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A DISTANT DREAM
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All Dreams are not the same

Mine are not always

The same as the children

I hold most dear,

Their Dreams

May take them other places

Far away from the mountains

That I love,

Yet, in all our Dreams

We are bound together

By a place no sorrow touches

Our Hearts.

So on some far tomorrow

When I have spread my wings

They will see a waterfall

And remember

A distant Dream.
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A GIFT
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As the sun goes down

On another perfect day

Spent in the company

Of true friends

Dreams can soar

All things are possible

Magic dances all around

In the moment

A sense of peace

Fills your Soul

A simple gift

From God.
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A SONG FOR TAHSE
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The wind Whistles through the pines

A Song of always and forever

There is Music in the cascading waters

Of a bubbling brook flowing through the meadow

As birds Sing their Songs of joy

To the clouds drifting on a blue sky

A heartfelt Melody

Lingers upon my soul

As my words

Are lifted up in Prayer

To the Heavens

For the Angels to Sing

High upon the mountain

The sun is in Harmony with a new day

Then shadows fall across the canyon

Beneath a moon and stars that softly Sing

To the Great Spirit of all that is

A Song for Tahse.

(For my beloved Niece)
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A THOUGHT
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All my yesterdays

can never be undone

while today

has only just begun

Memories still linger

of a friendly face

will I see a smile

in some distant place

Will my tomorrow’s

be the best I’ve ever known

will the light ever falter

that I have been shown

Does it really matter

the roads we are on

we reach for a dream

and then we are gone...
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AFTER YESTERDAY
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I climbed high upon the mountain

with the smell of pine all around me

I looked out across a green valley

and remembered a life far away

As the clouds drifted overhead

in a sky of brightest blue

with a cool breeze upon my face

I recalled another time

A golden sun glistened down

upon a lake of emerald green

as sparkling waters flowed

down to the valley far below

God once spoke to me here

said my life would never be the same

gave me the joy I’d always dreamed of

and then took it away

Now the memories fill my very soul

of a life that will never be

and a dream that has been lost

after yesterday...
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ANOTHER MOMENT
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I don’t think I could stand

Another moment

Without you in it

Yet

I must go on

Because your light

Will never fade

Always

Growing stronger

Even

From a distance.

I will see you again

Someday

But

That will be

Another moment.
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AS ALWAYS
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One day not too long ago

I had a friend ask this question

why do I end all my letters

with ‘As Always’?

For me

the answer seemed simple

Always is Forever

Forever has no end.

So when I write

‘As Always’

it shows

I’m a constant friend.

I love mountains and waterfalls

the misty moon and dreams

and I will love you

As Always.
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THE BACK ROAD
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I was always a loner

I was close to very few

What others did

I never chose to do,

I was always a little different

At least that’s what I’m told

When others took the highway

I took the back road.

I’ve seen my share of sorrows

And the death of my best friend

But the road keeps on a winding

So I’ll travel it to the end,

When I reach those pearly gates

I’ll drop this worldly load

If God wonders what took so long

I took the back road.

So I’ve heard that lonesome whippoorwill

That Hank was singing of

And I’ve been on troubled waters

And the wings of a snow-white dove,

I’ve even tried to walk the line

Between hell and above

And I think I’ve found the secret

It’s to simply love, love, love.

I won’t be playing a harp

Within that heavenly fold

Look to the mountains of paradise

I’ll be on the back road...
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