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Goodbye & Hello


The summer had been gone and winter
was near. The trees lost its leafs for a year. The summer was hot
and the rain was wet. Yet they played, the children danced, in the
lazy yellow  daffodils, they ran and jumped into the clouds.
They kicked their shoes off in the Wonderland, their shoes melted
in the sun. Hope good comes to theirs, a riddle, or a song. For the
sun has shined, and will be gone. And we will be in Wonderland, the
green trees will follow the paths, and we will swing and sway. Ran
there, come here, this is my Wonderland.

    If its just a dream, then this dream is mine.
“Goodbye, hello. Welcome to Wonderland.”

    The dreams of wonder of this scent, I dream it
too in Wonderland.

    The summer had been gone for many a year. We
lived not to far from Wonderland.

    Our lives will never end in wonderland. This is
my dream, this is what I hold. Goodbye and hello, this is my last.
Simply an hour will never last, in a place called Wonderland.










Take Me Wonderland


If you listen from the trees. If you love or care about me, then
take me to Wonderland. You won't care to leave. Take me to
Wonderland, where my dreams are real. Where the grass and trees are
my home.










Home At Last


My last home, is in my heart. I should dream upon a night of
wonder. Where the stars are bright, and trees are gold. Where
summers end, and other began. Take me away, take me to Wonderland.
Where home is waiting. Where the world is perfect, and the sky is
blue. Take me to heaven, the earth and sky take me away to my last
goodbye and hello. Take me home to Wonderland.










If there was Wonderland, I would be the first to know. If trees
were white with fozen ice, if the sky was blue, and not gray, I
would be the first to see. I would sing loudly, and play in light.
If the ocean was blue, and not brown, I would swim in its body
everyday. If I were born with eyes, I could see everything. Welcome
to my Wonderland.








Where the trees are brown with bare bark, and leafs of gold. If
there were hills to climb to wonder, I would climb it everyday. I
would sing upon the highest mountain just to hear myself think. I
would die for all that was wrong and right, just to be happy. If
everyone knew the way, if anyone knew Wonderland.
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You
Make Me Smile (2010)
Birds fly, trees sway. Everything is peaceful once again.



	


When
The World Listens (2010)
Emma becomes different when she finds out that her brother is
dead.

Email me at harp37@gmail.com if you like this book.



	


The
Show Must Go On (2010)
It's short story that will make you die for more. The stage is
set for the show of a lifetime. Get ready, its about to begin.



	


The
End of the Sea - Poems (2010)
A collection of thoughts, ideas, and words. Listen to them, and
think about them, just think.
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