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 In loving memory of my best friend Susan Alexander,  who passed Away May 5, 2019! 

You were my best critic! 
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 Whisper To Me

Whisper to me that which I need to hear

of loves greatest joy written in your heart

The warmth you felt as I held you so near

As I kissed you your lips would always part

Pitter patter the beat within your chest

How it quickens every time we make love

Droplets of pure sweat never seemed to rest

Drizzled on the skin like rain from above

Wrapped in sexual bliss may be just for some

But without proclamation of love's joy

Would be like a right hand without a thumb

Couldn't grasp the soul, and feel like a toy

Whisper to me what my heart needs to know

Is your love real like the suns bright glow 
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 Sunkissed Butterflies

  

Sonnets of Spring 

Harmonizing rays 

Sun kissed butterflies 

Oh See how they play 

  

Fluttering in the winds

Wings beautifully sway 

In the spirit of passion

To greet another day 

  

To Journey, a rendezvous

With destiny in miles 

A mission to procreate

Then turn back and smile 

  

Such beauty returns 

To lay its precious gift

Upon nature's garden

Then dutifully splits
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 Underneath the Moonlit Night 

We both danced underneath the moon lit night 

while the star dust in the sky sweetly chimed 

Each beat was music to the stars so bright 

of our tender hearts and soul so sublime 

  

We kissed with every twinkle in the sky 

as the star dust chimed its wonderful tune 

Lover were jealous, let me tell you why 

your soft kisses were sweeter than perfume 

  

Yes, nobody could ever dance so sweet 

as we were blessed  by the magic of love 

Starry twinkles had  liven our bare feet 

like bright star dust chiming high up above 

  

We both danced underneath the stars so bright  

 lovers making love beneath the moon light 
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 You Left  Your Love Upon My Heart

You left your love upon my heart

You left your tears within my soul

How it pains me that we're apart 

We'll never see each other grow old

Like a thorn upon a flowers stem 

My soul has its prickly growth

perhaps it'll never let another soul in

My love is yours, I give my solemn oath 

Perhaps in the heavens we'll meet again

And do what in life we did best

Be each other's loving friend 

Forever yours on that you can attest

If you're gazing down at me up from there

Whilst I look up with deepest of  affections

Perhaps you can feel within my stare 

The love I send in your direction 
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 Let Me Serenade You

Let me serenade you upon this moonlit night 

Listen closely to the music of my heartbeat 

Its playing the sounds of my love so bright 

  

Let the music play within your soul my dear 

Let the strings that make up my tender heart 

play the melody of my abiding love so sincere 

  

Close your eyes and feel my gentle rhythm play 

its in every pulsating beat I give  

and the sweet caresses I give you each day 

  

The stars they shine brightly in the velvet sky 

but your gaze upon me it's such a thrill 

I fall deeper in love with you, and that's no lie 

  

Your sweet kisses there's nothing that can compare 

Theres no supernova upon the vast heavens 

that can steal the thunder of my love so fair  

  

So let me serenade you upon this moon lit night 

listen closely dear to the sounds of my love 

Let the beats of my love embrace you tonight 
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 Embers of love

The Embers of love  

  

Deep within my teardrops  

Mirrored in my heartache and pain 

 The reflection of our love  

How it burnt with the brightest of flames 

  

From the deepest of sighs 

heartache slowly weeps 

love's embers smoldering deep inside 

Love's  Whisper endlessly seeps 

  

 In a gaze destined to reach your eyes 

 From the ashes only a spark can ignite  

The embers of love slowly burning inside 

Reaching For the ultimate light  
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 The Moment Our Eyes Met

From the moment our eyes met  

my heart skipped a beat 

Although we were strangers  

I was giddy  on my feet 

  

That smile on you face  

told me everything I needed to know 

We had kissed once before 

perhaps in a movie show 

  

When we held each other's hands 

the attraction was clear 

But you didn't feel like a stranger 

but someone I revered 

  

Perhaps in another lifetime 

but it doesn't matter anyhow 

When I gaze into your eyes 

my souls glad you're here now 
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 Silent Whispers

I heard the silent whispers

Echoing through the night

The sound of laughter 

As the moon shined bright 

Though stillness mocked me

And the winds ceased to blow 

There is the breeze of silence 

A hushed familiarity I know

A heavy heart listening here

As the stars glow ever bright

Imagining your voice speaking 

To me in the stillness of the night

A faint whisper eloquently echoes 

Telling me what my aching heart knows

That you're still a loving part of me 

A treasure within my soul 
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 Forever my Jigsaw Puzzle

 Why are you like a puzzle to me? 

 Just when I think I've matched all the pieces there always seems to be one missing   I never seems
to understand the logic behind it. I've framed your borders, separated all features. Twisting my
hands back and forth and every which way, I find ways to make your pieces fit in the frame I've built
of you.  

 

 Never force a piece into place. 

 I've learned that from the past. You unpeeled before my eyes, the gap of who you are and were
distorted. With no face value your piece was lost in the maze. Colorless though it may be, it did fill
that empty void it once held, but without the glory. It was a sad moment. Never again to be
repeated. I'll never make you do anything you don't want to do.  

If it don't fit, don't mess with it.    

Its true, I did play with your pieces and mixed them up. It was a challenge to solve your mystery,
even though your image was plastered on my wall.   But I'll never know why you hide pieces of you.
If only I had the finale of complete.  I think you do this just to keep me guessing. Perhaps you never
want me to solve your mystery and keep playing with you.   

 

Forever my jig saw puzzle.    
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 How do I live Without You

When the moon is full 

and the night is long

how do I live without you

When here is where you belong 

When the stars are twinkling 

And the candles are all aglow

Why am I sitting here alone 

When my heart misses you so?

When the winds whisper to me

That love's greatest joy grows

Why then am I here without you

As the winds in my tendrils blow?

When the night is almost over

And my weary eyes finally rest

The moon sighs along with me

As the stars fade to the west 

When I  finally close my eyes 

And blow out the candles near 

Heaven must have heard me

Because in my dreams you appear 
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 Fall in Love

Winter in love 

  

Brings warm hugs and frozen toes 

Time to share comforting hugs 

While watching the winter snow 

Tucked in a blanket warm as bug 

  

Spring of Love 

  

Brings new life to loves sex appeal 

Kisses blossom like magical sparks 

Refreshing embraces a wonderful feel 

Always comforting when it gets dark 

  

Summer in Love 

  

Ignites heat to the bare naked flesh 

Love wants to play out in the sun 

Making love in a private pool so fresh 

Inferno of love ignited promotes more fun 

  

Fall in Love 

  

Brings fragrances to ignite passion 

playing with fallen leaves in the wind 

Can never seem to be out of fashion 

Can even make a scarecrow grin 
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 In Dreams my Love

In dreams my love I have bathe in splendor.                

Our soothing warmth in togetherness rides                     

To our gorgeous bodies we surrender                                   

Cells tingling as our souls comes alive 

  

In dreams our kisses are delectable                            

 Like the taste of nectar upon our lips                  

 Caressing with lust yet respectable                              

  Its no doubt we both are so well equipped         

                                         

In dreams we fall in love with each other                     

And our souls so beautifully entwine                            

Our beating hearts does seemingly flutter                       

In rhythm when our lust/love does combine    

 

  

 Upon awakening, can dreams survive                          

 

Will I feel our soothing warmth come alive?
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 The Tinge Of your Lips

  

 Another day since the tinge of your lips

 painted such warmth upon my tender cheek

 Its lusciousness ever ingrained, I sip

 From alls its soothing nectar days to weeks 

 I imagine it's softness purged upon

 my lips if only they had made its mark

 Yet I can not complain, as I dream on

 Of lullabies sung and walks in the park

 

 Shant forget your proclamation of love

 it's as warm as the tinge of your sweet kiss

 I feel as blessed as the warm sun above

 caressing the earth every day in bliss 

 So I journey life remembering your lips

 How they rendered warmth, and so well eqipped 
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 A Valentine\'s Thought

Roses, violets, daffodils 

flowers of love could they be

All quite beautiful yet still

They are not as gorgeous as thee 

Cookies , cakes and truffles

All so sweet as can be

But none are as delectable

As you sitting cozy next to me 

Violins guitars and pianos

Can make such sweet melodies

But Your voice is music to my ears

There's no place I rather be
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 In the Land of Broken Dreams 

  

  

You found me in the land of broken dreams 

Paralyzed emotionally, too frozen to cry 

afraid of moving on, tattered at the seams 

That's when I found salvation in your eyes 

  

At first glance I thought I must have died 

When my eyes first caught glimpse of you 

Perhaps a sweet angel I must have spied ? 

Maybe the earth was no longer in my view  

  

Yes,  I was right, now that you're here  

In order to find love we have to die a tad  

Feel heart aches cruel jagged spear 

and breathe in it's misery however sad  

  

During recovery we must visit reality  

Discover the limits of our existence 

while seeking the comfort of spirituality 

Instead of dreams which are nonexistent  

  

 So in your healing eyes I found salvation  

Your Soft kisses became my new cure 

Your warmth my new preoccupation  

Heartache,  I shall no longer have to endure 
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 Two Loving Souls - Sonnet

The Lights flickering warmly in our minds 

 And Us, two loving souls reminiscing   

Separate hearts beating till the end of time 

But yet connected by two hopes wishing 

  

The light of love shall flicker endlessly 

and when the time lends itself a kiss to heal 

the full moon and stars shall align sea to sea   

Thats when our souls shall ultimately reveal 

  

together is how we are meant to be  

Two lights and two hearts flickering as one 

Two Loving souls together splendidly  

Burning passion , white cotton dreams  of fun 

  

Craving flickers of joy to reminisce 

Two souls , two lips , two hearts sealed with a kiss  
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 Time to Cry

 As my tears hit the pillow.                                                       and my pain bleeds inside                    
                                         I wonder why I left you                                                 running on dry          
                                                                                                                                                             
  

 

Now its my turn to bleed                                                         in the coldness of the night                    
                                   I wonder why I left you                                                          why I had to hide 

  

I wasn't looking for forever                                                   The grass wasn't greener there                
                                 I wonder why I left you                                                 thinking I didn't care    

                                             

Now is my time to cry                                                          and to realize I was wrong                        
                                   I wonder why I left you                                          I guess I wasn't very strong 

  

They say fools don't cry.                                                   when they walk away                                    
                          If you wonder why I left you                                                     I guess I was a fool
that day   

  

Now teardrops are my constant                                           they fill my lonely room                              
                        Why did I have to leave you                                                       I guess our love was
doomed  
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 Wishes

if wishes were rain drops 

upon the sea 

then they would fill vast oceans 

of dreams for you and me 

  

If moonlight were kisses 

upon our souls 

Then it's glow would feed our hearts 

and make us feel whole 
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 Drunk on Chardonnay 

He rubs his lips upon the wine glass 

Tipsy on Chardonnay 

If only they were her lips!

He raises it high to the full moon 

To greet another lonely day

Then slowly takes another sip 

Drunk on wine and moon light beams 

A single tear painfully slips away

and slowly kisses his lips

Wine , a salty tear, and moon light

A lonely drinkers dismay

from his hand the wine glass slips

Shattered glass, his broken dreams 

Shards on the floor in disarray 

Moonbeams dancing on his lips
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 When the Moonlight goes Missing

  

When the moonlight goes missing! 

  

Somewhere upon the midnight dreary 

as I gazed out at heavens door  

The moon cried out looking teary 

"My light doth not shine any more" 

  

I sighed, as I was no longer cheery 

For moonbeams lost forevermore  

the velvet skies, and stars were leary  

Shadows born of moonrise emplored 

  

"Now no one can see us ever clearly  

painted on walls and wood stained floors" 
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 What beauty is found in a tear- Tanka

  

  

  

1. Gaze into my eyes 

the teardrops that have fallen 

 Upon inspection  

  

Finger tips upon my lips  

you said "I do know your pain." 

  

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 

  

  

2.  If only you placed  

your lips to mine and tasted  

My tear salted brine  

  

then you would have known the truth  

The true beauty of my tears 

  

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 

  

3. We don't always shed  

tears filled with sadness and pain,  

sometimes we feel  

  

such great joy and happiness  

 Oozing the liquid of love 

  

  

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 

  

4. So taste my teardrops  
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Moisten your lips with my tears 

The beauty within  

  

Is found in a salted brine 

Caressing my very soul  
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 What I have been missing

The 

morning  

shining through my 

stained-glass window  It's 

warmth soothing on my face 

I close my eyes and yet it's 

beams permeates through  

them and into  

my soul 

I 

re-create 

your touch the 

ones I've been missing! 

Your lips soft as silk,  

and your fingers smooth  

as velvet! The suns warmth,  

so soothing yet it cannot  

compare to what 

I've been  

missing! 

  

It's  

not fair  

something so special  

and wonderful could be  

missing from my life, 

but it is what it is ,  

and that is 

you're not  

here
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I 

know not 

the turmoil of 

life because well,  I'm 

doing fine It's just moments  

like these when the sun bathes 

my face with it warmth I 

 realize that I miss your lips, 

 your touch and so 

much more
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 Mother Nature

  

    I looked up to the sun for answers in it's infinite wisdom she said " I am the Sun" I gazed upon the
moon and asked him for answers. In his glowing wisdom he said " look to the stars" I  carefully
peered up further in the sky. The stars were too numerous for me to count. How could I be sure
to pick the right star for the answers. By then , the night sky closed and the sunshine's gleam
painted the sky.   A New Day, a New Dawn,  yet my curiosity was not quenched and my answers
were not close to being solved.  Oh Nature! Sweet Mother Nature. Perhaps I was barking against
the wrong tree. It was not the heavenly bodies  I should ask  seek for answers,   perhaps I needed
to ask the elements. Earth, Wind, and  Fire!    Now the earth upon my feet was solid and I felt  well
grounded  and positive that my answers would come to light. No sooner that  I began to ask, the
Earth shook and I fell down to my knees.  The sun smiled as I picked myself up! " I am the sun" it
said. Annoyed, I walked on and walked  by the river.  Yes, I had to ask the water so as I looked
down to gaze into it, the  riverbed was dry.  The air was hot from the sun and no sight of any wind.
So I had to ponder where I could find Fire., The Sun's heat continued to  burn and sweat started to
roll down my face. Thirsty, I walked on further to the park. The grass was green and lovely, the trees
were full of singing birds. I bent down to a water faucet took a sip.  As I  quenched my thirst, It all
came clear. The answer was clear as a bell.  "It was the sun"   The Moon said " looked to the stars",
Silly me, the Sun  is a star.  It was the sun who gave me a New day, A new Dawn, Light, heat. It was
the sun that made the lush grass and trees grow so beautifully.  It was The sun that made the birds
happily chirp. It was the sun  that made me hot and thirsty. It was the sun who dried the river bed.
Yes, it was the Mighty sun. Fire, well the sun had the power to start a blaze, to burn the land. I
thought it had the power   But nature shook her head. Water is my pride. Without it nothing could
survive. The wind was jealous so she blew a cool breeze and the seeds and pollen flew far and
wide. " without my breeze'   the seeds would fall to the ground. Mother Nature smiled indeed, but
your seeds are nothing without water. The sun smiled and said. " I am the sun" She didn't fight for
attention she merely painted the sky with rainbows, and bathe the land  with warmth..   Alas the
answers were not important. I realized that all of mother's natures gift's were treasures to my
existence. That the sun and moon and stars were jewels in the sky. Nature was god's gift to us all. 
Though Mother Nature  can cast her fury upon this planet., she can also give us the world!   
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 Fragile Rose

As all beauty that exist 

In a world filled with love 

A  tender fragile rose lived 

heaven sent from above 

  

The day she did blossom 

the  proud angels did cry 

Her beauty was breathtaking 

till the day she died 

  

 Her blooms were like satin 

 so soft to the touch 

 Her colors were ravishing 

 like fair maiden's sweet blush 

  

 In the center of her beauty 

 was her tender heart 

 The pride of the garden 

 with all her succulent parts 

  

 Her heart beating madly 

 when the creatures came to eat 

 Seeking her pollinating nectar 

 so tantalizing and sweet 

  

 Then when her sweet nectar 

 had been ravished by them all 

 Her heart ache would begin 

 as she watched her petals fall 

  

Some say a rose never cries 

 but if you watch the morning dew 

 the tears drops are from angels 
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 only seen by a special few 

  

 And as the heart of a rose dies 

 the angels in heaven depart 

 carrying with them the  seeds 

 To lend the Rose a new start 
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 Castles in the Sand

Sometimes It's hard to face the facts 

Yet it's the story known to man 

Hardships are a way of life 

Hope fading like castles in the sand  

  

Forever dreams seem to be made for a few 

Forever Love doesn't always hold your hand 

Sometimes you wake up realizing 

Love washed away like castles in the sand  
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   My Life Without You

  

I heard your whispers in the winds 

The heavenly angels by your side 

"Adieu I say unto you " you whispered 

As your angelic wings opened wide 

  

You reached out placing your hand to mine 

Clasped together I felt the surge of our love  

transcending our minds over light matter  

we shifted through misty clouds above 

  

The angels joining our ultimate journey 

the winds still whispering your voice 

"This is where I shall reside now, 

Do not weep,  let your mourning soul rejoice" 

  

The light grew brighter than the sun 

and in the blink of an eye you were gone 

Your angelic soul a spirit in the sky 

My life without you had now begun  
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 Unseen Enemy 

The cries echoes in the distance 

Voices of those who died alone

There was no warning of danger

The emergence cast their stones 

Like missiles launched in stealth 

There was no time to get away 

It was during our normal routine 

That destruction soon played

Each stone a wicked fatal blow

The enemy came unrehearsed 

But they had the power to kill

Death like an Egyptian curse

The moonless night sweeps in

And the shadows are never seen

When danger makes is way

The enemy remains unseen 

Now the dead haunt the town

As the living cry in the wind

"If only we had heard a warning"

"If only we had seen the enemy come in" 
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 Star-kissed

  

As I gaze up at the heavens

and see the stars aglow

I realize how small I am 

 of the things I may not know 

  

  

Could it possibly be when I gaze

 at the heavens up above

and view how it's star-kissed

I start to believe in it's wonders

Perhaps oh yes! miracles do exist. 

  

  

Perhaps the wondrous stars 

are here to remind me

even in the darkest of nights

all I need to do is gaze up

To feel the radiant beauty of its light

Page 39/100



Anthology of Dove

 Autumns Parade

Autumn winds rushing through trees  

Slowly detaching leaves from their limbs         

 

Letting go in the refreshing cool breeze   

One by one , on Mother Nature's whim                                                               

  

One by one they fall down , twirl, or spin                        

 

Dashing through the streets of town                  

 

Reds , yellows,  oranges, with happy grins 

 the withered ones sporting frowns 

It's a wonderful site to see them blow 

Down the streets like children at play

Scattering about dancing in rows 

For soon the breezes will fade away 

The Mother trees will shiver in the cold 

As Autumn gives way to winter chill

Their bare limbs Firmily taking a hold 

Of the winter coat the heavens insilled 

Springtime sun melts away the snow

And the trees limbs are free at last 

Leaves and buds will sprout and grow

Singing " freed from winters blast " 

Summer time the leaves will shade

It's a hobby they certainly do enjoy 

They know the  call of Autumn's parade

When the cool breezes deploy 
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 I couldn?t Fight the Attraction 

I couldn't Fight The Attraction 

I felt the softness of his skin

 as I took his hand in mine

 I blushed at the feeling within me

 a warmth so tender and fine 

 It was just a simple handshake

 but it became something more

 My every breath became deeper

sweat was oozing from every pore 

 My heart fluttered with elation

 like the beats of tribal drums

 When he asked me respectfully

"Where are you from?" 

 Lost for words, I simply smiled

 "Cat must have caught my tongue"

 I couldn't fight the attraction

 My brain must have turned numb 

 When I finally let go of his hand

 He smiled, and winked at me

 My face grew a shade of crimson 

 The attraction wasn't hard to see
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 Underneath the Moon & Stars

Underneath the moon and stars love can shine

Yet it seems to have skipped thy frigid heart

If sweet affections were tasted like wine

Could it be that it would suddenly spark?

To pitter patter and start a fire 

In the frozen chambers within thy heart 

''Tis my ultimate wish and desire 

To feel thy love, affections to impart

let the stars twinkle in thine darkened eyes

allow the moons glow to brightly shine

Loves pure warmth could again materialize 

Shall I whisper thy true love is now mine?

Underneath the moon and stars up above

Is the ultimate splendor of sweet love 
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 Nature?s Gift

Nature is a gift we must preserve

As a garden is healing to the soul

Beauty is something we all deserve 

A bountiful harvest is our goal

With sunshine and water it all begins 

A little labor of love well spent

Fertilizer, we must put some in

A stake, so the sprouts don't get bent

For the forest and canyons out there

Mother Nature does her duty

Sometimes the weathers too hot to bare

But the rains bring out their beauty

So enjoy the gift be mindful of pollution 

Pick up your trash, let wild flowers live

Bees will pollinate without mans intrusion 

With a little love , Mother Nature will give 
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 Gaze into my eyes

Gaze into my eyes  

     and seduce (me) 

                      Kiss me,let your lips                                                         Inflame my desires   

  

Let your affections  

           Skillfully kindle

                     

                  the flames of passion  

Hold me tenderly     

               let your arms astound  

                             Caress me gently         

 soothe my inner soul 

Let your tenderness         

            spread passion around   

 

                         Let our bodies entwine         

And unite as one 

     Merging our hearts  

                  in the name of love 

  

Let our passion  

     Like spring time buds

                             scent the air 

and grow forever roots 
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 Road to Heaven- Tanka

The Road to Heaven  

Like the coin "In God We Trust" 

How we flip our life  

Goodness verses Evilness 

Angels verses Demons  
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 Within the Shadows 

Listening within the shadows  

For any sound of your love                                     Gazing at the pale moonlight                                  
    My eyes glazed up above    

                                                                                The stars whispering secrets                                 
      My poor soul seeks to find                                  Reaching out to the heavens                                
         I ask" will you ever be mine?"   

Too many stars to focus on                                      Tears glisten in my eyes                                       
    The whispers become faint                                           As darkness is greeted by sunrise    

Now the daylight is comforting                                    Yet I still ponder love's clue                               
    Whilst Birds chirp so happily                                       Yet no proclamations of "I love you" 
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 Ocean in Motion- haiku 

Waves upon the shore

The ocean lulls all creatures 

Ocean in Motion  

 *****************  

Winds caressing sands 

Cool Waves crashing rocky shores 

sunset horizons  

****************** 

Sand castles washing 

ashore few grains at a time 

beauty fades away 

*******************

Mother nature calls 

the seashells whisper secrets  

the ocean tides flow  
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 Exquisite 

The harmony of my heart

The melodies of my soul

The songs of my universe 

Togetherness as a whole

The melodies of my soul

United in love and peace

Togetherness as a whole 

A Union never released

United in love and Peace

Inside of me a warm embrace 

Togetherness as a whole

Exquisite and full of grace

Inside of me a warm embrace

The harmony of my heart

Exquisite and full of grace

The songs of my universe 
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 Seperated

  

Close to you not 

A caress not forgotten  

Now Separated 

 Invisible enemy 

Can not destroy our true love  
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 exquisite human love 

  

Pen me epic poetry with thine new quill         

Journalists with flaccid minds shan't apply  

Fearing the process which time does instilled    

 Nor the poet whose pen often runs dry 

Write of powers exquisite human love.          

The morality of a nation of yore             

How the Gods instilled decency from above                                 

Why the devil's curse is simply a bore    

  

Long ago a mother's lips kissed a boy           

And with his strength he became almighty        

Fighting the evils of mankind destroyed    

 Corruption and set the ancient world free   

Can thy quill dissect the truth from the lies  

And pen how purity was born from the skies 
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 Wishes

  

One lonely child longing not for a toy

 But something he misses this year

 Dear Lord can you bring my dad home

 He's so far away , I wish he was here 

Some kids want new gadgets to play

 Or maybe their own phone

 But this Little boy wants to be loved

 If only he didn't feel so alone 

Mommy said he went to heaven

 After fighting a covid-19 war

 Though to Mommy he's a hero

 I wish he could walk through my door 

Every Day wishes to everyone

 May the joy of each day make you smile

 Don't forget to let your love flow

 Especially to every young child
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 Star Crossed Lovers 

  

A flicker of light upon the heavens.                                A falling star caressing the night                    
      Blowing a kiss with a hopeful stare                                Yet no wish could make things right 

  

Like star crossed lovers it seems 

our lips never seem to collide  

Somewhere divine pleasures exist 

yet only my empty kisses take a ride  

  

  If only for a moment I felt the splendor  

What your wondrous lips could ignite  

Instead of casting my eyes upon falling stars 

My lips would capture it's nectar in flight   
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 Gazing out into the darkness 

As a young girl 

Gazing out 

Into the darkness  

Watching the stars aglow 

I  realized oh how tiny  

I was and 

that there were many things  

 I didn't know? 

  

As my curious eyes 

  Gazed  up above 

I wondered if  

the star-kissed sky 

Was just a powerful magnet 

Just as attractive as love 

  

I pondered 

 beyond the darkness, 

the moons, and stars  

Beyond all it's beauty  

do aliens exist, and if so 

Where and how far?  

  

  

I pondered beyond 

the stars wondrous  

glow at night 

Were there angels in flight 

and did they 

Congregate during twilight  

  

  

While gazing up  
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at my favorite star at night 

I  pondered one last thought 

 Perhaps my first Wish 

Would  I ever  

Walk hand in hand  

And feel a lovers kiss  
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 Innocent Eyes

Eyes gazing back you

Innocent souls reflecting wonder

Dissecting intent

They laugh with joy

They gleam like stars in the night 

and speak in coos

They cry in pain 

And tug at your heartstrings

Like Little angels with 

Wings ready for flight 

And when tears trickle down

Like rain on a window pane

Who shall wipe them dry?

Innocent souls, eyes of babies 

Love written in their reflection 

come in every color like gems stones 

Look at me they seems to say

Come stay awhile 
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 Moonlight-Haiku

Staring at moonlight 

As the stars sway in rhythm 

The velvet night smiles

*******************

Walking in moonlight 

As the stars twinkle brightly 

Lover's fall in love 

********************

Dreaming in moonlight 

Lips aching to caress yours 

Our succulent kiss

*********************

Thinking of moonlight 

My heart to its shine transverse 

Oh how I love you 

*******************

Moonlight caresses

The souls of many lovers

While the stars twinkle
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 My heart always leads back to you!

I travel throughout each day  

A vision cast ahead of time  

But something always pulls me back 

Like a rod with a fishing line  

  

  

 I wander through each nightfall 

Starlit dreams beckoning me 

In the mist of seeking the future  

Yet the past is all that I can see   

The clouds up ahead are beautiful  

And a rainbow ahead seems to glow 

But The rain ahead pulls me back 

And I know where my love needs to go   

My heart always leads back to you 

Like a river flows out to the sea  

And I realize There's no other place 

That my soul would rather be   
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 Drifting in the Clouds

A soul drifting in clouds blown by the wind

Caressing the cool azure skies above 

Reflecting on life's poignant air It begins

to dissect its memories of visceral love 

A heart full of gladness of love attained 

pumping happiness into its chambers

The erotic pleasures trickling from the brain 

Oozing passion from rekindled embers 

In the eyes of the sun the soul drifting 

Into memories that reflects desires

Burning in the loins very uplifting 

Pulsating within stoking hot fires  

Love's last stimulation upon its heart 

The soul's last beat, forever it departs 
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 Sunshine 

Sunshine rises in the early dawn                           

Radiant waves flowing below 

There amongst early morning yawns 

Dew drops on petals glow   

  

Dandelion blooms open wide 

Greeting the warmth of the day 

Having closed up at night to hide 

"Oh to live another day" they pray   

  

The bird's glorious melodies  

Sung with morning delight    

Flying about through the trees 

Certainly a wondrous sight   

The winds whispering in the breeze 

They start their day blowing 

Lifting dust to make one sneeze 

fertilizing pollen their towing   

Sunshine she shines for awhile 

Bakes the land with her heated touch   

Some say she has grace and style 

"Stay awhile, don't go away in a rush"      
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 The Songbird

 I tried to find her in sunlight 

Through my window screen  

I tried searching in moonlight  

The elusive songbird unseen   

The beauty of her presence 

Harolding the days of Spring  

I realized though I can't see her 

Her singing is quite supreme   

So I gave up searching 

The peering through the screen 

Now with my eyes closed  

I enjoy her beauty site unseen 
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 Through The Canyons

Wildflowers draped by morning dew

Sun kissed in a veil of soothing heat 

Wildlife hiding within the floral hues 

Wild Rabbits scurry about on their feet 

Lizards and snakes search for a place to stop                           

sunshine such an enticing pleasure                             

A deer peeps out from a secluded hill top           

appearing like a statuesque treasure  

                                                                               

Hungry coyotes stalking their prey 

Within the Wildflowers they hide

Squirrels dashing out of the way

All wildlife on alert quickly stride 

 

Mountain lions are dangerously quick

nervous wildlife are always on alert 

these feline don't need any fancy tricks 

They can catch prey in one quick spurt

Through the canyons wildflowers flourish 

Wildlife's daily routine carries on

Feeding on natures pantry to stay nourished

The daily ritual nature's song
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 When Sunshine Doesn?t Gleam Anymore 

When sunshine doesn't gleam anymore

And all your dreams fade to black 

All those heartaches you tried to ignore

They will never ever come back

I heard you calling in the back of my mind

But I couldn't stop to reach for the phone 

I was too busy to listen for the signs 

That you were sad and all alone 

Now it's too late you're a ghost in the wind 

Your spirit has past, forever from here

The dreams we had, they no longer spin

Left behind the memories held dear

Time to put away pictures on walls 

Tuck way Memories that seems to sting

Dust away the endless tears that fall

Hopefully happiness will sprout like Spring

A new day, a new dawn, a new life

A new sprout budding anew 

Take away all the heartache and strife

Oh dearest, If only I could forget you
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 The Crows

  

In the battlefield of the crows 

salty tears slowly stream 

As heartbreak surely grows   

broken souls loudly scream   

  

Caw , caw ,  caw 

  

Weary wings flap in the air 

the enemy vicious and mean 

The mind in panicked despair  

Where troubled waters stream   

  

Caw , caw ,  caw 

  

Atop of high wires hopes  

strangled by the cries of despair 

Gliding down the  hillsides slopes  

Black feathers Defying air    

  

Caw , caw ,  caw 

  

In the battlefield of the crows   

 Better live each day till you die  

in the flight above sunshine knows 

The joy of the deep blue sky  
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 Life is Fragile

Life is fragile so don't get sick 

Better practice good hygiene                                       

the sneaky virus can be quick                           

Hopefully you have healthy genes   

  

Your DNA can make you prone                              

High blood pressure , heart disease                                   

Sometimes an unhealthy diet alone 

So Don't eat junk food to ease   

  

So while in lockdown be smart               

Take on a new hobby or read                                           

Start eating healthy for your heart     

Don't buy what you don't need 
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 Between the Stars

  

Gaze between the stars  

Dear one, you're a galaxy away 

Ever so distant, yet quite far 

So distant like night and day   

  

Remember the beautiful songs 

the music of our heart's strings 

How happiness softly hummed 

like the Hummingbirds of Spring   

  

Hoping to rekindle our love  

I navigated worlds never ending  

unable To find the right star   

My sad soul kept pretending   

 

  

Touching the spaces of time  

eternity gazing back to see 

treasuring what I'd hope to find 

"Lost" was all our love could be 
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 -Pencil Drawing 

There are different techniques to pencil drawing  as well as different strokes  

How you grip your drawing tool is important dear folks! 

There is the writing grip used for fine detail, gives you a lot of control  

 The sketch grip is like holding a spoon used to loosely block in a subject, don't be afraid to take a
hold 

The pressure grip you hold pencil with forefinger top of the shaft, used for shading 

The thumb grip , with thumb on top used to create uncontrolled marks , no worries your artwork I
won't be grading  

Choosing the correct positions will improve your drawing, and with practice you can infuse your own
unique marks! 
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 The Scribe 

Through these hallow corridors 

of  blank unwritten pages, 

I'm but a mere poetic slave,  

With unquenched thirst  for words of the ages 

  

As I slowly fade into the oblivion; 

 numb hands don't fail me this time, 

Desperate for this one last flow of ink, 

 one last perfect flow of rhyme... 

  

Blame it all upon the inquisitive mind  

and the tired eyes that stare, 

Shame on all the brilliant minds here, 

 squinting hard through their poetic glare! 

  

Just wanted to blend in as a teardrop, 

 in this endless sea of talented poets 

Instead I cried an ocean of teardrops, 

 A million sighs, filtered in regrets  

  

As blank lines stare translucently  

at my transparent space  

Grasping for any drop of ink; 

Rusty fingers " please don't let me down, 

 in this limbo please don't let me sink" 

  

Reaching out for a lifesaver  

for the first sound of inspiration  

a vision that comes to the soul... 

Please be my beacon of salvation,  

guiding me through the hallows  

  to  Acomplish my literary goal 
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Still trailing, trailing far behind; 

 but not yet even done  

with this wonderful frame 

I'll be striving, striving to shine, 

 'til the day on these pages  

I scribe my name... 
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 Loneliness 

  

 What is loneliness but 

An empty hallowed void 

What time has stolen  

But memories can't destroy   

  

Yet it is in loneliness  

we cry our deepest tears 

In the Darkest of Night 

We nurse our deepest fears   

  

In the silence of day 

When clouds float on by 

gazing up at the heavens  

The weary soul sighs    

  

In the quietude of space 

To some a time for peace 

But to a sad lonely soul 

A place for tears to release       
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 Tell Me Dear

Tell me Dear, how can we mend our love ?

The distance between us is growing colder

Unreachable like the stars up above 

Tell me Dear, how can we save our dreams?

The hopes we built over the years

Flowing away like water in a river stream

Tell me Dear, Do you still dream of me?

Does your love still burn like the sun?

Hopelessly in love I choose be

Shoot an arrow deep into my heart

Burn me with a flame of a billion stars 

Tell me Dear, do you want a new start?

Tell me Dear, how our love can survive?

Let it sparkle  like the stars in the sky

I want to feel our passion come alive
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 Beyond the Grey Hopeless World

Beyond the grey hopeless world, 

where unknown figures nightly swirl 

Is my face buried into my knees 

screaming at the angels hear my pleas 

I take a fist and brandish it to the skies 

ask the lord for the reasons why 

A hopeless world paints my eyes? 

  

"Oh why dear Lord this grey world 

does fills my lonely soul?" 

  

The unknown figures start to fill will pain 

Haunting echoes sounding like monsoon rains 

Does the answer live within my very heart? 

Lonliness piercing my soul like a dart 

Soon it all becomes ever so clear  

This hallowed world is driven by fears 

  

"Oh dear Lord lift my fears, let another 

rain wash away my tears" 

 

  

Suddenly grey skies  turned blue 

and my tear soaked soul finally knew 

To look beyond the hallowed frames 

Where sunshine beams beyond its flames 

A world full of stardust and heavenly dreams 

where stars twinkle under moon lit beams 

  

The angels came down to rescue me, lifted 

my soul for an eternity! 

  

"Listen my child " the angels said 
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"You are not alone, its just the demons 

that haunted your head"
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 Somewhere between Love & Lust

Somewhere between love and lust

Our hearts filled up with joy

just as a breath fills the space of a balloon 

Two lips combined, passion deployed

The spaces of our heart inflated

Love was the whisper it filled

Lust was the magic that entertained 

Every touch was made to thrill 

But every balloon ever blown

Never withstands the test of time

Love turns to friendship perhaps

Or flies away as the string unwinds 

Lust loses its luster and deflates

And  its whisper is barely a hug

We  wonder where passion went

Perhaps it was swept under a rug

As we grow old we realize companionship

Is something our soul needs

Not burning passion or-inflated love

Just memories planted like seeds
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 The Kiss of Dawn

  

When Dawn's kiss awakens me  

before the early morning sunrise 

  Her first light of wonderful 

    Is a  blessing for my eyes 

  

The joy  of knowing  

I am in the wow of now  

  My inner soul comes alive  

From it's glow in the tangerine sky 

  

 I look forward to each and every new Dawn 

 all of her glorious  daily sunrises  

  Just as Refreshing as Spring time 

A blessing to my eyes, Oh yes! 

The songs of morning birds 

An added bonus to Dawns early light 

  

God bless the miracle of  Each Day 

Time to spread my wings 

and enjoy her Beauty  
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 Stardust Dreams

  

I would light up your world 

with a single star 

and let your sparkling dust 

trickle through me 

I am your universe 

so close, yet ever so far 

bathing you in velvet , 

far as your eyes can see 

  

So breathe unto me 

the flames in your eyes 

let your stardust dreams 

burn the ebony skies 

when our dark velvet worlds 

eventually collide 

our love shall blossom 

like fireworks in the sky
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 When the soul reaches up

In search of heaven  

up in the sky 

Where angels sits 

And mountains reach high 

  

in search of glorious wings 

Flapping in air 

Scaling above the earth  

flying with utmost care 

  

Searching for the nectar  

of delectable wines  

In goblets made of gold 

The offerings of the divine 

  

Higher my eyes reach 

Apparently there's no sign 

Of Angels foot prints  

Just their vision upon my mind 

  

It's then as the sun's radiant  

Rays kisses the land 

God's dazzling, loving eyes 

Penetrating everything so grand 

  

Through everything living, 

 everything beautifully growing   

 High upon these mountains 

Subtle winds Blowing  

  

Because when the soul reaches up 

One brings Heaven down 

Love is in the knowing  
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Heaven is truly all around 
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 Exquisite are the Stars 

Exquisite are the stars in the sky;

tiny sparkling jewels up there so high

As I gaze at their sparkle in your eyes

joy feels my heart, love does materialize.

Lovely is the moon shining down upon you,

a romantic glow for all of mankind to view

In this blissful moment it's glow warms my soul

and I feel blessed I have you to hold

When the night is over and daylight flows

my passion for you seems to only grow

In the morning daylight the sun shines bright

with brilliant rays cast upon your sight

Your hair gleams with such a wonderful glow

as shiny as diamonds; soft like fallen snow.

When the sunset colors my world with delight

the stars will again sparkle in your eyes so bright
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 The Beauty of Love

The beauty of love 

It shall live in the soul forever 

Long after the body leaves this Earth 

  

It's in the winds as it's brushes 

your face , a soft soothing feel 

like your loved ones skin 

  

It's in the echoes all around 

tiny hints of sounds  

Like footsteps walking near  

  

It's in the warm tinge 

of the radiant sun 

That can only rival sweet lips 

It's the smells of fragrant flowers  

 That remind us 

of their scent in the room 

  

It's in the dent on the pillow where 

 

Thier head softly laid  

that's when you know 

That thier love eternally blooms 
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 Reflections Upon This Life

Reflections upon this life 

We are Just living souls existing 

Waking up the weary body

Sleepy eyes just resisting 

Hello world , We're still here 

Time to greet the morning light

Do our daily chores for the day

Enjoying our time before night 

In between We think of you 

Yes you, but also the others 

Food is but survival, a need

Yet I guarantee you this brother

As we gather joy in the mundane

Though a new experience would suffice 

Although We're fortunate we're free

Violence can kill us like a knife 

Life takes many precious souls here

Good or bad , sometimes in between

I don't know who decides our time

Diseases strikes everywhere it seems

If love chooses to stay or leave

That is something universal for all

Some cling to all things romantic 

others choose not listen to its call

Love thyself, be true to ones soul!

Believe in goodness, and don't forget
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chaos's of life rob you of happiness 

People come and go with regrets

Be positive, be giving , and you'll be

Blessed! Not everyone is born to riches

but nonetheless we must Survive each day 

work hard to buy our britches 

The mind is a fragile instrument 

Treat it with kindness, give it fuel

nourish it with love each day

I guarantee it will feel so cool 

The body is sacred, treat it with

Respect , use it well 

Don't let It fill with any junk!

Heaven knows it'll feel like hell

Your greatest tool

Is your hands!  Don't use it for harm

Cradle an infant, Caress a lover 

Let them enhance your arms

Then close your eyes and sleep

Rest all you can, for then you'll see

You'll wake up to a new dawn!

And hopefully a peaceful serenity 

A new day is a blessing,

Treat it  with love, after all 

The only thing you can take with you

Is the Memories you can recall

Let them be filled  with happiness

Page 82/100



Anthology of Dove

 Love?s Pendulum 

  

In the battle of  

Love's pendulum swing 

It's always arousing  

the playfulness of our hearts   

In my conundrum  

As I gaze down at Hell 

Are you that handsome devil 

Or my Dashing Angel? 

  

Falling from the skies 

love's seductive decent    

Slowly gliding down  

passions pendulum swing    

There you are a serpentine  

Creature breathing fire 

Scales like a dragon 

Claws grappling my desires    

Breathing flames of seduction  

Gentle eyes tearing at my clothes  

  

The scent of passion  

Stripping my senses naked    

And then loves pendulum  

Swings back to the horizon   

And I'm drawn to your gentleness  

Adorned with that ultimate halo      
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 Music Are Thee to my Soul

 

Music are thee to my soul, a fine kiss 

Kiss to my lips I'd take thee to my death  

Death beside thee, my ultimate last wish 

Wish to capture Thy last sweet mortal breath   

  

Breath like Spring air and sweet cherry blossoms  

Blossoms to bathe ones senses in splendor   

Splendor found within thy beating Bussom 

Bussom pulsating for me evermore   

  

Evermore listen to my heart desires  

Desires  to bathe thee with all my love  

Love is the flame which ignites our souls fire 

Fire which carries our souls up above    

  

Above is heaven's sacred candle wick 

Wick of our souls and hearts blissful music   
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 My heart Beats with Rhythm 

Our hearts beats with rhythm   

to the lullabies of my soul 

Soft, sweet music so peaceful   

Yet never too loud or bold 

  

To the melodies of a warm embrace 

the rhythm gently unfolds   

tender soothing songs 

So loving, forever to hold 

  

Like a nightingale singing 

To misty dew upon a rose 

Our hearts beats with the rhythm 

Springtime's passion bestows
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 Midnight Bliss

  

A soothing light softly  

Emanating  from your  

Mere existence  

  

  

Darling I wish to bathe 

in its ambience  

  

  

Please surround me  

 With its light 

and bathe me  

With it's glow 

  

  

Let it Lift me higher 

Let this light 

Through me gently flow 

  

  

Set me adrift  

 In a beautiful daydream 

of your Sweet tender lips 

  

  

Let me sail 

In their sea of warmth 

Gift me with your kisses 

  

  

Oh Midnight bliss 

Let these lighted dreams 
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glow Like the stars above 

  

  

Let this soothing soft light  

bathe me in Possibilities  

Igniting true love
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 Moments  Like These

The morning sun shining 

through my Stain-glass window 

It's warmth soothing on my face 

I close my eyes 

and yet it's beams permeates 

through my closed eyelids 

I re-create your touch 

the one I've been missing! 

Your lips soft as silk , Mmmm! 

and your touch 

just as smooth as velvet! 

The suns warmth,   

so soothing yet 

it cannot compare 

to what I've been missing ! 

  

it is not fair something 

so special and wonderful 

could be missing from my life, 

but only my heart knows 

that you're not here 

  

I know not 

the torments of the soul 

because well I'm doing fine 

  

it's just moments like these 

when the sun bathes my face 

with it warmth I realize 
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that I miss your kiss , 

your touch 

and so much more
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 Impossible Love

  

 In twilight darkness    

Moonlit  dreams washes with the tides   

Buried in the sands 

----------------------------   

Now Cries  buried hopes   

love not brought to fruition, 

Impossible love   

--------------------------

That one perfect Love 

Scattered amongst the seashells    

Missing those soft lips     
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 There Gogh?s my Bleeding Heart

Yes, I'm jealous of the sweet cool breeze  

that caresses your face like a canvas 

If only if I could brush my tender lips 

upon yours like the azure blues 

These walls seem to know your name, 

I've whispered it a thousand times before 

In the palette of aqua marine hues 

  

Picasso haunts my vision ! In darkness 

the starry night's colors seem to fade, 

As does my Mona Lisa smile! 

There it Gogh's my bleeding heart! 

As the masterpiece swirls in blue 

Yet hopelessness is not the canvas 

which I paint!   

  

For every stroke I brush in life 

 Is my promise to you 

that I shall fill our universe 

with a palette of different hues! 
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 Ode to the Nightingale

Dear Nightingale, thou inspires me to write.

How I love the way thou'st sang through Spring

Invading my soul daily through the night,

Always piercing my heart a wondrous thing 

Let me compare thee to a glowing star

Thy art more beautiful and more radiant 

As the cool breezes carries thine notes far

springtime melodies flow so brilliant 

  

Why do I love thee? Let me write the ways.

I love thine colorful feathers and beak.

Thinking of thine lovely songs fills my days.

Thine melodies live In my soul for weeks 

Dear Nightingale thou art a joy to my heart

Remember these words when thou'st departs
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 Summertime 

At summertime heat 

a noisy cricket singing  

in spite of the crows 

--------------------- 

Lovely butterfly  

A sweet little girl laughs 

wings flap in the sun 

----------------- 

Picturesque fountain  

A grey squirrel leaping on trees  

A  summertime day 
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 Let Me Tell You About Love

 
 

        » Let me tell you about Love He blew into my life,      » like a cloud dancing in the wind!   
 
 

He filled my soul with such wondrous sensations 

Warmth, heat, and passion to fill the skies   

I was like a kid in a candy store faced with so many 

delectable goodies to choose from...   

        » Big Hunk      » Mr. Good Bar      » Good n Plenty      » Hersey's Kiss  

  

  

There he was wrapped up in a pretty package  

waiting for me to unravel his mystery   He had the  

most angelic voice, manly but soothing every time  

he spoke; it was like an orchestra every beautiful  

word spoken, played in my soul like a symphony  I  

was in my own heavenly concert   I knew he was  

the one    

  

My sweet delectable kiss of a man.  He melted me  

with his manly charms.   Gazing into his eyes. Oh! 

 

They were like two pair of twinkling stars. Yes, one  

look into them and I was flying to the moon and  

passing through the galaxies.     

  

Now his touch was like heaven on chocolate. I  

melted all over again.   I was like a puddle of fudge 

in a pan melting and waiting to be played with and  

molded. I wanted to be tasted, all while I  
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consumed his loving caresses.   

I know this is a crazy sounding love, but when you  

have man candy in your hands... what's a girl to do,  

but enjoy, and consume the nectar of his  

sweetness ...       
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 Two Hearts Beat As One

  

Thier warmth ever soothing  

Lips , delicate , soft and inviting  

Playfully igniting  passion  

  

The beats of their hearts 

strumming ever gently  

 Whispers of Respiration's  

Synchronized  in rhythm  

  

The Immersion of  

tactile pleasures  

While fingertips tracing 

  

Two souls contently  

entwine 

Two hearts beating as one 

While lust plays 

love has found a home 
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 Star Struck

  

The night sky seducing me 

with its velvet darkness, and 

Speckled lights? 

so many pin holes 

Up in the cosmic galaxies 

  

Radiant beams of light reaching 

into my eyes enticing me to  

Uncover it's secrets, 

  

Every star has a journey    

Perhaps Ancient man Painted 

It On some wall and   

Buried It with the sands of Time 

  

Too far for me to travel  

Too intricate to decipher 

Destined for anthropological  

Discoveries  

  

 I must have been born 

enamored with the stars 

I have these moments  

Obsessed by the glowing  

Gazing starwards,  I paint 

The stars with my love 

  

still, I wonder 

Is there truly a heaven? 

Such beauty out there  

which can be seen.  
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Somwhere in the distant galaxy  

in the ultimate wonders of space 

I live each day knowing  

these unreachable starlit bodies  

Are like jewels to my eyes  

Perhaps a blessing  

  

I'm convinced there 

are magnificent places 

just beyond these starlit 

wonders!  Life forms  

yet to be discovered  

  

So where is this life ? 

Just reachable by Imagination 

Is it everything Man dreams of? 

  

In a blink of an eye 

a thread of hope  

a silent prayer, 

a whisper in the wind 

The imaginary land 

  

high above us 

Light years above the pin-holes 

Is The path, 

the answers 

My soul so seeks! 

  

Do Ancient travelers know? 

  

Is it in Gods hands? 

  

I may not have the answers  

But, the stars above  

Will never lose their appeal  
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 Mother Nature?s  Gift!

  

It was a elegant motion caught more by the wind than by gravity a sailing motion that would have
kept the trees clinging to their leaves

?????-?????--------- 

It wasn't unlike Mother Nature to lead the winds with her energy , instead the feather was asked
upon the silent winds if it wanted more from life 

A life newly desired , yet different to the floating perceptions , It gazed at the bird it had left behind,
never hesitating nor afraid  

The urge of undeniable truth was calling 

as The wind caressed at its tip , freedom surged within its core 

At the end perhaps a decent , powerless 

The gust of wind lifted the feather into the heart of its enemy a hurricane 

?????????????? 

The feather still smiled at the thought of freedom 

circling in motion wetness trying to damp its hairs again and again , yet it did not become limp or wet
nor did it ever change In form!

?????????????? 

The feather circling peacefully , while the hurricane grew wider circulating faster the purest form of
disasters raging from Mother Nature

?????????????? 

Unafraid, The feather watched the hurricane die 

unaware of the violent forces it had escaped!

The feather slowly lifted and spiraling slowly to the ground A different bird took hold of him and once
again he was soaring into the sky 

????????????????????? 

Seeking a new life, perhaps freedom , a new home it instantly found its way ! A beautiful addition to
a bird nest 

The feather felt blessed with happiness in another unique way ! He provided warmth Once again

??????????????????????-

Mother Nature's gift of love , the winds were the first to smile
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