Cloudbreak
Penetrating through the thick blanket of cloud,

A stream of intense beauty; a limb of the gods.
We stop and stare at Heaven's outer abode,

Surrounded by a dreary, cloud-ridden sky.
A beam of grace, beckoning any who dares
To stay for a while, and find their peace.

The Earth takes a deep breath, and awaits a sigh,

For this moment of beauty is far too short-lived.
A reconciliation on time passed,

Before back down to Earth, we plunge.
The moment is gone; we sit and wait.
God's hand drawn back, was this just a Cloudbreak? 

