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    This Book is Dedicated to the little girl who
was full of dreams…
Dreams that kept me going…
Dreams that made me happy…
Dreams that gave me hope…
When darkness was near
And showed me how to walk my path
Even through the fear

And to Ian and Aerin my guiding stars
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My childish heart dreams

Of the warm arms

That held me tight

And helped me face

The dark soulless night

The rough voice that sang

Like crumpled velvet in my ear

A song of love

Crystal clear

To soothe my wounds

And give me strength

When weary from the fight

Another day, another chance

For my soul to alight

And fly above

With pure love
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Dream 
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My dream lay upon the windowsill

Entranced by the setting sun

Lonely

Waiting

Until in Slumber

My closing eyes succumb

It filled my head

With whiffs of past

And tendrils of desire

Never a truer friend I have had

Show what I might acquire

If I trust my heart

And follow where it leads

I’ll not regret the steps I take

In planting my soul seeds
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Gazing out the window

At the world outside

Eden is before me

Do I dare imbibe?

I walk out in the gentle rays

And languish in nature’s hum

And dream of everything

My life might become

If only I believe
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Bits and pieces of broken glass

Luminous 

When the light shines through 

Jagged

Sharp 

Cuts

The pain makes you aware

Of the imperfect soul

The soul that seeks to shine

Like the rays of the sun

That gleam through

And give a glimpse

Of the radiance

Waiting....
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The Stars 
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When will I see the stars again?

Clouds drift in front of my eyes

The mist drapes around me

Like an unwanted cape

That adorns

With melancholy

A wish to pierce the darkness

Will the soul overcome?

Or be undone...
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