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I fly away in my dreams and thoughts

Flying backward to my mind’s snapshots 

It’s there I linger with my beloved recollections

And walk hand and hand with these lovely reflections

Until reality sharply taps me on the shoulder

Pushing me back to where things are so much colder

But one day I’ll refuse to shred my hard-earned wings

And nothing can stop me from flying to where my heart sings
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Dancing through the sands of time

Listening to my core clocks chime

The air whips through my hair as I twirl

Reminding me I’m no longer a little girl

But what else can I do but dance this dance

The sands care not for my fragile circumstance

They drib through the glass without slowing

And so I’ll continue to dance with ever knowing

That life is ever fleeting but worth every sway

So I’ll continue dancing until the grains run out of day
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The predators are flying overhead

As if they think I’m already dead

But I’m alive and still kicking

In spite of their bone picking

Let them keep flying until they drop

I’m not giving up until I decide to stop

I still have a few tricks up my sleeve

So fly away – it’s too soon to grieve
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Forty-four years of trial and stumbling error

Moments of pleasure mixed with pure terror

We laughed through tears and clenched teeth

Soaring through the heavens and the hells beneath

We promised to stay through sickness and health

We gladly sworn to stick through debt and wealth

In our youth those were mere mouthing of promises

Too young to understand all of our Doubting Thomas’s

Too young to recognize that those words might be real

Too young to appreciate that blood signed that deal

But our hearts weathered each storm and held tight

Recognizing that even when love is wrong – it’s right

Fly Away

In my mind I take off and fly away

To where the ocean blasts its spray

I let its hypnotic music take me by the hand

And we dance through the waves and sand

We’ll stay until the sun sets and moon beams

And here we’ll stay in my hopes and dreams

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Turned Faith into Doubt


[image: ]


We live in a world where we can be too fat but never too thin

In our small minds a hair out of place is an unpardonable sin

Our eyeliner has to be perfect and our lipstick in place

And please God, don’t let there be a wrinkle on my face

Our teeth need to be straight and glistening white

The hairs on legs waxed and on our heads shiny bright

Our breath has to be minty fresh and underarms without odor

And no one’s allowed to stop partying or grow one day older

We are our children’s best friend and personal confidant

We see our kids killing kids and we are ever so nonchalant

Who do they look to when we’re never home but on the go

And who do they turn to when they need someone to say no

And we tune out the screams of a billions of unborn babies

We treat those with morals as if they are fanatics with rabies

The world has turned upside down and is ever so inside out

We made beauty our measuring stick and turned faith into doubt
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How Else Will I Know?
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I keep tallying the score

Because I want more

More of this and more of that

A little more of each tit for a tat

Fill it up until my cup overflows

Steal it right from under their noses

I want my ears, mind and hands overflowing

How else will I know if my heart is growing?
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