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New York. The city that never sleeps, and in this city an old myopic man walked those roaring streets day and night alone waiting for something to happen, something more like a miracle. His name was Noah, a penurious man who felt like he had nothing to live for.
Noah was ubiquitous at Times Square, he would face loquacious people all day so he got used to all the noise and the excitement, that was simply ironic because his life lacked all of that. He missed the excitement and the adventure; he was fed up of being lonely and unrecognized. Being extremely poor for a long time made Noah always wanted more, his dream was to sleep on a bed that made him feel like he was sleeping on a cloud, all he wanted was a decent meal, perhaps a steak instead of insipid canned foods which he could only afford. Years passed and all he did was wish on falling stars he’d see as he watched the sky turn from pitch glittery black to ocean blue each day. Noah gazed at the stars and wished for something fortuitous to happen, something that would change his antiquated life and educate him about what was surrounding him, he was tired of living on his nefarious actions, he didn’t want to steal to survive, he wanted a decent life. 
Not everyone lives a happily ever after, Noah was born a poor man and took his last breath the same way. Noah the stargazer left the world with a heart full of hope but sadly wasn’t able to reach his goals. The streets of New York still roared as his lonely and unrecognized soul left the world with no evidence of it’s existence other than a cold unknown corpse. 
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