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Inside the circle of the sun series books include:
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Just a few words I felt I needed to say to those who have been following my works. Yes, this book is quite a bit larger than my other books—three times as many poems, in fact. Also, this is the first book I’ve published outside the comfort of KDP, which means this book should be available through many more book distributors. 

––––––––
[image: ]


I know I stated earlier that I feel that a person should be able to read a book of poetry in one setting. (And I still feel that way.) But to contradict myself, I’m also going to say that publishing just fifty-some poems in a book was probably just a little unambitious. So, expect to see 150 poems or more in each subsequent book in this Life’s Tree Spins On series. 
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As always, I want to dedicate this book to my wife, the love of my life—Kathleen Ann Welsh-Drummond.
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Aubrey E. Drummond

April 19th, 2026
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LOVE
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Ghost
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When you died 

I found it hard to nightly sleep 

Afraid that your spirit would visit me 

Only in the sun did I lose that fright 
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Now as the months have moved on 

I wish only to feel 

Your presence 
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Hold you in my arms 

Each day and night 

Holding you in my arms 

Each day and night 
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I wish that I could kiss you 

And hold you gently in my arms each day  

And every night 
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Gently as I held you when we slept 

As gently as I wish to hold you now 

In my arms each day and night 
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I want to hold you tightly in my arms 

Awakening to accept your ghostly hug  

And listen to the moans of us 

Making love 

Deep  

Into each day 

And night 
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Listen to the moans of us  

Making love 

Deep  

Into each day 

And every night 
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A Widow’s Desire
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I’m so tired 

I can’t sleep 

I can’t even open  

my eyes to weep 
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With your lost

I only toss 

Rolling back and forth 

Coverless, bare 

Sleepless—deep
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Into the night 
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I seek the warmth 

Of you in Heaven 

Hopes of renewed life 
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Your loving care 

And of everything  

We shared 
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Perhaps tonight 

Is the night 
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I will  

Meet you 

There 
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Caribbean Shores
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Sandy beach 

Setting Sun 

Water’s golden glow 
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Rippling sea 

Shimmering heat 

Lovers brown and tan 
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Play of toes 

Shifting sand 

Laughter  

Tantalizingly sweet 
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Hands are held 

Shoulders meet 

Touch of shoeless feet 
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A nibbled neck 

Taste of lips 

In arms  

Each other fold 
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A sigh  

A moan 

A soulful kiss 

Dreams of things so warm 
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What’s the harm 

In loving dreams 

On Sunset Caribbean shores 
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What’s the harm 

With summer dreams 

When dreamt through  

Winter storms 
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Dealing With It
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I should have been prepared 

It was not like I didn’t know 

Yet I walked, refusing to bend 

The path I sat to reach our goal 
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I should have seen you better 

Instead of watching with 

Eyes closed 
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I should have heard you better 

Instead listening with ears  

Unengaged 
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I knew it was going to happen 

Yet it was deep denial I preferred  

And yes, this could also happen 

To them  

To you 

To anyone
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Flushed
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I’m watching 

The last heartbeat of a ship

Fighting to stay afloat

Swirling in the turmoil

Of a ferocious whirlpool
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I watch too

In horror as it’s drawn,

Flushed into a watery crevice
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To be lost

And never seen

Again
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I Try
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I smile

When you smile

Laugh

When you laugh
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I feel your rain

The hurt in your pain
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I wish

I could clear

The tears from

Your eyes
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And

With you

Cry
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But my eyes

Stay dry

No matter how hard

I try
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Love in Black and White
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I approached your daughter  

With my love 
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She reciprocated 

And returned in kind 
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You disapproved 

And shot at me  

In hope that  

she would leave
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She deﬁed you 

And now we’re 

One 
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Proving you can’t 

Turned white from black 

Or black from white 
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Not even with a  

Gun 
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Romance
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You may call this a 

Hallmark Halligan romance 
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Yet I pity you since you never had the chance 

To experience a love like this 

A love that not only ﬁlls but builds 

Your soul into something else 
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Turning your heart from one to two 

Seeing from two eyes, not only you 
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Hearing not just things your way 

But listening with the heart of two 

Talking not with just your voice 

But communicating with her voice too 
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Combining two souls into one mind 

With the ability to see the world anew 
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It’s a pity you have never had a chance 

To experience this
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Never learning to understand that 

True romance is much more than 

A movie kiss 
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Happy When I Sing
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I have learned 

An uncommon truth 

By singing about you 

Freeing me from the cloth 

Of downtrodden blues
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I am happy 

When I sing 

About you
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I wonder  

Does this make you 

Happy too? 
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Just
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Just 

Your face

Your turquoise-colored eyes

Your wide-open smile

Pierces the darkness of my night

Leaves me giddy with sunshine

Delight
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