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The Bridge
by Shreya J. Singh

A cold
Winter night
Frosty stars
All invisible,
Outshone
By the light
Of the cities
On both sides,
Wind whips
Past cars
Over the water
Through the bridge
Shining,
Lit within
By bright white lights
Illuminating
Rusty orange
Against a black sky,
Suspended
Above
The icy
Pacific,
Bridging
The Bay.


