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All praises be to my Lord and Savior, Jesus
Christ, who has given me the talent of using words as tools of
inspiration to others.
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I will be eternally grateful to my
Lord and Savior, for my wonderful family, whose belief in and
support of me has made this possible.
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Prologue

I have a passion for poetry and other forms
of literary creations. I also have a passion for people and
reaching out to touch their every manner of needs. I have infused
these passions in order to create this book, that will speak to
some area of someone’s heart and soul. May it speak to the one that
is joyous. May it also speak to the one that is enduring
heartache.

 


 The chapter entitled “HEART”, contains
poems about subjective and objective human experiences, as well as
light-hearted poems. The chapter entitled “SOUL”, contains
poems that are spiritual and/or religious. The chapter entitled
“MIND”, contains inspirational thoughts—combining biblical
perspectives and everyday experiences—that address key life areas
such as obtaining joy, self-esteem, and dealing with grief during
the holidays.

 


Thank you and I hope you enjoy.
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CHAPTER 1:

HEART



 


Larry’s Sunrise

(To my beloved brother, 1976 – 1995)

 


A new day is dawning,

the stillness that exudes

leaves me awaken

with soundness of mind.

(it’s sacred).

Another day’s journey, but to knoweth

you shine endlessly,

an ardent feeling of warmth

falls on me.

 


In your essence lies a

heart of jewels, sunrise.

A walk in your footprints,

a breath strong and free, black
butterfly,

exceeding the horizons,

soaring above the crystal blue
oceanshore,

deep as the many waters,

painting a beautiful image of paradise
evermore.

Valiant…Opulent in wisdom…Just…

with God,

one endured life’s shadowy dusk,

(the toil of the burden bearer,

now understood. Sweet faith’s reward).

 


A new day is dawning,

sounds of a soldier’s impelling call,

“It is done, the victory’s

mine”, quakes in the still.

A bloodstained badge speaking

of a blithe exodus, a mountains bold,

ancient

as the world…

I shed tears of laughter

until the heavens sounded harmoniously,

teardrops of sorrow flooded the earth,

and poured onto the soles of my feet.

…I know you’ve found your blessed peace.

 


Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me
all the days of my life and I will dwell in the house of the Lord
forever - Psalms 23:6


Nefertiti Was Never a Friend of Mine

 


Nefertiti was never a friend of mine.

She was a sister, born of urbanity

while natural grace belongs to me.

Her beauty was firestarter,

while my form is a soft whisper,

the essence of womanhood, she upholds,

but my feet are like oil wells, pumping
liquid gold.

 


I am poignant, enigmatic,

making my bed on the fertile crescent,

persevering in all things benign,

drawing in peace with only a soft-spoken
sigh.

My hands have toiled tirelessly

‘til they were scarred and searing,

and sweet oils have anointed my forehead,

no more dismay or futile disconcert
ahead;

I've turned bitter water into honey

just by being a real woman, phenomenally,

every hope, every promise, every dream,

I've become, indeed.

All this I did with earnest, solemn
tears—

but so did Nefertiti ten thousand years

ago.

 


Paths I've painted in pure black and
white,

a breakthrough of seas of light;

I’ve won a million Nobel prizes,

been tagged, "most cognizant" or
"wisest",

yet, I know I still have to bow my eyes

to forerunners who were sublime.

 



Images in Indigo

 


Images in indigo,

frolicking in the moon-kissed path,

I waltz, as a gracious angel,

did I come to the beginning or the end

I don’t know.

 


Images in indigo,

caressed like a porcelain china doll

or a crystal rose,

did I come to the beginning or the end

I don’t know.

 


My image in indigo,

jaded by shale of unknowing,

I gild the lily, but lo,

 


An oasis began to flow.

An oasis of joy.


7 Haikus of the Spirit
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