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Cherished (Draft)
 
Never know what you have till its gone
Even then it would be too late to mourn
 
Pain and suffering is not the cost
For that something you have lost
 
Its the emptiness which never fills
That really actually kills
 
Always taken for granted
Something thats always wanted
 
So cherish it for all eternity
Till you obtain that peaceful serenity
 
Mark Lee

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



Christmas Is Here
 
The lights turn off, the music goes down
The fan keeps going and it won't slow down
 
Time goes by with a tick and a tock
Everybody's staring at the clock
 
He says he'll come in the middle of the night
So all the children tend to hide
 
If milk and cookies are all he eat
How is his body full of meat
 
He places the presents under the tree
For all the children to come and see
 
The time has come for the greatest of them all.
Christmas is here and we're rushing to the mall
 
Trees galore
With presents on the floor
 
Everybody's waiting for the exchanging of gifts
And under the mistletoe, share a kiss
 
Merry Christmas and a Ho Ho Ho!
Enjoy the holidays like you've never done before
 
Mark Lee
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From Dex To Lam
 
Kong Lam Kong Lam you're so fine
I'm so happy that you are mine
 
Do you remember my very first pick up line
The one which almost blew your mind
 
I can't wait for you to come back
So that we can both hit the sack
 
I think dexter you should dump
Before you swell up with a lump
 
Have a happy valentines day
I sure hope that this has made your day
 
Mark Lee
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The Cycle (Draft)
 
All these years have come and gone
It almost feels like the day i was born
Cold and alone, not knowing where to go
Struggling through life always staying low
 
The time has come to choose a path
And face the results of the aftermath
Entrepreneur or desk bound job
Don't be surprised it you join the Russian mob
 
Furthering your studies in a faraway place
Trying to obtain that one days grace*
Either path chosen is the same
Life is just a never ending game
 
Settle down and start a family
Live life oh so happily
Witness your children's marvelous accomplishments
As you bask in the glory of those cherished moments
 
So live your life to a ripe old age
Look through life as you turn the page
Time flies by
Yet there you lie
Cold and alone as you die
Pity you didn't get to say good bye
 
Mark Lee
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