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Let No One Steal Your Dreams

Let no one steal your dreams

Let no one tear apart

The burning of ambition

That fires the drive inside your heart

Let no one steal your dreams

Let no one tell you that you can’t

Let no one hold you back

Let no one tell you that you won’t

Set your sights and keep them fixed

Set your sights on high

Let no one steal your dreams

Your only limit is the sky

Let no one steal your dreams

Follow your heart

Follow your soul

For only when you follow them

Will you feel truly whole

Set your sights and keep them fixed

Set your sights on high

Let no one steal your dreams

Your only limit is the sky


May You Always

May your smile be ever present

May your skies be always blue

May your path be ever upward

May your heart be ever true

May your dreams be full to bursting

May your steps be always sure

May the fire in your soul

Blaze on for evermore

May you live to meet ambition

May you strive to pass each test

May you find the love your life deserves

May you always have the best

May your happiness be plentiful

May your regrets be few

May you always be my best friend

May you always . . . just be you


A Favourite Book and a Comfy Chair

I just can’t wait to be with you

Time flies by when you are there

You take me to another place

A favourite book and a comfy chair

You fill my head with images

And feelings I can’t wait to share

You touch all my emotions

A favourite book and a comfy chair

Where you go I follow

You can take me anywhere

Horizons disappear with you . . .

A favourite book and a comfy chair



Invisible Magicians

Thanks be to all magicians

The ones we never see

Who toil away both night and day

Weaving spells for you and me

The ones who paint the rainbows

The ones who salt the seas

The ones who purify the dew

And freshen up the breeze

The ones who brighten lightning

The ones who whiten snow

The ones who shine the sunshine

And give the moon its glow

The ones who buff the fluffy clouds

And powder blue the skies

The ones who splash the colours on

The sunset and sunrise

The ones who light volcanoes

The ones who soak the showers

The ones who wave the waves

And open up the flowers

The ones who spring the Spring

And warm the Summer air

The ones who carpet Autumn

And frost the Winter earth

The ones who polish icicles

The ones who scatter stars

The ones who cast their magic spells

Upon this world of ours

Thanks to one and thanks to all

Invisible and true

Nature’s magic – heaven sent

To earth for me and you




Figuratively Speaking

If I speak in pictures

Then your ears must be my canvas

And my tongue a brush that paints the words

I want you to imagine



Full of Surprises

This poem is full of surprises

Each line holds something new

This poem is full of surprises

Especially for you . . .

It’s full of tigers roaring

It’s full of loud guitars

It’s full of comets soaring

It’s full of shooting stars

It’s full of pirates fighting

It’s full of winning goals

It’s full of alien sightings

It’s full of rock and roll

It’s full of rainbows beaming

It’s full of eagles flying

It’s full of dreamers dreaming

It’s full of teardrops drying

It’s full of magic spells

It’s full of wizards’ pointy hats

It’s full of fairy elves

It’s full of witches and black cats

It’s full of dragons breathing fire

It’s full of dinosaurs

It’s full of mountains reaching higher

It’s full of warm applause

It’s full of everything you need

It’s full of more besides

It’s full of food, the world to feed

It’s full of fairground rides

It’s full of love and happiness

It’s full of dreams come true

It’s full of things that are the best

Especially for you

It’s jammed and crammed

And packed and stacked

With things both old and new

This poem is full of surprises

Especially for you





Unique

A crown well worn

Exquisite form

A single ornate silver thorn

The unique horn

The unique horn

The unique horn of the unicorn





The Hummingbird Needs No Words (A Tanka)

Wings that sing rhythms

The hummingbird needs no words

Yet we know its tune

Tune into those good vibrations

Everyday creation song
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