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To the brokenness of stones;

may you find peace in the bones 
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They suggest you can’t.

They say,
You can’t serve a course of water

his or her seeds.

Though she and I 

Are familiar. With 

the ground

wildflowers

and maples

I have known

plenty of mules

But horses are

Well, you know...

They tell you you can’t be you.

​
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They claim you can’t 

They say,

“You can’t draw a course to water.

his or her seeds.

Though she and I 

are familiar with

the ground

wildflowers

and maples

I have known
plenty of mules

But horses are

Well, you know...

They suggest you can’t be.
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Help me.

“I have surrendered to your will, lord - god, you’re my father and keeper.”
Allow me to live.
Help us love

help me live

help each other

You are my god 
my father

My holy guardian 

Thank you for being here

I am thankful for

You have given me   

Help my life

help me love

with your love in mind

You are my god.

You are the one.

Who holds me up? 

When everyone lives.

God, I surrender to you. 
Do I love you 

Do I live, For. 

A child of god.

You are the one,
the guardian of my soul,

You are my only love,

You are the one.

You or my only love,
You’ve been there,

when no one has,

a child of god.

I’m your child, 

The guardian of my life.
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Embodying is embodied?  

It is time (my love)
an old Valentine.

I was wondering - 

wondering, love your body. 

Your love, yoUR body

I would,
If you wanted to.

I want to love us.

I was wondering if you,
want to body,  

I will let mine.

I will love your body.
If you let me.

I will let mine,

Love U, We do.

It’s time to let go.

your love, this body.

of these senses 

thinking, feeling  

Body

free body.

Bodies that need 

this embodiment

in loving, love embodied.

I love this body.

The free body/ bodying 

on to love and caring 

in this body.

Body free us,

embody us,

embody this,

embody our bodies.
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The jungle from the car window is.  

In the car
I am writing

this praises

to you 

for without care

I could not be a 

good enough friend

where kindness can 

only live still

Stillness moves me

along these lines of

verse and wishes

that I hold in 

for these moments
Did you not know?

All chemical reactions

relate to this intention

the lythe earthly body of each human soul

Though fear and terror exist,

The journey won’t be long

move on move on move on

This energy gives you strength

to move through this jungle of
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Miracles exist with you.

I am already cared for by God! I do not fear loss.

I am not just the body, nor a boy or child, and do not have to go far for love.

For I am made in love 

A Course in Miracles  
I acknowledge you as a friend who is helping me to get to know myself.

Thank you!  My god.
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Identifying with it. 

Thanks for identifying,

I heard your words that I thought were wrong.

I thought they shamed me.

They were only blamed for the silence.

Maybe you feel we are

fewer men.

Or wander to mimic,

ever wandering bark,

though the bards are broken.

They had taken the chance,

without cyber-bullies.

And survivors culture wars,

for the ninety thousand millennium.

You want us to dream, 

But you want our creativity.

To pay for your preening, 

to tell you everything is 

alright, bent, and leaning 

through her heart.

Never gone away,

Perhaps it is this - this wandering bards,

whose hope for a heart is unbroken, hurts.

Yet aching, working, and awaking 

At night, we weren’t together

in the body, yet the emailing.

Flirting, hurt, wanting, working,

worried about the silent persecution,

of the ignorance that envy wants,

for domination and power over

my income. 

Whose worth’s unknown,

despite his height.

Yet, it is worth knowing and taking to our hearts.

Though all I knew about love was learned in sonnets could - 

not cure this stirring and worrying, 

so we did not take his life.

As he wished, it would sooner or later.

While he shot himself in the cancerous stomach that stirred my-

heart. Because hell began in love,

the hell on earth. With the height it took to be with you.

TO HELL WITH THE LOVE, 

HERE IS YOUR MONEY.

HERE IS WHAT I EARNED.

AND THE COURAGE I TOOK,

TO LEARN WHAT WE WERE.

As Doctors rehearse to tell me. 

More in their silent confessions,

I tell them, I am not a priest, teacher, or keeper.

And I don’t give a damn about you.

That is what you had shown me.
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If this is an error, 

With poverty proving to you.

I had written you this poem.

She knew humans don’t exist,

nor have we loved without wanting.

When desire is the need to suffer.

Rather than living for what is.

A miracle that friendship could-

exist for several months. 

I thank you for identifying yourself-
as part of my life, as a male, 

but it wasn’t what you said-

That kept me coming back.

But how something silent 

could exist at all.

So, let us not be married to the true mind.

While humming in solitude a song of sorrow-

that is constantly removing the marks-

the scars, the sacred heart, because

We don’t want it, only the sin has entries for-

all our houses, bodies, and souls to expel waste. 

For darkness has nothing more to prove,
Then a void to conceive or receive a masked veil.

Freely given for its cost too much to - 

sacrifice one’s lifestyle for the love that created it. 

Though it is not the same as 

It once was damned. 
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