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50 Christmases
 
50 Christmases he had lived and he was feeling fine.
A little kiss from his wife and a glass of red wine.
A big beautiful green Christmas tree.
The grandkids waiting for Santa to come down the chimney.
Snow looking so beautiful on the windowsill.
His wife's warm feel taking away the winter chill.
 
Lamar Cole

2www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



60 Red Roses
 
60 red roses for 60 beautiful years that they spent together.
60 red roses for making it together through all kinds of weather.
60 red roses for 60 years of wonderful love.
60 red roses for 60 years of more happiness than the heavens above.
60 red roses for a loving wife.
60 red roses for a sweetheart for life.
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911 Heartbreak
 
It was a great urgency.
A 911 heartbreak emergency.
She was badly shaking.
Because her heart was breaking.
She needed love life support.
The forever lasting sort.
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A Little Dip
 
Manny was groggy after drinking a few beers.
So he got out a bag of potato chips for cheer.
For those chips he needed some dip.
The dip tasted sweet to his lips.
When things became clearer and he was in a good mood.
Turned out the dip that he had eaten was cat food.
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A Little Fun
 
Lola believed in staying healthy just as much as anyone.
But she also thought that life should still be about having a little fun.
So she went ahead and ate a little pizza, ice cream, and cake.
But she just didn't eat it in excess.
And she combined it with healthy eating, exercise, and the proper rest.
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A Lover's Fling
 
Night comes to the meadow.
Two lovers entwined in the shadows.
A soft rain begins.
Bringing tingles to the skin.
 
The air is fresh.
Lovers fest.
A night bird sings.
Bells in the heart ring.
 
A lover's fling.
Sweet love is the cream.
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A Night Like This
 
I gaze into the night sky.
The moon smiles.
The stars wink.
Deeper into my sweetheart's arms I sink.
 
I inhale the fresh spring air.
And tenderly stroke my sweetheart's hair.
A shooting star streaks across the sky.
Our love takes wings and fly.
 
Her charms I could never resist.
Two hearts floating in ecstasy on a night like this.
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A Sweetheart
 
A sweetheart is one of God's greatest creations.
Whose love brings to the heart.
A sweet sensation.
 
She makes everyday worth living.
Her love is always there for the giving.
A love that makes sorrow take flight.
That lights up the heart.
Like fireflies light up the night.
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A Toast
 
Drink a toast to new beginnings.
Drink a toast to happy endings.
Drink a toast to everybody winning.
Drink a toast to life.
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Ageless Camille
 
Camille never let age get in her way.
She could stay on the dance floor from March until May.
You could never tell that she was 70 years old.
She still wore capri pants with blouses of colors bright and bold.
Camille was still very pleasing to the eyes.
She could still attract guys' attention for more than just being wise.
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Air Guitar
 
Nate was no musician.
But he was an air guitar magician.
He looked really good playing his air guitar.
A person would have thought that he was a superstar.
There was an air guitar prize contest.
And he won the first place prize because he was the best.
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All Luscious
 
All luscious and sweet.
You've made my life complete.
Like a cherry Tootsie Roll Pop.
Long lasting love whenever we meet.
 
It seemed as though the stars shone tonight.
Just for you.
It seemed as if raindrops of love.
Fell softly for two lovers true.
 
Wrapped up in your arms.
All warm and tight.
Everything is right with the world tonight.
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Alleycat Tom
 
There was a guy named Alleycat Tom.
He wanted to go to the prom.
But he couldn't get a date.
He went by himself which was his fate.
He took a prom picture with only himself.
That had to be the loneliest picture on his bookshelf.
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Alone
 
I never feel alone when you are near.
Life is sunshine and roses because you are here.
I never feel sad and blue when I'm with you.
Because I found a love so beautiful and true.
 
I walk through life without a care.
I know that your love will always be there.
In this life I know no fear.
Because your love and God give me strength my dear.
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Angel Food Cake
 
Misty morning on the lake.
Passion seeps and love is as sweet as angel food cake.
The rain falling softly on sweetheart and me.
Love flowing free as the sea.
Love sounds reaching the sky.
Higher than eagles fly.
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Angel Wings
 
Sweet love by the pond.
Crickets chirping a sweet song.
Fireflies lighting up the night.
Our love taking flight.
 
Our spirits floating on angel wings.
A sweet love song our hearts sing.
The stars fill the night with joy.
Above the heavens our love soars.
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Ankle Man
 
In her maxi dress Ellen looked so sweet.
With a pretty face that couldn't be beat.
When she sat at her desk in school.
Showing a little ankle always made Kyle drool.
For Kyle was an ankle man.
Ellen had two of the nicest ankles in the land.
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Anywhere In The World
 
A beautiful day is a beautiful day anywhere in the world.
A cool breeze is a cool breeze anywhere in the world.
A bird singing is a bird singing anywhere in the world.
All of these things can be appreciated anywhere in the world.
 
Lamar Cole

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



Apple Slice
 
The way Belinda bit into the apple.
The way the juice dribbled down her lips.
The way her tongue caressed the apple slices.
Looked so sexy and nice.
She was really putting on a show.
For the neighborhood boys in front row.
 
Lamar Cole

20www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Apricot Tree
 
Moonlit night, my love and me.
Laying under the apricot tree.
The fruit is sweet.
As sweet as can be.
Laying under the apricot tree.
 
Love is ripe.
All through the night.
Laying under the apricot tree.
Sweetheart's love is sweet.
As sweet as can be.
Laying under the apricot tree.
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Autumn Chill
 
It's twilight.
The sun escorts the moon to the night.
The sun sleeps, the wind howls.
My sweetheart smiles.
 
Autumn chill,
Sweetheart's warm feel,
Sultry looks,
Heart be still.
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Avon
 
Some of the guys always made fun.
When Claude came around the neighborhood selling Avon.
They got a big kick out of seeing him selling ladies beauty products.
They laughed so hard that they liked to have burst their tear ducts.
But Claude could care less.
Because those beauty products made him a financial success.
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23www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Babe
 
When Mark married Alicia, she didn't know how to cook.
But she was such a sexy babe.
She never really learned how to cook.
But she became the queen of microwave.
Mark thought that microwaving was fine.
More time for her sweet loving and goblets of red wine.
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Backcountry Road
 
Sweetheart and I were driving along a backcountry road.
Our bodies were in hot loving mode.
It was raining very hard on our way to our secret love nest.
The truck was going fast as a six-gun bullet in the old west.
We swerved to miss a deer.
We ended up in a ditch full of water from ear to ear.
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Badass
 
Hank considered himself a badass.
He liked to walk in front of cars that were moving fast.
And dare anyone to hit him.
One day a car hit him and he landed on his head.
He was lucky that he ended up in the hospital and not dead.
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Bait
 
Deacon wanted to lose some weight.
But he was like a fish who couldn't resist buffet bait.
He would eat everything on the buffet table until he would almost choke.
But he always finished his meal with a Diet Coke.
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Balcony
 
She sits on the balcony.
Enjoying the scenery.
He slips behind her.
And kisses her on the ear.
His kiss brings a happiness tear.
She is just glad that he is here.
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Ballerina Legs
 
Picnics in the park.
Making love in the dark.
Listening to the band play in the gazebo.
Looking at sweetheart's ballerina legs as she walks through the door.
The way her skirt caresses her thighs.
Makes me one lucky guy.
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Banana
 
She had blonde hair and blue eyes.
And she wore a yellow dress.
Looking ripe for hot passion.
To savor in sliced banana fashion.
Her boyfriend peeling off the dress.
For a sweet love fest.
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Barbra (Angel In Disguise)
 
As long as I live, I will always be fan.
Of the lovely, wonderful Barbra Streisand.
 
Voice so pure and enchanting when she sings.
You can hear romantic bells ring.
Whether singing high or low.
Her words always have a beautiful flow.
 
Soft melodies that could make a person cry.
Songs of emotion that could bring a tear to the eye.
Angel in disguise, lady of grace.
One of the best song stylists on this earth's face.
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Barefoot
 
Wearing a white dress and gold necklace chain.
Ella looked so sweet walking barefoot in the rain.
She just wanted to feel the rain between her toes.
And the raindrops falling lightly on her cornrows.
Just a pretty little inner city girl.
Loving her rainy day world.
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Battle
 
Inner city boombox battles use to be the craze.
Sometimes distinguishing what was playing.
Was harder than finding the way through a maze.
The music was always very loud.
Having the biggest and loudest boomboxes always made the homeboys proud.
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Beau's Tail
 
Beau was a nice tomcat, this I will tell.
Until one day his owner mistakenly stepped on Beau's tail.
Then Beau started scratching his owner's feet like hell.
His owner was surprised by the look in Beau's eyes.
Beau was looking like a tiger on the trail.
So the owner was wise, he would never again make the mistake.
Of stepping on Beau's tail because he knew that Beau would scratch like hell.
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Beauty Bouquet
 
There's a girl who walks the scenic trail.
The one with the long ponytail.
The way it blows in the breeze.
Can bring a fellow to his knees.
 
She pure as sunshine.
Mellow as aged wine.
Mystical as a Hawaiian sunrise.
A beauty bouquet for the eyes.
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Being Different
 
Lacey had the prettiest hair curls.
But she was different from the rest of the girls.
She was really tall.
And very good at kicking a football.
Lacey became the kicker on the boys football team.
And ended up being a professional soccer dream.
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Bermuda Shorts
 
Roger considered himself so cool and sleek.
But he wore the same pair of Bermuda shorts five days a week.
He had to be told and this is true.
That pair of shorts needs a good washing after day number two.
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Best Friends
 
When it came to friends, Ronell and Julian were the best.
But their friendship was always one big contest.
Whatever one had, the other wanted it too.
Whether it be a new girlfriend or a new pair of shoes.
 
Ronell had Rose whose kisses curled his toes.
Until Julian stole her right from under his nose.
You would have thought that their friendship would end.
But it only made Ronell plot harder to outdo his best friend.
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Big Shot
 
Veronica, the McDonald's cashier, always got a big kick.
Out of Horace who thought that he was so slick.
He drove a new Jaguar sports car and considered himself a big shot.
It always made her smile when he ordered his extra value meal with sauce so
hot.
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Black Pearl
 
He loved the way her dark hair looked so beautiful in the moonlight.
And the way that her black pearl eyes sparkled in the night.
He loved the taste of her ruby red lips.
And the gentle touch of her fingertips.
He loved the sound of her loving words.
And the way that she lived her life.
Free as a bird.
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Blades
 
The blades of grass were blowing lightly in the wind.
Two owls saw two lovers making love and one owl called it sin.
The other owl said, how can anything so hot and natural be sin?
The confused owl said, you're right what a fool I have been.
Then both owls grinned.
And the two lovers kept humping in the wind.
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Blessed
 
Our love is written in the stars.
Illuminating the universe from Mercury to Mars.
Our love is floating in the sky.
Dancing above the clouds so high.
 
Our love is sung by the wind.
Echoed by the thunder.
Caressed by the rain.
A thing of beauty and wonder.
 
Our love is touched by the sun.
Blessed by God.
Etched in the heart.
Destined to last forever from the start.
 
Lamar Cole
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Blind Player
 
Raul was blind.
But he had a very good line.
He made a liar out of the naysayers.
Who said that he could never be a player.
 
He was so smooth.
And the ladies thought that he was cool.
He always dressed to the nines.
And took his ladies to places that had the best food and wine.
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Bloom
 
Just as birds fly.
When two true lovers kiss.
It seems as though roses bloom in the sky.
And the petals float gently to the ground.
While the lovers make passion sounds.
 
Lamar Cole

44www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Blur
 
She left him a tortured soul.
In his heart there was a hole.
He hid out like a mole.
Waiting for his life to unfold.
He felt that he couldn't go on without her.
His whole life had become a blur.
But his will to press on began to stir.
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Boat Ride
 
It was a beautiful day for a boat ride.
Sweetheart was looking very lovely at my side.
A flying fish leaped out of the water hitting me in the head.
The day ended with me laying in a hospital bed.
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Books
 
Books increase knowledge.
Books have power.
Books are great and fun to read.
No matter what the hour.
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Bookworm
 
Enoch was a first class bookworm.
Reading good books was his greatest concern.
For books he had a passion and thirst.
But it was strange that he always liked to read the last chapter first.
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Bottomless Pit
 
Rob was a quick wit with a bottomless stomach pit.
He went to an all you can eat seafood bar.
And shrimp eating he wouldn't quit.
The other customers began to stare.
Til the owner had to escort him out of there.
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Bow Tie
 
Cedric felt that he looked so fly.
When he wore his blue suit and yellow silk bow tie.
He was tall as the sky.
From all the ladies he got the passion eye.
His gold cufflinks looked so cool.
Be careful not to get bit by his shiny Stacy Adams alligator shoes.
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Brain Booster
 
Drinking milk will help kids grow.
So that they will be healthy stars of any show.
Drinking milk is good for kids' brains.
One of the best brain boosters that a person can obtain.
Drinking milk is a good way to start the day.
So that kids will have energy for anything that comes their way.
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Bro
 
Emmett was one bad bro.
But he never learned that no means no.
Marie had decided to let him hit it.
But in the middle of humping, she decided that she wanted him to quit it.
When she said stop, Emmett should have stopped without fail.
That way, he wouldn't have ended up in jail.
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Brooke
 
Brooke slips quietly into the night.
Looking for a little peace.
In pink shawl, she looks so small.
While the moon and night creatures call.
 
Brooke bends her ear to the wind.
And she lets all of the night sounds flow in.
In this moment, she is one with the night.
And her soul floats lightly like a kite.
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Bubblegum
 
Loud as a cap gun.
This was the sound of Molly popping her bubblegum.
Pink was her favorite color to chew.
But many of the other colors suited her too.
At the skating rink she looked so hip.
With bubblegum stuck to her lips.
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Bum
 
Kirk loved to drink and smoke.
He never could keep a dime, he was always broke.
He never had enough money to pay his rent.
Money would burn in his hands.
 
Unless it was foolishly spent.
Kirk was a shiftless bum.
He would beg for money from his friends.
And put them on the run.
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Burn In Hell
 
Grandpa Jack still got a kick.
Out of tipping his hat to senior chicks.
Grandpa Jack was old school.
And he was nobody's fool.
He still knew how to treat ladies well.
And he felt that men who didn't know how to treat them nice.
They could burn in hell.
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Burning Sand
 
She lay on the burning sand.
Bikini body and beautiful tan.
Sunscreen lotion spread on her body by her boyfriend's hand.
Keeping cool with a little paper fan.
Enjoying the beautiful sunlight.
Wearing rose-colored glasses.
What a beautiful sight.
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Burst
 
Oscar had always admired Amanda's shapely thighs.
Her beauty made him high.
One day she gave him a chance.
His wood almost burst through his pants.
He started to kiss her from head to toe and this made her so weak.
But her stinky toe jam was at its peak.
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Bus Driver
 
Graham was a high school bus driver.
But only for a little while.
Taking crap from students just wasn't his style.
One day a student gave him some lip.
And then a fight was on.
Graham lost his job because a bus driver has to have patience.
And fighting students is wrong.
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Butt Lucky
 
The snow was hard packed and the ice was hard as stone.
Tina fell while listening to her headphones.
This could have ended badly and put her in a rut.
But luckily, she landed on her voluptuous butt.
 
Lamar Cole

60www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Butt Shot
 
The nurse must have been surprised.
When tears started to appear in Elbert's eyes.
Because he was afraid of getting shots.
His nose began to run snot.
Needles terrified him on the spot.
He was especially afraid of the butt shot.
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Butterfly Dance
 
One sunny day sweetheart and I were put into a nature trance.
Watching the butterflies dance.
Floating here and floating there.
Spreading beauty everywhere.
One softly landed upon sweetheart's hair.
Then lightly drifted into the air.
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California Tan
 
Playing beach volleyball on the sand.
Gloria looked so hot with her California tan.
Being eyeballed by all the guys.
Looking sweeter than apple pie.
Wearing her skimpy bikini.
Prettiest of all the scenery.
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Camaro Z28
 
Remember darling, our exciting date.
You and I cruising the highway.
In my sky blue Camaro Z28.
So in love without a care.
The wind blowing through your lovely hair.
 
Riding down the highway so wild and free.
Your soft hand upon my knee.
Feeling your body heat as you moved closer.
As your head lay upon my shoulder.
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Cameras
 
One of Eva's favorite things to do.
Was to shoplift a dress or two.
She felt that Walmart, Kmart, and Cato were easy pickings.
Easier than plucking chickens.
 
But Eva was an old school thief.
Those new hi tech hidden security cameras brought her a lot of grief.
If age had made her wise and she wasn't slow as a snail.
She wouldn't have ended up in jail.
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Cane Fishing Pole
 
It was a great day for a summer stroll.
Just sweetheart, me, and my favorite cane fishing pole.
Looking for a day of fun.
Down at the local fishing pond.
 
The sun was warm and the fish were biting great that day.
Enjoying the pond waves ripple and the way the bobber did sway.
Sweetheart was looking very sexy in a seductive way.
But all I had on my mind was fish fillet.
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Car Doctor
 
Quincy was a shadetree mechanic and everybody's good neighbor.
He would charge for parts and charge just a little for labor.
He was one guy who loved to joke.
He always had a big smile while drinking his Coke.
Quincy was the best car doctor around.
He was well-liked and respected in his small town.
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Card To My Mother
 
It was on a Saturday morning.
My mother passed away.
God called her home.
He called her home to stay.
 
With every sunrise, I see her face.
In my heart, no one can take her place.
 
Christmas is coming.
It is so very near.
Bringing thoughts of my mother.
Whom I miss so dear.
 
So I'm sending a card to Heaven.
It floats upon my prayer.
One day in Heaven dear Mother.
We will all have Christmas there.
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Cashier
 
Anita was a Walmart cashier with a good attitude.
She was always happy and never rude.
She could ring up items fast as a jet.
And place all of the items into a shopping cart.
Before a customer could write a check.
Anita was very good at her work.
Anyone that didn't appreciate her was a jerk.
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Castle Of Ice
 
In a castle made of ice.
Love was so nice.
The passion was so hot that sweetheart and I felt.
The ice began to melt.
 
Lamar Cole

70www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Cave
 
Randy and Sharon were on a nature hike.
And they decided to hump in a cave.
A bear disturbed them.
And only one of them could be saved.
Randy loved Sharon with all his heart.
He felt so sad to leave her.
As he went for the cave entrance at a running start.
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Cellphone
 
Jeb was bad to the bone.
But his greatest weakness was his cellphone.
With his buddies he always liked to rap.
Even when he was on the toilet taking a crap.
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Chains
 
He saw his relationship going down the drain.
It should have been sunshine but it was freezing rain.
This left him in so much pain.
He saw his heart wrapped in chains.
She walked out the door.
She said that she didn't want nothing to do with him no more.
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Cheapskate
 
Moses was an inner city cheapskate.
He was up early while everyone else was sleeping late.
Sunday was his day to be a small time thief.
He would steal one of his neighbors' Sunday newspaper.
 
Leaving the neighbor with a lot of grief.
One Sunday morning he was sneaked attacked and bit by a neighbor's dog.
He would have missed getting bit in the butt.
If there had not been a lot of fog.
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Checkers Dream
 
A little boy with checkers dreams.
Loved to watch those flying kings.
A move here and a move there.
Fascinated with those black and red checkers squares.
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Cheer
 
When some of the guys were looking for cheer.
They just pulled out a cooler of beer.
When some of the guys were full of lust.
Looking at Jessica's nice butt was a must.
When some of the guys were looking for fun.
They headed to the local bar and pool hall on the run.
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Cherry Snow Cone
 
Our passion is long lasting like a Tootsie Roll Pop.
Like Maxwell House Coffee, good to the last drop.
It's like a kite that flies so high.
It's like a cool breeze touching the thigh.
It's like a rose that smells so sweet.
Satisfying like a cherry snow cone treat.
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Chicken Bone
 
On a day where nothing could go wrong.
Mindy choked on a chicken bone.
She coughed very hard and tried to be strong.
She felt that her days on earth would soon be gone.
Luckily, someone in the restaurant knew the Heimlich.
Otherwise, she would have been a coffin sandwich.
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Chili Ben
 
Chili Ben loved to grin.
After he had broken wind around his friends.
A pot of chili was his doom.
Like a bomb, his chili wind could clear a room.
Chili Ben could have used more manners.
But for now, place him on break wind champion banners.
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Chill Pill
 
A lot of the guys felt that Will needed a chill pill.
He would talk about some of the girls so bad.
That it would make some of the guys ill.
He thought that he was a prince, but he was really a frog.
 
Always putting down some of the girls' looks.
When it came to disrespect, he wrote the book.
Will really could have thought more clearer.
If he had just looked more closely in the mirror.
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Chocolate
 
Little Lonnie loved chocolate milk.
And the words that he asked his mom were silk.
Mom, does chocolate milk come from a chocolate cow?
Mom, does white milk come from a white cow?
 
His mother looked at him and said wow.
White milk comes from a cow of any color that is how.
She laughed and also said.
The cow ate Hershey's Milk Chocolate Bars.
 
And that is why chocolate milk is chocolate.
And if the cow had eaten Red Hots Candy.
Then the milk would have turned out red.
And that put the questions to bed.
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Christmas Splendor
 
Snow falling lightly upon my window.
This winter scene is such a splendor.
Candy cane and mistletoe.
Presents lined upon the floor.
 
The Christmas tree standing tall.
Eggnog and fruitcake for all.
The house is filled with a lot of love and joy.
Little girls and boys playing with a toy.
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Chump
 
Carlos would get down in the dumps.
When some kids bullied him like he was a chump.
Then his big sister would have to step in.
And whip the bullies like they had sinned.
But Carlos had to take help where he could get it.
And be thankful that his sister was tough as a cast iron skillet.
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Church And Sunday School
 
Church has always been her favorite place.
When she prays, tears of pearls stream down her face.
She has always known that love and God is the key.
To a good life that's trouble free.
 
She has always loved God and Sunday School.
Spent her life living by the Golden Rule.
I thank her from the bottom of my heart.
For putting God and me first on the top of her chart.
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Cinnamon Roll
 
Your love is like a flame.
Hot to the touch.
Your love is like the sun.
That radiates heat so much.
 
Your love is like a candle.
Burning light within my soul.
Your love is like a cinnamon roll.
Satisfying my body and making it feel whole.
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City Park
 
The night is dark in City Park.
The moon peeks out and lends a spark.
The stars tap dance across the sky.
The wind serenades my sweetheart and I.
 
Sweetheart's lips are warm and soft.
Her eyes are beautiful and wide.
Sweetheart's hair is silky and sleek.
Love tonight is so neat.
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Class Cheat
 
Hugo was the class cheat.
When it came test time, he would try to copy other students' papers.
He never missed a beat.
Students would have to cover their papers because he loved to peep.
Sometimes they had to retreat to other seats.
Some Students felt that Hugo would end up in hell and burn.
Because cheating was wrong and nothing was learned.
 
Lamar Cole

87www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Clean
 
Bryce had a bad habit.
He would take a dump like a rabbit.
He would use two sheets of toilet paper.
Trying to get his butt clean.
He usually ended up with brown streaks on his underwear and blue jeans.
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Clothesline
 
What Tyrone did was beyond belief.
He use to be a clothesline thief.
He would take clothes from his neighbors.
While they were drying.
This saved him the trouble of buying.
A lot of his neighbors thought that it was weird.
When their clothes disappeared.
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Clouds Weep
 
It was a bright sunshiny day.
But the rain wanted to come out and play.
The clouds began to weep.
While the sun played hide and seek.
The wind started to prance.
And the trees began to dance.
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Coach Bear
 
Coach Bear loved to swear.
If players didn't hit hard enough.
He gave them a hard stare.
He was one tough football coach.
But he was always fair.
 
He worked his players very hard.
But come game time, this was their winner's card.
Coach Bear always brought out the best.
Made his players stronger for life's test.
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Color Of Love
 
God colored the sky blue.
God colored love true.
God colored the grass green.
Darling, God colored true love me and you.
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Combat
 
Jasper was a school kid who just for hoots.
Loved to stomp other kids' fingers with his combat boots.
He would throw quarters on the playground.
And if kids tried to pick them up.
 
Jasper would try to stomp their fingers to pulp.
He lost a lot of money and this would give him fits.
Because some of the kids had fast hands.
And when they had all of his money then they would call it quits.
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Cooked Spinach
 
Otis liked to shower before going to bed.
But his idea of a shower was just letting the water run over his head.
In under two minutes, he would be finished.
That's why he sometimes came out smelling liked cooked spinach.
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Cool
 
Kenyatta was so accident prone.
That he would always knock down traffic cones.
One day he went too far.
And rolled over a policeman's foot with his car.
But the policeman was pretty cool.
He gave Kenyatta a ticket and sent him back to traffic school.
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Cool Cat
 
Jody was one cool cat.
Sporting his white applejack hat.
Sprouting street corner philosophy.
Singing show tunes on one knee.
Putting his jar out for tips.
While drinking wine in little sips.
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Cool Love Calls
 
Half moon,
Brilliant stars,
The air is brisk.
Sweetheart's warm kiss.
 
A horse neighs.
Two lovers in the hay.
The coming of fall.
Cool love calls.
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Cot
 
The night was humid and warm.
Clifton and Violet were humping so hard on a shag green rug.
That they got rug burns.
They only stopped to put ointment on the sore spots.
Then took their humping to a cot.
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Country Living
 
Wood popping in the fireplace.
Eating home grown food at dinner and saying grace.
Baking bread on the old wood stove.
Picking peaches from the grove.
Taking baths in the old washtub.
Heading to the creek for a scrub.
Working hard from dawn to dusk.
Going to church on Sunday was a must.
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Country Path
 
Sweetheart and I were strolling along a narrow country path one day.
We startled a couple of skunks along the way.
I was looking forward to one of sweetheart's special body rubs.
But ended up in a tomato juice filled tub.
One thing I learned as the sunset fell.
It takes forever to get rid of a skunk's smell.
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Country Sue
 
There was a midwest girl named Country Sue.
She loved to eat herself some barbecue.
Barbecue sauce dripping from her lips.
Shaking her big wide hips.
When it came to barbecue she was boss.
She could put down more barbecue than a hoss.
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Coupons
 
Annie loved to use coupons.
She collected them by the tons.
Some of the folks at the grocery store.
Sometimes gave her the evil eye.
 
Because she kept the line waiting is why.
She was all about getting a bargain.
Annie could bargain until the setting sun.
But in the end, the food lottery she had won.
 
Lamar Cole

102www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Course
 
Tommy knew that his love for Bianca couldn't be forced.
Things would have to just take their course.
He would still be trying.
But a piece of him felt like dying.
Hoping to change her mind.
And make her his girlfriend for all-time.
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Cow Chip
 
When they had nothing better to do.
Country boys Hiram and Bobby Joe would fight with cow chip poo.
Both of them had very strong arms.
And they didn't mean each other any harm.
 
Cow chip poo was smeared all over the body and even the face.
It was a wonder that they were able to get rid of the cow chip taste.
But it was all done in fun.
It was one of the most unusual pastimes under the sun.
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Coyote Meat
 
Sweetheart and I were snoozing alongside a mountain stream.
And in the middle of the night I heard a piercing scream.
I woke up to find sweetheart looking full of fright.
We were looking like lamb chops to some coyotes.
By the moonbeams of the night.
All we could think to do and this I will tell.
Was to let out loud yells and kick and punch like hell.
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Cracks
 
Emilio was a drug dealer with crime at his back.
But when he saw a chance to go straight.
He slipped through the cracks.
Some others like him didn't come out as well as he did.
They are now in prison or dead.
But Emilio saw his chance to make a better life.
He got himself an honest job, a few kids, and a good wife.
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Crap
 
At the movies, Cheyenne would make a mess.
She would spill popcorn and soda all over her dress.
Letting popcorn fall upon her chest.
Then having her boyfriend eat it off of her breasts.
She left so much crap on the floor.
The movie theater usher wanted to cart her butt out the door.
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Creep
 
Ted was very cheap
A lot of his girlfriends said he was a creep.
He considered himself a winner.
But he never took any of them out to dinner.
He expected them to cook and mop.
At Christmas, he bought them gifts from the thrift shop.
 
Lamar Cole

108www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Cruelty
 
Being cruel to animals was Tobias' treat.
He loved to throw cats up into the air.
And watch them land on their feet.
Some of the guys felt that Tobias was nuts.
They wanted to throw him up into the air.
And watch him land on his butt.
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Cruise
 
He dreamed of a future date.
Where he would pick her up in his flying Ford car.
And take her for a cruise among the stars.
And give her a little kiss in the sky.
Watching the birds fly by.
Sightseeing among the clouds.
Flying high in the great blue sky.
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Crystal Ball
 
In a crystal ball, she sees it all.
Wonderful things big and small,
The colors of fall,
Blue skies and waterfalls,
Happy children at play,
People living the godly way.
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Cut
 
When it came to school classes.
Chip just didn't make the cut.
His favorite subjects were lunch and looking at Sonya's nice butt.
Chip needed to make some smart moves.
And on subjects like math and science.
He needed to improve.
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Dandelion Magic
 
Dandelion drifts on the wind.
Cool breezes touch sweetheart's skin.
Tall grass looking so green.
Mountain air smelling so clean.
 
Fir trees standing so tall.
Wild geese flying above it all.
Wild horses running free.
Sweetheart's love is as sweet as honey from a bee.
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Dark Clouds
 
Behind dark clouds, the moon plays hide and seek.
Every now and then taking a peek.
Upon sweetheart's love knocking me off my feet.
Sweet words of love I speak.
 
A coyote howls in the night.
She holds me very tight.
Tender love feels just right.
The moon peeked at passion taking flight.
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Date
 
Vance was working on a factory assembly line.
He had a supervisor who was so fine.
One day she walked by and pinched him on the butt.
He could have taken this as an insult.
 
He could have ran to human resources and told.
About his supervisor being so bold.
But Vance was an inner city guy.
So he couldn't wait.
For the first chance to ask her out on a date.
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Dear Lena (Horne)
 
Lena dear Lena.
Sing sweetly with the angels above.
Sing sweetly songs of love.
 
Lena dear Lena.
Lie peacefully in the Lord's arms.
The world has lost a great singer.
So full of beauty, grace, and charm.
 
Lena dear Lena.
Float lightly on the angels' wings.
Lena dear Lena.
In the heavens always sing, sing, sing.
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Deceitful
 
It was very pitiful
How Gavin could be so deceitful.
Elaine thought that he and she were chill.
But he couldn't stop playing the field.
No fine girl's booty could he resist.
He spent all of his time on the top of the naughty list.
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Deere Friend
 
Walt couldn't wait for spring and all its cheer.
So that he could get out his green and yellow John Deere.
He loved the smell of fresh cut green grass.
Riding his John Deere lawnmower always gave him a blast.
He always hated for mowing season to end.
This meant garaging his green and yellow best friend.
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Desert Flower
 
Precious as a rose in bloom.
Treasured more than a gold filled room.
Jewels are the moments spent with you.
Diamonds are your love so true.
 
Your love is my treasure.
Happiness beyond measure.
My pot of gold at the end of the rainbow.
My desert flower that always grows.
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Diablo
 
Diablo was pure inner city swag.
Wearing baggy pants, durag, and driving a Jag.
Hiding a Glock pistol under his front car seat.
Ready for trouble in a heartbeat.
He ended up in a gunfight.
His Jag got shot up and this ruined his night.
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Diamonds So Bright
 
The way her eyes sparkle like diamonds so bright.
The way her lips taste like apples so sweet.
Really knocks me off my feet.
 
The way her touch sets me on fire.
The way her lovely scent lingers.
The soft feel of her hair on my fingers.
 
The way she always make me feel.
A lasting love that is so real.
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Din Din
 
Sweetheart and I were enjoying our canoe.
The day was sunny and a soft wind blew.
We paddled into a lot of crocodiles with toothy grins.
Something told us that we were destined to be their din din.
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Disco Days
 
John Travolta boogying in Saturday Night fever.
Donna Summer was one of the greatest Disco Divas.
KC had one of the best bands in the land.
The Bee Gees was a group with many fans.
 
Muscle cars, double knit outfits, and big hair.
Kids grooving without a care.
American Bandstand and Soul Train were on the move.
And looking good was the rule.
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Dog's Life
 
On an autumn day pretty as you please.
Lucy the basset hound could be found chasing falling leaves.
Wagging her tail high in the air.
Frolicking around without a care.
 
A dog's life must be good.
All Lucy has to worry about is chasing leaves.
And crapping in the woods.
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Doomsday
 
The bed is cold where she use to lay.
There is silence where everything use to be so happy and gay.
The moon always shone brighter when she looked his way.
Everything was sweeter day by day.
Now that she has gone away.
He feels like it is doomsday.
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Double Dutch
 
Some kids were smiling so very much.
While watching three girls play double Dutch.
The jumper was light and quick on her feet.
The way she navigated those jump ropes was so very neat.
Jumping with lightning fast speed.
The crowd kept growing faster than a weed.
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Double Love
 
The lady so full of class.
The lover that makes my heart beat so fast.
The lady that talks so sweet.
The lover that raises my body heat.
 
Two women all in one.
Lighting up my life like the sun.
Love and passion sent from heaven above.
Nothing can compare to this double love.
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Dream World
 
Soft and mellow.
Sweet like jello.
That's how you felt when I held you on the dance floor.
 
Eyes closed.
As we took our whirl.
Felt like I was in dream world.
 
Bodies entwined as they played our favorite song.
Sparks that you send.
God I prayed that this slow dance would never end.
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Dreams Of You
 
Some people dream of diamonds.
Some people dream of gold.
But I dream of you love.
Until the night grows cold.
 
Prayer kept me safe.
Visions of you kept me warm.
Thinking of you through the night.
Secure from harm.
 
Some people dream of riches.
A whole lot of money.
But I will dream of you always.
My precious honey.
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Dress
 
Doyle was under a lot of stress.
So he showed up at the office party in a dress.
He put his boss' patience to a test.
But the rest of the employees thought that he was the best.
One of the drunk male employees for a dance from Doyle he started to beg.
Because he thought that Doyle had pretty legs.
 
Lamar Cole

130www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Drive-In
 
I will never forget a moonlit night and light wind.
And sweetheart showing a little skin at the drive-in.
Kissing and hugging were passionate and hot.
What was playing I simply forgot.
One of the best feelings I know.
Is hot passion, a strawberry malt, and sweetheart at the picture show.
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Drunk
 
Some friends went off to college.
They were all good lads.
But they spent all of their time partying.
And started getting behind in their classes which was bad.
But one of them got the bright idea.
That if he spent all of his time being drunk.
Those classes he would surely flunk.
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Earlobe
 
I remember how I began to quiver.
When sweetheart gave me an earlobe nibble.
Tingling sensation from my head to toes.
Passion got so hot it nearly scorched my clothes.
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Echoes Of Your Heart
 
Slow dancing in the dark,
I can hear the song of a lark.
I can feel the echoes of your heart.
 
Slow dancing in the dark,
I can feel a magic spark.
Glide over a snow covered mountain peak.
Hear your soul speak.
 
Slow dancing in the dark,
I can feel your body heat, our hearts meet.
Our bodies groove with every move.
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Enjoy
 
Enjoy life and have some fun.
Go to the beach and kiss the sun.
Party like you're number one.
Remember, you're young only once.
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Evelyn
 
Evelyn was all that and a bag of chips.
She worked really hard for her tips.
She would hustle until weak in the knees.
To make sure that all of her customers were pleased.
Evelyn was a waitress with a heart of gold.
When God made Evelyn, God broke the mold.
 
Lamar Cole

136www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Everything Gonna Be Alright
 
I left home for the war.
When I was just eighteen.
I went to Vietnam a person so good and clean.
I came back home all broken spirited and mean.
 
All through the war I kept thinking.
If I could just get back home.
Everything gonna be alright.
 
As I tramped through the fields.
Bodies of my buddies maimed and killed.
I kept thinking if I could just get back home.
Everything gonna be alright.
 
They shipped me home on a Monday.
They gave me a Purple Heart.
I lost one leg and my mind is bad.
People look at me with faces so sad.
 
But I'm home now Lord.
And everything is alright.
But I'm home now Lord.
And everything is alright.
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Expressions Of Love
 
I love you more than the morning loves the sun.
I love you more than ponies like to run.
I love you more than mountains love streams.
I love you more than the moon loves moonbeams.
 
I love you more than the clouds love rain.
I love you more than tracks love trains.
I love you more than the desert loves sand.
I love you more than God loves man.
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Eye Love Dancing
 
Sweet as candy cane.
A tongue tickle from sweetheart in the rain.
Tongue tips touching and flicking.
Sweet taste of raindrop lip licking.
Eye love dancing face to face.
This is how sweet love tastes.
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Facebook Madness
 
Brody and Marcus said some things to each other on Facebook that were not
nice.
So they wanted to prove that they were men and not mice.
They decided to meet up for a fight.
And tear each other apart with all their might.
But Brody decided that this wasn't wise.
Because he might have ended up dead or with two black eyes.
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Faking
 
When Desmond and Kayla humped.
They were both very loud.
This made Desmond feel so proud.
When he asked her if he was good.
She told him that he really knew how to use his wood.
All the time that Desmond thought that he was making it.
Kayla's loud moans were just part of her faking it.
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Feat
 
When it came to fishing.
Emory was the one in the neighborhood to beat.
He was considered the best fisherman on his street.
But Emory had a secret, he was a big cheat.
He bought his fish from a live fish market.
And lied about his great fishing feats.
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Feelings
 
Everywhere that Jared would go.
He was very self-conscious of his vitiligo.
Little white spots on his face and body too.
He looked like a leopard in the zoo.
When people would stare at him and this is true.
Even spotted leopards have feelings too.
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Feet
 
Buster was so impolite.
He loved to take his shoes off during airplane flights.
It might have been alright.
But his feet stank worse than a frightened skunk at night.
Some of the passengers held their noses in vain.
And others just wanted to throw him off the airplane.
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Fence
 
Keyshawn jumped over the fence into farmer Harris' field.
Because of a watermelon that he wanted to steal.
He had watermelon juice all over his face.
After eating it, he was plenty full.
Keyshawn was so relaxed from eating the watermelon.
That he almost missed seeing farmer Harris' prized black bull.
 
Farmer Harris' bull charged after him.
And he lit out for the fence.
The tip of the bull's horn pierced his butt.
As he was just getting back over the fence.
And the pain caused him to wince.
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Fire In Your Touch
 
Love so beautiful like a rose.
Your lovely face is imprinted in my soul.
Something to cherish and always hold.
Your love keeps me warm when I grow cold.
 
Some things will wither and grow old.
Our love will always be bright and bold.
Sometimes a flame burns low so much.
But, darling, there will always be fire in your touch.
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Fireplace
 
Flames dancing,
Wood popping,
Satin and lace,
Love by the fireplace.
 
Soft rug,
Tender hugs,
Sweet kisses,
Lovers' wishes.
 
Hot desire,
Bodies on fire,
Ecstasy and passion,
Complete satisfaction.
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Flame Of Love
 
Darling, the path of our love has been very smooth.
Because in my heart you lit a fuse.
My soul never sings the blues.
 
A flame of love that always burns.
A wheel of passion that always turns.
A bird of romance that always flies.
A garden of happiness that never dies.
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Flare-Up Scream
 
Boyd was on the date of his dreams.
When a sudden hemorrhoid flare-up made him want to scream.
He went to the restroom and dabbed on a little hemorrhoid cream.
Then everything again became a heavenly dream.
 
Lamar Cole

149www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Flying Birds
 
Henry was watching the birds as they flew.
It was such a lovely view.
He took a nap in his hammock just like it was his bed.
He awoke to find bird crap on his head.
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For Farrah (Fawcett)
 
A great beauty has passed from this life.
Of good times and sometimes toil and strife.
Some will say that she went to a better place.
Look at the blue sky or a white cloud, you will still see her face.
 
Movements like a gazelle in flight.
Hair that shone like gold on a moonlit night.
Eyes that could touch your soul.
And essence like that of a red rose.
 
Farrah, you fought hard to stay here on earth with us.
But when God calls you, go you must.
Whenever we feel a summer breeze or April rain.
It will seem like you are near.
And in our hearts, your memory will always remain dear.
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Foreign War
 
She looks out the window.
Waiting for her husband who is her one true love.
The snow is falling lightly.
And the stars are shining above.
 
He walks through the door.
He has just returned from fighting in a foreign war.
But he always carried her love in his heart.
Whether near or far.
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Frank Sinatra (King Of Croon)
 
Frank was suave and smooth.
In his Fedora hat, he looked so cool.
Man, Frank could sing.
Voice that tugged at the ladies' heartstrings.
 
The world lost a great crooner.
When the Chairman Of The Board passed.
His music legacy will always last.
 
Pure romance is dancing under the stars and moon.
Listening to Frank Sinatra King Of Croon.
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Fred And Ginger
 
Darling, remember how you kept tapping your feet.
How you could hardly sit still in your seat.
Looking at Ginger Rogers and Fred Astaire sing and dance.
Ah, the days of glamour and sweet romance.
 
Watching Fred and Ginger glide across the stage.
Turner Classic Movies will always be the rage.
When you saw Fred and Ginger, you would lose worry and care.
Because when they danced, you could feel magic in the air.
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Free
 
The wind blows free across the sea.
A little girl laughs gaily on her father's knee.
A bird sings happily in a tree.
Love blows free for my love and me.
 
Deer run free in the field.
Eagles fly free at will.
Leaves dance freely in the wind.
I will love you freely until life's end.
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Free Soup
 
Stan loved to spend every penny that he earned.
In his hands, money would burn.
He never would save a dime.
He was only interested in having a good time.
 
His not borrowing to pay his rent.
Was what his friends were wishing.
His favorite place to eat was the free soup kitchen.
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Froot Loops
 
Homer was a farm boy who loved peanut butter and jelly.
And licking whipped cream and Froot Loops off of his girlfriend's belly.
One of his favorite places to hump her.
Was in a very large chicken coop.
 
Among all the feathers and chicken poop.
Afterwards, they would wash themselves off with Dial Soap and a garden hose.
Until they both came out smelling like a lavender rose.
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Full Force
 
Playing tackle football on a vacant lot without any pads.
This use to be the inner city fad.
The kids played very tough.
On ground that was very rough.
Choosing to play was a person's choice.
But expect to be tackled with full force.
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Garbage Man
 
Xavier was a hardworking garbage man.
He was a superman at lifting those heavy garbage cans.
He was well known on his route far and wide.
Because in his job, he always took pride.
He learned early in life and this I will tell.
That whatever job you do, do it well.
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Garden Hose
 
The summer day was hot but the water was cold.
Three little inner city boys were full of jubilation.
Spraying each other with a garden hose.
No shirts and only wearing short pants.
Scurrying around like little ants.
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Garden Of Love
 
God planted a seed in the garden of love.
Given life by raindrops from heaven above.
From the seed came you my love.
My pretty little flower.
My perfect rose.
 
Bending your head to the bright sunlight.
Making my heart sing all through the night.
Tantalizing my senses with your sweet scent.
A thing of beauty heaven sent.
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Gazebo
 
She stands under a starry sky in the gazebo.
And sings a song of love.
Her red dress hugs her body like a glove.
Her voice is as beautiful as a white dove.
The wind sings background.
And the raindrops complete the sound.
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Gift
 
Raindrops fall from the sky.
Stars shine from the heavens.
Snow blows off the mountains.
All gifts from God.
 
God sent me an angel.
That angel my darling is you.
The greatest gift of a love so true.
Who has stood by me my whole life through.
 
When this life on earth is past.
Through eternity, the gift of love will last.
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Going Bald
 
Reuben saw himself going bald.
A friend told him that Rogaine would solve it all.
To take care of the problem, he would try any trick in the book.
But a cheap pair of hair clippers and a buzz cut,
Was all that it took.
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Golden Sky
 
The wind is blowing softly.
The golden sky is calling.
Lovers come lay underneath me.
And wonders the eyes will see.
Nature treasures are everywhere.
Happiness fills the air.
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Golden Voiced Nat
 
Always impeccably dressed.
A song his smooth voice could caress.
A smooth singer from days of old.
The golden voiced Nat King Cole.
 
When he sang, the ladies swooned.
The stars seemed to shine brighter when he crooned.
A voice so soothing.
Lovers felt as if cloud cruising.
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Good Loving Man
 
My sweetheart is as sweet as raindrops dripping off a rose petal.
As lovely as the beams reflected from the moon.
As brilliant as the brightest star.
As romantic as a Paul Anka tune.
 
She's as lively as Glenn Miller's Big Band.
As fresh as a winter snow that covers the land.
Neverending love like grains in the sand.
Makes me feel like her good loving man.
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Good Man
 
Milton was a little guy.
His wife was much bigger pound for pound.
When asked why she married such a little guy.
She said that a woman needs a good man to kick around.
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Goodbye Michael
 
A star has been plucked from the sky.
The sky is now dimmer.
It happened on June 25th.
A day, we will always remember.
 
Never again to see Michael's smile light up the skies.
Never again to see him moonwalk across the stage as his fans cries.
Never again to hear him sing Billie Jean.
To the roaring sound of his fans' screams.
 
A brother of the sun has been taken away.
But in our hearts his music will always stay.
Michael Jackson will now dance among the clouds.
And in the heavens, you will still hear him singing loud and proud.
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Goofy
 
There was a neighborhood kid nicknamed Goofy who was very tall.
He could really slam dunk a basketball.
Always wearing a smile and never a frown.
One of the friendliest guys in town.
Goofy ended up being an officer in the military.
He made his parents proud as can be.
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Got Over
 
Leland was shocked and in a lot of pain.
Because his girlfriend had left him for a woman.
He was feeling sad and blue.
Because getting her back was a fight that he would lose which he knew.
So he did the only thing that he could do.
Got over his pain and moved on with his life too.
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Graceland
 
Remember darling,
Walking hand in hand.
Through the gates of Graceland.
Remember when we sat in Elvis' pink jeep.
Your hug felt so sweet.
 
Remember how sad you felt.
When you saw Elvis' grave.
You seemed to feel his spirit.
A heartfelt moment to keep and save.
 
There was magic and Blue Hawaii.
All that day for us.
Elvis Presley Blvd and Graceland.
Ultimate bliss for his greatest fans.
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Grand Canyon
 
A dad and his little boy standing on a cliff's edge of the Grand Canyon.
Enjoying the majestic view.
If a strong gust of wind had come along.
Like eagles without wings, they would have flew.
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Grandma
 
A grandma with gray hair was driving her convertible very fast.
Riding around with the radio on full blast.
She was looking real hip.
Like she had just returned from a fountain of youth trip.
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Gretchen
 
Gretchen loved to smoke Cuban cigars.
And she liked to hang out at the local bar.
She was very good at shooting pool.
And all the guys thought that she was really cool.
Gretchen was tough as any man.
But she ended up married and the sweetest mom in the land.
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Grizzly Bear
 
Andre was a good guy but he was sloppy with his personal hygiene care.
He had overgrown nose hair.
It looked like a grizzly bear had hibernated there.
Someone took pity and gave him a hint.
He bought a nose hair trimmer which was money well spent.
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Half Price
 
One Saturday morning, Garrett was in a feisty mood.
And to his barber, he became very rude.
I'm partially bald and my haircut should be half priced he said.
The barber told him, I don't charge by the amount of hair.
I charge by the head.
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Halloween Cheat
 
Howie was a Halloween cheat.
He was much too old of a kid to go trick-or-treat.
But he did it anyway.
Some people gave him treats.
And some people just laughed and sent him away.
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Happiness Forever
 
Like the birds sing a sweet song.
Like the rivers strum a lovely tune.
Like the stars serenade the moon.
Like flowers look so pretty in June.
 
Like water makes violets grow.
Like winter brings flaky snow.
This is true and no jest.
Love is the blueprint for happiness.
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Heaven On Earth
 
The piano plays beautiful notes.
The guitar strums pretty tunes.
The harp sounds out angelic music.
But the most beautiful is played on my heartstrings.
 
Your love plays a symphony in my heart.
Number one on the chart of love.
Your love sings a sweet tune.
Accompanied by the man in the moon.
 
Your love writes the most beautiful verse.
That lets me know I found heaven here on earth.
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Heaven Tonight
 
Love is brushing my lips across sweetheart's lips.
Love is touching my fingertips with sweetheart's fingertips.
Love is slow dancing holding sweetheart so very tight.
Even though I have never been to heaven.
I'm in heaven tonight.
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Heavenly Body
 
Ducks swimming in the pond.
I held a star in my arms.
That star darling was you.
On a summer night so new.
 
Frogs croaking.
Crickets chirping songs of love.
Heavenly body in my arms.
Slowly brewing summer storm.
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Her Body
 
Scent like lilies in bloom.
Looking so sensuous.
When she walks into a room.
 
Hair so silky.
Skin so smooth.
Feels like a peach to the touch.
A touch I love so much.
 
Lovely as a female genie.
Who fulfills the wishes.
Just like cotton candy.
Looking so delicious.
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Her Eyes
 
Eyes so green.
Like ones in a sweet dream.
Eyes so round.
Shining like moonbeams.
 
Eyes so pretty.
Loveliest in the city.
Eyes so bright.
Like stars shining in the night.
 
Eyes so soft.
Like those of a spotted doe.
Eyes so tender.
Brings to the heart sweet surrender.
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Her Physical Beauty
 
Her physical beauty is lovely to behold.
But nothing compares to the beauty within her soul.
She has a personality that is so sweet.
And a gentleness that can't be beat.
 
She has the ability to deeply feel.
This by far is her greatest appeal.
She has the gift to show great love.
That surely came from heaven above.
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Her Sweet Love
 
Her sweet love flows down the waterfalls of my soul.
Her sweet love climbs the mountains of my heart.
Her sweet love flows through the rivers of my life.
Her sweet love seeps through the windows of my mind.
Her sweet love flies on the wings of my prayer.
Her sweet love sustains me like the air.
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Her Voice
 
Her voice is like a song.
That's written on the pages of my heart.
Soft and low.
With a sweet melodic flow.
 
Each word spoken.
Like a beautiful note.
Straight out of a songbook
For my heart she wrote.
 
Voice so sweet.
What a treat.
My heart melts whenever we meet.
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High Five
 
Some people tend to get the chills.
When it's time to pay the bills.
Electric, water, and gas bills keep it real.
Cable and internet bills seal the deal.
They arrive every month right on time.
Digging deep in the pockets for the very last dime.
All bills paid deserve a high five.
If you're getting bills then you're alive.
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Highway Of Love
 
Our hearts met on the highway of love.
Our souls floated on the clouds above.
Your love must have been heaven sent.
Many nights of bliss with you I have spent.
 
When I said I love you.
You wept waterfalls of happy tears.
We are still so much in love after all these years.
 
Days will come and years will pass.
Our love darling is sweet music.
That will always last.
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Ho Ho Ho
 
Alex's wife called him to come down quick.
To see what was left by Old Saint Nick.
Alex came down to see his wife naked as can be.
Standing underneath the Christmas tree.
All wrapped up in a Christmas bow.
Saying ho ho ho.
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Hobos
 
There use to be times when hobos would tell.
Stories of freedom times of riding the rails.
Going wherever the wind blew.
Everyday, seeing something new.
 
Hardship and freedom were their way of living life to the fullest.
Braving weather that could be the cruelest.
Owning only the shirt on their backs.
Living life on the railroad tracks.
 
When their life was at an end.
Their only treasure was memories of places they had seen and been.
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Holey
 
Quinton couldn't understand why.
As hard as he would try.
Why people would want to buy new blue jeans with holes in them.
Holey blue jeans are meant for the trash.
Buy them without holes if you got the cash.
In winter if wearing holey blue jeans, the wind and cold will have a field day.
And freeze the butt off in every way.
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Honey Sweet
 
Louise wanted to be a dancing star.
So that her parents would be proud of her.
She had all the right moves.
She knew how to make her body groove.
Louise attended a local school of dance.
 
So that she would be ready for her big chance.
But things didn't go as she had planned.
She ended up in a club as a stripper stage named Honey Sweet Booty.
Being eyeballed by lustful men.
 
Lamar Cole

193www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Hopscotch Fun
 
Two little inner city girls looking for something to do.
Took a piece of chalk and on some concrete several rectangles they drew.
Hopping like bunny rabbits from rectangle to rectangle under a sky so
blue.
Enjoying a game of hopscotch on a hot summer day they found this fun to do.
Great exercise for the body too.
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Hottie
 
He walks out of the bathroom.
Wrapped in a bath towel.
His girlfriend is a hungry tigress on the prowl.
She pulls the towel away from his body.
She thinks that he is a hottie.
She leads him to the bedroom.
They will both soon feel sweet passion bloom.
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Hula Hoop
 
On a sunny windy day in May.
Cindy could be found hard at play.
The guys were lined up like troops.
Watching Cindy work that hula hoop.
Shaking it from neck to hips to legs.
Performance more spicier than nutmeg.
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Hummingbird Song
 
The way sweetheart's fingers touch my skin makes my heart flutter.
I am so spellbound from her kiss my speech becomes stutter.
On this morning nothing can go wrong.
With sweetheart in my arms and the sound of a hummingbird song.
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Ice Cream Truck
 
A sunny day and the kids are at play.
Chasing bumblebees and each other along the way.
A melodic sound fills the air.
Bringing more joy than eating cotton candy at the county fair.
 
All the kids are in luck.
They all have money for the ice cream truck.
They all line up for ice cream treats.
Filled with excitement and faces so sweet.
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Ice Storm
 
When sweetheart and I started out on our drive, it was nice and calm.
Then suddenly there came an ice storm.
Trees and limbs were falling everywhere.
Sweetheart's face had a scared stare.
I prayed that we would make it safely out of there.
An armored car would have been the answer to my prayer.
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Icicles
 
Icicles hanging on the trees.
Snowflakes dancing in the wind.
Children sledding off the hill.
Enjoying the winter chill.
 
Wood is popping in the fireplace.
The room is very warm.
Laying in sweetheart's arms.
I can weather any storm.
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Innocence
 
I remember watching some hogs grow nice and round.
And listening to their funny grunting sounds.
I even gave them names.
And felt like they were my pets playing games.
I was surprised and felt so sad and unstable.
When the funny hogs ended up in the smokehouse and on the dinner table.
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Insane
 
The sounds coming from the employee restroom.
Made the employees still like stone.
Because of Kristoff's extremely loud groans.
He sounded like he was in pain.
And like he was going insane.
But he came out of the restroom with a smile on his face.
While the rest of the employees thought that a skunk had entered the place.
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Jackass
 
Some boys in middle school were not very bright.
The way that they made fun of how Juan spoke English just wasn't right.
Juan could speak two languages whereas they spoke only one.
They should have walked a mile in his shoes before they poked fun.
In Juan's situation, they would have been very blue.
They would have felt like jackasses and very ignorant too.
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Jacks
 
On a wooden floor in a gray shack.
Little Missy loved playing with her jacks.
Sharp eye and quick hands.
Skillfully picking up those jacks before the ball would land.
She loved to play that game all day.
That was just a little girl's way.
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Jacuzzi Love
 
Moonlit night,
Feelings right,
Bubbling water,
Jet streams.
 
Bodies mesh,
Warm flesh,
Stars shining above,
Jacuzzi love.
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Jade
 
Jade always had issues with trust.
To be with her loyalty and having her back were a must.
One screw up and you were out the door.
When it came to love and trust.
 
She always needed more.
Jade didn't take crap from any lover because she didn't have to.
She had to be treated like a queen.
Or you would be discarded like a worn out shoe.
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Jamaica
 
Sweetheart and I having a fantastic day.
Down in Jamaica listening to reggae.
Grooving to the beat of the steel drums.
Passing the day drinking rum.
A million stars witnessed passion heat.
At night when love became so sweet.
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Jazz Man Louis
 
Notes of gold from his horn he did blow.
The great Satchmo.
He could really belt out a good song.
Listening to Louis Armstrong,
You couldn't go wrong.
 
Gravelly voice,
A big smile,
Jazz Man Louis had a lot of style.
Listening to Louis brought a smile to the face.
His music always in good taste.
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Jealous
 
Some guys were very jealous and envious too.
When Ross talked about Julie's butt tattoo.
Ross said that it was the prettiest tattoo that he had ever seen.
And that her butt tattoo was a butt lover's dream.
Some of the guys were so pissed off and their minds in a gutter pit.
Because Ross was the only guy who had ever seen it.
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Jewel
 
He remembered her soft caress.
And how sweet she looked in her plum colored dress.
There are millions of stars in the sky.
But she was his one star here on earth.
A priceless jewel was her worth.
She was his first love.
Sent from the heavens above.
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Job
 
Sean could be heard bellowing like a ram.
When the doctor was giving him his prostate exam.
One would have thought that he would have acted more like a man.
But he raised more hell than a broken fan.
Sean put more fright into the doctor than a mob.
But the doctor was only doing his job.
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Joey The Barber
 
In Joey's parents' household getting a trade was the rule.
So his folks sent him to barber school.
Joey was failing barber school and didn't have any luck.
He ended up in the military giving buzz cuts.
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Joy Of Christmas
 
Ice floating in the pond.
This Christmas season I am so fond.
All the people full of cheer.
Love and happiness is everywhere.
 
Cold can be felt in the air.
Children playing without a care.
Snowmen and snow angels on the ground.
The joy of Christmas is all around.
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Juices
 
Wilfred and Andrea were so cool.
As their love juices floated to the top of the swimming pool.
They had just finished doing the wild thing.
They felt so good that they heard bells ring.
In that moment they were lovemaking dreams.
And they both just wanted more of the wild thing.
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Juices Of Love
 
The stars shone brightly.
The moon sprinkled magic from heaven above.
The night is calm.
In the valley of love.
 
An owls hoots.
The deer are like statues.
My sweetheart is sweet like an apple.
The juices of love flow freely.
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Jump
 
Donnie loved to jump from trees for fun.
Just as much as he loved to run.
One day he jumped and landed on his butt.
Turning it a deep shade of red.
He was lucky that he didn't land on his head.
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Kaleidoscope
 
Our life is a kaleidoscope of happy moments.
A rainbow of many colors.
A basket filled with sweet dreams.
Candy apples and vanilla ice cream.
 
Our happiness is a walk in the park.
A kiss after dark.
Feeling love our whole lives through.
The nearness of God and my darling you.
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Key West
 
A couple looking for a funfest.
Took a boat ride to Key West.
The island was lively and the breezes were cool.
Margaritas went down smooth while sitting on the bar stools.
Put sweetheart in such a sensual mood.
We had to pass on the food.
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Kiss
 
Emmanuel loved his wife.
And he was very willing to give her a kiss.
But her morning breath, he couldn't dismiss.
Her lips were all puckered up.
But her morning breath made Emmanuel want to throw up.
So they both washed their mouths out with Listerine.
And their kiss was sweet and clean.
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Kiss In The Wind
 
Birds fly.
Eagles soar.
For your love my hearts roars.
 
A baby is born.
New life begins.
Love was born from a kiss in the wind.
 
I loved you in the beginning.
I'll love you til the end.
Our love began.
With a sweet kiss in the wind.
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Kiss Taboo
 
Brennan was in for a big surprise.
While deep kissing his girlfriend.
He opened his eyes.
She had opened her eyes too.
For deep kissing this is taboo.
The kiss kind of lost some of its flavor.
Eyes closed kissing is the best kind to savor.
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Knocking Boots
 
Catherine Bach use to really rock.
And she could really knock a person's socks off.
Because she was such a fox.
She was smoking hot in her Daisy Dukes.
And a face that looked really cute.
A body that made guys want to come out of their suits.
And get down to business knocking boots.
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Kool-Aid
 
I remember one fine Sunday morning run.
A kiss from sweetheart and the taste of her Cherry Kool-Aid tongue.
The kiss was sweet as could be.
It made me weak in the knees.
Another kiss under the peach tree.
It was more delicious than honey from bees.
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Ladies King
 
I remember when singer Tom Jones was the forever rage.
And how the ladies use to throw their panties on the stage.
The way he gyrated his hips.
Always sent the ladies into a lust trip.
The way they swooned when he would sing.
Just call Tom the Ladies King.
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Leech
 
She was so sour.
She loved having control and power.
He always stayed in a rut.
Because she loved to kick his butt.
He thought that she was a sweet peach.
But she turned out to be a bitter lemon leech.
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Lemon
 
A lot of guys thought that it was funny seeing Vincent try to pick up women.
In his rusty old Ford lemon.
It had a loud muffler noise and weekly breakdowns.
It was the slowest and crappiest car in town.
When Vincent honked his horn at the ladies, they gave him frowns.
That car made him look like a broke clown.
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Lemonade Lips
 
The taste of lemonade on sweetheart's luscious lips.
The sway of her shapely hips.
The feel of her voluptuous body next to mine.
Loving so smooth like a fine wine.
Tender touches until the break of dawn.
Passion hotter than the sun.
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Life With You
 
Life with you is a beautiful dance.
Of loving and sweet romance.
Life with you is a sweet dream.
Of honeysuckle and cool running streams.
 
Life with you is a thrilling roller coaster ride.
Knowing that you will always be by my side.
Life with you is my eternity.
You and I floating on an endless cloud of serenity.
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Life's Game
 
Mallory was stuck in the past.
He felt that the world was changing to fast.
He really never cared about change.
Mallory wanted everything to stay the same.
But life brings about change.
That's just part of life's game.
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Linger
 
Darling, if I seem to hold you a little longer.
If my kisses seem to linger.
I just want this passion that I'm feeling tonight.
Not to end until the dark turns into daylight.
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Liquid Joy
 
Sweetheart washing dishes and me drying.
All that could be heard was my love sighing.
With her hands in Dishwashing  Liquid Joy she looked so appealing.
I started to get this sensual feeling.
When her sudsy hands touched mine.
I knew that the night would end in passion fireworks and red wine.
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Lisa
 
When it came to having fun.
Lisa loved to run.
She could run from morn.
And not quit until the setting sun.
Lisa was one fast chick.
She ended up winning gold in the Olympics.
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Little Daphne
 
Little Daphne started to skip.
While eating a bag of Lay's Potato Chips.
The autumn wind began to blow.
And the leaves put on a dance show.
A leaf fell softly in little Daphne's hair.
Just another part of nature's colorful flair.
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Little Shelby
 
Shelby was her mother's little saint.
A little girl who loved to paint.
She could make those brushes paint a scene.
Of beautiful and vibrant color schemes.
Shelby loved to paint so much it seems.
She even painted pictures in her dreams.
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Lon
 
Lon was big, bad, and mean.
But he was totally lacking when it came to hygiene.
He didn't know what washing was all about.
Instead of washing his underwear, he preferred to turn them inside out.
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Lonely Day
 
She saw a couple of lovers kissing.
It made her remember what she was missing.
She watched him tenderly stroke her hair.
They happen to see her stare.
She dropped her eyes and walked away.
Just another lonely day.
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Lottery Win
 
A sunlit deck of a Carnival Cruise.
Ocean waves that are very smooth.
Sweetheart's kisses that are very sweet.
Her toes rubbing the soles of my feet.
 
Her arms wrapped around my waist.
French kissing brings a smile to my face.
Feels better than a lottery win.
How I wish this moment would never end.
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Loudest Roar
 
When I'm with you darling.
I feel like an eagle that forever soars.
I feel like a lion with the loudest roar.
I feel like a King with a throne of gold.
I feel like a stallion that never grows old.
 
When I touch you.
I feel like the tallest fire.
I feel the passion that grows higher and higher.
The flame that never dies.
A tide of romance that always rise.
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Love Chimes
 
Her sweet love flows on the wind.
Making the bells in my heart sing.
Her sweet love drifts on the breeze.
Making the bells in my soul ring.
 
Her sweet love is a wondrous thing.
Her closeness brings a passion sting.
Her warm feel.
This love is the real deal.
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Love Dance
 
The moon danced with the stars.
The clouds tangoed with the sky.
My sweetheart and I love danced in the grass.
Passion was sweet and fast.
 
The wind waltzed with the night.
The mood was just right.
My heart swung with her soul.
Until early light.
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Love Destiny
 
My love sets sail upon waves of trust.
Destined for your heart.
My love takes flight upon breezes of honesty.
Destined for your soul.
 
My love walks a path of sincerity.
Destined for your mind.
My love climbs a mountain of togetherness.
Destined for your life.
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Love Expression
 
There are so many ways to say I love you.
So many languages to say it in.
There are so many ways to express love as in lover or friend.
But it's all about the heart in the end.
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Love Hideaway
 
A perfect ending to a perfect day.
Passion came to play in our grassy little love hideaway.
Nature was busy as a bee.
And cool breezes felt nice upon the bodies of sweetheart and me.
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Love Touch
 
Oh darling, I remember when you first touched my hand.
It was the best feeling in the land.
Into my body your touch sent sparks.
Your love arrow had reached its mark.
 
Your love touch is magic sweetheart.
I knew that you were my one and only from the start.
If I live to be one hundred years.
Nothing will ever tear us apart my dear.
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Love Trip
 
On a moonlit night love trip.
Sweetheart and I shed our clothes for a skinny dip.
The creek water was nice and cold.
But the heat from our passion made it seem like lava from a volcano.
Even with the passing of time.
Skinny dipping with sweetheart remains etched in my mind.
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Lovely Dream
 
Such a lovely dream.
Sailing on the waves of my sweet thing.
Such a lovely morn.
Having you in my arms.
 
Such a wonderful day.
The day your love came my way.
Such romance.
Our love has been one long slow dance.
 
Lamar Cole

246www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Loving You
 
Loving you is as pure as the snow in winter.
Sweet as the air in spring.
Bright as the sun in summer.
Beautiful as the leaves in fall.
 
Loving you fulfills me.
Your love is real to me.
Loving you excites my soul.
Your love makes my life whole.
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Lowdown
 
Elliott was an okay guy but sometimes he could get really lowdown.
Because he liked to sneak through the back door of the picture show downtown.
Some of the kids would get really pissed.
Just watching him get away with this.
Some of the paying moviegoers were feeling like saps.
But Elliott sat munching his large bag of popcorn not giving a crap.
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Loyal
 
He was sitting by the fireplace with his dog.
He looked like his brain was in a fog.
His dog looked into his eyes.
And said, you screwed up bro.
You treated her bad and she walked out the door.
I am a loyal dog and I have to stand by you.
But I feel like walking out on your sorry butt too.
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Lucky
 
Sweetheart and I were full of passion and lust.
We went up the stairs in a rush.
We both hit a step that was wrong.
We fell and luckily didn't break any bones.
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Lunchtime
 
Ira was a bully in middle school.
At lunchtime, he loved to stick his fingers into other kids' food.
Dominic was his favorite target.
One day, Dominic lost his fear and laid down his spoon.
And he gave Ira a free trip to the moon.
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Lurk
 
He comes through the door.
The lights are low.
Her robe drops to the floor.
Her breasts are perk.
His desires peak where the lust lurk.
The taste of her lips is so sweet.
Her hot passion makes his body weak.
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Magic Is You
 
Bodies swaying to and fro.
To the music of Barry Manilow.
Hearts aglow.
Holding each other on the dance floor.
 
Dancing until weak in the knees.
To that hip disco music by the Bee Gees.
Ending the night in a sweet groove.
Listening to Neil Diamond.
Voice so smooth.
 
Music is magic.
And magic is you.
I feel magic to the core.
Whenever I hold you on the dance floor.
 
Lamar Cole

253www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Magical Night
 
What a magical night.
I drowned in your caress.
I'll always remember how cute you looked.
In your silk mini dress.
 
Pretty long legs.
All lovely and tan.
Looking so good.
You could light up a baseball stand.
 
When you walked.
All the guys' heads did turn.
For a moment with you.
They would walk through fire.
And get burned.
 
Lamar Cole

254www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Marble Champ
 
Very renowned in the neighborhood.
Happy go lucky as a little boy should.
Made his reputation playing in the dirt.
Became marble champ with sharp eye and checkered shirt.
 
Round pieces of colored glass were his treasure.
His skill knocking those marbles from the circle.
Was beyond the wildest measure.
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Marigold Love
 
A clear blue sky and the sun shining bright and bold.
Love was so sweet in a field of marigold.
The bees buzzed and the flowers looked so neat.
A beautiful sunny day and sweetheart's passion, life's special treat.
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Mars
 
Dwight wished that he and Naomi were living on Mars.
Alone among the stars.
Just him and his girl.
Living in this new world.
Where peace and happiness would always dwell.
And life would be so swell.
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Mary Jane Shoes
 
She ran happily to school.
Wearing her new Mary Jane Shoes.
She only got a new pair of shoes once a year.
These ones brought her a lot of cheer.
The shoes made her feel so proud.
She just wanted to dance around.
And sing out loud.
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Meow
 
Boomer, the neighbor's dog, was always in a catnip mood.
And he loved to eat cat food.
He loved to eat it so much.
Some people thought that his bark sounded like a meow.
And his favorite kind was Purina Cat Chow.
Boomer's owner said to his wife.
Boomer must have been a cat in another life.
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Mess
 
Rita and Tess got into a school fight.
Girls fighting just ain't right.
They started to rip each other's clothes off and pull hair.
While a lot of guys just stood there.
Luckily, a teacher came along and broke up the mess.
Otherwise, the boys would have just kept oogling the girls' bare breasts.
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Mile
 
How far would she run for love?
Would she run a mile?
Would she run five miles?
Running was not her style.
But she would walk forever.
So that she could be his wife and the mother of his child.
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Milkman
 
Mr. Harden was the neighborhood milkman.
He delivered the sweetest bottled milk in all the land.
He would show up in his white uniform suit.
Leaving that healthy drink for everyone on his route.
Mr. Harden helped everybody stay healthy and strong.
If you drink milk, you can't go wrong.
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Minister
 
Hubert started preaching God's word.
He was one of the best ministers that you ever heard.
He came from a troubled past.
Hubert had lived life very fast.
But the Lord spoke to him one day.
Then his life became better in every way.
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Mist Ballet
 
Mist dancing a ballet upon the pond.
A cool breeze greeting the morning sun.
Ripples moving about at play.
Trees in the water begin to sway.
 
The clouds providing plenty of cover.
For the sweet caresses of these two secret lovers.
An old tractor sits in a field of hay.
Along a red dirt road,
That brought these lovers here today.
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Mistletoe
 
Johnny was coming of age.
He had finally reached that stage.
He had grown out of toys and Christmas trees.
All that he wanted for Christmas was a kiss from Sally.
He surprised her under the mistletoe.
And told her that he loved her so.
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Money Seed
 
Caleb had just finished a good financial read.
And he began to wonder how much money does a person really need.
He figured that he could get by.
If someone would just sow him a $500,000 seed.
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Moon Shy
 
Dark clouds racing across the sky.
True love began to fly.
In a love nest so dry.
 
The sky has gone from blue to gray.
The sun tried to peek through.
But the only sunshine in the room today,
Was my darling you.
 
The day turned into a night so crisp and cold.
A million stars dotted the sky.
On my sweetheart and I they did spy.
While the moon seemed shy.
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Moonglow
 
A little boy watches the sun come up.
A little boy watches the sun go down.
A little boy watches the moon glowing.
And wonders why it follows him around.
 
Lamar Cole

268www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Mountain
 
The view from the top of a mountain is good.
The clouds at the top of a mountain look good.
The breezes on the top of a mountain feel good.
Everything on the top of a mountain is good.
Even the wildlife on the top of a mountain lives good.
As all things in nature should.
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Mr. Mack
 
Mr. Mack was the grocer icon.
With him the kids always had fun.
He would smile as you walked through the door.
His mom and pop store was the place to go.
 
Parents could shop.
Kids could listen to good songs from the jukebox.
Playing the pinball machine was always a blast.
You could buy a lot with a little cash.
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Ms Matthews
 
Ms Matthews was a student teacher who was a good looker.
Some of the high school boys were trying to hook up with her.
She had to put those naughty boys in their place.
And get their minds off of her pretty face.
She made them see that a good education came first.
And steered their thoughts away from their lustful thirst.
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Ms Willis
 
Sometimes when Ms Willis taught class.
Some guys use to sneak a stare.
Because she sometimes didn't wear ladies underwear.
Ms Willis was strait-laced as can be.
But she loved being panties free.
No one bothered to tell her you see.
That she might be breaking school policy.
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Muhammad Ali- The Greatest
 
Float like a butterfly, sting like a bee.
These were the words of the great Muhammad Ali.
Lightning fast hands and quick in the boxing ring.
Smokin' Joe Frazier and George Foreman could attest to how his jabs did sting.
 
Whether big or whether small, the Champ fought them all.
After some boxing matches he would say I'm pretty and brush his hair.
A man with a lot of charisma and flair.
 
The Champ had such grace and style.
When we think of him in heaven.
To our faces this brings smiles.
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Mule Kick Emma
 
Mule Kick Emma really had a temper.
She made many a boyfriend whimper.
When she got mad, she would scream and curse.
The boyfriends always got the worse.
But sometimes Emma could be sweet as can be.
Other times, the boyfriends got kicked up a tree.
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My Darling
 
So full of passion.
A little ole fashioned.
So full of class.
A wee bit of sass.
 
So full of honesty.
So full of truth.
So full of love.
Everlasting youth.
 
This my darling is you.
One so lovely.
With a heart so true.
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My Favorite Dish
 
A piece of coconut cake,
A cup of vanilla ice cream,
A slice of apple pie,
Can all bring bliss.
But darling, you're my favorite dish.
 
A piece of you.
Topped with love and affection.
Is my one desire and wish.
Served with passion and a sweet kiss.
Life doesn't get much better than this.
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My Favorite Flavor
 
Cherry coke tastes sweet.
Mountain Dew is so neat.
But darling, you're my favorite flavor.
The one I always savor.
 
Sweet as a strawberry soda.
Fresh as lemonade.
Smooth like Mello Yello.
Makes me glad I'm your fellow.
 
Drinking nice and slow.
Satisfies my thirst.
Every part is good to the taste.
Not one drop goes to waste.
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My Friend Ken
 
My friend Ken lives in a world of sin.
Slicked black hair, pencil thin mustache, and a goatee on his chin.
Drives a big candy red caddy and lives in a shanty.
Spends his days trying to get into all the ladies' panties.
 
He doesn't know the meaning of work.
You might call him the town's biggest jerk.
Close your windows and lock your doors.
Before he tries to make your lady his and not yours.
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My Love
 
My love sails on blue waters.
Blue waters of your heart.
My love dances on the wind.
The wind of your soul.
 
My love is a true reflection.
Reflection of your eyes.
My love will live forever.
In your body and soul.
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My Soul
 
Loveliness adorns her.
Love of God transforms her.
Happiness surrounds her.
Sweet love warms her.
 
Strawberries appeal to her.
Our love is real to her.
Flowers smell sweet to her.
My soul lives for her.
 
Lamar Cole

280www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



My Strength
 
I wake in the morn.
Sometimes feeling tired and worn.
Through the window comes the morning sun.
Shining on you darling.
My love my only one.
 
Like a flower needs a bee.
Like a forest needs a tree.
Like Popeye needs his spinach.
I need you darling, my strength.
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My Sweetheart
 
You are the melody sung in my heart.
You are the symphony played in my soul.
You are the song that never grows old.
You are my perfect rose.
 
You are the ballet danced by the stars.
You are the Milky way and Mars.
You are the rain that falls softly on my face.
Your love is like sweet potato pie I love to taste.
 
You are the clouds that float in the sky.
You are my sweetheart til the day I die.
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Naive
 
Esteban was too naive and nice.
He had no clue that his best friend was sneaking around with his wife.
One day he came home early from work.
His best friend was humping his wife doggy style.
 
And she was moaning extremely loud with a smile.
Esteban's head became in a fog.
Because when he humped her.
She would usually lay there like a knot on a log.
 
Esteban lost all of his senses.
And took his best friend's life.
Those are the chances that you take.
When you fool around with another man's wife.
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Nap
 
It may have given Jules a bad rap.
To see him taking his lunch break nap.
He would eat a sack lunch and then set his alarm clock.
Take a few winks and then be ready to rock.
Jules was a very good employee.
But he preferred his nap rather than have lunch at Applebee's.
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Nature Treasure
 
Sweetheart and I out on the beach for a day of pleasure.
We came upon some nature treasure.
A lovely sight to behold.
Laying on the beach was nature's gold.
Looking at all the pretty seashells.
Made the day seem so swell.
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Nature Walk
 
A nature walk ain't what it use to be.
While in a moment of passion.
I spotted a trail camera watching sweetheart and me.
Somebody must have gotten an eyeful.
So lovers beware, the trees have eyes.
This I am sure of.
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Nature's Gold
 
A person doesn't have to dig into the ground to find gold.
Gold is the sunshine.
Gold is the moon.
Gold is the pretty flowers in June.
Gold is the birds.
Gold is the trees.
Gold is the everyday treasures that nature leaves.
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Neck Bone
 
From the kitchen came a pleasurable moan.
As grandpa Jack gnawed on a neck bone.
He liked his meat nice and sweet.
There was nothing that the kids liked better than watching him eat.
Afterwards, he would belch and then go to the couch.
Rub his belly and fall fast asleep.
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Newspaper Boy
 
In the early mornings Calvin made his newspaper run.
He believed in getting the job done.
Calvin could make those newspapers fly with style.
He could throw them a mile.
He was a newsboy star.
But I wondered why the newspaper always ended up under the car.
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Niagara
 
Old Jonas use to roar like the mighty Niagara.
He still roars but like the mighty Viagra.
Jonas' wife thought that age had finally slowed him down.
But all that he likes to do now is pound and pound.
Jonas' wife nowadays sips some red wine and takes a few breaths.
While Jonas gets ready for another 12 rounds.
 
Lamar Cole

290www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Night Hoops
 
On a moonlit night could be heard yells.
Of kids entranced under the hoop spell.
Bouncing and passing the basketball by porch light.
On a packed dirt yard made brilliant by moonlight.
 
Lots of fun and lots of screams.
Playing hard with NBA dreams.
Always great seeing the ball go through the net.
Night hoops and kids laughter is one of the best things yet.
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Night Sounds
 
The crickets are chirping.
The birds are tweeting.
A hound dog barks.
The wind sings to the dark.
 
The umbrella sways on the deck.
Sweetheart whispers in my ear.
I will love you forever my dear.
Everything is just right.
With these sweet sounds of the night.
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Nightingale
 
The nightingale was perched upon the wishing well.
In my head I heard wedding bells.
I felt like I was in a fairytale.
I knew that I was under sweetheart's wonderful spell.
Loving her as the moonlight fell.
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No Snow
 
The weatherman said that there would be snow.
But when he looked out the window.
There was no snow, no snow for Christmas.
The weather turned out to be 60 degrees.
Who would have believed.
That Santa had to wear sunglasses and short sleeves.
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Nuts
 
There was nothing that Todd loved to do better for fun.
Than to shoot his neighbor's cat with his bb gun.
He loved to take great aim.
So that he could cause the cat a lot of pain.
The cat's owner thought that Todd was nuts.
And proceeded to put his foot up Todd's butt.
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Oceans Of Love
 
You make the winter seem like spring.
You make troubled seas calm.
You are the peace within my soul.
You are the warmth when the sky grows cold.
 
Your heart is my pillow in the night.
Your arms enfold me until early light.
Your breathing is music to my ears.
Thank you darling for oceans of love all these years.
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October Love
 
The moon just peeked from behind the trees.
At you and I darling on our carpet of leaves.
Your love is sweet like ripe fruit.
As our passion takes root.
 
The wind blew just right tonight.
The stars shone from heaven above.
Lovely as a dove.
October love.
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Offense
 
Janice told Leon that he had a nice butt one day in class.
Elijah took offense and became mad.
The only reason that Elijah took offense.
Was because Janice didn't notice the nice butt that he had.
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Old School Bully
 
He was always on the prowl for someone's lunch money.
Always trying to take someone's sweet honey.
Those days a person didn't have to die.
Biggest hurt would be a black eye.
The only remedy to be found.
Was to face up to the bully and stand your ground.
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Old Spice
 
Oliver loved to put on a sea of Old Spice Cologne.
But too much Old Spice isn't nice.
Someone should have told him.
That moderation is the key to a sweet smell.
So that other people won't need gas masks to breathe well.
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One Star
 
The stars shone bright tonight.
One star shone brighter than the rest.
This star reminded me of you darling.
The brightest star in my life.
 
One star stood apart from the rest.
One star made my heart pound like a jackhammer.
One star excited my soul.
Giving me tingles from my head to toes.
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Only Love
 
Love can sometimes be fresh.
Love can sometimes be new.
Love can sometimes make you happy.
And sometimes make you blue.
 
Love is the light that radiates from your eyes.
Love is your image floating in the skies.
 
Love is true.
And darling, the only love for me is you.
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Orange Crush
 
On a warm summer day nothing gave me a rush.
Like the feel of sweetheart and the taste of Orange Crush.
Orange Crush sliding smoothly down my throat.
Passion rising like the heat from a steamboat.
Heavenly bliss was the aim.
Nothing but sweetheart and Orange Crush could put out the flame.
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Our Love
 
As long as there is love, I will cherish you.
As long as there is life, I will love you.
As long as the stars shine above, I will want you.
As long as there are waves in the ocean, I will need you.
As long as there is heaven above, there will always be our love.
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Our Romance
 
Our romance is like the sun gleaming.
The moon beaming.
Our romance is like the stars shining so bright.
All through the heavenly night.
 
Our romance is like violins playing.
Sunny days staying.
Our romance is like birds singing.
Bells ringing.
 
Our romance is like rivers flowing.
Flowers growing.
Our romance is like a cool wind.
Love that never ends.
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Outside The Box
 
Some people said that Byron's head was hard as rocks.
But he just liked to think outside the box.
Always trying something new.
To himself always staying true.
 
Byron never let himself get into a rut.
He always went with his gut.
Byron somehow knew that life's battles he would win.
He ended up being an executive at IBM.
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Overalls
 
Whether it was spring or fall.
An inner city kid named Clay.
Loved to wear his overalls.
Some of the kids called him country boy.
 
But wearing those overalls brought him a lot of joy.
He loved to wear them so much.
He could be seen wearing them when playing ball.
And even when he went to church.
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Pajama Underwear
 
Phoebe was an eccentric lady who was devil-may-care.
She would show up at Walmart in her long flannel pajama underwear.
She liked to be comfortable when she would shop.
Phoebe sped through those shopping aisles almost nonstop.
Her love for Walmart shopping was a well-known fact.
Be thankful that the pajama underwear covered her butt crack.
 
Lamar Cole

308www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Palace Of Love
 
A moonlit night and I was the guy with all the luck.
Because sweetheart looked so sexy in the bed of my Chevy truck.
Holding sweetheart and looking at the stars and moon.
Enjoying a cool breeze and the antics of a family of raccoons.
Sweetheart and I felt blessed from heaven above.
The old truck bed had become our palace of love.
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Paris Groove
 
Remember darling, sailing the River Seine.
How good it felt to be in France.
Under the Paris sky, we sailed.
The morning mist we could smell.
 
Remember dancing through the night.
Me holding you so very tight.
Remember strolling through the Louvre.
Nothing beats the Paris Groove.
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Passion Afterglow
 
Laying in passion afterglow.
As sweetheart and I kissed the morning sun hello.
Desires fulfilled beyond measure.
One of life's sweet pleasures.
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Passion At Midnight
 
Passion rose at midnight.
The lust feeling he could not fight.
He asked her to turn off the lights.
He planned on humping her all through the night.
He savored fruit that was so tight.
Ecstasy was out of sight.
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Passion Cry
 
My sweetheart and I cuddling in the field.
The cornstalks standing tall.
The magic of love everywhere.
Exciting like the county fair.
 
Breathing becomes shallow.
Heads become light.
The stars hugged the sky.
Through the night was heard.
A sweet sound of passion cry.
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Passion Delight
 
Stardust and gold, a beauty to behold.
Sweetheart's love is like a persimmon.
Sweet when ripe, passion delight.
Fulfillment through the night.
 
Lamar Cole

314www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Passion In The Waves
 
Remember darling, the end of the day.
The sun setting in Montego Bay.
You and I frolicking in the Caribbean Sea.
Happy as can be.
 
The water was so blue.
The sunset beautiful like you.
Love was so fresh and smooth.
Passion in the waves made the moon drool.
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Passion Seeps
 
Winter storm,
Safe and secure in sweetheart's arms.
Pretty face,
Scented body in satin and lace.
 
Snow is deep.
Through the window a chill creeps.
Passion seeps.
Happy tears weep.
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Passion Tonight
 
Darling, you are really on fire tonight.
Explosive like dynamite.
Exciting like fireworks at night.
Making passion rise.
With those sultry bedroom eyes.
 
Ready to explode like TNT.
With sweet love just for me.
Passion tonight is like nitro.
What a beautiful morning afterglow.
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Patrol Boy
 
Norman was a school patrol boy.
Who treated his sister like she was his little toy.
Every day he would find an excuse to turn her in.
To his face this always brought a grin.
Norman's sister wasn't breaking any school safety rules.
But Norman was being a complete fool.
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Peach Sweet
 
Sweetheart is peach sweet.
God's natural treat.
Refreshing taste, lovely face.
 
Dew dripping on the skin.
Love in the orchard begins.
Romance is peeled.
Under the stars, this love is sealed.
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Peppermint Kiss
 
If a genie could grant me a wish.
I would love to feel again the heavenly bliss.
From the taste of your peppermint kiss.
 
If a genie could grant me a second wish.
I would love to lay under the moonbeams.
Feeling the passion of my peppermint dream.
 
If a genie could grant me a third wish.
I would love to live with my special girl.
Together, forever in our peppermint world.
 
Lamar Cole

320www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Pest
 
Maddox was not good in school.
So sleeping in class was his number 1 rule.
He would greet the teachers and lay his head on his desk.
And yawn when classes ended after a good day's rest.
 
Maddox didn't expect to pass because he put forth no effort.
And he didn't try to do his best.
But a teacher told him that even though he slept through class.
At least he wasn't a pest.
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Petite
 
Desiree was very sweet.
And she was extremely smart.
But she could really stink up a place with her silent farts.
For a woman so petite.
Her farts could blow a person out of his seat.
 
Lamar Cole

322www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Picnic Time
 
Come picnic time and with any luck.
You could fit everybody in the bed of the old Chevy truck.
Off to the picnic grounds all would go.
This was the way it was done in the good old days we all know.
A day of games, eating, and fun.
Having the time of life until the moon greeted the sun.
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Pigging Out
 
A friend invited Dakota to go river rafting on a whim.
But Dakota couldn't swim.
He told his friend that river rafting was horseshit.
And that he rather spend the day pigging out and singing hymns.
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Pina Colada High
 
Down in the Bahamas,
Sweetheart and I were on a pina colada high.
The temperature was so hot.
The birds wouldn't even fly.
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Pizza
 
Enrique liked to deliver his pizzas nice and hot.
Sometimes money tips were not all that he got.
Ms Henderson liked to show up at the door in a short tight silk nightgown.
She had a butt that was nice and round.
She would tip Enrique with a hard wet kiss.
Her sexy body he couldn't resist.
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Plan
 
Malik saw a lot of his relatives.
When they were brought from their prison cells.
He always thought that he would end up there as well.
He would steal and rob.
This kind of behavior made his parents sob.
 
Then one day a minister took him under his wing.
And taught him how to do godly things.
From that day on, Malik became a good man.
Because for him, the Lord had a better plan.
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Platonic
 
For a long time, Luis and Paloma were just platonic friends.
Then one day platonic friendship ended and love began.
Love hit them like lightning.
And it was very exciting.
They have just celebrated 50 years of marriage with children, family, and friends.
And their love and affection for each other will never end.
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Playground King
 
Clyde was the playground basketball king.
He loved wearing his Converse Chuck Taylor All Stars tennis shoes and 
cuffed blue jeans.
He shot the jump shot with pure wrist.
The cheers from the girls were for him heavenly bliss.
Coaches tried to get him to play on the school basketball teams.
But he stayed with the playground where he got all of his steam.
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Plaything
 
She quietly sips her drink.
He gives her the eye.
She smiles.
He walks to her table.
Showing his flashy style.
They talk about everything.
For tonight, she plans on making him her plaything.
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Plus
 
Uncle Hobart lived on a farm.
Aunt Lily kept him nice and warm.
They had twelve children as healthy as can be.
Uncle Hobart and Aunt Lily kept them busy as bees.
 
They worked the fields from dawn to dusk.
Working hard was a must.
All the kids became productive men and women.
All that hard work turned out to be a plus.
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Poem Hunter
 
To read good poems either night or day.
That will affect you in a positive way.
For the best poetry site and poets on the World Wide Web that I know.
Poem Hunter is the way to go.
Google Poem Hunter to open the door.
To get into a great poetry flow.
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Police
 
Rufus was at the local bar and feeling fine.
After drinking many glasses of beer and red wine.
He tried to hit on a chick who was so hip.
She ended up giving him the slip.
He got her phone number and tried calling her the next day.
The phone number that she gave him turned out to be for the police.
And this pissed him off in every way.
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Poms Poms
 
Dancing to the beat of the drums.
Michelle sure knew how to shake those poms poms.
Jumping in the air very high.
Showing those shapely thighs.
All the guys were like sexual creatures.
As they sat in the high school bleachers.
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Poodle Skirt
 
Prettiest girl in school.
Poodle skirt and saddle shoes.
The one all the fellows wanted to woo.
Top of the list in Who's Who.
 
Looks that made the guys stop and stare.
Hearts beware.
Eyes would become dreamy and hearts fall.
When she strutted through the halls.
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Popeye
 
Lobo was an inner city neighborhood thug.
Who would squash some of the pool hall goers like they were bugs.
He loved to pick fights.
And slam an opponent with all his might.
One day Lobo got blindsided.
 
And someone hit him in the eye with a pool stick.
If he wasn't such a jackass.
Somebody might have felt pity and not want to swat him like a fly.
When a lot of people started calling him Popeye.
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Popsicle Lips
 
Ponytail and spearmint gum is what I remember about my first love.
A lass to be proud of.
Popsicle lips that taste so sweet.
Coke bottle figure that couldn't be beat.
 
Silky hair soft to the touch.
Sparkling eyes that I loved so much.
A pretty sweet thing who had it all.
Beauty that radiated through the high school halls.
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Pray
 
Sebastian had a really loud snore.
His wife sometimes used a tape recorder to keep score.
His snoring made his wife want to shout.
And permanently put him on the couch.
But his wife knew that this was not God's way.
She decided not to put him on the couch and she would just pray.
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Pretty Boy
 
Romeo was the school's pretty boy.
He treated all the girls like they were his toy.
He made them buy his lunch.
He kept them like bananas in a bunch.
 
They all looked at him starry-eyed.
The way that they let him treat them.
You would have thought that their brains were fried.
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Pretty Kitty
 
Little Jenna was playing outside in a California city.
When out of the wooded area came a pretty kitty.
She went to pet the kitty with the arched back.
Her dad sprinted to get rid of the bobcat.
Like he was running Olympic track.
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Pretty Paula
 
In high school Pretty Paula was called Ms Thang.
Everyone loved the way she wore her blond bangs.
Pretty girl wearing dark shades.
She was the high school Hollywood babe.
 
Walking through the hallways with hips switching.
All the guys' eyes saw sensual riches.
It was fun to be in school.
And watch all the guys' mouths drool.
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Pretty Sweet Thing
 
I bask in your love.
I delight in your kiss.
I glide in your heart.
I swim in your soul.
 
I'm rich beyond compare.
Knowing that for me you will always care.
You are my sunrise in the morning.
My stars at night.
 
You are my fresh morning air.
My cool running spring.
My dew on the flowers.
My pretty sweet thing.
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Prison Yard
 
Mitch ran the streets trying to be hard.
Stole a few cars and ended up in a prison yard.
He used his time wisely and got a degree.
He made himself a good life when he was set free.
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Professor Roberts
 
Professor Roberts came from the streets.
He didn't know the meaning of meek.
He believed that strong minds is what everyone should seek.
Professor Roberts didn't let any of his students slack.
He put enough work on them.
 
That could break their backs.
But all of his students became very tough.
And ready to meet life's challenges.
When the going got rough.
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Puppy
 
A young boy and his puppy grew up together.
Happily they played in all kinds of weather.
That puppy was the boy's wealth.
He loved that puppy to death.
The dog was 14 years old when he died.
On that day, a young man cried and cried.
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Purple World
 
With guitar and hair full of curls.
Prince made this a purple world.
People are crying sounds sadful to the ears.
And it's raining purple tears.
 
At the drop of a hat he was taken away.
There will be less happiness in the world today.
Up to heaven his soul did fly.
Where he is still singing and dancing above a purple sky.
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Purr
 
She was stretched out on a white bearskin rug.
Purring like a kitten.
Waiting for her boyfriend to come get his milk.
Wearing her negligee of pure blue silk.
She was looking so fine.
As her breasts dripped of white wine.
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Queen
 
Her sweet voice echoes within the walls of my heart.
Her words vibrate in the rooms of my soul.
Her whisper gives me a sweet sensation.
Her laugh is my true elation.
 
She is the queen of my dreams.
In our castle of licorice and jelly beans.
Life is palm trees and beautiful sunsets.
A perfect surfing wave and a cool drink that's wet.
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Quits
 
Harland's girlfriend wanted to call it quits.
This gave him fits.
He didn't know what he would do.
If away his pretty little bird flew.
 
He knew that it wasn't the manly thing to do.
But he cried and begged her to stay too.
And she still said that they were through.
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Rage
 
Alberto was at a young teen age.
When he first experienced road rage.
He passed a driver and the driver became pissed.
And got close on his bumper and started making a fist.
Alberto didn't know if the other driver had a weapon.
So he had to think fast and try his luck.
He speeded up like he was on the Indy 500 to save his butt.
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Rain Falling Softly
 
The rain falling softly upon her face.
Takes her to a magical place.
The rain falling softly in her hair.
Lets her soul float upon the hair.
 
The rain touching her lips.
Gives her the breath of life in little sips.
The rain falling softly from the sky.
Lets her know that heaven.
Is where good souls fly.
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Rainbow Sky
 
He looked lovingly into her eyes.
And kissed her underneath the rainbow sky.
She was his pot of gold.
And his pretty yellow rose.
She stood on tiptoes.
As his nose rubbed her nose.
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Rainbow Treasure
 
Love is wonderful any hour.
Kissing raindrops off sweetheart's lips during an April shower.
Love is always a sweet pleasure.
Holding you darling, my rainbow treasure.
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Rainbow Trout
 
On the riverbank could be heard a loud shout.
Sam had hooked another rainbow trout.
He could feel the trout tugging on the line.
To him that felt so fine.
This was his thrill and nothing could fill it.
Except seeing those trout frying in his skillet.
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Rainbow Wind
 
The feel of sweetheart's body was so lush.
Passion painted from a romantic brush.
The taste of sweetheart's lips was so sweet.
Like juices dripping from a rainbow treat.
 
The pretty spark of sweetheart's eyes.
Like diamonds falling from rainbow skies.
The soft feel of sweetheart's skin.
Like a feather floating on a rainbow wind.
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Rare Diamond
 
The morning mist touched my face.
Iced sweet tea satisfied my taste.
Softly you walked behind me on the porch swing.
And placed a sweet kiss upon my face.
 
These are the moments that I treasure.
There's nothing else on this earth that can measure.
You are the rare diamond of my world.
My creme of soda and ice cream swirl.
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Real Love
 
Love that soars above the clouds.
Love that knows no bounds.
Love that always brings a smile.
Love that never goes out of style.
 
Love that stays around for a while.
Love that brings a beautiful child.
Love that lasts for life.
Love that binds a husband and wife.
This is real love.
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Recess
 
Little Adam felt like a mess.
When his teacher took away his recess.
He knew that he had been bad.
From that day on, he became a good little lad.
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Recipe For Love
 
Five cans of patience.
Five boxes of romance sensation.
Ten cups of sharing.
A gallon of caring.
A bowl of trust.
Honesty a must.
Always put God first.
Salvation for thirst.
 
Lamar Cole

359www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Reflection Of God's Love
 
As sure as the sun shines above.
People are just a reflection of God's love.
As sure as there are stars in the sky.
There is magic in a baby's cry.
 
Just as fresh as the morning dew.
God blessed this love between me and you.
Just as sure as the ocean is blue.
Our love will always be true.
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Rendezvous
 
He remembered how she use to call him hon.
When they had their rendezvous at the swimming pond.
Skinny dipping and dripping wet.
Lovemaking was in the plans, this you could bet.
Two lovers enjoying life free as birds.
Floating on the breezes were their love words.
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Rich Girl
 
She was a rich girl from the city.
Prim, proper, and oh so pretty.
She wanted to live the country life.
Find a husband and become a wife.
She finally found her a hardworking man.
Built a cabin and lived off the land.
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Rini The Poet
 
On Poem Hunter there is a poet named Rini.
Whose poems are becoming known to many.
She writes with such style and creativity.
Put on Poem Hunter for all the world to see.
Her poems are the real deal.
Reading them gives people a good feel.
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Rini's Modern Art Poem
 
I read a poem that put me in stitches.
I laughed so hard I almost ripped my britches.
After reading Rini's poem about modern art.
Tears of laughter rained like a river.
Soaking my Pop-Tart.
Poem Hunter poets are the best.
Head and shoulders above the rest.
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Rini's Poem Pleasure
 
Rini's poem Pleasure will make a person think.
Something important might be missed if a person blinks.
It is a very thought-provoking piece.
I read it five times at least.
I found this wonderful poem to be very mind-blowing.
Read deep between the lines.
To see the wonders that it is showing.
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Rini's Poems
 
Rini's poems are like the sunshine.
Rini's poems are a pleasant trip for the mind.
Rini's poems are like a fine wine.
They always appear right on time.
Rini's poems are so nice.
Just like sugar and spice.
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Ripples
 
White clouds,
Morning breeze,
Ripples in the pond,
Dancing trees.
 
Tall grass blowing.
Our love growing.
Sunlight shimmering.
Sweet love simmering.
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River Dip
 
Drawing water from the well.
As I enjoyed a sweet pine tree smell.
Sweetheart and I walking through the pasture for a river dip.
Careful to avoid the cow chips.
Enjoying a great midday swim.
Our hearts filled with love to the brim.
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Roadkill
 
People use to wonder what was the deal.
Because Hector loved to eat roadkill.
Roadkill rabbit and possum too.
He loved to make them into a stew.
Supermarkets rarely got any of his money.
Because he would search the highways for roadkill for him and his honey.
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Romance Heaven
 
My hands softly touching sweetheart's hips.
My lips softly kissing sweetheart's lips.
My eyes softly gazing into sweetheart's eyes.
My thighs softly touching sweetheart's thighs.
Our hearts softly rolling a love seven.
Taking us to Romance Heaven.
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Rooster
 
One January morning it was snowing.
The rooster wouldn't stop crowing.
Sweetheart and I became very perturbed.
Our sensual sensibilities we didn't want disturbed.
We laid and hoped that old rooster would stop crowing.
He will probably stop when the flower seeds need sowing.
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Rose Colored Glasses
 
My life has been beautiful and bright.
Because of our love that feels so right.
Darling, you are the rose colored glasses I wear.
That makes gloomy days seem so fair.
 
You are the right that outshines the wrong.
You are the love that keeps me strong.
Because of your love, life's lottery I have won.
God knows I'm the lucky one.
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Rusty
 
Rusty was a German Shepherd who loved to hump.
It didn't matter if it was a tree or his owner's knee.
He was a dog who was very tough.
So one day he went after a female wolf's stuff.
The vibes that he got from her, he must have wrongly read.
He ended up with the female wolf ripping him to threads.
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Safari
 
Ivan went on an African safari.
For this he became very sorry.
He was nervous as a scared house cat pet.
A lion came close to the tour vehicle.
And he flooded his pants with piss making them extremely wet.
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Sappy
 
Old Harry wanted to get his youth back.
So he was humping a younger woman.
And he had a heart attack.
Some people might think that he was being sappy.
But the smile on his face.
Showed that he died happy.
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Scandal
 
She loved to wear short shorts and sandals.
And the other senior ladies felt that she was a scandal.
But she was blessed with great genes.
And she still had a body that was fine and lean.
She was still tough enough.
And a lot of senior men and some younger men.
Were still trying to get into her stuff.
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Scare
 
While walking a Wyoming mountain path.
Sweetheart and I encountered a black bear.
She looked at me her eyes full of scare.
I said to her full of boldness and confidence.
Darling, it's either run or prayer.
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School Nerd
 
I remember a kid back in school.
He was very smart and wasn't nobody's fool.
The kid with the big frame glasses.
He never did cut any classes.
 
He knew every answer to any question you choose.
Always followed every rule.
The one who the other kids called a nerd.
Most of the time he was treated like a turd.
 
I saw him a few months ago.
Who would have dreamed that he would become a millionaire.
And have plenty of dough.
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School's Einstein
 
Scott wanted to make the football team.
So for him all the girls would scream.
He was the school's Einstein.
But in football his specialty was riding the pine.
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Secret Place In The Heart
 
Our eyes met.
Our souls touched.
First love is a feeling that you never forget.
 
First love brought to my heart.
A flood of emotions.
Beautiful and wide.
Exciting like a balloon wide.
 
Years go by and days pass.
But the memory of a first love will always last.
This is something that must be realized from the start.
A first love always remains in a secret place in the heart.
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Self-Control
 
Percy had just finished eating.
He was doubled over in pain.
But anyone who had just eaten 4 Double Whoppers with extra onion.
Would have more gas than a jumbo airplane.
Next time, Percy needs to show more self-control.
So that he won't have enough gas to blow up the South Pole.
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Sexy Mole
 
There was once a Pepsi-Cola commercial television ad.
That became a national fad.
Because of Cindy Crawford's sexy lip mole.
And her wearing those skimpy clothes.
Cindy looked so hot.
Drinking the Pepsi-Cola in that commercial television ad shot.
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Shadow Trouble
 
Julio and his girlfriend were walking in the moonlight.
His shadow tried to come between them.
His shadow said, Julio she ain't right for you.
Julio said, shadow you're just talking a bunch of crap.
 
That's all you want to do.
She and I are in love you see.
You need to shut your trap if you want to continue to stay with me.
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Shady
 
She told him that roses and candy would score him points.
Being broke and cheap would get him kicked out of her joint.
She was one bossy lady.
Some people felt that she was a little shady.
She led her men around with rings through their noses.
If they got out of place, she would whack them on their butts with a garden
hose.
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Shame
 
It was such a shame.
How Priscilla would complain about everything.
She would complain whether it was sunshine or rain.
Her complaining was enough to drive a person insane.
Priscilla needed to learn how to enjoy life.
And not turn everything into toil and strife.
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She Still Believes
 
She still likes to watch Snow White.
Still loves the beauty of a starry night.
Still believes that home is the best place to be.
Like Dorothy in The Wizard Of Oz.
Home makes her feel glee.
 
She still believes in God above.
And that all great changes come with love.
She still believes in a country that's free.
But best of all.
She still believes in me.
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Shed
 
She waves goodbye.
Knowing that he might die.
Because he is off to fight a war.
Going to a land so far.
She sheds a tear.
And hopes that her love will help keep him safe.
And help to relieve his fears.
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Shoe Shine
 
I remember the see your face shoe shine.
And how the shoeshine boy was always right on time.
Popping his shoeshine rag in the summer heat.
Shoeshine perfection not missing a single beat.
Nothing could be better.
Than the sparkle that he brought to that leather.
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Silhouettes
 
A starry night in June.
Two silhouettes can be seen on the moon.
On a night so cool and fair.
Sweet kisses under the white oak tree.
Two lovers without a care.
 
The moon seemed to feel our love.
Like the inside of a warm glove.
The moon spoke to us tonight.
As passion reached its greatest height.
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Single Tear
 
I remember the time we said goodbye.
A single tear fell from your eye.
My love was going away.
On a distant trip today.
 
Her nearness she knew I would surely miss.
Upon my head she placed a kiss.
Even though she left today.
Her heart never did go away.
 
Upon a TWA jet she flew.
Up in the sky so blue.
A love so true.
I could still feel her kiss as the wind blew.
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Sizzling
 
Darling, the Jamaican night was sizzling.
And so were you in your one piece bathing suit.
Looking delicious like pineapple fruit.
 
The brilliant stars dotted the sky.
Beads of pearls dripped down your face.
Sweet coconut milk on your lips I could taste.
 
A lady of high fashion.
A white sand beach.
A night filled with passion.
You and I climbing love's highest peak.
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Skills
 
The inner city streets offer a lot of non-degreed skills.
A person can learn to push drugs or pills.
Burglary or carjacking for a thrill.
Robbing banks and convenience stores at will.
Or a person can follow the straight and narrow.
And get an education or a trade.
Then in life, that person will have it made.
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Sleeping Pill
 
One night after taking a sleeping pill.
I woke up to find a tiger walking on my windowsill.
I went to the closet to get a baseball bat.
Turned out it was just a cat.
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Sly
 
Avery was working on the back of a city street repair truck.
He decided that he wasn't going to work hard and wouldn't give it a good try.
The other workers felt that Avery's poor work ethic was bullshit.
And that his crap wasn't going to fly.
 
The other workers got with Avery and made him aware.
That he wasn't going to continue to do nothing on the sly.
And that he was in for a good butt kicking if he didn't do his fair share.
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Smart
 
Some people might think that it was wrong.
But Tad was licking his name on his girlfriend's back with his tongue.
He was about to do the same for her legs.
And he thought that he was being smart.
But in his face, his girlfriend let out a fart.
Tad thought that she was being very rude.
Because she had just killed the mood.
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Sniper
 
A deer hunter has to be a sniper.
He must be able to ambush and shoot his prey.
And then call it a day.
This is the deer hunting way.
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So Fly
 
Some guys use to talk a lot of trash.
Because Madelyn had a tiny mustache.
She was a lady with a lot of pride.
Her tiny mustache never caused her to break her stride.
Madelyn's mustache never stopped her from getting a guy.
Because mustache or not, she was still so fly.
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So Proud
 
Vernon remembered when he was a little boy.
How GI Joe was his favorite toy.
One of his most favorite things to do.
Was playing with this toy and watching his dad shave with a straight razor too.
His dad treated his family well and never got loud.
Everything about him made his family so proud.
 
Lamar Cole

398www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



So Serene
 
The wind felt cool upon my back.
Her eyes looked like shimmering pools of pearls.
The moon kissed the stars goodnight.
I held my sweetheart so very tight.
 
The sand felt good between my toes.
Her scent sweet as a rose.
The water looked so blue green.
Love by the sea so serene.
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Soak
 
Be like a sponge, soak up the love.
Be like an ocean, drown in the touch.
Be like an eagle, soar high on trust.
Be like a fire, make hot the lust.
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Socks
 
Whenever Monty changed his socks.
It was a treat.
Because he would wear them until they were welded to his feet.
Even though the socks were made of cotton.
Unwashed socks still smell rotten.
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Solo
 
Harper and Morgan went solo to the dance.
All dressed up in silk shirts and bell-bottomed pants.
Their girlfriends showed up and they became smut.
They were boogying on the dance floor with other girls.
And they knew that it was their butt.
They left with their girlfriends which was right.
They ended up in the doghouse for the rest of the night.
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Something Mystical
 
Something mystical happened today.
I felt your touch.
Even though you're far away.
 
I felt your hands upon my face.
It seemed as though your sweet lips.
I could taste.
 
It seemed as if I could feel your embrace.
It took me to a wonderful place.
Because even when you're far away.
I feel your love in every way.
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Songbird
 
High above in the trees.
Nestled among the leaves.
The songbird sings.
 
Her voice is heard on the breeze.
Sweet melodies floating across the seas.
The songbird sings of love, joy, and sweet romance.
A forever lover's slow dance.
 
Whether at night or break of dawn.
Like a fairy with a magic wand.
Her voice can be heard across the skies.
This songbird so fair.
Touching the hearts and souls of lovers everywhere.
 
Lamar Cole

404www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Sounds Of Ecstasy
 
The rooster is crowing.
The grass needs mowing.
A piece of grass in sweetheart's hair.
A cool breeze blowing in the air.
 
Love in the barn loft.
Heavenly, sweet, and soft.
Passion beyond compare.
The sounds of ecstasy floating in the air.
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Southern Chick
 
Marybeth was a southern chick.
She loved fried okra and grits.
She was the town's biggest flirt.
She had slits running down the sides of her skirt.
Showing those fine legs, she was a tease.
Making all the guys weak in the knees.
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Sparkle
 
He walks toward her.
Looks deeply into her eyes and can't say a word.
She has him spellbound.
And he can't make a sound.
A precious jewel he had found.
Whose sparkle shone all around.
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Spirit Of Christmas
 
Houses lit with Christmas lights so bright.
The spirit of Christmas is flowing tonight.
Carolers singing Jingle Bells.
Joy and love in our hearts swell.
 
Family and friends showing love.
Snow falling from heaven above.
We feel the love of Jesus in every way.
In our hearts, it should always be Christmas day.
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Spring Dance
 
Darling, I remember how pretty you looked.
At the spring dance.
Carnation in your hair.
Flowing strapless chiffon dress.
Color of blue so pure.
 
Lovely as a beauty queen.
Girl of my dreams.
Sweet as a lily in bloom.
Essence radiating through the room.
 
Beauty and charm a wonderful combination.
You in my arms a sweet sensation.
I feel like I'm king of the world.
Because God made you my girl.
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Spring Lily
 
Out in the garden for all to see.
Is the bloom of the Spring Lily.
Catching the rays of the sun.
Anticipating summer and all its fun.
 
Beautiful is this lily with a radiant glow.
As water from the birdbath flows.
Sweet scent blowing in the wind.
One of the sweetest flowers that nature sends.
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Springtime
 
Birds sing.
Sweethearts dream.
The heart knows that it's spring.
 
Love buds.
Root Beer suds.
Children play.
Moms pray.
 
Thank God for life.
And another spring day.
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Sprinkles
 
God sprinkled the night sky with stars.
God sprinkled the heavens with angels.
God sprinkled your eyes with love.
God sprinkled the galaxy with stardust above.
 
God sprinkled the oceans with blue.
God sprinkled my life with you.
God sprinkled moms with new born babes.
Who give unconditional love.
Sent like you darling from heaven above.
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Squirrel
 
What Earl did to squirrels wasn't cute.
He loved to find big juicy ones to shoot.
He was the best squirrel hunter he would boast.
He loved them fried and also when they were roast.
Some might consider Earl cruel and one who couldn't feel.
But he just couldn't resist a tasty squirrel meal.
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Stick
 
This is pure reality.
Edmund didn't have a disability.
But he loved to walk with a gold handle walking stick.
Because he thought that it impressed chicks.
A lot of people thought that he was so fake.
That they wanted to drown him in the lake.
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Sticks Pete
 
Sticks Pete gained his rep.
By always being in step.
His band uniform was blue and gold.
Playing in the marching band kept him on his toes.
 
He could really play those skins.
Twirling those drumsticks.
And sometimes flipping them below his chin.
Sticks Pete never missed a beat.
His being section leader was so neat.
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Stingy
 
Melvin was stingier than an off brand bag of potato chips.
At restaurants he refused to give tips.
Even if the servers were good.
Melvin wouldn't leave a good tip as he should.
He would say thank you child.
And give the servers handshakes and big smiles.
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Strange
 
Winston was humping his girlfriend.
And something happened that was very strange.
In the middle of the humping, she screamed out his best friend's name.
This incident got him so pissed.
That they both made it to the top of his crap list.
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Strawberry Hair
 
She walks through life without a care.
The girl with the strawberry hair.
She glides on top of the world.
The girl with the strawberry curls.
 
She's every boy's dream.
Sweet as cherries and ice cream.
Pretty as flowers in spring.
She makes all the guys' hearts sing.
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Strawberry Moon
 
Eyes closed and sweetheart in my arms.
Soft low music and a lady full of charm.
Bodies melting into one.
Heaven on the dance floor and sweetheart feeling soft and warm.
 
A tender kiss on sweetheart's lips.
A little twirl and a little dip.
Song ended much to soon.
High on love under this strawberry moon.
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Strawberry Shortcake
 
A cool day of summer fun.
The taste of strawberry milkshake on sweetheart's tongue.
Bicycling on the street.
A slice of strawberry shortcake and sweetheart's kisses can't be beat.
A sunset walk on the beach.
A strawberry sundae and sweetheart's bedroom eyes were so neat.
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Street Light
 
The street is glowing bright tonight.
As we share our hearts.
On a bench in the park.
 
Our love is burning bright tonight.
As we kiss.
On this wonderful night.
The air filled with bliss.
 
Our passion is rising high.
All the way to the sky.
You set my body aflame.
Seductively repeating my name.
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Street Trumpeter
 
Sonny was a street trumpeter.
He played his notes so loud and clear.
Beautiful melodies touching the skies.
Shiny trumpet pleasing to the eyes.
Folks could listen to him play all day.
Happy faces filling the walkway.
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Stunt
 
Everyone thought that it was some type of crazy stunt.
When Grant took Ethan on a deer hunt.
Ethan couldn't hit the right side of a barn with a gun.
And when a big buck deer charged him.
Ethan started to run.
 
Grant ended up shooting Ethan in the ear.
Ethan lived but Grant wished that he was dead.
So that he could have called the shooting a hunting accident.
And got back at Ethan for secretly taking his wife to bed.
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Suit
 
There was a time in days gone by.
When all the guys wore to church suits and ties
Why it changed, I don't know why.
The way some guys come dressed now makes a person want to sigh.
I know that the Lord is not looking at the way that a person is dressed.
But it doesn't hurt to come to church looking your best.
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Summer And You
 
Sky looking so blue.
Summer, darling, always reminds me of you.
Picnics in the park.
Fireflies lighting up the sky after dark.
 
Crickets serenading.
Stars parading.
The wind caressing the trees.
The scent of love on the breeze.
 
Wildflowers on the hillside.
You by my side.
Looking so sweet.
Like a cherry snow cone treat.
 
Lamar Cole

425www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Sunday Hat
 
She stands at the bus stop.
A strong wind blows off her pink Sunday hat.
She rushes to pick it up.
She trips and falls.
But she is helped up by a gentleman so handsome and tall.
This chance meeting must have been fate.
Because it ended up with them taking a bite out of their wedding cake.
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Sunrise
 
The sun rises.
The wind blows.
Like a tree.
True love grows and grows.
 
Like a flower.
True love smells fresh.
Like a river.
True love stands time's test.
 
Two elderly people holding hands.
Walking barefoot on the beach sand.
The young at heart lady is the man's wife.
Love can still be like the sunrise in the twilight of a person's life.
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Surprise
 
Terrell was anxiously waiting for the mail.
He was feeling so swell.
He got a big surprise.
One that burned his eyes.
The message on the Christmas card read.
Merry Christmas, I'm leaving you.
His girlfriend's message caused him to have to take pain meds.
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Surrounds
 
The night surrounds the moon.
Sweetheart's love surrounds my heart.
Below the stars the clouds loom.
Sweet kisses fill the room.
 
Sweetheart's arms surrounds my waist.
Love surrounds our souls.
A melody surrounds the song in our hearts.
Passion curls our toes.
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Surviving
 
Sometimes it's about going to the shopping mall.
And getting bargains for items for which we have to pay.
But in some places in the world.
It's just about surviving through another day.
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Sweet Dish
 
Sweetheart and I on a Caribbean Sea float.
Enjoying the beautiful day on a glass bottom boat.
Looking at all the pretty fish.
Being with the one who fulfills my every wish.
A shark eyed sweetheart with a hungry swish.
But today sweetheart will be my sweet dish.
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Sweet Genell
 
There's a fire burning in my heart.
There's a flame igniting in my soul.
There is a scent blowing on the wind.
One I know so well.
The scent of sweet Genell.
 
Genell, once a sweet young lady.
So full of class and grace.
Now a mature woman.
With timeless love seen in her face.
 
She still walks through with a childlike innocence.
Still looks at the world.
With bright eyes and Shirley Temple curls.
A woman of the ages.
Her life has went through many stages.
 
The world will always be one of show and tell.
For the sweet Genell.
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Sweet Jean
 
Sweet Jean was smart and keen.
But it would take a bulldozer to remove her from the slot machines.
When her paper money began to fry like lard.
Then the casino slots started eating her debit card.
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Sweet Love Wins
 
Bonfire burns.
Firelight flickering softly upon your skin.
Flames rising high.
Passion reaching the sky.
 
Lips touching,
Hands searching,
Hearts blend.
Sweet love wins.
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Sweet Potato Field
 
A starry night and cool breeze were such a thrill.
Loving sweetheart in a sweet potato field.
In sweetheart's dreamy eyes there was such a romantic appeal.
When our bodies touched she gave a delightful squeal.
Nothing ever felt so real.
As that night of steamy passion in the sweet potato field.
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Sweet Thoughts
 
Light as butterflies floating on the wind.
Thoughts of you flow through my mind.
Pretty as flowers blowing in the wind.
Your image dances with the wind in the trees.
 
Sweet as a lollipop.
Visions of you is tops.
Cool as ice.
Dreams of you feel so nice.
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Sweet Thrills
 
A leaf blows in the wind.
A flower bends its head to the breeze.
Deer run through the trees.
My sweetheart and I find bliss on a carpet of leaves.
 
The night caresses the summer sky.
An owl hoots and a bobcat cries.
Raindrops sprinkle softly on the fields.
The night is filled with sweet thrills.
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Sweet Whispers On The Wind
 
Our love was whispered on the wind tonight.
Everything was right when we held each other.
So very tight.
 
Our love was reflected by the moon.
Our song of love.
We could heart the wind croon.
 
The wind whispered.
Trust your heart.
Go with your feelings.
This sweet love you'll always be needing.
 
We were so close I could feel her heart beating.
See the love and passion in her eyes.
One so lovely in the evening.
And lovelier at sunrise.
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Swim
 
Jay wanted to learn how to swim.
So that his mother would be so proud of him.
The day came to show his mom his swimming skills.
But seeing her son dog paddle gave his mom a chill.
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Sylvester
 
Sylvester was an inner city guy who liked to try his luck.
By stealing sodas off of the back of Coca-Cola trucks.
He was too cheap to pay.
Stealing a few sodas always made his day.
Sylvester was such a conniving bloke.
He was lucky that he didn't have a conscience.
Or the stolen sodas might have made him choke.
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Taking Blame
 
If things went wrong.
He would never take any blame.
He thought that life was just a game.
He wouldn't say I'm sorry to save his life.
He ended up losing his wife.
And she was his life.
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Tangerine
 
Damien knew that he was in for a holiday treat.
One that couldn't be beat.
Because on his girlfriend's nice fanny.
She wore some edible tangerine panties.
Damien's girlfriend was being a bit of a flirt.
Because she knew that those tangerine panties would be Damien's dessert.
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Tastes
 
Peeled sugar cane tastes sweet upon the lips.
Coconut milk tastes sweet on the tongue.
Your love tastes sweet in my life.
Easing burdens and taking away strife.
 
Apple pie smells fresh on the breeze.
The scent of peach pie flows through the trees.
Your breath tastes sweet to my lips.
Like ginger ale with every sip.
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Tasty
 
The moon just hid behind the trees.
Looking tasty and sweet.
Like an orange sherbet ice cream treat.
 
Your love was tasty tonight.
Like an orange slice cake.
The kind that it takes time to bake.
 
Passion was out of sight tonight.
Love flying so high in the breeze.
That you could feel it rustling in the leaves.
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Tattoo
 
When Ely tattooed Lizzie's name on his arm.
Their love was fresh and new.
Then things started to go wrong.
And the relationship was through.
But remember, if a person leaves the relationship.
That tattoo remains with you.
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Teacher
 
Mr. Morris was an industrial arts teacher with old school roots.
He had a unique way of letting students settle disputes.
He would put them in the middle of the shop floor.
And let the students punch until they settled the score.
The students would hit and punch for a little bit.
Afterwards, they would shake hands and quit.
 
Lamar Cole

446www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Teens Dreams
 
Paul remembered how he felt so sad.
When in his teens he wanted Sarah so bad.
She always turned him down it seems.
But he always had her when he dreamed.
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Telephone Booth
 
Standing alone in a telephone booth.
Watching the cars go by.
Just me, my heart, and a clear blue sky.
 
Just listening to the telephone go ring, ring, ring.
To connect me to my pretty sweet thing.
Hearing the sound of her sweet voice flowing through the line.
And thanking God above that she's mine all mine.
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Thank God
 
Every night before I sleep.
I get down on my knees and pray.
Thanking God for sending your love my way.
 
Every morning when I open my eyes.
And look at the beautiful sky.
I thank God for another day with you.
A love who makes all my days fresh and new.
 
With every breath.
I thank God for a love that's true.
And true love darling is you.
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That Moment
 
At that moment right before the sun goes down.
I just love hearing that beautiful sound.
Sweetheart whispering I love you and I always want you around.
 
At that moment right before the sun goes down.
I just love tasting sweetheart's soft kiss.
And her saying loving you forever is my greatest wish.
 
At that moment right before the sun goes down.
I just love feeling sweetheart's warm body next to mine.
The taste of sweet passion and red wine.
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The Best Part Of Me
 
Love flows like a river.
Love falls like the rain.
The thought of you makes me shiver.
The touch of your lips makes me quiver.
 
Love smells sweet like a rose.
Love is deep like the sea.
Your love like leaves on a tree.
Is darling the best part of me.
 
Lamar Cole

451www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



The Hood
 
Amber was raised in the suburbs.
Nice greenery from her front yard to the curb.
She made a wrong turn and ended up in the hood.
She became so frightened that she almost turned into wood.
When Amber came from under her fright spell.
She sped out of the hood like a bat out of hell.
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The Night Was Made For Romance
 
The night was made for romance.
In the night our two hearts dance.
Under the stars our lips touch.
In the garden your embrace means so much.
 
The night was made for love.
Our hearts cooing like a white dove.
Your eyes sparkling like diamonds so white.
I love you darling with all my might.
 
The night was made for caring and trust.
And darling, God made this night for us.
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The Night Wind
 
The night wind sings a song of love.
It carries the spirits of sweethearts.
To the heavens above.
 
The night wind blows sweet romance.
Upon its breezes.
The souls of lovers dance.
 
The night wind blows very cool.
Tonight, love and romance rule.
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The Ole Possum
 
I remember how I almost cried.
The day that George Jones died.
A piece of traditional country music has passed away.
Whose voice is missed in every way.
 
The man who sang he stopped loving her today.
She thinks I still care.
I don't need your rocking chair.
 
George now again sings sweet duets with Tammy.
Floating among the clouds.
At night look at the shining moon.
And still hear the Ole Possum croon.
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The Sun Smiles
 
The sun smiles at you.
The sun smiles at me.
The sun smiles at every bird.
And at every tree and bee.
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Thespian Cream
 
In a small midwest town Ricky was the thespian cream.
So he left for New York City with big dreams.
Things went badly so it seems.
He ended up on Broadway selling ice cream.
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Think Ahead
 
Some friends told Felipe that he should think ahead.
And plan for when he was dead.
They told him that he needed to get life insurance.
But he told them that he was going to get the best health insurance to stay well.
And them and their life insurance could go to hell.
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Thirsty Soul
 
Love, darling, is you.
Your love cascaded down the waterfalls of your heart.
To my thirsty soul.
Your love filled the crevices of my life.
Your love is my lighthouse.
My beacon in the night.
I found home in your heart.
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This Sweet Love
 
This love runs on emotion.
This love is fueled by devotion.
This love floats on feelings.
Higher than a cathedral ceiling.
 
This love soars on the breeze of monogamy.
Two hearts in perfect harmony.
This love is you.
This love is me.
Together, forever through eternity.
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Thunder Love
 
The moon just went behind black clouds.
Wind whistling loud.
Weeping willows dancing proud.
My sweetheart in my arms.
Nature sounding alarm.
Thunder in our love.
Slow and beautiful like a white dove.
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Thunderclap
 
The lightning strikes.
It is storming outside.
But Alan is safe inside with his new bride.
Every thunderclap draws her closer to him.
Wrapped up in his arms.
She knows that she is safe from harm.
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Thunderstorm
 
Sweetheart felt so soft and warm.
As she held me tightly during a thunderstorm.
All night long the thunder boomed.
As sweetheart and I cuddled in our safe cocoon.
 
The rain fell heavily until the morn.
Then daybreak came and we greeted the sun.
The night was one that gave alarm.
But any night is great when sweetheart is in my arms.
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Tic Tac
 
It hurt Ruth to death.
To let Silas know that he had onion breath.
She tried to be discreet.
And offer him Tic Tacs in her retreat.
But Silas didn't get the message and stay in place.
Because he kept blowing that stink breath in her face.
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Tic-Tac-Toe
 
Sunday afternoon with no place to go.
Twins Jimmy and Timmy loved to play games of tic-tac-toe.
An X here and O there.
They played happily without care.
They could start marking that paper at noon.
And not quit until the light of the moon.
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Tiptoe
 
Two lovers holding hands.
Walking through the palm trees.
Listening to the singing leaves.
The sun tiptoeing through the sky.
Waving to the lovers goodbye.
 
Lamar Cole

466www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Too Tight
 
Juanita loved to wear too tight shoes.
Even though they gave her the pain blues.
She thought that they made her feet look cute.
She would have been better off in combat boots.
Because continuously wearing those too tight shoes wasn't neat.
They caused her to have deformed feet.
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Toots
 
There was a neighborhood girl called Toots.
Who loved to wear white knee high boots.
And short skimpy mini skirts that exposed her fruit.
All the guys thought that she was cute.
And some of them tried very hard to partake of and taste her fruit.
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Top
 
A little girl looks down from the top of the world.
Happiness is a baby doll full of curls.
A teenager looks down from the top of the world.
Happiness is a fast car and a pretty girl.
 
A mother looks down from the top of the world.
Happiness is a healthy family and a necklace of pearls.
A dad looks down from the top of the world.
Happiness is making love to his wife until her toes curl.
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Torch
 
She sits still on a concrete porch.
And remembers the guy.
Who made her heart scorched.
For him she will always carry a torch.
And sometimes she feels the rain.
Keeping her from melting into the porch.
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Touch
 
Touch the wind.
Take the girlfriend for a spin.
Do something nice for a friend.
Love your kin.
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Tough
 
Bailey was one tough girl.
She didn't care for frills or curls.
She preferred driving a bulldozer.
Better than receiving a dozen roses.
She would rather arm wrestle with the boys.
Than go shopping at the mall stores.
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Tracks
 
Seth grew up on the wrong side of the tracks.
He always felt that he had the monkey on his back.
He was lucky that he had a lot of skill.
This kept him from having to rob or steal.
His life turned out to be productive.
It was one step away from being destructive.
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Treat Her
 
Treat her right.
She will be so nice.
Treat her wrong.
She will be cold as ice.
 
Treat her like a queen.
She will be your lifelong dream.
Treat her bad.
You will end up lonely and sad.
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Trick
 
Iris was a troubled lass.
She loved to cut high school classes.
And spend her afternoons smoking dope.
Sabotaging all her future hope.
She got trapped into a life of prostitution.
And she ended up dead.
Knifed in a deranged trick's bed.
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Trick-Or-Treat
 
Bud was good at trick-or-treat.
He always got a lot of goodies to eat.
He would start trick-or-treating while there was still some daylight.
His timing was just right.
By the time the other kids got started in the dark.
He had cleaned up and was eating some of his treats in the park.
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Turkey
 
Willard loved his pet turkey.
He fed him good all year-round.
And his pet turkey put on the pounds.
Around the farmyard, Willard's turkey was boss.
And at Thanksgiving Day dinner,
He tasted so good with stuffing and cranberry sauce.
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Turnip Patch
 
Sweetheart and I were a perfect match.
Stealing a sweet kiss in the turnip patch.
Watching the turnip leaves blow.
Thinking of the sowing put in to make them grow.
Holding sweetheart between the rows.
Thinking of our love that made us grow.
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Twilight Pleasure
 
Darling, loving you was a sensual groove.
Your soft touch on my back felt so smooth.
Passion burning like a hot furnace felt so right.
Smoky, steamy pleasure welcoming the night.
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Two Rainbow Sky
 
The corn is all yellow and ripe.
Paint is peeling on the outhouse.
There is a two rainbow sky.
Love will be smoking hot tonight.
 
Sweetheart has a rose scent.
Her lips are red and wet.
Passion will fly tonight.
On this you can bet.
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Umbrella
 
Some people must have thought that they were going insane.
Because Perry and his girlfriend were walking arm in arm in a heavy rain.
Perry's umbrella said to them why haven't you opened me up yet.
Then you two lovebirds wouldn't have to be all wet.
Perry knew that his umbrella was speaking out of place.
Because he just loved seeing the raindrops caress his girlfriend's face.
 
Lamar Cole
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Upstream
 
He walked upstream.
It was like he was in a dream.
He was thinking how he and his girlfriend had just verbally fought.
When out of the water onto the bank jumped a rainbow trout.
 
The trout said, take your butt back home.
Get rid of the urge to roam.
Your girlfriend is your sweet dream.
Now throw me back into the stream.
 
Lamar Cole
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Vain
 
Owen hated to use the bathroom at his best buddy's house.
Because the commode had so many piss and crap stains.
He tried to talk to his buddy about this.
But it was all in vain.
So for Christmas, Owen gave his buddy a present to beat all.
He gifted him with a box full of bottles of Pine-Sol.
 
Lamar Cole
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Veil
 
Her wedding veil blows in the wind.
She is his heaven.
She is his lucky seven.
She has made his life complete.
She lives in his heart and mind.
His bride so sweet.
 
Lamar Cole
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Virginity
 
Nothing about Margie was coy.
She was an older inner city girl who made men out of young boys.
She was a little wild and always on the prowl.
Some of the boys will remember her for eternity.
Because she was the one who took their virginity.
 
Lamar Cole
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Vision Denial
 
Mayola was age forty-three.
When she began to notice that it was getting hard for her to see.
She was in denial for a year or two.
It was even hard for her to see birds as they flew.
Her friends had to pressure her into going to a doctor for the eyes.
Her new eyeglasses enabled her to see clearly again the beautiful flowers and
trees.
What a wonderful surprise.
 
Lamar Cole
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Waikiki
 
Sweetheart and I feeling wild and free.
Frolicking on the beach in Waikiki.
The surf is high and the breezes are nice.
My lips touched sweetheart's lips twice.
Watching the beautiful sun go down.
Passion thirsting for another round.
 
Lamar Cole
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Walmart Queen
 
Candice was the Walmart Queen.
This was her favorite scene.
In her Daisy Duke jeans with butt crack showing.
She pranced through the aisles.
Getting stares from the ladies and from the guys she got smiles.
 
Lamar Cole
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Waterfalls Of Tears
 
Stanley was doing great in college and making some of the best grades yet.
But he liked to buy term papers off of the internet.
There was a hard lesson that needed to be learned.
Don't accept credit for something that you didn't earn.
One of his professors to his scheming got wise.
When Stanley failed the course, there were waterfalls of tears flowing from his
eyes.
 
Lamar Cole
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Watermelon Love
 
Like watermelon fresh off the vine.
Like roses and red wine.
Sweetheart's love is juicy, fresh, and sweet.
In flowery fields or on straw of wheat.
 
Lamar Cole
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Wax
 
Raymond and Mackenzie met at a bar and he was doing alright.
He took her home to spend the rest of the night.
They were humping to the max.
He nibbled her ear and then stuck his tongue into it.
Bees would have loved his tongue full of earwax.
 
Lamar Cole
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Weeping Willow Veil
 
Underneath a weeping willow veil.
In love my sweetheart and I fell.
In a field of clover, sweetheart became my lover.
Alongside a babbling brook, sweetheart gave me a sultry look.
 
In a reflection from a mountain stream.
You could see sweetheart's eyes beam.
In mountains where clouds touch the sky.
Sweetheart's and my love did fly.
 
Lamar Cole
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Wheelchair
 
Even though Dean was wheelchair-bound.
He didn't let this get him down.
He loved to clown around.
And take trips downtown.
Dean stayed one horny man.
He still loved to take his wife to hump-land.
 
Lamar Cole
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White Dove
 
They sit in the garden.
He sniffs her sweet perfume.
The roses are in bloom.
He gazes deeply into her eyes.
 
Underneath the blue sky.
A white dove lands on her shoulder.
Coos softly at the lovers.
Then off it suddenly flies.
 
Lamar Cole
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White Picket Fence
 
A white picket fence surrounds a house of love.
More happiness than the heavens above.
A house where sweetheart's love blooms.
Joy filling every room.
A gold wedding band on the hand.
Of the prettiest lass in the land.
 
Lamar Cole
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Wild Oats
 
Virgin Ron's best friend said Ron needed to sow his wild oats.
And proceeded to give him player notes
He said to his best friend even though I am young.
Sowing wild oats can be limited to wife number one.
 
Lamar Cole
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Wildlife
 
Justin was feeling a little strife in his life.
So he wanted to go to the woods to see some wildlife.
So he told his friend Cameron about his wildlife wish.
Cameron invited him to see wildlife.
Justin thought that they were going to fish.
Cameron must have been confused and didn't understand what he did mean.
Cameron took him to see wildlife at the local bar scene.
 
Lamar Cole
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Willie
 
Willie the husky friendly as could be.
Loved to pee on the neighbor's favorite tree.
Willie was good a dog as they come.
But this one bad habit his owner couldn't break him from.
 
Lamar Cole
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Willpower
 
Rhonda had spent the day riding her sweaty horse.
Afterwards, she wanted to hump her boyfriend full force.
She wanted to hump him very badly before taking a shower.
Her boyfriend gave in because he had no willpower.
They humped very long and hard of course.
But Rhonda's smell made Rhonda's boyfriend.
Feel like he was humping the horse.
 
Lamar Cole
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Wind Tease
 
You know that it's a wind tease.
When you see long silky hair blowing in the breeze.
You that it's a wind tease.
When a midi skirt shows some knees.
You know that it's a love tease.
When sweetheart's lips peck mine pretty as you please.
 
Lamar Cole

500www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Windshield
 
Sweetheart and I left one Saturday morning to shop.
We forgot to let up the convertible top.
We went into the mall for bargains that were a steal.
Returned to find the car's interior rain soaking wet.
With a rainbow standing out on the windshield.
 
Lamar Cole
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Wings Of Age
 
Little Cassie loved to ride her horsey in the sunshine and sometimes when it was
wet.
Which was really a good-natured Great Dane named Rex the family pet.
He was always by her side.
In her dog, she always took a lot of pride.
Rex was sweet a dog as apple pie.
Until upon the wings of old age, his life did fly.
 
Lamar Cole
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Wisp
 
He stood in the garden.
Looking deeply into two eyes.
Blue as the skies.
She lights a cigarette.
 
Holds it lightly between her fingertips.
A wisp of smoke floats upon the air.
He adores her loveliness.
And at the moon, the two lovers admiringly stare.
 
Lamar Cole
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World Piece
 
The honeysuckle dance.
The birds sing.
The sun begins to smile.
A piece of the world is happy for a while.
 
Lamar Cole
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Yesteryear
 
An old man sits alone in a chair in the garden.
And dreams of yesteryear.
And thinks of friends that have passed.
And the wife that he lost so dear.
Now he feels so all alone.
He prays to God to keep him strong.
 
Lamar Cole

505www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Yogi
 
There was once a classic cartoon.
That made thievery seem devil-may-care.
It was about a picnic basket stealing lovable cartoon character named Yogi Bear.
It was always fun seeing Yogi's weekly antics.
And how he put Ranger Smith in a panic.
It was great waking up on Saturday morn.
To see Yogi in Jellystone Park having so much fun.
 
Lamar Cole
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You Love
 
You are the sun.
You are the moon.
You are the happy tunes.
My heart sings in June.
 
You are the flower.
That blooms in my heart after an April shower.
You are the star that shines so bright.
You are the love that makes my life so right.
 
You are the wind that blows through my hair.
Your love, like God, I feel everywhere.
 
Lamar Cole
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Your Face
 
Your face is smiling and inviting.
Kiss so exciting.
Lips so sweet.
Taste like a peach.
 
Your face is framed in my mind.
Painted in my heart.
Tattooed on my soul.
Sketched on my skin.
Part of my very being.
 
Lamar Cole
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Your Lips
 
Like an apple.
Red and delicious.
The answer to my prayers and wishes.
 
Full of smiles when happy.
A bit of pout when sad.
Full of sweet kisses.
That makes my heart glad.
 
Full of kind words.
When sometimes I feel gloom.
Full of sweet songs that could fill a room.
 
Lamar Cole
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Your Sweet Kiss
 
Your sweet kiss is sweet as a candy cane.
Soft as a summer rain.
Soothing as a soft pillow.
Free as a weeping willow.
 
Sweet as honey.
More precious than money.
Wet as a winter snow.
The kind that is dreamed of.
This I know.
 
Lamar Cole
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Yo-Yo
 
On Saturday mornings little Bobby couldn't wait to get out the door.
To show off his amazing skills with his yo-yo.
Whether wood or whether plastic.
His yo-yo tricks were always fantastic.
His favorite trick was Walk the Dog.
Tricks more satisfying to the neighborhood kids than eggnog.
 
Lamar Cole
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Zoo Trek
 
Sweetheart and I on a Saturday afternoon trek to the zoo.
Watching the giraffes, elephants, and tigers too.
Went to the chimpanzee cage for a view.
View was okay but the chimp started slinging chimp poo.
Trip to zoo was a fun deal.
It would have been better with a poo shield.
 
Lamar Cole
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