Lost Moccasin

One moccasin lost among many; many never coming
home again

Many worries, many tears, plenty of heartache and
pain

Sleepless nights go on forever wondering about the
lost moccasin

Only the darkness holds all the answers of where to
begin

Many prayers hoping that the almighty Creator holds
her in His grace

And one day leads her home or leads her to Mother

Earth’s embrace
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