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Casey Jarrell (6/23/1994)
I live in Anacoco, Louisiana.
I am a Senior in Evans High School.
I like to Write, sing, and play the piano sometimes.
I am a poet that mostly teaches a lesson through the elements of nature.
I also like to create a certain image for people to see in my poems.
My poems also tell a story about a certain person that has a desire to do
something.
Animals are also incorporated into my poetry.
I also write a little bit of romantic poems or songs from time to time.
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Angel's Arrow

Looking up across the sky,
two feathers begin to fly.

They're falling down, within my sight,
and calmly landed in my hand without a fight.

In this time, they begin to glow,
and now they are an arrow and a bow.

From the time the arrow has been shot,
I began to dream my family's plot.

In this time, the arrow will shine.
A release of light made everything fine.

On this day, I've discovered my own fate.
It is now known that I can beautifully decorate.

In this time, the arrow lands.
It can only be in my healing hands.

In this time, the light will cease.
It will be tomorrow when the light can release.

It released a light that can heal a sparrow.
I now have an angel's arrow.

Casey Jarrell
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Aquamarine Melody

You left me a painted melody in my heart,
though there was no ocean of eternity for us.

I'm sure I will become happy!
It drips from the piano of my heart...

The Aquamarine melody
sparkles and thaws out the sky.
Until the last wave disappears,
make sure you look only at me.
Because you were a person I loved, there are words I couldn't say.
These feelings I couldn't convey, I now
send to you, singing in soprano.

You were like an angel flying down in the sunlight,
even though I wasn't supposed to look at the sky yesterday.

Tomorrow, the sound of the first waves shine
like a hand bell.

The aquamarine shards melt, even tears drop into the wind.
Don't erase the sound of the waves in my heart.
Keep it as memory for just the two of us.
Even if on a sunny day, sad things happen as if it were raining.
It's not like I've lost to fate.
I've expressed my love... in soprano.

Casey Jarrell
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Aquatic Melody

A melody as fluid as
the sea,
As far as the eye can
see.

A song that flows within the
waves
can calm our hearts and
give back our every save.

Everyone from far and wide
gather here at this very tide.

All the animals of both land and sea
have gathered here with you and
me.

All of us, even you and me, have
gathered here
to listen to
the aquatic melody.

Casey Jarrell
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Beautiful Wish

I wake up, hearing my name in someone's voice.
Floating above the blue waves of the sea's cradle,
I dreamt.

Somewhere in this sea, someone's speaking in an arguing voice.
From a crying heart, love can't be born.
Only sadness overflows.

From the fragments of a beautiful wish of the sea,
there is a light that is wanting to be born.
In the orange sea, blending into the sunset,
the tears of the world sleep.

Someday, the source of all darkness will vanish.
That day will come.
I want to sing with a singular love... in the blue sea.

Someone called out my name,
so they know of my wish.

From the fragments of a beautiful wish of the sea,
there is a light that is wanting to be born.
In the orange sea, blending into the sunset,
the tears of the world  sleep.

Casey Jarrell
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Birth of Love

As love and dreams become one,
The sadness 'now' turns into stardust.
Because of you, I believe.

I take pride in the fact I was born
strongly, shining like an angel.
Don't cloud your gaze.

If I am to lend this power
for the sake of a dream, I want to be born.
I want to become love.

You were always at my side, watching me.
Not being afraid, you even went on a journey.
that courage is dazzling.

To shine a light in the dark galaxy,
I was born with the light of life.
Go and convey that meaning.

If you are going to use that power
for the sake of love, I want to be born.
I want to become love.

If I am to lend this power
for the sake of a dream, I want to be born.
I want to become love.

Casey Jarrell
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Bonds

The tears that hurt so much overflow in the nightly depths of the sea.
But as I stretch my hand across the glass surface of the water, light reaches them.
The only things I can see can only hear my voice.
Realize the fact that it's not everything.
The things I can believe have all increased by one, and now I can become stronger.

After being hurt, I'm shining again and feel our invincible bonds.
It isn't someone, it has to be you.
Through all the pain, I still pursue to increase them.
If miracles overlap over one another, it would seem like they could change fate.
Throwing away all doubts and darkness,
I believe in our strong bonds.

Anxiety and loneliness all are born from the shadow of your own weakness.
But don't look away from it, you can face it without running away.
The things that make your hand waver and the sicknesses you feel
aren't real problems. Remember that.
You should know the meaning of supporting oneself, so become stronger now.

Money alone can't buy our eternal bound bonds with one another.
No matter where you are, our melody will reach you
and you won't be alone.
The seasons that come again and again give birth to life.
It may be slow, but they do grow up
believing in their deep bonds with one another.

My pain... is our suffering.
My smile... is our joy.
The things we share and the things we surpass by ourselves
binds with our bonds to the seven seas that we believe in!

After being hurt, I'm shining again and feel our invincible bonds.
It isn't someone, it has to be you.
Through all the pain, I still pursue to increase them.
If miracles overlap over one another, it would seem like they could change fate.
Throwing away all doubts and darkness,
I believe in our strong bonds.

Casey Jarrell
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Bright Heart

Along the distant sea,
I heard a wonderful melody.

The music, it had so much love.
It even moves the birds that fly from above.

Along the distant shore, as I come to appear,
I saw a young girl, playing the violin, that was so very near.

When I arrived, the song began to soar.
It was as if it was creating a golden door.

From the door, there came a carriage cart.
She rode away with the melody from her one, bright heart.

Casey Jarrell
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Corona Aurora

When I am in a frown,
I will wear this colorful crown.

All the colors of the aurora
decorate the crown making it
even more beautiful than the
sora.

The golden shine is as bright
as the sun.
This calm feeling relaxes me
as if I was doing something
fun.

Each color born of each color of the aurora
reflects the light and forms a colorful flora.

A crown that was born of the sun and crystals that were born of the aurora
has been given a name called the Corona Aurora.

Casey Jarrell
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Crimson Fire

In the light of the crimson fire, you will find the shadow of the distant sire.

You can hear the sound of every hoof.
It is so loud that it could shake every roof.

Running through the pasture in the color of crimson red, the stallion spreads the
legend where it will now be said.

The story rides on the distant sire.
He will now be named the Crimson Fire.

Casey Jarrell
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Crystal Sea

On this day that is very sunny,
it will be a time that is bright and funny.

On the bay of this crystal sea,
there are friends that will forever be.

For the friends that will forever stay,
they will find a shiny shell upon the bay.

For the friends in this time of peace,
the light from within will now release.

For the friends that will forever be,
remains the memory of the crystal sea.

Casey Jarrell
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Dawn of Light

In my sight,
in the dead of night,
I heard a melody
that could take flight.

She raised her hand
up to the stars.
She told her story
to the light of Mars.

She sang her song
with all her might.
The song will travel through
the distant light.

She sang her song
throughout the night.
She will forever bring
the dawn of light.

Casey Jarrell
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Embraced In Wings

The sky far away from here is illuminated.
I fly forth, aiming towards that light, but
the cold rain soaks my wings
and I'm alone again today.

Like the ripples on water, my distant
memories within my heart are wavering.

Right now, I just want to quietly sleep
in a translucent wind embraced in wings.

I'm looking for the whereabouts of the destiny I was entrusted with.
A swarm of falling petal-like feathers dance down.
One day, I'll surely be able to reach
the place that will be able to heal my lonesome heart.

My eyes reflect that place before me as I stare upwards into the sky.
I've gathered the fragments of my sadness.
Eternity is so endless and suffocating.
So much that it sounds like something someone would long for.

My dream is but a mirage. But now, somewhere
it's secretly and transiently blooming.

Casey Jarrell
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Emissary of Air

Emissary of wind,
emissary of air,
gather here in this very
layer.

Emissary of wind,
emissary of air,
my wings are now open in the air.

Emissary of wind,
emissary of air,
changing into a bird is a
wish I dare.

Casey Jarrell
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Eternal Snow

Do you know how long it's been since I fell in love with you?
All the time, my feelings heavily grown for you.
Can you notice my feelings for you?
Somehow, I couldn't put them into words.

Just like the winter snow,
falling down quietly until they cannot reach.

Hold me tight- If this is how it feels
to be in love with someone.
I love you- and I've found you.
And so I wish that you could stay here.

Do you know how long you've been clouding my mind?
My sighs are fogging up the window glass.

Can a candle flame melt my frozen heart?

Hold me tight- tight enough to break me
so that in an icy wind or a blizzard,
I won't feel cold.
I miss you- every time I think of you.
Tonight,
we will stay
under the snow.

If there is an eternally falling snow,
could it be my feelings for you?

Hold me tight- if this is how it feels
to be in love with someone.
I love you- this feeling swells up in my chest.
I want to shout to the winter sky
'Can you stay with me? '

Casey Jarrell

http://www.PoemHunter.com


www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 17

Ever Blue

Without even a sound, all of the colors change.
It is so clear in the blue sky throughout the day.
I love it when the shines on my face.
I'll have my friends with me,
and then we can sail across the sea.

I need someone to save me.
This is my destiny.
The stars and my friends will guide me.

It is the Ever Blue sparkle of the ocean that I love.
I become stronger to protect the future.
There is a lovable person, there is lovable place.
I need to protect everything that I love.

If I had someone to love,
we would be out here on the beach singing until our voices give way.
I'll always have my friends at my side.
Our voices will glide
until we calm the raging tide.

I have something that I need to say.
I've found love upon the bay.
You are the one that I love.

This single love will always last.
We'll always have memories in the face of our dreams with a shining light.
You were the one that cared for me.
We were always meant to be.

It is the Ever Blue sparkle of the ocean that I love.
I become stronger to protect the future.
There is a lovable person, there is lovable place.
I need to protect everything that I love.

Casey Jarrell
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Flower of the Sun

Golden yellow, shining like the sun,
brightens the day on a distant run.

Person and flower, moving side by side,
will not part on this 2 mile ride.

Person and flower, moving sweet and slow,
are still together in this garden's row.

Every year during the summer rain,
these sunny flowers will spread across this level plane.

Every day,
under the shining sun,
I will always take my garden run.

Casey Jarrell

http://www.PoemHunter.com


www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 19

Follow the Wind

Follow the air.
Follow the wind.
Release what you have sinned.

The wind is your savior.
Tell him what happened with
your every behavior.

Follow the air.
Follow the wind.
It will get you out of your every
sin.

Follow the angel.
Follow your God.
It is not very odd.

Follow his words.
Follow his advice.
Eventually, you will be very nice.

Casey Jarrell
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Gem of Mind

Let your words project
your feelings in a certain dialect.
Be as social as a bee,
trying its best to make some honey.

Be as strong as an ox,
using expressions to get through to a sneaky fox.
Use your words, never hit.
Talk it through when you have the time to sit.

Create a message that will remind
that you can always use the gem of mind.

Casey Jarrell
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Glow

Right now,
the sun's burning.
It will melt the sky.
The morning will come from its sleep, raising its voice.
It's sprouting the world.
When you put it away inside your heart,
your love will never leave.

Our journey has started on this day.
The wind, sky, star, and rain
are changing every day.
You can tell on your cheek.

I'm glad that I met you.
It just, just
carries the heat
of the sun.
You can stay with me.

Like the rain, it just, just glows!

Casey Jarrell
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Heartbeat ~ Perfect Harmony

Struck by the stormy sea, at this moment, it seems we might lose.
We shake it off, and gaze at the love in our hearts.

We'll stand up again, no matter how many times for the sake of the promise.
Bathing in the scorching light, a spray of water flutters.

Even hotter, hotter, hotter than the sun,
We will raise our voices higher now, higher now, higher now.
Now is the time, now is the time.

This intense heartbeat overflows with a song of love.
In this speedy heartbeat, there is an only truth.
Reflecting off a cloudless mirror,
the heartbeat we convey breaks out with the power of love.
And so we are in this hot, perfect harmony.

I'll spread out my arms and accept all of you.
It was painful, and it was the first time I knew what true love was.

Faster, faster, faster than the southern wind,
Crossing over the squall stronger, stronger, stronger.
Now is the time, now is the time.

A harmony colored with everyone's heartbeats as they overlap
will not stop ringing, and will not stop the sparkling.
We'll get back our paradise.
The heartbeat we feel breaks out with the power of love.
And so it spreads out in a perfect harmony of dreams.

This intense heartbeat overflows with a song of love.
In this speedy heartbeat, there is an only truth.
Reflecting off a cloudless mirror,
The heartbeat we convey breaks out with the power of love.
And so we are born in this hot, perfect harmony.

Casey Jarrell
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Heavenly Tune

Under the light of the silver moon,
Aspen was playing an angelic tune.

Under the light,
her voice will rise,
and will attract every bird that flies.

Everyone heard her distant call.
We will travel, but will not fall.

We found her in the middle of the forest
playing a piano covered in flowers
of the florist.

We travel back, and never fall,
as we heard her angelic call.

Under the light of the silver moon,
she will forever play her heavenly tune.

Casey Jarrell
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Holy Fight

I was heavily shaken.
Fire was burning through the snow.
I was sad and so alone,
so I gracefully danced in the snow.

We will cross the road
to find the dove.
You've calmed the fire that you lit!

Sha la la la- my heart smiles for the second time.
Our voices made a new vision.
Sha la la la- the warmth of the world is a midst us.
I shall be the one to ask you.
'Please pray for me.'

I looked up at the night sky that was bustling.
The stars changed gently from time to time.
In the steepness of my face,
a tear was shining like a star.

In the corner of my date,
you were at that event.
We gently smile by the child!

Sha la la la- your heart is smiling on your sleeping face.
Your dream opens in the sky.
Sha la la la- this makes me run into the world.
Look into your heart.
'Please pray for me.'

Sha la la la- my heart smiles for the second time.
The laughter of smiles resonate.
Sha la la la- the warmth of the world is a midst us.
I shall be the one to ask you.
'Please pray for me.'

Casey Jarrell

http://www.PoemHunter.com


www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 25

Hope and Light

Two angels of hope and light
protect our worlds with all your might.

For every light, there is a dark,
please will you defeat the devil's mark?

For every life that has been lost,
please will you protect us at all cost?

Now, believe in them so they can win the fight
so that one day, we can live in a world of hope and light.

Casey Jarrell
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Legend Of The Mermaid

Blowin' in the seven-colored wind,
it's the tune of the large ocean.
In the dawn, I heard a melody.
It's a nostalgic song.

The birds fly from the eastern coast,
even this island has a short cut.

The paradise of the seven seas
will shine through the storm.
I confess to you, my love,
that  I'll be reborn.

The song of seven lands
will unite our pearls.
Our journey is a promise
That I won't forget.

Clouds slowly float away,
vanishing as they aim for the rainbow.
And then the stars, like pearls,
can release a wondrous light.

Fro the southern sky,
a sound can be heard.
Yes, it's finally time
for me to grow up.

We'll go on a miraculous quest
to fulfill our destiny
while embracing our kind mother's
wishes in our hearts.

The fantasy in the night,
overflowing with a prayer,
brightens our future.

The paradise of the seven seas
will shine through the storm.
I confess to you, my love,
that I'll be reborn.

The song of seven lands
will unite our pearls.
Our journey is a promise
That I'll never forget.

We'll go on a miraculous quest
to fulfill our destiny
while embracing our kind mother's
wishes in our hearts.
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The fantasy in the night,
overflowing with a prayer,
brightens our future.

Casey Jarrell
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Love Chronicle

When I was young, I was always the lonely one, but you were there for me.
You were always there when I needed care.
Those memories will always be with me.

I will always be there in your time of need.
I’ll cherish your smile that is shining in the starlight.

You were there for me when no one else was; you cared for me.
It was you who taught me how to love.

Our journeys are intertwined.
No matter what occurs, our love will never end.

The world changes every day throughout our lives.
(the flowers, birds, and sea)  (the wind, mountains, sweet sun)
We’ll never leave our shining world.

Our lives are like pieces of a necklace.
You’ll always protect me, and I’ll follow you for eternity.

I don’t have to always try so hard, but I've finally learned how to love.

We ‘ll try to reach our dreams.
No matter what occurs, the gaze won’t be shifted.

You were there for me when no one else was; you cared for me.
It was you who taught me how to love.

We ‘ll try to reach our dreams.
No matter what occurs, the gaze won’t be shifted.

You were there for me when no one else was; you cared for me.
It was you who taught me how to love.

Our journeys are intertwined.
No matter what occurs, our love will never end.

Casey Jarrell
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Moonlit River

Deep in the river,
I see a reflection.
It was a reflecting moon
That scattered my recollection.

It was so clear,
I could see the night.
I could even see the birds in mid-flight.

There was a shooting star whose tail was shining.
I made a wish,
And I soon was flying.

I swept my hand within the river.
The reflection shines like a piece of a sliver.

There was a rose upon my landing.
The smooth reflection was as clear as glass after its sanding.

The reflection shining like a piece of a sliver looked so beautiful upon this moonlit river.

Casey Jarrell
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My Flower

A scent lingering in the
room
has led me to this very bloom.
A scent so fragrant,
A scent so grand,
A scent so strong it could
spread across the land.

A shade of golden-brown
is something that will not make me frown.

A flower so beautiful,
a flower that's for me
makes me bend on this very
knee.

The allure, scent, and attraction
is enough to control my very
action.

Don't worry, she's not only your flower,
she's my flower.

Casey Jarrell
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My Oldest Friend

Bring in the old.
Bring in the new.
You're as friendly as Mrs. Barbara
Sue.

Out of every friend that I've come
to find,
I see that your soul is pure and
kind.

Though I don't see those locks
of red hair,
I can always see you at the
fair.

Through this letter that I
send,
you'll always be my oldest
friend.

Casey Jarrell

http://www.PoemHunter.com


www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 32

My Precious Mother

You're smart, crafty,
and very caring,
and you are the gift I'm always sharing.

You one that will not
forget
all the good times since we met.

You are the one I'm closest to
And I'm always there if you don't
have anything to do.

You're more powerful than
any other and
that's what's keeping me with
my mother.

Remember that you're more
caring than any other
and that you'll always be my
precious mother.

Casey Jarrell
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Myself

Oh, why do I love you so? There's nowhere for me to go.
Drowning in these tears, I believe you'll see me through!

As I close my eyes, I'm reminded of a time so so long ago, joined as one, when our
voices harmonized.
You and I were closer than can be.
Living in a blissful dream, love was born instantly.

Who would guess we'd go our separate ways to this day?
The pain revealed with all of my fears.
Were the two of us both the same?
And we never realized love was right there all along.

Oh, why do I love you so? There's nowhere for me to go.
When I hear your voice ringing in my mind, my will's not my own.
Those words that supported me were yours or were they a dream?
Even though we're far apart, I want to know.

I was lost when I was so very young.
You were always there when I was in need.

'It's okay to be afraid' you said to me.
Are the two of us both the same?
Someday, I will save you.

Oh, why do I love you so? There's nowhere for me to go.
When I hear your voice ringing in my mind, my will's not my own.
Those memories will never leave me.
When you're with me, I'm not alone.

Oh, why do I love you so? there's nowhere for me to go.
When I hear your voice ringing in my mind, my will's not my own.
Those words that supported me were yours or were they a dream?
Even though we're far apart, I want to know.

Oh, why do you touch me so? You're the only one who gives me hope.
Clinging to lonely dreams, your voice will always be with me.

Casey Jarrell

http://www.PoemHunter.com


www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 34

New Future

There’s just one thing that never seems to change,
the dream that I have always been running to.
And I wonder once when I looked into those eyes when I was so very young?
Hey, look up at it, the night sky is so vast!
Yes, so it seems that you understand that you can shine with every light you have.
So, let’s find the moon together.

Let’s sing a song!
For all time, I will find a way to reach my destiny.
Day by day,
I will find the time to search for you.
Let’s sing a song!
For all time, if I’m with you, I can do anything.
More and more,
More, and more, and more, I will get many thanks from you.

In those days when we met, we were filled with mischief.
We had so much fun when you were here.
Yes, now you know, I am now on the wide stage!
Now, you will see all the smiles shining upon me.

Let’s sing a song!
You can see my heart with the shining light of every smile.
Day by day,
I’ll keep your loving memory.
Let’s sing a song!
I’ll never give in to my emotions.
More, and more,
more, and more, and more, I’m still singing for you.

Let’s sing a song!
Repeat and repeat.
Let’s sing a song!
Repeat and repeat.
This song is for you.

Casey Jarrell

http://www.PoemHunter.com


www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 35

Prayer

Rising from the earth
and into the air,
I open my wings to
fly through the air.

The air is the
only thing I
have left of you.

And I will find the
path
that's closest to you.

Diving into your arms
is my only
prayer.

It's my only prayer.

My only prayer.

Casey Jarrell
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Return To The Sea

I remember the tale about love that suddenly turned into a tragedy.
Hopes and dreams have been crushed, but I know that this truly is not true.
We fell apart at the seams, but love always found a way.

I won’t forget all the times when you played your melody.
Our love vanished like the sands spreading apart on a lonely beach.

Definitely, definitely, I know that this just couldn't last long enough.
We were connected by the waves of the ocean blue.

Definitely!
Love can conquer all that it faces.
There’s no such thing as fate, but all that can be changed.
I know all that is just a lie.

When it all ended, the new began.
On a bed of ripples, I’m reborn.
The light shines on my face.
It tells me that you’re here.
I can’t lose you,
So I’ll return to the sea.

A miracle of happiness will happen.
The seven seas helped me,
And now I realize.
Love is okay if you find a way with the one you love,
And you gently kiss.

Casey Jarrell
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Shining Melody

In this song,
there is a line.
It can make you feel that everything is fine.

In this gift that I will bless,
the warmth of the sun will caress.

In the sun,
the snow will melt,
and you will remember the feelings you have felt.

On this day,
you will lift
from the warmth in this rhythmic gift.

In future years,
you will remember the song,
and you will feel the feeling you have always long.

In this time of tranquility,
I give you a shining melody

Casey Jarrell
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Silver Moon Crystal

Seven rainbow jewels bonded together,
and created a crystal as light as a
feather.

The gift of a mother's power,
and the love of a princess daughter
will combine together, and she
will not cower.

Avenge your love,
and bring the light.
Surely, evil will not
win the fight.

The Silver Moon Crystal
will forever shine.
Where there is love,
there is a guiding line.
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Single Flower

From a seed that was planted years ago,
Out comes a sprout as I seen it so.

10 days later, it has grown higher,
Even though it can't be burned by
fire.

9 weeks later, I have seen
the first bloom.
Right here and right now, it is
invulnerable to doom as I see
now.

One special feed has been
gave to this single flower.
It will become a WHOLE bush
with ALL my power!

In 3 years time; I can
see it now.
That flower will become a
bush, but I don't know
when or how.
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Starlight Melody

Under the moon,
in the starry night,
there is a melody spreading throughout the light.

In the shining night,
I hear a song,
but it won't be here for long.

I travel,
I run,
I have to here that heavenly voice,
but it will be my only choice.

I make that choice,
to follow the voice,
then I will get the chance to rejoice.

I see a hill.
With the light standing still,
I saw a girl singing by a distant mill.

I saw the girl within the night,
singing with all her might under the light.

I heard the song by the shallow sea.
I will always remember the starlight melody.
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Story Of The Seven Seas

Surely shimmering beyond the seven seas
is the story that leads all lives to paradise.
We'll surely find out where all the birds are flying off too.
Embracing that dream, we left on a journey.
The treasure map we found at the secret cove
no one can see just yet.
But the single constellation is glowing for us.

The story of the seven seas starts from here.
Many miracles are always revolving around us. Will they ever return to us?
Even if at the end of our journey, we're to become adults.
Within the treasure boxes of our hearts, will always be our mermaid souls.

The lute's melody I heard on the beach at dawn
was similar to a sweet lullaby from my hometown.
Everyone is surely protected under the veil of love.
and go down their own paths.
Even when the sea is stormy, our bonds and heartbeat will still be conveyed.
Even if there is to be no light, you'll surely be able to see something.

Before long, the sadness of the seven countries will become a song
and cross the seven seas, becoming love.
I want to become a life that can warm this world.
I'll never forget.. these Tales of Mermaid.

By the time the large rainbow fades away, at the end of our dreams
will surely be an overflowing rain of happiness that we'll all share.
At the beginning of our large journey, we didn't have a map.
We just continued heading towards the future while looking to the sea.

The story of the seven seas starts from here.
Many miracles are always revolving around us and one is here once again.
By the time our journey ends, shining in our hearts
will be our most precious treasure... our Pearls of Mermaid
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Sunny Day

In the forest on this sunny day,
all of nature will sing and play.

All of the birds will singing in the sky,
cheering up any animal that cannot fly.

In the river, the water is flowing,
delivering the nutrients that it will soon be bestowing.

In the forest,
under the sun,
everything is doing something fun.

Remember to try your best
because life is the biggest test.

Casey Jarrell
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Super Love Songs

Starlight!
We will gather more light.
This world will surely change.

We will fly through the stormy wind.
We will battle the dark sea.
We will not back down.... Surely!

We will perform Super Live!
We’ll feel the wind on the wide stage.
We’ll sing our Super Songs!
We’ll convey our songs of love.

Starlight!
Believe in yourself.
Try to have to faith in your own dream.

You can change this world.
The starlight is shining bright.
We’ll have everlasting peace... Surely!

You’ll reach your dreams of singing Super Live!
You’ll win the battle of light and shadow.
You’ll be with us Super Girls!
We will try to help you.

We will fly through the stormy wind.
We will battle the dark sea.
We will not back down.... Surely!

We will perform Super Live!
We’ll feel the wind on the wide stage.
We’ll sing our Super Songs!
We’ll convey our songs of love.

You’ll reach your dreams of singing Super Live!
You’ll win the battle of light and shadow.
You’ll be with us Super Girls!
We will try to help you.
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The Eye of the Cat

What is as easy as flying a kite?
It would be the gift of eternal sight.

In the home with a shining light,
a delicious scent allures a cat
in this peaceful night.

In this night, and in this hour,
it will unleash the secret power.

In this night, a mouse has been caught.
A cat has unleashed its plan that has been sought.

In this night, the fight has been won.
The meal will last until the distant dawn.
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The Light of the Winter Rose

The light of the winter
rose
is so bright that you
could see it through my
clothes.

A light shining in a blizzard
is so magical that it was made
by a wizard.

I feel cold.
I wonder if it was sold.

A light so warm.
A light so bright.
I really need that light.

Oh, precious lord,
please give me a sign
so I can find the light
that's truly mine.
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The Love of a Rose

It is a message spread out
on the bed
that says 'I love you' in a card
where it is said.

The soothing fragrance will
make you smile,
and there will be a gift as if it
were from the River Nile.

Open the package,
and you will know
that he is the one that will make
your river flow.

Read the letter,
and you will see
that he reveals his love
on his bending knee.

It is the love of a rose
that you're running to.
Remember this, and your
love will shine through.
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The Nest

In this tree that is standing tall,
there is a nest that will not fall.

The weight was even on each side.
There were vines with it cradled inside.

It was made by the sparrow light
that wouldn't give in without a fight.

Every darkest night,
after every exhausting flight,
she would take a rest
in her nest
with her wings held in tight.
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The Place Where the First Morning Comes In This World

Look...
underneath the veil of the dawn,
the candle dies out, and they kiss.

At the hidden cape, the two of them lay down together,
and listen to the music box of the wind.

I want to hear just a single word of happiness.
Hey... since you're always by my side, anytime is fine.

Hey, half of this world is
filled with an invisible miracle called 'love'.

Without knowing a name, you invited me to the beach
which is where the first morning comes to this world.

You know...
people are reborn everyday,
so it's okay to leave yesterday's bad things and frustrating tears behind.

Look...
underneath the veil of the dawn,
you can become someone completely new.

I'm living for you now, that's what I've decided.
Hey... I've never said it, but thank you for everything.

Look, half of this world is
filled with an invisible miracle called 'love'.
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The Silver Moon

In this night and in this hour,
I will reveal my
secret power.

In this night and 12 hours past noon
underneath the light of the silver moon,
I will be arriving soon.

In this night when the moon is revealed,
my secret power will be
unsealed.

A cloak as black as night will appear
and then I can't be heard by any human ear.

I will grow fur and whiskers.
I will then be on four legs and
have cat ears.

Don't worry, I will be arriving
soon
as a cat underneath the light of the of the silver
moon.
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The Sound Of The Bells Of Hope ~Love Goes On~

Why do you wish your dream left your mind?
Even in a decollete land, flowers will bloom.

In the seven-colored wind, the seven-colored sky,
you can find hope in this world.

You had the wrong dream.
You wandered in search of the love and
Clue to the mystery of your memory.
You suffered from the cold loneliness stuck in your heart.

Rest your pure white wings and sleep in grace.
You were born because you wished to live, now!

The sound of the bells of hope, sing the last song, now!
This world is not only for the strong.
Listen to my love in this song!

The beautiful wish, which is deep and fragile, is hidden in your blue eyes.
Your dream was shattered, and your tears were shed.
You don't need all of your sorrow to vanish.

Finish the wrong dream,
Forget everything,
And sleep like an innocent child.
When a new dream is born in your heart, you can be free.

I want to show you this pure white heart.
Look straight in my heart, the truth is a tender miracle, you'll see!

Believe in our hearts, and give me the first kiss.
In the heartbeat of the moment, we felt something.
Listen to my heart in your chest.

Rest your pure white wings and sleep in grace.
You were because you wished to live, now!

The sound of the bells of hope, sing the last song, now!
This world is not only for the strong.
Listen to my love in this song.

The world has started from the love.
It attracts everything and makes a big ring of love.
You will make a mistake, be hurt, fight, and shed tears.
Still, it won't be the end, your love for someone else.
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The Stars of Heaven

Oh,
Is it sadness, is it regret,
or could it be joy?

Oh, feelings are now
overflowing in
my burning chest.

The thin voice is reporting on
the understanding of love in those eyes.

I gaze up at the large sky so often, I've grown used to this strength...
From here, I walk on.

Oh,
Over time, all of this will be
Enveloped in love.

Gently, time piles up
That strong light from one hundred years ago.

At first, a chest is an open, empty space.
Next and never, those bonds return home.

Those days passed by faintly
The world's pain comes from kindness...

I gaze up at the lonely sky so often, I've grown used to its strength...
Once more, I think.

At first, a chest as an open, empty space.
Next and never, those bonds return home.

From here, I walk on.
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Voice in the Dark

Voice in the dark!
The dark folia,
steals the bonds of pearls.

Voice in the dark!
Now, I begin
this magnificent show.
It's placed in a song,
echoing this dark power.

The ghost beneath the waves
will capture you in this mirror that you saved.
Our hearts will unite these chains.
The magic in our will bring you pain.
You are misleading the weak!

Voice in the dark!
The black waves will destroy your melody.
Voice in the dark!
Stop the love
that will break these chains.

Refrain the whirl.
Steal the bonds of pearls.
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Warming Light

In the warming light that is shining across my face,
Love and care spread through the curtain lace.

With this light shining upon my face,
I will cherish those memories from within the curtain lace.

On this morning, within the warming light,
I will find you within the garden of light.

Follow me through the garden fair,
And you will arrive to the shining chair.

Sit in a chair next to the curtain lace,
So I can look within the eyes of your warming face.

Casey Jarrell
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White Rose

From one's love, focus,
and clarity,
there comes a root
of the rose of eternity.

With sunlight, water,
and a little time,
there will be buds
upon the stems of lime.

On the first summer morning
there which the wind blows,
there will be blooms
of the eternal White Rose.

To win one's heart
that will forever stay,
try to give her a wonderful bouquet.

Go to her without a shove,
and give her your symbol of eternal love.
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Wings of Darkness

More beautiful than a rose, more seductive than the moon
If you want that precious life, then force yourself to bloom in this hand

The door to the world of darkness will now open.
Once again, leave everything to fate and be reborn.

Now close those eyelids of yours and find the masquerade in the middle of the night.
Now, slip into darkness. Come! There's no reason to be afraid.
And be there for eternity.

The moment the the suspiciously swaying wind escapes
I'll make you forget many things along with your pure devotional love.

Let's engrave a new time into the world of darkness.
It's okay not to worry about someone else and hurt your own heart.

Close those eyelids of yours and find the voice coming from the future.
Now, slip into darkness. Let me teach you of it as you become captured within my
wings.
And definitely you'll be there for eternity.

Close those eyelids of yours.
Now, slip into darkness.
Close those eyelids of yours and let your heart-filled matters be stolen away.
Now, slip into darkness and in the midst of a riddle, late at night, feel my deep kiss.
And become eternal.

Close those eyelids of yours.
Now, slip into darkness
Close those eyelids of yours.
Now, slip into darkness...
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Your Heart's Desire

When love is formed by the result of fire,
it will reveal your heart's desire.

You can tell her when your heart will sing.
Your love can be sealed with a wedding ring.

This is a memory you will never miss,
the time you revealed true love first kiss.

If you have feelings that you want to reveal,
find her,
tell her,
and it will seal.

Casey Jarrell
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