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A Dark Silhouette 
 
Dawn splashes into the sky. 
There is a dark silhouette on the horizon. 
Black that was camouflaged in night has been revealed in early light. 
Fine features, slender limbs rise up against the coming of day. 
Dished head lifted, screaming in protest. 
Dark eyes flashing with intellect. 
 
As I stood watching 
The pitch black Arabian slipped back into the shadows. 


