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Awaken






It’s
morn’,

A new dawn awakens,

The sun stealthily peeping,

Announcing a new day,

Quietly waiting for you to awake

From dreamy slumber.

Hopefully
waiting,

To shine brightly upon you.

Awaiting to light up your day,

And brighten your world,

Torching hidden treasures

Revealed in your slumber.

Jolting your
days

Warming the landscapes

Painting the skies

And leisurely leaving you with the moon and stars

To watch over you as you lay

Before moving to another.

That your night,

Be dotted with stars

Lighting and warming your night,

Guiding you in the dark

That your dreamy nights be filled with light

And dark skies

filled with twinkling lights.












A Crown for Every Season






Sometimes I
make a stop,

Sometimes a detour,

Sometimes it’s smooth,

Sometimes it’s rough.

Sometimes
fast,

Sometimes slow,

Sometimes dark,

Sometimes bright.

Sometimes
cold,

Sometimes hot,

Sometimes straight,

Sometimes in circles.

Sometimes I
calm the storm,

Sometimes I call you to walk on water,

Sometimes I wreck the ship,

Sometimes you’re pushed off and I send a whale.

Even when it is
overwhelming;

You’ll thrive, and not fail,

Because in every season

I crown you.












A Circle of Love
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We long for
seasons to change,

We want days to break;

Day turn to night,

And night to day;

Desiring happier days.

We want rain to
turn to sunshine,

Raindrops to cheer,

The heat to cool.

For if it does not rain,

We are faced with desert days

With no end in sight.

Yearning for
beautiful smiles,

That turn to passionate kisses

In turn, a baby comes,

To hug and kiss.

When we hold their hand

As we walk the streets,

It’s a pointer of what

Changing seasons can bring.

Change can
turn

Affectionate smiles to babies.

Rain drops to seas,

Abandoned seeds to sumptuous meals,

Stretching and expanding us like bands,

To hold and give more,

Completing the circle of love.

Change keeps
us alive,

Reminding our hearts to beat,

Our blood to flow,

And our feet to keep moving.

Change turns drops into seas,

Smiles to babies,

And parched seeds to food,

Completing the circle.












Drunk with Life






You looked at
death and lived,

Even though it left your bones broken,

Your skin cracked,

Your lips chapped,

Your intestines folded

And your blood stale.

You see the
dying and wish them life,

Because despite the pain,

The beauty of life bounces off your eyes,

Telling a story of hope.

The beauty of life sitting atop your shoulders,

Beaming possibilities.

You breathe
life into the dying,

Binding their wounds,

Drying their tears,

And piecing them back together.

For they, too, must live.

You’re drunk
with life and purpose,

To see them awaken and live,

To life, and wealth,

filled with abundance.

A beacon of hope;

You saw death and lived

A pointer that they, too, can live.
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