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..... O My Sweet ~ for Kanav

o my love, my delicious water
you are so nice and sweet
you are the one I wish for
with any gourmet treat!

truly the perfect partner
on a hot summer's day
love to feel you flowing
when we go out to play!

you know I can never get enough
cause with you life is more fun
you are the one I reach for

after a long two mile run!

your delicious cool drops

like the sweetest song ever sung
refreshingly quench my thirst
when you wet my tongue!

you are the friend with benefits
you clean my clothes and my car
hey, you even clean my room
delicious water you are a star!

truly anytime day or night

I wish to feel clean and fresh

I immerse myself in you completely
cause you are the very best!

o my one and only water, I love you
and when the whole truth is told

you are so precious, you are so valuable
I would choose you over a bag of gold!

Rachel Nichols
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....my love, mi amore

it was the most beautiful of days

when sunprincess strolls into the garden
to meet and conversate with her father

the king of the exquisite land of dreams

in this garden the birds chirp happily

soft sunlight streams through the trees
sweet cherry blossoms cover the ground
butterflies discover jasmine and lilies

have all bloomed, so beautifully and nicely
and the fragrance of these pretty blossoms
is like the sweetest of all exotic perfumes
and in planning of all things to be perfect
down to the very last detail, meticulously
the king is one who believes in perfection
only the best and magnificent will ever do

cause the king is thinking of marriage

for his princess he wants the one prince
who is perfect, and he knows of only one
yet he wishes for her happiness only

and he thought how could he arrange this
if this were to make her so very unhappy
he poses a question to his lovely daughter
sunprincess love, remember the prince
from our visit to the isle of unicorns

he is the most perfect prince in the land
he would make a great addition to our family
unless of course, there is a another prince
one who has captured your attention

yes father, there is one I absolutely adore
to me he means everything and more
my love is for only one, mi amore

Rachel Nichols
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2013 A Flowing River

The year 2013 was a flowing river of time
it flowed swiftly

sometimes over beds of rocks
sometimes over pebbles

it caressed the embankment

and kept on flowing

occasionally

it was a smooth flowing river

and other times it was very tumultuous
still it kept on flowing and flowing

and flowing

then all of a sudden

it cascaded down

into a beautiful waterfall

to fill the natural pool below

and became the year 2014

enjoying this beautiful pool of time
enchanting unicorns run and play

with the fairies who come to dance

in the warm sunshine

Rachel Nichols
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A Blue Jewel on Black Velvet

planet earth is my special home, and this home I love
the mountains I love, the desert I love, and the sea I love
and I especially love, fluffy white clouds above!

altogether, I receive pleasure from my home
like if holding sand, in the palm of my hand
or walking upon dirt, rocks, clay or even mud!

truly, I feel happiness is enjoying home
like a walk on a sunny day, in the month of may
seeing flowers and trees, grass and leaves!

and I feel, bliss is the enjoyment of home
like whistling a tune, in the month of june
feeling cool water, air, and warmth of the sun!

all of these aspects of home, are life's necessity
anywhere on earth I roam, I am enjoying my home
this planet is special, this blue jewel is my home!

Rachel Nichols
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A Dream A Fantasy

when the moon, stars and night arrive
I lay on my comfy bed

and relax into my favourite position

i close my eyes,

and for sleep i await

but not for long

so comfortably i wait!

and away sleep carries me
happily to dreamland i go

i feel my brain going fuzzy
i feel my brain going humb
...what a pleasure

and i think of you only

it's a dreamy pleasure!

feeling as if i am gently floating
floating on a cloud

oh no, i am on a cloud

a cloud so luxuriously soft

a lovely, lovely cloud

i am floating and floating

on a cloud, cloud, cloud!

when going to dreamland

i see the night sky

and one little firefly, flying so high
then i think to myself

wow, it would be so nice

to be a little firefly

a magical little firefly!

then i think of you on summer nights
and how much nicer it would be

if you were a little firefly, too

a magical little firefly

we could fly all over the world

this big wide world, just you and i!

this world we would illuminate, with our lights
so beautifully magical this would be

both of us always together happily

lighting up the world for all to see

this would be my dream come true

forever in twilight’'s magical ambience

lighting up the world with you! ! !

Rachel Nichols
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A Dream Never to Forget

A demon most terrifying
Would not leave me alone
Last night I ran and ran
For a mad chase was on

His love I totally denied

I was running for my life
Looking for a place to hide
With no plan for survival

In a second I froze

In a whirlwind of indecision
I stood almost defeated

In a mist of confusion

Knew he wanted to take me
In the dead of night
Straight to the other side
All void of sun light

Then a peaceful sensation
feelings of change so clear
Wish I knew it was a dream
My mother was so very near

Rachel Nichols
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A Dreaming Child

I.

as a golden star blazes a trail across the starry sky

a light breeze is blowing on a warm summer’s night

so many stars are twinkling in a midnight blue sky

and the brightest moon ever is sailing so very high

so many fireflies are twinkling in the woods nearby
alone a watchful owl cries who who on this night

listen closely to hear this owl take off in flight!

II.

in a peaceful room, window curtains are gently stirring

a little boy child sleeps, as the moon is softly glowing

of imagination, so many ribbons are nicely flowing
above the horizon, the full moon sails over pine trees

on the ground nothing is moving, only a gentle breeze
from his mom’s collection of roses, growing so fair

the sweetest fragrance ever is wafting on the air!

ITI.

on this night, the little child is dreaming in soft moon light
in his perfect world, with a moon smiling from above

in @ happy home lives this little boy child, with lots of love
he has everything he ever wish for, even his favorite toy
in this child’s world there is only love, fun, and joy

in the colourful imagination of this dreaming child

we see things of wonder and we are beguiled!

V.

in his dreams, the same language is spoken by everyone
and we see animals have not been caged by anyone
everyone has a job, and everyone goes to an a+ school
everyone shares with everyone, this is the golden rule
and no one needs money, hot even a copper penny

he will be the superhero, he will save the whole world
and yes his love, will be only for one special girl!

\Y

and when we look inside this sleeping child's dreams
we see he plays after the rain, in warm sunbeams
and there he chases after, some leaping little frogs
together with his new friendly little puppy dogs

his best girlfriend ever, shares her sweet lollipops
she bought from their favourite of all candy shops
he knows life could be no sweeter than this day!

Rachel Nichols
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A Friendship Equation

let’s talk about friends, there are some very good friends
and there are those people who are bad, very bad friends!

those bad friends like to lie, and say lots of bad things about you
they will say to everyone, you look like an animal at the zoo!

yes good friends will always give you a helping hand
and no, they do not flip you with a rubber band!

be careful, bad friends will do their best to tear you apart
always looking to steal your love and rip out your heart!

very good friends will bring flowers when you are down
they do not laugh, and make you look like a clown!

those bad friends always say no, when you ask for a favour
if you are drowning, you can forget it, they throw no life saver!

and yes, good friends will give you a ride when your car stops
look out, if there is a bomb they will stay with you, until it pops!

good friends will give you a party, just because they like you
sure they would love to give you a brand new spaceship

it's not what they give you that's important, what counts

is always their love, and the true gift is their friendship!

when bad friends give you a party, always be very careful
they may be planning your funeral with a brand new drug
so with these friends, you may want to be very cautious

cause they may hire a hit man, who is a real street thug!

ok everyone listen up, now that I have your full attention

I know you must be wondering, and I can't forget to mention
how does a true wonderful friendship, fit into this equation?
you plus a good friend, equals to, one true lasting friendship!

Rachel Nichols
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A Is For ~ An Apple Orchard Love

did you know, yes it's true I love apple orchards
and yes, I love delicious apples so very much
even those apples of different varieties,

I love those crispy apples, even if they crunch

give me the red apples, the green apples
the gold apples, even the pretty pink
yum yum, I love those delicious apples
now love, this dream for you I will ink

finally, I have realize my dream of dreams
to pick up those apples every morning

even pick some chosen apples from the tree
and polish them until the early evening

just believe together love, we can both do this
early the very next day, yes with the rising sun
together, my love and I will sell them at the market
we will be together laughing and having so much fun

later, when after coming home with the setting sun
together we enjoy our meal with some sweet apple pie
then in the apple orchard, we will talk of all things

I will kiss him on the lips and look him in the eye

and I will give him a sigh, and I will say to him

yes love with you my dream of dreams has come true
just so you know, my love and I will always be together
laughing and having so much fun under the sky of blue

Cause I love apples and he loves apples
and we both love apple orchards even more!

Rachel Nichols
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A Kiss

Two worlds collide

Lips touch lips

Heat dissipates the chill
Stars appear

Sparks fly

The earth disappears
Time stands still

Rachel Nichols
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A Magical Day

I am truly enchanted with this day

there are messages of love

from poets and poetesses far away

then there is the sun- my love

In this big baby blue sky

bringing me so much happiness

I smile and I sigh

what else can I say or do

today is most fabulous, yes it's true

the weather is clear and bright

laying low on the horizon

are streaks of clouds, frothy white
mother nature planned a special show
the moon is here, bathing in the sunlight,
beholding the beauty of nature

for he cannot see it in the night

the tree maidens wear pretty gowns

In colours of orange, red, gold and green
dance and swirl with the morning breeze
this is @ most enchanting, delightful scene
oh my close your eyes, what a sight!
some tree maidens are undressing

for the sun and moon's delight

the moon kisses me goodbye

after this spectacular show

then I am left to bathe

in the sun's loving glow

Rachel Nichols
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A Mermaid's Fantasy

a beautiful mermaid was lost in a silken fantasy of love
she played and swam in the ocean blue

she loved to float and flap her tail creating a big splash
floating farther and farther away from land

she dreamed of the prince who lives in a bejeweled castle
a most gorgeous prince who is in love with a princess
she is the princess of the sun who is most beautiful

to her dolphin friends the mermaid confessed

we are from two different worlds he and I, she cried

but still I am in love with him, only him

and she went splash, splash with her tail and swam away
exuberantly I will swim past the coral reef, she thought

I just wish to catch a glimpse of the prince, he is so fine
and he was there walking on the shore

the mermaid called, come with me love forevermore

yet the prince called to her and says no never can I

for I am in love with the princess of the sun

she is the one, she is the only one and my love is true!

Rachel Nichols
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A Million Kisses for YOUUU

the moon rises so very high
with dreams flying away
like a kiss blown in the wind
on a warm summer night

and its so very easy

to see stars twinkling
as sweet dreams vanish
with early morning light

i have only one lifetime...

only one life to share with you
if anywhere i could be

i would choose to be with you

if a million wishes i have

i would give them all to you

and if a million kisses i have
i would save them all for you

Rachel Nichols
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A Most Delightful Song of Love VII

with a click and a turn of the golden handle

into the magical mysterious meditation room
sunprincess went for her heart's desire

alone she stood gazing at the amazing view

from the window of the king's sparkling castle
aromatic flowers and trees are everywhere- and
home for the beautiful exotic birds chirping gaily
and a most delightful song of love they sing

for the princess of the sun, the beautiful one

oh lovely one, oh lovely one cried the parrot

you are my sun, sang the red-cheeked cordon-bleu
and on and on these two sang of sun and love
with the love birds singing the back up chorus

you are the one, you are the one, my love my love

Rachel Nichols
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A Starry Starry Night

....the shiny twinkling stars

......one by one

I shall stay up until

......the break of dawn
......counting every last one
and when i am through

I shall come back

and give my count to you!

Rachel Nichols
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A Valentine Wish

Love, i smile when i look upon you

you are so perfect, you are so fine

you outshine those stars in the sky

you put each one in their own place

they cannot compare to your lovey face
you are the essence of love’s true grace
there is no other who can take your place
with you i would spend all of my life

my valentine wish is for you to be mine

Rachel Nichols
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An Adventure the Beginning I

Sunprincess is set to travel around the world
sure the packing is all done

and the king is highly anticipating this trip
sure they will travel on a beautiful ship

they must go out and explore his world
the business is complete

and parties for the king

are in full swing

off they go on a sunny day

waving from the ship

with plans to travel from jamaica to singapore
and all the islands along the shore

an adventure is in the future

for the princess of the sun

with her father the famous king of dreams
she smiles as enchanting as sunbeams

watching the school of dolphins follow
in the beauty of the pacific

is such a beautiful sight to behold
with the sunset in pure gold

Rachel Nichols
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An Enchanted Love

Love met me at the Isle of Capri

most astonishing, the view from the sea

when i stepped from the cruise ship

he ran to me and ask how was my trip

oh fine my love, couldn't wait to see you

enjoyed the weather and the sky so blue

the sun was warm and filled me with ecstasy

my love for this prince was like the sea, endlessly
with this welcome my enchantment grew

into the warm air, yellow butterflies flew

from his hand he gave me the bouquet of roses
then he took my hand and on one knee he proposes
i laughed and said yes, gave him a big hug and a kiss
he laughed also and said with you it will be bliss

40° 33" 0” N,14° 14" 0" E
40.55,14.233333

Rachel Nichols
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an Endless Chase

as mother earth travels around the sun

i sit here and i ponder

why is mother earth in a continuous run
oh where is mother earth going

does anyone have the answers

is mother earth chasing sun’s shadow

or are they just two cosmic dancers
could it be, she is more than curious
always looking to see who is on the other side
then i ponder could be just the opposite
maybe whoever is on the other side
could be chasing mother earth

if so hopefully it's a friend and not a foe
the chase seems to be endless

this much i do know

they run faster than fast

oh i know, cried sunprincess

i shall ask my favourite poet

he knows everything about everything
and this answer he will definitely know it
when he says something to me

he is always right

he is never wrong

away went stardust with the princess of light
when she arrives she finds

her favourite poet is not at home

Rachel Nichols
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an Endless Chase 1I

S0 sunprincess says this answer I must know
and away stardust carries her quickly and fast
it's a go go go!

to the grand wizard she makes her way to see
he wears garb decorated with the sun, moon, and stars
and he is always great company

through the lovely forest, and when she arrives there
he makes her feel welcome with a smile and a good day
how are you? and you are looking so lovely and so fair

the grand wizard says, why do I have the pleasure
of this visit from the beautiful princess
of the sacred light, our most precious treasure?

oh sunprincess says to the grand wizard
this riddle is one of a unique kind
this question I have thought and pondered

and no says she, this is not a trick question

when does time begin and when does time end?

I would love to know, she says with an expression

oh says he, for this answer I can only supply you half
time began many many years ago

even before my time, he said with a laugh

Rachel Nichols
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an endless Chase III..a Grand answer

and so says grand wizard, just when time will end
the precise date I shall not give you
but I can say this beautiful princess, my friend

tis when mother earth stops her run around the sun
but for now she is beautiful and so young
yes her dance in the cosmos has just begun

but in many, many years, she will begin to slow
she will say, I am tired running with you sun
she will lose her drive, she will lose her glow

says the grand wizard of the land of know
my dear when mother earth stops time will stop
no orbiting of the sun, no time with a flow

speaking with a rhythm is the wizard's new parrot
time will stop, time will stop, time will stop
and sunbeam fell in love with a diamond carat

and she says, your answer is splendid and so grand
oh mr. wizard thank you kindly dear sir
and she left with the sunset, across the golden sand

Rachel Nichols
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Any Heart's Dream You Like V

Later the prince met with the princess

in the gazebo of the mystical garden

she and he were happily chatting

and enjoying their refreshments and tea
then laughing at his joke, they left for
the magical room, dear yes we share
with our guests, for their amazement
and delight, this room is very special
time has no meaning, my dearest one
when you leave the room time was a moment
and in the room can be as a lifetime

if you so wish any heart's dream you like
so the princess smiled and said yes

this is going to be a wonderful day

Rachel Nichols
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Anything for a Friend

on the edge of the forest runs a country road
alone I was walking this country road

and lo and behold I looked into the forest
and in the forest was a unicorn

he didn't see me

so real was the aura of peace and tranquility
surrounding this gentle unicorn

I couldn't believe I was seeing him

so I looked closely at his horn

and when he turned

then, I looked even more closely at his horn
just to verify there was truly only one

and he was truly a real live unicorn

and perchance, I was not seeing a deer

but no he was real

closer to the forest I went, up close to the trees
and I thought he would be startled and run away
but he came up to me like magically

and lowered himself to the ground

and I petted him

but this enchanting story doesn't end there

not even close to ending

next thing I know a wicked person captures him
he is in a net under a large truck

not only is he captured

but I am captured also, by the same people
I know something terrible is going to happen
to both the gentle unicorn and myself

this wicked person has really frightened me

not sure where we went

but somehow unknowingly I managed to escape
escape yes I did, but I escaped alone

truly, I was so scared I would be captured again
and I looked around at my surroundings

not sure where I was
yet, I was in the midst of devising an escape plan

for my newest friend the gentle unicorn
cause in my heart I knew I was not going to leave
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without saving my friend from certain death

Rachel Nichols
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Apples and Oranges

one apple, two apples, three apples, four
give me an apple, and i’ll love you even more!

one orange, two orange, three orange, four
give me an orange, and i’ll ask you for two more!

apples and oranges, let’'s have some fun, let’'s compare
and for this contest we gotta make it fair!

red delicious apples are yummy, and so very sweet
crispy, or crunchy, they are my favourite treat!

so perfect, and so juicy, delicious oranges are so sweet
seeded, or unseeded, oh yes, I love this treat!

apples and oranges, are both a delicious yummy fruit
both can quench your thirst, if turned into a juice!

apples and oranges, are a perfect fruit, in a picnic to share
especially with your true love, to show you really care!

apples and oranges, which is the winner of the prize
eat them both, if you wish to wear a smaller size!

apples and oranges, are both healthy, and full of fiber,
experts say, eat them both, so you can be a tiger!

Rachel Nichols
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As a Dream Sometimes Vanishes IX

for sunprincess longed to stay and stay she does
but for the day only and not the night

the queen softly speaks, my dear sunprincess
this is not where you belong, my love nor I

my lovely daughter, you must go back

to love, to enjoy and to live your life

for our king of dreams, our special love

he shall take care of you, my dearest

always and forever, i love you my daughter
with those last words, the queen vanished

as a dream sometimes vanishes upon waking
and so the princess of the sun received her wish
to see her mother one last time, and tears fell

Rachel Nichols
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Capturing Sun's Magic

On a perfect day in September
the sky is an awesome blue
With just one cloud

a single cotton puff

shaped like a heart

Slowly floating across

the blue horizon

The stunning princess
enjoys the walk from

her sparkling castle

To the sandy white beach
by the aqua blue sea

With the gentle waves
caressing the shore
As two lovers whose
hearts joined together
to beat as one

She was mesmerized

as a team of dolphins

in @ concentrated trance
Follows with determination
an enchanted mermaid

Can't forget to mention

She was leading them

to a hidden sea cove

For a special intriguing

top secret dolphin convention

After seeing this stunning
display of intrigue

With her specially desighed vase
made of pure gold.

She comes up with a plan

to capture something special
from the sun- golden magic-
can she? yes she can!

Rachel Nichols
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Color of Love

I know you guys thought I forgot
all about red

But I didn't forget

Red red red red red

is one of my favourite colours!
Just give me those

red cherries

covered in chocolate

Omg!

Wish I had some

this very moment

But if you give me those

red strawberries

dipped in cream

I will sing this song

Ooh la la

all the day long

laughing out loud

Just give me that red rose
whatever happens next

Does anyone know?

Does anyone have a clue?

Yes you are right!

We shall go watch the moon glow!
Oh I love so love red

and this is what St. Valentine said,
“Red is for any lover

who has a sweetheart.

Red is one hot colour! ”

Rachel Nichols
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Come on a Journey With Me

does anyone actually understand
this thing called time?

time leaves me astounded
just trying to understand time
leaves me astonished

and even my research still
leaves me puzzled

we are time travelers

on a special journey

called life

we travel through life

‘tis on a one way road

called time!

but wait,

i say give me a second

but my second

can actually be minutes

i say give me a minute
maybe i mean half an hour
so let’s discuss this in more detail
so please just

give me a second

no, give me a minute

oh no no no

give me an hour

of your precious time!

this is the ultimate question
why can we not go back in time
to the days of the past..

to the days which ran away

to those days which ran so fast
sometimes i wonder is the time
of the past still there

and i wonder

can we go there through the air
are the things in the future
happening now at this precise moment
only in a different dimension

i must ask my favourite poet!

sure this is what physicists say

time is not universal

who would have guessed,

time is personal

sure physicists say gravity slows time

and leaving our gravitational field on earth
places you in a different dimension of time
with all of these different aspects of time
like speed, gravity, location and space

can we ever truly go into the future,
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we as one, or as a human race

sure cern has produced an lhc
accelerating protons at the speed of light
and smashing them together

into a cataclysmic event so bright
showing us we need to do the impossible
go faster than the speed of light

for Time is the captain

and he travels alone!

let’s consider Einstein, he is hobody’s fool
he says, every bit of space is here now
so every bit of time is here now, too
the past the present, and the future

are all here, mind blowing stuff

so we all know what this means
continuum means not a word like puff
can make us vanish, time keeps us here
under lock and key

we are time’s prisoner

can’'t everyone see!

so now i am Alice in Wonderland

i followed the rabbit down here
straight down the rabbit hole

and we spiralled down and down
then with the Hatter i took a stroll
he cried and i consoled him

for Hatter had killed Time, oh yes he
was sentenced to death, oh yes
he was by the Queen of Hearts,
she wasted no time, or did she
and now he is continuously
serving honey cake and tea,

with the march hare at 6: 00 pm
oh a special place is set for me
with nonsense riddles

oh how lovely, how sublime

and with nonsense poetry

i am continuously lost in time!

Rachel Nichols
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Dear Diary 021814

dear diary

I must tell you, a couple of days ago

an evil enchantress captured my love

she say come and let's play in the snow
there she turned him into a singing skylark
when he tasted the sweetness of the air
he fluttered his wings and flew away

I feel now since he is a bird he doesn't care
and now I sit here and pray to my God
dear God, please bring him back to me
show him the direction to fly back home
and change him back into a prince please
we shall honor you with trust, integrity
friendship, peace, charity and love!

Rachel Nichols
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Dear Diary 021914

dear diary

there is something very, very strange i must tell you,

yesterday, when i was walking on a path through the forest

I saw my love fluttering above, whoosh right over my head

there was a noise, a tree branch snapping, and my love fled

so i looked deeper into the forest. and i saw him landing

by one of the many tall pines, yes this was yesterday afternoon

i called to him, love it’'s me your true love please come back soon.
then i saw he was followed by another bird, and i saw this was her
the enchantress all dressed in black, as black as a moonless night
I thought to myself, i will have to vanquish this evil with my light

i could only watch as my love went up into the air, and flew away
through the quiet snowy forest, a midnight raven followed him closely
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Dear Diary 022014

dear diary

yesterday, i went to see the grand wizard of know
cause he totally knows everything about everything
he even knows how to vanquish an enchantress

so i went quickly to tell him something!

when i arrived he greeted me with a smile
and says hello dear, how are you?

so i replied, i am fine grand wizard sir
how is your day? and how are you?

after the greeting and warm welcome

we sipped on some delicious aromatic tea
as i proceeded in discussing this issue
with the grand wizard, but not happily!

dear grand wizard, i have major problem
an enchantress enchanted my love

he is now a sweet singing skylark

and he flies way up high above!

princess, this problem is no problem at all
keep smiling, never fret and never fear
this issue will soon vanish quickly
enchantress powers are weak, my dear!

later the very same day i found my love

just when i left the grand wizard of know

and no longer was he a sweet singing skylark
but my handsome prince walking in the snow!
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Dear Diary 022114 ~ Loyalty

dear diary

to me loyalty is a big thing

loyalty is a very special gift

freely given by a true friend

of this I know and this I am sure

to receive someone's loyalty

is a true honor, it goes with respect
hand in hand like two friends,

two lovers, or a married couple

and is not to be taken lightly

to love someone is to be loyal..
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Dear Diary 022314 ~ Apples

dear diary

did you know I love apples
apples are my favourite

if you give me an apple

I will sing you a song

all the day long

and if you eat an apple with me
together we will be happy

as we write beautiful poetry
together together together

yes together is a favourite word!
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Dreams

On a shore of silken powdery sand

I stand beside him

for he has carried me here

...from our home planet

On this voyage he has brought me
...past the moon

...and beyond the stars

He smiled and said, come love

I will show you a new world

I will make all your dreams come true!
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Dreams 11

yes love, I say
with you I shall go
...to this new world
...this dream land
he is a guy I trust
...with my heart
...with my soul
with him I shall go
...to new lands
...to new worlds
we shall be inseparable!
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Dreams III A New Beginning

this world, this dreamland is so beautiful
it’s vividly enchanting,

and so full of life

...it's mesmerizing

...it's astonishing

this world is unlike our home planet!

when the population explosion happened

...on our home planet

the food supply became scarce

and the water almost non-existent

...now there is less

than two hundred people on the whole planet!

with not even a drop of water

...even plants couldn’t grow

there are no animals whatsoever

we only know of animals from pictures

and stories passed down from writings

they all went extinct thousands of years ago!
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Dreams IV A Paradise Found

in the last thousand years or so
on our home planet
only the most wealthy have survived

In our spaceship
we have traveled at light speed
through millions of galaxies

anc_I now we have arrived
....finally, _
my love and i

we have arrived

at this new planet of pure beauty
this is a paradise found

my love has brought me

to our new home

this is truly paradise!
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Dreams V Our Paradise Our Home

On this shore of silken sand
my love and i stand

this world is one

of many unicorns

splashing waterfalls

with lively bird calls

exotic plants and lovely trees
blue skies and endless blue seas
in this clime, i feel spellbound
and elated at the same time
for this is our paradise found!
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Dreams VI Love in Paradise

my love and i look upon the night sky
and see many sparkling stars
sprinkled there

they are diamonds on black velvet

our first night together in this paradise
on the shores and silky sand

we are here

and he holds my hand

warm is the night breeze
and magic is in the air

i feel tingles

when he touches my hair

and yes i am mesmerized
when i look into his eyes
reflections of diamonds
from the night skies

first night in paradise
his touch a sensation
of love, desire

and anticipation

oh magic is in his lips
a kiss by ocean blue
so electrifying

sure this love is true!
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Eleven Unicorns Under a Crescent Moon

this unfortunate event happened late in the night
as the beautiful princess slept so soundly
and the crescent moon shone a dim glowing light!

stardust is a most special caring unicorn and so mild
oh sweet stardust, I wish you had stayed at home
no he was not at home, stardust was out in the wild!

these unicorn friends were laughing and having fun
soon they would be the next target bitten
and sleeping was the princess of the sun!

an attack comes not from a hungry wolf, cougar or bear
under the crescent moon's light they play, so unaware
before the night is over, danger is coming their way!

these hungry vampires of the night were plotting
they wanted to try something new, a new delicacy
these hungry vampires of the night were scheming!

this day remained ever so cold, and the sun never rose
bad news came to the castle from a member of society
eleven unicorns were bitten last night, by our foes!

so upset was she, yes sunprincess was so emotional
to her father the king of dreams she went for help
no worries my child, everything will be beautiful!
this is exactly what the king of dreams did say

and so the king of dreams did as he had promised
for love wins in the end, love rules the day!
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Fantasies and Dreams

love love love love love
flowers satin sheets
chocolates and true love
love love love love love
diamonds and jewels
love love love love love
dreams and fantasies
with dream princes
soaked in charm
dripping of honey

a marriage proposal
and a honeymoon

with romance and more
‘tis a happily ever after
lalalalalalalalalalallalala

Rachel Nichols

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

44



http://www.PoemHunter.com

Fishes in a Sea of Love

happily in a sea of love little fishes of ocean blue swam
fishes of tropical colours so beautiful and so bright
these bright little fish love to ask questions of their mom
fishes of tropical designs so beautiful in the light
swimming in this sea so peaceful, this sea of love
underneath blue skies and those warm sunrays above
the brightest little one is spending time with his mom

on this day when everyone swims together so cheerfully
the brightest little fish swims gailey with his mom,

and little bright fish says, ma

together we swim in a sea of love

so happily under a blue sky above

never we fishes harm each other

yet i see humans kill their brother

little fishes mom says to her son so curious,
my son since the beginning of time

many humans have committed this crime
and the brightest little fish shook his head
and away he swam to play with his friends
and live happily ever after, swimming in a sea of love!
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Forever Love

in early spring of a new year, come listen to this enchanting story
it's the beginning of something new, with a handsome prince from troy

he was looking for the princess, who wears shimmering silk and lace
away on his stallion rides prince charming, seeking one lovely face

away he goes so far away, quickly visiting every castle in the land
then rides across the beach, the pristine beach with the golden sand

on and on and on into the land of dreams, he quickly does ride
looking for the beautiful one, who will be his stunning bride

oh my oh my oh my, along the way he get’s lost in a misty haze
he comes across a maiden with an uniquely stunning face

she pleads and cries take me to the land of dreams tonight, tonight
with only you i wish to go to the land of dreams, oh handsome knight

little did she know this handsome guy is a prince in disguise
little did he know she was a witch with bewitching eyes

yes i will, he said to the wench, oh no the prince was lost in a daze
carrying her to the land of dreams, oh no he was lost in a haze

away they ride only the prince and she, across the golden sand
all the way? , yes all the way to the sparkling castle grand

little did the prince know, the bewitching wench has a secret plan
kill the princess of the sun, steal her castle and steal her man

now the castle is in clear view, and in the flower garden is his hun
she is surprised, the princess is shining brightly as the sun

she cries come love, and when the thundering hooves come to a stop
oh my oh my, the prince hears a screech, a scream and a pop

from her, yes from she, from the one who tricked him that day
the witches beauty faded, when struck by a glittering sun ray

plop plop off the horse she fell, she burst into a burning flame
that crazy witch she vanished completely, that crazy dame

oh cries the prince, beautiful princess you have a wonderful power
yes i vanquish evil from my land, in her hair he ties a lovely flower

so in love the prince fell with the extraordinary beauty of light
she gave the prince a ring to protect him from witches of the night

and no more naive was the most handsome prince from troy
he now realized a lot of witches lived here and they were so coy

oh yes their lips met everyday, to a sweet dreamy kiss of true love
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and so they lived happily ever after, and they was forever in love
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Friends

In the fairy kingdom of the secret realm
the princess has very special friends
honeybees and butterflies

ladybugs and fireflies

oh yea she has enemies also
they live by the cool blue lake
there is python poison snake
mad widow spider

mr. green lizard

and one mean wizard

who all wish to take over

the fairy princess kingdom

and end the fairy freedom

and last we have venus-

the fly trap

who isn't taking anyone's side
she wants to eat them all

even the fairies who love to play,
dance at twilight and fly away
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Grand Dreams Do Come True

sunprincess wore a charming dress, she left for her long journey
the sun which gave her power, at the sky was brightly burning

she kept her gun inside her dress, she made sure it was loaded
she went into the forest deep, where most of trees were eroded

sunprincess with the light inside was shining like the sun
she knew no vampire could come too close, or else they would just burn

as she was walking by the woods, she sat beside a tree
she lit a fire just where she slept, so the zombies would just flee

she closed her eyes, hands on her thighs she was lost in own her dreams
not dreaming of the zombies bad, but of a prince it seems

Princess beneath the woods, with ease and comfort lay
And thoughts of zombies, ghosts and souls, in her mind away

But soon the magic of the sun was, lost in the dark cold night.
Moon as if bribed to sink, did not cast his light

An evil monkey from the tree, came down to the ground
He saw the princess sleep so warm, but there was no snoring sound

He wondered if she was married, he wondered if she had a son.
He put his hands inside her dress and took out her brand new gun.

then came a zombie real, he grabbed her by her wrist
army of hundreds of them, lay hidden by the mist

he picked her up, he smiled and yelled, i will take you far away
far away where the sun is cold, with you there i would play

echoed then the voice in woods, it said how are you son
stood that monkey high and tall, with sunprincess's loaded gun

he shot a fire and one did die, ran others for their life
with a smiling face he gazed princess, said would you be my wife

yes yes yes monkey, sunprincess cried, I love you! , more than life
see monkey, I would climb a tall mountain, just to be your wife

princess of the sun hugged monkey, then gave him a hot kiss
I love you baby, says monkey, and their life was a dreamy bliss
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Happiness

Oh these poets
Oh these artists
Oh these musicians
Oh these lovers

Zoom I am in the room
Room of bad company
Company makes me happy
Happy yes I feel glee

Glee a surge of emotion
Emotion I cannot contain
Contain the ocean

Ocean, I think not
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I Love Me and Myself

I love love love myself

from my head to my toes

I love my face

yes it's beautiful

it’s of the human race

I so love me

I even love my personality

yes it’s bright and sunny naturally
I love my arms my legs my fingers and my toes
I even love my cute little nose

I love my long silky hair

yes it's the color of honey naturally
and my lips don’t even ask

they are the colour of the rose

and can taste as sweet

as the most delicious treat

I love me I love myself

I love my body I love my size
what i love the most

the stars in my eyes

when i think of you

and yes i even love my silky thighs!
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I Love to see you Smile

Oh yes this is absolutely true
your smile is the most gorgeous
and it is filled with promises

of love and dreams from you

I love to see you smile

cause I smile when you smile
and if you laugh

I can't help but laugh too
everyday I love to see you smile
and if I only get to see you

for a little while

you have made my day

with that gorgeous smile!
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I LOVE your Name

oh yes, i am so very happy

cause it's freedom i love

what is freedom?

freedom is living where you please

yes, i am so very, very happy

freedom is choosing who you love

this gives me a special sensation!
freedom makes me feel ecstatic

i love my country, i love America!

we believe in all things freedom
freedom of speech, freedom of liberty
even the freedom of love!

yes, i can say what i want

if i say you are beautiful

then it is fine, it is grand

if i say you are the most handsome
then it is a fact, it is true!

if i say your name is gorgeous

to me it will always be and forever,
even if on a beautiful day

you become a sweet singing skylark
one who sings the sweetest song
decide from me to fly away

it is your name i will always love

the reasons are so many

your name is number one, it is the best!
could there be a name finer?

this shall forever remain a mystery

i will not look upon the rest

love, this question will never have an answer
so yes, i love freedom, i love america
for this very reason, i can say how i feel
i feel your name is the most beautiful,
and most gorgeous name in the whole world
and yes, I love your name!

Rachel Nichols

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

53



http://www.PoemHunter.com

Just me and my Love....

Just me and my love, maybe our little dog too

I shall go with him upon the mountain high

way up high where the birds fly

birds which fly so majestically, so magically

we shall go to the very top

we shall watch the clouds float by

and i will admire him and sigh

he shall be like a god, and yes he is in god’s image
and when i look upon him, i shall only see love

and love coming from a heart which is pure and good
somethings are hard to define, somethings are easily understood
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Land of Dreams

from the east comes the unicorn
wearing sparkles and sunbeams

As we enter the realm of capricorn
where sunprincess brings sweet dreams
come and see beautiful smiling faces

we will cross the diamonds of sand
where there are dreams, in secret places
far out to sea, past the horizon

SO0 many paradises, our ships are finding
we shall stay, until the month nisan

the gold ribbon keeps unwinding

and unwinding and unwinding
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Lost in a Dream of YOU

I love flowers, trees, birds and lovely bees

even blue skies, the golden sun, and the lovely moon
in the early spring

i love to see flowers when they bloom

i sniff them and admire them

and carry them to my room

in the beginning of fall

i love to see trees, when they dress so nice

i look upon them and say look so lovely

and i must look twice

and just what can i say

about these birds and these bees

i love birds,

i love to hear them all sing

so beautifully together in the spring

it is an awe inspiring symphony in the early morning hours
this is a true delight

a perfect ending to a wonderful night.

i love bees

i love to see them all flying together all summer long
would summer be summer without seeing a lovely bee?

yet, when i think of the big blue sky

even with some big fluffy white clouds

i feel it would be so nice

to lay in a field of wildflowers with you

and look upon the clouds as they float by

in this gorgeous blue sky,

sure we could see some clouds shaped like little fish
a dog, a cat or a sparkling star...

but if i see one shaped like a heart

i will take it as a good sign from heaven

and if we stay longer,

our bright sun will set in the western sky
and paint the sky in exotic colors,

so picture perfect

we shall feel we are in a land of fantasy

and yet, if we stay even longer

the moon will come and watch us

even as we watch the full moon shine so brightly
and the stars twinkle in the night sky

guess this is where I should say
it is only a dream,

but spending the day with you
would be a dream come true
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Love And Friendship

in the land of dreams, an evil magician appeared magically
and poof, he put a spell on the prince, tragically

sunprincess mused, oh oh oh what shall I do?
I must seek help, from a friend or two

the prince can’t speak, to say what is wrong,
sunprincess cried, i miss his sweet love song

an idea came to her mind, this issue can be resolved
someone must help me, I am so involved

oh yea for these questions, an answer i shall seek
then she left for the land of know, and was gone for a week

in the land of know, she came upon mister blue lizard
hi, sunprincess cried, i am looking for the grand wizard

mr. grand wizard says, sunprincess i see you have problem
yes sir, but if you could help me, then it would be awesome

yes i see your problem, your prince is under spell of silence
to break this evil spell, you must drink this, your highness

oh sunprincess cried, what is this special drink
poison from the serpent snake, and he gave her a wink

oh if this I must drink to save my prince, then I shall happily
oh princess, still to break the spell, you must kiss the prince your majesty
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Love Love Love and Cotton Candy X

The beautiful princess of the sun enjoyed
the spectacular enchanting isle of unicorn
away she was set to sail

with father of dreams come true

on the waves of the ocean blue

Love love love and cotton candy
smiles of delight

the beauty of the night

lights, love and laughter

will it be a happy ever after?

The queen and king both wished
sunprincess the very best

with hugs and more hugs

and sure their love was real

oh a letter from the prince with a seal

On the grandest ship in the harbour
they smiled and waved

and happy to set sail

for the enchanted isle of fairies

who grow delicious trees of cherries
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Magic

......YOUr words are magic
like like like love love love love
..... they have me captured
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Magic of Autumn

autumn shows us magic
with beauty of color
falling of leaves

and crisp cool air

more autumn pleasures
autumn specialties
cozy warm sweaters
hot chocolate

and a warm fire

are real treasures

love orange pumpkins
and chrysanthemums
with a full moon _

on the night of magic
we have total perfection
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Magical Is The Sunlight

magical is the sunlight, each and every day
showing us things of beauty and wonder

like the prettiest blue sky ever, so lovely,

after a stormy night of lightning and thunder

like a small bunny hopping across a green lawn
following a yellow butterfly with the gentle breeze
and prancing into a forest of evergreen, a new fawn
like going scuba diving, it's a joy, it's a delight,

to see a school of striped golden fish in the Caribbean
or even the brightly shining stars on a clear night
seeing any of these is magical and brings a smile
totally filling my heart with happiness :)

magical is the sunlight showing us truth and reality
like leaving animals homeless, oh it's terribly lame
seeing huge swathes of land, now treeless,

oh my, can someone tell me where lies the blame?
like seeing miles of ocean contaminated with oil

as fish are floating lifeless, for the world to see

and solid waste disposal sites contaminating the soil
or in major cities smog is polluting the air

as birds drop dead from the sky, in air once fresh as spring
can someone tell me, does anyone care?

and when I see these things my heart is saddened

to see our home polluted gives me tears!
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Miss You I ~ Sun Never Rises

oh this is true love, when away you are gone

the sun never rises, never makes an appearance
he refuses to shine, leaving me with a cloudy day
and i fall into a web of despair,

and in this web a big spider comes

and watches me like i am going to be his next meal
those lovely birds, they are my friends

yet when you are gone they have nothing to say
sure they must have all taken a vow of silence

my love, when they heard you were going away
and even the moon has deserted me, too

he runs away and hides his face, leaving me blue
so to escape this dull world i go into my dreamland
where i live in my castle and delight in my father
we walk among many roses in our enchanting garden
and we listen to many lovely and beautiful birds
they sing for us continuously all day until the night
we travel the whole world to many kingdoms we go
we have visited asia, australia, africa, antarctica
europe, even both south america and north america
to so many kingdoms father and i have traveled
and still i find i am missing you my love
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Miss You II ~ A Very Special Kingdom

and then i ask father and i secretly hope he says yes

if we can go visit a very special kingdom in the world
yes my child he says we shall go visit india

and father continues speaking now with a longing

yes very well i know this is your heart’s desire

we shall first go to agra to visit a place of love

i always wish to see the beautiful taj mahal

next we shall visit kashmir a paradise on earth

a special place of enjoyment and so much beauty

and goa to meet new friends upon the golden sands

we shall watch a sunrise and sunset at kanyakumari

a great friend of mine says sunsets there are most fabulous
and yes we shall visit the grand and exquisite palace in jaipur
then we shall spend a night in the lake palace at udaipur
there it will be so lovely to see a full moon glowing

and in the early day we shall take a cruise boat

we shall spend some days there cruising the dark waters
to see the beautiful and lovely scenery of kerala,

you know waterfalls are my favourite they are a dream
our trip would not be complete without seeing delhi

and drinking some of the best tea in the world

teas from darjeeling, to see is a must in my repertoire
and of course to see mysore palace at karnataka

will be a fine thing for us to do, a dream come true

my soul yearns to see the ajanta caves in aurangabad
especially kailas temple in ellora, will be a sweet delight
i hear it is most fine, interesting and so attractive

could this be a touch of heaven? i feel for sure it is

we shall take a few months to visit all of india

my love for waterfalls, temples and palaces

call for me to come visit a land of dreams

a land of poets and poetesses where is written

poems of exquisite beauty and perfections...
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Miss You III ~ Dream of Dreams

yes father i say, this is my heart’s desire

yes father this is my dream of dreams

no father, never could I leave india ever,

never father without visiting my friends,

you see they are so very precious and dear to me
and my friends have a special place in my heart
and if i were to leave without visiting them

i feel i would die, and the king of dreams thought
and contemplated this statement from his daughter
oh my, my child no worries, for you anything

of course we shall go and visit your favourite poet
and the lovely poetess you always speak

so highly of, to see her is a must on our agenda
and your favourite poet i feel i know him

for you speak of him twenty four hours a day
even in your sleep, have you tried reading other’s
poems my dear lovely sunprincess?

yes father but my favourite poet writes so nicely
he writes with a special technique, it would be so
difficult to find anyone who could write as well

for he has a great skill of rhyming, rhythm and flow
and with a great imagination, also this is true

he takes me there with him father every time,
when i read his work i feel his heart...

and the king had seen something, so very special
he had seen stars in her eyes and said no more
and sunprincess left to bring some darjeeling tea
to serve her father and speak of other things

as they sat in the warm morning sun...
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Mother Earth, My tears fall for Thee

our mother earth is being tortured, abused and torn apart
by people who could care less, i feel they have no heart!

a dry and barren wasteland, truly someday our planet shall be
goodbye flowers, and goodbye trees, goodbye waters of the sea!
day by day and hour by hour, mother earth is slowly dying,

it's the burning of fossil fuels, it's the monster fracking!

if that's not enough, think about this, deforestation,
and a throw away society, making war with every nation!

you cold and heartless humans, watch her gasp for breath!
will you be pleased to see her meet an unfortunate death?
will you be satisfied with no grains, fruits, or vegetables?
will you be delighted with no water to quench your thirst?

like a child not satisfied, until he takes apart his toy,
will you at last be happy, and filled with exuberant joy?

she is not well, can you feel her tremble, and feel her quake?
open your eyes, is there a rainfall to replenish the lake?

she is alive, and not a piece of stone, she is all we have,

and if you think she shall die alone, you must think again!

when the scientists, you know the ones with a master's degree
says not anyone of us can survive on planets x y or z

then we must open our eyes to see, she is truly our mother
show her some respect, cause we shall not have another!
yes, she provides us with food, clean water, and fresh air
all of us are children of the earth, for us she does care!

if you can't play nice, and be grateful for what she gives,
pack your bags, and ride the next spaceship out of here!
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My Favourite Colour

if someone asks my favourite colour

this question i must take a moment to ponder
i must say hmm let me choose

there are so many beautiful colours

this could make the national news

hmm let me see i love pink

oh those beautiful pink clouds
which come at twilight

and only last a moment

they are the most beautiful sight

immediately deep blue the essence of romance
colours the evening sky, and a mesmerizing shade
in my favourite place of all the ocean blue

can i not say this colour i love

most special the evening blue lasts for minutes few

first thing in morning time the happiest colour arrives
yellow is so special it enrobes the sun and moon
could i not love yellow, no way

even my friend monkey loves those yellow bananas
he is so special he makes my day

and orange is one delicious colour

how can I not love those florida oranges

or the big orange pumpkins in the fall

you can really just give me the orange sunset
we all know this is what i love most of all

let’s not forget about our good fortune

or even the st. patrick’s day green

we have the lucky leprechaun and if you look all over
for the color green, is the luckiest colour of all

just keep looking you will find the four leaf clover

and purple is the color of majesty

how exquisite how refine,

it takes me to my land of fantasy

how could i not love purple

please forgive me i cannot choose, i seek amnesty
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My Prince of Dreams

thrills me with poetry

provokes my desire

delights me to the extreme
enchants me in my dream

carries me away to the shore
always leaves me wishing for more
of his poetry, love and attention

signed sunprincess
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Mystical Migration of the Monarch Butterfly

Buttercups and blue skies, butterflies love these

Up up and away they fly above the wildflowers

The monarch butterfly migrates for miles and miles

To cross the entire continent of north america

Escaping the northern winter every fourth generation
Returns to southern mexico a place it has never been
Flying to a place last visited by great great grandparents
Look my dear the fairies in the forest are celebrating also
You should see the tree laden of butterflies all together

Mysterious and mystical is this return to see

I would love to visit the magical forest of mexico
Great is this mystery of life and another to ponder
Reality is it real or is it a dream?

A butterfly migration and they travel as one

The beautiful monarchs another of life's
Intelligent life forms and with our creator they
Obviously have a special relationship

Now we know why they return to the same trees

- - - - There is no place like home - - - -
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New York and September Eleven

Our gracious God gave us a beautiful day
with a sky of endless blue

No clouds to be seen

A day of possibilites

love and serenity

with peace for all mankind

A most beautiful extraordinary day
September eleven two thousand one
With a devious plan

Chaos the perpetual enemy

came from a far land

Filled with jealousy

Filled with animosity

He came to our land of liberty
North Carolina Texas Alaska
The land of milk and honey
Home of the free and the brave
New York, California Tennessee

With a vengenance

In a mad crazed frenzy

He broke the hour glass
Poured out the sands of time
He threw the lightning bolts
Committed a heinous crime

In an instant Our great nation
fell to its knees

Stunned into disbelief

Lives turned upside down

A great voice in the clouds

Heard around the world

Cried out 'Lets Roll'

Chaos had no more lightning bolts
But had taken his toll

Our gracious God was there

His heart was broken

For what he had seen

He opened his arms and welcomed
Our people to Heaven

On this beautiful September eleven
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O' Silvery Moon

o' silvery moon,

from where did you come
you shine your light upon us
a reflection of the sun!

o' silvery moon,

so serene and so bright
you're warm sweet smile
is lighting up our night!

o' silvery moon,

until life's golden end
you visit us every night
you are a loyal friend!

o' silvery moon,

you twirling we love to see
the sky is your ballroom

and you dance so gracefully!

0' silvery moon,

always looking for romance
I know where love is

it's found in paris, france!
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Ode to a Honey Bee

I was the sole witness to a murder
To see was a shocking sight

Just wanted to scream

You had no right!

I was so sad to see him die

His friends all did grieve

Watched them in a circle fly

To me it wasn't funny

Hey mister!

Little bee gives us honey

Why did you have to smack him down
Here on earth he does belong
Please mister leave my town

Little honey bee did you no wrong
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Oh I Wish I Were A Flower

A most beautiful flower
This is my dream

With the gentle breeze

In the springtime I will
Hop out of my earthen bed

Listen to the sweet
Chirping of the blue jays
Singing me love songs
Standing tall waiting

For kisses from Heaven
To rain down on me

When you come by

I will smile

Knowing someday-

I will brighten your home
With the sun

Stored in my petals

Later with the warmth

Of the golden sunshine

I will open my petals wide
Waiting for my love-

The honey bee

To come and savour me

For how much blessed
Could I ever be than
To be a beautiful flower
A most beautiful flower
For your enjoyment

For your pleasure
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Oh me, Oh me, Oh my, Oh my

truly this happened, once upon a time in early spring,

‘twas in the warm month of april, when many birds sing

yes everyone was happy, not worrying about a thing

a sweet beauty, a ms duck, she says to her love ducky

I can't bear our children of love, by this deep blue sea

i don't feel it is a very safe place, for little ones to be

yes, in the warm water, everyday I see dogs run and play
and ms ducky says, I will go and search for a new place

as she said goodbye to love ducky, tears wet his face

she left to go search for a safe place, for her love nest

she would travel all day, if need be, she would not rest

and yes, for her children, she wanted only the very best
‘twas when she came upon the castle, by the deep blue sea
ms. ducky says, a safe place, oh my oh my, oh me oh me
and to the castle’s balcony she flew, exactly to floor three

oh yes! , ms. ducky says, i can make this nest, surely i can
with a flap of her wing, she flipped over a large potted plant
and then without any help, she arranged the soil and sand
with a quack quack and a cluck cluck, she says, i pass this test
and wahlah, ms. ducky laid four eggs in her newly made nest
with a big smile, in the warm morning sun, she sat there and rest
and she thought, truly i found the safest place ever, it seems
oh my, could she know this is the castle of the king of dreams
the kind king, whose daughter shines as bright as sunbeams
and yes, he definitely is the most kindest king in the galaxy
yes, this is certainly a safe place for the beauty, ms ducky
when sunprincess saw the nest, she says, this worries me

oh no! ms ducky, we are on floor three, very high in the sky!
with an astonished look, ms ducky, can newborn duckies fly?
omg ms ducky, this worries me, oh me, oh me, oh my, oh my
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Oh Spring

oh spring i miss, miss, miss you

i miss being in your company

listening to the bird's symphony

your delightful spring showers

your bouquet of colourful flowers

with busy little honey bees

and new leaves on trees

i miss seeing blue jays fly to and fro
and watching baby ducks swim in a row
oh spring just wanted to say i miss you
and your friend aphrodite venus too-
she tempts us with new romance

with dreams of love in France

in the gentle spring breeze

with a picnic of wine and cheese

sure i would take a chance

yes, yes, yes, i would love to dance
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Once Upon A Time

once upon a time, in the land of fantasy

I was a carefree and gentle dove

flying from the trees, to the sky above
Some thought- when admiring my beauty
to capture me was their earthly duty
even some, tried their very best to capture me
but i flew over the sea

and i flew over the land

still they tried to capture me in their hand
But I always scattered away quickly

Yes, it was kind of tricky

but i flew out of sight

Everyday in the light

I flew

this is true

I flew here and I flew there

Hey love, I flew everywhere

my motto was fly, fly, fly

high in the sky

Unfortunately a couple of years ago

and a day

I was captured and locked away

There was no previous warning

This happened on a cool December morning
Now only my spirit flies free

I am not the same bird I use to be
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Seeds of Life

Our God is a wondrous God

he is the creator

there isn't anyone greater

he’s created the earth

and the constellations

he produced everything original
no imitation

anything and everything we need
with only a handful of seed

he held in the palm of his hand
seeds of other planets

and seeds of a distant star
everything we see

and everything we are

he marveled at the seeds of life
he held in his palm

and when the winds were calm
he blew the seeds upon the land
into the seas

and across the sand

he’s created everything we see
and everything we are

from our home planet

to the distant star!
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Sharing a Secret

my love is truly a sweet dream
when my love smiles at me
truly, i feel a warm sunbeam

if he even touches my hair
magic will spread everywhere

i will feel he really does care

so i shared with you loves magic
it is your turn a secret to share
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So Many Zombies

oh, cries the princess, so many zombies, what shall i do?

these zombies watch me, chase me, and stalk me, too

there are so many zombies, can i not go anywhere?

zombies here, zombies there, zombies everywhere!

then she has an idea, to the grand wizard she must go see

astounded is wizard, yes you can kill them dead absolutely

you must follow my instructions, says wizard, one two three

the wizard is so very wise, the princess says definitely

princess to take care of zombies for you, i see you have no prince

i am sure he wouldn’t know what to do, if you have a prince

the princess laughs and says, my love is a poet, the best poet ever

oh the wizard says, where did you meet this prince who is so clever

oh the princess smiles a dazzling smile, by the sea, by the sand

he’s building a pretty castle for me, with shiny jewels in his hand

so mesmerized is the wizard, by her enchanting smile and beauty fair
the princess has stars in her eyes, the prince must take extra care
snap out of it princess, we must go back to the matter at hand

you must listen closely, you must destroy all zombies on your land
very very carefully, you must follow all of my instructions

and very precisely, do not deviate from any of my directions

most importantly, always follow this rule like you are in school

when amongst zombies, never be a fool, always play it cool

wherever you go day or night, be smart, never go out alone,

always bring your very special friend, but never a stone

in a dire situation, don’t waste a second, shoot them in the head

never perform a zombie investigation, just light ‘em up 'til they’re dead
the grand wizard not only gave the princess advice, but a special gun
to kill zombies in a millisecond, she now has a high powered laser fire gun
the princess says, thank you sir, you are the best wizard ever, you are so fly
anything for you your highness, says wizard, forever your servant am I
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Stolen Tusks of Ivory

.................................................... 06/18/2014
to all poachers of kenya,

this is in regards to santao and his stolen tusks

be brave and tell us how do you sleep at night?
and how could you, kill a beautiful creature?

he was the symbol of africa, shining like a light
the length of his tusks, said he was a great king
when he secretly hid in bush, says he was brilliant
he is a great hero, of which all the children sing

when you destroyed him, you showed us true evil

you showed us you are heartless, with only a stone
what you did to this elephant, is truly unbelievable
you ripped of his ivory tusks, you ripped of his face
may karma visit you alone, in the dead of the night

as she pulls back from the window, the curtains of lace

and the moon glows, and light flashes off her knife
before seeking her revenge, she looks in your eye
she laughs in your face, before taking your life
believe this, no one will care, and no one will cry
yes i shall laugh, to see her arrows of poison fly
as we all rejoice, to see the epitome of evil die!

Rachel Nichols

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

79



http://www.PoemHunter.com

Sunlight

when our day breaks with light

our sun smiles and shines on us
making our world sunny and bright
warming our head and our toes

as we kiss winter cold goodbye!
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Sunprincess

Sunprincess
the sparkling
beauty

Born on a

blue jewel

In the vastness
of infinity

Daughter of the famous
King of Dreams

Owner of the golden
jewel

Set high

in the

heavens

Loves her father

and all things

sunny and bright
especially her unicorn
Stardust-
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The Brightest Star

It was written by the Prince of Dreams
A message sent to the one he desires
....YOU my love, are the brightest star
The brightest in the whole universe
....Yes in a galaxy far away, so very far
Your light brightly shines captivating me

When I think of you my thought

..... turns to fantasy

My soul radiates happiness

As the whole of sun’s brilliance

..... mesmerizes me

You my love, are an unobtainable dream

Why must you live in a faraway galaxy, so very far?

In response the princess of the Sun writes

....My love, You are the prince of my dreams

Even though I live in the faraway galaxy, so very far
....Your light is the brightest of beams

Your light has always captured my attention

With you I would travel to a new dimension

You give my life meaning, as the sun gives heat
....Heat which sustains all life in the galaxy

..... as the moon shines a silky light

..... to sustain the flame of a lovers heart

..... You are the one I seek

..... From here you are the brightest star

Why must you live in the faraway galaxy, so very far?
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The Great Purpose of Living

there was a time so long ago

when vampires, monsters,

and zombies could fool me

but never again, cried the princess

who lives by the royal blue sea

be careful, says the fairy queen

who lives in the leafy green forest

dear princess, what has changed?

please do tell

ms fairy queen of the forest green,

i have grown up now

i know to watch for creatures strange
these creatures which can transform

to look like us, i can see through

their exterior, i can see into their soul
they all wish to carry me to the other side
dear fairy queen, i know their ultimate goal
but i know to always run from them

i know to always run and hide

the fairy queen looked amazed

the fairy queen looked astonished

dear princess says the fairy queen

you must never run and hide

you must always stand and fight

fight for everyone who is on the good side
all the little fairies who live in the big tree
cheered and called yes princess

you must fight for everything in fairyland
and everything you see

the princess was empowered

she knew her friends were right

she loved fairyland, she loved her friends
she loved herself, she agreed

to do what was right

later in the evening

she was enjoying the view of the starry night
alone the princess sat on the balcony

of her home the castle grand

she pondered things seen and unseen

she pondered friend and foe

and to do what was right she would

need to vanquish evil from the land

she must stand and fight, she would

need to acquire guns and knives

she pondered things great and small

she pondered the tiniest world of ants and bees
their colonized colonies and the queen

of their hives, she thought of love

from where does it come, and where does it go?
soon the princess became sleepy

she lay on her comfy bed and fell fast asleep
in the midst of her dream,
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a great spirit came to her and says,
oh enchanting princess

you are now in dreamland

and here we shall teach you everything
the ways to fight

for each there is a special way

you must fight for truth

you must fight for justice

and you must fight for love

in the midst of her dream the princess cried,
but no, i really do not wish to fight..
and the great spirit says,

this my dear is the ultimate test
everyone is here for a reason

to see exactly what they will fight for
this is the great purpose of living?

to see what you think is worth fighting for...
and the princess was taught

all the ways of fighting in dreamland
as the princess slept,

the moon sailed above the horizon,
and the stars twinkled

and for the princess,

the world would never be the same
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Together with Love and Apples

my love and I are always together
together we laugh and together we sing
together we walk hand in hand

together we do everything

on a sunny morning we are together

we go to the apple orchard together
together just me and my love

on a sunny afternoon we are together
we pick some red and gold apples together
together just me and my love

in the beautiful evening we are together
we carry our apples home together
together just me and my love

in the night time we are together

we dream of apples all night together
together just me and my love
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Venus ~ The Roman Goddess of Love

there was a lovely goddess, in the city of ancient rome
with cherubs as her guides, and doves flying above

in the water of love, she was born of frothy sea foam
she was one of exquisite beauty, her specialty was love!

changing people’s hearts was her favourite game
this goddess of beauty and love came enticing

and with rome she was in love, venus was her name
and her touch of seduction, was sweet as cake icing!

for the romans, true love became a wanted blessing
with an explosion of venus' aura, and sexuality
there was caressing, the to die for kissing,

and their love was enhanced with a new vitality!

for this venus was loved, adored, and cherished
and the romans gave her a special festival

on the first day of april, she was celebrated

for she was the goddess of love, she was special!

and a tradition was born, if you need help with love
then remember to ask venus, for help from above!
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What can I do with my African elephant ivory?

the curious shop's owner sat down his little elephant of jade
sir we have something precious to trade

yes! says the curious little shop's owner, let's take a look
after marking 379 in his accounting book

as he opened the case

with a startled look on his face

the owner backed away from them

oh sir and madame!

you must quickly leave from here

upon his face was a look of fear

asked the well dressed lady of wealth

who didn't seem to be in good health

What can I do with my African elephant ivory?
sir and madame this is my advisory

tie it up in a sack

and take the ivory back

whoever buys this ivory will be cursed

an elephant curse is the worst!

as they were on their way to leave

the shops owner gave a sigh of relief

then he says, wait right there stop!

and the owner of the curious little shop

went to his desk for a look

when returning with an antique book

he says read this and follow all directions
even to the t, follow all instructions

to remove the elephant's curse

you will need a wizard's potion and a nurse
sir and madame, good luck and good day

go now and be on your way!
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What is Life?

please help with this question

what is your suggestion

sure everyone wishes to know really
could it be where you drink freely
from an ever cool mystical fountain

a fellow poetess says, it is a mountain
where the winds blow ever so gently

i have heard others say differently

it is a puzzle - it is a test

please give the answer you think is best
my friends, what do you say?

you do not have to answer today
please consider and sleep on this

i think life is just for showing-

love and bliss
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Where Mockingbirds Sing all Day

I am a wildflower of an extraordinary beauty
I sprang up one morning in early spring

at the mountain's edge at the very edge
where? a place lost in time

where? a most peaceful place

a place where mocking birds sing all day

a place where water falls splash splash

and little bear cubs chase mom in the spring
although I have been blown away

to another place, by winds from the west

I still long for this place

A peaceful place of rich mountain soil

a beautiful place with sweet summer rain

a place where wild flowers still grow

and mocking birds sing all day
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who captured my lovely bird?

in the sanctuary at the king's castle
sunprincess cries

oh what a lovely bird

and watches it as it flies
three days go by

and to her dismay

the lovely bird is gone

could he have flown away?
~he has been captured~
then at the castle door

knock knock knock

oh says the beautiful princess
and she glides across the floor
just standing there

when she opens the door

the court jester cries

oh beautiful one

i have traveled very far

here is your caged bird
rescued from the dark star
sunprincess was delighted
and she mused

who captured my lovely bird?
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Wildlife Sos ~ Thank You

by the hands of a heartless individual

a wonderful soul was abused and tortured
for fifty long and miserable years

there were tears, pain, and suffering

he cried and wished to be free

and he heard the people speak many times
of some peace loving gods of india

he saw them clasp their hands together
and pray in the streets and temples

he knelt down on his scarred knees

and he prayed to those same gods
when he prayed for deliverance
from those chains that bind him
and cut deeply into his flesh

he prayed earnestly with faith

and on a hot dry sultry night in july
this wonderful soul became top priority
some heavenly angels with love came
and released him from those chains
his prayers were heard and answered
for the first time he felt love

for the first time he had freedom

the nightmare of imprisonment is over
he was weeping, truly he was weeping
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Yes, yes, yes

oh, says the charming prince
will you be mine

til' the end of time

and the princess said

yes, yes, yes!
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