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April 15, 2011

Special Delivery

by Dan

bonus patience pack
limit one per heaven

Welcome to the beginning

Then one day, the first time ever
Oops, broke a promise

Damage one whole generation
Of chosen word population

Nothing personal just a fundamental balance
No persona no grudges

Just the end result

Have a blast enjoi!

Live till you die

Father time

Time is Now
by Dharma Bum

Brake out of fashion

Peek above the dust

The eternal clock is broken
The time is always now

ONE DAY
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These Are My Loved Ones

by Wallace E. High

Whispers on the winds,
Driftwood in the sands,
(Great combers crashing
From long trips afar,
Hissing a warning,

Last breaths expiring,

In foamy ozone,
Skittering pipers

Dancing in delight

At Gods symphony
Singing joy to all,

Lines with five drumbeats
To urge my senses,

Sweet sounds of songbirds
Make the gardens grow,
Laughter of loved ones
Happy together,

Rustlings in the forests
Muffled by the moss,

The smile of a friend

So dear to your heart,
Scents of pungent earth
Awakened by springtime,
Summer roses grow
Radiant fragrant;

Touch of soft puppies
Thrusting for kisses,
Leaves floating down stream
Lazing at the brook
Clouds fleecing skyward
Vying with rainbows for recognition,
These are monuments

I build as castles

Where I live my life,
These are my loved ones.
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BY CHUCK D




