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Castadrift
~ Amongst life’s maze
- Untrodden paths
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My imagination
Friend or foe
Fantasy or fear
Both may grow
One strives to anite
One cultivates a divide
T his tnner tarmoil
No place to hide
Faced with choice
In my minds eye
Yet choose I may
Born free to try
So create I will
And what I see
No sweet pill
Can gaarantee
What my fatare
Place will be
I face this space
My fantasy
Destroy or create
Which will it be
Youa may well ask
To clear or soil
\Lifes telling task
I boldly toil



As | raced toward tomorrow

| lost my yesterday,

lgnorant it held to sorrow

My mind would have its way,
Caught by a game, with no name
| should shun and turn away.

Too scared to slow the pace
So blind I could not see,
| struggled with the race
In illusion, wild fantasy,
Avoid the i
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Birth wrenches
forth a cry
Sudden shock
of separation
Alone until

we die

The lonely
realisation

Forever hungry
searching
For one to

fill the ache
In ignorance

so blinding
Of this chosen
path we take

For only

in aloneness
Can man lean
to know himself
To find the way
to wholeness
Each must seek
inside the self.

Mother Fire

Acrglic on Canvas




FOREIGN AFFAIR

' A storm blew in then left again
From another land, another time
A storm that turned this heart of mine
The wind blew hard, fierce and long
The fires burnt with passions strong
O\d ideas were overturned
Old beliefs thrown out and spurned
And all the while the sun shone through
| never will forget you

The storm has gone and left it's wake
A flooded heart but not with sorrow
Just memories sweet, faith in tomorrow
Left with promises of what can be

To live on in my memory

The beauty left behind the storm
Lifts my heart to be reborn

For calm has filled that stormy space
Played a hand and left an ace

I'm not really feeling blue

For | never will forget you
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AD!JIS

He struts by
earing his youth
ike a medal

' Daring invitation
- Draped across

d shoulders
Adonis on the prowl

Laughing eyes

Tease with expectation
Aching manhood
Hidden by a towel

Who’s the bait
And who’s the catch
eautiful boy?



Dark and Light

wandered down a moonlit street

o the echo of my scuffing feet
[ stopped beneath a lonely light
Devoured of will, pathetic sight
Poignant waif gone astray

Fallen hard I'd lost my way
[longed to hear an angel song
For another soul to come along
[ begged to hear musicians play
To lift the gloom where my heart lay
[ watched a moth fly in the light
Battering madly bewildered fight
[ saw myself in those tattered wings
Beaten down by what life brings
[ watched the moth filled with doom
And wallowed in my heavy gloom
But then the moon shone through a cloud
An owl flew by wings beating loud
Moonbeams shimmered upon the street
And suddenly my soul felt sweet
A smile crept in and kissed my face
Sweet symbols of amazing grace
[ turned and danced back up the street
My feet now dancing to a beat
The darkness just a passing phase
Light and dark waltz in life’s maze
For without the dark I could not know light
Dark and light bestow insight!
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Treasure

In the shadows of my mind
Lurks a treasure hard to find
Now and then it lifts its head
Let’s me know that it’s not dead
If I could only find a way

To bring this treasure into play

Are other people in this bind

This hide and seek within their mind
Or am I the only one [ know

That won’t allow the seeds to grow
The peace won't come till I give birth
And cast my secrets on the earth
Allow them space to grow with pride

w And quell this restlessness inside.



LIQUIDPEACE

Striding out one early morning
Out to see a new day dawning

[ stumbled on a tragic sight
What a way tospend a night
Abundle on the grass lay curled
Huddled up against the world
News-leaf draped about his form
Bottles strewn upon thelawn
Acrid stench floats in the breeze

[wondered of my life of case

Asl trod upon my way

Questions bubbled into play

What despair, grief of fear

Had bought this wretched soul to here

The loneliness where does it cease
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For this poor sod a liquid peace

[ pondered then on my own life
Recalled past misery and the strife
My breaking point close at hand

At times my lot I could not stand

[ spun about and hurried back

Mag bel could ease hislack
Brushing past a bunch of folk
Whod seen the man and made a joke
[ reached on down and took his hand
Ready then to help him stand

But alas my quest in vain

This man would never stand again

In the silence of the night

God had called him from his plight.
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That endless open journey o
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the heart....
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MY BADY

A\ tiny rosebud

Plossomed in my life

A speck of angel dust
Porrowed from heaven
[er b!ooming Petals

Rcac}‘n deep inside my heart
bewitching b

The birth of

A\ Preciou

(/lndream

¥
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__ As fate

Delight and Despair

Fortune my dear friend

Misfortune comrade true

Exauisite pearls of pleasure

Are dear compahnions too

The emptiness of sorrow

With success walks side by side

Losing faith in my tomorrow

Yet faith’s arms spread far and wide

To ball and chain [ am bound

Yet [ am free, | can’t deny

Consumed by wretched shame

As failure paints me blue

Hope lights its golden flame

On gentle wings [ flew

Days in the wilderness

Days in the sun

Joy fills my soul

Fear makes me run

Delight and desepair

Comepanions [ own

Consumed by a heart

Oon whose wind (*am blown
es ifs. n

life [ embrac

To a‘l




Jesus Christ
Attis
Mithras
Osiris
Dionysus




It is written in his eyes

Those eyes of melting grey

The tears which once so freely fell
Have long since passed away
Dixteen years give him the means
To let defiance take full sway

Angry red and swollen spots
Mar his still soft cheex

Don’t fence me in his battle cry
My fortune | will seek

Green in youthful ignorance
Duch courage he can speak

Can’t be told a trick or two
His will is cast of steel

It is written in his eyes

His silent lips a seal

Life’'s roller coaster ride begins
My prayers for him | feel

Now he’s out to run the race

| can’t be there to mend

The future stretches forth its hand
To pull him round the bend

And | can only wait and pray



Meander and ramble,
Gambol in my garden,
An adventure of the heart
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MINDIFTSMOKI =

Outcast!

\/ictim of an attitude
Do you mind if | smoke?
Outside

Theg cry, horrified

\We dor’t want to die

As theg down their Pi”

| o cure some ll

Bought about 133 an attitude.
No worries

] actua”g Prmccrgresh air mgsehc

So ] stand upon the shelf

O theirlives
Breathing fresh air between each Pug
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While thcg’re in there V

Despairing over the next episoc}e
OFf neighbours.

Outside | watch their neighbours
Watching Neighbours

Watching neighbours

Jo escape their thoughts

T o kill the cell of their sacred hell

As theg stagger clrunkenly to slecP.

ave you got a cigaret‘ce?

urc

Come onto the shelf
OF my sacred self

Comc share with me

l’m not your enemy

l’mjus‘c dging from a different attitude.
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OPIATE

Drugs

Word that raises hackles

Flag of brilliant red

Waved before the people

Stir fire in their head

While they daily take their doses
Of a most oppressive fix

Needle in the stations

Ten, two, nine and six

Zombied out for hours
Consumed in heart and soul
Escape into another world

That swallows people whole
Shoot up values not their own
Too brain numb to converse
Lose the way to sharing

And not ask who’s drug is worse
Programmed to dependence

On the black box of addiction

Opiate of the people
Our revered television.




Whereldolallithelanswerslhide
Eovalllofithoselwholhurtlinside
Stridentlaveltheiysilentiscreams
Cripplingpainibrokentdreams,
Gripping[grietlatraidlofichange
TheidGodlessiworldlcangtiarrange
Tolsearchlandifindialkeyltolitheldoor;
Seekinglhowitolsutfernolmore
itftheyleouldiseelthelcosmicljoke
Thatllifelisiplayinglonfalliwelfolk
Theygdisurelyjbreathelallanguidisigh
Andichooselanothevroadiioltry,
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Bodg, Heart, Mind , Soul Acrglic on Canvas




They gave no rest
Freedom came once I began
0 shred this hardened crusty band
For I had built a wall of clay
) close my shielded heart away
Day by day, year by year
ad built a wall of fear
ear it with my hand.
ke crumbling
reveale
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Shadowed mists of illusion
Swirl in a cloudy sea
Coloured veils of delusion
Whirl me in fjantasy
Peel bachk the film of tinted rose
The masks of Halloween
Let eyes of vision dare expose
Till my nahked soul is seen




\ sou
As aght the door
g‘aﬁs CraShEd
Snans oo
attering th -
R?‘g;‘“g in myeh.z:?:t war
Since we're apart
\ left bereft -
Each step taking me
Further away, another day
Another hour, the sour
Taste fills my mouth
Venom drips from my | ips
Of hurt unspoken, lives broken.

Eootsteps slap
The pavement
\ do not spin. 9

behind
et taken in
much to gain

Not again, too
Too much 1o \ose, | choose
To rush off through the rain

\eeding heart

of my P
we aparlt-

Since we
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MY SONS

S
They stand beside me stmng and tall ,;'
‘Looking -now to face ™ oallr o
Sti rring’s of the men:who'slept
- Preparing now-to cut the strings
I ing hard to stretch their wings
--And -quietly dn'my heart T wepti:
: T ars: of ‘gladness tears: ‘of .joys. v.
_,: " Fears for'my twosplendid boys 5
-4 And’ for.myself some’tears I shed . m‘
““Untock my arms and Tet them go.  «"!
Young arrows 'shoot1 ng ffrom the bow <
“1r fate they 11:'now ‘be Ted.

&'y,
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Rcmcuse to close my eyes in woo

| wish to live not knowing shame

Yet duck and doclgc your hurtled blame
]t may secem s}wa”ow, crass or cold
Magbc even somcwlwat bo]c]

\Nho made these ru|es, who knows how
| ife must be lived, to whom you bow

Wl‘xo saysour rules are the way to Play
T ach one alone must find their wa
H: sharing closeness warmth and touch

|s disturbing you so very much
T hen magbe you should look again
|nside yourself to your own Pain

Until | find a better way
'l celebrate my life this way.




VENUS RISING

Dirt Schmirt

Who's the flirt

| don't tease or fake to please
Nor get by on a life of ease
By using men for my own gain
I'd rather not deliver pain
Cause pleasure | my second name

Do you really think | break my back
Luring men into the sack

My path is paved with friendly grins
It's not a case of he who wins

It's only you who calls them sins
Cause pleasure is my second name

My journey down the path of love
May not be one that you dreamed of
Whose yardstick do you walk in life
Walk your own or there'll be strife

Yeah pleasure is my second name
Venus rising made her claim

| won't wear a badge of shame
Cause pleasure is my second name
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Along a lonesome path [ treqds g
(Enemy manacled in my heac
A foe nonetheless so real
Hands about my neck [ feel
Weight crushing on my breast
Poison rising in my chest

Oretid breath brush my cheek

gight is gone, Cf j’ee[ so weak
Qalons clawing at my flesh

0 ie my bleeding heart in mesh
(Ruthless fiend out to destroy
(Kneads me [ike a broken toy

Beg to slow this monsters pace
Sweat drenches body soul and face
Seek peace with my worst enemy
Bogus nightmare set me free

0o cast this demon from my head
‘I quickly [eapt right out of bed......
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PASSION FLOWER

When | let my hair down

When it tumbles, falling unbound
Take my hand, turnime around

Let me in your head

Don’t be foolish, thinking

I’'m not that kind of .gal

Let me tell | am that kind

Looking to holdilooking to find

A way into your head

| really love your fingers

| really love your-hair

| really love your smiling eyes

Your soulful.sighirng cries

But let me in your head

We'll travel far in time and space,
Minds soaring, flying free to a place
Where fantasy’s are found

Where dreams belong, a place of song
Where:minds are raw and thoughts will soar
Then telFme of your pleasure

As you wallow in the treasure

Of our passion flower

Oh take my hand and turn me around
Let my hair just tumble unbound
Please let me in your head



DEATH

You came like a thief
In the night

Out of sight
Outwitting breath

You came in disquise
Seeking your prize
Snubbing our cries

Rampantly rife
Cutting knife
Strife

You came hunting a soul
No damage control
Voracious patrol

Vitriol

came no mistake
For heaven’s sake
Trailing a wake
Ache

~ You come again and again

Leaving footprints of pain
Loss is your gain
Death’s domain

Inane
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O SWEET LowvE

SWEET DREAAMS REVEALED

LET THE WATER (€ L0\E ELOW

LET THE CiRE 06 L0\E GLOW

LET THE wWiNDS 0F TianE Low

AVD TUR THE STONVE 0€ AAY HEART

iVI A GEAA RUBY RED WATH YOUR wWivE
UVITL DRUNVKEN IVIOKICATINVG YOUR AnivE

Adam & ve Acrglic on (anvas




Fletcher Dale @ 1947
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But then
Trcmors shake my bodg

Repression’s thought long Past
Loc‘(ecl away, long Forgotten
Thcg swirl within my blood.
Waiting

Buried treasures to surrender
Lﬂing closed within my heart
Hiding there, alive inside
Thcg long to Plag their part.
Sl

T}“IC years have been so kind
Truth will show it’s face
5urging Forth, merging in

emories rising forth to see

Remember

How the years were wasted
Hicling out blackened fear
Lockecl away, bui]ding walls
Onlg now understancling
Now

Time and its dark secrets
\/alucs hearken Finding face
Rising up, seeking ]ight

Thc peace of freedom ca”irxg
If only

Theg could cast out ’udgment
See that| am bcing ed
Ano’cher way, )Coreign Plag
Emerging through my Hesh.
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l]C onlg ] could take your hand
An& lead you throug}ﬁ
T he corridors of my mind

Then you may understand
T he fabric of our dreams

Are not one of a kind.
50 ] must away

Flee the grey
I"or coloured fields

A savoury sea

Green Ants - 7Acrylic on Poard
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REUNITED

| sit and count the years

Which will soon become the days
As | dream about the ways

That we will greet and say hello

" Will it be with joy and love
So keen to fill the years
Or filled with awesome fears
One or both of us afraid to give 3

- "~ Oh,child of my body
o Can you ever comprehend
My mistakes too late too mend
A lifetime spent in deep regret

Can your heart reach out with love
Find forgiveness in your soul

R s
%% , To fill in this wretched hole
S That pursues me year by year

| dream of all the ways and days
With delight within our hearts

As we fill in the missing parts

A mother and child united at last.

4
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Patience rides the sea of time
Tomorrow just an aching dream
[n sweetness lies the tang of lime
To dare the passion so sublime
Delving deeper to redeem

Play the cheauer board of life
Fraelle paths that criss and cross

Yet hack It wlth the cursed knife
As silence screams the loss

Ever hungry lies the lust
Ih haked shameless fashion

Stealing love and stealing frust
As sterile hearts turn fo dust
While heaven mourns the passion.




. il % 3
' iﬁ ck eyes sparkle out their secret
- Louc he'drum,be}a r chest
T nside myself the echo rort

~ To this most unwelcome guest n.;.c)
- A magnet works to draw together .
Two lives not meant to cross
You feign such cool indifference
While black eyes speak their loss
| ;Don’t ir too deep the shadows
‘Feelings scorned and cast ¢
~ Your dangled bait
Until black eyes start to weep
‘So struggle with the magnet
ill it tu 1 its

]
-

-
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Eves met
LIKe Clashing swords
Tongues lashed

AS briting words wpipped
From tuwr€id thHroats

MESKS exploaing

Jnto shateered Frasments
Vomieing blackness

Jnto the lieter oF therr jove
THep eyes met

GIIStENIng pools of sHame
Grasping arms entwined
AS [ps seared beneath Fear
FOr they were 3£r8/d.
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She watched him walk across the bar
As she sipped on her bourbon and coke
But her perfect features did not mar
When she thought how this game was a joke
Her lovely legs curled round the stool
As he made his way through the crowd
Heres another Il have for afool she thought

As she sat there tall and proud

“Lovely lady remmember me,

You with the beautiful feet”

“Why no good man” (Who could he be)
As she fidgeted there on the seat

“You mean you don’t remember

How could you ever forget

It was only last December

The first time that we met”
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The Tart

.
L4

In tortured pain she racked her brain
Was he Bill or Allan or Ted

Where was the gain

When with so many you'd lain

Lured man after man into bed

In feigned delight “It's you” she cried
“We shared such a passionate night

But something inside suddenly died
When she realised She hadn't been right
In shameful pose a blush arose

She desperately wanted to flee

“No silly woman” As he turned on his toes
“I sold you your gym boots you pea”

50




hgrc and thg W \

ﬁh she who all \‘\aua E“t

T‘lﬁha who is lost and \; d

She who holds all Wlthm
5ham¢lcﬁs and ashamed
Namac and unnamed

Mﬂtl-ncr e:ar‘t]‘l s progeny ..
raaousi; ner heart can sec
B"tﬁﬁin all before the fal

W Stclqng hearts bur?
carning herr 5"*'”_rﬁ g
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SOLITUDE
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7ty to understand me,
YNama,

J'm veally not so had,
JFf you would know me
YVou'd like me, J'm surely
Ob mama,

JVeeding you so bhadly,
Cvrying for your hand,
YNama

What do you fear
When J come near

7o see only bad
JJeaves me so sad

</ bhear you groan

At the unknown

from what J lack
JSut things just don’t stack
Ob mama,

QDon’t turn your hack
J canpnot conceive
Refuse to helieve

Vou do not cave

Vou ave not theve
Please don’'t slide away
Jnto the grey

Ob mama,

Why is it so havd
Come back mama

< need you.



O BACCHUS

e platypus cry
hose on high we defy
nd at the fence
stands in defence
nlease stay away

urish, ‘fthey r,e:?tt ba_y
-hr

OWS ON the hear?of-the h|||
fhe heavens they fill

he blood on the ground
| without sound

ee?




von't shop there’
ould we care
e not a thought

ack of support.

Qtounts ther cp
res not for who lost
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Companion of flesh and blood
Come share thejoy and woe

ln the s’cruggle and the Faltering

F!ease dor’t turn about and g0

Whg not stag and share the laughter
rown with me in tears

ln the sordidness and splendour

We could fill a million years....
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So choose to use

Each precious moment
Like it's the last

Then the past

The yesterdays, tomorrows
And todays

Know no regret




BATCHELOR BOY

The penny fell,
Denting my head.

f“]elc{ aPart,

f:rom the start

T wisted !aughter

No love ever after

For this bachelor }303.

] can live without forever,
] can live without his love
But ] won't live with lies
Black or whitc, feeble alibis
Nor graPPIc with

Some masked disguisc
Secdy second Prizc.

He P]aycd me wrong,
Stole the song,

We sang, c{riving a!ong,
On roads to nowhere.
Batche]or boy

Fcccjing empty lincs,
Suckcd in, no win,

(/lsc us as a toy

Batche]or Bog
Anc{ then c{cstrog

That SliPPCrﬂ smile

Hides your guilc

]t worked for a while

But then ] grew, ] knew

| would renew,

W}nile he’s stuck, tough luck,
In fear, poor dear,

]ﬂ }“IIS Uglg bacl‘:e]or !:)Ol/} world
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ifelisia battle ground
W atciots avelwe

Jeut my| greatest hattle
/S me against me.




A lover's heart
May break apart
\You see it in their eyes”
““But God is wise
For life’s surprise
Is broken hearts
Don’t end - they mend
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Of uniti

You my love

Had touched my €
\With the sweetnes

6%




LOST DAD

Sitting at the corner table
Over coffee and cream pie
A notice in the lost and found
Printed loud it caught my eye

“Lost my Dad for many years
Hasn’t really been much fun

Need him here to dry my tears

To kick a ball in the sun

To show me how to work with wood
Wish he’d teach me how to swim
To see him now would be real good
Anyone know a man named Jim
He’s six feet tall and really strong

I think his hair is long and black

I haven’t seen him for so long

So if you know him send him back”.

Sitting at the corner table
Heartache welled up inside
On the page I saw his face

I lay my head down and cried
Then madly brushing at the tears
I blindly raced and flagged a cab

An end to all those empty years _ ===

My son is calling for his dad.
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Shun me if you must like some strange disease
Taunt and tease if you please

Break my bones and blue my skin

But you should know you'll never win,

| stare you in the eye and never cry,

. e
-l_"

* For | am friends with the wind
That blows a million dreams

You will never break my will Mama

Cause I'll need it when i leave here...

6%



FOO]S Faraclc

] was never seen bg you
An aPParition of a twisted
That wraps and warps a w

You carver-up of hearts
A divided self divides

T urned inside out, curved

T oo late | see no light gets

Yes| triPPccl, fell through t
T oo blind to see a heart sk

| was never seen bg me
T rust and faith can draw a
(_ensored 133 naive mind

A sculPtor of rcalit3

A divided self divides
Spun inside out curled out
T olate | see no truth getsi

Yes | tumbled, triPPecl onf

f:orcecl to face my own lac

[Head buried clecP in sand

(_onfronted 133 the light

Dupccl once more bg my o
Onlg father time brings sig

Now | cannot lingcr longcr
O this foolish fools Parad

[nstinct clailg growing stron
Bought an end to this char.
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My VERANDAH

Inviting entrance to my lair
Rebuilt with love and extra care
Calling friend and stranger in

Raindrops singing on the tin

Morning sun streams on the floor
Papers spread their news of war
Stars tell promise and a win
Sweet coffee helps the day begin

Cool breezes ease the soaring heat
The family of an evening meet
Discuss the events of the day
Then a game gets underway
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Flickering candle softly glows
The face of love it’s dancing shows
Sweet nothings whispered in the night

When life and everything is right

Glasses clink and laughter rings
Songs of love and other things
Friends debating to and fro
No one in a rush to go

Greenery bright against white wood
Old cane chairs still pretty good

A lovely place to pass the time
The verandah on this home of mine.
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Beautiful Brazil,
Travel far in time and space,
No shadows mar your lovely face.
Young and beautiful Brazil,
Pierce me with your heart,
Pierce me with your soul,
Pierce me with our body
Beaufiful Brazil.
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LOVE SHACK

NO. @

News flash at 64

Residents should lock their door
Close the windows draw the blind
Get your earmuffs by the gate

Hurry now or you’ll be late

This complex is a house of sin

Since folks in no.3 moved in

In the silence of the night
You’ll likely take an awful fright
Sounds that echo through the air
Wanton willful wayward passion
Played aloud in noisy fashion
Pull the pillow on your head

Or you’ll be drawn into their bed

Inside we know it’s very hot

But we’re concerned about the lot
Of residents at 64 E
Corrupted by the wild beasts
'Who insist on sharing all their feasts
So lock your door front and back
Cause no.3’s a ‘Love Shack’.

This poem was put in the letterbox of no 3 and we never heard another sond...

70
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Capvicions memory

Rans hey thread

Dn and out, round about
VOhimsical weavings
Unearthing ancient dreams

Blown as sand in the wind
Which comes ¢to rest

D disconnected fragments
Cntombed in the past

et gatheved together

A thousand thoughts
Cntwine designs

Lo evoke a weave

@6 rainbow fabric

Blown as curtains in the wind
Revealing watery mystevies

/Muse gone long

‘ A nostalgic havoest song
.’
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Words
have
a life
of their own,
the expression
of who we are......

7%



Words
once
released
you can
never call
them back....
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Autumn /—\crq[ic on canvas board
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- bling t;‘;ﬁ: emoon |
tachefed her ears || 1

£

’ i I
/\utunm /A\crqlic. on canvas board
7



I slowly detected k
A mountain erected :
A solid stone wall

I could no longer miss
Oursharing and bliss
Had come to a crawl

For my child dlecided-,'
Ideas had collided :

She would to no lmlg? call

Could this be the ent

Not Mother, or friend
s I crumble and bawl ¢

5 An illusion is shattered
Heart’s feeling batteked
Left bruised by the fall :

I am blue oh so blue = .
To have failed her true '?‘g

-lr

Now I’'m feeling so smallf




WC -

—_—
o

Next time you use the wc
think afme - a
H______take a c}eeP breath
re'rrrc-mb__c;_r___our death
and think of me.
Tyou think your shit don’t stink
rethink L

see 9our1cace go Pink T

*r
ard

.....

I

as you flush

see my face

in that Place -
sewer here{ come
when you’re done
crapping on my lovs:_.

L1
LY
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Tis Love
d "" We met

And yet

s g We forget
We danced
We pranced
We dalliance
The |ust
A must

We re kind We trust

We wined

We dined

We flew

So hew

Knew why

We said

We re led

To wed We thought
We ought
So bought
A house
go grouse
He roused
We strained
We pained
We gained




We birthed
And mirthed
And birthed
Again

But then
Amen

Che sagged
Che bagged
She hagged
He blamed
He tamed
She groaned
She moaned
He roamed

You lied
She Cried
He denhied
Not hice
She sliced
Her ice
You re daft
he laughed

®




~ (a He's blue
From shoe

& '
P She threw |
7 She s white
With fright _
\ His bite
/AN Thejerk
His smirk We re sore

A lurk We roar
No more
He left
Bereft
What's left
We sought

> 4
&;_ ——:. We fought
ﬁ\ ’fg’ In court

~ We tossed

We lost
what Cost

Such pain

What hame @ Y
This game g
Not love )

This Cah t







] love you....

For a”owing me to be

Whoever] am

A shimmer or a sPark

A tiger oralark

A raPPIC or a torrent _——

-

| love you....
For sharmg it with me

How eveh We sk

dhe whispers or the roarmg

he smkmg or the soarmg

he Passaon or the s:gh

] love you....

Just for bemg you: = -
Whatever that is ,.-r-f,
A wonder ora douﬁt i
An ange'l ora,lout - -ﬂ._

'q__-
Aﬂmtoraw w .
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Loneliness ceases
Happiness increases
When | pick up the Pieces
Ancftake Pleasure

]n the measure

OF my own company
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