
Time, by Barbara Ann Craig (age 9, Oct. 6, 2003) 

 

A clock ticking, dinging as it strikes the hour 

When a hand will rise up against war.  

When the bullies go quiet.   

When joy will spread among fields of sorrow. 

When hope arises where there is none.  

When mud turns to fresh water.  

When this happens only time will tell. 

 


