Storm’s Rainbow

how could a rainbow
ever know its there.

the storm can look and
see that trick of light

and rage beside its calm.

but the rainbow doesn't
know its there.

how could a rainbow

see its own stunning colour.
the storm reflects and

feels how grey it is

against the spectrum arc.

the rainbow doesn't
see its tinted flare.

how could a rainbow

sense the joy it brings

the angry storm and

its thrashing winds.

does one needs the other...

the rainbow
shouldn’t care.



