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Rain 

When it rains 

falling to life 

Waiting to absorb 

touching to feel 

feeling to learn 

And the sun  

so it calls  

evaporating in warmth 

We leave to live again 
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In a Tide 

 

In a tide not as far 

There will strive a people strong, honest and caring 

Deeply engulfed in honesty and love 

Each enriches the others life 

Knowing that neither has anything to hide 

We respect and enjoy our many sisters and brothers 

Proud of the practice love one another 

We reach a new perspective of life 

 

 

For it is said 

This shall come 

In the end 

It will be done 
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I Love You 

So many have touched me  

oh so many ways 

Countless people  

over countless days 

The trials of love  

may brake your pride 

remember its life’s pleasure 

which keep stride 

So let me touch all  

just the fact  

that you are  

and I am  

leads me  

to love you 
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I Weep 

I weep  

All wonder why 

You have all touched me 

My friends do you know me 

Indeed I know you 

Remember when  

I crept as child 

God’s gift to all 

Then I was king 

Knowing nothing  

Yet all was mine 

My smile bright and gay  

Lead us all to love’s way 
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Blindly 

People say 

Seeing is believing 

People must  

Believe before they see 
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Game 

When your world is looking down 

Nothing coming but a black cloud 

Remember it is all the same 

It is how you play the game 
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Teacher 

Life’s all a blast 

It’s all a class 

Trying all the way 

Learning day to day 

Still we cry 

Only 

Still to die 
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Missing Love 

I loved to be hugged 

I love to be kissed  

Such it is now 

That I miss 

Let love linger not 

I am the child lost 

Families love  

Must I have at all costs 

Let me say simply 

If I’m sorry  

Then what must you be 

I love  

As though love flows through my veins 

Seeing only loves gain 
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Am I Free 

Am I free  

I am free  

come 

come see 

With me be  

am I free 

I am free  

I have found the link  

that shall be my decree  

Am I free 

I am free 

come 

come see 

With me be  

I am free  
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Thank You 

Thank you  

oh thank you  

God only 

can feel me now 

I have lost all those who wish  

planted alone and lonely  

my seed of love shall grow 

I was very young when he came unto me  

a smile and love that never lies 

Life’s gift I cannot describe  

don’t be silly  

It is not that heaven will come  

it’s that life has already given it 

I once knew a woman  

who said she could show me love  

But  

a child and lover  

love does not make  

I said unto her  

come with me  

I will show you 
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Where I Walked 

My demented world  

Scorned by those  

Who know not 

My demented world  

I am sure 

My demented world  

Scorned, twisted, torn  

Light minded blessings 

My demented world  

I am sure  

You know  

For all are bound 

My demented world 
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Message 

Learn to love from one’s heart 

Feel for your many sisters and brothers 

Learn and practice what makes happy others first 

For their happiness shall be yours 
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Thought’s of a Rubbery Nature 

China charms rattled the sleek silence of what nights were left 

the boy Bob entered bearing life’s lingering light 

Wow  

no more than this  

must this be right 

Joy found the weary girl  

gliding onward to you know where 

Thanks  

said the cow flying  

by the window  

which worked  

for no one 

My son settled down sadly  

almost dead 

never to pound pleasing riotous rays again 

The wondrous waves bathe the broken battled beaches  

where numerous naughty men are caught  

then dead 

Caring, castrated, contemptuous, alas my fire fingering of faults  

brings the house held so high  

down  
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Whatever Fate 

People of the world  

our time  

now 

Our future 

set 

This time  

shall end 

as was said 

Step forth from your frantic haze 

let us rejoice our days 

Do not cry  

why must this day be 

Do not be sad  

whatever fate for thee 

it’s destiny 
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To Whom It May Concern 

All it seems to take is money 

Love as no measure standing in line at the banks 

All its seems to take is money 

Join the cause repent your sins 

If you slip the man a fifty, well who knows 

All it seems to take is money 

So you say the law has you in a vice 

Just buy lawyer and smile real nice 

All it seems to take is money 

Well you think you need a car 

That’s not so bizarre, tell you what it will take 

A fairly good name and money in the bank 

All it seems to take is money 

Tired of living in a hole 

Join the crowed, borrow some dough, just to have a home 

All it seems to take is money 

Numbers up, time to kiss life, good bye 

If you are lucky family and friends will foot the bill, still 

All it seems to take is money 

Please don’t frown 

Dismiss these other clowns 

Forget the façade in which they parade 

Join those who simply know happiness through love   

Cast into the wind and slipped into the sea 

No more no more shall money worry me 
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Yes 

Yes 

let us pretend 

Yes  

a ship at sea 

Travel upon sea’s of love 

seas that roll gently never to awaken those who sleep 

Yes  

let us pretend 

Yes  

a ship at sea 

Travel upon sea’s of anger 

seas that gather about you, toss you, and engulf your very heart and soul 

Yes  

let us pretend 

Yes  

a ship at sea 

Travel upon sea’s of infinity 

seas that allow travel 

far  

always home 
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Picture This Johnny 

Win loose  

folly fact  

time will take you there 

Cast into the free fall of testament  

life’s chance too 

acted motions  

lifeless resolutions  

our gain in no way  

the veinless man 

the monster that steals life’s blood 

Restless souls 

tripped   

trapped  

washed away by histories endless scrolls   

In broken windows of the lost house  

fly the wicked 

dance they shall upon our priceless memory of love 

which has slipped our waning grasp 

Many colors painted are my loves  

my life 

a mystic tapestry  

hung from the eve of night 

My challenge to you  

as simple as the washing of an eye 

with a whisper then wink  

countless virtues found adrift  

kept apart from heavens skies 

For the many that wish  

a la carte served shall be his last dish 

Remember the members  

disregarded from your life’s light  

for these will be the shadows  

of your night 
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Plasto 

Not so long ago 

in not so distant lands 

The plastic monster  

rained as king of kings 

consisting of coagulated chemical compounds 

Plasto consumed those  

who fell pray to its favorable fancy life 

As plasto infected instantly his many fickle friends  

life itself became peacefully plastic 

No more  

was said  

for the favorable simple style  

nature neatly deemed 

There was no race  

ran  

which could act according to God 

Wise men lay lame willingly 

their claim called truth 

Yes  

these times tempted not only sight  

but yearn full youth 

With the beauty of birth  

arrived our answer  

A child of peace  

prophet   

dancer 

The spirit a lively love  

quiet queer in Plasto’s tower  

set was the battle  

Words and worlds  

love will now flower 
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Trust 

Trust  

Mistrust  

Incomplete script played deep within my soul 

Its melancholy flavor burned  

Forged soundly to my mind 

A forgotten day  

Treasures  

Pieces  

Elements of a life torn boldly from their rightful place  

Scattered 

The cherub  

Godly child  

Warm with love  

Eyes filled with wonder 

Truth breaks the clam of waters  

Reflections grow distorted through ripples of time  

Age  

The beauty of existence  

Brings to me now  

Visions not to define days undone 
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Wall Made of Nothing 

Mr. Jones pulled his bones while Lora choked in the hall  

Paper-thin  

Listen, I feel though some one is watching  

Walls of nothing 

Try me she said then smiled 

Drop my draws moving in style  

Tried to think of a joke  

To cut the smoke 

Could it really be 

Say, do you like jazz  

She laughed then gasps 

Digging deeper  

Couldn’t keep from reeling  

Stroke after stroke  

The mailman keeps on coming 

Rain or shine heaven and hell 

A little pussycat and bell  

When the lights came on  

Mr. Jones was pulling his bones  

While Laura choked in the hall 
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Jailbird 

I do not want to be a jailbird ma, ma 

I do not want to be a jailbird pa, pa 

the man  

has got my hands  

he won’t let go 

I do not want to be a jailbird ma, ma 

I do not want to be a jailbird pa, pa 

by heck  

I broke his neck  

liking it  

really 

Not to win  

no way 
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Man Playing God 

Watch me as I smile 

eyes speaking truth  

all the while 

Fear me not  

lost child 

I will save your soul 

your ignorance the goal 

Fear me not  

lost child 

I will work a miracle or two  

believe in me  

truth the lie 

Don’t get screwed 

Pied Piper  

called the rats  

good  

bad 

Lead us  

to our rest 
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May I Find Reality 

Slip, slop 

Flip flop  

Which way  

may I find reality 

Jane did Mike  

as the story goes 

Adam got aids  

that’s a drag  

as everyone knows 

George flew swift and wild  

bought a ticket where the river flows 

Mike found Sandy’s satisfaction 

Jane drank much too much  

and wound up in traction 

Adam stayed his last rights  

and slipped off into the night 

George he knew  

that life meant more  

than sister  

sister  

and the man next door 
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Alone Must I Stand 

I stand alone in the field before the fall harvest 

I stand alone looking in the mirror  

wondering 

What have I become 

what have I done   

I then cry 

I stand alone in the full moon 

in the heart of night 

no light in sight 

I stand alone preparing for the fight 

endless game full of shame and pain 

alone must I stand 
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Met A Four 

Yes, the doctors all know 

The more we learn the less they grow 

So the gov’s on the move 

Nuke the people’s land  

It could happen all to you 
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To Tim Daily 

 

A smile appears as his memory dances about in my mind. 

I remember well the first I saw of him, dressed in high top hat, tails and cane in 

hand; strolling across the grounds not a care to be found. At a glance I knew, this 

man I must know, such a sprit, free diligent yet warm and kind.  

 

I know my tears cannot flood the sorrow form your soul, yet my love strong noble I 

give to thee, take it because I care. 

Yesterday is but a flash, today the moment, tomorrow the dream. 

No one may feel your pain; no one may feel your gain. 

Dee take it from a heart that knows, you do care, you do share. 
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Find the Beauty 

Deeper, deeper  

ever falling 

weaker, weaker  

ever failing 

Turning another page  

marking time in my grave 

Reaching out  

I grasp what life is left 

I find new beauty 

Beauty which had been obscured only  

by blind dying eyes  

Finding beauty in all  

all seems beautiful 

finding no future use of my grave 

I focus on what I would say  

another beautiful day 
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Faces of Man 

Here I stand barely even man 

never more taken in my silly childish way 

Life’s reality lies every step tripped when taken 

In dreams swept away with tears  

echoes those names of days which released them 

Hunted of the truest sprit 

Peacefulness 

yet slipping sadly from the grasp of our souls 

Enchanted goals lulled driven madly to the grave 

Here I stand barely even man 

compromise the situation  

mere endorsement of the justification  

repetitious reverence powered only mandates for the sums infected banks 

Holy words fell 

prayed upon 

by monsters of greed 

Keen to the show 

hung in my mind  

are the doors  

which separate sorrow from joy   

Healing acts not words instigate promised lands 

Taunted tales of colorful lives rested neatly below blue skies 

each walks alone within the others walls 
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No One Without the Other 

And the rain flowed unto the green  

Sharing its many mystic secretes  

Spreading splendor and growth with all it touched 

Giving thanks green grew far and wide  

Covering all which lay at its feet 

As green grew releasing from its inner most root  

A joyful breath  

Green too shared as it grew 

Breath took no time finding its rightful place  

At the foot of green  

Reaching toward outer space 

Breath new well its sacred grace 

A life giving force  

It would breeze a steady guided course  

So breath is the source  

Which brought life its growth  

So on  

So forth 
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Just So Much 

Just so much repetition 

Just so much repetition 

Just so much repetition 

Just so much repetition 

Just so much, repetition till I cry 

Just so much, repetition till I die 

Just so much 

Just so much 

Just so much 

Just so much 

Just so, much till I fly 

Repetition, Repetition 

Repetition, Repetition 

Repetition, again I cry 

Just so much repetition 

Just so much repetition 

Just so much repetition 

Just so much repetition 

Just so much, repetition I do not lie 
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Satan 

Have you ever spoken to the fallen angel 

did you ask why 

When he smiled and stated this must be 

did you cry awhile 

May we hide behind society’s fate 

click clack  

plastic facts  

Daydream  

suicide scream  

spoken truths 

just what is wrong  

is right 

Golden earring  

before he sings 

Satan enjoys us 
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So 

It is written 

The land  

The seas 

Our sky  

Our lives 

The food  

The drink 

Our freedom  

Our souls 

All was given 

So man abused 

So shall man lose 
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Remember Love 

Remember love 

So many miss it 

Too many dismiss it 

Do not play the fool 

Love and love life 

Please it is our best tool 

Remember love 
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Damage Done 

When we realize 

If we realize  

The damage done was to our son’s 

The price we will pay 

Will be theirs in a physical way 

We will be gone but our son’s will live on 
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Dreams 

Day Dream, Day Dream 

the madness makes me scream 

Day Dream, Day Dream 

the sadness echoes ear to ear 

Day Dream, Day Dream 

there is no turning back 

Day Dream, Day Dream 

the world turns day to night  

night to day 

Day Dream, Day Dream 

the child who has lost its way 

Day Dream, Day Dream 

can it be all wrong  

then what is right 

Day Dream, Day Dream 

meaningless mess at best 

Day Dream, Day Dream 

alone that is 

Day Dream, Day Dream 

let me go pain 

Day Dream, Day Dream 

When life seems worthless unforgiving and painful 

When life is its worst  

We must remember  

Together the worst must walk along with the best 

We may never neglect  

We can forgive then forget 
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A Night With No Moon 

I have nothing and nothing seems to me to be all there is 

That’s all right 

My father cries as he watches me die 

no I’m not proud it just seems that way to you 

so let me go 

I have nothing and nothing seems to me to be all that is 

That’s all right 

Nothing comes from something and something becomes nothing 

I have nothing and nothing seems to me to be all there is 

That’s all right 

Let me cry  

don’t love don’t hate don’t care  

that’s all right 

We have nothing and nothing seems to me to be all that is 

our father cries as he watches us die  

and yes 

We are proud because nothing’s wrong nothing’s right  

That’s all right 

I have nothing and nothing seems to me to be all there can be 

I am only four and twenty and it seems like plenty 

What’s gone wrong  

What’s gone right 

My father cries as he watches me die 

No I am proud another light burnt out  

That’s all right 

I have nothing and nothing seems to me to be all that can be 
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All the Children 

I am child 

no you are not 

I am child  

lost 

No you are not  

man 

I am child afraid  

of what I see to be 

I am child scared  

of my elder’s reality 

I am child 

no you are not 

I am child  

lost 

no you are not  

man 

I am child  

living  

youthful fantasy  

happy 

I am child  

forced  

to grow old  

responsibly 

I am child   

no you are not 

I am child  

lost 

No you are not  

man 

I am child 

child in death shall I be 

I see no reason  

for complex law of society 

Judge dressed in black 

the wife in white 

neither has more  

than a child  

who will live  

the child’s life 
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What of It 

Gays in rein 

Dikes in pain 

Drugs in vein 

Worlds in drain 

Bombs in lain 

Peace in strain 

Minds insane 

Reality inane 
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Beam Me Up Scotty 

Nasty naughties  

trigger fingers 

Whats going to make you scream  

cream 

Black leather  

silver chains 

Nature pours acid rain  

brain 

Come  

come sail  

along the river life 

See  

see the sail stained with people’s pain 

Feel  

feel the hull strain with people’s selfish gain 

Come  

come sail away with me 
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Traveler 

When is enough, enough 

What does it take to make man cry 

When alone is happier than the company we keep 

I always feel it must get better 

always change  

always the need to escape  

I do yearn for the day  

I may rest my heart  

head   

soul  

I do not mean death  

Peacefulness only 

Joy  

Comfort  

Or  

Do I 

This is 

I am afraid  

beyond me 

I do seek 
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Untitled 

Well I am not to say 

how long  

has it been around  

your space 

Time cannot travel 

without the slim green 

Man will not ever know really 

Eagles climb and spit 

on the ignorant ones 
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Little Queen 

Oh  

How I think 

I love you 

Well  

Maybe I do  

That is why I write 

In the heart of  

Night you strike 

Oh  

Little Queen  

Dressed to  

Kill you do 

Glitter  

Fine clothes 

How they make you 

Poor little queen  

Natures misplaced you 

In the black satin night 

Long you do for love 

Oh  

Little Queen 

By the light of day 

The woman in you hides her fate 

Poor little queen 

You see  

She is only skin deep 

Oh  

Little Queen 

Society misplaced you 

Oh  

How I think 

I love you 

Not as queen 

But 

As another lost 
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S.O.S 

Come ye children  

Young at heart 

Dance you do on the dragon’s breath 

Yes  

It is a physical world  

Don’t cry 

We are not to blame 

Strive to survive  

Till we die 

Come ye children  

Young at heart 

Dance you do on the dragon’s breath 

Make no mistake  

Heaven’s gate  

Is late 

So go forth  

Dance 

Call him now 

Silly society’s ways  

Fall pray 

Come ye children  

Young at heart 

Dance you do on the dragon’s breath 

Make no mistake  

Heaven’s gate   

Is late 
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SchizoLove 

Picture  

Close my eyes 

Crowed couch  

We lie thigh to thigh 

Breast to breast 

Lips to lips 

Gentle kiss 

If I had a gun  

Tell you what I would do 

I would load her up with just one round 

Divorce the world and you 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

EMR 2/24/1985 

32 



Red Sky Blue Heart 

You tell me not to drink 

You tell me not to smoke 

Oh dear God 

Forgive Everything 

You tell me not to sing 

You tell me not to play 

Oh dear God 

Forgive Everything 

You tell me how 

You tell me why 

Oh dear God 

Forgive the lie 

Please this is my time must be me 

Live and let live must be free 

Oh dear People forgive  

As God forgives me 
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For the Many 

Thanks to the many who have made me 

There is hardly a word 

Which might lend itself  

For the love I feel for thee 

Friend and foe alike 

In retrospective thought 

Each blending in unison to the creation of being  

Acceptance   

The fact that no one without the other  

Binds all interwoven paths together 

One without may never combine   

Learning that which is light to all 

I am a cell  

Within a universal soul  

My life 

My goal  

Giving the knowledge of sharing 
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Remember This 

Life is a chance a chance worth taking 

Love in its self 

Life in the making 

So both are chances; chances worth taking 
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Reality 

I think I am dying 

But: 

I know that I am living 
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Heaven is Home 

Heaven is   

home 

the spot to be  

Nothing misplaced 

where the heart matches the soul 

humbling like grace 

Heaven is   

home 

the chance  

to be freely  

one’s self 
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In Dreams Window 

If I were to awaken would nothing stand in my way 

My dreams become reality 

If I were to awaken would nothing stand in my way 

No compromise 

An eye for an eye  

Tooth for tooth 

Each word spoken its masters truth 

If I were to awaken would nothing stand in my way 

No lives taken 

Each stands alone 

If I were to awaken would nothing stand in my way 

Earth will rumble 

Mountains will crumble 

Each man, women and child kneel humbled 

If I were to awaken would nothing stand in my way 
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We Decide 

Lakeside as the fire dies 

Wind whispers sweet truths 

Life, love, laughter, sunrise, 

Now just a memory 

No one left to cry 

Man has made his miracle 

Left nothing to reside 

Greed power our own demise 

We said this would never be 

Oh  

If we could only see 

If we could only see through the end  

Would we change our minds 
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A moment with God 

Thanks 

Once again your heart felt forgiveness reached my soul 

Thanks  

Again the den of dim decreases 

Remember me your heart-felt son 

My struggle an endless one 

I am but a child  

Enveloped amidst a world slipping from love 

My father  

Am I effect or cause 

Indeed, I wonder as to which I have become 

Fruitless hearts 

Empty hands 

Troubled waters touch all lands 
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My Fantasy 

Fantasy to Fantasy 

My mind leaps 

Oblivious world lost in time 

Fantasy to Fantasy 

My tepid fate 

Smile with me 

We have lost are grip 

What to buy 

What to sell 

Fantasy to Fantasy 

I love you all 

Focus is lost 

Trivial triumphs 

My mind leaps 

What you seek 

Is what you find 

Fantasy to Fantasy 

How many lives 

Must life give 

What might it take 

My Fantasy 

Love 

Will take 
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Mary Cries 

Passing off to the left  

from the right 

Mary cries as she watches him die 

well what would you do  

if you really loved him 

How might we show  

that which fills our hearts 

for that matter  

one who lives on the off edge  

may have already done so 

On the other hand of man 

that which we all deny 

a yearning for all that’s immortal 

Try tripping, start to star  

just how far  

have we grown 

I know  

you have seen the secrets  

shining brightly in the children’s eyes 

Pale frowns  

dressed upon the happiest clowns 

now only darkened sullen clouds  

fill our skies 

He, meaning him  

stands awaiting our last act 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

EMR 6/21/1986 

39 



See it Now 

From where I stood  

I really thought I saw it 

Another day taken  

Yes  

Is my vision mistaken 

If one only knew  

Might one simply change 

From day one  

Till the end  

Yes  

Then again 

From where I stood  

I really thought I saw it 

Another day taken  

My vision not mistaken 

If cast from the flock  

Start the clock 

From day one  

Till the end  

Never again shall I stand-alone 

 

 

 

 

 

I have love for my father 

I have love for my brothers 

I have love for my sisters 

I have love for creatures great and small 

I have love for all life 

I shall love forever 
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Score 

No more sinner than saint 

Live day-to-day good or bad 

Wheel in motion 

Won’t settle for awkward devotion 

No more sinner than saint 

My job certain to explain 

Life is for living  

Not the lame 

God gave Ears 

God gave Eyes 

God gave no more sinner than saint 

Life is for living  

Not the lame 

Will be man not the circumstance to blame 

My job certain to explain 

Life is for living  

Not the lame 

God gave Ears 

God gave Eyes 

God gave no more sinner than saint 

Wise men wonder  

With no smile 

My job certain to explain 

Life is for living  

Not the lame 
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Side-walk Bopping 

Side-walk bopping  

In the heart of the beast 

Anesthetized  

Compromised  

No need for the sins of Eden 

A child’s eye I did spy  

No longer just an innocent victim 

A shameful waste  

This child’s distaste  

For the need of a laugh and smile 

Truth it is said has no dread  

Except in the mirrored fear about their eye’s 

Concrete chasm  

Drug induced spasm  

The insane extremes of social solutions 

Side-walk bopping  

In the heart of the beast 

Mesmerized  

Paralyzed  

No need for the sins of Eden 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

EMR 10/18/1986 

42 



Say Jesus 

Say Jesus  

Do you think they know you 

Say Jesus  

Do you think they care 

Are we not responsible for the fruit we bare 

Hum  

Well and again, I do believe so 

Say Jesus  

Do you think we will make it 

Say Jesus  

Do you think we will know when we get there   

What might one say  

When learned  

We have always been there  

Gosh Golly and Gee 

Please Jesus forgive me 

Say people do you think he knows you 

Say do you think he cares  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

In short 

We have been 

We are 

And if wise 

Will be 
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Delicate Cloth 

I am the fabric  

the cloak 

which wraps our lives 

yet fragile and frail I remain  

within the darkness of our eyes 

Indeed the love  

which I endorse  

dictates my endearing course 

Never the more  

nor 

never the less 

Our lives we must address 
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Who Is Who 

Sometimes I wonder of my fate  

my goal 

indeed  

do I live my own life 

As I stand before my friend  

shall a tear bare  

all that I have done 

I think not 

I am the prod  

cast into the fire 

If any left  

the mark of my desire  

shall show who is who  
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Six Sisters 

Six sisters sat somber and sullen 

Seeking some silly sap 

Little love lingered lonely and lustful 

Longing the liberation of love’s license 

Oddly, others orchestrate opulent and optic  

Orienting old odds on odysseys 
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Tutankhamen 

Tut 

Tutankhamen 

Don’t cry  

Man you make me sick 

George Oh, Georgey Oh 

The best-gone wild 

Then was none   

Then become some 

Beyond the joy  

The day becomes sorrow  

The night flight dips desperately 

Seeking sadly midnights mirth 

Mighty Gods play practical just jokes 

Taking all  

That you thought you did not know 

Oh  

Might we see no end in their decree 

As earth meets sea 

Night meets me 

Day trip tripper  

The lady named Dee 

September begets the mornings past due 

And everyone  

And everything  

Must come together as one  

Or 

Perish under the son 
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No sense Non-sense 

The mystery man leaped  

The higher down side wept 

The gotcha gue rolled and smoked  

Therefore the earth began to choke 

Greedy wicked horney humans  

Poked and joked  

Until tomorrow’s trouble  

Befell them no more 

Fact’s friction warmed and warned  

Something had to give 

The master reached deep into his mind  

Leaving you and I and all mankind 
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Blown Out Of 

The melancholy mind blow out  

Ripped the shadows from the sun and moon  

Man knew not where he stood 

The mirror image grew too vain to sustain it  

The face trapped within scattered  

Releasing much pain with no gain 

The melancholy mind blow out  

Crept inward seeking you and I 

The lesser of mind’s eye  

Had little time to see why 

Never the less  

Yes you guessed 

That facts fiction  

Colors walls 

Which in their place  

Deface the meaning of life  
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Good Bye 

This must be good-bye 

Hello  

I know   

I am too proud  

To let you see me cry 

This must be good-bye 

Little is it known  

My suffering point blank   

Rarely shown  

A gripping tail  

My tears traveling, long, winding river  

Unveil 

Hello  

This must be Good Bye 
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Aries 

I am of mars  

The fire  

Which burns stars souls 

My energy has carried  

Thousands down rivers of gold 

I have lived one hundred and one  

Begun again before the written scrolls 

Without the least  

One may not reach the highest of all goals 

Lord and lonely shall be the cry 

Before I die 

I am of mars  

The fire  

Which burns stars souls 

I will live and die  

For one goal 
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God 

God is not of religion 

But is life, living 

 

Religion is of man 

And so shall succumb to him 
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The Raging Angels 

The raging angels descended  

Screaming lashing all  

Which lay at bay 

Satin’s soldiers  

Stand limp without cause 

Heaven’s gate cracked the sky  

Splitting the many swollen heads of greed  

A vast darkness enveloped our civilized evil 

Now those who were true servants of love  

Light the narrow passageway of life 

Many years of darkness did pass  

Yielding life’s natural sun 
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Anger 

My blood flows 

Love  

Can stop it now 

Pain has become  

Each merry man’s dream 

We beat all at different rates  

Yet it is my blood  

Poured down the stakes 

Your God 

Give me a break  

Your love  

My dear  

I deem it late  

Shut the gate 

Do not fear  

Where ever death treads  

I am near 

A watchful eye  

I will help those die 
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Jack the Knife 

Jack the knife hated life 

His dreams recalled tales a tortured child 

Lies did color his darkened world 

Peace of mind meant only another drunken night 

Jack’s trade soon made front page 

Time and time again Jack the knife hated life 

Striking back justice ended his pain 

A bullet directly through the brain 

Now Jack the knife knows another life 

He is taught to dream of things, which make him love 

Now that only truth touches his soul 

Jack reaches new goals 

Peace of mind is all he knows 

 

  

 

 

 It seems the less a man has to lose the more he does. Desperation strips any 

man of his senses. For he who knows such pain cannot feel joy, misplaces love and 

knows not peace of mind or happiness. 

 The terms which society has placed upon life, living; demand much more than 

nature’s simple way; we have structured our lives, our world on monetary values and 

military might. We have strayed far, much to far from our rightful place. Soon we will 

find that we are aliens upon this planet and nature will have no further use for the 

human race.  

 Ask ourselves may we honestly say, we deserve to rape this world, maybe 

even destroy her. Surely, it is not our God given right. 
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Blind 

Please allow me to introduce myself 

I am the one you know as justice 

Oh 

Do not be silly 

You must trust us 

I am time tempted against all faith 

Judging merely on stated facts 

Not always the truth 
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God Only Knows 

No man  

No man may  

Yet they still try 

As history swings  

Man’s memory fails  

It falls 

As once it fell before 

No man  

No man may  

Yet they still try 
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Margo my Friend 

Any man  

That should win your hand  

Shall be a lucky man 

You were not for me  

I not for you 

Circumstance deemed  

This true 

Forever more nestled amidst my memories  

Admired and loved you shall be 

As you will see  

In a tide unlike the sea 

Friendship  

More the more  

Important destiny 
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Strange Eye 

She laughed then sweetly smiled 

The moment left me adrift 

She starred steadily into my eyes 

A gaze I never had caught before 
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Many martyrs jealously joined arms 

Never the less nobody may claim victory 
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Do I Love 

Another about to pass  

Still lost and longing  

I seem to be 

Love  

The question 

Dancing through my mind 

I wonder  

Have I ever loved, really 

Have I ever known, love 

Today, as in days past  

This question lasts 

I love you 

Do I  

Or  

Do I just think so  

If love  

Is as simple as a smile  

Is it not so  

Love is for all to share 

If this is true 

Why must one fight one  

Two kill two 

Just remember  

The joke may be on you 

I do  

I do 
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Cross Over 

Looking into me  

tell  

what is it that you see  

looking into me  

Step past the gap  

placed amongst us so long ago 

reach into my soul  

feel all, which I have to give  

Take me, as you will  

leave room so I may grow 

Let us become the one  

long ago deemed so 

Climb through history’s temple  

release all  

you thought  

you knew 

Looking into me 

tell  

what is it that you see  

looking into me 

Cross to cross  

baring love’s light  

Come into me  

forget the night 
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First Place Last 

First place, last 

Homegrown grass 

No trend of thought 

Yet lessons taught 

In my world  

Have you entered 

My reality  

Greed be thee splintered 

Direct I am not 

Still lessons taught 

From heart to pen  

Lesson’s begin 

Stretching the miles  

May my secrets  

Make you smile 
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Coming of the King 

Crimson tide  

Crimson wind  

The coming of the king 

Within my words  

I must sing  

The coming of the king 

With time’s release  

Fearful beast  

The coming of the king 

Were I stand there must be peace  

The coming of the king 

Within my words  

I must sing  

The coming of the king 

Within my words  

I must sing  

The coming of the king 
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Home 

I have felt at home  

And again so far away 

This world heaven  

Besieged by hell  

I have felt at home  

And again so far away 

I have seen the light  

My innocence  

Must pay 
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If it were not so funny I might not laugh but, 

The true and only meaning of life is quite simple, love it. 
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Love is it Love 

 

Actions unseen, unknown, until time remembers those forbidden motions. 

Why must love always seem to stick in my throat, choking leaving me without the air 

we all seem to lust. 

Few have been those loving emotions, which fulfill the soul, mind and body; I still try. 

There might be some profound lesson lingering about, awaiting my sweet embrace. 

May my desire to hold, to be held, to caress, to be caressed, in reality really be love, 

or has man once again pulled the wool over this boy’s eyes? 

Again, my soul dips down covered by that which seems too crowed so many, 

loneliness. 

I find my heart yearning needing and finding only another unable to give that which I 

seek, love, or that which I call, love. 

Do I place so much value on the physical laws of nature and if so why? 

There must be some part of humanity, which, may not be touched without the 

warmth of another. 

I do not believe that I have ever intended any harm when engaged in a relationship 

yet there remains the unpleasant sight of memories turned gray with defeat. The 

pain has forced inward taking every thought, every best wish, and every vision of 

hope that filled my heart. These feelings allow only for dreams of bliss and of an 

endless love, endless caring, and all without the burning of breakup or rejection. 
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Rope 

The rope I walk 

Feels the painful change  

Child to lusts greed 

The rope I walk  

Bridges mysteries gently  

Crossing life’s hate and love 

The rope I walk  

Carries me there  

There again  

Knowing the weight  

Resting upon my soul 

The rope I walk  

Plays the gainless task  

Guidance  

Supporting soul’s solemn hours 

The rope I walk  

My path  

Referred  

Life 
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The Host 

Sexual host no love to boast  

Sexual host lost ideal  

No emotional feel  

Lost ideal 

A child learns  

A notion without responsible devotion 

A child learns how   

How not to have  

Love 

A child learns  

The reason why  

Yet may not cry 

Sexual host  

Emotional shroud  

Love lost 

Sexual host no love to boast  

Sexual host 
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A Walk Through the Park 

While I walk  

Lord tell me  

What have I been taught 

Innumerous silent sounds  

Ring through the air 

Clouds become the face  

Lending themselves to despair 

While I walk  

Lord tell me  

What have I been taught 

Endless violent needs  

The multitudes clash 

Pray’s become the vehicle  

Driving aimlessly to the crash 

While I walk  

Lord tell me  

What have I been taught 

Countless priceless moments  

Have come to pass 

My dream of peace 

I hope shall last 

My rainbow now  

Shines so sweet 

I feel my life  

Soon to pass  

From worlds of clutter  

To love at last 

While I walk 

Lord tell me  

What have I been taught 
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Hidden Fears 

The black knight stands before me 

The battle now complete  

Who has won 

What was lost 

Freedom at such a cost 

The black knight won’t cry 

The black knight knows why 

The fear, which has spun into our eyes 

Fills the shallows of our minds 

The black knight stands beside me 

The shadows of our souls merge 

Clouds part allowing our path to draw near 

The black knight won’t cry 

The black knight knows why 

All the lonely cries vanish from our lives 

Love brightens the skies 

The black knight stands within me 

The black knight won’t cry 

The black knight knows why 
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Who’s Beast 

You say you hear the beast knocking 

You say you feel the beast stalking 

Tell me now its plan 

Show me now its power 

You say you hear the beast knocking 

You say you feel the beast stalking 

Tell me now its secret 

Show me now its wisdom 

You say you hear the beast knocking 

You say you feel the beast stalking 

Yes  

The beast it is knocking 

Yes  

The beast it is stalking 

Knocking  

Stalking  

In heart only 
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Night Light 

Have you ever seen  

the light of night 

Did your blood chill  

at the sight 

Mad man moon  

was right 

Midnight’s mirth came begetting none 

yet claiming all  

stating the end has now begun 

Child shall cry  

all seasons reasons lied 

Knowing that night’s light  

shares poisoned tipped tongues  

For all who know  

For all who come  
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Lots Of 

Love 

Happy are the lot who travel love’s trot 

Merry are the days  

In which love  

Toys and plays 

May it come to pass 

Love as love lasts 

Releasing years  

Failed fears  

May love stand  

Unspoiled over time 

Love as love lasts 
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Just Thinking 

 

I think I will pass 

No more has fun been found looking down a glass 

I think I will grow 

Reaching down along the winter job of long ago 

I think I will give  

Having settled for that which we need not know 
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The Child Called Innocence 

The child called innocence  

abounded our souls 

We wonder scattered  

paranoid   

seeking its gold 

From womb  

to world 

Sober  

to scorned 

are path  

be twisted  

filled with thorns 

Illusions drown us  

with pleasures boundless 

Are sight grows dim  

at ungodly whims 

placed before our face 
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Would you laugh 

Would you laugh  

If I said  

I know what it means to be dead 

Would you say  

He is just another for the farm 

Would you walk away  

Paint me as if I were evil 

Would you forget my name 

Feel not the shame  

Pain 

Would you cast aside  

Feelings deep within  

Saying he’s not the same 

Would you be as naive as I   

Why should another lie 

Would you cry  

If I were to say goodbye 
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Life’s Children 

I smile  

you weep  

All life’s children  

must now grow 

I love  

you hate  

All life’s children  

must now know 

Filtered beliefs  

add to the fire  

All life’s children 

must now go 
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Dancing 

Slowly Dancing 

Slow down dancing 

Slowly dancing down 

Dirty deeds, dirty deeds 

Slowly dancing down 

Dirty deeds, dirty deeds 

Make my mind 

Take my mind 

Slow down dancing 

Dancing slowly down 

 

Slow down dancing 

Slowly dancing down 

Evil eye’s, evil eye’s 

Slowly dancing down 

Evil eye’s, evil eye’s 

Make my mind 

Take my mind 

Slow down dancing 

Dancing slowly down 

 

Slow down dancing 

Slowly dancing down 

Vile villains, vile villains 

Slowly dancing down 

Vile villains, vile villains 

Make my mind 

Take my mind  

Slow down dancing 

Dancing slowly down 

 

 

Slow down dancing 

Slowly dancing down 

Idle icons, idle icons  

Slowly dancing down 

Idle icons, idle icons 

Make my mind 

Take my mind 

Slow down dancing 

Dancing slowly down 
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Slow down dancing 

Slowly dancing down 

Lavish lives, lavish lives 

Slowly dancing down 

Lavish lives, lavish lives 

Make my mind  

Take my mind 

Slow down dancing 

Dancing slowly down 
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Reaching 

I want to smile 

I want to laugh 

but I have to cry 

for the foundation 

has gone awry 

I want to feel 

I want to learn 

but I have to yearn 

for it is now the moments turn 

How do I preach 

How do I teach 

that which I know to be true 

may I ever reach you 

From the darkest age 

till creation’s greatest day 

man’s wandering leading the way 

God’s wish love and the shameless 

flight of the white dove 

May my many friends  

please find their way 

Love  

love 

yes even be it blind  

is the foundation  

we must lay 
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Christmas Came Late 

Dancing on the volcano 

One must surely get burned 

The sun ducked behind the frozen black clouds 

Christmas came later than usual  

Nobody ever noticed 

Beasts for all occasions  

Filed through the gates 

Releasing terror 

Alas  

Master Marvin called wild at the night  

There began the fight 

Yes, yes no  

Why must we always climb  

To find only  

Not what were looking for 

A window left wide open  

Might work after the soul is down 

A pane we might replace  

To break up only  

At the face of first danger 

Will a stranger grab love 

Flying blindly bye  

Or be stung in the eye 

Vision, bleak, crying aloud  

What has my world seen thus far in life 

Vision, plastic  

Seduced every little man  

Even at the higher stand 

Person figures a mistake may he find through a tiny peep hole in time 

Washed down deeper  

Will the heart ever find its holy keeper 

Stand or perhaps all alone  

Will the harvest gather the rolling stone 

Love  

My dove may we really ever love 

The seed sower sleeping awakes weeping 
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The Master Called 

Master, Master Marvin 

Master called the night 

Black winged love dove 

So, so close to the son 

Master called the night 

What love might we shed to night 

Cold blue steel voices lashed the light 

Blood, blood my deadly love ones may we share  

For those who care 

Master, Master Marvin 

Master called the night 

Great fight song sung, sadly, sadly long 

So, so long to the son 

Master called the night 

What kindness might we share tonight 

Cold blue steel voices split the light 

Fear, fear my loathsome loved one’s may we extend 

For those who won’t bend 

Master, Master Marvin  

Master called the night 

What joy might we inflict to night 

Cold blue steel voices beat the light 

Pain, pain my dear love one’s may we play 

For those who stay 

Wild acid rain ran rapid death 

So, so death to the son 

Master, Master Marvin 

Master called the night 

Holy words fabricated fall  

Truth is power 

So, so power to the son 
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Night Feeders 

Far off  

In the not so distant lands  

Night-lights shriek and wail 

Calling forth  

The night feed children 

Marry meant  

Its brightness leads us to believe  

Every watt radiated   

Relative darkness spread 

Fast  

Addictive  

Neon weaves its electric web 

Fueled  

On greed 

Neon sweeps across every city  

Large enough to supply its endless energy consumption 
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Straight Man 

Straight man 

Straight man yanked my hand  

To the bottle from another land 

Can’t stand  

Can’t stand alone by myself  

Seeing all the rest lonely at best 

Path true 

Path true  

Which would you say is blue  

Never mind dancing too 

Straight man 

Straight man yanked my hand  

From the bottle to another land 
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P Word 

Pickled panties panicked purposely 

Pleasure principle parted pink parts 

People ponder proudly  

Picking piteous paths 

Pickled panties panicked purposely 

Party’s plastic porno paradox perished 
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Word Sex 

The fools who follow  

The fools who lead 

The fools 

The fools 

The fools indeed 

 

The fools need war  

The fools need peace 

The fools  

The fools  

The fools at least 

 

The fools have knowledge 

The fools have not 

The fools  

The fools  

The fools the lot 

 

The fool that fools  

Whose fools not 
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Oh, Lord 

Oh, lord  

Lord high above  

Let my fire burn so bright  

Let my fire light the night 

Burn though I may  

Let my fire guide the blessed on their way 

Oh, lord  

I do love  

Lord high above  

Bless my song  

Make me strong 

Oh, lord  

Lord high above  

I do so love  

Lead me straight  

As not to hesitate 

Oh, lord  

Lord high above  

Let my fire burn so bright  

Let my fire light the night 

Burn though I may  

Let my fire guide the blessed on their way 
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He to Me to Thee 

 

Stepping in again, ascending from worlds seen, unseen; a life anew my master has 

rewarded me. What kindness has he bestowed upon my saddened soul, life or other 

wards reason beyond the reasoning which man can. 

Six and twenty my life has come to see, yet not without the gentle winds in which he 

carries me. 

I’ve been blessed as all and all shall come to see there is another easier than he, not 

unlike the flower whose color fades with age only to be renewed as if anew, we are 

too as the flower. Though it is I am not the first, may it come to pass that I’m not the 

last to Thank God. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Note: 

It pleases me beyond all that once again the pen, which I hold, may release the pent 

up dreams, which reside within my mind. I have not written in many months, this has 

itself become a haunting handicap, yet here again, I make my stand, and once again 

thanks. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

EMR 7/3/1987 

84 



The Tool 

Heartless fool 

The tool, which bends your breath  

Undaunted fairytales your lives profess 

Worlds wrecked on word  

Shine so brightly of your duress 

Lest 

Let me confess 

This brash barren harshness undone  

Will be its less 

Tempered fool  

The tempest best  

Be it known, a wretched guest 

Helpless moments come to rest  

Amidst boundless foul nests  

Amused are the accused not  

By which delivers the test 
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Sweet Angel Love 

Angel  

Oh angel of love 

Will you carry me away  

Upward 

Lifting my free sprit  

Above all the mess 

Above all the rest 

Oh sweet angel  

Take this young soul  

Young, still innocently wild  

Remove the stain of pain 

Angel  

Oh sweet angel  

Forever more my love I give to thee  

Free without the fault  

I have come to be 

Oh sweet angel  

Your love shall make its way for me  

Angel they shall have my decree 
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Wanderer 

I am a ponderer  

A lonely wanderer 

Drifting through a space  

This world a lonely place 

Just faces do I meet  

Standing on misdirected feet 

Paths laid waste  

By the growth of distaste  

The bittersweet wine  

Life revealed through time 

Am I the thief who has stolen all life’s gold  

Or is it my ideals have been sold 

Am I the beast at the noble feast  

Or just another stranger baring life’s yeast 

I am a ponderer  

A lonely wanderer 
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Amends 

Sorry  

My pain cuts deep  

Sorry  

I make you weep 

Honest 

It is not my mind  

Really 

Forsaken virtues lead me blind 

I  

Not born to slight  

Live a life  

Which  

At each corner meets a fight  

Perhaps  

It has all been  

Where  

Has it begun 

Sorry  

My pain cuts deep  

Sorry  

I make you weep 
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Reflections 

Reflections 

Bouncing back through space 

Traveling form mirror to mind  

Act to reaction 

Reflecting upon my trials my triumphs  

Tracing over 12 million seconds of existence  

Roughly twenty-seven years  

How may I ever relinquish  

The guilt  

The pain 

Must I transcend man’s self-excuse  

Pretending all is well  

Left in the hands of God  

Better yet  

Jesus Christ 

I think not  

I must relieve my soul  

I born of life may give life  

To please the heaven within my heart 

Past memories  

Be they dim with remorse  

Bright with pleasure  

Blend in unison  

Creating the shape of being 

I do not wish to dismiss  

Pleasantries of the future set soul  

Nor squander the adventure of the day-to-day traveler  

Yet 

It is the rumination of one’s beaten path  

Which certainly offers easier passage 
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Innocence 

Left behind  

swept away  

by the growth  

of what it really takes 

This society  

makes children  

shakes, beats  

shows them how to take a life of light  

turn it dark with false delight  

Told always tales  

not even the words master believes  

Children left alone  

forsaken 

running scared  

running wild  

chasing only  

what they wish not for  

Perhaps this cruel world does rub off  

giving strength  

to pursuits  

which facilitate an unholy façade 
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Presidential Lessons 

We are contras  

We do not care 

US arms  

We do bare  

We will travel far and high 

Ronald Reagan is on our side 

When his time has passed and gone  

CIA will keep us strong 

We are contras so dear 

US Senate cannot touch us here 
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True Gift 

It has been such a long time  

It seems that I have never written before  

This Christmas 1989 will mark the second  

In which my daughter Nicole Marie Redwine may share in its light 

I now know the meaning  

In which the joy of Christmas  

Had meant to be shared 
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What Gifts We Give 

As a child 

She was forsaken before she could cry mama 

Left alone in a world much too cold and harsh  

To hear her asking who am I 

Shifting from hope to despair  

Hope to despair 

Doubt  

Not love  

Beckoned within her mind 

As parents come  

Parents go 

The haunting cry  

Who am I  

And why  

Sadly settled  

Resting deep  

Within her heart 
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One with You 

Come my friends  

For I am one with you 

Even though you will see my name in lights 

Listen to their words  

For men  

Will use me  

For their own delights 

Come my friends  

For I am one with you  

Through the beauty of love 

Come my friends  

For I am one with you 

Within love 

While man shall reach out his hand  

I shall touch you with my heat 
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Love 

Today I feel 

Strange the feeling I cannot seem to reach 

Emotion grows wild needing the touch 

Smile odd to my mind, kind 

Reaching out touching momentarily 

Running backward seeking shelter 

Strange the feeling I cannot seem to reach 

The quiet strangles my joy it’s all unknown 

New love  

New joy  

Strange to me 

Strange the feeling I cannot seem to reach 

Sound, stand I oddly 

Reaching towards  

The feeling I cannot seem to reach 
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Mode 

The little black box, rings 

Singing sweet variations, beings 

Tiny wheels, turn voices to tunes 

Softly, oh so softly, till loud they play 

Alone and lonely, I sit just to hear, black box play 

The little black box rings, sings for me alone 
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Marie 

Sweet emotions 

Happiness 

Priceless love 

Whirlwind bliss 

Spread upon the wings  

White dove 

Flight just begun 

Love shall we share 

To night I miss you  

A short poem to show I care 

Love Earl 
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My Love Marie 

There is a sweet peacefulness, which fills my space 

A warm smile envelops my life gently 

Thoughts, Thought for my dear Marie 

Simply, a woman who has shown me a love  

I have never known 

Minds play games 

This, she seems not to be 

Love given warmly with smile 

She is human  

A being willing to feel, to give 

A Godly Gift  

My Marie  

Words written spoken not in jest 

Penned carefully, joyfully  

Whispered softly, warmly  

True in content 

As if, I never loved before 

My Marie 

I do so  love you 

I stand poised cheerfully  

To learn the real you 
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He is My Brother 

and I love him 

As he spoke  

Many herd the words  

Few saw the vision 

Some will ask  

Have you seen him 

My answer  

Yes absolutely  

I wish I could share  

But  

He is for you to see 
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TRADITIONS 

What traditions have I been given 

What traditions might I pass  

for those who are guided by my light  

What is my responsibility  

to those who follow in my light  

How have my words and actions  

directed energy  

altering the course of others  

Does my gaze along the path  

just justify  

What price do I ask knowing me 

Harmony, Peace and Love the journey  

the true gift 

the truth  

in a word 
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Vision 

Smile Laugh Joy 

Our vision of sight 

Fear Anger Hate 

Binds beliefs creates our horizon 

Breath Warmth Life 

Beliefs solidify the core our light 
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Re-Vision 

Smile Laugh Joy 

Fear Anger Hate 

Breath Warmth Life 

Our vision of sight 

Binds beliefs creates our horizon 

Beliefs solidify the core our light 
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Please Ask Yourself 

Is there God 

seek beauty only   

find your answer 

Yes 

to ask  

I know that Jesus may save us 

his message more than just life support 

We  

of course  

may 

follow his desire  

Harmony, Peace, Love  
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Dealer 

Should Sight Say 

What drugs are legal 

Who can make and distribute the drugs 

What are the effects 

And Why 

They make us blind 

They make us see 

They make us numb 

They make us feel 

They make us hide 

They make us seek 

They make us low 

They make us high 

They make us ill 

They make us heal 

Control  

The why 
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Message 

I have but one message  

Love 

To love, one must first understand love, not the emotion, but the act 

The act of love  

Gift bestowed out of humble mindfulness  

Understanding the greatness at hand 

Love flows from unwavering devotion, undoubting belief 

The experience, emotional, breathtaking, fulfilling 

Love more than a word 

Yet 

Heard, tossed aimlessly about, used often deceptively, planting unfruitful seed 

Is our search for love, a door, opening portals to love’s end 

In my search, I find many opportunities to spoil the gift 

Love needs not our apology  

Love needs not our promise 

We need not search 

We need act with unwavering devotion and undoubting belief 

Love 
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Looking In 

To understand the what of out there 

We need look only  

In the universe 

Within our universe 

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

EMR 12/22/2008 

101 



Hello 

You may claim to know me  

in names, I find folly               

Holy Terror 

Those who share these words with me 

love, anger, joy, hate, friends, foe, family 

Eyes see me 

eyes 

I cannot hide  

His eyes burn my soul asking me to find mercy 

I see colors 

The painting  

my life 

only I know 

Ripped from death 

life claimed my soul 

I really tried to kill my self 

No 

life knew me better 

knew I must know 

I must learn 

I must come to see 

love letting go 

love letting be 

A figure you see 

do you cry 

Cry 

see the ocean 

First 

I stand before you 

my painting 

As my mind glows 

as my mind knows 

the anger grows 

the anger  

greater 

stronger 

deeper 

I would  

I know it has been written 

then I see eyes 
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Life asks me to find mercy 

I except my standing 

Life smiles 

Life’s eyes 

Yes I know your question 

I try to find mercy 

I sit scared, tired, weeping  

seeking the gesture 

truth 

Life smiles 

I have learned to accept  

I seek  

mercy 
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Memory 

Tumbling through memories 

Dancing on the edge of experiences 

Weary bones, heavy hearts, remembering pains 

However, a distance gaze 

Bright, shines minds darkness 

 

 

Gaze deeply upon history’s joys 

Brightly, life immersed in beauty 

A seed, fertile soil 

Moisture from the soul 

A flower born  

Forgiveness 
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Free Flow Thought 

With all standing watching; would I, could I; say I know him. How this moment must 

have penetrated their souls. 

Would I fail, would I find comfort before pain? 

The path he shared far from our nature. 

Harmony, Peace, Love 
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The waking is painful! 

 

 

 

 

 

Prophets 

Seers, wise humans 

We have shown that animals can predict near events. 

Why would not wise humans boast the same? 
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The life of a plant 

What is the cycle 

Life to death to life 

Would we like the life cycle of a plant 

 

What is self-actualization, what higher-level might we reach, what energy may we 

share?  

 

Join within communities to create your life! 
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Seeking that which I cannot find 

Miracle  

Waiting for a miracle 

My father who art in my heart 

Smile you son of a bitch 

Here is what you have done for me 

You taught a child how to see anger 

My father who art in my heart 

I bleed seeking one’s love 

Have I ever been held tightly and told I love you  

I am sorry 

You may forget, but I cannot 

My father who art in my heart 

Your color stains my soul 

I wish for a clear picture 

Done Nothing Right  

Get it 

How do I reconcile  

Honor  

Blessing of the tribe 

Bless the father and mother 

Hanging on to something that never is 

Hanging on to something that never was 

Hanging on to something that will never be                     
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Randomly Blessed 

If all roses looked the same 

Doubt may exist only within 

Sign’s  

Perhaps signal inner fear 

Do I need my father and mother to feed me now 

What nourishment do I seek 

What nourishment do I need 

I know why  

The depression  

First, we stop listening to the beauty that moves us 

Messages fill our worlds  

I must have  

I must fear  

Words volleyed about  

Happiness  

Love  

Then images set the fire 

God is life  

Nothing more 

What I will do  

What I will not 

I do not know if it is wrong  

Perhaps it is right  

If it is part of life  

Then it must have its place 

If you hear voices  

Then listen 

If you have visions  

Then case them 

Evil is born  

When we chose to live life  

Without regard 
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Dear Father 

For he who had much to do 

with whom I am 

salute to your being 

The energy generated between us  

left its mark 

Searching for the words 

searching for the gift 

Choices made 

not wrong  

not right 

just the path we have taken 

Left searching  

wondering surly  
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Understand 

Do I  

Understand 

All  

Given 

Space between 

Beginning and end 

Celebrate life 

Heaven within hand 

We create our worlds 

How well have I chosen 

Harmony, Peace, Love 
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Truth 

Emotions  

Built upon thought 

Thought  

Built upon emotions 

Truth is it vision  

Seeing 

Truth is it touch  

Feeling 

Truth is it sound  

Hearing 

Truth is it flavor  

Tasting 

Truth is it scent  

Smelling 

Truth is it faith  

Believing 

Truth is it sense  

Knowing 

 

Thought  

What building blocks are used to generate thought 

Thought travels the spectrum  

Our foundation  

The experience  

The path pours our form  
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Confessions of a Psychiatric Nurse 

Touched by the vision 

What life might be 

Vision 

Faith, love, joy  

Ripped from my book 

Souls tortured  

Twisted by the logic of the day 

I have seen the glory of an old art  

Alchemy 

Vision 

Hands placed on 

Enforcing their gift 

Questions beckon  

Are we 

Questions beckon  

The gift we choose to be 

Confessions 

Systems create 

Systems we allow to become 

Vision 

Humans bending breaking 

Life’s storm to strong 

Questions beckon  

To heal 

Questions beckon  

Who 

Confessions 

Silence begets 

Messenger’s word 

Their lives revealed 

Mirrors to the world 

Reflecting its substance 

Battered fearful full of scorn 

Confession 

Gifts 
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He Winked 

He winked 

I smiled 

She weaves  

Each morning light 

Scattered  

Peaceful  

Images become sky 

We become our Gods  

Dreams 

Vision complete 

How has it turned 

A responsible stance  

Unknown 

I shall create my vision  

None shall deny 

Responsibility with thee  

Does require 

We create our lie 

He winked 

I smiled 
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I Know the Blessed 

How slow it seems, the fog lifts, vision clears. Our path leads us to our here. The 

step, when taken sets the next line. We live with regard or live in regret. 

 

I know the blessed 

I do not know you 

I have harvested my wheat 

Knowing and controlling them 

Voices  

Visions disturbed  

Those difficult to know 

Gifted  

Blessed  

What name they do call 

My mark burns bright  

Each in their time shall recall 

Dark shadow  

Perhaps smile 

Key now turned  

Line cast 

I shall give life  

To God 

I know the blessed  

I do not know you 
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Feed Me 

Feed me 

feed me 

show me the way 

Messages abound 

feeding my soul  

seeking  

needing 

Values  

built on notes which  

strike our core 

Truth shared  

embedded deep within life’s chorus 

awareness builds  

cycle to cycle 

Life’s truth lays bare  

embraced slowly  

only slowly 

Feed me 

feed me 

show me the way 

Messages abound  

look to your world and see  

what truth may come to be 

Vision graced  

by the light on it  

which falls 

Vision  

means not that we see 

Passage deliberate  

enlightening 

feeding 

showing me the way 
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Titled 

I close my eyes to hear 

I create silence to see 

Layers blend 

Image appears 

I am not  

Whom you thought you were 

I am the one 

Bending the river’s edge 

Holding the mirror 

So you see 

The vision’s creator 

Your words come to be 
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Welcome God 

I welcome God 

I welcome God into my thought 

Filling my soul 

Asking me to let you all go 

Smiling  

Joyfully filling my life 

Reminding me 

God lays bare for all to find 

Chasing  

Chasing 

God leads me away 

Silence  

A smile 

Holding more value 

I welcome God 

I welcome God into my life 

Filling my soul 

Freeing me to see  

To be 

Smiling and gently asking me 

To let you all go 
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Free the Soul 

Free 

Free my self 

Bare my soul to God 

Seek Submission 

Gaze Deeply 

Wonder at the Grace, before me 

Seek beauty within all 

Allowing love  

As love to grow 

Free my soul 

Bare our souls to God 

Seek submission 

Gaze Deeply 

Rejoice within the Grace  

Before us 

Allowing love  

As love to grow 
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Love Above All 

Love as feeling 

an emotion 

a foundation then hard to find 

Love as action  

giving purpose 

creating true base  

Love as sacrifice 

giving without return 

Love as honesty  

carefully prepared words  

delivered with exacting precision 

Love as sharing  

chemical ecstasy  

passion driven  

becoming the creator’s of life   

I love you 

How is this word used 

How is this word understood 

To what regard is this word held 

When we say god loves us all 

in what way do we intend to use this word 

What happens when we define love through emotion 

What if love is quiet  

What if love is soft  

gentle and never spoken 

What if love is touch 

What if love is warmth 

What if love stands, above all   
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Mind Meld 

My soul  

Born of God  

Becomes one with God 

As I become the son 

Brightly lighting  

God’s true nature  

God’s true gift 

My journey   

God’s glory 

I stand aware  

Humbled by God’s gift 

The simplicity often missed  

I am my father’s son 

Human journey  

Blessed with definition 

God’s son 
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Failing Forward 

It is not about getting it right the first time 

It is about being aware that it was wrong 

Then seeking the path to make it right 
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CBT 

Explore 

Explore life’s cycle 

Emotion conjoined with definition 

Human journey hate to love 

Emotions develop scaling one continuum 

Love standing true at pleasures end 

Explosive excitement colors white angers edge 

All emotion has a place 
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For My Father 

Father 

I am your son 

My soul  

Lays bare for your blessing 

I seek your glory 

I seek your grace 

Truth’s message lost  

Within shallow minds 

Words claimed in your name  

Bring only shame 

Father 

We are your children 

Father 

We have fallen 

Your gift too me 

Thought  

Word  

Pen 

Father 

I am your son 

I seek your glory 

I seek your grace 

Father  

My song  

Must it be sung 

Will your wind carry me well 

My world now  

Will have my word 

Father 

As the many learn 

The song with it brings 

The reflection 

The responsibility  

To the evil born 

Father 

I bare witness to your love  

Your grace  

Your glory 
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God Shouts 

God Shouts 

Commanding me to begin 

Fear fills my soul 

I do not want to die 

God smiles blessing me 

Allowing me to see 

May I  

Save souls 

May I  

Save my soul 

God shouts 

Your world needs you now 

Courage hides behind knowledge 

Each brother prior  

Love given complete  

Life 

My will not my own  

Messages pour pen to paper 

May I have the courage to shout 

Love 
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My Choice 

Mind full of echo 

Direction not found 

Today’s challenge 

Peering through fog 

Mind’s eye to focus 

Emotion plays happy 

Weary shepherd’s soul to embrace 

What path to travel 

What energy to follow   

Shepherd’s joyful heart 

Ruby rivers flooded with life 

Thought escapes shadows 

Lighting my energies day 

A race towards our heaven 

A tragic fate embraced  

Dante’s tale 

Belief becomes my faith 

Life becomes my God 

Mind full of echo 

Peering through fog 

Voices steady with chorus 

Lifting rafters 

Provoke 

I pray my mentor’s grace 

Please shine on me 

Sight 

Not to see 

But 

To be    
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Thought for Love 

A little on Love 

Love requires more 

More then what 

When love requires more 

Does love require more 

Complete devotion  

Absolute belief 

Love will grow 

Love as definition  

Means not desire 

Feeding the hole 

Love weighs heavy 

Measured in life’s cycle 

Kneel  

Holy open to life 

All its blessing 

Being is effort  

Energy released 

Love, a gift bestowed 

Love, requires return  

Love it’s not  
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Music 

I am music 

Listen for my rhythm 

The pounding deep inside 

The gift sharing 
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Making of a Soul 

 

What is soul 

When do we have soul 

What definition to ascribe 

 

The soul is essence 

The fundamental nature 

The central importance 

Our necessity 

 

Understanding nature 

The basic quality, our nature 

The universe 

 

Soul is awareness 

The ability to comprehend 

The relevance 

 

The soul evolves 

Tempered with time 

Enlightened along the path 

 

The day’s birth our canvases 

The day’s journey our sculpture 

The day’s decision our measure 

The day’s end our bounty 

 

The soul our hidden mosaic 

Sized with our season 

The definition realized 

 

Left to weather history 

Our sculpture stands testament 

The light in which it stands 

The measure of our gift 

Soul 
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Energy 

What gift is  

energy 

the temperature of souls 

Might it be  

the end result  

our reaction 

Might it be  

the gift  

life  

Our chance to burn bright 

our reaction  

life 

What gift is  

energy 

Study of histories past  

weaves a brilliant tapestry  

Patterns repeated thru time  

patterns upon patterns  

building  

life 

What gift is  

You and I 

What gift is  

Life 
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Patterns 

Patterns of our lives 

so we see 

the path we travel 

Patterns guide us to our being 

the root 

our fear  

our desire 

Patterns lie hidden 

just beyond one’s eyes 

creating form 

we call life 

There are patterns of all 

There are patterns of men 

There are patterns of women 

Patterns actualized  

bring to you meaning 

Patterns of peace award the same 

Patterns of conflict cause pain 

Patterns manifest to create life 

Our patterns  

Our Definition 

Blessed are the patterns never one in the same 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

EMR 1/5/2008 

127 



Safe Harbor 

My time now complete at the harbor 

Seeing clouds part  

Adventure 

Love  

Emotion 

Does my time begin now 

Does my path narrow 

Becoming focused 

Sharing my nature 

Sharing my gift 

What does it mean  

The soul 

Who gathers thought 

Stamping approval 

Holding the words masters accountable 

Will they here  

Will they see 

Will they care 

Does it matter 

It is of course  

My destiny 

Regardless  

My song I must sing  

Fulfilling my gift to God 

Thank You 
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Mask 

Man  

The mask he wore 

Rocked by the color  

Of time 

The great escape  

Beyond control 

Man 

There were no sinners  

There were no saints  

Lives only  

Man  

I fear may find 

Trouble at the pass  

Man  

And how  

he wore the mask 
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Wolves 

To know the wolf 

is to hear the message 

The louder one shouts 

blessing the only truth 

the further the fall 

Listen  

for if you hear the message  

you shall know the wolf 

Words decorate true nature  

allowing sight deep inside 

Listen carefully 

know the wolf 

To know the wolf 

is to hear the message 

Words become the face 

the rider so many fear 

Holding our word  

so we actually hear 

To know the wolf 
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The Word 

Creation’s tool 

building heavens 

building hells 

Love 

The power of the word 

Fear 

The power of the word 

I frolic within the word 

joyfully expressing power 

Seldom  

owner’s give deference 

Word’s 

creations tool 

building heavens 

building hells 

Our human gift  

definition  

Knowledge began our Thought 

definition shapes our lives 

We are the creators of our worlds 

joyfully expressing thought  
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Crying for Jesus 

Exploring his death 

Knowing its nature 

Power 

What would be 

My brother shared the path 

Simple acts 

Caring for a brother 

He showed the powerful their true face 

He laid evil bare 

He knew the response 

Captains took my brother 

Twisting, tempting 

He stood firm 

He knows God 

Truth  

They could not beat him from 

What guilt fills my heart 

I remember not being there 

So why 

Why must I shout 

I know him 

I know him 

I know him 

I love him 
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Remembering Jesus 

My Brother 

Judge ye not for ye shall be judged 

Turn the other cheek 

Love your brother 

What was Jesus to his time to those who he personally touched  

Might I say it is not many 

Why was Jesus persecuted 

What was his message 

What was his gift 

How does he fulfill his prophecy or that his message could save us 

Woe is he who wishes for the day, end of days 

Jesus challenged the structure of beliefs in his time  

His message about God was of love, peace, caring, one of leadership and giving 

God helps those who help themselves 

Jesus himself does save us  

It is the fruition of his message, which redeems the human soul 

Cry for his caring I must, visions within the mirror may no longer hide 
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Brother 

Hanging, bleeding 

Faith draining from my soul 

Jesus, my brother 

 

Our love fading 

Faith tempered by fool’s gold 

Message let waning 

 

Love, for a brother 

Truth sweetly smiling 

Springs from the root 

 

Man claims the path 

Wondering the dark 

Life left, echoes the heart 

 

Understanding majesty 

Messenger’s true gift 

Harmony, Peace, Love 

 

Spoken, God’s kingdom 

Promise, made eternal 

Man’s folly leading, away 

 

God’s gift all to know 

God’s gift all to see 

God’s gift, life 

 

 

 My brother died sharing God’s gift. Men use his name to build walls, fortunes, 

and to stir hate. Souls become weighted believing death is not a part of life and that 

glory must beget the demise of others. 

 My passion, love, builds steady, as I seek the nature of Jesus. His decision to 

share the message knowing all along his fate; will we know him, will we see; his 

message repeated each gift given knowing, will we kill, or will we hear?  
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Save Us Save Us 

Jesus  

My brother bore the light  

bore the road to salvation 

My love for our father  

my love for my brother 

stands above all 

Stories told  

stories shared 

Power  

Greed 

their end 

It’s  

as simple  

as a smile 

The task 

rejoicing in life  

Harmony  

Peace  

Love 

the rule 

Building heaven 

understand the gift 

ability 

choice 

Will we here 

will we see 

We will make it be 

Heaven  

Hell 

Choose 

God Bless You All 
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Open 

Awareness, how splendid 

How graceful 

My march directed 

A blended realization 

I have become 

Warrior banging drums 

Pretend, did I 

A soul’s savior 

Assume, did I 

Road varied full of disorder 

My course has been 

Forgiveness will it reach me 

Forgiveness may I find  

A quiet moment, enjoyed 

Notes scribbled, etched with pen  

The path bringing me forward  

Stretching, seeking my father  

Life 

I did find  

Yearning, asking my father 

Harmony, Peace and Love 

I did receive 

What we seek, 

We find 

For what we ask 

We receive 

Grasp that what you ask 

Heed that what you seek 

Gifts often missed 
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Whose Lives He Did Call 

Knowing 

I was touched 

 

Beginning the journey 

Called from beyond 

 

I believed  

In burning soul’s 

 

My vision 

Before you  

Did I appear 

 

Knowing your heart 

With the slightest gaze 

Fear did I smell 

 

Would you pass 

Would you burn  

At last 

 

My words  

The sword cutting deep 

God’s knight 

Would I be 

 

Fulfilling your promise  

To me 

Heaven 

 

Not Death 

Only 

Harmony, Peace, Love 

 

Responsibility 

Stood firm I 

My heart yearned 

Truth  
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I sought 

God 

Jesus 

Finding relevance 

Finding life 

God  

Bathes me  

In time 

 

Jesus 

Loves 

Sharing 

The path 

 

Reckoning 

Root remains 

Life’s messenger 

Always was I 

 

Wishing 

Pain’s end 

 

Dreaming 

Love’s beginning 

 

Evolving mind 

Evolving heart 

Understanding meaning 

 

Words beget sight 

owners may 

remain blind 

 

Heaven’s garden 

growing slowly 

 

Love’s path true 

watering souls 
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I would give all  

my vision 

 

Brother and sister  

become servants 

to love 

 

I bow before the servant 

I humble myself 

before all life 

Remembering Jesus 

finding heaven  
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I Am Born 

I awaken in the storm 

my words generating fire 

Hailed as the Holy Terror 

lost will be those souls who look away  

lost will be those souls who deny 

God’s true sons always decried 

We have only what we have created 

we will have only what we choose to create 

I share because I must 

my soul burns bright 

God’s thought penetrates 

drawing me closer to understanding 

Unfulfilled I would leave his gift to me  

if I choose the safety of the harbor 

My words shine the mirror 

bringing evil to bare 

Standing here not to destroy 

to repeat the true message  

to share the gift of our father  

I see the grip of fool’s gold  

strong 

We must choose 

soon we may have no choice 

Courage to change 

courage to allow  

Harmony, Peace and Love to reign 

Humbling ourselves to all life 

we are the guardians of life 

God’s gift to humans  

thought 

human’s challenge  

thought 

We will create what we choose 

I pray we choose well 
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On God 

God is all around us 

God is  

Tide 

Sand 

Water 

God is  

Sunrise 

Sunset 

God is beauty  

Flower 

Bee 

Child 

God is  

Life 

There is heaven  

Sought first within our hearts  

Yet  

So close, many miss its true nature 

What is God  

Life 

Living 

God is not religion 

Religion is of man 

There have been many whose message shared the path  

They shared  

They challenged  

They died 

Why would a man woman or child seek the end in revelations  

When heaven is right in front of them  

They just need the courage to believe enough to make it happen 

Christ was our guide  

His message leads all who truly seek life and peace on earth 

If heaven is the absence of death  

Could there truly be life  

The nature of God is undeniable  

Physics dictates this  

There is energy in thought 

There is energy in words 

I know God  

God knows me 

The challenge  

A life giving  

More than taking 
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A true historian knows 

How far we have changed 

I watch  

Smile  

Then cry 

My brother Christ knows man’s heart 

Left alone  

To bear man’s soul 

Many speak the name  

Missing altogether the meaning 

A voice  

Splitting clouds  

I have seen 

Words release true meaning  

Ripping facades  

Destroying all you come to claim 

I know God  

God knows me 

My brother Christ bears man’s soul 

With a clap  

Your smiles fade  

Mouths wide open  

Seeing fear 

Poor souls now see their path  

Dante’s vision 

The book of revelations  

A tale  

Anger  

Revenge 

Pray not this day  

For anger and revenge  

Beget the same 
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Seeing God 

Believe in God 

Not the dressing applied 

We walk daily within God’s grace 

Faith is  

Merely understanding 

Warmth touching soul 

Soul fire’s light 

Believe in God 

Seek knowledge through observation 

God’s gift  

Life 

Love Life 

Love God  

Loves blended realization 

Judged selfishly 

Love is our effort 

To grace 

Not be graced 

Love, felt, understood 

My brother 

Life given  

Never understood 

He gave us God 

He gave us life 

Brother 

I love  

Life 
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Release then Rejoice 

I release my fear  

I release my anger 

I release my hate 

I release my jealousy 

I release my guilt 

I release my pain 

I release my false expectation 

Rejoice with the gift left 

Harmony, Peace, Love, 

What is within, kept 

Becomes our light 

River’s water releases 

Feeding constant renewal 

What promise made 

To reach light is effort 

To reach heaven 

Stand where you are 

Release all above 

Rejoice at what is left 
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All The Prayers 

You ask me  

to destroy the Garden 

My message is  

one of Love 

Rejoice life 

live with God 

Learn to love 

not the image cast 

Love is gracing  

Life 

God 

Learn to humble ourselves 

before the greatness  

of all life 

God is life 

energy released 

The Garden 

Earth 
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Check The Message 

Could you really be asking for destruction 

The vanity to believe we are not all the same 

I understand anger 

I understand pain 

But to call seek and usher the same 

Could you really understand 

The message was our challenge to become 

God what have we done 

Could you really be asking for destruction 

The story is one of pain and vengeance, once sought have become 

I too see the valley warmed and loved by the sun 

I believe a clear path to be the one 

We long to reach love, jewel high above 

To seek, is what you will find 

There is but one path known to the sun 

The steps we take, dictate our will to come 

That which we seek will be done 
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Heaven 

A word 

softly spoken 

meaning gathers no moss 

Picture within mind 

defining a life 

vision planted 

meaning forged  

opening souls 

Heaven  

not another place 

Heaven defined 

a garden of life 

Please  

open our eyes 
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End of Days 

Look first at the issue from a most personal view 

How would you, end your days 

Would you pray for fire suffering and death 

The end of days finds us all 

The glory shared 

With the end of days 

In which light, do we find our ship 

Hollow, offering burned demons 

Enlightened, filled with harmony, peace and love 

The end of days 

Finds us all 

His holy land 

Has always been 

Where we stand 

Choose 

Harmony, peace, love 

Fire, suffering, death 
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Merry Christmas 

My God  

Pours from my soul 

My feelings matched  

By no word 

Love 

Misunderstood 

Love 

Giving 

I ask only my chance to live 

Blessed 

Given 

See 

Few may enter 

Why 

 

 

  

 

 

 

 Having evolved within the matrix of our time, those words now hold true. 

Vision is not sight, God, not found in death, celebrate, not gifts but the gift, life. 
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Original Essence 

From my vision 

 My reality flows 

 What evils do I let in 

 What demons shade light 

 What fills my heart 

 Fear 

 Or 

 Life 

From my vision 

 To life 

Visions become simple acts 

 Building harmony 

 Finding peace 

 Living  Love 

Our purpose, to enrich life, and pass well our lives 

 

If we saw, defined, God 

As life, all life 

Would we then, understand 

As we offend, abuse, kill or otherwise disregard life 

We do so to God 

 

My words are meaningless 

If my actions do not follow 

Love is felt 

Energy 

My actions bestowed 
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Essence 

From my vision 

 My reality flows 

 What evils do I let in 

 What demons shade light 

 What fills my heart 

 Fear 

 Or 

 Life 

From my vision 

 To life 

Visions become simple acts 

 Building harmony 

 Finding peace 

 Living  Love 

Our purpose, to enrich life, and pass well our lives 

If we saw, defined, God 

As life, all life 

Would we then, understand 

As we thank, bless, celebrate or otherwise regard life 

We do so to God 

My words are meaningless 

If my actions do not follow 

Love is felt 

Energy 

My actions bestowed 
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Life’s Flower 

Flower life anew 

Spring does bring 

Senses stimulated 

Awareness draws pleasure 

Strong roots   

Building bonds 

Emotion 

Love 

Flower blooming sharing 

Beauty 

Grace 

Love’s fear  

Love’s end 

Diminishing light 

Flower’s color fades 

Winter’s age gripping 

Flower’s death 

Winter does bring 

Peace blesses souls 

Life rejoiced lived 

Gifts shared 

Moments placed in time 

History’s vision painted 

Spring begets winter 

Winter begets spring 

Life’s cycle 

Turn it must 

Life comes from life 
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Self-Actualization 

To perceive 

manifestation 

self-actualization 

Understand 

our place  

amongst all life 

Simple realization  

humanity lay equal  

not beneath 

nor above  

any other life 

Our ultimate purpose  

our lives  

to give 

care  

love  

enrich life 
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Responsibility 

How shall we see  

This time 

Shall we  

Open our hearts 

Shall we say 

Why not 

Before us he stood 

Before us he died 

How shall we see  

This time 

Will we fear to stand 

Look what our actions brought us 

As we watched him die 

Only my father may judge 

Judgment falls prey 

When left to man 

Deep within my heart I have always known 

Actions I will take 

Forces I will release 

Thought bending light  

Life 

I have sought his light 

I have fought the thought 

No amount of spirits may chase away  

Absolve 

As a youngling, my energy just wanted to crush all I thought wrong 

Absolutes I did deal 

My river bending  

Searching my truth 

My father  

Our father 

God Is 

I am scared of that  

Which he asks of me 

How will Harmony 

How will Peace 

How will Love 

Be viewed 

Within a world of fear 
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I have been here before 

I have seen the end 

Did he send the lover 

Did he send the warrior 

Count the hours  

Many 

Many are the hours my father has toiled 

Bringing each piece closer  

For those who see 

Harmony, peace, love 

My vision 

Fear 

Anger 

Hate 

Jealously 

Guilt 

Pain 

False expectations 

Acted not on, released 

My father is God 

I am his child 

My being 

Would not be  

without  

grace  

beauty 

gift 

love    
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HIDING 

Hiding amidst the flowers 

Hiding amidst God’s gift 

Hiding from my fight 

Genes do play a role 

Chemical messages from long ago 

I have known my father  

Before I can remember 

I have thrown him out with the bath water 

I have run away from the calling he has for me 

Messages have filled my world 

Message I have always received 

He comes to meet me when my mind’s chemicals due release 

My father is calling me  

Begging me to share his glory 

As I reach the end 

I find no further place to hide 

My father has blessed me 

I have lived in a time 

I have seen this time 

Feelings have I felt 

Love have I known 

Greatness have I seen 

Weakness have I shared 

Father 

I am scared 

Take me 

Show me the way 

I know you 

I love you 

I will share 
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Knowing 

I have lied  

I know wrong 

I have stolen  

I know wrong 

I have acted in anger  

I know wrong 

I have acted in fear  

I know wrong 

I have tested all the fables 

I ran fast  

Hard  

Head on  

Seeking evil to see if it exists 

I ran fast  

Hard  

Head on  

Seeking love to see if it exists 

It does 

We choose 
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I Call You 

Now 

I call you spider 

I wonder 

My father calls you 

I call you love 

I call you hate 

I wonder  

My father calls you 

I call you word 

I call you definition 

I wonder  

My father calls you 

We define God 

Then reject God 

What definition 

Do we scribe 

I wonder 
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My God Said 

Some believe I have gone away 

that I have left all humanity to stew and fray 

Some believe that deliverance lays just ahead 

Martin Luther King Jr observed  

we fly the skies as birds 

we swim the seas as fish  

yet we have not learned how to walk this earth as brothers 

Now  

tell me who has forsaking whom  

I stand true to principle  

awaiting those who see  

to become and be 

I am not some puppeteer  

I am life  

I am the beginning   

I am the end  

I am energy seen  

I am energy unseen  

I am known by many names  

Thank you 

Creation starts within me  

what humanity chooses to create  

starts within humanity  

You may live life free  

humbling yourself before all life  

building harmony  

finding peace   

living within love 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

EMR 2/4/2010 

159 



Enema 

Why  

world begs 

Why  

world cries 

Why  

world dies 

Cleaning the soul 

charting new direction 

believing  

new beliefs 

Scrubbing hard 

scars rubbed 

oils  

pleasure  

soul 

gift 

Find your pattern 

nature bequeathed 

Life 

is God 

What horrors do I create 

He tells me  

I must stand 

I run 

Do you believe 

I want this job 

I smile  

knowing God’s heart 

I settle humbled, joyfully 

Beginning 

I find narrowing 

rivers bend 

white water 

found 

Patterns dictate time 

One now becomes  

do I, one become  

Zero means nothing 
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Within the Bosom 

Within the bosom of God 

found I peace 

far from the homes we build 

the light lands 

The tension  

of our Gods build 

Homes built 

homes to become 

doubt fills my eyes 

vision not found 

Life 

Energy 

To become the butterfly 

one we must become 

one light 

one love 

Fine ground glass 

sight may become  

vision 

Heaven  

is it what we ask  

If God paved the path  

within one soul 

will I act 

will my courage grow 

Some may follow 

some will not  

Found are many roads 

within two paths only 

Growing, Gracing, Giving 

to all life 

Cataclysmic, Consuming, Crushing 

to all life 

Within the bosom of Life 

found I peace 
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Communication 

I may speak 

yet say nothing 

Actions bare truth of being 

words wrapped within disguise  

bent definition  

false God realized 

The waking painful 

truth cutting as sword 

Realization  

what has become 

No word  

may hold God 

no word  

has God become 

Brick by brick building humbly 

Heaven’s Foundation 

Chasing seeking insignificance 

humility’s fortress begins 

Labored passage harmony wills 

Winds of Peace 

frame life gently 

streaming fourth love 

Flowering life lived within love 

Heaven’s Gift 

sits before the winter tree 

awaiting its opening 
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Becoming Man 

I become the man  

were fools  

find folly 

Bending totally 

less than  

any living thing 

My shape forms willingly 

for nature 

placing first all life 

Life  

then lived purely 

Celebrating not man’s vision 

life only 

Desire creates truths edge 

hence stories shape 

We are one only 

chasing what definition 

few will survive 

I weep  

loving all 

Seeking one’s unimportance 

darkness may then fade 

embrace humility 

build life’s grace 
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Good Start 

There will be no man  

who may stand and say he knows not sin 

This is an age of great beauty and the beast 

Beauty in life, love, caring 

This is an age of unbridled power 

a time, where man’s power, may destroy humanity  

Man has grown  

but how  

which direction does our growth travel 

Has our direction brought us peace of mind, heart and soul 

Have we felt the need, the desire, to share, to give, to forgive and to forget 

Have we grown as one  

strong, powerful  

able to live as a unit 

Do we see  

do we feel  

do we understand life’s reality  

Does man really need life 

does man really want life  

does man really live life 

With all our wise men 

our books of wisdom  

do we forge, along life 
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I Choose God 

Names 

power bequeathed 

Names 

shape the stone 

Names  

become the belief 

I choose God 

I relish in the beauty  

skies beginning  

skies end 

Joy fills me  

human beginning  

human end    

Understand the importance  

our role  

would we respect 

would we love 

would we cherish  

the gift 

Names 

I choose God 

Rose  

shines red  

deep with aroma 

she has reached heaven 

purpose complete 

Tree breathing life  

shading light 

he has reached heaven 

purpose complete 

I choose God 
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My Dream 

Why dream  

my dream 

I remember the time  

and place 

With the power of a million suns  

life’s awareness had begun 

Words penned  

hard to find 

the description  

but one  

love 

Searching the thought  

a consistent one 

Yes  

my dream  

to save 

end the pain  

stop dis-ease 

The dream  

my will 

My path a deeply varied road 

a full spectrum  

running the breath of life 

Searching each failure  

each victory 

Truth 

first felt  

then known  

rarely heard 

The path 

is but one 

a cycle 

life and love 
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Thought this Is 

Exercising the mind 

the power to imagine  

the product creation 

 

The implication 

energy and effort flowing  

from conscious mind  

creating 

 

Formulas of the mind  

to intend  

to expect  

to believe  

to decide  

to judge  

become our building blocks 

 

Pondering truth in thought 

finding a well traveled spectrum  

dark to light 

 

The foundations building blocks  

do form the images  

surrounding our lives 
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Imagine 

Imagine  

I join 

Visions become reality 

my reality 

Words become light 

my light 

I lay my soul  

bare 

God becomes embraced 

loved 

God becomes my path 

Imagine  

starts thought 

thought becomes action 

my action 

Imagine 
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Having Observed 

Humanity observed  

marveling at the grace 

Humanity using tongues 

gave grace a glorious name 

Humanity  

declared God 

with all its magnificence 

History bends the word 

never ending 

as beginning 

Shifting definition 

altered purpose 

Once marveled, loved, revered 

Now coveted, feared, rejected 

God fills my soul 

fulfilling my life 
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Making Amends 

As we walk, we know just what we have done 

How to make amends for destroying the garden 

Will we find the courage to command more from ourselves 

We are blessed with life 

what have we chosen to create 

Heaven begins within us 

each seeking harmony within all 

allowing peace to grow 

living within love 

a simple plan 

As we walk, we know what is to come 

She remakes the garden day to day 

the average we have come to know, now gone 

True servants of life may stand a chance 

mother earth unable to sustain 

she will shape all life  

Attempting understanding 

life flows from life 

Join the miracle of seeking life, love 

rebel, stifle  

fear, hate 

these shall find their end 

There is but one way home 

we will not drive 

she holds the reins 

life 
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A Strange God 

To perfect  

being 

Taking thought 

straight 

true 

Moving time 

creating thought 

My love holds me 

true 

The closer to the one 

we become 

we do become 

one 

Life 

Love  

God 

Thought 

moves mountains 

flies planes 

builds walls 

Thought 

builds harmony 

flies peace 

moves heaven 

A strange God 

perfecting being 
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I Bare Witness 

I have found weakness 

my weakness 

within other’s walls 

Reflecting truth 

How might I ever 

judge 

I seek the ultimate 

to be all 

I may be 

God’s direction  

drives me 
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Welcome 

One must welcome the gift 

One must welcome life 

One must welcome God 

Allowing illumination 

Allowing dawn 

Life fills my heart 

Endorphin God’s release 

Connecting 

Building the relationship 

Grasping the root 

Our life God’s love 

Our love God’s life 
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Haunted Flower 

What meaning 

finding a soul 

with no hesitation 

recycle would I 

Am I to blame 

am I missing the meaning 

This soul 

bent on destruction 

bent on pain 

his pain 

creating pain 

How to reconcile 

how to reclaim 

love 

Dawning 

the choice  

harmony, peace, love 

life 

fear, anger, hate 

death 

each finds its own path 

My father cries 

mercy 

Even a poison flower 

weary traveler 

battered soul 

may choose 

No more  

shall fear bathe my soul  

love lights my life 

We all must choose 
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Testament 

I stand testament 

I find failure 

We were shown 

to give 

to forgive 

to care 

to love 

We were told 

to shepherd all life 

to worship life, God 

What if  

I am the one 

penetrating souls 

stripping, ripping, destroying  

the façade 

Crying leaving few 

cleaning, clearing 

the garden 

Decisions within time 

love the offering 

will be done 

decision  

my will to come 
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Who’s Agenda 

Life’s agenda 

placed on our table daily 

Our agenda 

our desires  

the ideas we choose 

Harmony  

does my ideal find 

Do I fight  

life’s agenda 

pushing back  

my conception of life 

May I allow the energy to flow 

Is my courage, my sight, capable of allowing life to flow 

Human existence follows patterns 

We may choose to give to life  

or  

take from it 

We may choose to build our lives  

flowing with the energy of life 

sharing, giving, creating 

I pray  

I may always  

build my life  

by accepting 

the energy  

of life 
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Judgment 

Heavy metal  

surrounds my soul 

I seek God’s light 

seeking I find judgment 

Judged 

I stand  

Amazed by the judge 

some man 

perhaps machine 

My father cries 

his garden 

my garden 

our garden 

no soul owns 

No soul stands  

above another soul 

Judgment 
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Destination 

Smile 

for we are blessed 

with life 

Rejoice 

our time 

to be 

to create 

to return  

the blessing 

Smile 

we are blessed 

we are alive 
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View 

Needing to disconnect 

to unplug  

from the mess  

from the rest 

Tearing ripping  

sanity 

our society does 

Pictures words 

keep us in our place 

Fear mounting 

standing guard 

over freedom 

Broken shining glass shards  

penetrate souls  

allowing our light to fade 

Freedom has a cost 

disconnect 

leave 

the mess  

the rest 

unplug 

Allow life’s light 

stifle hate  

repel anger 

end fear 

we will 
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Jihad 

I fall prey 

to me 

Stretching to ascend 

to become 

to find my home 

Falling  

I find  

me 

Steeped in my emotion 

my whim 

The battle  

To relinquish 

me 

to find  

harmony 

To relinquish  

me 

to find  

peace 

To relinquish  

me 

to find 

love  

To relinquish 

me 

to find  

heaven 

To relinquish 

me 

to be one 
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God Serves US 

Life 

God serves us  

life 

We are here to serve 

We are here to elevate  

all life 
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I Wish 

I wish 

I was 

As was I 

When God danced  

Within my day 

Merrily, joyfully 

I bathe in God’s love 

Expressed in life 

My life 
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I Become 

I want to push further  

than we have ever gone before 

We are better than what I see 

Fear must fall  

from within 

Love the vision  

Renewal will come 

The color of winter fades 

The question I ask 

am I willing to live  

becoming 

love 
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I May 

May I love humanity 

as I love 

my granddaughter 

my son’s 

my daughter 

my wife 

May I embrace the blessing  

enjoyed among my loves 

diversity 

each marveled and cradled within my bosom 

May I accept 

diversity 

gifted to all humanity 

May I affirm 

our deeply seated root 

our connectivity 

As I 

one within the whole 

may I learn love 

none separated 

one 

love 
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Opened  Eye’s 

Eyes now opened 

façade striped away 

madness found 

To believe we serve no master 

is to believe in lies 

Metamorphosis begun 

revolution soon to begin 

Life found  

on the other side 

Lives chasing fool’s gold  

departed 

Peering through the darkness 

loves light will shine 

Step by step 

brick by brick 

harmony realized 

Step by Step  

humble gesture by humble gesture 

peace reigns 

Hearts open wide 

all live within love 
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Some Will 

Some will ask do I know God 

some will doubt our relationship 

some will cry foul 

some will hate 

some will accept 

love 

God lives within my life 

I commune with God daily 

Our conversation stretching miles  

God shares the start of each grateful day 

God shares heaven’s splendor 

within the wonder of night 

Thought conjured within my mind 

ever aware 

this gift 

God’s gift 

God expanding human thought 

penned joyfully 

shared willingly 

with humility and reverence 
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The Mind 

With the mind we taste 

with the mind we touch 

with the mind we smell 

with the mind we hear 

with the mind we see 

 

With the mind we become 

With the mind we create 

 

With the mind we choose 

With the mind hearts are filled 

 

With the mind fear may fall 

With the mind love may become 

With the mind we may be one 
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A Moment with Thought 

A thought built on feeling 

may float on air 

may share truth through enlightenment 

may bless all life 

may create love 

We build from thought feeling 

We build from feeling thought 

Our thought evolves 

as we follow thought  

through 

thought’s conclusion 

allowing true vision 

When vision finds you home 

fear realizes its last breath 

True vision 

building upon thought 

creating love  
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Release Me 

What you see 

I am not 

What you hear 

I am not 

To know  

one we must be 

united core 

united life 

One calls  

from the root 

Releasing the me 

Communion may be 
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What World is My Delight 

I want to fly  

as bird 

I did not see 

buses in the sky 

I want to swim  

as fish 

I did not see 

steel whales at sea 

What mirror may be 

what lens focuses light 

what world 

what world is my delight 

I want to love 

as love  

I may be  

I did not see 

the toll  

fears death must know 

Passing through  

may be done 

Love has passed 

so many times 

Fear must fall 

falling hard  

opened eyes 

release fear 
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All before Breakfast 

Wake up 

sweet child 

Touching soul 

realized 

with truth 

Created 

ghostly vision 

Have we 

Wake up  

lost soul 

traveling as far 

from our sun 

Tales ripened 

our story shared 

Truth hiding  

will become 

Fear must fall  

to live  

within love  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

EMR 1/31/2011 

184 



Screaming Wailing 

Those who walk merrily 

outside the buzz 

you are blessed 

My salvation within this world 

hinged 

balanced 

upon the delusion 

the hope 

the aspiration 

of love 

Love does always find me 

drifting 

floating 

above 

outside the world surrounding me 

I grab, grasp 

that which stands 

so far from me 

truth 

I demand the answer 

chasing 

doing as I may 

Smiling 

delivering 

God bathes me 

Light  

do I find 

God’s warmth sobering 

Love’s starting point 

the end 
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Wish or Command 

I will dance 

with the music I hear 

I will dance  

with love 

I will share 

It’s not about 

death 

it’s about  

life 

It’s not about going 

somewhere 

it’s about 

being here 

I will dance 

with the music I hear 

I will dance  

with love 

I will  

love  

to dance with you 
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How Drink must I Drunk 

I will light it up 

light it up 

till I hear no more 

I will light it up 

light it up 

till I see no more 

free  

then will I be 

 

How drink must I drunk 

till drunk may I be 

In reality  

my blood wine 

body bread 

Please  

partake of me 

love 
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Window 

Window dressing 

reddish purple haze 

Through which window 

shall I gaze 

 

A joyful breath  

born 

New beginning  

realized 

Life in harmony  

love 

  

Energy  

we are just 

Creating  

that which is our will 

 

My vision 

smiles upon a world 

with nothing to loose 

Fear fades 

allowing only  

heavens light 

our sun  

stars at night 

 

Window dressing 

reddish purple haze 

Through which window  

shall you gaze 
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Words 

I jump to fly leaving soup in my dish 

starving I fall with fear 

Distance stands before the road 

salvation lasts for ever  

love becomes  

Lost trying to cry 

understanding nothing about your why 

trees breath 

rocks climb 

The headache within  

storms bearing down with life 

Gentle will death bring 

for fear creating hate 

Eyes challenge sight 

firing synapse within  

the matter of white 

The construct 

design 

The mind  

bares the fruit  

He did not die for our sin 

it was our fear  

which brought him death 

Its humility 

its harmony 

salvations road will know 

I swim in the clouds 

I swing in the breeze 

Join may we 

Playing cards for a day 

21 miles through  

black hole traveler 

What a fucking job 

Yes they have 

to me to you lied 

May we may 

Mind grows tired 

lies 

lied 

mind grows tired 

Within white matter 

synapse fires 

love becomes 
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Tear it Down 

I hope I am ready 

I must tear it down 

I must reach nadir 

so I may be found 

Tear it down 

When you become just energy 

life’s light shall shine 

fear will have no meaning 

the king  

love  

wears the crown 

Time is ready 

I must tear it down 

Love’s frail bud to blossom 

some share the vision 

calling to mother 

I am alive 

I am love 

Through the ash life found 

our new beginning 

will have become 

One energy stands alone 

a unified consciousness 

of love 
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Manifestation 

The manifestation of consciousness 

I become one 

love I will 

The journey to become   

manifestation of the one 

Visions scribbled  

bound with word 

Energy travels 

bending time 

thought may never die 

We play in awareness 

the me stands 

challenged by the me 

Manifestation of consciousness 

where we are one 

I become one 

love I will 
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True Love 

I pray  

life 

dances with your soul 

I pray  

love  

is what you come to know 

We all swim 

in the same light 

We all grow  

we all love 

when giving  

becomes our goal 

I know just one energy 

I know just one road 

I pray  

life  

dances with your soul 

I pray 

love  

is what you come to know 
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Simple 

I will, that I may 

A world of love, create 

 

 

It’s not in the reaching 

it is in the reach 

 

 

Love is the energy  

created  

with mindful humility 

and  

open acceptance of all 

 

 

I pray 

life  

dances with your soul 

 

 

I pray 

love 

is what you come to know 
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Me Why 

Why 

why must we see fear 

Why 

why must we see anger 

Why 

why must we see hate 

Why 

why must we see jealously 

Why 

why must we see guilt 

Why 

why must we see pain 

Why 

why must we see false expectation 

There is no battle between good and evil 

There is no battle between light and dark 

For these are merely words and definition  

What we choose to see 

will then be 

There is one path only, through the end 

There is the one only 

There is love 
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