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Trystal Wright(10 December 1991)

I am a young lady that is very gorgeous. Some people tell me that I should
become a model but what I want to do is become either a Vet Nurse, Jillaroo,
Aged Care Assistant Level III (as I have my certificate so that I can) , a Disability
carer or even a Home Carer (Who loooks after the ederly in their own homes) . I
love all music especially Country. I am a bookworm. If you have any questions
about me just email me at t@ or sexy104kai@

or just through my Poemhunter account.
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Ivan

Intelligent with modest intent,
Very glad to spend time with kids
Always willing to learn a new bit
Never mean or lacking in spirit

Different in many good ways, so
Obviously really cool,
Notoriously funny most days
Not afraid to laugh out of school

Caring of all living things

Aware and mindful of hurt

Really awesome teller of tales
Super sense of gratitude

Welcoming of new ideas and still
Exciting to talk with always, a
Loveable, good-hearted larrikin who
Lives life to the full

Dedicated to Ivan Donn Carswell and I hope he enjoys this sooo much
Trystal
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Ivan 2

I know a guy
and he's

a little over
the century.

But I love him
all the same.

I may have
only met him
and

known the
man for a
month or 2
but already
he’s like a
father to me

and it seems

that I

sincerely

love that

feeling.

This poem is dedicated to Ivan Donn Carswell and I hope he enjoys it so much

trystal wright
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Miss Me - But Let Me Gol 1 1 |

When I come to the end of the road
And the sun has set for me

I want no rites in a gloom-filled room.
Why cry for a soul set free?

Miss me a little but not too long

And not with your head bowed low.
Remember the love that we once shared,
Miss me....but let me go.

For this is a journey that we all must take
And each must go alone.

It's all part of the Master's plan

A step on the road to home.

When you are lonely and sick of heart
Go to the friends we know
And bury your sorrows in doing good deeds.

Miss Me - But Let Me Go! ! ']
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