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A New Angels Song
 
This is a wish I feel I must make,
Since God above choose our Nick to take.
 
I wish for wings to span so wide,
Amongst the Heavens from side to side,
 
Atop the clouds so far above,
So he can capture all of our love,
 
With Harps playing he'll sing a song that's new,
Just Listen he's singing just for you.
 
A wish he hears our prayers of love,
That his Children send to him above.
 
He wishes for us, I am sure he does,
If know Nick Vegas, that's the way he was.
 
I wish him the peace he so deserving of,
With His new wings and a smile and his joyous love,
A new song will be sung from the Heavens above.
 
A song just from him that he'll share with us here,
A song to be heard to let us know he's still near.
 
From a Father a Husband, Brother, Uncle and Friend,
A New Angel Nick Vegas'
From God he does send.
 
My wish I did send as said I would make,
Our beloved Nick Vegas is now God Sake.
 
Just remember the moments that you share so dear,
And know that's him singing his song to keep you near.
 
 
 
To My Sister and Brothers,
With Love Pamela
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Mother's Day
 
To My Mother
 
There Is Something So Special As Like No Other,
The Love That Comes From One We Call Mother.
There Are So Many Days And So Many Ways,
She Has Shared The Love In Her Heart.
No Matter What Age Nor Distance Apart,
Her Love Is Here To Stay.
The Lessons Our Mother Has Taught And From Which We Teach Our Own.
There's No Love Like Our Mothers Love And All The Things You've Shown.
My Mother's Love Is My Own Hearts Home From Where The Seed Began,
How Can We Show All That We Feel...Ahhh Envision If You Can,
The Flower Is She That Blossoms In Spring A Vision For All To See,
My Mothers Love The Seed That's Grown So Deeply Inside Of Me.
Once A Year In Your Honor A Day Named Just For You,
A Day To Stop And Remember All The Things You Do,
To Give You A Day This Time That's So Precious And So Rare,
It's Your Time To Relax And Enjoy And A Day For Us To Share.
And Give Thanks For This Blessing For My Mother's Love And Care.
My Words Can Not Express The Beauty In Which It Sees
For The Flower I See In You And For What Is A Part Of Me,
In Hopes You Know My Love For You Is So Unlike Any Other,
I Have This Seed Inside Of Me, The Flower...
It Is My Mother
 
Happy Mother's Day
 
Southern Belle
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My Grandmothers Love
 
My Grandmother's Love
 
      
 
       If Ever One Could Clearly See,
 
       The True Meaning In Which She Means To Me.
 
       To Define A Love So Unconditional Can Be,
 
       T'is My Grandmothers Love That's Given So Free.
 
       Matter Not The Things We May Have Done,
 
       Race's Lost Nor Battles Won.
 
       Whether Right, Whether Wrong,
 
       Is Her Smile She Gave And The Love So Strong.
 
       Was A Gift Of God Sent Down From Above,
 
       Is A Gift Of Our Grandmothers Unconditional Love.
 
       Her Battles Through Life Have Struggled To Win,
 
       And Now She To Pay's For All Of Our Sin's.
 
       Her Strength Through It All Kept Our Families Together
 
       Though Near And Abroad Through All Types Of Weather
 
            For My Grandmothers Love On Wings Of A Prayer,
 
       Shall Fly Home To Heaven On A Cloud Of Air.
 
       Here Is Your Angel That We Surrender To You,
 
       With Her Arms Open Wide She Asks To Come To,
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       She Waits For Your Hand,
 
       A Long Awaited Journey Has Come To An End.
 
       With Her Memory And Love I Shall Cradle With Care,
 
       To Know When I Look Up She'll Be Looking Down From There.
 
       It's Hard To Let Go, So Precious As She,
 
       You Must Understand, I Know It's Selfish Of Me.
 
       To Know You'll Have Her All Soon Enough,
 
       It's Taking My Grandmothers Love That I Find Is So Rough.
 
       No More Shall I Feel The Soft Soothing Touch,
 
       In My Grandmothers Strong Yet Gentle Clutch.
 
       No More Times Of Funny Faces We Made,
 
       To Hear Her Laugh In An Even Trade.
 
       Her Words She Strained, Hard To Pronounce,
 
       The Snicker Or Dance With That Funny Little Bounce.
 
       She Is, What Some Have Never Known,
 
       She Is, What Some Have Never Seen,
 
       To Be Granted The Years That She Has Grown,
 
       To Be Granted This Gift And Know What It Means!
 
       This Is The True Meaning Of An Unconditional Love,
 
       This Is The True Meaning Of My Grandmothers Love.
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       With All My Love Your Granddaughter,
       Pamela
 
       And Grandma, I Hope My Child And Grandchildren Will Feel The Same Love
That I Have Felt From You.
       God, Please Take The Pain From Her, Carry Her The Rest Of The Way,
Gently, So She To May Have Peace......
 
Southern Belle
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Remember Me
 
Will You Remember Me?
Will you remember me long after I am gone?
Listen to the radio and hear a special song?
 
Will you remember when we sang to a tune?
Or the times we sat and just looked at the moon?
 
Will you remember all the times we shared?
All the times I told you just how much I cared?
 
The times we watched movies until dawn?
Trying to keep our eyes open all night long?
 
I hope you do remember me because I’ll remember you,
No Matter where I am I will always love you too.
 
So Please don’t forget me,
Remember your heart to can see.
 
My Love for will never die,
My words of wishes for you never lie.
 
Remember to be all you can,
When you’ve grown up into a man.
 
I may not have been all that you wanted,
And said thing’s that left you haunted.
 
I’m sorry for those times, I do hope you see,
Can you find it in your heart to forgive me?
 
I never meant to hurt you feelings,
Or to bring you any pain,
 
I know I can not erase these things,
I am sorry just the same.
 
I always wanted your dreams to come true,
Because the most deserving one is you.
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Please remember the good times we had,
Not the mistakes we made or times that were sad.
 
Because I could not live without your forgiveness,
There’d be no peace if I left knowing this.
 
Your Love to me is more important than life,
Your sadness cuts through my heart like a knife.
 
Remember me while we still share today,
All the times of tomorrow in a loving way.
 
Remember me when I gave you advice,
Hoping it helped you more than twice.
 
I’ll remember times since the day you arrived,
The day you were born was the day I came alive!
 
You’ve given me life, love and fulfillment,
Nothing on earth offers this contentment.
 
So Please don’t forget me or the moments we share,
Then when I’m gone I can still be there.
 
Let’s make more good memories to store in our heart,
And know we can find them when we’re apart.
 
You make my world complete all by yourself,
I Love you more than life it self.
 
So will you remember me long after I’m gone?
Will a smile grace your face when the days grow long?
 
Will you remember me now and then?
Will you sometimes say, “I remember when”?
 
All the years, I know I shall remember,
All the day’s from January to December.
 
I Love you my Son; I Love you with all my being,
With my heart my soul seeing you believes,
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That nothing could be better than times like these,
You in my life, is my true Heaven’s Bliss.
The one thing in life would be you that I’d miss.
 
Will You Remember,
Will You Remember Me?
 
As you’ve grown the times we spend are more precious than before,
Remember it’s Motherhood that makes me long for more.
I still remember way back when times were still so new.
The most precious times I’ve ever spent, were the times I spent with you.
 
I Love You Stephen,
Love Your Mom
 
Southern Belle
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Time Goes By
 
Time Goes By And Wind Still Blows,
Its Been So Long...God Only Knows
 
I Still Taste The Sweetness Of Your Soft Kiss,
Yearning Inside Of Things That I Miss
 
Time Goes By So Slow At Times
It Seems Like Forever Since You Were Mine
 
I Watch The Clock As It Ticks Away
Anticipating Just What You Might Say
 
My Love Runs Deep And This Day So Long
Wanting Things Perfect Like An Old Fashion Song
 
The Lyrics Are Mine The Melody Yours
Together Our Music Will Forever Endure
 
Waiting For Your Return When You Walk Trough The Door
For Our Bodies To Caress And Oh So Much More
 
And All I Can Do Is Wait With A Sigh
Isn't It Strange How Time Goes By..
 
 
Thank Ya Kindly,
Southern Belle
 
Southern Belle
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What Do I Do
 
WHAT DO I DO
by
Southern Belle
12/31/95
 
WHAT DO I DO
 
What do I do when I see you again,
 
It's been well over a year, are my fears at an end?
 
To put it all behind me move forward to be free,
 
then first thing you say to me, is your still in love with me.
 
You touch me and I tremble, but you know just what to do,
 
knowing just how to please me, things only you knew.
 
Wanting the touch you give me, from the passion long ago,
 
bringing back the passion that we both so fondly know.
 
Holding back you listen, you listen to what I say,
 
its so hard speak the words, when you look at me that way.
 
As I'm trying to make you understand, my tears begin to flow
 
knowing what I say to you to what you ready know.
 
What once you choose not to admit, now you let it show,
 
I say I don't belong to you, you have to let me go.
 
You ask me what I want, I tell you to be free,
 
There was a time I held on so tight, how funny, now your me.
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You say your with another, give her all you can,
 
let go of the love for me so we both may try again.
 
The Pain, the hurtful memories the scars there all still here,
 
To put it now behind us, is what I've longed for through the years.
 
I feel the pain I felt back then, when letting go of you,
 
It's just as hard as loving you, thinking love would get us through.
 
I understand what your going through, but what do I do?
 
I can not live my life in fear, indeed it hurts me too.
 
Thinking forever would never die, the love...it never did,
 
Always looking through the glass never taking off the lid.
 
Release me from this sealed jar and free me from your heart,
 
Let me feel life once more, now that were apart.
 
Your love must stop to possesses me, from the distance which you stand.
 
We wished each other happiness, as you gently kissed my hand.
 
The tears began when you walked away as we said good bye once more,
 
What do I do with this wave of pain that surprised me at my door.
 
I guess there's still some love, I my self must set free,
 
I truly loved knowing that your still in love with me.
 
I'm leaving behind the old, to bring in the year with new,
 
thank you for showing me the love I had for you.
 
Good bye this time my love, a memory to Last forever,
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knowing that we've come this far, proving never say never.
 
May time bring us happiness, each day a brand new shine,
 
knowing now I'm safe in your heart, as you are in mine.
 
What do I do, to do what I do, with what I have to do,
 
finding that peace of mind and making peace with you.
 
Thank you for the love you showed me and the special time we shared,
 
Thank you for this freedom, It's nice to know we still care.
 
Love,
 
Me
 
THANK YA KINDLY,
 
SOUTHERN BELLE
 
Southern Belle
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