Lonely Eyes

Lonely eyes stare out from behind metal bars
Picked up from the streets, abandoned by people
Living a life of food bowls and off-white walls
Watching, wanting, to be taken home and loved
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Suddenly, the bell rings and a man comes in
Lonely eyes become excited, hoping eyes
Barking fills the usually silent hallway
B s ids “Pick me!” The many voices all shout. “Pick me!”
other cat The man takes a glance at the dogs in cages
“Wrong place,” he mutters, and goes back out the door

Happy, hoping eyes are again lonely eyes
Watching, wanting, to be taken home and loved
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