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The Blessings of this
Earth

Through the mists of time we
see it,

When our blood waters that
field we feel it,

When the bugle plays taps,
we mourn it.






Liberty and
freedom,

Bought by the sacrifice of
others.

With each life we lose for
God and Country

We learn to love our fellow
man.






Each day that
passes

Brings pain, injustice, and
sorrow.

Yet at the end of each
day

A beacon of hope shines down
on us.






Freedom Peace
Liberty

And God






The Blessings of this
Earth

Are there for us to
reap,

We just need the
courage

To fight for what we
want.






Pet or Pet Peeve

Theres this cat that I
know;

Hes a pain in the
ass

His incessant
meowing;

is designed to
harass.






He dreams about
nothing;

But food, drink and
love

He demands your
attention;

Without care or
cause






He makes it his
business;

to insist with his
claws

He never has
patience;

Lifes all about
him






Never a moment;

to think of his
owner

Not thoughts to have
care;

when its more than just
him.






A cat thats a
nuisance;

A pain and a
thorn

But you love him so
dearly;

Hes cute, hes soft, hes
warm






You know that you love
him;

He knows you adore
him

In the end you know he needs
you;

As much as you need
him.


Light of Hope






A light shines through the
window

A soft and warming
ray

The darkness
vanishes

Leaving shadows in its
wake.






The warming glow
brightens

To fill the room with
hope

Of a visit from a loving
host

A spirit of goodness and
hope.






A hand reaches out to
shakily draw

The drapes to shut out the
light

The beacon of hope burns
brighter

Working with all of its
might






To banish the darkness of
night.

With a brilliant light of
hope.


The Hand that Guides
Me






Through the evening mist I
walk

Recalling his smile,
remembering his touch

He whispers softly in the
evening dusk

To give me hope, to
encourage me

With my hand in
his

He leads me through the
paths of life

My anchor, my shield, my
great protector.






He brought me hope, love,
and friendship

When all the world walked
out

In ways I can't explain,
he's with me still.

Though not in sinew, bone,
and flesh.

And yet I feel him,
constantly guiding me

In hope and love that will
not fail


Time to Come Home






I lie here waiting for the
shadows to fall

I have done my best, I gave
my all

I shout to the heavens,
"Lord protect me!"

And on the rushing wind I
hear it

His answer sweet and
clear.

"My arms around thee, my
son

Close your eyes and rest, my
child

It is time to come
home."


Everlasting Love






For your work on Earth is
done

You've toiled beneath the
blazing sun

This hardship, yours to
bear






In peace and love I'll take
thee there.

To that shining land
above

And while those on Earth
will mourn thee






Take heart in knowing
this:

One day they'll all rejoin
thee

To share in my everlasting
love.


The Dreamer's
Promise






Sleep in sweet
repose

Dream not of monster, fiend,
or foe

Walk in gentle
gardens

For in my arms I rock
thee

And watch thee from
above.


Heaven's Light of
Love






In my delight I take
thee

To where the secret garden
grows

To show thee and inspire
thee

With heaven's light of
love.






A beacon burning
brighter

Than the most brilliant
star

Is now and ever lain before
thee

With heaven's light of
love.






The Lord above forgives
thee

For everything he
sees

Just put your trust in
Jesus

And heaven's light of
love.






And when in sleep your eyes
forever close

You'll join the Lord
above.

He'll keep thee and protect
thee

In heaven's light of
love.


Valiant Stand






The mist was red; it's
crimson hue

A testament to natures
awesome hand

The crackling hiss and
hollow pop

Of the deadwood stands,
echoed through the land






The young saplings stood,
bowed in the heat

Of the fiery furnace above
them

Their branches quivered and
shook

As the roaring heat rushed
over them

Then, one by one they
fell.






In the wake their ashes
fell

The black charred
land

Their story
remembered

And in time to begin
again






Shed not tears for the
sapling

Its life though
short

Has become a helping
hand

To the new generation's
valiant stand






Where the Wind must
go






Like a whipping
wind

I fly away.

Through tree and
bush

I blow.

Long grasses tickle
me

With tendrils fast or
slow

I fly away

For I long to see

The world as it was meant to
be.






Through sunlight or
darkness

I blow

Across the skies to
places

I don't know

The world beneath me
changes

Around me, above me, wonders
abound






It is said that I bring
change

Of this I do not
know

I only know the freedom and
joy

Of going to places where the
wind must go






Timeless






Timeless treasures around
me

Precious memories surround
me

Each more precious than the
last






A blinding flash, a
momentary hiss

Flame jumping from tip to
tip as I light the wick

The candle banishes the
darkness and gloom.






Each shelf holds a memory,
each object a look

Bygone eras forever captured
in trinkets and books.

Warm pleasure fills me and
keeps out the storm.

Rain slashes at windows,
lightning flashes, thunder roars

Wind whips the shutters
loose, then tears them free from the frame
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