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    Dedicated to those living- my wife , my children, Holly, Heather, and Aubrey, relatives and friends, and in memory of those lost in death: Adam Blake Dobbs, James Donald Huett, Anthony Huett, William Thomas Carter, and all those who are mourned by loved ones.
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On Living & Dying
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On living and dying,

And conditions in between,

On laughing and crying,

Over things I have seen,

On pain and agony,

Seen on every hand, 

On life and reality,

And trouble to withstand.

On indifference and apathy,

Experienced too often,

On loving and empathy,

And what might have been.

On everything and nothing,

Ever seeking truth to bring.
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Living Nightmares
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Cry for the children,

Battered and abused,

Unable to win,

Terrified and confused.

Seeking to please,

Parents they love,

To feel the pain ease,

To avoid the next shove. 

Crying alone in the night,

Unable to sleep,

Living in fright,

Growing ever more deep.

Living a painful nightmare,

Which daily they must bear.
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To...
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To find peace,

For a raging soul,

To have doubt cease,

To move toward a goal.

To live in happiness,

To smile for real,

To straighten out life’s mess,

For once to really feel.

To make a friend,

To chase a thought,

To have troubles end,

For the love by everyone sought.

To just be me,

For now and eternity.
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The Gypsy Inside
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Restless grows the gypsy,

Locked away inside of me,

Refusing always to conform,

To the man-made norm.

Looking for life’s hidden side,

Where so many truths abide.

Never allowing stagnation,

Or life that’s just duration.

Such a vital, needed part,

The gypsy in my heart.

9 Mar 79
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Nothing For Me
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I faced myself alone.

All pretenses gone,

And found an unknown,

Self seemingly gone.

Left in the worry,

Buried in the hurry 

Drowned in the sorry,

With nothing for me.

Suddenly terrified,

With no me inside,

Of despair I died,

With no me inside.

5 May 77
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Fragmentary Man
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I am a fragment of an illusion.

Filled with continual confusion,

Lost in the world’s reality,

Completely incapable of finding me.

I am a perpetual dreamer,

Whose real life is unsure,

Lost in the world’s nightmare,

No longer knowing why I should care.

I am a fighter of windmills,

No longer sure what He feels,

Caught in a vicious cycle,

Of life’s unstoppable whirl.

1 Aug 78
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