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Committed to You
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June 2019 

Your picture here, right beside my bed,

I wish you were here, as we had planned,

But you had to go, I understand,

You had to do, what you felt was right,

But I do believe, we weren’t wrong,

Our love could last forevermore,

Because I wake up, very much in love with you,

I will never, never be untrue to you,

I fall asleep, very much in love with you,

Never ever doubt, my commitment to you,

I’m committed, to you for life,

Even if I never, had the chance to vow,

I love you more, with each passing day,

Oh, when will you come back,

Everyone says, you’re gone for good,

But I know deep inside, you’re committed to me too,

If we had been, husband and wife,

I know we would’ve been, ‘til death do us part,

And if you, married someone else,

I will respect it, all of my life,

I shall never marry, never marry,

For the only one I love, is you,
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In the Limbo of Winter
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May 2020

I left my soul in the limbo of winter,

All I need is love and affection,

I can’t seem to get any satisfaction,

Last night I heard a lone coyote,

Baying at the moon, of course we all know though,

There’s no such thing as a lone coyote,

The hot desert sun is glaring down at us,

This oppressive heat’s lethal, in fact,

I do believe I observe a vulture,

In the sky, calling, circling, circling,

I fail to realize this reality, no,

I still dwell in the dead of winter,

Thermometer claims 110 F plus,

The book in the window is aflame,

My spirit claims 110 F below,

All I feel is bitter, icy cold,

My skin prickles, the trees are wilting- this heat,

No, a blanket of white, everything,

The humidity is killing me, it boils,

All I keep believing is snow, snow,

The crackling, snapping, sizzling, all sounds- black ice,

Oh, ice in the air, snow from the sky,

Oh, the heat waves, visible beyond belief,

A blizzard enfolds me in calmness,

I left my soul in the limbo of winter,
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Do It Softly
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August 2020

I can tell you’re thinking of breaking up,

Sooner or later, you’ll be saying goodbye,

I’m so in love with you I’ll take it hard,

My heart shall break in pieces when you walk on out,

Of my life- the best who ever came in,

If you’re going to break my heart,

Do it softly,

If this is goodbye forever,

Say it as hello,

For this is my first time in love,

And I am young,

So, if you’re going to break my heart,

Do it softly,

I need you to be gentle and careful,

You hold a part of my spirit in your hands,

Broken spirits are hard to recover,

Choose your words carefully and just know that,

No matter your feelings, my love is deep,

So do it softly,
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How I Feel
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August 2020 

Every time I feel safe in something,

Every time I think I finally know,

I find out I wasn’t safe and didn’t know,

Oh, it’s such an awful revelation,

After you’ve gone ahead and dived deep inside,

You’ve done wrong and must discard every last bit,

There’s so much information,

Can’t tell fact from fiction,

So scared of it all and what might,

Don’t want to be all wrong,

Just want to be secure and right,

Every time I feel safe in something,

Every time I think I finally know,

I find out I wasn’t safe and didn’t know,

Oh, it’s such an awful revelation,

After you’ve gone ahead and dived deep inside,

You’ve done wrong and must discard every last bit,
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Colors
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September 2020

Colors fade without the light shining,

Fading into a mass of grays and darkness,

The only colors that can be seen,

Are the blues and purples in the sky above,

Laying on a bed of grass,

I feel the cool of the night,

I’m staring up at the dark sky,

The heavens spread out before me,

A weeping willow sways in,

The gentle breeze, crying so,

The scent of the flowers lingers,

Though they fade into the grayness,

Still gazing where my eyes look,

I watch the slow movement of,

The earth not the stars and planets,

Though I watch both as well for fear,

I may miss it having died,

So, while in my youth I take,

Time for quiet, deep reflections,

Only way to spend the night here,

Perhaps my thoughts are nonsense and therefore a waste,

But what does one think when in a dream state,

All I can do is observe my sight’s surroundings,

I observe the most- colors,

How the wind blows around me,

Then the clouds move in making all,

A blur of grayness and darkness,

Soon I can see the cooler,

Colors of the light spectrum,

I wonder if eternity,

Looks something like what I stare at,

The sky lightens as dawn approaches so quickly,

Even sooner I can’t see into space,

Now I see all the warm colors about as well,

Loving watching the shades and the shapes of nature,

Here my thoughts flow but tangle,

I suppose it’s because I,

Know that my stay isn’t for good,

Now I see green dominates,

Must remember this and not,

All my woes and never rue,

Just focus on the colors now,

Explore all the diff’rent angles,

Gazing down in the water I watch the fish swim,

Night falls again and back to my first spot,

I’m so calm, all tension gone, praying for no end,

Earnestly praying for my life to feel like this,

Feel so calm and flow straight always serene,

But also, be as colorful as I see now,

Colors fade without the light shining,

Fading into a mass of grays and darkness,

The only colors that can be seen,

Are the blues and purples in the sky above,
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Blue Sky
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September 2020

Sunflowers greet me at my bedroom window,

The first rays of dawn peek at me in my kitchen,

Turning away I glance at the floor then the ceiling,

I go out and stare directly at the sun,

My bare eyes peered at the fiery ball there,

I felt no pain as I gazed conquering my fears,

The blue sky comes racing at me,

Stars zooming about my head,

I climb a tall tree to see it,

The land spread out before me,

Though I dwell upon only grass,

Evening primrose grown at my front door say farewell,

For the sun is setting and the moon takes its place,

I go to bed and read a book with no words in it,

Every page is cream with black lines meaning nothing,

So, I try another book but to no avail,

My mind refuses to concentrate but wanders off,

During the night I walk outside and gaze above,

See the wonders of God’s creation through the stars,

Through the navy sky and the blending of the colors,

The Milky Way’s arm waves at me and I wave back,

Lying in the cool grass and flowers I slumber,

Awakened by the fresh dew and birds singing so clear,
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