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Dedication

 To the ones who had a part in my growth through the hardest journey one should come to face in

their life. Whether it be through their wrong, their right, their just, or unjust ways. From the bottom of

my heart, I thank you, and I release you. 
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Acknowledgement

 Emotions are what we endure through the experiences we go through, or see others go through

throughout life. It builds strength. It builds courage. It builds wisdom. But most of all, I believe it

builds faith. Either way, through the ups and downs and the ins and outs, emotions are created and

learned. The best way I can explain how to get through it all and still stand in the end, is to write

about it. Help someone else who may benefit from your words by ways of new perspectives.  You

never know who you are helping and how important it is to have helped them. Stay blessed! 
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About the author

 I am truly blessed to be someone who has helped

many, and plan to help many more in this world, find

ways to keep looking forward, no matter the

obstacles. Obstacles are the stepping stones to our

own power. \"Look up\"...
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 summary

Contemplation

Darkness 

Misunderstood 

Our Time Has Come

It's been so long

When Enough Is Enough 

Your Pain

It\\\'s ok

As One 

I Said What I Said
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 Contemplation

Life wasn't made to be this hard. 

Decisions weren't made to be that easy. 

But there will come a certain time, 

Where your heart and mind must speak freely. 

The dreams never fade, 

And the hopes are very real. 

Misery is in the midst. 

But only you know how you feel. 

Saddened by the circumstance. 

Frustrated with no control. 

Distancing yourself,  

Hiding with nowhere else to go. 

Listening to the words, 

Demons whisper in your ear. 

You try to run and hide, 

Instead you run to face your fear. 

It all seemed so harmless. 

Life seemed to be so kind. 

But this isn't what you expected. 

Not what you had in mind. 

A strange opportunity,  

Falls to your grace. 

Crazed by the decision, 

You now have to face.
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 Darkness 

Everything is dark, 

Its pointless to see. 

My eyes stay closed, 

As the darkness consumes me. 

Its safe where I am. 

No reason to try.  

I stay in the dark, 

Where its ok to cry. 

My mind seems blank, 

My heart feels heavy. 

Its quiet in the dark, 

But my demons are with me. 

They laugh at your truth,  

And they go on till you cry. 

You realize your the fool, 

But you aren't gonna die! 

You open your eyes,  

And get out of the dark. 

Wash away the demons, 

Without leaving a mark. 

Its all ok now, 

Because now i can see. 

My demon is gone, 

No more darkness for me. 
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 Misunderstood 

You made a mess, 

Someone should tell you. 

You caused pain and destruction,  

To name just a few. 

Who knows what you were thinking, 

Never seen such lies. 

You won't be happy, 

Until you hear her cries. 

The cries you caused, 

From the beliefs you made. 

Promise after promise,  

Like summers in the shade. 

Day after day, 

Plans were in the making. 

Very little did I know, 

You thought my heart was for taking. 

You can only hurt me once, 

For i won't be made a fool. 

Never in my life, 

Have I met someone so cruel. 

So play while you can, 

Because eventually you'll be alone. 

A person like you,  

Has a heart made of stone.
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 Our Time Has Come

Life can fool you at times, 

Never what it seems. 

People will say you're wrong, 

But don't listen, its not their dreams.  

Never meant to hurt anyone, 

Sorry things happened this way. 

But without any denial, 

You too, will see a better day. 

Its been a long and lonely road, 

Im sick of all the cries. 

I have no emotions left, 

Nomore tears to wipe from my eyes. 

This wasnt all because of me, 

And I refuse to take all the blame. 

We both have our differences,  

So stop naming names. 

Never said anyone was perfect,  

We do have alot at stake. 

But lets be adults about it, 

At least for the children's sake. 

Ill never stop loving you, 

And Im sure you feel the same. 

Im sorry our time has come, 

To go back from which I came. 

....p.s...ill always love you 
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 It's been so long

Its been so long, 

I can't even explain. 

The feelings inside, 

The years of pain. 

It's been so long, 

You haven't talked to me. 

Where have you been? 

I've lost all sanity. 

It's been so long, 

Cannot take much more. 

Stop ignoring me! 

Let this be better than before. 

It's been so long, 

Since i've seen your eyes. 

I know whats in your heart, 

In my heart, the same feeling lies. 

It's been so long, 

Since ive felt your touch. 

No words can describe, 

How i miss you so much. 

It's been so long, 

I've wanted to be with you. 

And its been so long, 

You've wanted it too. 

        I miss you 
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 When Enough Is Enough 

When enough has become enough, 

How do we know? 

How do you know what's real and what's not? 

When everything seems to be for show. 

To question oneself continuously over time, 

One will go mad inevitably, to the point all become mime.  

Be silent in one's own space. 

And to tolerate at a steady pace. 

Inconsiderate and selfish to no end. 

Deep to the bones to hell it'll send. 

Close your eyes and dream of another day. 

Where peace and equality signify a better way. 

Never understanding things to come. 

Distancing yourself from feeling a shun.  

When it feels no matter is left to give, 

Remove one from the world you live. 

Pain resides every time it's use. 

Acknowledge your matter to its own abuse. 

Look at a bigger notion, and ways you will soon motion. 

Guidance is right there under your feet, 

When all that's left to feel is defeat. 

To watch one run from the dream, 

Making up reality into what only May seem. 

Fighting the urge to speak on hand. 

Is noticing what slips through quick as sand. 

The Knowing of need to finally let go, 

Of what once was, because now is all I know.  
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 Your Pain

Its time you knew where this heart lyes. 

In the center of the abyss, 

That follows the glow in your eyes. 

You light the path 

That's so dark my way. 

Without you, 

I'd find myself falling astray. 

Deep in thought every minute, 

Distracting my time that's at a limit. 

My heart aches with your every sorrow. 

Your thoughts and feelings have your time I'd like to borrow. 

Your Pain aches my very soul. 

The darkness is seemingly all you know. 

This isn't the life you deserve to live. 

There's someone out there, 

With the right type of love to give. 

Though you may have your particular ways, 

Caused by the ego, 

That leaves frustrating delays. 

Releasing fears and limited beliefs, 

The only ones you know,  

Is key to finding the smile, 

That'll match your loving soul. 

I pray for better days to come on by. 

To give your heart a calming sigh. 
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 It\\\'s ok

It's ok to love too hard.  

It's ok to experience rejection.  

It's ok to feel the pain.  

It's ok to feel God's protection. 

For it's the pain in our hearts, 

That lead us to creation. 

And it's the pain in our soul, 

That help us know the sensation. 

It's okay to want to scream and cry. 

It's okay to want to hold on too tight. 

It's okay to feel all that fear, 

For it's the fear that helps us fight. 

Everyday we get stronger, 

Though our minds may stay weak. 

But only for a little while, 

For God knows the remedy we seek. 

When you feel you're all alone, 

Look in the mirror. 

Tell yourself you'll be okay, 

Because every day your picture gets clearer.  

You're here for a purpose. 

To live life a certain way. 

Without pain or fear, 

Youd never recognize the good in each day. 
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 As One 

Feel what I feel, 

Know what I know, 

Love of my life,  

Light of my soul. 

We're about to take this journey, 

Together as one. 

Life as we know It, 

Has just begun. 

Listen to my words,  

Believe what I say. 

My heart is in your hands, 

It'll lead us the way. 

You will never be lost, 

For I am always by your side. 

Release all your fears. 

There's no reason to hide. 

Let the Stars guide us through 

The darkness of the unknown. 

Together we're unstoppable, 

Together we've grown. 

You have my word, 

So take my hand. 

Forever you'll be safe, 

Wherever we land.  

  

     * To the divine masculine from the divine feminine* 
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 I Said What I Said

Whistles blowin,

Trumpets soundin.

Secrets revealed, 

Wolves are howlin.

Thought you knew,

But you ain't that smart.

Sittin around,

And played the wrong heart.

God was listenin,

And he heard it all.

Then he whispered in my ear,

When you fumbled the ball.

When I was lost,

You ignored my cries. 

You placed my burdens,

But still I rise. 

You wanted me lonely,

You wanted me hungry,

You wanted me to fear, 

Without any money. 

How does it feel,

Without God by your side?

With your heart full of envy,

He would never abide!

You chose the devil,

So your guides turned their head.

Not only that,

But they took all the bread.

You get what you give, 

Its universal law.

Your silent hatred,

Was seen by the All! 

All glory be to God,

Page 15/17



Anthology of Amber D. Petty Patrick

And my spiritual team.

I mean what I say,

And I say what I mean!

Remember my words,

When you finally hear my name. 

The day you find me gone,

Is when my time finally came.

I guess you didn't believe,

In all his appointed.

His words clearly said,

Touch not his ANOINTED! 

Do them no harm,

Did you hear what he said?! 

DO NOT touch that one!

As innocent as a child,

All Sad and alone.

With tears in their eyes,

Is when the Angels were shown.

To remind them of their purpose,

Much larger than they know.

They're here to teach the world,

How to go with ebb n flow.

Now it's time for them to rise,

With unwavering faith. 

As they stand in their power,

With Gods given grace. 

Little did they know,

Bout the trials and the tribs. 

Activating service,

Has the devil flippin lids.

Plottin his moves,

Printin out his scrolls.

Headin on up,

To gather lost souls.

Snatchin up your people,

Livin in their ego.
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Made them easy targets, 

To manipulate control.

A little lust and greed,

Is why they sold their soul.

So now This we get to see,

Who's it gonna be?

Number one, number two,

Or dummy number three?! 

Cuz the truths gettin told,

Bout the lies that sold.

And when the Bribes were made,

They hid in the shade. 

That wasn't very bright,

Cuz the innocent is Light.

Make it make sense,

Cuz it's bout to get tense.

On the edge of the seat, 

cuz they bout to get beat.

God doesnt play,

Bout these weapons every day.

You messed with his children,

Maaaannn, that shade ain't gonna do it.

Enough is enough, 

We took it through the fire.

We came out alive, 

From the matrix we retire!! 
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