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    Dedicated to the ones who have brought laughter into my life and to my wife, who restored my happiness.
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Lost Laughter
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A good laugh is needed,

In this world today,

‘Til gloom has receded,

And sadness passed away.

Let humor come, 

Bringing smiles big and wide,

Seen much too seldom,

As in unhappiness we hide.

Too much pain and sorrow,

Everywhere to be viewed,

No hope for tomorrow,

Life itself being rued.

Who can bring laughter,

And sorrow obscure?

28-29 Jul 81
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Of Greed Destroyed
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The world was devastated,

By manmade waste,

His appetite never sated,

As he lived life in haste.

Natural resources depleted,

Earth’s riches stripped bare,

As men of greed competed,

Always wanting the largest share.

Even the air man contaminated,

As they fought for each breath,

Still his greed never abated,

So, he found new forms of death.

Is the earth to be a lifeless void,

Of man’s greed destroyed?

4 Apr 79
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Self-War
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I have faced the greatest foe,

That I have ever known,

Suffered with every blow,

That was in the battle thrown.

The battle raged for years,

Growing ever more destructive,

Bringing unnumbered tears,

As both sides sought to live.

There was no peace in sight,

As destruction nearby loomed,

Being slowly consumed by the fight,

To self-destruction doomed.

Fortunately, the self-war ended,

As on me the Prince of Peace descended.    

18 Apr 79
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Living In Memories
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“He can’t be dead,”

My wife said and I thought too,

The thoughts filled my head,

But unfortunately weren’t true.

The days pass by,

The pain eases some,

Now I seldom cry,

Yet still the questions come.
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