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Starts from Somewhere


   You might find flaws in my writing,

Some of my words might not sound fitting,

But I do not write for gain,

I do not write for fame,

I’ve always loved rhymes,

Most of what I write is meant for bedtimes,

Mealtimes and pastimes,

Which I hope will be read in many lifetimes,

Although my poems seem to be,

Parts of me,

It is not,

Most of what I write comes from thought,

I start with a sentence,

And I just write some rhymes and brilliance,

I write and write but it takes patience,

Well then without further a due,

I present to you,

A beginning of a series of poems,

That comes from the roots of my stems,

Enjoy and I hope that what you read is not a nightmare,

After all you have to start from somewhere…










Can this be Spring?


 

You’re eighteen,

Can this be spring?,

You have a home,

But you are alone,

And guess who?,

It’s nothing new,

You have found her,

Now what do you say?,

Well it starts with hello,

And then you find out more,

Then you start to fall,

Make sure not to lose the ball,

You have thought to ask her,

But you have waited too long and have lost her,

Years go by and she now finds you,

Doesn’t remember you but falls in love with you,

And you both feel the same,

That thing that feels like the red hot passion of the sun,

You feel the heat,

And with her you are complete,

And with the ocean moving so gently,

Can it be summer already?










Can it be Summer Already?


   Well yes it’s true,

I’m in love with you,

Nothing can keep me now from you,

Now with can start new,

Let’s walk on the beach,

And see how far we can reach,

Let’s sail on the burning sun,

And swim through the turning ocean,

Let’s jump through the air,

To show you how much I care,

Let’s climb the mountains,

And Drink from the eternal fountains,

We will laugh,

And smile,

For together everything is worthwhile,

And we live freestyle,

Taking on wild adventures,

For we are lovers,

But then the sun forever set,

And the leaves become upset,

And so does your love for me falls,

Was it because it was fall?










Was it because it was Fall?


    It’s mid November,

Don’t you remember?,

You’re walking down the street,

Looking at your feet,

Wondering why leaves fall from trees,

Like she falls for thieves,

With the sun so set,

It’s like we’ve never met,

As the day falls short,

You walk north,

To find an empty mansion,

With no attraction,

You lay in bed,

Thinking of the color red,

As the days disappear,

You still believe she will appear,

You cry the lonely night,

Yet you still fight,

What is this then that keeps me here?,

But it’s too late the winter’s here!!!










It must be Winter


    It must be winter,

Still thinking to be with her,

Rain pours down from the sky,

Like I still believe in this lie,

The freezing cold of night,

Leaves my home with no light,

As I walk back from the same street,

I once again look at my own feet,

This time walking south,

Coughing through your mouth,

Hoping to find her there,

But she is nowhere,

Another empty home is left there,

She has found some else but where?,

With your life falling short,

You no longer walk north,

But now run south,

To find someone else,

For worst than dying at home,

Is dying alone,

But it’s too late spring is here,

You died south of here.










As I lay there Dying


   As I lay there dying,

You still keep lying,

You have helped many,

Because you don’t have many,

You have given plenty,

And saved more than twenty,

You started with a penny,

And gave everything to many,

You gave your life,

In exchange it has given you no wife,

You have crossed the world over,

To find that your world is over,

You have wasted your time,

To find that she is not mine,

You might have seen her,

Although there’s no one quite like her,

Who is this that comes closer?,

Why can this be her?,

She comes to my bed to say goodbye,

I look at her straight in the eye,

I try to ask her while she is crying,

And she leaves as I lay there dying.

 










A day to Remember


    A day to remember,

Well it’s the end of November,

I wish not to forget,

This feeling I get,

I can’t quite explain it,

I just make it,

But what drives me to write?,

Can it be right,

Can it be love,

Nah then I need a hug,

Can it be craziness?,

No that’s called Madness,

Well whatever it is,

I hope not to forget,

This special day,

Because today,

Is a day to remember.

 

 










On the day You left Me


    On the day you left me,

I missed you beauty,

I got anxiety,

I searched for you madly,

I thought of you daily,

I thought it would be easy,

I think without you I cannot be happy,

I believe it takes one to love hazy,

I believe it takes two to be happy,

I feel that to be without you it is misery,

I may not have much money,

I do not drink alcohol much less whiskey,

I might not be even be worthy,

I see that the future windy and is a mystery,

But I love you unconditionally,

And I will always be here for you happily,

It might be too late sadly,

I will be waiting since the day you left me.

 










When you Needed Me


    When you needed me,

I thought to comfort thee (you),

When you said my hands are cold,

I thought to give you my hand to hold,

When you said I’m freezing,

I thought to give you arms for hugging,

When you said my lips are frozen,

I thought to give you my lips so that yours would sweeten,

But I withheld,

Even though I felt so compelled,

My love for you,

Is very true,

Although no one can get in the way of what I feel for you,

Although you might never love me like I love you,

I can’t love anyone else,

For you have always been the one for me,

So there is one last thing I must do,

I must ask; no not you,

Ask him do you love her like I do?

If it is so then I must go,

For I refuse to hurt you both, more.

 










Someday it will End


    Someday it will come to an end,

Everything will shiver to irrelevance,

The things that have significance will not be,

What you bought,

What you thought,

Your dreams and hopes,

Your brilliance,

And feelings,

You property and wealth,

Your power and collections,

You aspects including your beauty,

Color, gender, and ethnicity,

Will also disappear,

 There will be no more sunrises,

It is unavoidable and sudden,

No one knows what lies beyond,

It won’t matter if it is serene or sinister,

What will matter are the things that stay behind,

The legacy of your existence,

Your actions and contributions,

The change that you made,

The lives that you touched,

The lives that you helped and saved,

A life that matters is made by ones choice.









From the same author on
Feedbooks


	


Poem
Series Two: Rhymes And Unrhymes (2011)
10 rhyme and Unrhyme poems, Part of a Series of poems, some
poems have Rhymes and others are crimes unlike the first series of
poems where they all show the art of careful diction.



	


Ricardo’s
Jokes inspired by Pomona College Campus (2011)
Ricardo’s Jokes inspired by Pomona College Campus



	


Poem
Series Three: Darkness and Despair (2011)
10 Short rhyme Poems, part of a Collection of series of
poems.









  

    [image: FeedBooks]
 
 
    www.feedbooks.com

    Food for the mind


  


OPS/images/cover.png
-
FOEMS SERIES ONE:
STARTS

FROM
SOMEUHERE

RICARDD J. RODRIGLER





OPS/images/logo-feedbooks-tiny.png
E{;edbooﬂs





OPS/images/logo-feedbooks.png
Eeedbomls





