                             Angel In The Mist

What is this gold glittering in the mist cast forth by the early morning sun? Is this a dream of an Angelic form or perhaps a fantasy or a cruel hoax by an impish elf? No matter, the day will unfold as it is destined to do, if only to break the heart of the weak and lonely. For the vision will vanish into the dark as the dusk falls, only to be reborn as a glimmering light in the heavens.
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