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I am an unfound ruby

I wonder when it will be my turn to be ripped from the

iron grips of this Earth

I hear the clack of hammers somewhere outside this tomb

I see a future where I shine

I want to be found and released

I am an unfound ruby

I pretend to be a sparkly ring

I feel so alone

I touch the rocky Earth

I worry I will never be found

I cry as I hear the miners leaving for the day

I understand that they will come back tomorrow

I say to myself you must be patient

I dream of the day I break free from this prison

I hope they find me soon

I am an unfound ruby
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