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He who can see


He who can see what is far away,


And if he does so, not just one day,


He will see what is going on


And also things that are going wrong.


He will try to make things go right


And if it does, his face will be bright;


He will be doing some good deeds


Because he can see what mankind needs.
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The noise


Today when I was looking around


It seemed to me, there was a sound,


And because it was so loud


It was hard to figure out


What the whole thing was about.


So, what later I then found


By looking over all the ground –


While in the sky there was a cloud –


The reason ain´t told out


Even though it made me shout.
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Loudness


That somebody is very loud


Doesn´t mean that he is proud,


It too often even shows


That usually this guy just bows.


Yes, very often one can say


That being loud is just a way


To cover up the very fact


That normally one doesn´t act.
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Love Poem


A girl called Anna


Came into my life,


And very soon, she said:


“I want to be your wife!“


All barriers, considerations –


I can say –


She pushed and got


them all away.


She looks pretty


And is smart,


And she made her


Way into my heart!
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Conclusion


Some people, if they don´t produce,


They feel they ain´t of any use.


So, to help those guys along,


Get them active, get them strong.


This to the kids the teacher told –


While they thought that he´s quite old.


But it didn´t take too long


For them to see he wasn´t wrong.
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Viewpoint


Hopefully, I think so now,


This horse does not look like a cow –


Viewing the painting, leaning back;


It is for a friend, his name is Jack


This sounds for many quite confused,


But this is only ´cause I´m used


To look at things to really see


How they look, not just for me.


So, looking at the picture shows


Just how the way of thinking goes –


You need to take the others´ view –


This may of course be something new.
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Echo


What do you think of tolerance?


Shouldn´t you give it a chance?


Even if it´s sometimes hard,


Using it is not just smart.


It´s ´cause the echo you will hear,


One can say this very clear,


Will be exactly of this kind


Of what you had left behind.
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Winter comes


Snow comes down and it´s quite cold,


Winter comes, so I´ve been told –


Ground and trees get coloured white,


Look very pretty day and night.


The feeling now is not alarm,


No, one feels now very calm,


It doesn´t seem of no avail


But looks like in a fairy tale.
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Action


Let´s go to where the action is


Then we will not go amiss,


As action is a thing, you know,


That makes people really grow.


You notice on the other side,


When people stand or when they hide,


They´re really going down the chute


And this for sure is not so cute.
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Progress


First we had the gramophone


Which was pretty rough in tone.


And this was the circumstance


That gave progress a good chance.


Next thing was the record-player,


As if god had listened to the prayer;


But the record was the part


On which time was working hard.


So after very many hours


We can call the CD ours.


And one easily can hear


It comes perfection very near.
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Pirates


Pirates you find east and west


And it´s not a wonder –


There is no place they like best,


You meet them, too, Down Under.


But if you only look on sea


For people of this kind –


Ashore you also may some see


If you are not quite blind.
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Not close


Some people you do not


want close


As in the vicinity of


those,


Things do not at all


run well –


It´s far from heaven,


more like hell.
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Archeology


Deep in the ground I found a bone
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