By: Bella Sunna

When the day feels dark and long
A quiet voice says “you belong.”
A friend who stays, a hand to hold

Can make a lonely heart feel bold

A smile can brighten up the gray.
A kind “Hello” can change a day.
The morning sun begins fo glow.

Reminding us that hope can grow

A little laugh, a caring word,
Can be the sweetest thing we've heard
Even when the road feels through,

Small sparks of hope can be enough

So when the world feels cold and wide
Remember you don't stand alone

Hope can whisper soft and true
THERE ARE PEOPLE HERE FOR YOU



