized
Years of built-up excitement, crushed
We must cling to hope

Life now felt as though you were trying to hold sand
It quickly just slipped between your figures
The feeling of starvation for human interaction

Easy to feel abandoned
Except we were not
United by living through the same tragedy
Clinging to the goodness the future may bring
United in the Hope for a cure
Hope for an end

Together trying to overcome the terror of tomorrow
As a unit, there was no atrocity we couldn't take
Convincing our minds to look to Hope, not to fear
We turned to it as we tried to amalgamate while staying apart
After all, Hope is never canceled




