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Dedication

 I DEDICATE THIS TO MY LORD AND SAVIOR,JESUS CHRIST,AND MY DAUGHTER 

NELLY.WITHOUT THEM I WOULD NOT BE THE PERSON THAT I AM TODAY
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About the author

 I HAVE BEEN WRITING POETRY SINCE THE

YEAR 2000.THESE ARE WHAT I HAVE

COLLECTED SO FAR.
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 Strangers

You and I are just strangers in this life, 

So completely different,we see things in a different light. 

People,places and things,everything we see, 

Our aspirations are as different as can be. 

Our faith can be non-existant or be very strong, 

Some are confused as to what is right and what is wrong. 

We love in a different way, 

Some love all people,some love someone else everyday. 

Our morals come from how we were taught, 

Some find out on their own about being morally correct or not. 

I learned from God up above about the strangers that I see, 

I know now that in His eyes,we are not strangers at all,but are part of God's big family. 
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 Son Of God

Jesus Christ is the SON OF GOD,and only Him I will trust, 

For me,it is Heven or bust. 

I commend my soul to Him above, 

Who will forever surround me with His perfect love. 

The SON OF GOD is my redeemer, 

LORD cleanse my soul and make me cleaner. 

I feel dirty without your forgiveness, 

Plese cleanse me and led me to beauty and bliss. 

Without you Ifeel like a hollowed out room, 

I cherish the day that you had left your tomb. 

The day you were crucified, 

is the day that I was not denied. 

I was lost and I was blind, 

Now I have opened my eyes and can see the light. 

Of your holiness and Majesty, 

Your wil be done,rightly and justly.
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 Nobody

She wanders alone under the midnight sky, 

Lost and afraid,ready to cry. 

She feels like  failure in everything that she does, 

She doesn't know who she is or who she can trust. 

She tries to do right,but everything seems to go wrong, 

Don't seem to fit in,doesn't seem to belong. 

She feels like an outsider where ever she goes, 

Tip-toes around so she doesn't step on any toes, 

Everywhere she goes,she feels like a ghost. 

People look through her as if she doesn't exist, 

Being consumed by lonliness,she balls up her fist. 

So angry at herself for having these emotions, 

Everyday is the same,she's just going through the motions. 

Maybe someday she will feel differently,maybe someday things will change, 

These feelings she has now,she will gladly exchange. 

For peacefulness and hope,happiness and love, 

Maybe she will realize that they come from God above. 
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 How Great Is Your Love

How great is your love,for it is bigger than me, 

you love me so much,you took my punishment,so that I could be set free. 

So I could be sinless and do right by you, 

My love for you is powerful and will always be true. 

How great is your love that you would die for me, 

As small as I am,your love has set me free. 
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 I\'M SORRY

I'm sorry that you hate me like you do, 

Although I don't know what I have done to you. 

I'm sorry you think you have to feel this way, 

You always want to argue each and every day. 

I'm sorry that you get upset even over the little things, 

and that I refuse to treat you like a king. 

To get ahead in life you have to treat others with respect, 

You can't be mean and have friends,what did you expect. 

I'm sorry that you think you always need to feel this way, 

but,after all tomorrow is another day.
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 ANXIETY

Anxiety makes you feel all uptight, 

You are so antsy,you just don't feel right. 

Anxiety mkes you feel pent up emotions, 

Makes you feel so numb,that life means you are just going through the motions. 

Anxiety mkes you feel like there is no help, 

You are all alone,is how you have always felt. 

TYou shake and worry until the end of the day, 

you can't sleep at all,no how,no way. 

Anxiety makes you feel not right at all, 

You cannot break through,you are going to fall. 

There is no way out,you are all alone, 

Can I ever be free,Canyou throw me a bone? 

Anxiety makes you feel trapped,Will Iever be free, 

Will I ever be better,is there any help for me?
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 MY SOUL

The battle for my soul has already taken place, 

I had a dream where I had seen Satan's face. 

There was a demon on either  side of me, 

Holding on tight,Satan had said"She's mine,you will see." 

The demons were very ugly and smelled of rotting corpses and burning flesh, 

And Satan was as ugly as the smell of a rotten egg is fresh. 

But God had spoke the words,"The choice she makes is entirely hers,for whomever she chooses,is
sealing her fate". 

Then two angels came on either side of me,warding back the hissing demons with their glowing
swords.Then Gabrial spoke saying,It is time to make your choice,but choose wisely,for your decision
will settle this debate". 

Just then I was overcome by an overwhelming sense of peace,and the angels Michael and Gabrial's
scent of sweet summer flowers and honeysuckle,and I knew which side I would take, 

I spoke up without any hesitation,"My choice is not difficult,I choose my Lord and Savior Jesus
Christ and His Holy Father,the maker of Heaven and earth.For theirs is Holy.I belong to you,oh
Lord,and never will I belong to Satan.Never will I make that mistake." 

As I made my choice,I seen the Heavens open and all of the angels and children of God sang in
perfect harmony,"HOLY,HOLY,HOLY IS THE LORD GOD ALMIGHTY,WHO WAS AND IS AND IS
TO COME". 

Then Satan and his demons desended into the pits of Hell,and never again will there be a battle for
my soul,AMEN. 

'
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 THE EYES OF A CHILD

In the eyes of a child,there is magic all around, 

There is wonder in the things that they see and hear in every sound. 

The magic is in the innocense of a child, 

The magical feeling is carefree and wild. 

I love to see the excitement in their eyes, 

When they see something new for the very first time. 

Their innocent eyes,how they sparkle and shine, 

I pray that I will find my child within,and that magic and excitement can once again be mine. 

With the eyes of a child,I will give up all that I got, 

To praise my LORD and be with my GOD.
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 THE DAY THE TOWERS FELL       

THE DAY THE TOWERS FELL, 

IS THE DAY THAT THE WORLDWENT ALL TO HELL. 

THE DAY THE TOWERS CRASHED TO THE GROUND, 

THEY FELL WITH A DEAFENING SOUND. 

THE EAR SPLITTING BOOMS AND THE BILLOWING SMOKE, 

THE WHOLE WORLD WAS SILENT AND NOBODY SPOKE. 

IT WAS A DEADLY AND FRIGHTENING DAY, 

ALL THESE YEARS LATER,I STILL DON'T KNOW WHAT TO SAY. 

EXCEPT THT I PRAY THAT IT NEVER HAPPENS AGAIN, 

BUT I KNOW THAT IT WILL,AS LONG AS THERE ARE EVIL MEN. 

HERE IT IS 9 YEARS LATER AND EVERYTHING SEEMS ALMOST NORMAL, 

BUT IT NEVER WILL BE,NOT UNTIL THE RETURN OF JESUS AND HE BRINGS US
HOME.ONLY THEN,WILL WE NEVER FEEL SO HELPLESS AND SMALL.
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 NEWTOWN,CONNECTICUT              DEC.17,2012

INNOCENT LIVES SO QUICKLY TAKEN, 

EVERYBODY WORLDWIDE SO INTENSELY SHAKEN. 

ONE MONSTEROUS MAN TOOK THOSE LIVES IN A HURRY, 

LEFT SO MANY PEOPLE COMPLETLY FILLED WITH FURY. 

I CAN'T IMAGINE THE HORROR  IN NEWTOWN,CONNECTICUT, 

BUT I KNOW THAT GOD WILL HELP IT. 

TWENTY LITTLE CHILDREN,INNOCENT AND SMALL, 

NOW PLAY IN THE HILLS OF HEAVEN,FOR THEY ARE GODS CHILDREN,AFTER ALL. 

AND SEVEN ADULTS HAVE ALL DIED NEEDLESSLY, 

AND THEY WILL ALL STILL BE LOVED ENDLESSLY. 

DON'T CRY ANYBODY FOR GOD IS HOLDING YOU, 

HE IS HOLDING ALL OF THOSE INNOCENT LIVES TOO. 

JUST HOLD ON AND WAIT,THERE WILL BE HEALING, 

YOU WILL HAVE PEACE EVENTHOUGH YOUR MIND IS REELING. 

JUST TRUST IN THE LORD,AND HE WILL BRING YOU PEACE, 

BUT ALWAYS REMEMBER YOU WILL NEVER FORGET THE DECEASED. 

ON THE WINGS OF A SNOW WHITE DOVE, 

I WILL SEND YOU PRAYERS AND ALL OF MY LOVE.
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 BLUE

THERE WAS ONCE A ROOSTER,HIS COLOR WAS BLUE, 

I KNOW THAT YOU ARE T5HINKING THAT HE WAAS A STRANGE HUE. 

I GOT HIM AS A BLUE CHICK AT EASTER,SO I NAMED HIM THE SAME, 

IT'S TRUE THAT BLUE WAS  ROOSTER,BUT  HE WAS AWFULLY TAME. 

HE WOULD LAY UPON MY CHEST TO CATCH A QUICK SLEEP, 

AS HE LAY THERE,I WATCHED HIM,AND STARTED TO WEEP. 

I LOVE HIM SO MUCH,AND NOW HE IS GONE, 

HE WAS ALMOST 9 YRS OLD,WHEN HE HAD FADED BY DAWN. 

HE IS WITH THE LORD NOW,I MISS HIM SO MUCH, 

I STILL FIND BLUE FEATHERS IN MY WALLET AND SUCH. 

HE IS WITH THE LORD NOW,AND HAS NOTHING TO FEAR, 

DON'T CRY FOR ME,FOR HIS LOVE IS STILL HERE.
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 THE WHISPER

I HEAR A WHISPER IN MY EAR, 

IT SAYS;I WILL NOT LEAVE YOU FOR I AM HERE. 

DO NOT BE AFRAID OF ANYTHING, 

COMFORT AND PEACE TO YOU I BRING. 

YOU ARE MY DAUGHTER AND I WILL NEVER LEAVE YOU, 

YOU ARE NEVER ALONE,I AM BESIDE YOU. 

THE PRECIOUS CHILDREN KNOW WHEN I AM NEAR, 

I SHOW MYSELF TO THEM,SO THAT THEY WILL NOT FEAR. 

WHEN YOU ARE LONELY,DO NOT SHED A TEAR, 

I AM THE COMFORTING WHISPER IN YOUR EAR. 

SO MY DAUGHTER,I AM WHISPERING TO YOU, 

I AM WITH YOU IN ALL THAT YOU DO. 

I WILL NEVER LEAVE YOU,YOU WILL NEVER BE ALONE AGAIN, 

I AM THE LIGHT,AND I FORGIVE YOUR EVERY SIN. 

 

Page 17/31



Anthology of Frogspoetry

 MY STRUGGLE             DECEMBER 15,2017

WHEN I START TO GET STRESSED, 

I SEEM TO AVOID WHAT IS BEST. 

NOT TO THE POINT OF BEING RECKLESS, 

BUT JUST ENOUGH TO GIVE ME A TEST. 

I BEGIN TO RETURN TO MY OLD WAYS, 

THE VERY SAME ONES THAT I TRY TO FORGET ABOUT ON MOST DAYS. 

ALL OF MY LEARNED KNOWLEDGE I FORGET,AND ON COMES MY STRUGGLES, 

ALL OF MY RACING EMOTIONS,I NOW HAVE TO JUGGLE. 

OVERCOMING THESE FEELINGS IS THE KEY TO MY SURVIVAL, 

I REMIND MYSELF THAT MY STRENGTH COMES FROM THE LORD ND HIS HOLY BIBLE. 

GETTING BACK TO NORMAL; IS A HARD THING TO DO, 

SO BELIEVING IN THE LORD WILL BE MY SAVING GRACE TOO. 
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 GOD\'S PROMISE

THE RAINBOW STANDS TRUE, 

WITH THE COLORS OF RED YELLOW AND BLUE. 

TO REMIND US THAT GOD WILL NEVER AGAIN DESTROY THE FLESH BY A FLOOD EVER
AGAIN, 

IT DOESN'T MATTER WHO YOU ARE OR WHERE YOU'VE BEEN. 

YOU CAN TRUST THAT HIS WORDS ARE ALWAYS TRUE, 

YOU WILL NEVER HAVE TO WORRY BECAUSE,HE WILL FOREVER STAND BY YOU. 

PUT YOUR TRUST INTO HIM UP ABOVE, 

YOU WILL ALWAYS FEEL HIS NEVERENDING LOVE. 

JUST WATCH THE SKY,HE IS COMING IN THE CLOUDS AND NO EYE WILL MISS, 

THE GLORIOUS ARRIVAL OF JESUS, 

GODS GREATEST PROMISE.
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 TRUMPETS BLAST

THE TRUMPETS WILL BLAST WHEN THE TIME IS AT HAND, 

FOR THE LORD TO RETURN AND TAKE BACK HIS LAND. 

HE WILL FIGHT FOR OUR HOME,BUT SATAN WILL REFUSE, 

TO RETURN ALL THAT IS HOLY AND THE DEVIL IS DESTINED TO LOSE. 

THE TRUMPETS WILL BLAST AT THE RETURN OF OUR LORD, 

BE READY TO PRAISE AND RECEIVE YOUR REWARD. 

KNEEL DOWN AND SING AS LOUD AS YOU CAN, 

TO WORSHIP AND WELCOME THE BLESSED SON OF MAN. 

HE LIVED AND HE DIED FOR THE SAKE OF HIS BRIDE, 

TO READY OUR HOME,THAT WE WILL RESIDE. 

THE TRUMPETS WILL ANNOUNCE THE BRIGHT AND SHINING STAR, 

TO RECEIVE US,HIS BRIDE,JUST AS WE ARE.
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 THE EAGLE IN THE SKY

THE EAGLE IN THE SKY IS MIGHTY AND STRONG, 

YOU ARE NOT ALONE,HE HAS BEEN WITH YOU ALL ALONG. 

THE EAGLE SOARING HIGH ABOVE THE TREES, 

IS THE WINGS THAT WILL GRACEFULLY DELIVER YOU AND ME. 

TO OUR NEW HOME WAITING IN THE SKY, 

WITH ALLTHAT WE'VE DONE, WE HAVE ALWAYS WONDERED WHY. 

IT SEEMS LIKE GOD HAS ABANDONED YOU,BUT HE WAS WITH YOU ALL ALONG, 

THROUGH ALL OF YOUR TROUBLES THAT SEEM UNFORGIVABLE,HIS LOVE STANDS
STRONG. 

YOU THINK THAT YOU DO NOT DESERVE HIS UNCONDITIONAL LOVE, 

BUT HE HAS NOT DESERTED YOU,HE IS WATCHING FROM ABOVE.. 

SO CRY OUT TO HIM,AND HE WILL OPEN IS ARMS, 

AND HOLD YOU CLOSE TO HIM,KEEPING YOU FROM HARM. 

SO COSTA,FOR YOU,HE WILL WAIT, 

TO COME TO HIM AND TRUST HIM,BEFORE ITS TOO LATE. 

THE EAGLE IN THE SKY IS MIGHTY AND STRONG, 

MY FRIEND,DO NOT FRET,HE HAS BEEN WITH YOU ALL ALONG.
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 THE WONDERS OF GOD

THE SHINING SUN AND THE FALLING SNOW, 

THE WAY THE OCEAN MOVES TO AND FRO. 

THE GLEEFUL SOUND OF A LAUGHING CHILD, 

THE GRACE OF A BRIDE MOVING DOWN AN AISLE. 

THE WAY YOUR HEART  BEATS WHEN YOU'RE IN LOVE, 

IS LIKE THE GENTLE COOING OF A PURE WHITE DOVE. 

THE MOON SHINING BRIGHTLY IN A STAR FILLED SKY, 

IS LIKE THE INNOCENT SPARKLE IN A BABY'S EYE. 

ALL OF THESE THINGS I LOVE TO SEE, 

SOMETIMES I THINK GOD HAS MADE THEM JUST FOR ME. 

WHEN I GET SAD,ALL I HAVE TO DO, 

IS CLOSE  MY EYES AND THINK OF ALL THAT I HAVE TO LOOK FORWARD TOO. 

WHEN JESUS ARRIVES,IN THE CLOUDS HE WILL COME, 

I WILL FOREVER HAVE ALL OF THIS AND THEN SOME. 

FOR THE REST OF ALL-TIME,WITH HIM I'LL BE, 

I CANNOT WAIT FOR THE DAY WHEN HE WILL BE STANDING BESIDE OF ME.
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 I AM HERE                        JANUARY 14,2011

WHEN THE DAY COMES AND HE CALLS MY NAME, 

I WILL BE READY AND I PRAY THAT YOU DO THE SAME. 

THE DAY WILL BE HERE WHEN I WILL BE SURROUNDED BY HIS GRACE, 

BUT RIGHT NOW,I AM LIVING MY LIFE AT  SLOW PACE. 

I KNOW THAT LIFE IS SHORT,AND SEEMS TO GO BY SO FAST, 

I TRY TO ENJOY EVERY MOMENT,IN CASE IT MY LAST. 

HE IS COMING FAST,IN THE BLINK OF AN EYE, 

I CAN HEAR HIS CALL AND AM READY TO FLY. 

AWAY TO BE WITH JESUS IN HIS HEAVENLY HOME, 

I M WRITING THIS IN HOPES OF HELPING HIM BECOME KNOWN. 

TO ALL OF THE PEOPLE ON THIS EARTH, 

I DON'T KNOW IF IT WILL WORK OR IF MY WORDS HOLD ANY WORTH, 

ALL I CAN DO  IS TRY TO INSPIRE EVERYONES HEART, 

WITH AN OPEN LOOK INTO MY OWN HEART. 

SO HERE I AM ,VULNERABLE TO ONLY HIM ABOVE, 

MY HEART IS READY TO RECEIVE HIS NEVERENDING LOVE.

Page 23/31



Anthology of Frogspoetry

 CHAOS

CHAOS IS AROUND US EVERY DAY, 

AND IT CAN EFFECT US IN ANY WAY. 

CHAOS CAN HAPPEN IN A BLINK OF AN EYE, 

IT WILL SURROUND US AND MAKE US CRY. 

YOU NEVER GIVE US MORE THAN WE CAN HANDLE, 

YOU WILL NEVER LET US FADE,LIKE THE DYING LIGHT OF A CANDLE. 

YOU HOLD US UP ON A HIGH MOUNTAIN PEAK, 

AND YOU WILL PROTECT US,IF IT IS YOU THAT WE SEEK. 

YOU MAY LET US FALL,AND YOU MIGHT LET US STUMBLE, 

BUT YOU WON'T LET US COLLAPSE,YOU WILL NOT LET US CRUMBLE. 

LIKE THE ANCIENT CITIES THAT HAS FALLEN TO  RUINS, 

LIKE THE FALLEN WALLS OF JERICO THAT HAD CRUMBLED BY NOON. 

YOU WILL NOT LET THIS CHAOS ABSORB MY HEART UNTIL I AM NO MORE, 

I AM HERE FOR THE LONG HAUL,I AM COMPLETELY YOURS.
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 THE FLOOD

GOD HAD TOLD NOAH THAT THERE WOULD BE A FLOOD, 

THAT WAS LONG BEFORE WE WERE CLEANSED BY THE BLOOD. 

NOAH WAS TOLD THAT THE FLOOD WOULD COVER THE EARTH, 

TO DIMINISH ALL EVIL AND USHER IN A NEW BIRTH. 

NOAH WAS INSTRUCTED TO GATHER THE ANIMALS,TWO OF EACH KIND, 

TO SAVE EVERY SPECIES THERE WAS,AND NOT LEAVE ANY BEHIND. 

DURING THE FLOOD,IT HAD RAINED FORTY DAYS AND FORTY NIGHTS, 

TO CLEANSE THE EARTH AND MAKE EVERYTHING RIGHT. 

WHEN THE FLOOD HAD DRIED,ALL WAS BACK ROAMING THE LAND, 

GOD HAD MADE A PROMISE,AND BY EXTENDIND HIS HAND, 

A RAINBOW APPEARED AS A SIGN THAT NEVER AGAIN WILL HE,BY A FLOOD,DESTROY
THE LAND.
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 THE UNITED FRONT

HERE WE STAND IN  A UNITED FRONT, 

ON A MISSION TO SAVE MANKIND FROM THE DEVILS HUNT. 

SATAN IS IN CONTROL OF THE EARTH WE ARE IN, 

TEMPTING EVERY MAN AND WOMAN TO COMMIT SIN. 

THEY WILL TRY TO HIDE,THEY WILL TRY TO RUN, 

AND  TRY TO COVER THEMSELVES FROM THE EYES OF THE ONLY SON. 

THE LORD IS COMING SO FAST IT WILL MAKE YOUR HEAD SPIN, 

HE PRAYS FOR THE LOVE AND HONOR OF ALL MEN. 

HE SACRIFICED HIMSELF FOR US AND BACK TO HEAVEN HE WENT, 

SO PLEASE FOR YOUR OWN SAKE,KNEEL DOWN AND REPENT. 

WE WILL FOLLOW THE LORD,WITH ALL OF HIS MIGHT, 

ACCEPT HIS LOVE  AND FOLLOW HIS HOLY LIGHT. 

SO AGAINST SATANS WICKEDNESS,WE MUST FIGHT, 

FOR ALL OF MANKIND,WE MUST UNITE.
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 Hi all

This isn't really a poem,but,I wanted to let y'all know that I'm okay,in case you are wondering.I will
write again when I can,in case I have any fans out there,LOL.bye for now.hang in there,stay
strong,in my good friends words,(you know who you are)keep being persistent.bye for now.?
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 PERSISTENCE IS KEY

HE CAME OUT OF NOWHERE,FROM WAY OUT IN LEFT FIELD, 

AS SOON AS I MET HIM ,I KNEW MY HEART WOULD YIELD. 

IT SAID PROCEED WITH CAUTION,BUT PROCEED NONE THE LESS, 

HE SAVED ME FROM MYSELF, 

IS WHAT I MUST CONFESS. 

I WAS FEELING SO LONELY,AND THEN HE CAME ALONG, 

I CANT HELP BUT FEEL THAT WITH  HIM,I BELONG. 

IF IT IS THE LORDS WILL,THEN IT WILL BE, 

UNTIL IT BECOMES CLEAR,I GUESS WE WILL HAVE TO WAIT AND SEE. 

AS HE ALWAYS SAYS  PERSISTENCE IS KEY.
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 If my heart had wings

If my heart had wings,i would fly to you today, 

So that we would be apart not one more day. 

We would be together from this day forward, 

Just being with you is my great reward. 

As we move together closer to the Lord,  

Since I've had you in my life,I have something to work toward. 

So until we meet,I will keep pressing on, 

I honestly wouldn't be surprised if you were the ONE. 

If my heart wings,I would fly to you now, 

Be we will be together someday,even if it's in the clouds. 

If the Lord is willing,we will be together someday, 

Regardless of what other people might say. 

I do not care,I still feel the same, 

I just hope there is a happy ending to this game. 

I'm sending my love across these pages, 

So may we remain true throughout the ages.
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 OFF THE GRID

Being off the grid is a hard thing to do, 

all I can do is think of you. 

You have no idea how you affect me, 

You show me the person that you see. 

You believe in me when no one else does, 

All I need to do is see your beautiful words and my heart forgets what once was. 

Everybody here says that my words are all lies, 

But they don't have the faith that I have,all I want to do is spread my wings and fly. 

We can fly anywhere we want,at least we will be together, 

In each other's arms each night,our hearts bound with an unbreakable tether. 

We can go off the grid together and never be found, 

And happily live our life together Heaven bound. 

I know that there will be tough times,but love conquers all, 

I will hold you and you will hold me,never letting each other fall. 

When I think of your love my heart cries, 

My love for you was truly a surprise. 

I wasn't expecting such a strong feeling, 

My head is still spinning. 

We haven't known each other long, 

But the Lord has brought our hearts together,I feel that we belong. 

You are in my heart and mind in all that I do, 

I just want to go off the grid with you.. 

I love you Dion, 

I truly do.
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 I WAS MADE FOR YOU

You were made for me and I for you, 

Its the way we both feel ,I know it's true, 

We were both in relationships that ended bad, 

We helped each other heal from situations that were actually sad. 

I never dreamed that I would find another, 

Now we can finish healing together. 

I feel that you make my life whole no longer anything is amiss, 

I yearn for the day that I can hold you in my arms and give you a loving kiss. 

That day will come in the Lord's own time, 

I just pray that it is while we are still available in our prime. 

So that we can have kids of our own, 

And we can say I love you each night before we lay each other down. 

Since God has formed me from your rib, 

I want us to lay child down for a nap together in the newly made crib. 

Love does not fail you an neither will I, 

I make this vow to you I will love you from now til together we fly 

o 
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