
Someone or something that protects me and why this feels like shelter: I chose Light as 
the something that protects me  
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Light is My Shelter  
 

Mara Bella Occhuizzo  
 

Light 
You never fade 

always, you return  
 

An illusion to those who cannot see your power 
Those poor souls, who cannot see and be free  

Trapped in the darkness of their mind 
 

Light  
Implanted on the places we call home 

The beacon of what is and what could be 
 

The lace of light  
Silhouettes the hope  

that attaches itself to a new beginning 
Blinding the weary  

Empowering the bold 
 

Light 
The mightiest of shelters 

Protector of my soul  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 


