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Visual Description : 
 
The video depicts a cold day near the sea, dark crashing waves on the bottom half and the grey-blue 
sky on the top half. Over the duration of the video, white text appears along the horizon, repeating 
certain parts of the spoken word until only the word “hope” stands alone on a black screen. 
 
Video Transcript : 
 
I sought you out in the bevies and the doles   
Only to find a flight of piteous eyes on me   
 
I sought you out amidst the herds and the sedges   
Only to disturb a siege of quiet existence   
 
I sought you out in the host of small forms   
Only to be dragged into an ubiquitous quarrel 
 
I sought you out in the music of bands  
Only to become burnt out and deafened 
 
I sought you out in the quiet of collegiate research   
Only to be expelled by conclave’s majority 
 
I sought you out in the ancient mythic unmarked vessel   
Only to see an abandoned nest deep inside 
 
I sought you out and discover instead 
  A grinding cloud of thunderous intent 
  A murderous horde led by parliament 
  A colony of loud saltwater screeches 
  A rhyming tide of mischievous numbers 
  A conspiracy of the deepest unkindness  
  And a wake to round out the committee    
 
I sought you out by asking the chorus where to find you   
Only to find the chorus cackling as they flew away 
 
  I sought you out on this long journey of great hardship 
Only to find that I was alone amidst a shower of feathers and ash 
 
I sought you out for your presence, your reassurance  
Only to find myself feeling such despondence in your absence 
 
“You sought me out for quite some time now” a little voice whispered   
“Only to think about giving up at this desperate juncture”   
 
I sought you out in the whisper that caught my soul   
Only to find that it came from a single flame floating before my eyes 
 
I sought you out in the words that I had felt were going to die inside me  
Only to find one single word would spring out from within me 
 
“Hope” 


