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A  Little Thought
 
Don't you hate it when nothing comes to mind
Can't even write one single line.
So many thoughts all entertwine
Can't even write one single line
Look at this page so white and fine
Can't even write one single line
Just had to think and take my time
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Love Me
 
Love me without fear,
Kiss me and shed a tear.
Love me for no reason at all,
Show me faith and not to fall.
Stand beside me hand in hand,
Spread our love across the land.
 
 
                                                   (11.30.2012)
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My Love
 
Heaven sent, you have never seen,
 
What lies deep,  in those eyes of green.
 
Drink deep to the soul,  and find the love.
 
Wrapped around the heart,  like the wings of a dove.
 
Stand in the light,   and let your spirit be free.
 
Dance the dance of life,  and dance it with me.
 
 
                                                  (Nov29th 2012)
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The  Awakening
 
It came softly and gently,
through the night.
 
Unsen by human eyes,
untill the morning light.
 
A scream fills the house,
a child's face, it glowed.
 
'Look Mommy, it snowed! '
 
 
 
 
                                                Dec.01.2012
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The  Lady  In   Grey
 
On this road, I did meet,
In the wee hours, a lady,
frail and petit.
 
I spoke to her softly,
and bid her good day.
 
This little old lady,
all dressed in grey.
 
Just a slight nod, was her
greeting you see,
as she continued her walk,
up the hill past me.
 
I had to know, on this very night,
why this lady in grey, gave me
such a fright.
 
I turned my head quickly,
to ask her, her name
but gone was the lady,
I had met in the rain.
 
This story you see, really is
true.
fore I met her that morning,
around the hour of two.
 
The lady in grey, was Mrs.
Metler, you see,
a lady from a time, long
before you and me.
 
 
 
                                            Dec.01 2012
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