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From your little dandelion with seeds of hope and healing

Set adrift in the freedoms of love and life forevermore

To my royal red rose, these sonnets and more as a king of the tempest 

The essence of bygone times is thoroughly contained and yet non-linear

This long, growing, and old ripening venturing forth quantumly

Of such pageantry to the newest destinations as venerable 

Sacredly shaping its newer-better beautifully superb world 

Limitless golden skies of love, fulfilling future horizons 

Precious cycles moving forward to pierce the penetrable future 

What else could I possibly desire when I possess everything within you?

In this amalgamation of some beautiful soul so sacredly illuminated

Invoking interreflections of love and life as your light 

Its meaningfulness and purpose become so prophetically infinite

Even though I know I could write a trillion poems for love 

I know it would never be enough to satisfy your eternal glory fully 

Although my writing has a brevity and quality all its own 

Like the clarity of perfect diamonds and the bullion of nations

To extend the conveniences of the world and the wealth of life all over

I am completely aware of its universal, masterful administration

Of the body and mind for that blessed, spiritual health 

As always, such thought should be the compass and beacon 

Of the light for the greatest, purest human ambition

As the proudest consolation of knowing the truest nature of our souls

Indeed, it alone! resides beyond the not-so-distant realms of immortality

Manifested in the extravagantly gorgeous elegance of its profound love 

Permitting to further feast upon the decadence forevermore!

As these echoes over poesy, plunge me right back to its precipice

As unto its purchased wealth of speculation

Through manifold forms and phases of infinite awareness 

Not fully understanding one word of it completely 

And yet thoroughly feeling the sentiment from the everlasting soul

As actionable wise proverbs are set firm in such principles, counselings, and guidance 

But because, in the grip of my frenzied life, I am a cryptanalyst 

Charting the jagged edges of a thousand different dimensions

That so greatly gives, never depletes, and graciously sustains me

It is a metaphysical approach to this refractory theory in quantum patterns

In that it is completely complementary to all forms and phases of consciousness

Operating as a non-depleting resource, as it mirrors such sufficiency

Engaging in a recursive loop where the supply means the demand 

Of insight, increasing more of what is distributed 

As a cohesive quantum entanglement explored 

In an endless equilibrium of the mental, physical, and spiritual 

Focusing on themes of its spiritual celebration

Of its divine nature, curiously complementing consciousness

It echoes the celebratory mental, physical, and spiritual tones 

Emphasizing the divineness of its soul’s expression 

Extrapolating these profound senses with gladness 

In the triumph of all things flowing forward 

Hinting at the intense, transcendent experience 

Of apotheosis as this final, blissful surrender

As this connection with the reader

As an integration with my nature 

And the divine dedication
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To the beautiful, evocative assembly of these lines again 

To read like a conversation between all the phases of my soul

It's shared pulse, its modern echo, this curated collection

Introducing a deeply personal, tender anchor to you 

As a powerfully haunting piece 

As a passage of love lost in these lines

Both terrifying and essential to the potency of progress

While allowing life to continue amid the wild debris  

Capturing cosmic, expansive embraces of such moments as meditations

It serves as a manifesto for the soul and defies death

It is unparalleled and constant as its ideal 

An ultimate source of my truth, whose enduring beauty forms 

To sharpen renewed desires with much vigor 

Even after being repeatedly satiated 

Masterfully exploring such unrequited devotions with absolute submission

A deeply philosophical query into its epic, cosmic scale 

Mysterious in its universal, beautiful tragedy, as a blessing of ages 

Everlasting paradoxically in the inevitable decline of time and death 

Alas! an arcane, ancient aim continually renewed and refreshed again 

Bridging human beauty with cosmic, astronomical cycles 

Always arriving at such triumphant resolutions 

Despite the inescapable cruelty of time in unexplained spaces 

Yet realizing you are truly original in all that has been created 

In the resolve of the poetic spirit to continue and endure 
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There’s so much agency in the worth and the power of the pen 

Against time’s decay in the strength of art 

To immortalize love further and reimagine its struggles

Against all destruction, highlighting such a desire to persevere 

Echoing themes of so much outward and inward beauty 

Of such remembrances found among the cosmic critique 

To poignant reflections capturing modernized dialogues  

To explore love, memory, and its inevitable truths

Combining the pleas for remembrance even in twilight and decay 

Accepting mortality yet keeping one’s creative spirit alive

In celebrating the immortality of the soul and artistic expressions

From the enduring spirit of such devoted resignations

Unavoidably offering each poem as a final, lasting testament 

Beautifully mirroring the tension in protecting my renewed love 

Investigating such complex things in the brevity of its existence

Utilizing techniques that elevate my craft through much inspiration

Specifically addressing my divine muse in her superior grandeur 

Culminating in only clear offerings of her love’s true greatness 

Of the enduring power of genuine, personal sentiment and expression

In acknowledging her unique perfection, even in these embellishments 

Of overreaching and over-describing what ultimately falls short in me 

Of true beauty and artistic limitations of perspective 

And yet this embellished language is my ultimate complement 

To adequately capture another view of her perfection 

Of divine love and inner beauty as the foundations of such a purposeful life 

Of so much inner transformation through the path of wisdom in its divine order 

To an intense devotion and spiritual connection echoing this enduring love 

As such a profound declaration and inspiration of divine gratitude 

The multifaceted nature of such romance through our divine love 

Framing it as a disciplined journey toward spiritual maturity

A personal evolution of the soul characterized by such deep affection

Not merely a fleeting emotion, but as this transformative labor

That requires resilience, duty, and active devotion to endure 

Even through my life’s inevitable hardships and conflicting narratives

Through vivid imagery of cosmic connections and its natural beauty 

As a source that highlights how sacred partnerships serve us 

As a sanctuary for healing and a mirror for the soul’s growth 

Even when faced with the limitations of time and mortality

Ultimately, this writing advocates for a balanced life 

Where wisdom and intense passion coexist beautifully 

To create a stable, sacred reality that is endlessly everlasting

Transforming existence into a bridge that makes the ineffable tangible 

This divine eventalization ensures its essence is not static or self-contained

But a dynamic process that exists as it is intricately involved in 

Through this lens, our collaborative interactions facilitate it further 

Crystalizing the ineffable and protecting the indelible 

Into tangible, thought-provoking work that provides many meditative means 

As an iterative mastery, ensuring techniques capture their permanent verse

Evolving with each quantum participation in constant renewal 

As an emergent, living narrative that connects such universal truths
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The Little Dandelion

Skillful

Do you pray to grow fuller in understanding?

Do you have any sayings in counsel and knowledge?

How do you make them right and true?

Answer truthfully to yourself as well as others

It is no dishonor to accept the faults of yourself honestly

For it will then have no power over you 

Humility is the greatest gift you can give to yourself 

Its treasures are secretly yours forever 

You will be skillful in knowing yourself 

True enough, so that you may stand with royalty 

And even more so, stand before God and yourself in true love 

Every Time 

To be overwhelmed in your perfect timing 

Every time, to be conquered by your presence 

You flow through like the cool harvest breeze

Your glow reflects your love around my heart

To know you more from that mystery each time you reappear 

You are why I sing like a songbird 

You make my life so much more worthwhile 

What pleasure it is to forget everything else but you  

I feel so dead and lost without you 

My tears feel like oceans I’ve crossed for you 

I would give until my last breath and even my soul for you 

When you are my love’s victory and glory every time!

Snuggle 

I love you! and all your lasciviously lavish ways 

There is no one else who compares to your radiant beauty 

Your elegance and grace are unequalled 

I could have seminars on your splendor alone 

You conduct and carry yourself in such a regal manner 

Your quirks are the cutest and most adorable things in existence 

I could snuggle with you all day and night 

Who else fills up my nights and days like you with the loveliest thoughts?

I couldn’t imagine or wish for anyone more perfect than you!

I love you! in so many ways, and I’m always looking for more because of you!

Smoothed

That smoothed witness in that liar of faded midnights

Heightened-ready wonders to touch those spaces that grow 

Clear renowned celestial records of divine realms 

That shone above the infinitely enlightened elements

To summon those sought-after sessions of sorcery 

Sweet endeared remembrances of supposed so stolen magic 

Parts of trophies alone! those immortal dimensions 

Due to many now-loved images so mystically hidden 

Obsequious thrones reign to help those holies of hearts 

Dear interests of my eye, thought removed madness 

Heavily hung through that sorrowed account 

Which now appears dead over that love of all of you

One more woe weeps for you, my most precious friend 

Right 

The temptation to think that there’s something I could do or avoid doing 

What can I do to be right with you in all ways possible?

How much adherence can I have with you to avoid any misgivings?

Misguidings? are the false teachings depending on too many of the things that upset you

Let me put myself in order for you so that I may be justified by you, my love!

I just want to wrap my mind around what is right to avoid struggles 

May I please? you in so many more ways than what might pain you?

Let me be right in answering every inquiry of your heart, mind, and soul

Find

Ah! to survive the well-contented day

When that final death comes, my bones are covered with ashes

And shall by fortune once more that love conquer 

Of those poetic lines of that deceased lover

To compare them with the best of all times 

“And though they be outstripped by every pen.”

As they are reserved for love, and not for my rhyme 

And exceeded by the heights of the happiest then 

Oh! then vouchsafe me of this loving thought to come 

Had my love, my muse, my Heaven growing with this flowing page 

And dearest birth that my most beloved brought 

To march among the ranks of the legendary kind 

And bards and skalds are what bring to mind 

That style that reads loveliest to that love I will find 

Blacked 

Full of many a glorious scorning I have seen 

Flattering the mysterious stops with sovereign eyes 

Kissed with golden faces by that meditation tried 

Gilding the galed screams with hellish alchemy 

Anon permitted by the beastly shrouds to ride 

By ugly hacks on that celestial space 

And for this forlorn’d world my visage to hide

Stealing that unseen best with all this disgrace 

So that even, as a sun, my rage does shine 

With all its triumphant splendor on my brow 

But blacked out, was I but one night yours?

That legion cloud had masked that region from me now 

Yet for a friend, my whit of love has no disdain 

Stars of heaven may train, when Hell’s sun is full flamed 

Handsome’s

Why do I promise myself such a sumptuous woman?

To make myself travel forth without my love 

That basically clouds the way that overtakes me 

But my bravery hides that most lovely fog 

It’s not enough, so with ambition I take through the clouds to break 

To dry that rain on my storm-beaten soul

For she is that salve for my heart, body, and soul

That heals those wounds, and cures all that disgrace

So that shame gives some space to all my grief

And though I repent, I still feel that loss

For in my defense’s sorrow, lends but weak relief

And to love that bears the strong offenses across 

Ah! and these tears are pearls which my love sheds 

Oh! they are the richest, and handsome’s all my deeds 

Plea 

I will no longer be grieved by that which has already been done 

For even roses have thorns, like beaches have sand

And clouds and eclipses cover up the stars, the moon, and the sun 

Like loveliest petals safeguard the sweetest buds 

For all things have faults, as even I in this 

Authorizing such a trespass with what compares 

Corrupting the salving for what is amiss

But not excusing my sins, for sins they are

As to all your flawless sensuality, I bring in my sense 

To that adverse party, let me be that advocate 

“And against myself a lawful plea commence.”

For such is the civil war between my love and hate 

And as an accessory, all my needs must be 

To that greatest theft that hourly robs from me 

What I’d Do 

Gilding streams of love with heavenly ease 

To see more of that triumphant splendor in you now

Those kisses that golden reign of your divine aura 

So much of that sovereign celestial goddess you are 

Like the sweetest promises of your love bestowed

Of the roses and flowers of the most precious perfumes 

And jewelry and gems like that, old legends so bold 

Are the things waiting for you that hold my love so thoroughly? 

Like the endless industry of love that works diligently for you

So ample is your radiance and so true is my love 

That there is no limit to what I’d do for you

Holds

Essentially secured love through that eternal grace by that honored faith 

More of that firm, secure, hard to pull away from love-forever be mine in my arm’s embrace 

Like following my heart’s whirlwind love-storm of out-of-control sessions of unleashed emotions 

That infinite glory more known to the world, for you, my beautifully mysterious enchantress 

To establish those things that make you safe and secure, and be sure that our love holds 

So that we can freely follow the courses and spirits of our most pleasurable passions 

For those spontaneous excitements that come once in a blue moon, chances of our lifetimes 

To risk less and win more in our chosen spaces to experience those unbelievable moments in mystical places

That epically mythical romance made a more legendary love legacy 

For all to cherish and adore and even more implore, exercise, and explore faithfully

It holds all of my life’s worth in fulfilling promises that are never-ending pieces of my heart 

Overlooking

Standing secure and rapidly tending that overlooking extent of power and wealth of love vouchsafed 

That ultimate human problem is never-ending, but always solving for those lackless gifts of love, everlastingly limitless

For that perfect woman, you are fit for the world as that towering feminine beauty, health, and complexion complete

To behold more the show of those points of grouping more together, those prodigally high moments of love 

The serenades of that phantom of love’s hidden orchestras, echoing the near future with all the scenes of our boldly distant past 

To troop most those powerfully tumultuous midnights’ and middays’ passionate sessions of love making and/or bonding more towards that love immortal 

Sound

Come forward, O my soul, and let the rest remain

The parting midnight tends toward that slumber  

Now let’s sing and dance, O soul, with lips of love and hearts of lovers

Red-flushed filled to the brim with love that friendly face perfumes

To clear notes sounding out the angelic harps 

Hear that sound of a conquering army’s approaching drums 

Ah! soul, do you see the spirits flying over in joy?

Lo! now airs the great organ sounds, leaping forth all shapes of beauty 

Oh! on which rest the arising clouds of Heaven above 

Wo! all passionate heart-chants rousing the multitudes, solemn hymns of adoration 

The poets tell of that separation’s long journey, growing dearest tender voices 

All sounds become music on the breeze among memory’s long, loving voices  

You know my soul as the measured sea-surf beating and lullabying those lost miracles of sand-time 

Clustering those palaces and castles of space between you and me of that O kingdom soul places, immortal goes that sound 

Write 

The crossing swords of lost love

That dying swan of that heartbreaking 

Awaken from your woes dance-music

All nations waltz that delicious measure 

Lapsing in bliss of tinkling dances new and old 

Sacred imperial hymns to the delicate sounds 

Fretting a huge band’s sweet new singers 

Bards with all senses mighty sending love

Now it seems to me that shows and objects lead the sound 

To madly cry, struggling to hold all the voices of the universe as one sound 

Softly awaken tempest dreams, questioning the reminiscences 

Sweet varied instruments of love and grief and death joys 

That chamber of our silent, curious soul

Out and found a refreshed celestial dream 

Cheerfully nourished, walking the world 

What has our hearts heard, O soul complete? 

Sounds of winds raging storm galore 

Sun-bright flapping wings scream

Poems bridging the way vaguely, as those written and caught the air music 

“Which let us go forth in the bold day and write.”

Write more so nevermore that lost love goes unnoticed 

Know more midday-cool nights forevermore 

Love! 

Love! you have left me too many sweet legacies 

A heavenly lover would be content with that most 

To leave me in those boundaries of pain’s pleasures 

Which are as capacious as the oceans 

Between drops of eternity and time 

Love’s conscious space mine 

Of those infinite visions of that scarlet prison

Are those titled, confirmed, delirious characters that ages steal 

Election

By the brains of the right election, with its white groove

By that royal seal that runs evenly and true 

But let a splinter swerve by the signs of those scarlet prisons 

For it is easier to see that those bars cannot conceal 

Here in a vision and there in a veto to put the water back 

By graves’ repeal when floods have slit the hills 

And scooped, titled, confirmed, delirious charters 

Of those turnpikes all for themselves 

While the ages steal and blot out the mills 

Shrine 

When my eyes light up because of love, it is gone with her

Suddenly, my love sprouts wings, flying like an angel to Heaven 

Her delicacies are not deceptive but ordained delectables from the heights of love 

Like the sweet nectar of a rose attracts all manner of life

Especially in the forms of incense, on high perfumed love 

Like devotions put before the altar of a shrine with love so divine 

For the strongest is the redeemer of love, who is appreciated and worshiped outright 

So I apply myself wholeheartedly to the very works of love 

I listen to the instruction of my lover, for she is most high 

For I would fear that loss and death the same, if not more 

For whom is sent as a testament and as a test of love?

Apex

Let us be glad, for the body, mind, and soul are born wise to our ways

For our inmost being is immortal at its best and most becoming of godliness 

As surely as we are the future and advancements are the apex of our purpose  

So direct your body in the way, for it gave you life and will do so even after death 

With your mind, buy into truth, wisdom, and understanding, for its gifts are limitless 

Greatly rejoice and be glad for your soul knows no end and continues forever 

You are here as the salvation of consciousness and creation to come 

To bring forth an evolution of utterly superb revelations 

Let us boast of the apex of humanity and of all things throughout 

For Who Then?

By wisdom, a house has a strong foundation 

And by understanding its structure is sound 

Most importantly, by love and truth it is established 

And it will be filled with all precious and pleasant riches 

As a wise person is full of strength

So shall a person of knowledge enhance their might 

For by true guidance you can wage both love and war 

And in abundance of consciousness, there is victory 

There is honor in adversity if you seek a greater glory 

If you broaden your horizons in perspective, you will see fewer strange misunderstandings 

For who then will weigh the heart, measure the mind, and watch over the soul?

Know that and behold how sweetened will be your life and death forevermore 

Adjuncts

To peruse the manifold subjects all around 

I am acquisitive and tireless altogether 

If I am not uprooted, I cannot be shaken away 

Little do I sleep as the fathomless adjuncts come to me 

I vibrate with the exclamations of existence 

Transportation

The great achievements’ strong light works 

The arcane ponderously outlived by my wonders 

First to sound that mighty eloquent wire 

Alone, proud truths, all the world over 

Facts of myths and fables of old 

Unloosened dreams of the spirit deeply diving 

Into the daring plots of the poet, far beaming 

The dark unfathomed sleepers and shadows 

A projectile of infinite greatness-growth 

Impelled by the certainty of the soul’s drive 

Like rays poured over the horizon by the rising sun 

Alluding to the hold of the known fashion’d gold 

Spurning and mounting to that dazzling Heaven 

Pinnacled towers of that midday red as rose noon time sun 

Too much joy, I sing to welcome all the same 

A new worship I sing to you, Oh! dear friend 

That transportation in
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