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Cracks 

Brianna Gibbon, Stephenville 

 

The ground cracks beneath her feet. 

She knows she’s going to fall, 

And she will. 

The ground cracks beneath her feet, 

And it does. 

She knows she’s going to fall, 

And they watch. 

The ground cracks beneath her feet, 

She knows she’s going to fall, 

But she jumps, 

And they watched. 

She knew she was going to fall, 

But the ground cracked beneath her feet. 


