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The Unforgotten Tale (Black Rose)
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The rose that burns before my eyes

Will soon my friend again arise

My soul it burns with strong desire

To find who lit the rose on fire

.

My life has been a tragic waste

I do not bleed, but blood I taste

The rose was black, like night my child

Like the stallion I rode, when I was wild

.

The sun’s no more, the earth I see

Will linger in my memory

When I am gone, please carry on

And journey till the quest is done

.

This magic seed that seems be stilled

Was once the rose that evil killed

My fondest wish I now behold

The rose it grows so true and bold

.

And black as night, just like it was

And give it light, and give it love

If tales were told about the thorn

I’ll tell you one, but do be warned

.

The rose it burned, so big and high

That reached into the mystic sky

The world it shook, the sky went black

The children cried, and the moon it cracked    

––––––––
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I feared this once, but I never knew

That a sky so black, was once so blue

The fate you see is in your hand

So go my son, and make a plan

.

The rose it grows one day again

But only you will know just when

And when it does, all that you see

Will only be a memory
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All Is Black
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A puzzled mind, I come to you

And tell you that it’s wrong

I felt it coming all along

I felt it all along

.

The crush I lay upon your shoulders

The wind she’s blown away

To the north or parallel

Nightfall comes and snuffs the day

.

Now that all has turned to black

Simply just another hue

What a strangely, oddly vision

See the sky has eyes of blue

.

Staring out into the night

Empty sky with empty faces

Can’t imagine what you see

Emptiness with empty traces

.

Fade away into the void

Nullify this awful pain

Wash away these reasons being

Wash away with heaven’s rain
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The Dream of the Lion
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I once in my life had the dream of the lion

When I woke up last night all I seen, you were cryin’

The blood of a soldier

The dreams of a fool

And the mightiest gods making up their own rules

The knights of the justice have beckoned and gone

The desire of angels from morning to dawn

And the sigh of a prisoner where people are dying

All are a part of the dream of the lion

.

With spirits bewildered with nowhere to go

And the scream of a pirate as he loses his soul

Where lightning is striking and people are scared

There’s a war in the graveyard just like no one cared

If the love of an angel can’t stop all this crying

Then this is a part of the dream of the lion

.

The shed of a tear and the freedom behold

With famish and hunger of both young and old

For the valiant get stronger and the sick getting weak

And the slyness of war dogs killing off the whole fleet

And the preachers are praying for the mightiest hope

That tomorrow will come without all this mope

The miracle of saints couldn’t save them from dying

They said it was all just the dream of the lion
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Crazy Skies
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The starlit sky which I inscribe

Remind me of the Blackfeet Tribe

The white man tried to take his land

From now till death he take his stand

.

“I shall not leave, and I shall not go

This land is my pride, where my children shall grow”

And grow they will till the mightiest of man

And then I think you’ll understand

.

Why we have fought through many moons

And many crazy skies

With hopes that someday there’ll be a world

Where no one has to die

.

But not enough for me to ask

I never seen it true

The white man came, like winds so swift

And left here black and blue
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The Pond with No Reflection
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Have you ever heard the tale

Of the pond with no reflection

It came to me on a stormy night

Of a past life recollection

.

Only those men brave and true

Would stop to circle near

The pond that wise men stayed away from

Done out of spite and fear

.

Near the pond a mighty tree

So big it wouldn’t die

And in the bark initials carved

From fools who’ve lastly cried

.

One day a knight bravely challenged

A myth from years ago

He took his horse and sat upon it

And rode down devil’s row

.

The pond grew nearer, his heart beat faster

The jesters head all filled with laughter

.

“I have a new joke I will tell”

When you should fall from grace

Your armor lay there like a shell

Your helmet bears no face

.

––––––––
[image: ]


Then I will pass this tale on

To every man I see

And when they ask, “Have you seen John?”

I’ll reply, the last I’ve seen of him

He was standing near the mighty tree

Carving his initials

If only he just let it be

But he chose the wrong direction

And hastily joined the ranks of fools

For the pond with no reflection!
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Am I, I Am
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See me now for what I am, am I, I’m just a man

Who lives and breathes like everyone else

Two feet how shall I stand

If I shall fail, step out of line

I’ll do the best I can

But some people think, that I am not

Am I? Yes, I Am

.

For structure is the principle

For everything I stand

And light that guides me, hides the key

So once again I ask myself

Am I? Oh yes, I Am!

.

It lies there deep inside my mind

So close but out of reach

And if the master tells me to use it

I promise my soul, I’ll teach

I feel inside I’ve lived before

In some forgotten land

And if I did, would the question still arise

Am I? Yes I Am!

And now I stand before my peers

And now I make my stand

I motion the motive

That motions the jury

That motions against what I stand

And the verdict that still lies in front of me

Am I? You bet I Am!
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The Unknown Poet
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When life is through, and I look back

I’ll have to sit and wonder

Of all the fools, who’ve passed me by

How many have heard the thunder

.

I cried out loud! And built my blocks

So I could step up higher

And look down upon the doubtful ones

Who’ll someday call me sire

.

I speak the truth of what I know

But no one seems to hear

So, I keep my talent hid inside

Until I can send my message clear

.

I reckon I’ll be left behind

Behind, like all the rest

But, as it is told in early times

His last laugh is his best

.

Maybe I’ll just fade away

And wither like the wind, that drifts to the sea

Or maybe years and years from now

Someone will finally set me free

.

They’ll stumble upon a dusty book

Ancient from years ago

And feed their curiosity

“What’s inside, I have to know!”  
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I’ll read a verse! Just one page

At an instance I’m hooked

I find myself upon the stage

.

My instincts in a state of awe!

My fists were clenched with rage

The eerie feelings within the binder

I dread to turn the final page

.

I turned the page, and found a note

I opened it, inside it read:

.

“To whom, to all it may concern

My book has gone unnoticed

To whom, to you it may concern

Are the chosen one with destiny

.

Thank you for
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