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Dedication


   Well then like I did last time I will turn my first
poem into the intro to the book,

But I warn you not everything will rhyme,

Now for a dedication for those and the things that have helped
me climb,

Thank you sun for showing me the light,

Thank you moon for showing me the stars,

Thank you trees for being green,

Thank you sky for turning silver,

Thank you Stanway liau for giving me the word rope,

Thank you Alexis Dealba for giving me the word dream,

Thank you Kate Posavatdy for making a paper heart,

Thank you Brianna Gomez for giving me the blue ring,

Thank you Jocelyn Barron for giving me the word butterflies,

Thank you George Damian for making me think in silence,

Thank you Ernest Estrada for asking the right questions,

Thank you Alanni Renee for asking “Who are you waiting
for?”,

Thank you Jasmine Rios for making me a dreamer and being there
when I made my poems,

Thank you Sergio Salinas for saying “Since when do you love
her?”,

Thank you stairs for making me walk every step up and down,

Thank you mirror for showing me what is unreal,

Thank you watch for showing me time is irrelevant,

Thank you brain for showing me that a pencil doesn’t make you
poet,

And thank all of you who care to read my rhymes and times.










Paper Heart


   As I saw you folding,

As I saw you making,

As you neatly creased,

As you pressed with ease,

And I thought to give you mine,

After seeing you so kind,

I offered mine,

Mine that was lost in time,

Mine that has no more rhyme,

Mine that has shattered,

Mine that has being scattered,

Its edges were loose,

I guess I tried because I had nothing to lose,

So I passed it to you,

And I said these words,

Can you make one out of a broken one?,

So you tried and then I knew you were the one,

You who was so skillful in the art,

So again you folded,

And I smiled to see what you had molded,

You made it all better; it is now repaired,

I will always love you because I always cared.  










The Blue Ring


   The blue ring,

In which you no longer are holding,

Is now missing,

The hope that once was in my eyes,

Disappeared like butterflies,

The bright world you once showed me,

Has left me lonely,

The place where we first kissed,

Has failed to exist,

The ocean where we sailed,

Has been bewailed,

The orange stream,

That we made no longer has a sunbeam,

The ring that was once blue,

Turned out to hurt only one of us two,

It’s not your fault,

It was my Default,

If I had known or noticed sooner,

I might have prevented this disaster,

If I had given up,

Then we wouldn’t have had a break up,

But it’s ok because this ring has given me a new beginning.










Love?


  Well at last! The word love,

Comes into my wordplay,

Many have tried to describe it,

Let’s see how I try to define it,

Love is not a mere word,

It is more than an emotion,

More than a belief more than a fact,

It is an idea,

An Idea that is said to conquer all,

Its universality is said to connect us all,

It’s effects can leave a great toll,

But it also makes us all grow,

It can blind and bind us to the truth,

It’s feeling makes us human,

And also makes us common,

It’s misuse and abuse,

Can leave many “hearts” broken,

But with a little faith and fortune,

It can bring you to the one,

The one who is said to make you brighten,

The one who always makes you smile,

That makes you feel more special than the sun.










When There is Silence


   When all of sound is gone from this earth,

There will be no more laughter,

There will be no more smiles on this earth,

No more birds will sing from there on after,

There would be no more cries of war,

There will be no more ties from our core,

There will be no more brushing from the wind,

There will be no more drops of rain,

You will hear no more cries of pain,

And there will be no one to blame,

There will be no more whispers of secrets,

And no one will know your voice’s defects,

There will be no more cheering,

And I’ll never be able to give you this ring,

There will be no more swing,

And the voice of Martin Luther King,

Will also disappear,

Hoping the sound will re-appear,

There will be no more music,

For no one could ever use it,

If all of sound is gone then hence,

There will only be tears of silence.










Special


  You are special,

Because you are a puzzle,

You are gentle,

You are like a long novel,

Like a spiral,

One that never ends and you are skillful,

And your name is like a huge title,

And best of all you are real,

You are cheerful,

You can laugh and smile and even eat cereal,

You are as bright as a jewel,

And as sweet as caramel,

You are as benevolent as April,

And even though you can't whistle,

You still are a bright candle,

The one that makes the stars twinkle,

You must be careful,

For yours tears form crystals,

If I could only make a bubble,

To keep you so blissful,

And I know you are faithful,

Oh how I wish you were single.










Since That Day


  Since that poignant day,

My life seems to sway,

Like I’ve been falling from an infinite stairway,

But someday,

My wordplay,

Will show you to that café,

Where you might see the right doorway,

Do you feel what I’m trying to convey,

What I feel will never decay,

And it will never betray,

But it is made of clay,

Because of that day,

That endplay,

That caused so much pain,

It caused us to drift away,

And to my dismay,

It was because you didn’t feel the same way,

In that breezeway,

On your birthday,

We were both Soignée,

It was our prom day,

I said Touché!










Thanks To You


  Thanks to you,

I no longer feel so blue,

But you’re so far away,

I guess its ok,

But there will come a day,

When I can say,

All the things I couldn’t tell you today;

And there is no single pathway,

It’s nothing new,

But if only you knew,

The way I feel for you,

This doesn’t happen to a few.

But if only it were true,

That you feel the same way too;

 You know not what I feel,

Only what you believe is real,

Now that you’re gone,

Something feels wrong,

Like I don’t belong,

But when I hear your voice,

I forget all the noise,

If only I could see you. 










With You


  The sky turned silver,

And the sun was swallowed,

A rainbow was made,

But the sadness didn’t fade,

The plants were green

When I was sleeping,

But now that I’ve seen,

That it was all a dream,

A dream thought of as truth,

Truth that was thought of as smooth,

Smoothness thought to soothe,

And as I lay on floor,

And look up above,

And see the stars that give us hope,

And as I hold on this rope

This rope that connects us all,

As we all spin on this blue ball,

I am happy that I get to see you,

For together rainbows are made,

The sky turns ocean blue,

The plants turn green and the sadness fades,

But only when I’m with you.










The Dreamer


  Sun I need a light sparkling to her,

Because this darkness doesn’t let me go further;

Sun I need her to be closer,

Because her hands are getting colder;

Sun you know I am a dreamer,

So why won’t you send my letter!

As the ocean get’s louder,

And the nights get longer,

As time goes faster,

As the sun get’s less brighter,

I see her past the water,

On a cold island in the summer,

As the fog get’s sharper,

And the sky becomes silver,

I become a sailor,

To be your savoir,

But I’m just a rhymer,

Whose words on paper

Wait for the reader

To see the dreamer,

The same rhymer whose words create color,

The same writer, who has always loved her.
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