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Am I Too Old for Father Xmas?
The Little Bird Who Thought He Was Human
A blissful contentment
that words could not describe –
The strongest love
you've ever known
as a babe is placed by your side –
Swept with joy
so naturally
the pain and hurt subside –
A child is born unto you
and you thank God,
you are alive . . . .
* * * * *
Accept your
life as a training
session –
to bigger
and better
things!
* * * * *
Across the river
lies a castle,
untouchable –
yet touching all those willing
to admire its presence –
the illusion of space
never a barrier
to our
emotions!
* * * * *
A human being
is a most
beautiful soul
living in a body
of limited
understanding!
* * * * *
All dreams
are made of
the colourful
rainbows
in our minds!
* * * * *
Although
the memories
of time passed
are not always within
reach,
they will always
just be . . .
* * * * *
. . . An angel
looked down
and smiled –
for what she saw
as she peeped from a cloud
above, were a multitude
of primitive beings –
too busy playing their
games and competing against
each other
to notice
just how magical
they really were . . . .
* * * * *
An older soul
may be a guide
to those
who are ready
to listen and learn –
* * * * *
A scenic land has left
picturesque memories
forever in my mind . . .
a world ever waiting
and wanting
another chance to
show off its beauty,
and lustrous awe
in life!
* * * * *
A special warmth
is to be gained
when in tune
with the
innocence
of nature –
being in love
with all
you see – !
* * * * *
As you weave your way
through
the light and shade
of life,
remember,
you will always reach
the peaks –
if you can handle
the mountains!
* * * * *
Behold
the greatest gift
of the land –
a Teacher –
for teachers
are the greatest
of givers
and are also
the greatest
of gifts!
* * * * *
Being in love
is the reason for living . . .
and if it must be
with just one person,
to touch each others soul
is just the beginning . . .
loving more than one person
means the love in your life
is multiplied . . . .
but to be in love
with all that is –
brings a perfect bliss
and contentment!
* * * * *
Blessed are the
musicians and those
alike –
who sacrafice their own
entire life,
for the sole purpose
of enriching
another's . . . .
* * * * *
Catch a star
and treasure its magic,
its beauty,
its power . . . .
Set it free again
but hold the memory –
for stars are there to remind us
of our magic,
our beauty,
and our power!
* * * * *
Could we have been a mountain
if we joined our love at all –
could we have been a sunset
if we'd touched each other's soul –
Could we have been the saviours
make rich whose lives were poor –
or could we have been the sunshine
its rays giving life to all –
Could we have been . . . .
at all?
* * * * *
Dear rain . . . .
You shared with me
your beauty
and you boasted
of your freshness –
and the mirror you created
transformed
into a kaleidoscope of colours,
your presence ruled
by your own
innate power –
at times gently falling
and at other times bucketing down –
I smiled
when you suddenly stopped,
and allowed me time
to walk inside – undercover –
showing me you are my dear, sweet
friend,
and I knew you always were . . .
Dear rain . . . .
* * * * *
Feed your mouth
with food -
feed your soul
with knowledge -
feed your spirit
with love!
* * * * *
Did you know . . . .
your words
that dig
into another
person's soul,
silently dig just as deep
into yours – !
* * * * *
Enlightenment . . .
No words could describe
the simpleness
yet totalness
of enlightenment –
No words could describe
the peace and bliss,
the love and joy
of enlightenment –
No words could describe
the non-existence
of hate,
fear and confusion . . .
No words could describe
enlightenment –
* * * * *
Everything ceases to exist –
unless you are there
to experience it . . . .
* * * * *
Dear world –
emotionally yours
for all time
in this game of life!
* * * * *
Follow your heart;
follow your mind;
follow your love;
and follow the signs . . .
* * * * *
Freedom
is my way of life
and destiny –
won't you follow,
if that is
your desire!
* * * * *
Freedom in my life
was all I ever wanted
and adored . . .
now that I am free again
I can be yours
forever more . . .
* * * * *
Your future
is waiting to be created by
you . . . .
and the future
of the world
is waiting
to be
created by all
who have the power
to think . . . .
* * * * *
Gentle raindrops –
you touch my soul
for you must know
of the tenderness and
the tears that you
resemble . . . .
the tears
in our human life!
* * * * *
Glad to be alive because
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