







  The Beauty of Words

  A Book of Short Poems

  Terri Pummill-Derck

  Austin Macauley Publishers

  2025-04-25


The Beauty of Words
	About the Author
	Dedication
	Copyright Information ©
	One: Women
	Two: Memories
	Three: Sleep
	Four: Instinct
	Five: 65
	Six: The Light
	Seven: Life
	Eight: Baby
	Nine: Youth
	Ten: Prose
	Eleven: Nothing
	Twelve: Life’s Gifts
	Thirteen: True Love
	Fourteen: Couples
	Fifteen: Mom
	Sixteen: Seeking
	Seventeen: The Heart
	Eighteen: Language
	Nineteen: Right
	Twenty: Gravity
	Twenty-One: Flowers and Weeds
	Twenty-Two: Turtle Dove
	Twenty-Three: Lock of Love
	Twenty-Four: Together
	Twenty-Five: Hopes and Dreams
	Twenty-Six: Leading Man
	Twenty-Seven: Our House
	Twenty-Eight: True Love
	Twenty-Nine: Reading
	Thirty: Writing





About the Author

After raising two children and working in sales for 45 years, Terri Pummill-Derck moved to northern Michigan to be near skiing and the crystal-clear lakes that abound in the area. She lives with her cats Grace and Annie in a historic home. After starting a new relationship three years ago, she suddenly started writing poetry. Many of her life experiences have colored these poems.





Dedication

Dedicated to my beloveds.

My son, James, and family.

My daughter, Jordan, and family.

And the man who inspired all the love poems:

Charles Davis III.
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One: Women

We are women.

We do things right.

We do things wrong.

Does not matter all along.

The important thing is we did it young.

We did it together. Like we were one.

Going forward.

We cherish these things that made life special to our needs.

Not to say we can do it today.

But hanging on to the olden days is not a bad thing.

It set our ways.





Two: Memories

What makes things important is how it’s done.

In all the ways life can be spun.

It is in the context of actions and thoughts.

Taking in all your mental cost.

To find beauty around you is an appreciation of life.

Your background is the cost to tolerate a world in all its strife.

Most memories disappear through times rushed by.

But if you write these things down someone might try

to find great beauty in your words well said.

They give insight and knowledge to those well-read.





Three: Sleep

I ascended at night to a minor delight.

The stairs were all pine and the lighting just fine.

But in this attraction, I seek satisfaction.

At the end of the day and the end of the week

the flannel and cover are all that I seek.

My work is just fine but in my good time,

it’s a comfort to have a pillow that’s just mine.





Four: Instinct

My baby’s here, I won’t pretend.

I knew her name and smiles unend.

She plays it out with precision moves.

I need this now; she gives me cues.

I read the needs.

My instincts play the perfect game of Mom and babe.

The love does drive our every need.

It’s not just her, it’s me indeed.





Five: 65

When I’m 65, I’ll grow hips and boobs and funny moods.

I’ll not regret those early days of goals not met or things my way.

My life is here before my face, I will live it out in utter grace.

I may have laid the path I crossed, with knowledge, life, and some things lost.

I have come to terms and this I say, “I think I really did okay.”
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