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 you fell in love with a memory

you fell in love 

with a memory 

as you read my poetry 

you read my heart 

  

you saw right through me 

right from the start 

you read my mind 

you read my soul 

i touched you,i know 

  

you could feel my love 

and you could feel my pain 

from the words 

my heart would bring 

  

you fell in love 

with a memory 

wrote from my heart 

for you,from me...
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 Sweet Dreams

I go to bed, 

with you,on my mind 

and i dream,dream of, 

what could have been mine. 

  

Sweet,sweet dreams, 

i have of you, 

but sweet dreams 

are all i have 

  

Sweet,sweet love 

brought to my heart 

from above. 

  

Then put,to a poets pen 

to fill my heart 

with love 

once again...
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 Windows of your soul

I can look, 

into your soul; 

as i read, 

the stories you hold. 

  

Hold deep, 

in your heart; 

as you write, 

your soul plays a part. 

  

It reads, 

like a movie script; 

from long ago, 

i love ,reading your soul. 

  

You touch me, 

in every word, 

i feel the emotion, 

coming from your heart, 

as your soul,plays it`s part...
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 A Box of Memories

You know honey, 

we never meant to part, 

just differences of the heart, 

you went to college,i went to war 

  

You were always the girl next door, 

we dated all through high school, 

you were a cheerleader, 

and i was the star quarterback. 

  

You were my first kiss, 

my first time, 

you are all the memories, 

that dwell in my mind. 

  

I still have your ring, 

and all the other memories, 

you left behind,and i hope, 

i`m a sweet memory in your mind...

Page 13/142



Anthology of ron parrish aka wordman

 Is It Love ?

I have feelings for you, 

down in my soul; 

is it love ? 

i don`t know ! 

  

Maybe,it`s a peace 

i feel for you, 

my spirit just seems, 

to connect with you. 

  

I have never seen your face, 

or traced your curves, 

but i have, 

felt your words. 

  

Your sweet words 

have touched my soul, 

is it love ? 

i don`t know...
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 Your My Inspiration

You are my inspiration 

you are my muse, 

as we dance across the floor, 

my ink spills like tears from my heart. 

  

I write of love, 

i write of pain, 

i wonder what joy, 

tomorrow will bring. 

  

Your love , 

inspires me to write on, 

and i write of your love 

as we dance on. 

  

Dance,dance, 

across my mind, 

my ink spilling on paper, 

as we dance through time. 

  

Inspire me my darling, 

as my ink pours from my pen, 

there is no begining, 

there is no end...
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 Rainy Night In Georgia

Color me gray 

as the sky fades to black, 

color me sad, 

on this cold rainy night. 

  

Rainy night in georgia, 

takes it`s toll, 

as the rain, 

falls on my soul. 

  

I miss you sweet heart, 

i need you to hold, 

i need you to touch me darling, 

touch my soul. 

  

I guess i never, 

should have let you go, 

now i feel you honey, 

down in my soul. 

  

You see, 

true love never dies, 

and as i stand here in the rain, 

my heart still cries...
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 Romeo and Juliet /the final curtain

 
 

  

  

The winds of time 

blow memories of you 

through my mind 

  

A sweeter love,i shall never know 

as the winds of time gently blow 

the smell of honeysuckle in the air 

two young people in love without a care 

  

Forever and always 

your love shall be mine 

if only in my mind 

  

For I have touched your soul 

and you have touched mine 

and I will love you till the end of time 

  

The essence of you shall always lay gently on my mind 

two souls searching for solace 

as we move through time 

  

you have brought me from a boy to a man 

and for that I will always be in your debt 

and something I will never forget 

  

but fate wasn't kind to you and me 

our love could never be 

so I will dream of you from time to time 

and the essence of you will always be on my mind 

Page 17/142



Anthology of ron parrish aka wordman

  

Romeo romeo where art thou romeo 

I`m in your heart and in your mind 

where I will remain until the end of time... 
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 Sweet Words

Sweet words 

of love, 

never,should  

have been spoken . 

  

Now, 

i am lonely, 

my heart,broken. 

  

I see your face, 

most everyday, 

but you don`t even, 

look my way. 

  

Sweet words of love, 

spoken from my heart, 

now those sweet words, 

have pushed us apart...
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 lay me down,by your side

I want to 

lay down by your side 

feel the warmth, 

from your heart 

  

Feel your love,feel your pain 

as it flows 

from your soul 

into mine 

  

I  

want to 

lay down 

by your side 

  

Hold you close 

your body next to mine 

feel your love 

till i die...
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 I Close My Eyes

I Close my Eyes
 

A Poem by wordman 

I close my eyes and i drift away 

  

into that magic place where you stay 

  

  

In dreams you`ll always be mine 

  

I can hold you until the end of time 

  

  

I can hear those soft words you used to say 

  

when you made love to me in that special way 

  

  

In my dreams you will always be mine 

  

in my dreams I'll love you until the end of time 

  

  

You still hold the keys to my heart 

  

in my dreams we never part...
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 Misty Blue

  

It`s been  a long time baby! 

you were on my mind 

thought I would drop you a line 

  

You know baby! 

I`m still in love with you 

and on day`s like this honey 

I just feel misty blue 

  

Baby it`s been a long time 

since I held you tight 

and I hope this letter 

finds you all right 

  

You know baby that I miss you 

and I dream of you from time to time 

and on those day`s honey 

I have to drop you a line 

  

But then I tear them up 

and I throw them away 

I wouldn't know where to mail 

them to any way.... 
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 Touch My Heart

Touch my heart, 

leave your print, 

not a lot; 

but just a hint. 

  

Leave me breathless, 

crying for more; 

as you gently, 

close my door. 

  

Touch my heart, 

leave your print; 

not a lot, 

just a hint. 

  

Take my hand, 

hold it tight; 

as i dream, 

of you tonight...
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 Two Souls

   

  

two souls searching in the night 

two wrongs doesen`t make a right 

  

but your searching for solace 

where there is none to find 

  

your paths cross your hearts meet 

your eyes are blind you enter 

with in one another 

  

your hearts entwine 

you become as one 

  

your souls make love 

the solace you find 

  

fate is wonderful 

love is blind... 
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 A Single Tear

  

  

  

It seems i have fallen from your grace 

i no longer see your face 

so i sit to write but the words wont come 

  

Tears roll down my face 

it seems i have fallen from your grace 

down trodden and all alone 

no one to call up on 

  

A deaf ear has now taken the place 

of my god and his grace 

though i walk through the valley of death 

i do fear evil i feel alone my heart cold 

and out of place 

  

On my knees 

on my face 

praying to god to once 

more show me his face 

  

But not a sound 

do i hear 

only feel the warmth 

of a single tear... 

  

   

Page 25/142



Anthology of ron parrish aka wordman

 Silence

Silence

 

rolling through my brain, 

as fast, 

as a fast moving train. 

  

through 

the portals, 

of my mind,taking me back, 

back in time 

  

where 

memories run deep, 

deep into my soul, 

a place,only i can go. 

  

like 

a waterfall, 

falling from my mind 

taking me back,back in time... 
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 Winds of time

  
 
 

  

  

The winds of time 

blowing gently through my mind 

telling me things long forgot 

that I had placed deep into my mind 

  

the sweet sound of your voice 

the gentleness of your touch 

the love that you gave 

that I need so much 

  

I long for your kiss 

your sweet touch 

I miss you so much 

  

do you still love me 

I know that you do 

cause the winds of time 

is blowing on you too...
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 Bleed

  

Bleed 

Stab me slow, watch me bleed,,

is it my pain,that you need.

you stabbed me in the back,

then you walked away,

and here i stand,still bleeding today.

I don't know why you hurt me so,

i don't know why you turned so cold,

you closed all doors,you return my mail,

do you enjoy putting me through hell.

Do you really believe those lies?

you didn't even ask me ,i was surprised

do you really know me ? i don't think you do,

if you did! you know i would never be untrue... 

  

image by jane taylor hardy
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 If You Were Mine

 
 

    
 
 

  

  

  

I look into your eyes 

I see the pain with in 

let me hold you sweet heart 

tonight I will be your friend 

  

If you were my girl 

if your love was mine 

my eyes could only see you 

my heart would be blind 

  

A sweet kiss each morning 

hold you tight at night 

we would slip nude in our hot tub 

on a moon lite night 

  

If you were my girl 

if your love was mine 

I would love you forever 

if only you were mine... 
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 My Valentine

  

My darling 

we`ve been together for 

forty one years 

  

we`ve shared laughter 

and we`ve shared our tears 

but together we stand 

  

we have lost some 

on our way,but we know 

we will see them again one day 

  

you captivated my heart 

years ago, with your smile 

and your eyes a glow 

  

and all these little faces 

we see running around 

it was our love that brought 

them around 

  

so my darling 

one more year,one more time 

I wish you a happy valentines... 

      
© 2016 wordman

Page 30/142



Anthology of ron parrish aka wordman

 Always and Forever

Forever and always 

until the end of time 

forever and always 

that's how long you will be mine 

  

As I place this ring upon your hand 

you will always be my lady 

and I will always be your man 

  

Until death do us part 

or until the end of time 

that's how long I will love you 

that's how long you will be mine 

  

I will cherish and love you for evermore 

trust and respect you 

hold you tight night after night 

  

Keep you warm and safe 

on cold,cold nights 

talk to you for hours on end 

I will be your lover and your best friend 

forever and always 

until the end of time...
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 Rose Petals

Rose petals of love 

fall at your feet 

a sweet begining 

we will soon meet 

  

you say you will 

I say I do 

we start our lives 

together a new 

  

you pledge your love 

and I`ll pledge mine 

and our love will 

begin the test of time 

  

your gown of blue 

your hair of gold 

just the sight of you 

warms my soul 

  

after today 

our hearts will beat as one 

I pledge my life 

I pledge my love 

and I pray 

for guidance from above...
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 Always

  

  

  

You`ve always been 

my inspiration 

  

You`ve always been 

the special one in my life 

  

That's why I asked you 

to be my wife 

  

Sometimes I guess 

I let you down 

when you need me the most 

I`m not around 

  

But were not perfect 

and never will be 

  

That's why you are you 

and I am me 

  

But your the love 

of my life and always will 

  

Even though I don`t say it 

that's how I feel... 
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 Remember When

Do you remember me baby! 

do I ever cross your mind 

does your mind ever wander back 

to that place in time 

  

They say a hot romance 

burns out fast 

ahh but what a love while it lasts 

a couple years pass not too long 

but a lifetime of memories to look back on 

  

I dream of you from time to time 

and the sweet memories of you 

that echo in my mind 

  

I know I could have made it real 

true love for you is what I could feel 

I just couldn't connect the dots 

  

Too many wrongs 

too many rights 

too many feelings for me to fight 

you bought linen with my last name 

and when we made love 

it drove me insane 

  

So please forgive me 

if you will 

but I just couldn't make marriage 

part of the deal 

  

But you will always have a place 

pressed in the memories of my mind 
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as I dream of you 

from time to time... 
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 You Knew

If ever 

you see my face, 

in the spring, 

or in the fall . 

  

During a gentle rain, 

or when a flower blooms, 

or a tree bursts forth it`s fruit, 

think of me. 

  

Remember 

that i loved you, 

even though, 

i never told you. 

  

But you knew; 

you could feel my love, 

in the falling dew, 

of the morning sun, 

you knew. 

  

You gave me peace 

you touched my soul, 

you knew, 

that i loved you so...
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 Love Story

    

  

As I lie here by your side 

my head on your breast`s 

I can feel your heart beat 

deep inside 

  

Your skin feels so soft 

against mine 

your sweet embrace 

your tender size 

  

You don`t realize 

but sometime`s I just lay and 

watch you sleep 

  

I can see the dreams sweeping 

through your mind 

I can feel the love from inside 

  

you`re so special to me I love you so I just can`t 

seem to find the words 

to tell you so 

  

So please don`t think 

that I don`t care 

it`s just the words 

I don`t know how to share 

  

So I wrote this poem 

just for you 

so you`ll know 

how much I love you... 
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 You and Me

When i woke 

this morning, 

you were on my mind. 

  

I just can`t, 

seem to get over you, 

seems you`re always on my mind. 

  

When it comes to you, 

my heart is blind, 

i could never see anyone else, 

in my life. 

  

What kind of life, 

would it be ? 

if there were, 

no you and me ...
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 Your My Inspiration

You are my inspiration, 

you are my muse, 

as we dance across the floor, 

my ink spills,like tears from my heart. 

  

I write of love, 

i write of pain, 

i wonder what joy, 

tomorrow will bring. 

  

Your love, 

inspires me to write on, 

and i write of your love 

as we dance on. 

  

Dance, 

dance on across my mind, 

my ink spilling on paper, 

as we dance through time. 

  

Inspire me my darling, 

as the ink pours from my pen, 

there is no begining, 

there is no end... 
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 Memories

In the misty waters 

of my mind, 

i reminisce of the hallowed, 

memories that i left behind. 

  

Once as vivid 

as night and day 

now only misty memories 

slowly fading away 

  

Fading away 

like a gentle breeze 

on a summers day 

but it seems everything fades away 

  

Even those 

hallowed memories 

of me and you 

that we once knew...
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 A Moment In Time

  

A moment in time 

funny how it can 

last a life time 

  

A lost love 

a first kiss 

a moment in time 

that you will always reminisce 

  

Your first date 

your first time 

memories you keep 

tucked away in your mind 

  

Some times when your alone 

you reminisce of all the memories 

that you have known 

  

You dream of all the things you miss 

you wish you could go back in time 

and re capture that moment in time... 
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 Stand by Me

Stand by me baby ! 

through thick or thin, 

let me love you baby ! 

till my life comes to it`s end. 

  

caress your soft skin, 

trace all your curves, 

suck on your breasts, 

soft and slow. 

  

i will always need you baby ! 

and this my darling,you will always know, 

think of me, 

when i`m away. 

  

feel my love, 

make me want to stay, 

wrapped in your arms, 

forever and a day. 

  

you touch my soul, 

you are my life, 

one day,you will be my wife, 

and until that day, 

your love will be mine, 

till the end,the end of time...
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 Without You

These words babe ! 

i write for you, 

you know who you are, 

you hung the moon,you created the stars 

  

You captivated my heart, 

your the only one i see, 

it`s you babe, 

your the only one for me. 

  

You see, 

true love paralyzes the mind, 

there could never be another, 

my heart is blind. 

  

No matter where i look, 

it`s you that i see, 

can`t you see inside my soul, 

can`t you see inside of me. 

  

My heart,is like a volcano erupting inside, 

without you babe im just a drop in the sand, 

i love you always, 

i will always`s be your man...
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 You Touched Me

I touched you, 

last night, 

your skin so soft, 

as i caressed  your soul. 

  

Your lip's, 

wet,and sweet, 

when we`re together, 

i feel complete. 

  

You touch me, 

i explode inside, 

my feelings for you, 

i could never hide. 

  

I touched you 

last night, 

and you, 

you touched me... 
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 Bitter sweet, memories

bitter sweet memories, 

lay gentle on her mind, 

another place, 

another time. 

  

The love 

of my life, 

that i have, 

left behind. 

  

she feels betrayed, 

battered and beaten, 

all through her mind, 

she feels like a woman left behind. 

  

Once her heart, 

a beautiful rose, 

now her heart tattered and torn, 

as it starts to close. 

  

Her mind wanders, 

her soul at bay, 

maybe love will bloom again, 

i hope and pray. 

  

A woman, 

that has lost her bloom, 

her heart melts, 

as it goes back in her cocoon. 

  

But one day, 

her heart will start to bloom, 

and i will be there, 

Page 46/142



Anthology of ron parrish aka wordman

to melt that cocoon... 
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 You and Me

When i woke, 

this morning, 

you we`re on my mind . 

  

I just can`t 

seem to get over you !, 

seems you`re always on my mind. 

  

When it comes to you, 

my heart is blind, 

i could never see, 

any one else in my life. 

  

What kind of life, 

would it be, 

if there were , 

no you and me ,,, 
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 Rose Petals

Rose petals of love 

fall at your feet 

a sweet begining 

we will soon meet 

  

you say you will 

I say I do 

we start our lives 

together a new 

  

you pledge your love 

and I`ll pledge mine 

and our love will 

begin the test of time 

  

your gown of blue 

your hair of gold 

just the sight of you 

warms my soul 

  

after today 

our hearts will beat as one 

I pledge my life 

I pledge my love 

and I pray 

for guidance from above... 

  

     
© 2016 wordman
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 In The Still Of The Night

In the still of the night 

all matters of the heart 

come to light 

  

I smell the perfume 

in your hair 

as I lie here beside you 

waiting for your caress 

  

like a child 

in a candy store 

the flickering fire light 

shows your shadow as a silhouette 

my mouth watering my hands wet 

  

and then you touch me 

I explode inside my feelings 

for you I could never hide 

  

do you know how much 

I love you 

do you know how you make me feel 

did you know I would die for you 

if it was your will 

  

yes baby! that's how I feel 

after all these years 

this is how you make me feel 

  

just by the touch of your hand       » my heart you still command... 
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 Almost like a song

  

I lie here every night, 

wishing , i could hold you tight; 

as your beauty echoes softly through my mind, 

as my heart,you gently entwine. 

  

I feel your presence by my side, 

as you gently unfold in my mind; 

as we make love,i feel your soft skin, 

as it caresses mine. 

  

It was almost like a song, 

the orchestra gently playing ; 

as our bodies dance along, 

then i awake, with tears in my eyes. 

  

When i roll over to hold you, 

i realize,it was just a dream; 

as you, 

lay gentle on my mind... 

,
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 Sweet Dreams

  

I go to bed, 

with you,on my mind 

and i dream,dream of, 

what could have been mine. 

  

Sweet,sweet dreams, 

i have of you, 

but sweet dreams 

are all i have 

  

Sweet,sweet love 

brought to my heart 

from above. 

  

Then put,to a poets pen 

to fill my heart 

with love 

once again...
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 Romeo and Juliet the final curtain

The winds of time 

blow memories of you 

through my mind 

  

A sweeter love,i shall never know 

as the winds of time gently blow 

the smell of honeysuckle in the air 

two young people in love without a care 

  

Forever and always 

your love shall be mine 

if only in my mind 

  

For I have touched your soul 

and you have touched mine 

and I will love you till the end of time 

  

The essence of you shall always lay gently on my mind 

two souls searching for solace 

as we move through time 

  

you have brought me from a boy to a man 

and for that I will always be in your debt 

and something I will never forget 

  

but fate wasn't kind to you and me 

our love could never be 

so I will dream of you from time to time 

and the essence of you will always be on my mind 

  

Romeo romeo where art thou romeo 

I`m in your heart and in your mind 

where I will remain until the end of time... 

Page 53/142



Anthology of ron parrish aka wordman
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 You Are My Inspiration

You are my inspiration 

you are my muse, 

as we dance across the floor, 

my ink spills like tears from my heart. 

  

I write of love, 

i write of pain, 

i wonder what joy, 

tomorrow will bring. 

  

Your love , 

inspires me to write on, 

and i write of your love 

as we dance on. 

  

Dance,dance, 

across my mind, 

my ink spilling on paper, 

as we dance through time. 

  

Inspire me my darling, 

as my ink pours from my pen, 

there is no begining, 

there is no end...
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 You and Me

 

When i woke 

this morning, 

you were on my mind. 

  

I just can`t, 

seem to get over you, 

seems you`re always on my mind. 

  

When it comes to you, 

my heart is blind, 

i could never see anyone else, 

in my life. 

  

What kind of life, 

would it be ? 

if there were, 

no you and me ...
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 Is It Love

I have feelings for you, 

down in my soul; 

is it love ? 

i don`t know ! 

  

Maybe,it`s a peace 

i feel for you, 

my spirit just seems, 

to connect with you. 

  

I have never seen your face, 

or traced your curves, 

but i have, 

felt your words. 

  

Your sweet words 

have touched my soul, 

is it love ? 

i don`t know...
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 Almost Like A Song

 

I lie here every night, 

wishing , i could hold you tight; 

as your beauty echoes softly through my mind, 

as my heart,you gently entwine. 

  

I feel your presence by my side, 

as you gently unfold in my mind; 

as we make love,i feel your soft skin, 

as it caresses mine. 

  

It was almost like a song, 

the orchestra gently playing ; 

as our bodies dance along, 

then i awake, with tears in my eyes. 

  

When i roll over to hold you, 

i realize,it was just a dream; 

as you, 

lay gentle on my mind... 

,
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 U F O and A Redneck

Last nite driving home from a party

I seen a strange lite in the sky 

at  first i thought it was a plane.

But then it landed in front of my car

it looked like a three story motel

with a rotating bar.

I slammed on the brakes and stopped the car

and i jumped out to run,hell before i could

make it to that bar a green thing grabbed me

and throw ed me back in the car.

Well hell i did`nt know what to do,  so i reached

into the cooler and pulled out a brew, well he

must have liked it, after he drank a 12 pack he 

ate the can`s.
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Well he opened the cooler looking for more brew

i was out, i did`nt know what to do, so i reached

under the seat and pulled out that bag of weed

i figured a pound would be all we would need.

we fired up a joint and listened to the

Marshall tucker band, after four joints he fell

out of the car then he stumbled toward that

rotating bar.

Well before he left he stole the rest of my weed

hell he figured that's all they would need.

He fired up that ship and headed toward the sky

he did`nt offer to pay for the weed,hell, he did`nt

even tell me goodbye...
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 Girlfriend,damn dog and a bag of candy

my girlfriend said she was putting me on a diet, 

no more sugar she said, 

well one day she was at work 

  

i was dog sitting while she worked 

i got so hungry for some candy 

loaded up the dog and went to the store 

  

yeap,i bought a whole bag of candy 

went home and i was in hog heaven 

watching the game eating candy 

  

well time for her to get home so i hid the candy 

she came in and sit beside me,have you been eating candy 

hell no honey i`m on a diet 

  

well a few minutes later that damn dog 

came into the living room carrying that bag of candy 

she screamed out i knew you was eating candy 

  

i jumped up and said 

damn that`s the smartest dog i have ever seen the damn thing went to the store and bought a bag of
candy 

  

she looked back at me 

and asked whos credit card the dog used,,,hers
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 The Love of a Woman

To love somebody, 

is not a choice,your eyes meet, 

your hearts melt,your souls, 

blend into one another. 

  

You look , 

into her eyes, 

she captures, 

your love. 

  

She possesses, 

your heart,your soul 

you are now hers, 

to have and hold. 

  

Then the journey begins. 

as you realize one another 

she will study, 

your every move. 

  

She knows things about you, 

that you don`t even know, 

your likes,your dislikes, 

what you`re passionate about. 

  

What makes you tick, 

what makes you smile, 

she will do things for you, 

she would no other. 

  

You become her life, 

and she becomes yours, 

you wake every morning, 

Page 62/142



Anthology of ron parrish aka wordman

with a smile on your face. 

  

You take showers together, 

long walks in the park, 

she transformes in the night, 

she will turn your wrongs into rights. 

  

My woman, 

the love of my life, 

look into her eyes, 

and you can see tomorrow...
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 Moon Beams

Catching moon beams, 

walking on crystal air, 

gliding over the ocean, 

full of love,without a care. 

  

Sliding on a rainbow, 

jumping on to a star, 

fire racing across the water, 

as i drag moon beams on the way. 

  

Moon beams glowing, 

in her eyes, 

as i watch, 

my beautiful venus rise. 

  

The smile on her face, 

lights up the skies, 

as she walks on my moon beams, 

i get lost in her eyes...
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 You Fell In Love With A Memory

  

you fell in love 

with a memory 

as you read my poetry 

you read my heart 

  

you saw right through me 

right from the start 

you read my mind 

you read my soul 

i touched you,i know 

  

you could feel my love 

and you could feel my pain 

from the words 

my heart would bring 

  

you fell in love 

with a memory 

wrote from my heart 

for you,from me...
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 Feelings

   

 You will never know,

 just how you make me feel , and you will never know,how i feel about you ! 
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 I Wonder

i wonder 

if i was just a passing thought, 

someone to fulfill your needs, 

at the moment. 

  

someone to lean on 

for a short time. 

someone to occupy your mind, 

someone like me,gullible and blind. 

  

i wonder, 

was i just a moment in time 

one of many, 

true love, so hard to find . 

  

yet for me, 

it felt so real, 

in your eyes, 

just another cheap thrill...
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 Frozen

  

When we first met 

your heart was frozen 

but we felt a spark 

  

Your heart started to melt and thaw 

our love started to bloom 

as a beautiful spring day 

as the ice melted away 

  

You reached out to me 

like a vine in bloom 

the warmth of my heart 

melted your soul 

  

As I nurtured you 

our passion started to grow 

the love melted your heart 

as we became one with nature 

  

I touched you,like the sun 

touches a flowering bud 

I touched your soul 

and our love grew like a flowering rose...
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 Misty Blue

  

It`s been  a long time baby! 

you were on my mind 

thought I would drop you a line 

  

You know baby! 

I`m still in love with you 

and on day`s like this honey 

I just feel misty blue 

  

Baby it`s been a long time 

since I held you tight 

and I hope this letter 

finds you all right 

  

You know baby that I miss you 

and I dream of you from time to time 

and on those day`s honey 

I have to drop you a line 

  

But then I tear them up 

and I throw them away 

I wouldn't know where to mail 

them to any way.... 
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 You`re My Inspiration

  

You are my inspiration 

you are my muse, 

as we dance across the floor, 

my ink spills like tears from my heart. 

  

I write of love, 

i write of pain, 

i wonder what joy, 

tomorrow will bring. 

  

Your love , 

inspires me to write on, 

and i write of your love 

as we dance on. 

  

Dance,dance, 

across my mind, 

my ink spilling on paper, 

as we dance through time. 

  

Inspire me my darling, 

as my ink pours from my pen, 

there is no begining, 

there is no end...
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 Words

  

    

  

words 

  

sweet words of love 

lets you see into my soul 

  

let`s you see 

the love that I hold 

  

let`s you feel 

my warm embrace 

  

my words 

take you to 

a special place 

  

our souls embraced 

our hearts entwined 

  

the love we feel is real 

if only in our minds 

  

for I have touched your soul 

and you have touched mine... 
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 Memories

In the misty waters 

of my mind, 

i reminisce of the hallowed, 

memories that i left behind. 

  

Once as vivid 

as night and day 

now only misty memories 

slowly fading away 

  

Fading away 

like a gentle breeze 

on a summers day 

but it seems everything fades away 

  

Even those 

hallowed memories 

of me and you,and the feelings, 

that we once knew... 
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 Goodbyes  Make  Me  Cry

The sky is as black, 

as my heart is gray, 

the magic is gone, 

there`s nothing more to say. 

  

A few years,, 

not very long, 

but enough memories, 

to make me feel alone. 

  

A walk in the woods,hand in hand, 

feeling the soft touch of her hand, 

the tenderness of her sweet kiss, 

i will alway`s reminess . 

  

And you, 

i will truly miss... 
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 Forever Friends

    

You have touched my heart

you have touched my soul

you have flattered me in way`s

you`ll never know ..

But reality my darling must kick in

a relationship like this should never begin..

I could never touch you

or hold you tight, wake up beside you

in the morning or kiss you good night..

I would always wonder what you would be like,

we would run hot for weeks on end, but one day

my darling it would have to end..
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My heart would break

my soul would cry, but you know darling

we would have to say good bye..

So save me the heart ache

save me the pain , friends forever we 

shall remain,  so be careful in what you say

cause the click of the mouse won`t make it go away...
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 The Wordman

I can write hot! 

I can write cold! 

I can touch your very soul 

  

Take you places 

you`ve never been 

show you places in time 

and bring you back again 

  

Our souls will make love 

our hearts will entwine 

and my words will always be 

a special moment in your mind 

  

I will come 

in the still of the night 

we will make love until the 

morning light 

  

I can come at your will 

because I`m the wordman 

and I always will... 
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 candle in the wind

 

your my first star every night 

your my day 

and your my night 

you are the love of my life 

  

your like a candle in the wind 

the essence of you 

helps guide me in 

you are my lover,my best friend 

  

i couldn`t live without you 

in my life 

your my day  

and your my night 

  

you are 

the love of my life 

you made my dreams come true 

when you said i love you...         

Page 77/142



Anthology of ron parrish aka wordman

 Blue Autumn

Autumn leaves, 

a whisper of snow, 

the warmth from the fire 

as the red embers glow . 

  

Night fall comes 

in shades of gray and black 

not a star shining 

as the clouds push them back 

  

I reminess 

as the day goes by 

our love reminds me 

of the colors of the sky 

  

Gray and black 

not a star in sight 

i knew our love was over 

this very night ...
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 i wonder, when did we fall out of love

 

      

`I Wonder 

when did we fall out of love 

fifteen years is a life time 

  

I remember 

walking hand and hand 

talking about life 

making plans 

  

now it seems 

we`ve grown apart 

you have your friends 

and i have mine 

  

we have`nt done anything together 

in such a long time 

separate beds 

seperate rooms 

far from a bride and groom 

  

i guess 

we stay together 

because that's the right thing to do 

but it `s been a long time 

since there was a me and you 

  

I wonder 

when did we fall out of love...   
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 a falling star

Your touch, 

your sweet embrace 

when you touch me, 

i`m taken to a special place. 

  

We met one night, 

on a falling star, 

you held my hand, 

you kissed my face. 

  

 The stars shined so bright, 

as you kissed me that night, 

you squeezed me tight, 

as you walked me home that night. 

  

That`s when we fell in love, 

as we held each other that night, 

now years have gone by, 

and you`re still the apple of my eye... 
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 A Return to Romance

 
 

    

  

A return to romance 

is what she said 

as she kissed my lips 

and laid back onto the bed 

  

A sweet sensation of love 

came over her face 

as she held me in a warm embrace 

  

it's been a long time 

she said 

as she pulled me down 

on to the bed 

  

I kissed her sweet  lips 

I held her tight 

as we made love 

all through the night 

  

I could see 

the rise and fall of her breasts 

as the light danced across her chest 

showing all her curves I kissed them all 

  

I awoke in the morning light 

to find she had left 

during the night 

  

A red rose lying on the bed 
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where last night she had laid her head 

a note on the night stand beside my bed 

  

I love you is all it said ... 
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 My Girl

we have a bed swing on our front porch 

of our cabin on the lake ,such a beautiful place to be   I take my girl up there,she loves it as much as
me a porch that goes all the way across the cabin we have a hot tub and a fire pit   she strung small
lights all across the porch ceiling it has a bar beside the hot tub,music playing some 
keith Whitley songs,her favorite   we light the fire pit and we lay for hours on our swing bed i feel so
close to her,i love her more than life it`s self she is my life   we get into the hot tub and have a
drink,we listen to music as i caress her body,her skin so soft,she is beautiful, her breasts full and
soft as silk,i love to squeeze on them   we get out of the tub,carry our drinks to the swing bed the fire
pit lit flickering on her wet body,my hands can`t be still,i touch and kiss her all over   we lie down in
our swing bed,we start making love, she don`t know what she does to me,how she makes me feel. i
love her so much,she is very special in my life,one day she will be my wife   my beautiful gypsy
girl,she is one with nature and  nature is one with her,she comes alive feeling a soft breeze blow
across her body,her soul,she don`t know how much i love her so,my gypsy girl... 
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 On your heart

  On your heart, 

i will leave my print, 

not a lot, 

but just a hint . 

  

You will think of me, 

when the time is right, 

lying in your bed, 

on a summers night. 

  

Or maybe i`ll come, 

from a flickering light, 

from a candle burning 

inside your mind.   

  

Where i`ll be, 

till the end of time, 

tucked away in your heart, 

and your soul,where i can love you for evermore... 

Share This Email Facebook Twitter  Read Request  My Library  Subscribe 
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 Feelings

You will never know 

how you make me feel 

and you will never know 

how i feel about you...
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  i`m just a man...

I woke 

this morning, 

i decided, 

i would be great. 

  

i guess, 

i awoke to late, 

turns out, 

i`m just a man. 

  

Dreams of, 

a better life, 

i`ve always had 

but thankful of what i have. 

  

A family that loves me, 

an old dog to, 

i feel blessed, 

to have all of you. 

  

they don`t care, 

if i`m rich or poor,or in between, 

they all feel, 

that i`m pretty keen. 

  

I may never , 

own a yaht, 

or a fancy home, 

but i can always find the dog a bone. 

  

Still, 

i have my dreams, 

and one day, 
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they may come true,but until then,. 

  

Take care, 

of my family, 

the best i can, 

and realize,that i`m just a man... 
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 Forever Friends

You have touched my heart

you have touched my soul

you have flattered me in way`s

you`ll never know ..

But reality my darling  

must kick in 

a relationship like this 

should never begin

I could never touch you

or hold you tight,  

wake up beside you in the morning

or kiss you good night..

I would always wonder what you would be like,

we would run hot for weeks on end,  

but one day my darling, 

it would come to an end. 
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My heart would break

my soul would cry,  

but you know my darling

we would have to say good bye..

So save me the heart ache,save us the pain

, friends forever we shall remain

  so be careful in what you say

cause the click of the mouse won`t make it go away... 
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 The Love Of A Woman

To love somebody, 

is not a choice,your eyes meet, 

your hearts melt,your souls, 

blend into one another. 

  

You look , 

into her eyes, 

she captures, 

your love. 

  

She possesses, 

your heart,your soul 

you are now hers, 

to have and hold. 

  

Then the journey begins. 

as you realize one another 

she will study, 

your every move. 

  

She knows things about you, 

that you don`t even know, 

your likes,your dislikes, 

what you`re passionate about. 

  

What makes you tick, 

what makes you smile, 

she will do things for you, 

she would no other. 

  

You become her life, 

and she becomes yours, 

you wake every morning, 
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with a smile on your face. 

  

You take showers together, 

long walks in the park, 

she transformes in the night, 

she will turn your wrongs into rights. 

  

My woman, 

the love of my life, 

look into her eyes, 

and you can see tomorrow...
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 Hurt

Life is tough, 

love even tougher. 

we walk our own paths, 

the road always splits. 

  

three's a crossroads, 

on every path, 

sometimes we stumble, 

sometimes we fall. 

  

sometimes we get lost. 

in our way. 

hoping to find , 

the right path ,one day. 

  

i smell your perfume, 

when i close my eyes, 

and i feel tears, 

from my eyes... 
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 Misty Waters

from the misty waters, 

of my mind, 

i hear your words, 

but i read them blind. 

  

True meaning , 

of your mind, 

i will never understand, 

but ,i`m only a man . 

  

Not a myth, 

not a scholar , 

but locked here in my prison, 

that i must conquer 

  

some day 

it will set me free 

the universe will be mine, 

my spirit will flee ...
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 Karma

She said karma would get me,

but little does she know,

karma got me long ago ...
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 If i were a carpenter

Life without you, 

i wouldn`t understand if, 

you wasn`t my lady, 

and i wasn`t your man. 

  

my life wouldn`t be the same, 

without you, 

but the world, 

wouldn`t either 

  

you take my breath away, 

you sooth my soul, 

when we`re apart 

my heart is cold. 

  

one day, 

i will build a cabin, 

in the sky 

where eagles soar 

and we never die. 

  

My lips are sweet, 

my love is true, 

and i give it all, 

all to you... 
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 Summer Breeze

A warm summer breeze

blows gently through your hair

The smell of honeysuckle

lingers in the air

The touch of your skin so soft

as it presses against mine

The sweetness of your kiss

like strawberry wine

A warm sensation from your lips

as they press softly against mine

These are the things i remember

as i drift back in time
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We danced through the meadows

to our special place

That place still lives in my mind

and it will,till the end of time...

Page 97/142



Anthology of ron parrish aka wordman

 Will you marry me

My love 

you will be with me 

forever and a day 

  

My love for you 

will never fade away 

  

You`re the most beautiful 

thing to come into my life 

  

You`re my inspiration 

you`re the light of my life 

  

you`re my every dream 

you`re my dream come true 

  

I want you to know my darling 

just how much I love you 

  

you`ve inspired my life 

you have helped me grow 

you`ve helped me in ways 

you`ll never know 

  

Your the sweetest thing 

to come into my life 

would you take this ring 

and place it on your hand 

  

Will you always be my lady 

and I will always be your man 

will you darling be my wife...
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 When doves cry

Paint me a rainbow

up in my sky

down in my soul

where the doves cry

purple rain

little red corvette

words in a song

we never forget

a legend

in your own time

with your verses

and your rhyme

you wanted 

to be elvis

and the beatles too

your wants now ring true

a rainbow 

above your home

was it there

to lead you home.
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 A Moment In Time

A moment in time 

funny how it can 

last a life time 

  

A lost love 

a first kiss 

a moment in time 

that you will always reminisce 

  

Your first date 

your first time 

memories you keep 

tucked away in your mind 

  

Some times when your alone 

you reminisce of all the memories 

that you have known 

  

You dream of all the things you miss 

you wish you could go back in time 

and re capture that moment in time...
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 Something Beautiful Just Died

Something beautiful just died 

as I stood by 

and watched I cried 

  

Was I right 

or was I wrong 

should I have let it go on 

to see where maybe it would have gone 

  

Would it have brought joy 

or would it have brought pain 

shall we try again 

are you lonesome tonight 

do you wonder if we were wrong or right 

  

Do you wonder 

what it would be like 

if we were together tonight 

do you still love me 

I know that you do 

and you know that I love you too 

  

I could picture you by my side 

as we traveled through time 

holding hands,laughing,talking,making plans 

  

But now it`s all gone,gone away 

I wonder if it will come back another day 

probably not but who can tell 

  

And when it left it didn't say goodbye 

it broke my heart ,it made me cry 

should I come back shall we try again 
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or just say our goodbyes 

and let it end...
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 Church under the milky way skies

the church, 

under the milky way skies 

as she strolls golden meadows 

looking for more 

  

stars winking, 

as she looks, to the sky 

 for the creator, 

of love and life 

  

she feels his presence 

from clouds rolling by 

as she stares 

at the milky way sky 

  

animals gather , 

to watch her pray. 

as she walks 

under the milky way 

  

searching for the creator 

to touch his face 

with angels watching 

singing amazing grace...
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 Sunday Morning

 

There`s something , 

about a Sunday morning, 

that makes you feel all alone . 

  

when i woke 

this morning, 

the sky was gray 

  

a wisp of cold winds 

blowing all day 

a hint of winter in the air 

  

the rain 

will come soon 

as the sun goes down revealing the moon 

  

a feel of  

lonilness in the air 

as i sit on the porch swing 

  

wishing 

that i wasn`t 

all alone... 
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 Maybe

Baby ! 

i knew you, 

long ago,maybe in a, 

past life,i don` know. 

  

maybe ,we was lovers, 

lost at sea, 

or stranded.on a deserted island, 

off the coast of capri. 

  

or maybe, 

it was just in my mind, 

maybe,just maybe 

my heart was blind 

  

but i smell your perfume, 

and feel your soft skin 

when the night is dark 

my journey begins...
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 Hand n` Hand

Hold me close 

hold me tight 

let`s never be alone 

especially at night 

  

be with me 

forever and a day 

promise me 

you`ll alway`s stay 

  

say you need me 

say you alway`s will 

tell me baby 

just how you feel 

  

lets walk through 

life hand in hand 

pull me up close 

tell me i`m your man 

  

say you will alway`s love me 

and i will alway`s be your man 

as we take on this life 

hand in hand...
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 If you were mine

I look into your eyes 

I see the pain with in 

let me hold you sweet heart 

tonight I will be your friend 

  

If you were my girl 

if your love was mine 

my eyes could only see you 

my heart would be blind 

  

A sweet kiss each morning 

hold you tight at night 

we would slip nude in our hot tub 

on a moon lite night 

  

If you were my girl 

if your love was mine 

I would love you forever 

if only you were mine...
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 i am,all that i am

i have come, 

to the conclusion, 

that i am all, 

i`ll ever be. 

  

i will never , 

feel my youth again, 

but only in my dreams, 

i am young . 

  

a man , 

bearing, 

a lot of, 

broken dreams. 

  

i always thought that, 

 i would conquer the world, 

but now i realize ,it has conquered me, 

that it has conquered me...
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 legend

I am a legend, 

if only in my mind .
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 Butterfly Wings

she is a free spirit 

full of life,and love 

her spirit soars through life 

as elegant as a dove 

  

butter fly wings 

carries her through the night 

as her spirit travels 

searching for light 

  

her spirit 

as beautiful as  

butterfly wings 

as she ponders the world as she sings 

  

  

  

she brings sunlight 

to us all 

if captured  

her soul would die 

  

as the wiltering 

butterfly wings 

without lifes nectar 

she wouldn`t survive
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 Rose Petals

Rose petals of love 

fall at your feet 

a sweet begining 

we will soon meet 

  

you say you will 

I say I do 

we start our lives 

together a new 

  

you pledge your love 

and I`ll pledge mine 

and our love will 

begin the test of time 

  

your gown of blue 

your hair of gold 

just the sight of you 

warms my soul 

  

after today 

our hearts will beat as one 

I pledge my life 

I pledge my love 

and I pray 

for guidance from above...
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 Touch You,Touch Me

I have touched your soul

and you have touched mine

and we will be together alway`s

if only in our minds.

Two souls meeting in the night

two wrongs doesn't make a right

but our hearts locked

and our souls entwine.

We danced in the stars  

solace we can find

so forever we will always be

because i touched you

and you touched me ...
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 rainbows and rain ( almost a haiku

  

If you want a rainbow 

you must endure the rain, 

if you want love, 

you must endure the pain... 
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 When nothing else matters

when nothing else matters 

we always have our dreams, 

places and people we met, 

along the way 

  

lifes journeys has many bends 

people and places and special friends 

no need to worry 

life is always close by 

  

just close your eyes `fall asleep 

the dreams of yesteryear will start to peep 

will start to peep from your mind  

memories you have left behind 

  

some sweet,some kind a sad 

but always from the experiences that you had 

so close your eyes,say a prayer` that your dreams 

will be from the one your love is shared... 

  

sweet dreams 
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 On your heart

  On your heart, 

i will leave my print, 

not a lot, 

but just a hint . 

  

You will think of me, 

when the time is right, 

lying in your bed, 

on a summers night. 

  

Or maybe i`ll come, 

from a flickering light, 

from a candle burning 

inside your mind.   

  

Where i`ll be, 

till the end of time, 

tucked away in your heart, 

and your soul,where i can love you for evermore... 
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 Rythum of a summers night

The sun setting behind the ocean, 

as the moon rises from behind 

a mountain of gold 

  

the sky jade and blue with 

a yellow to gold tint across 

the sky 

  

summer rain  

falling down to the grass 

gently blowing my hair 

  

the stillness 

of the night ,as the shadows 

gently fall around 

  

take a breath 

feel the cool air 

caressing your skin 

  

your heart in rythum 

with the falling rain 

you are re born,you feel no pain...
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 Paradise`s loft

I cry out to god 

with no avail 

afraid to die 

afraid of hell 

  

placed here through 

no fault of my own 

a cake on the table 

but told not to eat 

  

for when i did 

my life would be complete 

angels and demons 

pulling from both sides 

  

i`m rolling in a ocean 

caught up in the tide 

no place to run 

no place to hide 

  

emotions building up inside 

paradise a place of beauty 

and a place of lust 

brought forth from the man of dust 

  

eve 

now twice deceived 

after that demonic encounter 

she has conceived 

  

cain brought forth 

from the pitts of hell 

now on the earth 
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and here to dwell 

  

so when you read 

about isis 

think of eve 

in her crisis ... 
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 Forever

i will live forever, 

in the poetry that you write
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 Lost in your eyes

  

  
 
 

    

  

I get lost 

when I look into 

your eyes 

  

My heart beats 

in rhythm with yours 

as my soul entwines 

  

My body swaying 

like a leaf blowing 

in the wind 

  

You kiss me 

my journey begins 

as your sweet lips 

touches mine 

  

All my inibituans 

I leave behind 

as your body sways 

and touches mine with 

the rhythm of your mind 

  

We are one 

our hearts locked 

our souls entwined ... 
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Page 121/142



Anthology of ron parrish aka wordman

 Self Portrait

Baby`s hair

a woman's eyes

the heart of a man

not afraid to cry

The soul of a lion

wandering in the night

looking for a wrong

that i may right

Sealed by angels

santified by god

my pen, is my rod

I write for one

i write for all

the gift of poetry
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was my call

So if i touch you

in any way

my work is done

till another day...
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 Maybe

  

Baby ! 

i knew you, 

long ago,maybe in a, 

past life,i don` know. 

  

maybe ,we was lovers, 

lost at sea, 

or stranded.on a deserted island, 

off the coast of Capri. 

  

or maybe, 

it was just in my mind, 

maybe,just maybe 

my heart was blind 

  

but i smell your perfume, 

and feel your soft skin 

when the night is dark 

my journey begins...   
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 autumn

As the autumn 

winds begin to blow 

falling leaves 

of red,yellow and gold 

  

They fall 

on the ground below 

a cascade of colors 

of red and gold 

  

Squirells playing 

in all the trees 

as the autumn winds 

start to blow 

  

Bringing memories 

of you and me 

as we watch the leaves 

falling from the trees 

  

Squirells building their nest 

getting ready for the winter snow 

gathering the leaves 

from the ground below... 
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 Rose Garden

Before the day

breaks through the night

the dew falls and glistens

in the light.

It waters the roses

in my garden so rare

only beauty will you find in there

It`s a special place

down in my soul

where no one else can ever go

Only I can trod that ground

it`s a place

no one else ever found...
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 A return to romance

A return to romance 

is what she said 

as she kissed my lips 

and laid back onto the bed 

  

A sweet sensation of love 

came over her face 

as she held me in a warm embrace 

  

it's been a long time 

she said 

as she pulled me down 

on to the bed 

  

I kissed her sweet  lips 

I held her tight 

as we made love 

all through the night 

  

I could see 

the rise and fall of her breasts 

as the light danced across her chest 

showing all her curves I kissed them all 

  

I awoke in the morning light 

to find she had left 

during the night 

  

A red rose lying on the bed 

where last night she had laid her head 

a note on the night stand beside my bed 

  

I love you is all it said ...
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 living in the moment

i live in the moment 

yet i relish 

in my dreams of tomorrow 

yet to come 

  

my memories 

of yesterday  

define my being 

of whom i`m supposed to be 

  

i measure my life 

on what i have learned 

from my past 

trials and tribulations 

  

i live in the moment 

i relish in the past 

tomorrows dreams 

will come to pass
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 valentine

the night was dark 

the sky was blue 

around the corner 

the word man flew. 

  

carrying a bouquet of flowers 

and a bottle of wine 

wishing everyone 

a happy valentine..
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 Apple Blossoms 

 

Apple blossoms in the spring 

the tenderness of a gentle rain 

the smell of honeysuckle on it`s vine 

a kiss as sweet as apple wine. 

  

A gentle breeze 

blowing through the leaves 

birds singing from the trees 

the sun shining bright 

from the gentle rain that 

fell last night. 

  

A beautiful rainbow dancing across the sky 

gently painted from someone on high 

let`s keep this moment forever in our minds. 

  

The smell of apple blossoms in the air 

the smell of jasmine in your hair 

I will always cherish this moment in time 

pressed through the pages of my mind...      
© 2018 wordman
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 The Essence of You

With brush in hand 

I stroke gently across the canvas 

searching for the beauty I feel within 

  

Trying to capture the essence of your beauty 

but I feel inadequate to do you justice 

but I continue painting 

  

After a few moments 

I can see your beauty as it 

transforms from my mind 

I can almost reach out and touch you 

  

I can feel your heartbeat with mine 

you come alive 

you are my creation 

the essence of my mind...
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 Somewhere in Time

Somewhere in time

my true love,i will find

We will build a castle

in the enchanted forest

we will be the destiny of our own time.

Makelove the whole night through

and in the morning play like children

in the morning dew.

Eat honey and drink the nectar

from the honeysuckle vine if only

somewhere in time.

If only we can travel in time

and find this place we have
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tucked away in our minds we could

live forever because there is no time.

But wait,maybe this place is real

maybe it`s a real place you can

see and feel

Maybe it`s not just a place

in your mind,but a place we

will someday find...
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 True Love

       

True love will wait

it will wait forever.

It is as high as a mountain

it is as deep as a river.

We found each other

and was lost again.

But true love will wait

until we meet again.

And one day i know

our paths will cross

And we will find
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the love that we lost.

And until we do i say this

prayer,every time i turn a

corner i hope your there...
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 Yesterday

Hold back the years

hold back time

how many new wrinkles

can i find .

Oh how i long for yesterday

i can remember running barefoot

down a dirt road just after a rain

stepping in the puddles.

I can remember the warm water

on my feet,flying kites,riding

a bus for the first time.

Going to a saturday matinee

watching two or three movies

staying all day.
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A golden glove boxer, a basketball star,

Oh but those days seem so far.,

But i long to be there again

just once more before the end.

oh how i long for yesterday...
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 Till We Meet Again

Apple blossoms in the spring

the tenderness of a gentle rain

the smell of honeysuckle on it`s vine

the sweet taste of black berry wine

A warm fire flickering in the night

sitting here with you feels so right

a blanket of snow covering the ground

as the snow comes falling down

Sleigh ride in the park

looking at lights after dark

the tenderness of your sweet kiss

these are things i will reminess

Walking hand and hand on a summer day

the breeze blowing through your hair
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in a special way

A walk around the creek

stopping to feed the fish

these are things i will reminess

The sound of your voice

the gentleness of your touch

i miss you so much

I still see the twinkle in your eye

the morning you said goodbye

a smile on your face

angels singing amazing grace

So my darling i will say good nite

and never good bye to my best friend

till we meet again...
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 Bleed

 

Bleed 

Stab me slow, watch me bleed,,

is it my pain, that you need?

you stabbed me in the back,

then you walked away,

and here i stand, still bleeding today.

I don't know why you hurt me so,

i don't know why you turned so cold,

you closed all doors,you return by mail,

do you enjoy putting me through hell?

Do you really believe those lies?

you didn't even ask me, I was surprised

do you really know me? I don't think you do

if you did! you know I would never be untrue... 

   

image by jane Taylor hardy
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 a peaceful easy feeling

standing on a mountain top 

looking out at the sea 

i feel something inside of me 

just a feeling i can`t explain 

  

like a quiet hush 

came over the sea 

my spirit 

trying to tell me 

  

maybe a voice 

from a distant land 

maybe a forgot love 

crying out my name 

  

maybe a mystery  

from a past life 

reaching out  

for my hand,,,
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 In The Still of The Night

In the still of the night 

all matters of the heart 

come to light 

  

I smell the perfume 

in your hair 

as I lie here beside you 

waiting for your caress 

  

like a child 

in a candy store 

the flickering fire light 

shows your shadow as a silhouette 

my mouth watering my hands wet 

  

and then you touch me 

I explode inside my feelings 

for you I could never hide 

  

do you know how much 

I love you 

do you know how you make me feel 

did you know I would die for you 

if it was your will 

  

yes baby! that's how I feel 

after all these years 

this is how you make me feel 

  

just by the touch of your hand       » my heart you still command... 
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