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Dear Reader


LIFE

Morning

 


Morning breaks over the
hillside

And snakes up to my
windowsill;

The defense they mount is
futile

As she slips effortlessly like
butter

Through their rearguard;

 


Her yellow dress is
stunning

Covering wall to wall;

Lazy bones stretch, muttering
compromising curses

As sleep scampers away
like a timid rabbit

Way too early;

 


Though stunning,

This unwanted
beauty

Continues to sing her morning
song;

Like a nightingale

Undeniable in its
presentation;

 


Morning breaks over the
hillside

And snakes through to my
windowsill.


 


Spring

 


Blossoms
o'er and above the hill
A sign that nature's heart yet
beats stronger still
Four months basked in a cloak
of white
Viking trees once starving orphans,

Exposed
to the winters banshee cries;


Now the sun kisses each baby leaves
eye
Limbs
outstretched waving to the noon day sky;
Opening their
skirts,

Doing a
samba dance with the wind
Shielding weeds, moss and
fragile creeping life still;


A guardian to the most stunning
kaleidoscope
Each day welcomes new friends filled with promise and
hope;
Little
visitors scurry storing nuts and fruits
Angelic voices soar over the
valley in threes and twos; 


Blossoms o'er and above the
hill
A sign
that nature's heart yet beats stronger still.


Sunshine

 


I smell the
sunshine

As it’s bursting
through

Clearing all
clouds

All the rains and gloom;

 


I feel the
sunbeams

Caress the hairs on my skin

Like the best
lover

I smile and glow from
within;

 


I taste the
sunrays

On my outstretched
tongue

I see its
brilliance

As this old day is
done;

 


I sense a
beginning

Of a new experience

When tomorrow another
sunshine

Shall wrap me in its
eternal exuberance.


Liberated

 


Like the penguins on a
sunned rock

As the croons on a noon
day dock;

Free like the birds and
honeyed comb bees

Light and present in every
new moment,

Making everlasting
memories.

 


Open

If your arms are not open

Cup filled

Heart not on the
ready

Mind not open;

Then how else can you embrace?

How else can you be filled?

How else can you receive

What it is life has
to give?

How else can you partake?

Of the love and blessings

Which is yours, to live.


 


Words and Deeds

 


Until the words fall from
a man's lips

Or the actions from his
heart

Never judge his
deeds

Until you can face the
microscope in the sun.

 


 


Who is Man

Who is man but a shadow in
time

And what is time but a
marker of history;

And what is
history

But the teller of our
deeds.

 


 


Making the best of it

 


Life never gives you what you expect
of it,

But it expects you to take what it
gives and

Do your best with
it.


 


Your Life

Your life is an open
book,

Written on the pages of
history and still being

Drafted on the floors of
destiny;

Who you are is less
significant than

Who you are meant to
be,

And you will impact every
soul that orbits you;

Foundations shaken and
axis titled

Prepare to be
rocked,

Prepare to be
astounded.
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