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Whatever you create, You are the masterpiece.
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A Bad Day

 

Maybe tomorrow will be better, 

I will not have rivers running through me. 

 

Maybe tomorrow will be better, 

You will hear what I want to say. 

 

Maybe tomorrow will be better, 

I will not want to go away. 

 

Maybe tomorrow will be better, 

But today was a bad day. 


 

Art

 

Am I the painting, 

Or the painter, 

Trembling with doubts... 

The age of the paint showing 

Flaking from the canvas 

As I sit here for all to see. 

 

Perhaps I am both, 

Truly art in its purest form. 

The muse given reality. 

For aren't we all art 

When it comes down to it? 

 


Inspiration

 

Inspiration 

Seems to be a stress response, 

Giving me the ability to 

Survive when the worst 

Comes along... 

 

For the muse has humor 

And sees me as a way 

To paint the world 

With kindness again. 

 


Opinion

 

How dare you 

In this day and age? 

How dare you express yourself 

In such a public way! 

 

All that you did was be yourself, 

But don't you know that you

Are supposed to be 

Just the same as everybody? 

  

If different you must be, 

Hide it away! 

Don't let anyone see!

For really what good 

Is there in a world 

Where everyone is unique? 

 


Persistence

 

Till the end, 

there is no cause, 

continue on, 

persistent pause. 

  

Persistence pays 

or so they say, 

continue on, 

live your own way. 

 


Poetic License

 

When the words flow 

In floods that overcast 

Common grammar 

Perhaps I take

Poetic license... 

 

Because what I have to say 

Cannot seem to be said 

In anyway that satisfies 

Legalities. 

 


Poem With a Hole In It

 

I thought I would write 

Something deep, 

Something that would 

make the angels weep... 

 

Then I picked up the pen 

And found a deeper 

Hole within... 

 

No, the hole is not within 

My pen, not in my head, 

Or even is it in the paper 

I write the words upon... 

 

The hole is in the poem 

In the way that I wanted

To carry it on, 

For the muse is a fickle 

And cruel thing 

That takes thought away 

Like raindrops running 

To a spring. 

 


Read To Me

 

The stories grow

with the children so, 

Read to me 

They cried, 

Each night 

At the bedside... 

  

 

Tales of action, 

Adventure and woe, 

Heroes dashing 

Heroines in fashion 

Then off to sleep they go. 

 

And for me the sadness 

Begins to set in, 

Because I no longer hear 

Read to me mommy 

At bedtime once again. 
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