JUST IN CASE

Along Watson Avenue, there was a boy, who rode his bike,
Hopefully a beautiful girl would be outside, who he liked.
But each time the door was closed, and nobody was in sight,
One day, he hoped that she would be there with all his might.

At work, she would capture his heart and make him feel great,
He prayed that he could be with her and that he would go on a date.
He joked around, saying that he would be over after work,

But she told him, “no” all the time, and thinking that he was a dork.

But the snowflakes came down, on a cold March day,
She was being very nervous, not knowing what to say.
Her heart was beating faster, as she began to get hot,
She turned the corner and was slowing down, coming to a complete stop.
She leaned over to me, as I gazed into her sparkling baby brown eyes,
Her soft voice replied, “Ryan, I am ready to go out with you” as it was a great surprise.

I could not believe that this was happening to me,
As I waited so long, for this day to be.
She dropped me off at my house, as I said “goodbye”,
I was floating and felt so wonderful deep down inside.

That night, I was twisting and turning, not able to fall asleep,
For I realized, she is the one that I will always keep.
Each day was extremely exciting, as I wanted to be with her forever,
I tried so hard to do everything right, so that we will always be together.

We tried to keep it a secret at work that we were going out,
But the rumor went around, and it was true, without any doubt.
I waited impatiently by the phone, expecting her to call,
She told me about her day at school, the homework and what she saw.

I would figure out math problems, so she could get them right,
But most of the times, I was no help, since she was more bright.
For us to express our feelings, we would write letters,

It made us more comfortable and at ease, which made us feel better.
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Just in case, if this is the last letter I write to you,
Words will never express, the memories of the girl that I knew.
But that girl has blossomed into a sparkling young lady,
Who has touched my heart and soul, who made me love her crazy.

Just in case, if I never told you how much you mean to me,
I will write my feelings on plain paper for you to see.
I don’t know where I should start or whete 1 should end,
But I know for sure, my love and dedication to you will always ascend.

I could write of everything that happened in the last five years,
All my memories and feelings would always be there.
But I think I wouldn’t be able to write, with all my tears,
So, I have decided to write positively without my fears.

On Watson Avenue, there was a lady who just came off a plane,
Waiting for a young man who was outside relieving his pain.
His arms were wide open, and was gleaming with light
She told him she loved him and she would never leave his sight.

Every upcoming day, he will give his best efforts to make her assure,
That they will always be with each other even through their senior years.
He will honestly tell her, that that they will make it through,

She will agree, even without his hair, that he is handsome too.

The light rain came down on a humid spring day,
He will be secure of being quite certain of what to say.
His knee will be bent down, as he will say the phrase,
She will kiss him on the lips repeatedly as they will be both amaze.
She will then stare in his bright hazel eyes
Her answer will be “Ryan, I will be your wife without any disguise”.

I can’t believe that this day has come to be a father,
I waited nine months, to see my new baby daughter.
I'1aid her down to sleep in her crib as I said “goodnight”,
Praying to God, thanking him for keeping that airplane in sight.

That night, I was twisting and turning, not able to fall asleep,
The baby was crying and I was hoping for the next few years to leap.
Denise was a great mother, who cared for our kids,

It was the exact same love for me as she once did.
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It was time to let everyone know about our retirement,
Dental and accounting days will be leaving our environment.
Vacation time was near, as we both went on the plane,

I gave you a letter to show you my feelings as we flew over Maine.

Just in case, if I never told you how much you mean to me,
I will write my feelings on plain paper for you to see.
I don’t know where I should start or whete 1 should end,
But I know for sure, my love and dedication to you will always ascend.

I could write of everything that happened in the last sixty years,
All my memories and feelings would always be there.
But I think I wouldn’t be able to write, with all my tears,
So, I have decided to write positively without my fears.

Just in case, if this is the last letter I write to you,
Words will never express, the memories of my wife that I knew.
But she has blossomed into a lively soul mate,
Who is with me all the time in my mind of state.
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STILLNESS

Awakening to the quiet frozen stillness as I gasp for my breath,
Silence is heard, as you are not by my side holding my hand,
The snow will be fallen from the sky as the winter season will bring death,
I will continue searching for that light wherever you are in the promise land.

My blazing heart will lead me to your soft voice and glamorous smile,
I miss the smell and the downy touch of your baby skin, listening to your heartbeat,
The waviness of your lengthy hair and your vivid brown eyes is your unique style,
I will travel any distance through any land, air, sea, for the chance for us to meet.

The whiteness of your teeth and your gleaming face has made shivers all over my spine,
Waters will be gushing in the bright blue seas and new tracks will be marked in the roads,
I want to wipe away your tears and come to save you so you will be forever being mine,
I will always be by your side and I wait for you for that kiss even if I am your ugly toad.

My wortld is empty and blurred; I am lost and have no direction to follow without you,
I will sacrifice to hear the coolness of your breath and a moment to look into your eyes,
I want to hear your laughter and relive the moments, the memories will always be like new,
The air is crisp and there is no reflection without you as everything seems like it dies.

This letter should be given to my wife that I love with no time for rejection,
As I promise her that I would write letters throughout our lives together,
Denise, you are everything, a part of me who completes me and is my perfection,
You are my shining light, or the one to hold in a storm or any other type of weather.

These are the things I wish for things to be, but you can expect it will change,
The authorities have gone too far and now we must live a different life,
I must live with uncertainty that you are Denise and things are not arrange,
This investigation they took it all away except for the scars they used with knives.

Vanishing moments will now never be replaced of what could of happen,
Our children will not know their father of a person, who he used to be,
The holidays will be different seeing their expressions as they are unwrapping,
As they could not only understand what their mother means to me.

A call for help and to have fairness in the financial markets leads to a great disaster,
It’s gone, taken away, the stillness comes back and silence is all that I hear,
Hollowness in my everyday living is brought upon me which couldn’t come faster,

I went through a lot to be where I am at today only because I love you, my precious dear.
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My golden arches still bring me to you and the day you folded a Happy Meal box,
Will never be taken away or forgotten which will always be inside my mind,
Precious moments and memories will be in my treasures and will be always unlock,
I'look forward to the elder years with you so I can let all the recollections unwind.

I love you; you are my sweetheart, the one who is called Betty,
The one who I want to spend every moment with throughout eternality,
My soul has been with you all the time even if they are petty,
I 'am the one and only, Ryan, and can rest assure with certainty.
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DENISE

Sitting on the ground working away,

A visor was all that I needed that day,
As her head lifted, I could see myself,
It was all in front of me, all my wealth.

At that point, there was no turning back,

She was my other halve who didn’t lack,

I could see past the braces that she wore,
My life was beginning opening many doors.

The first door was seeing cow seat covers,
As it would represent so much and hover,
The smell of the Shadow never goes away,
Also, the lyrics of Carnival will always stay.

The braces came off that one fine morning,
She was smiling, happy and was soaring,
It was a moment for her that I won’t forget,
Like catching your first fly ball in a catcher’s mitt.

Finally, I saw her teeth which she also studied,
I can still taste in my mouth the horrible dental putty,
She taught me about the Stillman method of brushing,
She was sexy in her scrubs which made my heart gushing.

The birds chirped and the frogs made their calls,
Taking pictures near the pond where she stood tall,
She was a C.D.A. holding up her dental papers,
The smoldering skirt that she wore brought vapours.

She was pleased when she got her first job,
They provided training but she eventually sobbed,
She liked her work but couldn’t stand working with a lady,
She told me about her day and the worker who drove her crazy.

We went on many dates and saw a lot of shows,
Flowers were given but she said she like one rose,
We bought our first house as she was overwhelmed,
It was our dream castle which we eventually found.
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It was time to have a family as she couldn’t wait,
Nolan was crawling and eating real food in a plate,
Then we built 2 home and had our second child,
And then she is missing and divorce papers are filed

I have no idea where she is and if she is endangered,
No one admits to anything as they are all like strangers,
Her life is the most important and no one does anything at all,
They don’t take anything seriously and just another day to stall.

I feel harmed and threatened after I asked my dad if he still has his hat,
No one helps me out and they are all vultures and dirty rats,
I want her beside me and to know that she is not harmed in anyway,
As no one should experience the cruelty and I wish it goes all away as I pray.
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HOSPITAL

A sparkle falls from the gloomy sky,
Touching your face while you cry,
I hear you, as this will be over soon,
Giving you a kiss, since I saw you since last June.

I feel that we will be together once again,
It will be different as you are now from another bin,
It’s all taken away from a flash on an eye,
I will never know the explanation and why.

I wonder what you did for all the days,
Not being beside me and showing me you’re loving ways,
I miss the kids running and watching them play,
As I can’t do anything while I eat from a dinner tray.

Another night goes by without seeing your pretty face,
I'll keep looking all over the place,
I'll keep looking till you are in my arms,
You are my gem, everything, and my only charm.

It gets lonely and sad as each day passes,
I miss your cute nose while you put on glasses,
I'll keep telling people until you are here,
I’ll do anything for you as I have nothing to fear.

Their like hungry wolves thirsting on a mistake,
Can’t accept the truth or what in store to take,
They say you are safe, but I can’t believe,
Until I look into your eyes I will be relieved.

My family is missing but everyone declines,
How can you do that to a person of their state of mind?
It’s like being in a blender and being blind,
Words can’t express but I know that you are mine.

It has been difficult without you beside me,
I feel you and know that I hear your plea,
It won’t be long till I am with you,

As I love you, as you already knew.
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I am at the hospital for another twelve days,
I can’t do anything while I am deeper than clay,
Being lonely is not the word but would be numb,
I miss you and want you, is all that it sums.

I just came back from an A&A meeting tonight,
My love for you is my addiction which is always in my sight,
I can’t go a day without you as you are always on my mind,
You are my favourite drug and the only kind.

Just had Tim Horton’s for a first time in a while,
Remembering all the good times with coffee and your smile,
Believe moving a step closer and going in the right direction,

As I feel your presence, warmth, and your affection.

People will judge and believe false assertions,
My love for you is correct and will never have desertions,
I’m going to find you and you will never lose my sight,
My heart is pounding for you as you are always bright.
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ALL OF YOU

Letters were sent so you could read them,
Goes to the light where the shining gem,
Is sparkling bright and always new,
Delivered I hope so I can touch all of you.

Are you in a forest, house, or on the lake,
Something will give way and will be a break,
My heart will lead me to your only view,
I’m beside you as I want all of you.

I can still smell the Cool Water perfume,
A spray on your neck always gloomed,
Your skin is moist and you are so true,

Memories don’t fade, as I need all of you.

Just stand up and look into the sky,
The light will shine and show all of you,
I’ll be there, while you holdback a cry,
The reflection will show all of you.

If you could wear those tight black pants,
If I could have that last dance,
If I could have a lead or a good clue,
What I want most, is all of you.

Never knew why you didn’t put on lipstick,
Because you are always pretty and made me click,
No make-up or eye shadow that is blue,

I just want you who you are, which is all of you.

Just stand up and look into the sky,
The light will shine and show all of you,
I’ll be there, while you wipe your eyes dry,
The reflection will show all of you.

I can hear the gentle whisper in my ear,
Looking at you with my only stare,
Seeing that smile, holding you like glue,
Want to hold on and feel all of you.
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Just stand up and look into the sky,
Your teardrops are now fallen to the rue,
Life has meaning as you wonder why,
I’m always with you and I’'m all of you.
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IF 1 COULD BE BESIDE YOU

So many days passes without you beside me,
It’s been getting cold with no leaves on the trees,
Your cup is empty with no ounce of stepped tea,
As I wish I could be beside you wherever you may be.

I miss the days when we walk and hold each other hand,
Driving to new places and taking pictures in foreign lands,
Seeing your sudden expression for the engagement band,
As I wish I could be beside you walking on the calming sands.

The first adventure when we went on roller coasters,
Camping days over the fire of not using the toaster,
I am always proud of you to be my wife if I boaster,

As I wish I could be beside you if this letter is one step closer.

When you put on make-up and got fancy when went to town,
We were dancing the night away in your elegant gown,
I always wanted the music to keep going with more sound,
As I wish I could be beside you, my love goes around and round.

Going on a trip and driving the distance to visit the biggest mall,

Getting mist in our eyes as we were next to the largest waterfall,

Waiting for your shift to end, waiting by the phone for your call,
As I wish I could be beside you, looking at your collection of dolls.

Going to new places as we ate different kinds of meals,
Always keep the bill low as we always wanted the best deal,
Saving up coupons, so we could get a discount as it was a steal,
As I wish I could be beside you, as you know how much I feel.

In the video store as you told me to just pick a flick,
Lightening your room up using so many candlewicks,
Not allowing me to fix anything and just go ask Rick,

As I wish I could be beside you, even the days when I’'m sick.

Getting our skates sharpen and hitting the ice rink,
Falling asleep on the highway as we were all in a brink,
Holding me in your arms as there was always a link,

As I wish I could be beside you, as you make my heart sink.
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Putting on yellow lab suits making sure Ciara was alright,
Laser surgery for Nolan’s face as we knew it was right,
Getting me out of bingo halls as it was dark in the night,

As I wish I could be beside you, as you will never lose my sight.

I promise I will keep looking for you no matter what it takes,

So, I can keep writing to you even if you are not real or fake,

Denise and Ryan are made for each other and are very great,
I'll do anything if you could be beside me even if I should wait.
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ON THE ROCKS

Will you ever come back again?
The moment that stays in my head,
The smile and your long hair pinned,
Wind is blowing remembering what you said.

The empty daiquiri glass melts away,
Lipstick marks around the edge of the glass,
The ice cubes at the bottom as they lay,
Remembering what you said will soon be cast.

A dollar coin on the table is left behind,
Words and memories are left in my mind,
She is gone, will I see you another time,
Is it lost and she is in another clime.

Words that she told me “I believe in you”,
The memories never go a drift and are new,
The smile with the red lipstick is my view,
The napkin gusts in cold air of the colour blue.

Are you stranded on a freezing iceberg?
I’ll come save you remembering your words,
“I believe in you” and I will go to the verge,
Holding you in my open arms as we merge.

I'll T have is that lovely barrette in my hand,
The one wore at the bar and in the cold land,
Remembering what you said “I believe in you”,
Red lipstick and a pretty smile is all that I knew.
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WONDER

My heart was set when the first day I saw her,
She is standing by waiting for no more blurs,
I’'m keeping her like a million-dollar peatl,
She’s my everything and my one girl.

Waiting patiently for this to all come to an end,
She is holding on waiting for my love to ascend,
I’m with you each day and even through the bends,
Not letting go as you are my ten out of ten.

It’s been a while since I haven’t seen you,
My soul stays with you even if you flew,
My love gets stronger as it can only grew,
You are my entire world as you only knew.

I wonder what you are doing right now,
Thinking to yourself and wonder how,
Something so real is happening with a pow,
Or remembering the day we said our vows.

Where ever you are or whatever you say,
You know I will be beside you every day,
Whatever the sky may bring even if’s gray,
As I’'m holding on waiting for your shining ray.

I hear a plane and wonder if you are above,
Wanting to feel your soft skin like a dove,
I want to hear your voice that one that I love,
Smell your clothes and feel you like a silky glove.

Another day goes by with nothing taken place,
My heart still holds true in this embrace,
Waiting the day, I will see your cheerful face,
Or a single kiss, waiting for the cherry taste.
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BLOSSOM

The petals bloom in the open sunlight,
A mellow drop of water hits the ground,

Finally, she has flourish through the flight,
I’m waiting and hear you on top of the mound.

It’s all authentic with the secret setrvice,
My love has been with you and keeps on nourish,
I saw you again while I hold back my hand,
Being quiet and just holding back I understand.

I just don’t realize why we had to go this far,
It just kept me burning for that only star,
It will come to an end in a little while,

I miss you with that million-dollar smile.

All the days without you not by my side,
It was tough and hard with a wild ride,
Those days are gone and vanished in sight,
It was dark and gloomy for those nights.

But I remember when you came to a stopped,
To tell me that you wanted to go out with me,
Today was no different as the brakes popped,

It was the same hotness as before and then you flee.

Not sure when I will see you again,
I know that we are getting closer to that win,
So, accountants can be put behind bars,
End the corruption so we can get back on par.

Next time I will grasp you and I’'m not letting go,
Why should we go through this as this an all-time low?
We shouldn’t be kept another day apart,

Your burning flame fills up my shopping cart.

I smell roses today with that wonderful scent,
Blossoming in the cool air with a crystal vase,
The green petals lavish with a design to be meant,
She captures my heart today was certainly the case.

© 2015 RYAN GUILEY



The arrangement was so flawless looking at the flowers,
It was sent from heaven or an above gleaming tower,
We rode together as it had to come to a halt,

The snow thawed and melted with the help of the salt.

Or was it just two people in love that was so hot,
Dissolving the winter season away on a springtime day,
Blossoming as a couple as they never fought,
Giving affection as their love was always in a knot.

I want to kiss your lips and smell the entire rose,
Hold your hand and paint your charming toes,
You are matchless and the only unique kind,
Denise I love you and you are all mine.

© 2015 RYAN GUILEY

17



LAUGHTER

I can still hear the laughter coming from my kids,
Playing tag or in a castle where they hid.
One is quiet and shy, the other is very loud
I'love them so much and I’'m very proud.

I don’t know why they had to be switched,
It’s all gone and I’'m no longer rich,
I miss her cutls and one calling me Dad,
It’s an unthinkable story and awtful sad.

How do I know if one likes computers and the other dolls?
They are not my children as I put up a wall,
They will call me crazy but I know my own blood,
It’s unbelievable but I know that they are duds.

Was it my son who went on the ice?
Or my daughter in a dress looking pretty and nice,
Being away from your kids for that long of a time,
I'T’s not fun, just like lemons and limes.

One is smart, the other one shines so bright,
I wish I could see them with all my might,
If I could sit by them and read them a book,
Will make me happy and give me a million-dollar look.

It’ been a lie to me for a year and a half,
Innocent children, just like little calves,
Missing their father and don’t know who he is,
I’ll do anything, to let them know that they are his.
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FACADE

Looking past their expressions of delight,
I can look past their isolated eyes,
Turning the glassy picture of new heights,
A window gleams through the sunrise.

The motionless cheek and the pale smile,
Is the centre of their frown that signs a style,
Their breath is like piercing razors that cuts,

A tarnished bolt holds only those nuts.

A thump that pounds in an unusual way,
Sometimes halts and goes back the same day,
A face has a unique sparkle attraction,
Rockets don’t blast through this chain reaction.

Their expressions will soon be up in the air,
Enjoyable moments will be capture with their stares,
Even if food is in between their teeth,

Their smile and glee is what everyone seeks.

A time will be given so they can eventually speak,
Where rusty rods will come to a new life,
They will be resilient and not even weak,

A proud family will stand and even his wife.

I have seen a lot of faces these days,

I miss the ones that are brilliant rays,
Their distance will keep going far away,

But closeness is their skin that’s stays.

My kin always make me go beyond,
Even if there in a picture drawn with a crayon,
Knows that I am right beside them all the time,
I won’t lose their faces as they are on my dime.

A solitaire eyes will be seen through the reflection,
Rosy faces and heartbeats will be in perfection,
We are almost near the end of the phase,

My family is intact and in a shining glaze.
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DISAPPEARED

I can recall the day that she went away,
She was taken away with no authority,
So, young and precious as she laid,
No respect and shameless for a family priority.

Always trying to uncover some answers,
My family was the most important to me,
It didn’t matter as they always wanted to be fancier,
Always be first but didn’t know what I would see.

I have seen a lot that went on this investigation,
Many people involved looking for clues and leads,
Situations arrange and things in certain stations,
But I remember a moment and the say she read.

It’s a reminder to me every single day,
How the world is corrupt in the accounting aspect,
My eyes saw it all and it always stays,
It was all happening with the turn of a ratchet.

No idea where my family is at and if they are alright,
I know for sure things will never be the same,
No idea what they took away against the flight,
As my mind is altered and is in mane.

I can feel their warmth but still they are gone,
I am with you all the time in my soul,
Can’t forgive them as my family is pawned,
It’s still unclear what their ultimate goal.

I can smell their sweat as I am getting real close,
I want to look into their eyes is what I want most,
To see the trueness and pureness of myself,
To insure my family is safe along with my health.

Days will fade and my family has disappeared,
I want them back and that is quite clear,
It’s been a disgrace to the whole creation,
As I am getting livid running out of patience.
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COMING HOME

When are, you coming home so you will be in my arms?
I miss you each day as you set off my alarms,
You’re sweet and pure with silky long brown hair,
As I hope to see you while I say a prayer.

When are, you going to call out my name?
I miss you as life is not just the same,
Life has no sparkles and begins to fade,
Come back and kiss me near the cascades.

How much longer is this going to take?

I’'m restless as my heart starts to break,
I miss the glow and that wonderful smile,
What’s taking so long with this secret file?

When are, you going to open the door?
To tell me you’re never going to leave no more,
Years have gone by and so many cries,
You’re everything and it’s not worth any prize.

You’re my crown and my wooden stool,
My life kit which I would break any rule,
You lift me up when I have a bad day,
I’ll sacrifice and give up my annual pay.

So, I can taste your lips and look into your eyes,
Hear your breath above the colourful skies,
Feel your heartbeat and hold your hand,
Climb the highest mountain in the new lands.

When is this all coming to an end?
I have no idea if where just around the bend,
I know for one thing that I love you,
A memory is all that I have too.
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LONG AWAITED

How has it been going my true love?

A long two years gone by held in captivity,
You always keep me searching from above,
Can’t do anything as there are too many cities,
The spies don’t give any clues where you are at,
I’m not given up as I won’t strike out at bat.

I could feel you as sometimes you were neat,
Watching me to make sure I was alright,
No one understands how much I care,
Words can’t express when I lost you in my sight,
What these agencies could have possibly do to a man,
Losing you as you slipped out of my hands.

What was it like for you in the first days?
Being scared, nervous, and in a state of shock,
I couldn’t be by your side as they wanted a pay,
To take away my heart and my solid rock,
To manipulate you and make them trust them,
So, they could dig for answers and patch up hems.

They couldn’t cover the stock market crash,
Too many irregularities were already in place,
They underestimated me but they gave me a lash,
No one hurts my baby with your cheerful face,
I stand and defend you no matter what it takes,
So, I can be beside you in eternity as I awake.

No one knows when you will be back in my arms,
I wonder if they told you and another day goes by,
Can you visualize eating with me chicken parm?

I hope you do as I will set the table for you in July,
Finally, I will see your smile and elegant eyes,

I wish, as you sit across the table and just saying hi.

I don’t know where to begin about our kids,
Nothing is impossible if you have the best minds,
All the unthinkable and the greatest are always hid,
I don’t know Nolan or Ciara as I am behind,
Must have been hard for you as they were away,
Letting others take their care while you prayed.
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Many people know all about the investigation,
When ask they just lie and nod their heads,

It makes me furious and gives me irritation,
Putting me through this can only blame the feds,
How would you like not knowing where everyone is at?
I know one thing for sure who always wears their hat.

Living with spies knowing all their secret moves,
Hidden cameras and all their unique gadgets,
Being undetected and watching them in their grooves,
I’'m Ryan Guiley and I’'m sorry that I ruin your pageant,
Give me back my wife as you never had permission,
To destroy a person life as no one listens.

It has been long awaited to hold your hand,
To hear your voice and hear you laugh,

To live in our castle with our wedding bands,
To be higher in love than a neck of a giraffe,
To watch over our family and watch they grow,
As it will be colourful while I paint your toes.
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CRUMBLE

The day she left it started to crumble,
My heart was in panic starting to rumble,
As life, would never be the same,
Her elegant eyes would now be tame.

It shattered in complete seconds,
That ship would always be a wrecking,
Why did she had to go away?

It collapses as days would be now grey.

All T have is the memories in my mind,
Those were the days back in our prime,
It vanishes with a blink of an eye,
Not one good reason to answer why

She stood beside me with no glare,
It’s gone, as she is now in the rear,
It melted as it now hot to hold,
Her smile is now freezing cold.

My world is now all in pieces,
She’s different as she is not decent,
Worn and tarnish no longer pure,
No energy being release as I am sure.

Two years absent was too much,
As the sparkles now lost their touch,
Whose stupid idea was this any way?
Can’t be replaced missing those days.

It’s all different as she is not the same,
Calling out Denise seems like another name,
As the young girl who loves me so,
The hotness is an all-time low.

She hung out with a different crowd,
Couldn’t do anything as it was all allowed,
Not being by her precious side,
Missing was not the case, just a big lie.
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She should have never lost my sight,
As it’s a dark world in the night,
Change and not the same figure,

Life is empty and whole much bigger.

Left are stains and all the wounds,
She should have never left the day in June,
Broken frames for new occasions,
Dirty water runs through this basin.
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SPARKLE

Your sparkles never fade in my eyes,

I know who you are in that disguise,

No one see’s what I seen and known,
Until one day the tide will eventually let go.

When will that day be upon us?
So, the world can see my only lust,
My crutch that holds me into place,

The planet will know that pretty face.

I can see my life ahead of me in her eyes,
I can see life that grows of a new rise,
I can see leaves fallen as they die,
But what I see most is the light way up high.

I can hear the bells ringing in my mind,
How people judge and cross those lines,
Staying true to someone who you love,
Makes life worth living and is all above.

Memories are diminishing day by day,
Your indulgent voice is dwindling away,
But your heart keeps giving me that pounding,
And your eyes sparkle as they are astonishing.

You don’t have to live a secret life anymore,
Being apart living on separate floors,
Must have been hard with all those close doorts,
We can live happily after with no more wars.
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EMPTY

Nowhere to be found on planet earth,
Lost and hidden where no one can find you,
Life goes on with many deaths and births,
Your alive somewhere and still brand new.

Is your hair longer and are you smaller?
Does your smile still light up the room?
Do you have everything with their dollars?
Or living life empty and all is doom.

Life is boring and dull without you here,
Memories of that wedding dress is clear,
Drinking tea and watching the stars,
No more late nights or going to bars.

Do you go shopping to past the time?
Does your watch still work with that chime?
Four years have gone by missing you,
My angel is near above the shiny view.

Is your favourite colour still blue?
Is your closet full of clothes with skirts?
I miss at the altar saying, “I do”,
Nights go by and they all hurt.

Have you ever seen me in disguise?
What's your reaction to my long hair,
Do you still want me as your only prize?
Is your love still with you as you care?

I cry and lie wide- awake each night,
You are not in bed but only in my mind,
To smell your skin would bring new heights,
Hearing your voice would make me unwind

If I could tell you anything right now,
Just hold on and remember our vows,
I love you my beautiful and only Betty,

We will be together when the Feds are ready.
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I hope another year doesn’t go away,
Maybe spring flowers will bring you in May,
I miss your incredible laugh and your teeth,

Your white dress and what is underneath.

Take care and listen to your beating heart,
Life will get easier as will have a new start,
Another letter written to give to you,
Wishing I could find you was my last clue.
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FLAWLESS

You are a sparkle just like a diamond,
I crossed paths with you in the right timing,
How did I know that you would be the one?
An instant lottery prize that I won.

She is flawless and just so priceless,

One of kind just like the Lockness,

Hearing your voice sounds alarms,
Your smile and attraction are your charms.

How can you be so perfect and unique?
A textbook body which is so petite,
A smile that glows like the stars,
Your love is so red more than Mars.

Hold my hand and I'll hold yours,
Will kiss in the rain when the rain pours,
Your lips are soft and taste like cherries,
I know that you love me and it never varies.

I recall the day you walk down the aisle,

It took so long as it seemed like a million miles,
Putting on the wedding ring was so pure,
I made the right decision and was so sure.

Honeymoon on some tropical resort,
Building our dream house which was our fort,
Why are you so rare and damn good looking?

With you my days all spent over booking.

Two children and now I’'m a super Dad,
Finding you was the best thing and I am glad,
Picking up toys and hearing them cry,
Would not trade anything and even ask why.

You are my lucky four-leaf clover and horseshoe,
My heart pounds just like the day I said I do,
Come back to me and so I can give you a hug,
You are a classic and seamless like a Persian rug.
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All'T got is the memories that took place,
A picture to hold on too and that pretty face,
Waiting for you for that surprise visit,

I will be here and would not miss it.
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BROKEN

The last night I saw you was on a Monday,
Gone and broken into the murky waters,
No direction to follow into the Harbour Bay,
Not even one clue where you are or barter.

I call out your name but there is no reply,
Vanish and gone, left me here to die,
How do I ever get you back with me?

Will there ever be a calming in the seas?

The leaves have fallen and grew new buds,
I walked all over and left footprints in the mud,
Still you are nowhere to be found in the town,
Miles apart, I'll T see is that wedding gown.

The bells are silent and wind blows soft,
I’m getting sick with a terrible cough,
Shattered into pieces are the new times,
Another mountain to overcome and climb.

The hail came and tore us apart,
Shoved a dagger into my bleeding heart,
My love is stolen and can’t be replaced,

Memories are all I have and can’t be erased.

Taken away with a blink of an eye,
I wish I could look into the sky and fly,
To find you somewhere on planet Earth,
To break the spell of this awful curse.

The pain is cruel and leaves a mark,
Frozen and numb leaving me in the dark,
I can still smell your cool water perfume,

Time passes on and all is doomed.

I’ll T have is a picture to hold on to,
Also, the memorties of words I do,
I'll be waiting for you forever,
One day will be back together.
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On the coast, I'll hear your name,
Never knowing why or who to blame,
I’m expecting you to be back in my life,

To remove the aching and that sharp knife.
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PROTECTED

Is it you who captures my breath?
Will you come back to me before my death?
Where are you? Are you lost and all alone?
I’'ve been searching uncovering every stone.

Is it you who calls out my name Ryan,
She is vanished and gone just like the Mayans,
I'll find you no matter what it takes,
You must be somewhere near the Great Lakes.

Is it you who follows me around the city?
Hiding in disguise watching my pity,
Can’t say a word but just gaze at me,
Hoping the day, you will be set free.

Is it you who sets me into the right direction,
Why are you in apprehension and in protection?
If I knew it was going to be four years alone,

I can’t be fooled with this Denise clone.

Is it you when I see a sparkling star?
Does that heat reflect high and a far?
Just like my love keeps on glowing,
My love is higher than a 747 Boeing.

Is it you when I see a newborn child?
I Jaugh at the false divorce papers filed,
Breaking up with me is such a joke,
But she was taken one day as I awoke.

Is it you when I smell a dozen roses?
She moves the seas just like Moses,
She burns my heart just like the burning bush,
I’ll hold on tight and even I should push.

Is it you who lie next to me when I sleep?
Thinking about the life that I will always keep,
I miss your innocent laugh and smile,
Listen to our song, as I won’t change that dial.
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BURNING

Blazing hot and so damn fine,
Just give me wink or a sign,
What’s your sweet name my love?
She’s soft and silky like a white dove.

That red dress is driving me wild,
Your body is just the right style,
Come over and give me a kiss,
That’s something I don’t want to miss.

Red-hot and it felt so good,
Kissing you on top of my hood,
Don’t leave me as I want more,

Smiling while you close the front door.

Wait I never got your number,
As I will always recall this summer,
Why I am I burning inside,
Meeting you was the best surprise.

Will you accept this ring in hand?
I will always protect you as I stand,
Driving that limo to the steeple,

There was clapping watching all the people.

The wedding gown made me go on fire,
When we kiss was the thing I desired,
I want more of your sweet tongue,
As the wedding bells rung

Was I ever lucky finding you at work,
It was certainly the best perk,
Now you are a mother of two,
Sexy still, who would of knew.

I’m scorching for you to be back,
As it was an awful damn attack,
Hoping you will come in the spring,
As I miss seeing your wedding ring.
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| WANT YOU BACK

I can still smell the mist,
Letting go from my wrist,
She was taken one day,
Into the world in May.

Gone like the breeze,
Not a second to sneeze,
She vanished without a trace,
Remembering her white lace.

The night we stood under the stars,
Saving money in canning jars,
Who would know that you be gone,
The Feds took you to be pawned.

I want you back,
It was a vicious attack,
Days pass by and you can’t subtract,
I want you in one piece, all in tack.

Too much time has passed,
It was certainly not a flash,
Nights went by without you by my side,
Whose idea was this for you to hide?

We could have had another child,
But I guess we should wait awhile,
Only four more years till you’re fertile,
It’s been forever like crossing the Nile.

I want to put my hands on your waist,
I want to see your pretty face,
Will this be over soon?

As it’s approaching June.

I couldn’t love another person,
Even if you are in desertion,
You are the best thing for me,
While I toss a bottle into the sea.
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BABY BROWN EYES

The pain lingers on in my heart,
Departed so far away and absent,
Piercing me like a sharp dart,
The hurt is always being fastened.

I grasp for your palm,
Trying to stay calm,
But the discomfort stays,
It’s been over 1,000 days.

I hear your sweet voice,
Even if were under different floor joists,
My bed is empty without you there,
Missing your beauty and your glare.

The storm has never stopped,

Replacing you has been a flop,

I know those baby brown eyes,
And I know your bust size.

I never got into a fight with you,
And I'm the only one, who said, “I do”,
Our vows will never be broken,

As it is a keepsake token.

The river is running wild,
Bogus divorce papers are filed,
I’'m still wearing my wedding ring,
Cause you’re still flying in my wings.

No one can take me away from you,
As were together as were stuck like glue,
I can still feel your innocent touch,
And I still love you very much.

It was you inside the thrift store,

It was too fast, as I wanted more,

I’m glad that I saw your cute face,
As it won’t be a moment that I erase.
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COUNT THE WAYS

Let me count the ways that I love that girl,
There must be over a billion ways that I know,
I miss her eyelashes and her curls,

I miss her sweet voice that makes me glow.

Holding her hand and watching her smile,
I miss the smell of her skin and her style,
I want you to be next to me while I kiss you,
I'love you very much if you knew.

I'll be waiting for you by the lake,
Many leaves have fallen as I rake,
New leaves will come that summer day,
Too see you again with your shining rays.

Tight black pants and your blue blouse,
Makes me go crazy and gets me arouse,
Your sweet soft innocent touch,
Makes my heart gushing and makes it rush.

Let me count the ways that I love that lady,
She makes me laugh more than Carson Daly,
I miss her laugh and her unique glitter,
I’ll even drink tea with her even if it’s bitter.

I wonder if she is in good hands,
I wonder if she can ever make a stand,
What have you possibly done for these years?
Only I know what kind of clothes you wear.

I’ll be waiting to give you an embrace,
To see your sparkling pretty face,
I feel that you will come back to my arms,
Hopefully you will be alright and not harmed.

Let me count the ways that I love my old wife,
She’s my crutch and represents my life,
All we do is sit in our rocking chairs,
But I can’t confess, I'll I do is stare.
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SEARCHING

Two years ago, I thought you were on Lakeview Line,
Now, I believe your living in a wooded lot,
I’ll keep searching for you even if I’'m behind,
I hope that you have a nice bed and not a cot.

How many people are guarding you?
I hope that your safe and being taken care of,
Do you spend your days watching the lake that is blue?
Or do you write letters to me on how much you love?

Did you travel to see the capital city?

How many months were you there?

Do you listen every day to our ditty?
Are you with our children that you care?

Maybe you spent time along the ocean,
Brought our kids to Disney Land,
Laying in the sun wearing sun tan lotion,
I’m not letting go, giving you my hand.

I felt one day that you were in Costco in London,
Getting supplies and food that weighed a ton,
I wish I could feel your spirit tonight,
So, I can find you with all my might.

Another time I felt that you in a helicopter,
Flying above the skies on a nice day,
Living life large and not being a pauper,

I can’t wait to show you my loving ways.

Sometimes I think you ride in a big van,
I hope you don’t cook or use the frying pan,
Being served every day and telling them what you like,
Always having someone walks beside you as you hike.

I know that you didn’t forget about me,
Cause I haven’t got you off my mind,
I'll keep searching for you wherever you may be,
Even if another year goes by, I will find.
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I hear you and I feel your closeness,
I just think about days you were a hostess,
Or the days that you were a cashier,
Or the days you wore scrubs that were flashier.

© 2015 RYAN GUILEY

39



40

SEVENTEEN

She was only seventeen,
When she was wearing those jeans,
I can’t help to resist asking her name,
As one day, she would be my eternal flame.

I just wanted to hold her tight,
But I had to make her be delight,
So, she asks me out one night,
I could never refuse that invite.

We went shopping at the mall,
Waiting for that kiss, no time to stall,
As she drove to my front door,
Magic happened and I wanted more.

Soft lips and shiny barrette,
I wrote that moment in my gazette,
I went inside waiting for her to call,
As I never wanted the pieces to fall.

She was just eighteen,
A year flew by and it was keen,
I bought her a promise ring,
As now I felt as a King.

We went to college together,
She picked me up in any weather,
She wore dental scrubs,

But we didn’t go to any pubs.

She was just nineteen,
A woman’s body that I never seen,
It was a peaceful night,
I was a man and reached a new height.

She was just twenty-six,
When we opened our wedding gifts,
We flew down to Mexico,
Recalling the day that she wore that hair bow.
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She was just twenty-seven years old,
When she had Nolan, and struck gold,
Obur first child made it worth living,
You were untouchable and were driven.

She was just thirty,
Had our second child and the house got dirty,
We almost lost Ciara in the emergency room,
Praying to God for not a night of doom.

Then she was thirty-two,
One day she left and flew,
Not knowing where she is,

My life would no longer fizz.

She was just thirty-five,
When she no longer will hide,
She will be with him every second,
Then they will never stop pecking.
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MISSING

I travelled among many streets,
To search for your non-tattoo feet,
Hoping you will be in that subway car,
Maybe you’re looking in the sky at that sparkling star.

I doubt that you would be in a major town,
Maybe on a farmland in the woods,
A county road that travels Eastbound,
Remembering the day that you stood.

You must be 20 miles outside a small city,
I know for sure as I risk my kitty,
I’m going to find you very soon,

As this pain, will end so will this typhoon.

I imagine that you lost 20 pounds,

In perfect shape with a great figure,
Just like when you wore your wedding gown,

But myself, I'm a whole lot bigger.

I know your jawline and your smile,
They couldn’t duplicate that by a mile,
I bet you made friends with the federal agents,
Hope you didn’t go south and ate Cajun.

What was it like not seeing me as you awoken?
Hearing other voices as they are spoken,
You can hear mine if you listen hard,

As I will be you’re highest playing card.

You never believe me that anyone cared,
Was four years’ worth it living in despair?
I’m sorry that you departed so fast,
I would have never imagined how they would cast.

I couldn’t even tell you goodbye or blow you a kiss,
I want you back, now is the time you get dismiss,
I could only trust you but that’s taken away,
My life is empty now and it will now stay.
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I travelled among many seas,
To search for my beautiful wife,
As I was down on one knee,
She’s everything worth living and my life.

Our lives will change because of the Feds,
I don’t even know if I can now sleep in the same bed,
I will now question that you are someone else,
They’re going to be times that we joust.

Four years was too long to be apart,
It’s going to be tough with this new start,
I know that I love you but it will be difficult,
Hopefully it will work out, as were both adults.
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WAITING

Alone and lonely tonight,
I’'m sitting here without you here,
Memories of that wedding dress of white,
It’s vanishing not being crystal clear.

Almost ten years ago,
You walked down the aisle,
You were matchless and made me glow,
Sparkling eyes was your style.

Living without you is hard,
Not waken up to see your smile,
I don’t know why you are barred,
You had nothing to do with this secret file.

You are my only lover,
I haven’t touched you in forever,
You still make me hover,
New moments will be discovered.

I can still smell the candle wax,
With the bed sheets made from flax,
Your skin scents like red cherries,
I could be with you all day and not be weary.

I just keep hearing your laugh,
My love for you is high like a giraffe,
Now were on different paths,
Riding the waves in a wild raft.

We will be back together quickly,
Long kisses and maybe a hickey,
But I just want to hold your waist,
Dancing around with you all in one place.

I miss your pointy nose,
Your petit figure and your pose,
The lingerie and all your clothes,
Walking with you, wherever you may go
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You are my best friend,
And I will never offend,
I’ll be waiting for that long-awaited kiss,
Is something that I don’t want to miss
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SLEEPING

I didn’t drive a car,
I always had to ride my bike far,
Until you came, I got rides,
You drove a Shadow box car of four sides.

I always sat in the passenger seat,
The car smelled so good and was so neat,
It was freedom on a Saturday night,
Driving to see all the sights.

I remember going to Brampton,
Sleeping on the floor beside your figure,
It was perfect, better than at the Hampton,
My heart was beating getting bigger.

Until we bought our first home,
I could sleep beside you all the time,
I could smell your hair and watch you comb,
Saving all our pennies and dimes.

I only know what foods you like,
Chicken parm and certainly not pike,
I only know what shopping stores you desire,
I know your make-up and your attire.

Now I sleep without in my bed,
No voices before I close my eyes,
No one to tell me to take my meds,
No more dreaming together as it dies.

We lost four years being apart,
Breaking each other hearts,
I want you back with me,
How much longer will this be?

What will we do when we reunite?
I won’t believe it’s you standing in front,
Will we now get into fights?
Will it be a new chapter to hunt?
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HIGHSCHOOL

I remember coming to your locker,
Being swift dressed in my Dockers,
I always followed you to class,

As the bell rang, I had to go fast.

You were a spotless and smart student,
I wanted to be with you and not ruined it,
The school day ended too sudden,
You made my day and it was abundant.

Then I would see you at our job,
I would flirt with you and not be a snob,
The burgers would get burnt,
I just wanted to watch you as I learnt.

Then I took you out for roast beef,
You were immaculate as my little sheep,
I always wanted to guard you,

My heart was burning if you ever knew.

I recall the day when you scared me,
Almost sleeping behind the wheel,
But we made it home safe and free,
I was relieved and that’s how I feel.

Then we went on the highest roller coasters,
You were hanging on my wall with a big poster,
We would walk and hold each other hands,
Driving to the beach and lying in the sand.

Our first movie together was Titanic,
Sitting beside you I was a manic,
More cinemas happened each Tuesday night,
I would hold the door and be polite.

You always had to call your Mom,
Getting our pictures developed on CD-ROM,
We would overfill our picture albums,

Then kissing you, I would get a piece of your gum.
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I think we went two years seeing each other every day,
I refused to go camping without you in May,
You are my best friend and my rock,

I could sit down with you all day and talk.
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SADNESS

The grief and sadness stays,
My world is empty and is grey,
Days are long and not worth living,
I miss your affection and giving.

The sorrow lives in my heart,
You’re my baby and my sweet tart,
Will the pain ever disappear?
As we are the perfect pair.

You travelled so far away,
Maybe went to Hudson Bay,
I want to see you one day,
So, I can feel your loving ways.

Seems like yesterday when we said our vows,
Or when I bought you a stuffed animal cow,
The storm never stops raining,

As I would give you my paintings.

Sitting on your couch drinking a beer,
Loving your hair pins and soft hair,
You would have two closets full of clothes,
Buying you chocolates and one rose.

It doesn’t feel like home anymore,
As I cry because now I’'m poor,
You are worth everything I had,

Your smile makes me crazy and glad.

No one believes that you are gone,
Only I know, as I miss being fond,
Missing since 2011,

Only I know your lucky number is seven.

Many times, the river froze,
Many times, the leaves fell off the tree,
The ice melted and the river flows,
The tree grew had new leaves and seeds.
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I’m never letting you go,
I'll find you even If I should row,
To the unknown lands with murky waters,
I’m packing my bags with fire starter.
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SPIRIT

Another year is approaching,
That you will be away from me,
I still don’t know whose notion,

Was to make you disappear at sea.

I can feel your soul drifting,
That makes my heart lifting,
I can hear your soft voice,
On this evening that is moist.

Your everywhere in my body,
While I walk through the hotel lobby,
Remembering the night of our wedding,
With the aroma of the new sheet bedding.

I went back to the restaurants that you liked,
To feel your presence and your psyche,
There were a lot of places,

And flowers were on the tables in vases.

Then I headed off to the college,
Where you gained all that knowledge,
On how to take care of teeth,
Those are the memories I will always keep.

I like going back to the thrift store,
As I know that you were their once before,
The moment only lasted about 10 seconds,

I wish it were more, as it had to be wrecking.

I’ll wait for your hand,
As I’'m only your man,
Who loves you very much,
Who makes my heart rush.

I am always with you,
I always think of your laugh,
We are meant for each other which is true,
You’re my sweet innocent calf.
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PATIENCE

Our grip is getting tighter,
Because I know were both fighters,
Hold on and it will be over soon,

Where I can see you hopefully in June.

I feel that I won’t be moving again,
As new memories, will begin,
So, I can consider your eyes,

Make me go crazy and be hypnotize

I wonder if they ever told you a day,
That you will be in my arms to stay,
Then they cancel the plans,
Because they were not so grand.

You must have a lot of patience,
Did you travel to many nations?
Or stayed in one place while you hid,
Not talking to anyone as you did.

How many tears did you cry?
Just keep your head up and fly,
I'll be waiting for you one day,

As our nights, will no longer be grey
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FREE

The bells are ringing,
The birds are singing,
The oak tree stands tall,
While the raindrops fall.

I hear your accent,
Somewhere near Kingsville,
Living in a house, not a tent,

Somewhere flat without any hills.

I think of you all day long,

While I listen to our song,

I can still smell your skin,
While you nickname name is Din

I believe that you are in great shape,
Eating healthy with melons and grapes,
I’m never giving up my soul mate,
I'll find you even if I'm late.

I can feel you breathe out,
And I’ll smell your sweat to find your route,
I'll coming to rescue you,
So, you can see another view.

There’s dampness in the air,
While you send off your sparkling glare,
I hear you calling my name,

The hurt will go way with the pain.

I can taste the dentin in your teeth,
As you might be near a beach,
I can still feel your small waist,
While I'm revving up the pace.

I can sense your small fingertips,
And savor your sweet lips,
You are going to be set free,
I'love you, as it will be only me.
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DO YOU

When you go out in public,
Do you get to choose what clothes to pick?
Do you wear a hairpiece?
Is it just like a heist?

Do you wear contacts in your eyes?
Are you heavier with a larger size?
How often do you get to go shopping?
Do you get to choose your own toppings?

Are you being treated fairly?
Are you jolly and merry?
How often do you eat?

Do you get to see anyone to meet?

Do you read a lot of books?
Are you even allowed to cook?
What’s it like not me being there?
Are you sick being in your lair?

Do you get to go outside?
Do you drive or get your own rides?
Have you ever been on an airplane?
How many people do you know of their names?

Do you wash your own clothes?
Are you allowed to watch the lake flow?
Did you ever go back to Green Shield?
Was it your choice and your appeal?

How often did you go back to our house?
Was it being quiet and sneaky like a mouse?
How many letters did you write?

Did you always move and travel light?

Do you get to plant a garden?
Is the grass soft or hardened?
Do you get to ride a bike?
Are you allowed to hike?
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When will you be release?

Do you have to say please?

Are you with our children?
Are they being diligent?
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[JUST WANT

I’ T think about is your teeth,
As I’'m lending my hand to reach,
Your smile is out of this world,
As you are my sacred peatl.

I still don’t know why you left?
Life is not worth living and just a mess
I just want to hold your hand,

Go to bar and watch a band.

I just want to kiss you right now,
Looking at your picture in your wedding gown,
I miss your baby brown eyes,

The white lace and you being wise.

I miss you painting your toes,
The slim figure and your pose,
I miss your curly brown hair,
And you loving me and taken care.

I just want to give you a big hug,
Or watching a movie while we snug,
I miss you walking beside me,
Or watching you drank green tea.

I just want have a dance,
While you wear your tight black pants,
To be so close to you,
If you ever knew.

We will be together once again,
Life will start and begin,
My arms will be wide open,
As my dreams, will now be hoping.

I’m going to wait forever,
And I’'m giving up never,
I’m glad that I saw you two years ago,
It was worth everything if you ever know.
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MY SWEETHEART

It has been almost four years,
And no one seems to care,
That we have been apart,
Only I do, deep down in my heart.

Our love was meant for one another,
Only I know that you are under cover,
People don’t even know that you been replace,
Only you shine bright in the face.

My sweetheart, you are my only love,
You’re my sparkling star up and above,
Where the perfect pair,

I'love you my precious dear.

How could people forget about us?
It is like we flew from the dust,
I only flew right into your soul,
As it is my goal.

Other people are missing,
And I think they miss us kissing,
But for the most part, people don’t care,
But I do, looking at your picture, while I stare.

My sweetheart, you are my only friend,
My love for you will never bend,
Where the ones which match,

I’m never letting go while I latch.

Hopefully another four years don’t go by,
Too many tears will fall as I cry,
I miss you wearing your glasses,
While time stands still and passes.

I miss our first date night going to the show,
My love was struck with Cupid’s bow,
I miss going to your mother’s home,
And you paint your toes while I write this poem.
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My sweetheart, you are my only soul mate,
You’re my life and my only fate,
Where the ones which go together,

I'll be standing for you in any weather.
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AGING

I am aging,
Getting white hair,
My heart is raging,

Living off your glare.

It’s going on 1500 days,
Since you left me in a flash,
I’m getting wrinkles in this phase,
My heart is left in a gash.

We miss all the holidays,
We miss going on vacation,
Carving pumpkins and sitting in hay,

I’'m holding on, I got your foundation.

I am losing my teeth,
I’m missing what’s underneath,
Your smile is so sweet,
I can’t wait for us to meet.

I can’t wait to hear you laugh,
Or us to travel on the same path,
Your teardrops in my eyes,
Waiting for that ocean tide.

I miss giving you flowers,
Or hear you taking a shower,
I am losing my breath,
As I am slowly passing to death.

I am getting old,
You are all my gold,
You are my partner in hand,
Will once again travel many lands.

I miss giving you kisses,
Or I watching you do the dishes,
I am aging,
My soul will always be paging.
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PICTURE

Is your heart broken?
Our love is a token,
Have you been crying every day?
Don’t worry; I’'m here to stay.

Just be patient and wait,
We will soon go on many dates,
I will always stay true,

I will always love you too.

I’ T have is a couple pictures,
To make my life richer,
To get me through the day,
Knowing one day you will stay.

I call out your name,
And hear you say hi,
It relives my pain,
As I'll I see is your eyes.

You’re a strong human being,
Soon will go sightseeing,
And I’ll be in your arms,
Make me go crazy and be my charm.

Are you sick of waiting?
Soon will go back dating,
I wonder where we will go first?
Will walk together and I'll even hold your purse.

Do you have a picture of me?
Do you drink a lot of green tea?
I am overweight now,
With long hair that you will disallow.

Don’t worry I didn’t get my ears pierce,
And I hope that you didn’t get inked,
The nights are getting longer and fierce,
As you are always my missing link.
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WHISPER

I hear your sweet voice,
You’re my favourite choice,
I hear you kissing my ear,
I can smell your long brown hair.

You got my attention,
If I forgot to mention,
I'love you my precious one,
While I call you my Hun.

I’m melting away when I see your face,
I want to kiss your lips and taste,
The sweetness of your baby skin,

While I undo your hairpins.

I want to smell your shirt,
I want to tease you while I flirt,
I want to push you down,
And look you in the eyes that are brown

I want to catch you while you fall,
To listen to you while you call,
I can hear you every second,
No one can make our love a wrecking.

You are with me everywhere,
As I can feel your attraction,
You are always near,

As you are my passion.

I miss us singing Mr. Jones,
I miss your tiny bones,
I miss your wardrobe of shoes,
I’m not giving up and not going to lose.

I just keep constantly thinking about you,

Even while I’'m eating this terrible canned stew,

We never left different paths,
As you are my only other half.
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I’LL HOLD ON

I gave you a heart shape locket,
As my love was burning like a rocket,
It’s going on 20 years,

Of which were a perfect pair.

I can’t resist considering your eyes,
Or giving you that ring of the perfect size,
You waited so long for that ring,
Us being apart that’s what it brings.

I'll hold on for another century,
Because I have your dentistry,
I will continue to love you even more,
Since you’re my daily core.

I gave you earning hoops
Return to me, as my love is in a loop,
It’s going on 4 years,

When my life was starting to tear.

I can’t resist looking at your mouth,

The good times of us going south,
I just want to give you a massage,
And smell you just like new sod.

I'll hold on for eternity,
And search the entire city,
I will continue to adore your nose,
And continue, as life goes.

I gave you a wedding band,
So, that I will always stand,
It’s going on 10 years,
When I said, I do and stared.

I can’t resist looking at your eyebrows,
My heart sinks as high as the clouds,
I just want to touch your skin,

Or read our love letters in a tin.
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I’ll hold on forever,
As I’'m never pulling the lever,
I will continue to honour your soul,

As were tied together as yarn of wool.
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WHEN | LOOK AT YOU

When I look at you, I see my reflection,
Sweet, innocent and pure perfection,
I can feel you breathe of air,

I see us together in the mirror.

You are always right beside me,
You are my tide in the sea,
Strong, brave and powerful,
As you make my heart toll.

The water is streaming down the cove,
As a leaf is starting to rove,
It will be lodged in the soil,
As you make my heart boil.

When I'look at you, I see a pretty face,
That I will always lace,
I can feel your rosy cheeks,
As you are the one I seek.

My heart is pounding,
As you are just astounding,
Soon we will embrace,
So, I can touch your waist.

You are my true beauty,
As it is my only duty,
To love you and honour,
Looking at those sparkling eyes upon her.

When I look at you, I see myself,
You are in perfect shape and in good health,
I just want to see your spine,
Denise, you are only one of a kind.

A drop of rain strikes a puddle,
As I just want to lay and cuddle,
I have climbed many mountains,
In search of that girl that was by the fountain.
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LAKEVIEW

I'm getting a feeling,
That you are on Lakeview Drive,
I’'m getting closer and reeling,
So tomorrow I’m going to arrive.

I believe you put on a wig,
And go into the town,
I hope I find you and win big,
I hope that I’'m right and don’t get down.

I'll find you by your eyes,
So hopefully you are outside,
I’m going to rescue you,
So, keep giving me signals and clues.

Will tomorrow be the day?
That you are finally here to stay?
I'm going to feel where you walked,
I’m going to spot you just like a hawk.

Your soul will lead me to your hideout,
I’m going to travel your same route,
Hold on I’'m coming soon,
Hopefully my plans don’t get ruined.

I’m getting a sensation,
That you spend your time looking at ships,
I’m not looking back with hesitation,
As I’'m not letting go of this grip.

Just call out my name,
And I will do the same,
I will feel your spirit calling,
I'll catch you from falling.
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SCENT

I can still smell baby powder,
All over your figure,
I only know that you hate clam chowder,
Only your pupils are a lot bigger.

I can vision you looking at Lake St. Clair,
With the blowing of your long brown hair,
Looking at the rapid waves,

While you sit peacefully and behave.

It’s been over 48 months,
Since I saw your eyes,
But I will still climb and hunt,
And give it another try.

It’s been long phase,
As I forgotten what you take in your tea,
As I’'m continue to chase,
As I hope one day you will flee.

I will wait for you to be set free,
So, you can stand beside me,

And put your arm on my chest,
That’s what I like the best.

I can feel you shake and quiver,
I only know that you are an organ giver,
Tell them not to take your eyes or heart,
Since I don’t want us to be apart.

I can feel your tears pouring down,
As you can hear my heart pound,
I’ll wipe your tears away,
Since I'm here to stay

I feel that I will see you in little while,
I can finally watch you do your nail files,
Or look at your million-dollar smile,
And see all your clothes in a pile.
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You’re my addiction and what I want most,
I’ve been living off your soul and your ghost,
I will always remember your scent,

We are one and are to be meant.
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FLY

My first poem was “Just in Case” relieving my pain,
About the last letter, I write to you while we moved,
I gave you the letter while where in the airplane,

I wonder what that letter would prove.

I remembered when you flew to Florida,
I was sick to my stomach sort of,
But you made it safely home and came back,
That was an experience I wouldn’t want to attack.

In 20006, we flew to Mexico,
I was scared but it was still a go,
There were federal agents on board,
I couldn’t wait till they opened the door.

At last, I was on the ground,
It was a new land that I found,
You by my side all that mattered,
The air was crisp and terrain was flatter.

It was time to go and back on the jet,
Newlyweds in love, as my life was set,
When I got back, I was confused,
Always still in love and was amused.

I wonder if you flew again without me,
Did you go far and travel over the seas?
I could hold your hand,
But I bet you looked at your wedding band.

When you come back, we should fly,
I’ll give you a letter while I cry,
Hopefully, I can manage to hold back my tears,
I’ll be brave, since I got you my dear.

I’m not going to let them take you away again,
My life is broken and can’t begin,
You are my soul mate,
You are everywhere in my mind of state.
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VISION

I can vision you every day,
When I sit here or lay,
I know that you are thinking about me,
Thinking how life will now be.

I knew that I loved you before I saw you,
As there was something going to be true,
Then I saw your eyes,

And I was hypnotized.

It was like seeing an oasis in the sand,
I never saw this beautiful land,
And then you said no to go out with me,
I took it hard, but I wasn’t going to let it be.

I kept trying for you to go out on a date,
I bugged you at work but you told me to wait,
Waiting to be closer to those baby brown eyes,
You make me go crazy and just wanted to die.

I waited for that first kiss outside my door,
Then it happened and I just wanted more,
I was floating and it felt great,

And then we went out again on more dates.

Now you’re missing and I can’t kiss you,
I can just imagine what it felt like before,
All'T have is the memories of you saying I do,
Life is now empty and I can’t explore.

I want you back here with me,
So, I can put my arms around your waist,
I want to taste your lips even if they taste like tea,
I just want your eyes, your heart and your face.

I can feel you calling my name,
I can feel your love,
I can feel your missing pain,
Will be together soon and will rise above.
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NO WARNING

No warning,
She left in the morning,
Not even a goodbye,
Relieving a huge sigh.

Did they tell her it would be so long?
To be away from home and be gone,

She left her companion,
While the helicopter landed.

They took her to an intelligent base,
Questioning her with no time to waste,
So, the spy Denise could live her life,
As she was no longer going to be a wife.

Only I knew that she’s been replaced,
As they did a good job on her face,
Her friends don’t even have a clue,

As there was more than one in the crew.

Now she a hostage and can’t leave,
As I don’t get to see her or hear her breath,
She’s the beating of my heart,
And nothing will break us apart.

What was the sense to take her away?
As they made our lives like hell each day,
They took Ciara when she was just born,

Making my life worst and getting more torn

Then they took Nolan away when he was four,
With a British accent, I couldn’t take it anymore,
They took my family away with no remorse,
Did anything they wanted with a course.

What are their plans now to make it clear?
Are they just going to make them appear?
How can you possibly not know your child?
There were too many cracks in these floor tiles.
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Maybe Denise gets to see me on camera each day,
But what do I get too see, just darkness and clay,
Only I saw her eyes twice in four years,

As it seems like nobody cares.
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SCARS

The bleeding just keeps pouring,
As they took away my life one morning,
The damage is done,
As my dreams, will not began.

I choose her over being a CIA,
Now both are gone and went away,
She is different as I she’s a new kind,
Wanted to fix the loopholes, my life started not to unwind.

They hide the medical record files,
Of having multiple strokes,
They did a good job to veil,
My heart beaten so fast it almost broke.

There’s new scars every day that I live,
They injure me too much and didn’t know when to give,
They ruined everything that I had,
Took away my family that made me mad.

I just wanted fairness in the financials,
Too many irregularities, how could it pass council?
I can’t have another child,
Since I will think there from another pile.

They never cared how far they went,
Her eyes will now be another tint,

I won’t be able to hold her like I did,
For 4 years was too much for her as she hid.

The marks keep growing and make wounds,
As they destroyed everything being goons,
All'T have now is the good memories,

But it’s vanishing each day being in a summary.

How could they make a replacement?
As I couldn’t be near her while I hid in the basement,
She had sparkles in her eyes,
Too much time has passed and it slowly dies.
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TEARS

I can feel her tears,
I can’t hold you my dear,
I'll T can do is smell your hair,
While you are not near.

Why didn’t you put a fight?
As you left seeing another site,
They took you away
While life would now turn grey.

Gone just as like if you died,
My life, my heart and my pride,
Vanished without a trace,

I was on my own, as I had to face.

I'look out the window and feel your spirit,
Repeating my name just like a parrot,
I can feel your weeping,
As my love is being deepen.

I can still smell your shirts,
But the pain gets in the way and hurts,
Why did you ever leave?
While you made, my heart seized.

Life will never be the same,
All T wanted was you, and not fame,
Taken away just like that,
Now I must rebuild and adapt.

Did they ever tell you it would be so long?
How did you manage and stay so strong?
I’'m left with marks that don’t leave,
Too many knots are in this weave.
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[ MISS YOU

She would never listen,
And know she gone missing,
Nowhere to be found,

As I have searched the grounds.

He kept telling her about Martha Mitchell Effect,
But she wouldn’t listen and dissect,
Now she will finally believe,
But it’s too late for her to be relieved.

It’s not your fault,
You brought me to the vault,
Where I first saw your eyes,
You made my match and were the perfect size.

I miss you very much,
And T can’t wait for us to touch,
So, I can kiss those sweet lips,
While you dress in hip.

We are just the perfect pair,
Even if my heart started to tear,
Hopefully it can be patched up,
But I still won’t drink out of the same cup.

Could this be over soon like in a week?
My heart is telling me something while it seeks,
That will be together once again,

But you won’t be the same girl with hairpins.

The pieces are broken all over the place,
Damage is done and can’t be erased,
To take me away from you is a disgrace,
They destroyed my life to follow the case.

I just can’t take your voice coming out of the spy,
Or her eyes or smiles and she begins to pry,
It’s going to be tough when you come back,

Always a part of you will now always lack.
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THERAPY

So many times, we sat and talk,
As I would tell him that she was my rock,
He would listen and take interest,
As I would tell him that she was missing.

We went out for coffee a few times,
As he would always pay and let me save my dimes,
Just someone to talk to about my wife,
As he knew that she was all his life.

At first I, had him thinking what I said,
But he changed his mind and knew I was on meds,
He was caring but I still didn’t trust him,
But was happy that I got to talk about her on a whim.

I want to thank him for his generosity,
He was always on time and followed the policy,
As I knew he wasn’t a spy,
On a few occasions, he made me cry.

Talking about Denise made me love her more,
He made me release memories of what I had in store,
I couldn’t wait till each week to let him know about her,
As I would tell him, she was the most precious person and my dear.

He would tease me that I would find someone else,
But I know he was kidding without any doubt,
He paid attention to me,

I didn’t even have to pay, as the sessions were free.

He was gone for six months of the year,
But I would email him and he still cared,
Thanks again, as you made me hover
Since in the past, I had them work undercover.

You got me through tough times each day,
You are a kind person, who should me your way,
Thanks for being there for me,

As you will finally will meet her of us to be.
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| KEEP ASKING WHY

I hear nothing except your name,
They stabbed my heart with pain,
Another night goes by,

I keep asking why?

It doesn’t take a rocket scientist,
That I only love you and that you exist,
While people are watching you all day,
While another month passes ending this May.

You are my treasure, my life and my jewel
Who were they supposed to fool?
When you come back,

I won’t think it’s you and just another attack.

They demolished my one true destiny,
And they destroyed the best of me,
To take you away is unheard of,

Could have taken anything else but not my one true love.

What they did was in humane,
Now I’'m left with millions of stains,
Nothing takes it off even if it rains,
They went straight to the jugular vein.

They don’t care about people lives,
Or that she was someone’s wife,
To leave me left all alone,
And take me away from my home.

The cruelty of these last four years,
Doesn’t go away and just draws near,
I’ T have is the fading memories of her,
As recollections are becoming a blur.

I just wanted equality in accounting aspect,
But they cut me up and threw me in a casket,
Taking the only thing in life that mattered,
They could do anything because they are flattered.
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| GET LOST

Don’t ever close your eyes,
As I always want to see what’s inside,
I can see my reflection,
And your true beauty of perfection.

I get lost when I look at you,
As I only want to watch your view,
You’re a unique person and a masterpiece,

And I lost you and you made my heart seize.

I want to feel the closeness,
I want you and nothing less,
If I could touch your soft skin,
You would make my heart pound again.

I want to see that French pointy nose,
And your colourful painted toes,
If I could kiss those sweet lips,
Brush your hair and take out your hair clips.

I get lost when you walk into the room,
When I die, I want to be next to your tomb,
So, we can spend eternity together,

In the rain, snow, or any other weather.

I can still smell your hair,
Your eyes put out a glare,
Pink rosy cheeks are I'll I see,
Were perfect as were meant to be.

I get lost when I hear you laugh,
You are my other half,
Another month better not go by,
I want to hear you say “hi”.

Four years without you, is too long,
Being taken away was wrong,
I’m lonely and depress, and I get lost,
To have you back, I would risk any cost.
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HOW MANY

How many Denise’s do I know?
That love me, terribly so,
There is only one Denise out there,
That has sparkling eyes that glare.

A lot of people turned against us,
And threw our relationship under the bus,
I know for one thing she is holding on,
As we would never break our bond.

There must be three imposters or more,
But only one that belongs to my heart of core,
How many are there, which just think of me?
There’s only one that I hope to get and see.

The real Denise is so exquisite,
She is priceless and a wonderful hit,
One day when I woke up, she was taken,
As I wish that morning I wasn’t’ waken.

She’s been missing for four years now,
Questioning why and how this is even allowed,
How many more days will this go on?

I just shake my head and say its “wrong”

Not one person even cared about us,
Except the people that are replaced,
They didn’t even tend and blew us in the dust,
Even the ones that know there is an open case.

How many more lonely nights must I wait?
My love for her can only escalate,
We both have been waiting forever,
As I will be there for you in any weather.
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CASINO

I miss you with every smile,
Life is lonely without your style,
If I could be next to you,
Life would be everything and true.

All' T want is you here with me,
The storm keeps coming while it tears down trees,
If I could just hear your voice or your breath,
Life would be remarkable wouldn’t you agree.

I don’t get to hold your hand,
I’'m holding on, wearing my wedding band,
I’'m playing slots tonight to past the time,
I’'m behind a lot, waiting for that win to climb.

It’s four in the morning and its dark,
I want to go home but I forgot where I parked,
So, I stay alone in this hotel room,
With no one to laugh with on this summer day in June.

If I could just smell your skin,
Or comb your hair while I take out the pins,
I miss your affection and attention,
Also, your sweet lips, if I forgot to mention.

My finances are just a mess right now,
Eating out, gambling and I don’t know how,
I'm in the red every week,

I don’t know what to do or what to seek.

I walked downtown and didn’t see your face,
I even ate dinner at our favourite place,
No sign of you and silence is all that I hear,
I think you said, “I love you”, was your last words.

Another month goes by,
Without seeing your sparkling eyes,
All T wish for, is to you to come home
As this will be the last line in my poem.
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I'LL 1 GOT

Are you at an Army base?
While my heart is still laced,
I’m not letting go of this grip,
As I can feel your soft lips.

You are living with me daily,
I’ve searched and been to a lot of places,

If I could touch your baby skin,
It would send shockwaves through me again.

I’m never giving up on you,
As you already knew,
Did you think they could break us a part?
All they did was break our hearts.

I'll T got is a photo of our engagement,
Just barely surviving paying my rent,
Thinking about you all day long,

You are perfect and never treated me wrong.

They took everything away from me,
I’m just like a lost boat at sea,
I'll keep on fighting for you to be here,
It’s worth everything to see that glare.

I'll never forget our camping outings,
Or the times, we drove to many counties,
Or our first kiss in front of the townhouse,

Or the first time, I could take off your blouse.

I’ T got is our wedding pictures,

My love for you is like a fixture,

I miss you wearing dental scrubs,
Or hearing the water pour in the tub.

I’ T got is hope for tomorrow,
To wash away my days of sorrow,
One day you will be back forever,
And I’ll make sure we never sevet.
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TOGETHER

I haven’t seen you in a while,
I’'m still waiting and I’'m not in denial,
Your eyes are shining so bright,
I’m not giving up, as I’'m here to fight.

Hold on and know that I’'m always with you,
Remembering that summer, we went to the zoo,
Walking beside you was so amazing,

As my eyes were set on yours and were dazing.

I’ve cried so many times that you will come back,
I’ll be true as we made our vows and a pack,
That we will be always together no matter what,

Remembering when I smoked my last cigarette butt.

You’re my angel and my precious spouse,

I want you to be in our bed at our house,

So, I can watch you sleep the night away,
As you will be in my arms once again to stay.

I just want to hear your voice,
Or kiss your sweet lips that are moist,
I remembered when I proposed,
Or when I painted your toes.

Those were the days when we were young,
Kissed under the stars, as I could taste your tongue,
If I could just see you smile once more,

You would send fireworks and a lot in store.

I’m in love with everything you do,
I’m going to grow old with you,
Go south in 2 motorhome and relax,
Our love with stay true and never collapse.

I’m going to love your wrinkles,
I’m going to wait for that tinkle,
To hear you say that you are coming back home,
So, I can squeeze you and feel your bones.
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SENSES

Raindrops fall on the swift waves,
Crashing together of much the sea gave,
You’re strong, precise and brave,
Hoping one day you will be rescued and saved.

I hear the bells resounding in the air,
Stay true to who you are my dear,
Time passes slowly without your glare,
My love for you is always real and near.

I smell strawberries in your cutls,
I’ve been searching for those ocean peatls,
But you’re the only one and my girl,
While I skip a rock, and let it hurl.

I can vision your exceling brown eyes,
While the leaves blow down and dies,
Till a new tree is grown and finally rise,
Will always see each other while we fly.

I can taste that cherry lip balm,
Or feel your hand in my palm,
The waves will be silent and will be calm,
We can’t be divided, North or South like Vietnam.

I can touch your beating heart,
We can’t be broken into a million parts,
My love for you is off the record charts,
I’ve struck a bull’s eye with only one dart.

I can feel your spirit calling,
I can protect you from falling,
My bags only have you while I’'m hauling,
You are trapped in my heart while 'm walling.

The downpour will come to a complete stop,
You are everything to me and not a flop,
Thanking your mother for talking to me with my mop,
I'll be faithful and you will always be on top.
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Green forests will be built in the woodlands,
Castles will be built on the ocean sands,
I’ll be next to you while I hold your hand,
Forever, always, just like our wedding bands.
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ANCHOR

An icicle slowly melts away,
Dripping the residue down the bay,
A paddle strikes the water on an open day,
Your reflection shines in the stream in May.

Your face is everywhere in the marine,
I’'m glad I set eyes on you when you were a teen,
Wedding bells and your white gown is the only scene,
That keeps in me afloat, or those tight blue jeans.

My love never changes and is always there,
I never meet anyone like you with that glare,
Not even baptized but you say your prayers,
That you will be home soon, and it will be crystal clear.

That our souls have kept each other alive,
We can hang out and eat at our favourite dive,
Just hold me and kiss me what I should hive,
All those years without you were hard, almost five.

I’'m waiting patiently that you will come back,
You are anchor in and stuck with me all in tack,
Hearing your sweet voice is the thing that lacks,

Years gone by, but I always keep you to rack.

You are never alone, I will never abandon,
I’m always right by your side standing,
I’ll wait for that jet to make it’s landing,
I'll reach out and while I’'m handing,.

I want to dance and hold your waist,
Watching you move around while I embrace,
Remembering that day, will be a new phase,
To smell your skin, would bring me in a haze.

White doves will fly in the blue sky,
I'll wipe away your tears while you cry,
My love for you will never dry,
As Il I needed was your eyes, I was hypnotized.
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LOVE LOCKET

My grip is so tight; I'm never letting go,
Rosy cheeks, and cutrly hair that blows,
My love is always ascending if anyone knows,
I see big brown baby eyes that glow.

I’ve been to the tallest mountain to search,
I'll grow old with you while I hold my birch,
Will be two lovebirds and all will do is perch,
Recalling the wedding bells that ranged at the church.

I can’t wait to race you in our wheel chairs,
Or look at your false teeth that you wear,
Or the whiteness of your curls with a few stands of hair,
But you will always have those eyes that send out a glare.

I'll always remembered our teenage years,
So, young and precious you made my heart flare,
You wearing your love locket of us being a pair,
Or your promise ring with diamonds being so clear.

I can’t wait to see you once again,
To see you laugh and smile with your bobby pins,
To read all your love letters that you wrote in a tin,
Or all my poems I wrote for you in my favourite bin.

How did you make it through each day without me?
For me, it was recalling the day I got on one knee,
Or watching the ships go by in the seas,

Or keeping a picture in my pocket was helpful indeed.

But really, I knew that we would always be together,
You have always stayed by my side and loved me forever,
Secret agents can’t replace you but they are clever,

My SOS was the only help, as I had to pull the lever.

I bet you believe in a lot more than love now,
Humans flew rockets into space as people questioned how,
Nothing is impossible if you believe in yourself and allow,
Windsor, Ontario is my home, next to Tecumseh and LaSalle.
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IMPOSTER

Looks like the imposter got a new haircut,
Had me for a second as I said “what”,
But their eyes didn’t shine and made the cut,
Cosmetic surgery and a mask were all input.

I don’t get to see the phony Denise anymore,
I even forgot what the last clothes it wore,
Won’t go back home as I closed the front door,
They are just making my heart and life to gore.

There certain ways you can tell it is a spy,
Going through this trouble, I still don’t know why,
When I look at the pretender, I don’t want to cry,

I didn’t even have a chance to say to it, bye.

Where is, the real Denise being conceal?
It was not fine to take her and steal,
They have no animosity on how I feel,
I couldn’t even say bye or get a last meal.

I only know the authentic Denise Marie Guiley,
As she is the beating of my heart and I think highly,
There must have been 5 of them, just like siblings of Miley,
It might have had its training down in Fort Riley.

Intelligence and preparation goes into the exact double,
One tiny mistake, could burst their bubble,
Film watching and acting is there so they stay out of trouble,
They have secret files but if danger is near will be in rubble.

My real parents are getting old but they made a sacrifice,

They would do anything for their child and pay the price,

I wonder if they are being treated fairly or kept like mice,
My love for Denise is 100% real, with never no entice.

Another month is passing with no progress,
Some days seem like forever but they are blessed,
Living daily with the spies might seem like it’s the best,
But I want them back, as I won’t be depressed.
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BRAVERY

Don’t be scared my precious young wife,
Be brave, and know that I’'m all your life,
Your eyes send messages to my soul,

I want you back all in one piece and in whole.

It must have been terrifying to be captured,
Unknown locations just like sitting out in the pasture,
Finding out about our children seemed impossible,
When I knew for sure, I had to go to the hospital.

I hope that you are healthy and doing well,
When you come back, hopefully you can tell,
About the last 4 years of what you did every day,
As we can finally watch our children play.

Don’t blame yourself as you thought nobody cared,
You loved me always, as we are the perfect pair,
I was called to adventure and answering my bliss,
I could have been a CIA, but I choose you, as I didn’t want to miss.

1500 days has passed without you by my side,
These last 9 years have been like a wild ride,
I guess reading the Hardy Boy’s when I was a child,
Made the detective in me as I had my own style.

I knew right away when I first saw you,
That you would been the one, as I knew,
I hope you get to see me on camera every hour,
Leaving the highest-ranking personnel in power.

How many tissues have you gone through?
Missing me all the time, as you know it’s true,
I hear you weeping and I’ll wipe your tears,

I want those sweet lips and those eyes that glare.

Hopefully this will be over by 2015,
It’s going on 20 years as I saw you as a teen,
Just believe, be patient and this will be over,
It’s one of kind life happening, just like a four-leaf clover.
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| SEE

The frost is melting in the air,
Your eyes are becoming crystal clear,
I see myself when I stare,
I want you back, without no one to interfere.

The leaves are starting to bud,
I’m lost without you, like being in the mud,
I see you when I feel your presence,
I hear you calling like a red-necked pheasant.

It’s a hot, humid day outside,
I hear your voice in the ocean tides,
I see our children when you laugh,
As soon we will be all on the same paths.

It’s been getting cold with the snow drifting,
Your lovely smile makes my day lifting,
I see a happy family in the next year,
The time is approaching, as it will draw near.

So, that you can be holding my hand,
Giving you a kiss would be only grand,
Then looking at your sparkling brown eyes,
You are meant for me, as you are the perfect size.

The leaves are blowing on the ground,
I hope that you are coming home bound,
What will you wear? Maybe your wedding gown,
I will wear a tuxedo and we can go into town.

It will just be the perfect day outdoors,
My heart is set in the right direction, as I'm yours,
You’re irresistible and so damn pretty,
Soft and contented just like a newborn kitty.

Are the children being well educated?
Or you don’t see them as much as you are segregated,
Hopefully you are delighted that you are safeguarded,
Eventually we will be together and no longer parted.
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AGENT

They do things when I pretend I don’t know,
Making their operation smoothly while it flows,
They are hard to catch in the act,

Since, they always have each other backs.

They think of a million scenarios,
All mic-up listen to the radio, which is in stereo,
Trying to get as much information,
Always bringing the info back to their station.

They have a rapid sense of a mind,
Know exactly what to do to get out of a bind,
Their dashboard is gigantic with data,
With hard drives, which are made by Sate.

They act on when the risk is so low,
Have an extra way out if it’s not a go,
They always should be ahead of the plan,

As they could be a woman undercover as a man.

I have analyzed the spy’s and they make flaws,
Nothing major, but enough for them to pause,
But the pain is still there as they wounded me with their claws,
Taken my love away, I don’t give them the applause.

I should be by your side if you needed protection,
That was a major mistake and needs correction,
Four years absent with many seasons gone by,

I will never get a good enough answer for why.

Wireless devices and fancy electronics,
Always energize and on the ball filled with tonic,
They let things happen if it’s not urgent,
Always show no sign of weakness, as they’re clean as detergent.

Where are, you sleeping at tonight?
I miss those eyes that shine so bright,
Hopefully, I will be able to see you soon,
As I will break you out of your cocoon.
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I'll be strong and I hope you will too,
I’ll be able hold and kiss you,
I'love you as will be together again,
Hoping one day, I'll see you grin.
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COMPOSE

I could write the finest love song,
It helps me get past the days, which are long,
I could write the daintiest lines,
But it doesn’t show me that you are fine.

Listening to the commands and not being free,
It makes the waters mucky and dark in the sea,
I could compose a brilliant verse,

My love will stay true, as you are always first.

I’m going back to the drawing board,
So, I can rescue you without my sword,
I could put together the greatest rhyme,
The adventure calls, as I will begin to climb.

I will be able to trace you from your soul,
Soon you can breathe, with breathing holes,
My breath waits to hear your voice,

To give you a kiss and lift you up like a hoist.

I could carve the best wooden block,
I’'m coming to break you out of the locks,
I could inscribe a first-class lettet,

That I know will make you feel a whole lot better.

Not living a normal daily life is not fair,
Makes me angry as my heart starts to tear,
Living with psychosis isn’t pleasant,

Neither is being captured which you are present.

How could they duplicate our family personnel?
It’s so obvious for me, but others can’t tell,
I could draw a paramount picture,
Without you, it doesn’t make my life richer.

I wonder if you know what I’ve done so far,
I’m getting back up, ready to smash some jars,
So, that you will come back to me as you wrote,
Finally, you will be able to get my elite notes.
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PRINCIPLES

Vanish and swept away 1,500 days,
My beauty and I, haven’t gotten into a fray,
Thieves in the night waited for the prey,
Made my life like hell and turned the skies grey.

Gone and missing, hidden in an Army fort,
They can do anything and break torts,
Any explanation won’t be clear,

As they shattered my heart as it tears.

Intelligence not spent wisely and wasted reserves,
As Denise is the love of eternity and that I deserve,
How can you explain to capture her?
Moments and memories are wiped out in the rear.

I was the only being, who knew of these flaws,
Billions of dollars in accounting loophole laws,
What do I get in return? A clone of my wife,
Four years taken as they sharpen their knives.

It’s an insult, how the double took over our bed,
As Denise is the only person should be there as I wed,
To take your home away from you in a second,
Imposter children were another complete wrecking.

However, I do applaud them for keeping them unharmed,
As 9 years, ago, I feared for my life, as a SOS was the only alarm,
Being trapped and scared in your own home,

Thank God I had Denise as she protected me under the dome.

I risked my life for equality in any aspect,
Employment laws were broken in their basket,
It’s in humane, not to be covered under any employment rules,
Fairness needs to be assured in the market pools.

How long has this been going on for in history?
Maybe 25 years with the automotive industry,
As it could have started out with employee share plans,
As it was the only thing to stay afloat on dry land.
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REBIRTH

I can feel your presence as you awake,
In a shelter room holding onto both our keepsakes,
Our children kept me protected at one time,
It was the only thing to do, by giving a sign.

You are not in Essex County, but near Lake Ontario,
I’'m coming, be patient as I will be your hero,
These corporate bastards almost took my life,

I’m cutting the rope with my sharp knife.

Your eyes are sending me signals,
As 9 years, ago, I sent out a kindle,
Missing you causes a lot of pain,
My love goes to your heart straight to your veins.

It was those arches that I should thank,
As you are on top and my number one rank,
Eventually the wind will blow, as you will be home,
Never drifting away or being evaporated likes foam.

The waters will never be frozen,
As the rebirth of life will not cause corrosion,
But will bring justice in the world we live,
As you are everything to me and as you give.

I will never give up on your love towards me,
How you beheld me as we sowed seeds,
Life will continue, as a new era will begin,
As once, you were a teenage girl with hairpins.

Your tears have been filling up the ocean,
They will stop soon as the ship is now in motion,
I built you a lighthouse expressing my affection,
I never imagine you would be the one giving me protection.

I feel strong as I hear you calling my name,

I kept casting your name as it kept me sane,

If you dig the earth’s soil and plant nature,
Waiting for life to grow is the only thing to wager.
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Please, I never want your eyes to be shut,
You will never be replaced or be the cut,
From my life or from my soul,
Together and forever always, as we make a whole.
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LIFESPAN

When I was 10 years old the summer came,
I read the collection of Hardy Boy’s instead of video games,
It taught me about being a detective,
I gained most of my knowledge as it was being erected.

When I was 12 years old, I read an accounting textbook,
Knew all about debits and credits as I was hooked,
I knew that’s what I wanted to do in my lifespan,
To be an accountant was my dream in grand.

Then when I turned 17, I took a law coutse,
I did a project on contract law as I got the resource,
I knew all about the fundamentals in an agreement,
I knew that accounting principles could get bent.

When I turned 18, my eyes were set on my soul mate,
As I needed one shot, to go on a single date,
I even went back to high school to chase my girl,
Being with Denise makes my life complete giving it a whirl.

When I was 20, I read a book on corporate ambition,
How companies don’t follow laws and pay off in any condition,
I then took more business courses at college,

Where I envision about loopholes and gained more knowledge

I was never an “A” student, as I wouldn’t study,
I just wanted to spend time with my love and true buddy,
Her eyes told me that she would never let go,
She never realized, how much I love her with hair in a bow.

I had prior knowledge about unions and laws,
By watching a video, as it the major cause,
I had former information about employment acts,
I just had to experience it, to make it a fact.

It was a moment where I gave everyone a fair chance,
I was a CIA working on a gigantic file hiding my stance,
There is a secret where I felt endangered,

That will solve this case and help hanger.
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I proclaim my love for Denise too much,
I should give credit to my children a whole bunch,
They will be the next generation to life,
As creation of our children, were formed in my wife.
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EFFECT

I feel your warmth and can feel you call,
I’m going to climb that tower and make it fall,
But I think you are coming to me,
So, I don’t have to rescue you, as you will be set free.

I lived through a traumatic experience,
I almost lost the information that I inherent,
It all came back in strides,
As it improved when you were my bride.

That’s when I kept saying about the Martha Mitchell effect,
I wanted to still be an accountant so I had to protect,
That was not happening, as damage was done,

I was scared for my life still and felt numb.

I knew before about the employment laws,
Since, I had multiple strokes my memory paused,
I had to remember the secrets hidden,

I feared for my life if they were written.

In the summer of 2007, it came back in a flash,
As the pain was healing from the stroke gash,
I couldn’t believe this was all true and back in shock,
As another secret came about with the clock.

Another secret is why I like mail so much,
It was all coming back, as I felt the rush,
When I saw that I was on a PD&D plan,
I knew all about the reversing the hand.

From day one, I knew it was with the insurance companies,
But I didn’t know which one, so I gave a clue and said I had the key,
I knew it was with the banking payments next,
It was more powerful than the T. Rex,
That’s why I transferred funds in my account,
The amount is another secret that will mount.
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When I said, it was with the insurance and banking industries,
I knew more about what else could happen in the accounting chemistry,
Leases, warranties, foreign exchange, corporate residency,
Corporate taxes, freight, mortgages and loans, were all in the same tendency.

When I crashed my car, it was just a mirage,
The car was parked on the road, as I didn’t have a garage,
That’s when I felt a pull and a calling so I bought a Focus,
It was almost a gamble but I had to post it.

I didn’t real care about the information that I knew,
I just wanted to be with my wife, remembering when we flew,
She’s the reason why this took place,
As I had to beat them to it, as it was a race.

Friday’s are the best day of the week,
As it will provide so much to leak,
My eyes seen a lot of what went on,
As I love you Denise, I will never break our bond.
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GRIEF

Some people thought I worked for the Secret Service,
I always tried to upheld my guard, not being nervous,
I had the best interest for society outlook,

As I knew all about the entries being cook.

I don’t know which is more excruciating?
Being scared for your life or without Denise of dating?
Or not seeing your children growing up,
Or being taken from your home in disrupt.

Or not seeing those baby brown eyes,
Or going through a fake divorce in disguise,
Or all the teardrops of Denise while she cries,
Or the time lost in four years of nothing can’t buy.

Sometimes I know their moves that they’re going to make,
They catch their prey using game plans like a snake,
Always not being caught in the act,

Making deals with high personnel, as they reveal the facts.

More countries are going to go in a recession,
One or two at a time is the best digression,
They are going to blame it on the falling price of gold,
Oil reserves will continue to fall, as it won’t hold.

The American dollar will be more commanding,
As they had their worst as it got abandoning,
Only I know the real reason why this is all happening,
Which are accounting principles hiding in gift-wrapping.

Going into a slump is not always that bad,
The upturn is the best to make out, as it’s only a fad,
I would like to call my hometown, Windsos, not Windsor,
As the wind, will blow one day with my SOS calling roar.

I don’t trust anyone, as they are all crooks,
As the damage is done on what they have took,
There are too many people, who worked on this case,
You can’t keep hiding the details and one day you must face.
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I might never get too see my real parents once more,
As they are aging, as you can’t get back as it pours,
Not being a father in my children youngest years,
Or not is with the one you love being pair.

It’s all taken away from me and I’'m in grief,
Thank God, I have her eyes what I see beneath,
I see my children and myself in her eyes,

A seedling will be planted, as the day will rise.
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MY LOVE

The automatic withdrawals of bank payments,
Booking entries in off shore countries,
Bogus Internet contracts of getting rates and you name it,
Rich getting richer, of they’re off shore money trees.

A lot of secrets in the automotive disaster,
Well planned, but it caught up to them faster,
Everything came to a halt, to rebuild the mess,

While accountants hide under their desks.

Interstate laws being obviated,
Money was the reason to be baited,
People’s egos get the worst of them,
Love conquers all, as she is my gem.

She is the only one that 11 adore,
She is the one that I want more,
I hold on the engagement ring for a week,
I hold on to you forever, as my heart only seeks.

Your eyes give me the fuel of burning love,
Transparency was not followed from above,
I miss kissing your lips,

Or me dancing crazy with you doing flips.

Equality and fairness will only improve,
While the corruption should be removed,
I believed this from day one,
While I miss, you calling you “Hon”.

I was a solo person, who made a change,
I couldn’t of did it without our family or I rang,
I believe in you my precious dear,
As I can feel you drawing near.

I miss those rosy cheeks and your smile,
I miss your laugh, which is your complete style,
I miss you, just, who you are,
Even if were miles apart and are far.
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Your teardrops will stop in a little while,
I know you’re coming back from a few hundred miles,
I'love you always and forever,
It will all be over soon, because of a feather.
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SHE HAS IT ALL

The tide is calling your name,
While the raindrops fall as they came,
I know that you are holding on,
You will be free soon and no longer a pawn.

I can hear your voice moving closer,
As I stare in your eyes at a poster,
They tell me that you are content,

And I will see you soon as we are meant.

The seas are becoming full of life,
Four years without you of being my wife,
Is like me without any direction,
Life isn’t complete and not in perfection.

I can hear you giggle with a beam,
As now I recall, it two milks, one sugar, no cream,
The trees are growing wider with roots,
Recalling the thrift store as you bought winter boots.

I just want to hold your tiny waist,
Or smell your hair, or kiss those lips to taste,
I know that you still wear baby powder deodorant,
Only you know I can’t pronounce deodorant as I get it bent.

The rocks are being broken into fossils,
As my love for you doesn’t stop with a nozzle,
It just keeps on pouring into the river,
You have taken care of me as a giver.

Recalling those days when you kept me shielded,
As the day in which the accountants will be fielded,
The waters are becoming crystal clear,

As were coming closer together becoming a pair.

I wonder what my children look like these days.
Hopefully, they are behaving in a good way,
I wonder what you look like now.
Your eyes stayed the same, as I'll I can say is wow.
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I bet you have more self-esteem,
It’s hard for young girls to fit into the scene,
It’s even harder for people with disabilities,
But hopefully, I changed that with my abilities.
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THE REASON

Good morning my truest wonderful,
I guess our lives are on suspension,
But becoming more precious and powerful,
I hope you are doing great without any tension.

I remember when I set eyes on you,
It was like everything was there as you were a distraction,
My guitar was my first love as it was true,
Also, it was my passion to final post an accounting transaction.

You know that you are stuck with me,
I’m never going to let you go,
Recalling the night, I got down on one knee,
As I surprised you as you didn’t even know.

I miss seeing your ears that a pierce,
I forget how many holes you possess,
I think three; I wonder which ear you got done first,
My love is written in stone, I must confess.

When I was 20, I learned a lot of cars,
Detailing them and knew where I could find info,
Especially the date it was built I wouldn’t have to go far,
Who knew it would be so mindful.

You are the reason why this is happening,
I’m going to find you with a mapping,
You taught me a whole lot with your existence,
As I chased after you as I was so persistent.

Another month has gone by and where in August,
We got married, seems like the longest,
When you walked down the aisle,

White dress and your hair in a unique style.

Where going to make more pictures,
Be a family once again and be richer,
That I know your love never stop for me,
I can finally see your eyes as you drink a tea.
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Hold on the waves are not becoming silent,
The bells are ringing becoming more of a giant,
My small boat is making the tides,
Equality will be deserved, as you’re all my pride.
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HAIR

They have a lot of intelligent toys,
To help keep information in poise,
Whatever you have, can be a duplicate,
When there is danger, they will nuke it.

Secret cameras just need a power source,
Help them know what is going on and stay on course,
You would be amaze of the technology,
They never get caught, so there is never an apology.

They first get the material at any cost,
Then plan how it can be use legit,
I'll I know my other half is lost,
While they know all the letters and digits.

Computers and robotics is the wave of the upcoming,
The pain never goes away with the numbing,
I miss spending moments with her,
But now that’s going to change as I won’t be assured.

To destroy a person’s destiny,
They sure did take the best of me,
There is never a good enough answer,
Why she was taken so long as they are fancier.

How could they possibly duplicate my kids?
They assume things that you are not supposed to know,
Did they think I was that dumb, what they hid?
Planning things that seem natural with a flow.

All T know is more precious moments are being wasted,
As those sweet lips are being forgotten of what they tasted,
Things will never be the same with Denise and I,

Too much time was taken away and will never know why.

Not even any word if she is doing well,
AllT have is to believe in her eyes to tell,
I can hear her crying all the time being strong,
While people are trying to support her as she gets along.
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She taught me all about dentistry,
I miss her in those scrubs,

When I saw her first it was instant chemistry,
As she is my life and in the hub.

Your pupils are becoming a whole lot vaster,
Your teeth are shining more white,
Your teardrops will stop soon as its just plaster,
As I know you have been brave and always kept a fight.

Your face is becoming more blush and red,
It’s just like the afternoon on the day we wed,
Did you think I would ever give up on you?
Moments have been lost but I said “I Do”.

No one can take our love away from each other,
As I know you could never love another,
I always knew it was undercover,
As I knew their tactics so it would of never hover.

I solved a trillion-dollar case,
I was always ahead and keeping pace,
Thank you for coming into my world,
They could have done a better job giving you cutls.

They made mistakes on the spy’s hair,
Also, your eyes that didn’t glare,
When I cut my long hair, it was the reason I found you,
Hopefully your hair is longer while it grew.
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The memories are fading so sudden,
As I should have turned my car around near LLondon,
I would have saved two years of this pain,
But your voice and eyes keep me sane.

Now I should start over and search where you are,
My soul is telling me in the state of Michigan,
But I could be wrong, as I’'m not in par,

My heart will find you as I search again.

I know that you spent time near Toronto,
As you had to keep your profile low,
You also spent time in Essex County,

Somewhere near Harrow as I felt a bounty.

Now I should regroup and as I hear you calling,
I will always protect you and keep you from falling,
I know that you still love me very much,
As your true beauty is in your eyes as such.

They would have to implant your eyes on another person,

To trick me to give me another version,
I’m never letting go and leaving you in desertion,
As I loved you and never had aversion.

Just hold on, and be patient,

As I know you’re in another nation,
Your eyes are becoming drier,
As my love for you is on fire.

Where do I get my intelligence?
It’s natural and as I am not dense,
As the day is coming to break down the fence,

I better get a good explanation why this made all sense.

Keep sending me signals that bounce off me,
You have always comfort me wouldn’t you agree,
I don’t care if you don’t have long hair,

Just keep your heart close to me, very near.
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How do you account for a payment?
Do I take it in parts and just name it?
Or is there a prescribe rule that you must account,
I stay true to this while I mount.

I’ T see is that white wedding dress,
Another anniversary is approaching,
I want you and nothing less,
I’m going to get you back; I had enough with this poaching.
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INFLUENCE

This got the attention since I was Passenger 7,
It was derived from an artist Tara MaclLean,
She taught me about my call from heaven,
As her first hit, was “Let Her Feel the Rain”.

At the time, her albums were named “Silence”,
And the other album was named “Passenger”,
She was a main reason why I felt reliance,
She taught me about becoming a messenger.

I always envision with her album titles,
It is information that it was very vital?
She gave me the influence to say a phrase,
As I felt what the titles were trying to show me the ways.

At the time, all that kept coming to me while I think,
Was an animal because of the insurance scandal,
I thought her albums titles were forming the word sphinx,
I keep thinking of Denise, as it was tough to handle.

I knew all about going back in an internal computer,
When I was five years old I worked on a Commodore without a tutor,
I remember when DOS 3.1 came out,
I was in love with it as that’s how I felt.

Denise I can feel your spirit calling,
Your tears will dry up without any more balling,
I miss those tiny eyelashes,
As I know we work things out in patches.

Your coming home, I can feel it,
As I know you have a lot of grit,
I miss your small pointy nose,
But I miss your eyes, if anyone knows.

The seas will bring items to the shore,
I just want you and whole lot more,
I even miss you when you shout,
It makes you who you are and all about.
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You are fire burning inside my soul,
You’re my purpose in life and ultimate goal,
I want you back all in one piece,
You will never lose my sight and stay in my crease.
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FOREVER

She was sixteen and I saw past her braces,
As I just knew to go in that direction while I paces,
She has always stayed in my soul,
She has kept me burning just like coal.

I only know that you have two marks on bottom lip,
I’m strong not letting go of this grip,
I miss your dental knowledge,
I miss the days when we were in college.

I’'m head over heels for your brown eyes,
Soon this will be over with no more cries,
They tried to take me away from you,
But I'm stuck with you forever, if you knew.

Only I know that you smile when you talk,
It time to break open these locks,
As you are my jewel and my rock,
They can’t keep you forever to block.

People might think I’'m crazy for waiting this long,
But you are still the one, as it was our wedding song,
I always like you not putting on lipstick,

Your true beauty shows and you’re not a flick.

I know that you have been waiting for me,
It’s time for us to be set free,
So, we can enjoy our lives,
So, I can feel being alive.

All'T do is think about you intensely,
My heart is pounding so densely,
I miss how you talk when you are sleeping,
When I am with you, I am reaping.

I was a victim of this accounting scandal,
I was numb for a long time and couldn’t handle,
I’'m making it through because of Denise’s affection,
I’'m becoming braver since I have her protection.

© 2015 RYAN GUILEY

113



114

They can’t keep blocking emails,
Or not picking up my call,
They couldn’t cover my SOS, as it will sail,
Or the signal I gave to someone that will stand tall.
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LIFE

Love is generous and it is kind,
It is time for life to begun on the vine,
Love is patient and worth the wait,
In life, precious moments are to create.

Love can overcome obstacles,
Your heat melts all the icicles,
And brings life to a new meaning,
And protects me to stops the bleeding.

I will stand by your side for eternity,
Even if you are away and quarantine,
Love can send signals to my heart,
When I set eyes on you, life begun to start.

Love can open my airways,
Love can teach me how to be brave,
I hear your voice and I’'m not crazy,
Everything be true to you and never be lazy.

A new leaf is gusting in the air,
It will bring purpose what it bears,
A stone will be broken into pieces,
As new life, will be made as it never ceases.

A ship will cast its sails in the ocean,
While the waves stand strong in motion,
The bells will be making noise,

Obur life will bring moments of joy.

The creation of our children will renew,
The flowers will bloom in special view,
A branch will extend to the hands,
As in life will find new lands.

We will one-day travel in new galaxies,
The pain will heal, as it will conquer the casualties,
Love can never die as you make me alive,
Love can make meaning in life to arrive.
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We all have a purpose with energy,
As we must stand together with synergy,
Love can find its own way to the soul,
I have stood my ground coming out of this hole.
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GENES

The softness of your skin is what I desire,
I’m blazing hot for you and I’'m on fire,
Your beauty and your eyes is what I admire,
I only flew with you once, as we were fliers.

Your hand is reaching for mine,
We have lost moments in time,
I can hear your voice while it chimes,
You are number one in my prime.

I only know when you talk your nose moves,

Time makes a stand and shows what it proves,

So, does the birth of new life and their genes,
It’s very powerful and will illustrate what it means.

Our genes will be passed down to a new generation,
A ¢irl becomes a woman with menstruation,
While a boy becomes a man with ejaculation,

While so much truth will be place on this true valuation.

When a male fall in love with a female,
Reproduction and life can be formed,
It helped me to give awareness,

As I felt endangered and was the scariest.

I fell in love with Denise and we reproduce,
That our children will make a difference in humankind,
As I will always love her as the knot is deuce,
As I remember that Friday afternoon giving a sign.

I didn’t want to push the panic button to fast,
As I had to catch them in the act,
I know for certain that I had a stroke at work,
The pain and stiffness in the back of my head gave the alert.

I just wanted to go home where I felt safer,
I recall briefly looking for that piece of paper,
I feared for my life and as I knew it was all true,
Of the contract scandal and other info that I knew.

© 2015 RYAN GUILEY



118

It was terrifying not to be covered under any laws,
My Charter was broken with a cause,
I couldn’t trust anyone except Denise,
I was a victim of a crime underneath.

I was numb and paralyzed,
Living with psychosis as I tried to realize,
To live life as a new adjustment,
Living with an illness created judgement.

No one took me serious and believed,
When kept saying about Martha Mitchell Effect,
I was just thankful that I had Denise as she relieved,
As she was everything and didn’t want to bisect.

Now my family is gone missing,
No one cares and don’t listen,
If I do anything that will put me back in the ward,
My writings are the only thing I can do, as it is my sword.
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LOVE

I know that you believe in me,
I guess you had to be taken,
As life, will begin with a planted tree,
While new life will be in the making.

Why did they ever put you through this?
You stood by my side in the worst days,
As life is started with simply a kiss,
As our son’s birth, will show the way.

You have always been the centre of my heart,
You’re so precious and off the charts,
I’'ve been living off your soul,
Four years taken while eating out of paper bowls.

You have always been the reason why,
As finally your tears will dry,
I can feel your warmth on your skin,
As your eyes, will be past to our kin.

You are a gift from above,
Recalling the first time we made love,
A hot summer night in a tent,

As it will show how much it is meant.

You are the perfect fit,
Like catching a ball in a catcher’s mitt,
I get lost in your eyes,
I can see my reflection and paradise.

Everyone thought I should get over you,
But I made a promise when I said “I Do”,
I can recall that white wedding gown,
As I would protect you as I stood my ground

You are the beating of my hearts core,
Remembering when I kissed you while it poured,
I held on to, as I was never letting you go,

As life, will move forward from the seeds we sow.
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WRITINGS

My writings should be given to real Denise,
I give my permission in any way for them to get release,
I know how most of them can be given to her tonight,
As we will stand for justice and continue the fight.

I don’t know whom to trust,
As the writings, should be given her as a must,
Please ensure that they will be enforceable,
As they are sacred and source able.

I want her back in my life,
So, I can continue to be her wife,
I’m brave because of het,

As I can feel her coming near.

I want my family back,
As my writings are true and don’t lack,
I have no idea who to turn to for help,
Except the real Denise is what I felt.

I give consent for listening in the airwaves,
So, that only my writings can be safe,
Please ensure that I have the copyrights,
As they will bring life to new heights.
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RISE

You are the chosen one,
Be not afraid my dear,
You have been by my side and never run,
I feel your soul and your prayers.

A new era has begun in mankind,
We have always stayed on the same path,
I have been with you and never cross the lines,
I can hear your voice and your laugh.

We have created, as new life begins,
You have always been innocent,
As you were that sweet girl with hairpins,
Our love is honest and it is meant.

Our son was born with a birthmark,
To show the light in your eyes,
As life begins with a seed and is park,

As you will empower and will rise.

Do not be drifted and stay on course,
As life is authentic and not force,
You are the reason of my life,
As my heart bleeds for you as you are my wife.

I have witness a new revelation,
I'll be waiting, as I will be patient,
Your tears have reached the soil,
As I have started life by cutting the coil.

Your soul has been calling my name,
Your eyes will never close and have a fame,
I have seen the corruption and the scandals,

As you have always been burning as my candle.

I feel your presence, as you exist,
As I recall that night when we first kiss,
You have kept me protected,

As my love, will never be ejected.
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I see you when you shake,
I see you when I awake,
I see you coming back in my arms,
I was drawn to you as an instant charm.
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NEWS

Hey beautiful, I hear you shouting,
That life will be always being mounting,
You have protected me and I desire you,

I’'ve been missing you while you grew.

No one can destroy our love from each other,
You have been sent to become a mother,
To create, to love and protect me from harm,
We produce and as your eyes are your charm.

I see you smiling when I call you,
You're the world and that’s why I said “I Do”,
I burn to just to see you once more,

As my love is true and just pours.

You are my shining light,
That has always been burning bright,
I believe in us that we have been selected,
To show the world on how to become erected.

Some may ridicule and don’t believe,
As our eyes saw the corruption while we grieve,
To take us away from one another,

To make a phony of you as you are undercover.

They have abolished our precious moments,
Our sufferings have been like the atonement,
You’re the direction of the new world,
Your earth precious gift like an ocean pearl.

The financial administration has been tainted,
The truth will be told why the markets fainted,
As how accountants are dishonest,

You have always been the fondest.

We have formed a girl and a boy,
A miracle happened, just like the bean of soy,

Since you have been taken and seen the wonders,
Believe in us, and while the world hears the thundert.
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Your tears have touch the Earth,
To give the broadcast on how to birth,
To show of what life is all worth,
As your eyes are my reflection while you hear your mirth
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AWAKEN

I’'ve been awakened by your call,
Telling me to be not afraid,
Our eyes know what we saw,
Telling me be brave and not to fade.

They have taken us apart,
They will be penalized from the start,
I see disorder in the near future,
As you’re calling is like a rooster.

Make way for the seas are going to change,
As the birth of creation will sang,
To put another person in our bed,
They will drink water made from lead.

They have abolished valuable times,
As my soul is lifting and will climb,
Your eyes shine bright more than before,
As the victims, will be heard a roar.

The corruption and scandals will be told,
As I have you to forever hold,
The politicians and the government are fraudulent,
As the light in your eyes will show what is meant.

Stand tall and don’t be terrified,
As time, will show what’s in your eyes,
The Earth can feel you have been shaking,
As I have been defended while I awaken.

The soil is ready to be planted a seed,
As my heart, have been broken while it bleeds,
Follow your soul, as it will lead to the distance,
As the birth of humans will be risen.
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To keep you capture for this long,
To keep us away from raising our young,
Is a fault that they will disburse?
And one day will be given a curse.

My woman, my mother, my wife,

Be courageous as you are my life,

I'll be holding your hand forever,
As I reach out for your leather.
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Life should be natural and free,
I saw the spy get off my hotel room chair,
He was up to no good wouldn’t you agree,
I started to panic and wanted you near.

So, I played our wedding songs to keep me protected,
I knew all about the lunch ordeal as I suspected,
I didn’t want him near me, as [ was afraid,
So, I specially bought a Raisin Bran Muffin to make a grade.

Another sign of the seed that I exemplified,
I didn’t go to dinner with him because I was scared,
This is major moment that needs to be emphasize,
I was always thinking of you, as you were close near.

I’m just trying to live a normal free life,
As I want you back as my wife,
I feel your presence and your demand,
We will continue the fight and will stand.

They are vultures that feed on the living,
As life, should be open and free of giving,
They have cause a disruption in existence,

They ruin people lives and are so persistence.

Like the spy mom says that I’'m not stern on people,
I let them run over me and don’t say anything,
All that was protecting me was thinking of the day at the church steeple,
As you are so close to me as I hear you ring.

The spies are not my friends,
As I'look for clues to find where you are,
I’m trying to see I can catch a curve in the bend,
You have been always with me and not afar.

I’m not paranoid and I just want live in liberation,
I don’t want people and objects in stations,
But they keep disturbing the creation,

As I want to be free in this nation.
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Your eyes are guiding me through,
Time will tell everything, as it will prove,
I have wiped your tears every second,
I want our lives back and not be a wrecking.
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INCOMPLETION

I hear your complaints that you want to be set free,
That you haven’t experience life in four years,
They are guarding you so you don’t flee,

This long doesn’t make sense if anyone cared.

You have our children by your side,
Somewhere remote with trees that are wide,
I feel your hurt that you have been without me,
As I imagine one day, I'll see you drink a tea.

I never know why they didn’t take me along,
They wanted to destroy our love, which is wrong,
They will be dealt with by creation,

I’m not backing down as I’'m running out of patience.

I feel your heart with sharp needles,
As your soul is aching and not being healed,
You are not complete without my hand,
The time is approaching running out of sand.

I feel you gasping for my breath,
While you put your hand on my chest,
To feel my heartbeat beating fast,
As they have wounded us leaving us with a gash.

They have no remorse towards us being partners,
While another man will create as he received your garter,
I feel your pain in your chest,

As they have cause damage to the family crest.

Our eyes have been passed down from generation,
They have formed footprints in this nation,
Creating human life and letting nature be born,
As they have obliterated us while we our torn.

Do not be frightened, you are my protector,
As they have broken the chain by this sector,
A bug will be retaliating with poison,
They will be lost with nowhere to run.
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There is so much light in your eyes,
Your weeping has been gathered,
As our love, will never break the ties,
As we shall not be separated as it matters.
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FLOCKING

The time is approaching and becoming clear,
The destruction they have caused in nine years,
I can see your beauty as you are becoming near,

Hold my hand and come back to our lair.

You have been aching for a long time,
The bells will be sounding a chime,
They have cause a stoppage in life,

The blood will cut through them with a knife.

We were supposed to have a newborn,
They mess with the time of creation,
As they will face life as it will be torn,

Their eyes will not see this nation.

They act like they’re the creator,
But life itself is natural, as it will cater,
The damage they have produced,
As life, has stop while it has blown a fuse.

To take our children away their source,
As the young are yearning while they are force,
Is against civilization and they will be dealt,
As their eyes are fading while they melt.

Your kindness and love is always present,
As you have shelter me from the toxins,
Your eyes ate everything and we are meant,

Our eyes will meet again while there will be a flocking.

I can feel your compassion and your desire,
The hands of time will be set on fire,
If they don’t release you immediately,

If not, they don’t have any liberty or dignity.

They have disrupted our livelihood,
Four years taken and child bearing that is lost,
They will be face as there is any good,

To break the chain while they think they’re the boss.
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So most beautiful young woman,
You are the completeness of living,
Your eyes never run out like a grain of sand,
You have formed and our present by giving.

A flower will bloom as it pollinates,
The rocks will turn into sand,
You have stood tall and are my mate,
Will once again travel the new lands.

Your hand waits to grasp into mine,
As the route of the seas shifts,
Your soul will be lifting and no longer pine,
You are the reason and Earth’s gift.

There will be no more quivering,
You have been triumph and been waiting,
Your heart has never left and been delivering,
We provided life by mating.

The seasons have changed,
While new life is made,
Silence will be broken with a bang,
While you will never fade.

The window shows a great divine,
As you are the elected one and kind,
I’'ve been following a path of life,
As I promise forever as you’re my wife.

The seas will be gushing to the brink,
As you fulfil me and are the missing link,
The evergreens will release a scent,
As your soul is all of me and is meant.

Do not fear the laughter of the public,
As the waters, will sent to the inlets,
As your womb, has created in the stomach,

As our creation was made by cutting off the ringlet.
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Our eyes saw the corruption of the domain,
This has caused tremendous pain,
You shall be released or thunder will roar,
As I felt endangered by giving a sign and only I wanted to shut the door.
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CONNECTION

The tulips are in line in a row,
While we hold hands as we grow,
I feel your closeness next to mine,

As our hearts our one of a kind.

I miss you styling of your hair,
As we are one of the perfect pairs,
I don’t believe it’s been this long,
It’s been miserable and it is wrong.

I haven’t forgot what that kiss is like,
As we begun a journey while we hike,
I miss the smell of your body,

As you are perfect and never naughty.

Our love is like a steel building,
Your voice keeps me burning as its yielding,
I hear you calling out my name,
While the thieves took you as it won’t be the same.

I’m going to question everything that you do,
As I will be asking myself is this who?
They destroyed the life connection,
While they took our children away in the wrong direction.

The eruption will be sent down,
While they won’t have any more ground,
They will be feared in darkness,

As they will feel the harness.

Our young will bring a kindle,
To those who took them away,
As they have been single,
As time, we reprimand them one day.

I hear your spirit in the air,
As it lingering in my vigour,
While I haven’t set eyes on you to stare,
You should be with me as it is bigger.
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We shall dance on the Earth,
To create and give life in birth,
To follow our known pathways,
And do not disturb the creation while we turn grey.
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WINGS

The night was peacefully quiet,
As the stars stood in the sky,
My heart was not being in a riot,
As the moment seize as I gazed in her eyes.

We stood underneath the lamppost,
As tears rolled down her cheek,
Her soul was invisible as a ghost,
As the hotness was something I seek.

She was an angel from above,
As I hold on to her tightly as I love,
That I would bring happiness to her,
With the barrette that she wears.

It was a moment in time that change,
That we would live forever as we were arranged,
That we would bear a household,
While life was starting to unfold.

I could see the desire in her laugh,
It all added up just like in math,
That we would be soul mates,
As she would carry on our traits.

Now the night is disturbed,
As there is a complete darkness,
They have set out a living curb,
To destroy life moments as they are heartless.

I stand under her wings,
As the crying, doesn’t stop,
Her spirit is present as it sings,
While the closeness is still tied in a knot.

Moments in time have been vanishing,
As creation of life has been banishing,
She burns with orange flames,

As life, will never be the same.
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You can’t reverse this entry,
And adjust back into the century,
She is living organism with beauty,
As I promise I would be with her as it is my duty.

Time is lost and you can’t amortize,
There will be a different colour in her eyes,
Our children lost time with their parents,
As raising off spring is all that merits.
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REVERSE

Our love was first established as I was sold,
We then brought our children to our home,
Then there was a pause as life would be on hold,
As I had to adjust to this while I search and roamed.

I just want you back in my life,
So, I can be sold again as my wife,
The people will be astonished with this happening,
As one day, again you will be back not evaporating.

You will always be in my records,
As there is not more than one charge,
That tell how much I love you while where not in sectors,
As you have always been at large.

I know that you will be back and will be preserved,
I have an idea where you are,
Not in a resort where you’re reserved,
As I hope to see you again, by getting out of the car.

You can reverse the timing of existence,
I hear you calling while I listen,
Be brave and listen to your soul,
You’ve been called upon, as it’s your goal.

I hope this letters go long distance,
To the rightful person which is you,
I don’t have an address but I'm persistent,
I hope you get all these reports in another view.

I hope that you are happy reading them,
As they put out tremendous results,
As they worth everything as they are our gems,

As I won’t blame anyone since they will say it’s not their fault.

Please be patient as you will be release,
As you were taken away from me in a heist,
One day I will see you again,

As we can start out life as it will begin.
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PACKAGE

You are the whole package,
I can divide you into segments,
How much should it weigh in baggage?

You’re a payment from above, which was sent.

Should love, kindness, or loyalty not be equal?
How much these factors should be amounted to a tone?
Will I have to make another one, as there is a sequel?
Should I be co-operative as you have been a loan?

You will get transfer back to me one day,
And I hope that you are never taken again,
I just want to be beside you while we lay,
As I will be interested in your love letters in a tin.

It takes two to make a partner,
We will need to adjust to recreate,
You have been burning like a fire starter,
As my arms are in the best degree and are dilate.

I hear the raindrops hitting the ground,
As you are the world and make my heart pound,
You are a gift and will donate wisdom what you found,
As we will climb life together above the mound.

The ship we be sent on course,
As life, should never be forced,
I hear you calling out my name,
While our signature will always stay the same.

Is our sign labelled or just been put there?
As I forgot what the last clothes you wear,
Is life automatic or needs to put in manual gear?
As I can’t resist looking at those eyes while I stare.

The tide will reach the shore,
As we have energy which is stored,
To bring wisdom to the planet,
While they took you away being bandits.
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I have no idea what our children look like,
Did they ever learn how to ride a bike?
Or have they been taught the language,
While I hope, they return as life have made changes.
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OVERSIGHT

I saw you at the discount store,
Did you get a preferred rate?
As my heart started to pour,

As I will always recall that date.

I didn’t show any interest that it was you,
They would have taken you away with their crew,
I didn’t make a statement that I knew,

As I gave you the words “I do”.

Quarters are going by fast,
As I had enough running out of gas,
I didn’t get a copy of the marriage license, as it was rash,
I hope its stamp and in the proper mass.

I hope that they have authorization,
To take you away to a different station,
And that the laws are covered under this province,
Before I lose it, all and go insolvent.

I hope that you have been still banking,
On that I rescue you on an isle,
I have an idea but I'm still raking,

While I use my computer to be your man as I’'m not in denial.

I hope these letters get sent to the right location,

As there should be no oversight as I’'m running out of patience,

You transport me and are an instant classic,
You are made up from a lot of divisions in a basket.

We formed a union in marriage,
I hope it’s valid and has a carriage,
So, that you can have a proper name,
As it should be spelt out the same.

The birth of existence will continue,
While will spend our lives together as we grew,
My love will carry on forever,

As I will never back down and say never.
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UNITE

Divine and precious spirit,
The day is drawing near,
That there will be a time of merit,
As we come without fear.

I am waiting beside the sea,
As we will grow in our lifetime,
As the moment is coming to set you free,
Of all the mountains, will have climb.

Our young children are spectacle,
They shall be release too,
As they couldn’t produce living hackle,
My heart is wide open and always true.

I feed off your energy that you send,
As my words, will remove you from your pen,
You have kept me safe and strengthen,
You’re worth everything to me all my amends.

The little things that you perform,
Is all my great treasure,
You have walked with me in all the dorms,
As we have produce on what was measured.

You have been burning calmly,
As I have listen to your homily,
We will crash together as we unite,
I can see your eyes again in sight.

Stay on course and don’t be wafted,
As the steam is going to blow off the lid,
The trees will grow many rings,

As time, will show what it brings.

Your eyes are my reflection,
As they are made from perfection,
More kernels will harvest,
You have been close to me and never the farthest.
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Your smile and rosy cheeks are reliable,
As they are very mobile,
They turn pinkish when you blush,
As they make me feel plush.
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UNDERCOVER

Did you come with a manufacture identifier?
You’re a classic routine that I cypher,
Why did you go back and leave me?

As you have been remove as you can see.

You’re a lifeline to me as you protect,
You inflate me with wisdom with hover,
As you have always erect,

As you have been replaced undercover.

Time has passed and is lost in the rear,
Another quarter is approaching,
As you have nothing to fear,
While you are a brilliant notion.

You keep me warm and have soft fur,
While I would live with you in a box of cardboard,
As your voice is making a purt,

New life was created by cutting the cord.

I’m now a round person, who gained weight,
As I recall our first live date,
I recall when you drove me to the work plant,
As I made money but I hated it as I rant.

I would like to go over and start again,
The day they took you away,
I'll guess I should make an adjustment to begin,
Hopefully it will be all right as you show me the way.

No one knows where you are?
It’s like you’re a conceal concept,
As you have always kept me in par,
As you’re my soul and in my mind set.

I hope that you have been well,
As I’m going to release you out of your cell,
Take care and be valiant,
Be balanced and stay gallant.
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CRAFT

The pain has cause damage,
Can I go back in time and repair it?
Or will it just be being covered by a bandage,
I had enough while it’s been to the brink pit.

Can I ever resell the moments that been lost?
Or must I wait till the end of the year,
What is the price that will be cost?

So, that you can be with me near.

Are you on a steady path?
Or are you gone south,
As you have always been a craft,
As you are the complete raft.

You will be given back to me soon,
As we missed a lot of moons,
I hope that you are doing all right,
As you have always been a pleasant sight.

I never realize you have two freckles under your eye,
I would have never notice as it’s hidden in disguise,
Please be patient as the time is coming,

As if T see you again as it will be numbing.

Your lips speak to my heart,
As we are going to restart,
I hope that you are untouchable,
While we sit down at the kitchen table.

We will need four chairs,
As you can be at the head,

It will be an incredible good year,
As I love you will be said.

The aching of our hearts will heal,
As this love story is real,
I got you and got the best deal,
You don’t know how much I feel.
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Your nose is the cutest,
You have never been the rudest,
While I wait for you coming back,
As you are always present and don’t lack.
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TREMBLING

I feel to my north that they are hiding out,
That my neighbour is releasing information,
On a trail is something that I felt,
They are at proximity is their station.

They make the drop and tell their plans,
As the Earth is calling for you to make a stand,
They soil that they touch will erode,
As they will be sick with a cold.

My power is at full tilt,
As I will always stilt,
The creation is singing and needs to be heard,
You will find you way home as if you’re a lost bird.

I miss your elegant eyes,
As I recall your words as I memorized,
Your energy gives me the knowledge,
As our souls are across the mileage.

They will be discipline by the making,
As they destroy life by the taking,
I hear your laughter in the wind,
While you remove those shiny hairpins.

They have cause a disturbance,
While our eyes have a good glance,
As I’'m waiting for you to dance,
While you wear those tight black pants.

Hold on, I feel the trembling,
While your voice is assembling,
To give me the control and ability,
While I feel your body in stability.

The chain of creation has been speared,
As the time is drawing near,
I see our family when I look in the mirror,
While we are the perfect pair.
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I feel a pull while you pull back,
It’s not alright that you have been borrowed,
As this was a vivid attack,
I’'m going to get you back as I'm in sorrow.

I hope that this doesn’t happen again,
Because I can’t do this repeating,
Keep your head up with your grin,
As you make my heart beating.

You are at the centre of my soul,
You go to the edges and then come back,
You have been my life goal,

As I will always support you while I rack.

We are two life species,
That we created more life pieces,
We have only two children that we rendered,
But now there are two pretenders.

I prescribe that you have been a good rate to me,
You make living life with great results,
I’ll hope that you come back free,
I’'ve been co-operating but there are still insults.

You are not a common combination,
And I’ll even pay any price to buy you back,
As I have a lot of abomination,

As you are talented and have a knack.

Our anniversary is approaching,
I hope that we renew our assurances,
I’ll massage you with lotion,
As I will always give you insurance.

I will always have a relationship with you,
As I can’t see us ever getting a divorce,
Unless it’s a false license which isn’t true,
As we are just following our life’s course.
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SECLUDED

You are in a wooded lot while I write my ditty,
With no neighbours close by,
25 minutes from a small city,
As I heard your cry.

You are not free to come and go,
While I feel your soul as it can’t grow,
They purchase items in wholesale,
You have been supportive but are frail.

I can feel that there are two floors,
With a great big large outdoor deck,
You have a list of what you want at the stores,
As I can feel your skin especially your neck.

The rooms are wide open with couches,
As you were made to make some vouches,
You have satellite television,

While you take, baths are what I envision.

You eat a lot of vegetables with dip,
As your spirit is sending me a lot of tips,
Our children come and go as I remember,
As they are supervised by a family member.

You listen to a lot of music songs,
While you wait patiently as it is forever long,
You get transported to see our kids,
While they operate with a large grid.

I can feel that my real father has return,
Your soul is listening to mine as it yearns,
I feel that you have learnt a new instrument,
As your eyes are telling me that we are meant.

You drink a lot of herbal tea,
While you have a new flavour of raspberry,
I can hear your prayers while you plea,
You have always energy and are not weary.
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You brush your teeth with a power brush,
While you use Crest as I feel the rush,
Also, you have learned how to knit,
While the driveway is full of grit.

You have read a lot of books,
A handheld device as you are hooked,
You never got a tattoo,
As my heart is telling me it’s true.

There are certain hours where you’re not on alert,
While I feel your anguish and you’re hurt,
There is a cube van that they use,

While you all sit around and watch the news.

I’'m going to find you soon,
Send me out an indication,
As the clock strikes noon,
I can feel your application.
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The ship has arrived from the sea,
While your heart will stop to bleed,

The birth of a baby brings life to feed,
As the soil is getting ready for a new tree.

The sea will rise from the coldness of the waters,
While time has been lost with our daughter,
Stolen from our hands of conception,

Her eyes will be damage as she gives resurrection.

Misleading and heartless enforcement,
As creation is livid while it will vent,
While there were periods of time with our boy,

When he was a toddler he was switch without joy.

Larceny was brought to our home,
As there were hidden cameras while they comb,
Intrusion of our daily surroundings,
As they destroyed our family groundings.

There has been someone who betrayed,
As your eyes told me as they fade,
The Earth is roaring for your spirit,
While my soul can no longer bear it.

A stone will be cast upon them,
While they will be at the depths of the hem,
Your soul is burning from the closeness,
While it tells me the answers as it confesses.

The bells will no longer stand still,
As the air, will blow the windmills,
The green grass will illuminate,
While you have life when you ovulate.

Do not be petrified as it nears,
The agony will come to a stop,
As your soul, will no longer tear,

As the corrupted people, will flop.
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The ship has reached the port,
While your heart and soul is my fort,
The time will come for a response
They will be punished while we enjoy the fonts.
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A temple was built on sandy land,
As they worship the sky above,
They tried to reach out with their hands,
But the creation rejected them as it hove.

A storm came with darkened skies,
As people feared as they ran and hide,
A cloud came with bitter winds,
As the time approach as they were pinned.

Our souls are broken into steps,
Where we climb with power,
Were we are faced with many depths,
As she is all my life and never cowards.

We will create and give existence,
Rocks will turn into sand and make new living,
Life always stays still as it is persistence,

We must protect the creation process by giving.

Now is the time of paradise,
As we must fear or flight,
Truth is in the existing of sand,
As we will be called upon to stand.

Her soul burns to my eyes,
As precious moments are lost as she cries,
They are greedy people whole stole creation,

As they think they are overpowered and rule the nation.

She speaks to me softly,
As she is everywhere in my breath,
As our eyes saw the scandal as it was costly,

As I had prior knowledge as someone was approaching death.

We must create and educate humankind,
As I had all the awareness in my mind,
They will be judge for taken our offspring,

As they will be brought to justice for what it brings.
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The wind will blow in your soul,
As it will heal the broken holes,
I believe this scandal from day one,
I had to overcome obstacles even if they took our young.

Some may say life is like a box of chocolates,
But a true detective leaves crumbs behind,
I carried a picture of you for a year in my pocket,
As you will come back to me as I will find.
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I feel your friendliness in my figure,
As you smile and eyes are getting bigger,
It’s been rough without you,

As my love is always true.

You have been looking at my photograph,
As you terribly miss my laugh,
You feel the same way that I do,

As you are never going to leave while you grew.

I miss you wearing your clothes,
As your heart and soul knows,
That I have always stood by,
As I feel your tears while you cry.

These accountants will pay the price,
So, will the people, who took our offspring,
As they will be running around like mice,
As you were meant for me as you will sing.

My love is chasing for your heart,
As you couldn’t even say anything as you part,
I feel your hand shake rapidly,
As I know you want me back happily.

I’m going to fight for your kisses,
As we never have any misses,
I want to hold your frame,
And take away all your pain.

I’'m going to have doubits,
As sometimes we will not be able to sprout,
That it is real you beside me,
Since, they took you away as you flee.

Why they never took me is unheard of?
To destroy our bond and family love,
To be separated for four years,
With no contact except for our souls to bear.
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Our lives will never be the same,
You have kept me alive as I called your name,
You are the most wanted on my list,
As you’re the whole package and a fist.
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SHIVER

I am in solitude without your breath,
As the damage is all that is left,
Blades have been cut through the grass,
While moments have been lost in the past.

Your arms shiver with goose bumps,
As you heart beats fast while it pumps,
Holding on while you sit peacefully,
While you should be with me solely.

Colours are shined in your eyes,
As now your breasts are a smaller size,
The paths are now marked and clear,
While the ship will sail smoothly as it steers.

Your nose crinkles while you talk,
Being captured made you feel rocked,
Your eyes witness the wickedness,

As you protected my life from being nearness.

No one should go through that disruption,
As I’'m scar for life as I saw the corruption,
I never knew you could possibly be scared that much,
As I thought someone was going to kill me as I stayed hush.

My home was my fortress that stood tall,
Denise comforted me as so did the four walls,
Without her, I wouldn’t be here today,

As she is my life and is the way.

Then to take her away is like a sharp pierce,
My soul is crying, as it is fierce,
Please release her as it’s about time,
While my life is incomplete and in grime.

The flowers will grow along the path,
As I will one day see my other halve,
I have missed those sweet lips,
And the touch of your body while I grip.
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A new leaf will blow in the wind,
While we create, and make some kin,
Grasp my hand and never let go,
As I'love you so much even so.
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FISTS

She was a teenage girl,
With gleaming eyes and cutls,
As I fell in love that instant,
She drove a Shadow as she went.

I just had to go on a single date,
As we went to the movies as she was my fate,
I never gave up on her as I kept bidding,
While she made my heart hiding.

I would wait by her locker after class,
As I was always late and didn’t have a hall pass,
I just wanted to spend time with this beauty,
As I knew it had to take care of her, as it was my duty.

I would buy her Chap Stick and bingo tickets,
As I wanted to be her man as she was my picket,
I wanted to taste those lips and waited for a kiss,

I waited forever, as we would always hold our fists.

Just being around her is all that matters,
I would make her blushed as I would flatter,
We loved to shop for woman’s clothes,
Any other man wouldn’t have cared and just doze.

It was March 8% when she told that she was ready,
It was official we were a couple and the perfect medley,
We would spend every single day with each other,
We were best friends and she made my heart hover.

I’m bless to have with her a work and school past,
As we would talk endlessly as she was the best cast,
Now she is missing and they hit me hard with a whack,
I don’t know why it’s taken this long for her to come back.

She lost time watching our children grow up,
So, did I, as my heart is going to erupt,
I’ll T have is her soul to communicate with,
As we never fought or got into a tiff.
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WRISTS

The venom will spread,
For those who have done wrong,
All those who contribute while they lead,
It has been enough and too long.

Her heart is aching and used,
While the sharp knives have bruised,
Her soul is in bitterness,

She needs to be release for her fitness.

The periods are fading,
As she has been waiting,
She wants to back in my arms,
As you never took me with her as you harm.

She needs to enjoy life’s making,
As four years, have been lost in the taking,
Her legs are now filled with force,
As her heart is filled with abundant of resource.

I know that you have lost 20 pounds,
Ate healthy most of the days,
Went out walking out on the grounds,
God, wildlife and I to showed you the way.

I can feel your tiny wrists,
As you look online at lists,
With a fake tattoo on your foot,
As you are very organized as you put.

You have been at four places,
Since you been gone as my heart chases,
You’ve been near Toronto, Harrow and West Lorne,
My spirit has followed yours since you have been born.

I feel the rush in your blood,
While you have left footprints in the mud,
I’m going to sniff and find your scent,
As we are one and together to be meant.
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Just keep sending me your prayers,
As I miss the dresses that you wear,
You will be release soon with my commands,
Be patient, I see this within three weeks with my demand.
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SURROUNDINGS

I have walked with you in your surroundings,
Step by step, as I heard your heart pounding,
I hear your cries and your laughter,
You have never left me as you were at my side as I was after.

The trees stand tall holding your hands,
The grass smells like new sod and is grand,
Some nights I saw you couldn’t fall asleep,

I was there, as my soul lay deep.

Your eyes speak to me and give me updates,
The air creeps in your body as it intakes,
I feel your presence in my heart,
As we are together as we never part.

I’m going to be impress since you were bored,
You learned how to play a few guitar chords,
I don’t think it’s allowed to have a journal,
If you do, they would burn it in the inferno.

It’s a shame that you can’t write,

I got your letters from your spirit,
As you are strong and put up a fight,
You love me so much as I can hear it.

The bark protects the tree,
While you have done the same as you inside me,
I was never alone as you guided me through,
As I kept hearing your words of saying “I do”.

You are secure and have self-esteem,
I don’t care what anyone says, you were never mean,
As now you’re in great shape and lean,
While you hold on to our love forever as it’s keen.

The water that you bath in comes from the sea,
As I call your name as it sent out your spirit to me,
I can feel that you’re talking to two people right now,
As you’re ready to take a shower as it’s allow.
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I’m in the bubbles that you wash with,
In your skin, I can smell your scent,
As your true as ever and not a myth,
As my love fills your soul and is never dent.
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I yearn for those sweet kisses,
Your body is hot and I wishes,
To lay beside you and hear your breath,
You make me hunger for you while you leave.

To rub my hands through your hair,
To feel the closeness of you being near,
To touch your soft ears,

To feel your heat is what I bear.

I miss the smell of the sheets,
My body aches for you as it been many weeks,
To get close to those baby brown eyes,
To feel your breast against my body as you lie.

The smell of your skin and your dribble,
As I kiss your neck while I nibble,
To feel your bones and your touch,
While to have that sensation of a gush.

The vibration and your hands on my chest,
To remove your pants and your vest,
To see your tiny hairs and all your freckles,
To feel your blood flow through your ventricles.

Your tiny nose press against my cheek,
I miss how you fantasize as you seek,
To feel your ribcage and see your belly button,
To feel your spine with gust all of a sudden.

A relief and many breathes as you relax,
With the aroma of fresh scent of candle wax,
Then more strokes with your tongue,
While you breathe deeply as I can feel your lungs.

I hope that these feelings are still there,
The damage they cause us might make a tear,
To destroy the act of making creation,
Two people in love may lose the sensation.
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TEETH

She studies all about dental and teeth,
As I miss her mouth and what’s beneath,
I miss your cuspids, incisors, and bicuspids,
And us going to places with our kids.

I miss her maxilla and mandible,
And the scent of fresh candles,
I miss you calling out my sextants,
While my heart misses you in a rant.

My heart aches and needs a suture,
I have bruxism while my teeth grind at night
I want us back together so we can have future,
While my soul is bleeding and putting up a fight.

We are missing our children lose their deciduous teeth,
As you don’t need an explorer to tell what is going on underneath,
I’m staying close by and you can’t pull me away with forceps,
As I feel your warmth from all the depths.

She taught me all about Palmers notation,
As I was her guinea pig as her patient,
And I miss hear her say, “one tooth is distal to another”,
She is missing a lot time being as a mother.

She would fill my mouth with algenate,
As it would taste awful as I couldn’t wait,
A tooth is made up of dentin, pulp, cementum and enamel,
And there is no water stored, just fat in a hump of a camel.

Our children have 20 teeth while adults have 32,
We both lost our third molars and now have 28 which is true,
I'learned a lot about brushing and the Stillman technique,
I like the roll stoke the best but I still need to tweak.

I will always be remembered those dental days,
I miss the times I would have a dental impression,
And her holding her instruments in a dental tray,
Just thinking about teeth holds back the aggression.
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I woke up and I'll I could think about,
Is that eminent rose flowered dress,
She’s beautiful and she has no doubts.
As I gave her that ring as she said “yes”.

People complimented on the spaghetti straps,
As she was on fire and made the room rap,
Everyone was looking at her as she was the attention,
While the night was drawing near the session.

I stood up and I'll I could consider was that dance,
As she wore that famous floral gown,
She’s amazing and her eyes glanced,
As I gave her a kiss and it was the only sound.

Individuals stare, as we were a strong couple,

As I wanted to hold on forever as she was never any trouble,

Then the music stop as I there was quietness,
All'T could see is that prominent rosy coloured dress.

It felt good to know that I was the only one,
That could put my arms around her as life begun,
Then that clips of that outfit became undone,

As she took her long hair out as it came down out of a bun.

The smell of that famous piece of clothing,
Laid on the bottom of the floor,
As it was magic as my heart was floating,
All because of the famous flowered dress that she wore.

Four years passed and I wonder if she puts it on,
As I miss more moments like that but they are gone,
She has tears in her eyes every single diurnal,

As she speaks to our life and I is eternal.

She is burning hot and I desire her smile,

She spreads her tears and are extended just like the Nile,

If she could wear that flowered gown once more,
I know for sure it would go back on the floor.
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Soft kisses and the spell of her perfume,
While her eyes show love while they loom,
The design of that dress was exquisite,
So, she was made for me, as she is my visit.
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EVIL

I’m just aching to see your face,
I never felt like this before,
My heart is burning as it revs the pace,
As I forgot what the last clothes you wore.

I’m going into hot flashes,
As I miss your eye lashes,
I’m in heat and I’'m craving for your form
As no one should go through this as it isn’t the norm.

Four years without your touch on my chest,
Seems impossible but it’s true and not a jest,
I'just look at your picture every second,

As I miss your lips which are smooth while we pecking.

I bet you feel the same way,
As you’re now in your prime years,
As I can recall the last day in May,
While I saw your eyes glare.

I’'m furious that the spy was in our bed,
As you should be the only one there as we wed,
Heartless souls and evil creatures,
They think they rule the world, which are there main features.

When I knew, it was certainly not you,
I had to get away so I went in the basement,
As they ruined our intimacy view,
They will be disciplined with a God sent.

I feel your soul wanted to be set free,
You are not endangered so they need to let you go,
You should only be with me,
As the pain hurts and this an all-time low.

If you’re not set free, there is no liberty and freedom,
As I feel you are exhausted and becoming numb,
I'’ll wait by for you near the river,

As you make my body shiver.
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To unbutton your blouse,
To see your new bra as I get aroused
To feel the weight of your thighs,

To sense the pressure as I rise.

To hold your hand tight and never let go,
To give you soft kisses on your neck while I blow,
To feel your warmth and your tongue,
To touch your tiny bones and hear you sung.

Deep breathes and to feel your skin,
To look up and see the smile under your chin,
I miss those nights in our master room,
As I can smell your perfume while you not gloom.

To see your mouth, open your airways,
Remembering 17 years ago, it was the day,
To smell your long shampoo hair,
You’re driving me crazy and I need your care.

To feel your cheek bones and your ears,
To see your shaven legs without any hair,
To touch the firmness of your breasts,
While I gaze and press.

To hold onto your tiny waist,
To smell the lotion of apple taste,
I miss the softness of the blankets,
While your eyes get, bigger and are lit.

To taste your gums and your teeth,

The removal of your clothes and see what’s beneath,

I like the bra that comes unbutton in front,
Going over your whole body while I hunt.

To feel your tight muscles, get firm,
To feel every inch of you as I learn,
I’m so hot that I yearn for you,

My face is turning red if you had a clue.

© 2015 RYAN GUILEY

169



ALBUMS

Another night goes by,
As I’'m left here to cry,
If they would just realize,
I want to see those eyes.

A worldwide top-secret case,
But moments are becoming erased,
A film of you in your wedding dress of lace,
How beautiful you are as I’'m amazed.

Why I never went along,
There’s never a good explanation why,
Four years taken is just wrong,
They destroyed our bond as they pry.

Now I should live everyday uncertain,
That it is really you beside my side,
While they left, our souls hurting,
The seas are raging with strong tides.

The closeness will never be the same,
As there will be always marks left of pain,

To take childhood bearing moments disappear,

You can’t get that back if anyone cared.

I can see myself asking you 100 times a day,
Is it really you as I won’t believe and worry?
We now we get into arguments and fray,
Heartless folks, as all they will say is sorry.

Sorry is not good enough for me,
Because they knew they are immoral,

I made a promise when I got down on one knee,
As they obligated our steps in life and freeze our souls without a portal.

The normal course of life will continue for everyone else,
But now I’'m mutilated forever, as I will question my spouse,
There is no liberty for what they have caused,
To take to a human being lifespan away because they can break laws.
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All'T have left is the memories of good times that we had,
Old photo albums filled with pictures will capture my heart,
While existence of life will renew, and be into another fad,
While more children will be born giving creation a new start.
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CHAIN

Keep standing tall with beauty,
As I finally know where you are,
You have never been lost in my records of duty,
As we have been together stuck like tar.

Whose responsibility was this for you to get traded?
While you have been remove from my life as you faded,
You can’t fix these open wounds,

As my heart and soul is ruined.

I see you blushing and then crying,
As it’s official that were a pair,
The weave has been sewn of us applying,
As I’'m going to stop this as I interfere.

Your big brown baby eyes are your trademarks,
As we are following this cycle of life in stark,
As I can smell your neck,

While you sit, and relax on the deck.

Tomorrow I’'m going to hunt you down,
As I know that you have walked in this zone,
I’m not postponing your request to be found,
As I promise you, you will be never left alone.

I know that you have a family coloured chain,
With a ring attached that lingers near your heart,
As the thunder strikes while it starts to rain,
While we are equal halves as we part.

Send me signals and I will follow your trail,
As I will feel you breathe of air that isn’t stale,
I know that you are on gravel lands,
While you are near water which is grand.

I can feel the trees calling out your name,
Since you have been taken, life will never be the same,
Your laughter is in the wind of the river breeze,
As our journey of life will continue and never freeze.
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You’ve been sending me indications,

That you are located outside of a waterfall station,
Something tells me you been there,
As you told me as you said a prayer.

I feel your warmth and close to your soul,
I feel there are small lakes nearby,
As you are with my family and other moles,
I also feel that on a bi-weekly basis you fly.

A small jet takes you to Kent County,
I feel that our children are not in your care,
As you have been co-operating with the Mounties,
As you come to a beach house as your lair.

There will be no more shaking,
As I can smell your odour,
I’'m going to find you as I’'m raking,
I’'m coming while I rev up my motor.

I'm going to spend time near the Chatham airport,
Then I’'m going to West Lorne,
As I’'m going to knock down your fort,
As I’'m getting good vibes as there born.

You have spent amount of time in Duttons Beach,
Once, I get a vibe, I'm not letting go like a leech,
I see a lot of trees covering up the surroundings,

I’m heading out and going to make grounding.

I can sense military personnel at a park,
I can sense you get a tea on a daily basis,
They buy about 8 cups at the service centre,

I’m coming, wait patiently; the call comes to an adventure.

They have hidden vehicles in barn houses,
I can smell your perspiration on your blouses,
Your lips are getting closer to mine,
When I’'m near proximity, please send me a sign.
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Your soul is going to get release soon,
As you were taken, four years ago, last June,
I’'m going to find you from your footprints in the sand,
The ones that you spend in the summer while you get a tan.
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Your skin hasn’t been touch in ages,
While I'll I can think of is writing pages,
You miss the lovingness and the intimacy,
Your body is the most precious and lacy.

At least now, you won’t be insecure,
As you’re in great shape and have desire,
As you have been absent and pure,
And won’t say that you are tired.

Do you have a six-pack of abs?
While you have shredded the flab,
I just miss you in plain clothes,
But you’re gone and I guess that how it goes.

I have long hair and I’'m overweight,
But I know that you see videos of me,
As you co-operate and while you wait,
You don’t like the locks that you see.

The most I miss is your eyes and humour,
As I wished it wasn’t so long and you came back sooner,
Just your standing still makes me go crazy,
There’s not a part of you that isn’t hazy.

I don’t know if I can live at Magnolia again,
Since it’s infested with spies and bad recollections,
To take our home away isn’t a win,

We must start over in new sections.

The first thing was going to do,
Is we will go shopping for a new wardrobe,
And burn all the spy clothes as there never going on you,

Hopefully, I will be able to get close again and kiss your ear lobe.

You can have a closet full of shoes,
A closet full of shirts and dresses,
While you try them all on, as I will get amused,
And throw them all on the floor making messes.
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NEAR

Your hair blows covering your face,
Your smile shines with grace,
There is a hidden base in the woodlands,
Near the town of Eagle where once you stand.

You were placed there before,
As my heart felt it as it poured,
Now I must regroup and hear your cry,
And find you giving it another try.

They buy properties and have made up stores,
Have people working at places that you frequently travel,
An unlimited budget and a whole lot more,

To find you, it’s my duty as I unravel.

They destroy natural life’s outcome
And they switch your possessions with decoys,
As they made our souls numb,
As they think there are brilliant with their toys.

I can feel a few teardrops fall beneath,
As they have no clue what they put us through this grief,
The time is approaching very near,
That will be together back as a pair.

I can feel you biting your lower lip,
Leaving marks there as I’'m not losing grip,
They have scar us and our children,

As there is no liberty while they think they defend.

I want you back but it not going be the same,
Never a good enough answer why they split us up,
As you cried the most with this anguish pain,
While my body is going crazy ready to erupt.

How many times a day you watch me on a flick?
As every day, more and more damage is done while they prick,
Tell them you don’t need protection,
And you will be back in my arms as my missing section.
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WARRANT

You warrant to be set free,
To an ordinary life,
As I can feel your soul plea,
So, that you can continue to be my wife.

Who declares this nonsense treatment?
Who speaks you can’t live a normal lifespan?
Who says you can’t alter the agreement?
While the rocks will turn into sand.

Let her go, so she can liberate,
As I can no longer wait,
She thirsts for my charm,
As she isn’t in any harm.

Not even once anyone told me,
That she was doing O.K,,
Bunch of cowards wouldn’t you agree,
I’m not giving up as I put up a fray.

We both deserve a livelihood,
And a family living in a home,
But that’s taken away without any good,
Moments are disappearing like foam.

I felt a threat in the hotel room with the spy,
No one took me along for the ride,
Suppose to be equal treatment,
But you wanted to take her away because are so bent.

Let her go, so she can be with me,
The tide is calling out your name in the sea,
If there’s a double of me that interacted with my kids,
That would be the end of it, blowing up the lid.

She needs to run barefoot in the wild,
Along with me by her side,
As no one should experience the cruelty of taken away a child,
As they can’t face what’s in store as you hide.
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DIVERSE

As there looking,
What is he going to write now?
I’'m making another booking,
For Denise to be release somehow.

I’m on gigantic displays being observe,
As this feeling, will always be preserve,
Since, the harsh inspection they have cause damage,
They took everything away as they manage.

No home, wife, children, work, education,
Privacy, trust, weight gain, and family without any hesitation,
Just living a daily life without any interference,
As they cause injury in all appearance.

Those are just a few items on the list,

As I forgot what the feeling of a kiss,

Who were they supposed to protect?
When they cause more damage as they intersect.

Living with Denise will be diverse,
As I will be petrified that it won’t be her,
Who thought of this reckless game plan?
They need to be charged if anyone understands.

You heard my speech at our wedding,
Wasn’t that honest enough making a heading?
But no, you have cause disruptions and break hearts,
Ruin the whole package as you made us apart.

I can see Denise in pain every day now,
What you put her through should have never been allowed,
Any apology is not good enough because it’s taken,
As I should go through this every day as I’'m awaken.

Like I said, everyone will go about his or her day,
As this cruelty and brutality lives in my heart in every way,
I won’t be able to hold her like T once did,
The tears will come down in a rid.
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Now I have nightmares that you took her eyes,
And transplanted them on another spy,
It wouldn’t surprise me if you proceed,
Because liberty, freedom, and acts are not in your needs.
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COURSE

Beneath the shallow waters,
Was rocks formed in matter,
Beneath her loveliness eyes,
Reproduction has always lies.

I hear the stream calling,
While the waters kept falling,
Denise I am always within,
While I gaze at your hairpin.

The energy attracts me by a force,

To stay driven and stay on course,

I’m right beside you in every way,
Within a month, I’ll see that you’ll stay.

I have more courage ever than before,
To have you release and open life’s doors,
What if I was gone missing for four years?

I know that you would fight for me and wouldn’t fear.

You have protected me since you left,
Even though our pathways were cleft,
I’m going to cause a commotion,

So, you can be brought back to the ocean.

They are warned for the last time,
Living without you is a complete crime,
They are fully aware since I'm on their network,
And cameras are broadcast in their courts.

No more causing interference with their game plans,
The time is approaching as you reach out your hand,
I got you and I’m not letting go,

As you make my heart gushing and flow.
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GASHES

Gone, taken one morning,
Not even a goodbye kiss or a warning,
The stains are all that are left,
As these open wounds are in heft.

The gashes keep getting worst,
As you broke our souls as they burst,
All T have is the marks of the past,
They will stay forever and ever last.

The twisted minds of authority personnel,
Has cause significant damage as you can tell,
The bleeding keeps pouring out,

As these scars are left behind in welts.

To take your children away at a young age,
Rats have it better off as they run in a cage,
The pain is excruciating every moment I breathe,
To stop life process while they made a seized.

Nine years ago, I stood proclaiming my love,
But they kept carving into us, as it wasn’t enough,
Now I must live every day with uncertainty,
And question everybody without a guarantee.

Now she is blemished and won’t be the same,
As when I call her, it will be an altered name,
I have invisible tears while she gushes them out,
The closeness will be restricted as 1 felt.

Tainted since, she laid in a dirty bed,
And was given food to eat while she feed,
Again, I question whom did they protect,
Another approach would have been better to direct.

I was shattered before but now this is vilest,
To operate a search because they think they are the stylists,
I don’t think anyone understands love like I do,
I will always be loyal, faithful and always love you.
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The creator created a man and woman to produce,
Now one lost soul has been perished, as it was reduced,
Since, you took our lifespan to be absented,

No words or actions will be ever being repented.
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YOUNGSTERS

She didn’t even know,
Her own child’s flesh and blood,
While she bonded with it and watch it grow,
As she thought I was crazy as it was a dud.

To take a child away from a mother,
Her pain will never leave and recover,
I saw the immoral in its eyes,
As who were they supposed to fool with that disguise.

To put her through that agony,
Will be lead consequences with gravity,
I bet they never told her,
As they want to keep a deception and lure.

She has a right to know about her own youngsters,
To steal precious moments away has punctured,
I will never know the feeling of giving birth,
But the trickery they thought they could get away with isn’t a mirth.

The recklessness of their tactics,
Has pricked us like sharp needles like a cactus,
It’s unthinkable the damage they caused,
They are no worse than the accountants who break laws.

They thought they would have never get caught,
But I solved a trillion-dollar fraud as I sought,
Now, one country at a time will be devaluated,

As they try to protect the markets as they get evaluated.

I can feel her tears pouring down,
As she was so happy wearing that wedding gown,
She is also a victim, who is tarnished,
She should live each day with this evil harness.

Now she will always be frightened,
That someone will take her offspring,
How are we supposed to have another child and be enlighten?
With so much disruption that this will bring.
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I can see her shake and fidget being disdain,
As she crashes too many times being in pain,
Another question why they are inhumane?
As I will always be beside her even when I’'m old and have a cane.
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RED

She’s an angel in disguise,
Mesmerize by her baby brown eyes,
She’s the whole complete package,
Always bright, tall and never sagged.

When she laughs, her cheeks become red,
Remembering the day when we wed,
Shining and glowing like a lighthouse,
I knew she was the one and I didn’t have any doubts.

Hold on ’'m coming for you,
As I’'m your equal and always true,
Taken away four years ago, in June,
While life started to crumble, and become ruin

Her tears came pouring down,
Just like watching Niagara Falls,
As she hides out in a small town,
I’m not backing down with any more stalls.

It’s time to arrest the accountants,
The ground will rumble and roar,

Water will be spraying out of the fountain,
While the world will know what’s in store.

What Denise and I have been put through,
No one is getting away with a free card,
The pain lingers on if anyone has a clue,

As she always protected me as I stood on guard.

I can feel your breath out,
As your heart, has been aching,
While your tears will stop and melt,
As I will be beside you as you awaken.

Never shut those beautiful eyes,
They are too attractive and the perfect size,
It’s time for you to come out of concealment,
While you hide out near Chatham-Kent.
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There’s something about County Road #10,
You have been giving me signals as you send,
It’s about time to get rescue,

As it’s time to see me as you ever knew.
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Just twice in 50 months I saw your eyes,

No contact with me you wouldn’t realize,
We are both victims and we are penalized,
Living life secluded isn’t worth any prize.

Living life with a new identity,
They will never destroy our love entity,
Just write to the commissioner that you want out,
It’s time to live life with me in a new route.

Maybe you feel protected and not harmed,
You have your children by your side,
I miss your attributes and your charm,
It’s time for you to show your pride.

No one protected me except you when I felt harmed,
I was put under surveillance instead,
Either I'm going with you by sounding an alarm,
Or you are coming out of hiding as enough is said.

It’s not fair and injustice that I never came,
I pose no threat to you, as you know,
It’s time for you to live with a proper name,
You can blame them for the life not being in a row.

You have a big decision to choose,
But being with me you have nothing to lose,
Do not be frightened because I know you’re strong,
Being apart is just terribly wrong.

I’m the only one, who can heal your wounds,
You have been counselled on many occasions,

It’s time to become a butterfly and break out of your cocoon,
And live life naturally without any persuasion.

It’s time to make the right step in a new direction,
No one is going to hurt you so you don’t need protection,
I feared for my life so I know how to manage,
But living isolated is causing more damage.
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They put you through six years,
Of not coming out in the open,
How can you even side with them and say that’s fair?
They absolutely don’t care how you are coping.

To snatch your children under your arms as it rung,
Is the most cruelty a mother could face,
Now you know why I never was close to our young,
Because I know how evil they are as they gave chased.

You never believe me that this was occurring as I handle,
As you said, “no one cares about you”,
But I always knew about the trillion-dollar scandal,
Remembering the day, we flew.

I’m scar for life with this investigation,
They don’t care about anything except themselves,
They just act and don’t have any hesitation,
I’m supposed to be with you as that was the hand we were dealt.

How can you trust anyone except me?
They stole our children and invaded our home,
To go to that extreme would make anyone bleed,
They feed off their prey while I write this poem.
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NATURALLY

The tears are coming to a halt,
I’ll be the only one touching your face,
You can blame the accountants, as it’s their fault,
I never wanted them to close the case.

From day one, I believed this was a big scandal,
Thanks for showing me the way with your candle,
It never burnt out as you gave me security,
While you are in a different new territory.

I could have never gone this far since I never trust,
If I did, they would of hide it and swept it with a brush,
Now you are a believer and have more belief,
Thanks to Martha Mitchell who gave me the relief.

I made another signal before my SOS calling,
As I had to act swiftly without stalling,
That’s where I felt I was being watched,
Endangered, I had to be careful leaving a notch.

I dislike having these recollections,
It makes everything seem like its stand still,
I want you back as we are in sections,
Hopefully, you are doing well and not on any pills.

My injections are not real,
So, I'm not taking any medication,
I want to live life naturally and feel,
And not be discriminated as a mental ill patient.

I’m not psychotic so why was I on those meds,
It has caused health damage and being overweight,
They never cared about my health as they fed,
Little by little they have remove items off my plate.

Any other human being would go through psychosis,
It’s a self-defense reaction that helps protects the body,
Remembering the funny outfit, you wore as you were a hostess,
As you are the only one I think of as a hotly.
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It’s now my turn to take care of you and the household,
At least you won’t tell me that am crazy talk,
You can still do the dishes and the laundry loads,
While I stare at you all day as like your being stalk.
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WALK AWAY

So, did you write to the Commissioner?
Once you leave there’s no going back,
But I know you’re ready, as I’'m a good listener,
No one is going to hurt you or attack.

They just wanted to snitch when they took you,
They are dishonest, deceitful, and greedy individuals,
They are trained to pry any information from you,
I miss you saying I love you seeing you’re lingual.

If they care about you so much,
Why didn’t they take me along?
Why did they switch our children wasn’t that enough?
I’m the only one who can write you love songs.

Do you think they have any remorse what they put us through?
I can feel you shake and tremble as were stuck like glue,
Did they think I would walk away from you?

As I will always standby your side being true.

Why didn’t they approach you right away?
To put you through six years of agony days,
They almost made you go crazy,
Was that good for your health because they’re shady.

They should be ashamed how they treated us,
I always believe you were taken as I felt the rush,
I played along so I could finally locate you,
You know that I'll be there for you and always true.

Now that I found you, I don’t need the spies,
I was always solo who took down many obstacles,
As this letter, should set you free giving it another try,
Your making me melts just like a Popsicle.

You need your life back with me,
I’m the only who can listen to your heart,
I’m not letting this go further and letting this be,
As we should have never been broken apart.
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LARGER NET

I could tell there was another imposter,
As she wanted to get into my vehicle,
She made mistakes, as she wasn’t foster,
To me it’s easy to tell, as they can’t make a sequel.

They think you don’t notice anything,
But I know a lot of their moves,
It’s very disturbing what they bring,
It’s natural to play along while I stay soothe.

So many errors were made that night,
As I couldn’t wait to get home,
They keep prying with all their might,
As they retrieve more info while they comb.

They don’t understand no for an answer,
They don’t go away as they want to be fancier,
Thinking how things can be legit and valid,
They are all mixed up like a tossed salad.

Everything that I own or where I go,
Seems like it’s been replaced with duds,
They destroyed life since it can’t flow,
I can’t wait till spring to see the buds.

AllT have is your spirit that guides me,
They made our lives like the underworld,
No one understands this torture as what I see,
As you were once that precious teenage girl.

I never knew they could abolish so much,
Without you, life will never be plush,
It’s all stolen and can’t be exchange,

Words can’t describe the pain in my range.

She was not foreign at all,
What seal the deal was there was no sweat,
They can’t make natural life stand tall,
They got caught again with a larger net.
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Your heart is glowing and I can sense your touch,
I miss you laugh the most while you blush,
Gone, it’s empty without a trace,
Memories are fading as they become erased.
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Again, more interference with life,
Every new person I come in contact,
They subpoena them as they try to be polite,
So, info won’t get out as they cover their backs.

It is normal for someone to ask questions,
Or to pause and change the subject,
I can’t even attend a normal session,
They cause damage as they intersect.

The quality of life is at the lowermost,
All'T have is your eyes and your invisible ghost,
I find it very disturbing and insincere,
There is always one less like musical chairs.

I feel your face and it’s been getting hot,
I’'m left with marks that blemish,
I’m getting sick of it, as it won’t stop,
Stuck in a small bowl like a fish.

I haven’t heard your voice in forever,
I haven’t hold your hand in years,
My heart is broken as we are not together,
I haven’t put my hand through your soft hair.

I will never forget your personality,
Daily I live with psychosis in a terrible reality,
Taken you away has cause a lot of damage,
While I took baby steps to manage.

I’m not psychotic and not delusional,
There are doubles of our juvenile,
I’m scared that you will never get release,
Recalling the first day I saw you as I smelled like grease.

I don’t even have a clue about my kids,
I missed all those years of being a father,
You can’t turn back and start a new grid,

It can’t be replaced, so don’t bother.
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She taught me about that last digit,

It had no purpose to be scanned,
Inside facts that are useful and not rigid,
Who knew what I bought was so grand.

Underneath you fill me with expertise,
As you cannot be replaced with a spare,
Taken away you have made my heart seize,
As your eyes are approaching drawing near.

When were together we are in equilibrium,
I will love you forever and stay plumb,
Your teeth are becoming whiter,

As my load is getting lighter.

Beneath your skin tone lining,
Is your blood, which is binding?
I do not know which type it is as I regret,

However, was told to wear a medical bracelet.

You are filled with full of expression,
Recalling when you made teeth impressions,
You are the most beautiful person,

As you left me in desertion.

You are never at the end of the rim,
But always centred as you my limb,
Your hair gets into your eyes,
As I have always heard your cries.

The pain lingers and doesn’t go away,
Like those sharp dental scalers on a tray,
Grinding and scraping to remove the plaque,
As finally, I was on the attack.

My love will never stop pouring for you,
As your cheekbones are unique,
You are my complete pattern if you knew,
As I am not giving up on you while I seek.
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I miss your pointy nose and your smell,
Us being together while we gel,
You are truly the best shipment,
Even if our lives are in cargo and are bent.
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October has advance,
With the cold bitter air,
The leaves are fallen off the branch,
As you were the only one who cares.

They raze and ruin moments,
As the bare wood is cracking,
All dollars are weaker becoming cents,
While never your spirit is lacking.

A blazing fire burns in the open,
As the smoke drifts into the sky,
As my heart is not coping,
Inhumane it is, as they do not realize.

A twig is carried by a bird,
To make a new nest in layers,
Without you, it is vacant and absurd,
It is black and useless while it is greyer.

A log has been split into pieces,
Just like my anguish aching body,
A dagger has been cast as it seizes,
Lifeless like the Empty Quarter in Saudi.

Ashes are all that are left,

As it will bring seedlings,
Moments have been left in a cleft,
While the ground has been reeling.

A flower will bloom in the spring,
With the aroma of vivid nectat,
The birds will open its wings,
Freely we will dance without any sectors.

The sound of the trumpets,
Will be heard for miles,
As our feet, will be dirty and wet,
Roaming the lands in tasteful style.
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HEIGHTS

Your existence is powerful and full of might,
You have kept me shelter and full of fight,
You have been calling, as we approach new heights,
The water is pouring into the stream at night.

I hear your cries and as you cast,
Do not be afraid, while the ship raises its mast,
You are chosen and the best of class,
Watch out for their evilness as they harass.

The pebbles that you walk on were once rocks,
Your eyes have keep the light shining for many blocks,
Your soul has been burning as it unlocks,

The sea shifts, as our names are in chalk.

The sand will drift all around your frame,
It will bring freshness as it relieves the pain,
My direction will lead you a new range,
Do not trust them, as they are full of shame.

The ground is getting firmer and full of life,
You have made marks while you sacrifice,
We our one, as you will always be my wife,

Stay strong, as you are sharp like a knife.

You are an ocean, that does not rest,
That shifts the waves while it gives a test,
A peatl is at the bottom in a hidden chest,

Hold on, and breathe while you ingest.

I have kept a sentry of you in the vibrations,
Murky waters will disappear into a new station,
Your hands and knees have brought a new nation,
I can feel your lungs with this sensation.

Do not shiver as I hear your tremble,
One tree grows in an ancient temple,
Your signature has spoken with a preamble,
The leaves will fall, showing a unique sample.
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Kettle Point is a good hideout,
About 20 minutes away from Sarnia,
Your eyes have should me the route,

I can sense and feel it with karma.

More military personnel are present,
As you often ride on Highway 21,
I can hear you shouting while you vent,

As it has been weighing on you like a tonne.

You have left cracks in the pavement,
That will let me follow you to your base,
Stay there, my teeth grind as we are meant,
I will be approaching you to see your face.

I recall the day you chip my tooth,
Now it’s my day to feel your bones,
It’s time to pack up and close your booth,
I am determined and more than prone.

I can feel the chattering of your teeth,
I can smell your sweat on your forehead,
I can sense the tides on the beach,
While you are, hot and turn bright red.

I can feel the beat of your heart,
I can feel you standing up tall,
The look in your eyes will make me start,
As I am running to tear down walls,

The gravel paths lead to your den,
I just should locate the cut off,
Keep your soul open while you send,
The air is full of character and soft.

Your arms will finally be around me,
As we can continue to fill our albums,
I’m coming to rescue you to set you free,
As you will no longer ache and feel numb.
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MELT

An icicle begins to melt and finally drips,
As they will never cause our hearts to rip,
I can feel your love and compassion,
As they still try to cut and lesion.

The daggers they throw will be return,
As the water, they bath will be stern,
Your beauty rests in your expression,

As the chatter, will be sent a God lesson.

Do not be terrified as your tears are blessed,
The streams will flow the ultimate test,
Life will be sent down the sea,

As it will overcome and have dignity.

The strands of your hair,
Will send off a glare,
As the dentin in your teeth,
Will last forever, as you will seek.

A boulder will be broken into small rocks,
As the gravel, you walk on, will make people flock,
The crinkle in your nose will release a scent,
As we are one and forever meant.

The dew will bring a fog to the ground,
It will bring life as it will crack the ground,
Underneath the oceans will roat,

As the rain, will come to a heavy pour.

A mark was place under our son’s eyes,
As he could envision his mother cries,
You have been filling up the sea,

Your weeping has been sent to me.

Pink rosy cheeks that show your glitter,
As your eyes are the power of the winter,
Which always brings the ultimate creation,
As we stand together as we are the same nation.
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A new revelation has approach,
As I have been living off your ghost,
The bells are resounding in the wild,
As your soul is closer to me within miles.

Do not fear the unknown paths and missions,
As your heart, will lead you to the right condition,
I am not crazy and you are very special,

As treasures, will arrive at port with many vessels.

Coniferous trees are losing their cones,
As I can feel you walking on stones,
I can sense strong pictures of green,

As the smell of nature is so clean.

The squirrels are preparing for the chill,
As I can feel your energy standing still,
The freshness of fir is in the air,

As the time is approaching near.

A creek is nearby that contains algae,
Look at the bottom and you will see,
Your inner self and your family,

It will contain strength and make you manly.

Your body temperature has cooled off,
As I can sense your hair being so soft,
The mist of drops will fall to your face,
As I am getting your signals as I trace.

Love is not a feeling, but a natural selection,
No barrier will block while you are in protection,
It can conquer the unthinkable and the incredible,

While I listen quietly as you speak legible.

You have left your markings in the trees,
As they stand tall as water shifts in the seas,
While a beaver’s teeth never stop growing,

As you are amazing and keep my heart flowing.
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You are a mainframe of my whole body,
You are place high above no one else,
You are accessible from a central lobby,
You are tall. Quiet just like a mouse.

Lots of wires brings me to your heart,
I could incorporate you by an article,
A non-valid document right off the start,
Non-existence, broken into small particles.

Computerize records that show another view,
No traces of paper in a foreign land,

It is time for an anniversary if any one knew,
It will not be legal, to make a stand.

I assume everything was alright,
I did not prepare the file,
Someone must have just lost sight,
As it will not be enforceable if it goes to trial.

How much tax do I avoid not paying?
What would I do with all these savings?
It is all in the words if I keep saying,

I could put the funds into a haven.

This has been going on since 2000,
This loophole was a smart plan,
This was very impressive and grand,
They got caught in 2008 as everyone ran.

A network in an offshore remote location,
Could do all the transactions,
They finally found their secret station,
Finally, a stop to this clever infraction.

A hand signature should have a title,
Should always have signing authority,
It is the cornerstone of a contract to be vital,

Documents arrive next door should come shortly.
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How many set of books do I operate with?
I know for sure there is only one real Denise,
These are true facts and not a myth,

We are going to have a party with a feast.
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DESIRE

I will always wait for you,
You know that our love is true,
I hear you everywhere I go,
While winter is coming with the snow.

No contact with family and friends,

No freedom and living in isolation,

Your soul messages me as it sends,
And I request not to be on medication.

If the program has traumatized you,

I will take care and give you support,

August 19, 2006 when I said “I do”,
As you are distance, as you have left port.

Never blame yourself for not listening to me,
As I could predict and envision their tactics,
You have been a mighty boat focus at sea,
You have stood up to the time like a cactus.

You are glowing all around your face,
Make sure you laugh sometimes,
Recalling the night, you were in wedding lace,
As you can not be replaced as you are mine.

They had to bring you further away,
Since the risk level was higher,
As I saw you staring as you could not stay,
As I could feel your heart desire.

A promise ring was found before given,
Your curiosity shown me your mistake,
It kept me alert and more driven,

As only I could catch the accountants without a break.

If I trusted anyone other than you,
It would of never of went this far,
I work solo and no body is in my crew,

You’re everything and amazing like a shooting star.
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Now, I feel you are in Garden River,
As it will get cold soon as I hear you shiver,
Beautiful scenery with the trees,
As I meant forever when I got down on one knee.
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RIVER

The river will come to a froze,
As underneath the ice there is life,
I see your breath in the air as it goes,
Take care of our kids as being a wife.

The branches will extend giving dark,
While the snow will be cover in the trees,
I hear you calling me while you have left a mark,
As I have giving my kin a break to seize.

You have the most beautiful lips,
That never has cosmetics worn,
I know when to cash in the chips,
When I am back with you it will adjourn.

Clever and creative ways they produce,
But still does not bring me to you,
As the ground is stiff and will be reduce,
While your tracks are left in time if you knew.

I can feel today was your first frost,
Time to put on extra warm clothes,
As you have been with me and never lost,

As there is a reason why I choose the song “Rose”.

I must have exhausted my Mom the most,
Again, I can manage psychosis without any dose,
It is in my best interest to be natural,

So, I can envision life in the practical.

One person was inquisitive of how I live,
Everyone else goes on with their matters,
No one can tell you how I survive and give,
As they all want to climb the corporate ladder.

You were once a teenage girl,
Who made my heart quiver,
You will always give me a whirl,
While finally it will flow, being a novel river.
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What did they expect?
No liberty or respect,
Trying to find if I live a double life,
Sorry, not I, my world is my wife.

Stolen without any reservation,
I'Il T can smell is her vegetation,
I can smell pine cones hitting the ground,
I can hear her laugh with her frown.

I can feel your earlobe being cold,
They never had me being sold,
I can smell the scent of wax,
My heart is cut open with an axe.

Slicing it into tiny fragments,
I feel your pull like a magnet,
You had to sacrifice so much,
While you are trap in a hutch.

Your soul floats and is an evergreen,
It came in contact when you were a teen,
The wortld is going into a depression,

South America and India will be in oppression.

Shifting equities between markets,
Is just putting a bandage on it,
You will never see a high return target,
I can see people going in to fits.

It will be a sharp decline,
A four-month period of losses,
It will be tough to get out of this climb,
Silence will be heard and then pauses.

All the false reporting will come to an end,
Investors will not be able to follow trends,
Exchange rates will drop currencies,
All because of lack of transparency.
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NEVER BREAK OR BEND

You will always be by my side forever,
I will not forget what you said, never,
I have your hand and I am not letting go,
Golden hair of brown in a cute bow.

If I could touch your cheek,
I would tremble feeling weak,
My heart desires for your sweet lips,
Let’s dance, putting my hands on your hips.

I feel hotter and the closeness,
One step at time while we press,
It feels good to be by your side,

Looking in your eyes, I’'m hypnotize.

This is our first dance together,
Chills are going down my spine,
Dancing in the pouring rain of weather,
I got both hands and I know that you are mine.

I do not want this moment to end,
As our hearts, will never break or bend,
Steel, that is strong which lasts an eternity,
I can feel your laugh while you are witty.

A paddle hits the water and makes a mark,
Finally, we are in the middle as we park,
Just two people in love in the pond,
While we will never break our bond.

Staring across that ancient canoe,
Is big brown eyes that are true,
I’m mesmerize and in another dimension,
You are a true beauty without any tension.

You lift me up when I feel down,
Just by your smile or elegant frown,
I will always float by your soul,
Boundless, to reach life’s ultimate goal.
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IMAGINABLE

The pain shall pass,
While you are extraordinaire,
You are unbreakable not like glass,
You are the one, with nothing to compare.

Thieves in the early morning,
Are no worst than accountants,
Stolen without any warning,
Gone, missing, and off she went.

So most beautiful young woman,
You are everything imaginable,
I will search the mighty lands,
As our love exists and is stable.

A mother of ferocious power,
You stand tall like a high tower,
Piercing and strong winds are present,
As we are forever to be meant.

We will climb many hills,
While life with you stands still,
You are life and the finest creation
Total of all sums, and are my nation.

A baby has its own unique scent,
You are the pathway that opens a vent,
The channels are wide and are expose
Melting away my heart as I froze.

The stains are embedded on my chest,
As I will never forget or take a rest,
Shelter me from the evilness,

I want you and nothing less.

I have been cut open,
As there is only one way to follow,
Down the shores as I am hoping,
One breath at a time while I swallow.
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A spark and then you are my fire,
Now is the kingdom and is not higher,
The cobblestone has been place,
Egotistic is not the way to chase.
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The pressure that exploded,
Partially paralyze and discomfort,
Not able to turn to the left as it folded,
Psychosis took over, a power in my own court.

I kept walking in circle patterns,
Spinning like the planet Saturn,
Disoriented and out of commission,
But stronger than ever perfect vision.

I could hear a hundred miles away,
Moving of vehicles came at a slow speed,
Never able to sleep while I laid,
Fearful to stay alive, as I was in need.

A mysterious van was parked,
I was scare to death of this new mark,
I could not even put numbers in order,
Then I realize, I reach my border.

She was there who watch over me,
Protecting me from the immense trauma,
It was a battle where I choose to fight and flee,
Needing safety and warmth like wool of a llama.

I had multiple strokes underneath,
As I could feel my heart beating fast,
It was like rapid chattering fake teeth,
I’m surprise I stayed alive and did not crash.

Stroke warnings I never knew before,
Why were x-rays not conducted in store?
They knew I was going to the hospital,
I was numb and frozen like a Popsicle.

Five years she took care of me,
Always reassuring me of everything,
Information overload while I was on a spree,

The wind will blow while it shall bring.
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She is tearful and my only survival,
Producing offspring to make life revival,
True beauty and one of the fondest,
Four years without her is the longest.
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AUGA

I was awakening from a dream,
That you are near Mississauga,
Halton Hills is glaring off a beam,
While I can feel it in the auga.

I can smell the authorities,
I can feel your cheeks getting redder,
You are too agreeable and courtly,
They never gave you all my letters.

They have trick you in so many ways,
All you want is too hear my voice,
They will be dealt with in their days,
While you wait patiently with a poise.

The ground is shaken with a roar,
While dead trees are on the ground,
Without you is living life without a core,
I can hear the twigs breaking with a sound.

Water is pouring down in the creek,
You will always be the one, who I seek,
Rocks and stones are everywhere,
As I am feel off a shiny glare.

I know that you are holding on to,
While the scenery is great and true,
I hear the bells, as they will be ringing,
While nature will be content and singing.

You have climbed so many steps,
Swam so many waters of depths,
The sea is calling out your name,
Our ancestors travelled and came.

Your beauty burns out the rest,
I want you and nothing less,
The burning desire on my chest,
You are the ultimate wisest test.

© 2015 RYAN GUILEY



214

Come to me and open your airwaves,
I am chasing the waters to make you safe,
The tree stands tall and full of class,
The day ends, and we shall all pass.

© 2015 RYAN GUILEY



CASTING

The deception that lies underneath,
Creates a world of misery and sorrow,
No one illustrates white shiny teeth,
As they will be dealt within tomorrow.

They have sunken the treasures,
Of my life filled with precious peatls,
Never stopping or relieving the pressure,
As my heart aches wrapped in cutls.

The bleeding gushes like the falls,
Just a continuing downpour hitting,
I saw you on the deck making a call,
I heard your breath, soft like a kitten.

Tangle in chains, the storm will come,
As I tried to unlock one by one,
I hear you whisper as I am numb,
It weighs heavy on my heart like a tonne.

We shall sing as we are everlasting,
Trees will grow as we all make the passing,
Divided we are as I am marking a casting,
Frozen in time as other make a hastening,.

You are beautiful and fill with bliss,
Warm body and your top of my list,
A vacancy fills your arms,

As you enlighten me with your charm.

The roads are being pave,
While the oceans are going to rave,
The barks of the trees will make homes,
While the grain of earth will final comb.

The thorns will catch those who exhibit,
Of foreign currencies of the wrong digits,
The overlap will come to an end,

It will be steep and a sharp bend.
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Disorder and fright will be in their eyes,
It is too late and not worth another try,
The will reach and be in despair,

As you are immaculate of what you wear.
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TOLL

She awoke from her sleep,
As she recalls that day very deep,
She stood tall holding her composure,
For it may be the last time to hold her.

Filth lies beneath their fake eyes,
So many occasions I heard her cry,
She is weary and full of flame,

As she is tied down holding her pain.

Beneath the sutrface, she exhales,
As the ship, will set its sails,
I hear the chopping in the waters,
Damage is done of not being a father.

Evilness are in their vampire teeth,
Blood sucking hounds like a leech,
The time travels slowly but proceeding,
As they still try to make a feeding.

A toll is given for a faster route,
Poison will be growing in the grouts,
They will gasp for the reaching of the top,
As they will be helpless while they flop.

Dampness is in the air,
As she begins to stare
She is holding onto her bond,
As there is only one fish in her pond.

The bells are resounding,

As her heart is pounding,

A hole is cut open wide,
As the waters, will form tides.

She stood on the rocks,
As she could hear the knocks,
A moment that never passes,
While the waters came in masses.
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The quietness is heard in silence,
As there will be no more violence,
She goes back to asleep in bed,
Recalling her thoughts in her head.
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DIAMONDS

I'll T want is you,
Nothing can replace your eyes,
You are the only thing that is true,
Gambling to cover the pain I realize.

It takes me away from the scars,
For what they have cause,
As I reach endlessly for that star,
Back to reality while I take a pause.

I am left with an empty space,
Except the smell of your hair,
Tonight, will never be erase,
As I heard your heart tear.

Triple diamonds are hard,
But without you is unbearable,
Tonight, I may have flop the cards,

But relax, I could have done more terrible.

I do not really get a high,
I think I like the matching,
Always a shot to give it a try,
I should have made the cashing.

The only thing that I lost,
Was more moments deprived,
Pocket change tonight was the cost,
As they have cut me with sharp knives.

Tomorrow is another day,
That I do not kiss your lips,
Your advice has shown me the way,

That I need a break from the chips.

I should concentrate on my weight,
It is going to take a lot of time,
The pounds will come off as I escalate,
Just put the effort in, sweating the grime.
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I want to see you smile,
And hear you chuckle,
Tonight, we can close the file,
As I have it under my buckle.
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HIDEOUT

Many miles are you away,
I want you back so you can stay,
Now you might be on the west coast,
As you been watching over me with your ghost.

I know that you are true to me,
It gives me a lot of courage,
As you are in protection to be,
As you still hold my hand in marriage.

Do you have dirty blonde hair?
Are our kids getting bigger?

I am missing my half of my pair,

Do you have a well-built figure?

The Navy yard is a good hideout,
Where it is nice and warm,
San Diego could be it without a doubt,
Further away makes my heart torn.

So, you are on American soil?
They made a mistake and foiled,
Almost five years taken from us,

Now, there is only one person I trust.

That person would only be myself,
They took the final cut with my health,
They brought damage and do not care,

Always trying to be the best as they wear.

The ships are leaving their ports,
While I will find you in your fort,
Remove your armour and come back,
You are missing in my life which lacks.

Do you miss the snow?
Do you miss the city?
Do you watch the waves flow?
Is our girl, sweet and pretty?
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I hear you in the open distance,
Just like a lifeless tree falling,
They have a plan while they hissing,
But I will be on guard as I hear you calling.

Protection you give is at your best,

To the unknown elements in life,

I will never give up on you or rest,
As you will always be my soul mate wife.

Your smile let’s me know you are fine,
As you have never left my heart behind,
They have taken many time pieces away,

As I only love you and never got into a fray.

Be brave and hop onto the tide,
As I am getting stronger deep inside,
Your soul sends messages as it gives a dispatch,
Keep your eyes open and soon it will all pass.

We shall be together once again and rest,
As you can put your hand on my chest,
Those who hurt you will be given a test,

Your cheeks blush red, as I must confess.

I gaze in your eyes and the world stops,
Everything in my life is you and never drops,
When I see life, I think of you,

You are my eternity and is all so true.

You are my flesh and my immaculate one,
They will turn to bones and not begun,
To reach a stage, only true love can achieve,
I hear your heart pounding as it will be relieved.

The grain of sand will blow through air,
As others, will gasp while they fear,
I can feel your heat and your love,
The clouds will shift from above.
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The sky is just a vast of open patches,
We shall live now before it catches,
They are thieves who stole life flashes,
Be prepare for the economy to come to crashes.
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EMPIRE

My cup of coffee is tasteless,
As the storm is coming from the west,
My eggs shine bright yellow,
As you drift away being mellow.

I am all alone and I am waiting,
You are perfect and the top rating,
We match like winter gloves,

A teardrop falls as I can only love.

Stand tall and be right by my side,
As I have heard you cried,
You have no one to wipe the tears away,

In this empty and shallow bed as I lay.

The lightning will be fierce and strong,
As you have never hurt me or did wrong,
You are my companion and my best friend,
We are one, which we never will break or bend.

Their empire will collapse into ruble,
As they have caused grief and trouble,
Wait near the shore as the light will shine,
Your smile will reflect who’s next in line.

In the forest, the trees never rest,
Always breathing and growing, nothing less,
A robin flies onto the top branch,
Preying on a worm as it has only one chance.

The down pour of rain will hit the pavement,
As no one will be able to afford to pay the rent,
Time is the essential and is precious,

A knock vibrates to open the old wooden chest

Your lips are smooth and have touched mine,
Countless moments have been left behind,
Awake from your dream to see the future,

We attract and bonded by the ultimate suture.
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I never felt so energize in a while,
I should take risks and run that mile,
I do not want to be overweight anymore,
When I saw her, I was a 30 waist that I wore.

I am sick of being on medication if that’s true,
I must have put on 60 Lbs. as my belly grew,
I should work hard to eliminate the fat,
Doing sit-ups every day on that foamy mat.

I am doing it for myself and for Denise,
I am waiting for her to be release,
So, she can see me as she once did before,
I will be skinner, and hope to have a six-pack core.

I am taking a chance that she’s a spy,
But I'm certain she isn’t since I saw the look in her eye,
I ask her a question and she lite up so bright,
She passed the test with her love being right.

I believe the authorities have made contact,
But it won’t discourage me since I know the facts,
I should work hard and keep this rolling,

I am driven and motivated without folding.

Denise will be proud of me since she believes,
I do not care what tricks they have up their sleeves,
I never lost a clothing size in over 10 years,
I know Denise is rooting for me and she cares.

It takes courage, as I know they want me to fail,
But I only know I can conquer the storm with hail,
I am grateful that she has made a difference so far,

I am so sick of being tired feeling stuck in a jar.

I must live with psychosis every day and manage,

They have because this, as it won’t go away with a bandage,

If I could be the person when Denise first saw me,

I would make her so happy and she would shine with glee.
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But I know Denise will forever stick by my side,
As I miss looking at myself, in her big brown eyes,
I will love her for eternity since she kept me alive,

We will be together once again and will thrive.
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REWARDS

I 'am all alone waiting for your hand,
The time is approaching to make a stand,
Little by little I have been unwinding myself,
I have courage now to get it off the shelf.

I want to thank her for her gratitude,
Her politeness is amazing so is her attitude,
She made a difference so fast,

I was becoming a train wreck, ready to crash.

The innocence in her eyes struck me that day,
I tinally believe for once, she was not a spy,
It is extremely difficult living life this way,
They have cause so much damage since they had to pry.

When I see a young girl in a long dress,
I think of who my daughter and nothing less,
When I see, a young boy sitting quietly,
I think of my son who I hold onto tightly.

I never saw them in their childhood years,
Catching a ball or seeing her braid her hair,
It is wrong that they cause so much pain,
Who did they protect? Not me, but just a big shame.

I never imagine that my children would be without me,
Childhood years are crucial for development,
Time passes with a new ring in the tree,

Stolen from my arms as off they went.

In life, the best rewards to get,
Is knowing another human being,
Money is just an invisible net,
Moments will pass by, as you will miss seeing.

We all will take a last breath,
As our bodies a wait for death,
One must find their own soul mate,
To be free and drift through the open gate.
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If you do not have a companion,
Procreation will be lost and be abandon,
Genes tell a lot of an individual,

My children eyes have witness and are on vigil.
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COCCON

You would be proud of me today,
I took a risk of what I had to say,
Someone who I knew for only 15 hours,
The burden came of my chest as I felt power.

It could be a setup but I had to take a chance,
She never judged me with psychosis with her stance,
Her cat gave me reassurance that she was honest,
It feels great to accept someone real since it was the longest.

She was more interested in my teenage years,
I owe her a lot since things are becoming clear,
No one will forget the spelling of her name now,
Somehow, I open, as I ask myself how.

One step at a time and I will make progress,
I want you and our children with nothing less,
I miss those red rosy cheeks and your laugh,
We will be united and cross together in paths.

So many barriers were smashed this afternoon,
I feel like a butterfly coming out of a cocoon,
I will always remember those eight minutes long,
I have already lost 6 Lbs as I am not wrong.

No one will understand how you took care of me,
You are the best person as no one can’t see,
The magnitude of now going forward is in the works,
Scars will begin to heal as you are the best perk.

There is a misunderstanding of what psychosis is about,
Every experience is a different on how you felt,
If it gets too the extreme, you need safety and rest,
Sometimes it’s a higher power what I like the best.

I never hallucinated or hearing voices,
My delusions are real and not false beliefs,
Denise must be so happy and excited making noises,
Tomorrow will be another stepping stone for relief.
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He was the first one you had to know,
As he dropped her off with her hair in a bow,
She relied on him to get to and from work,
As I waited for her to open the door while I lurked.

Twenty years ago, I knew I had to watch his moves,
He could be a roadblock to what my love proved,
She would talk about him all the time,

As we would sit on the couch waiting to hear that chime.

She would always prepare spaghetti for him,
As you could not sit in his chair under a whim,
As a teenage boy, I may have worried to impress,
But it was simple since the marriage was in a mess.

He is responsible that gave her living quarters,
I knew that he was not a concern or a border,
She would stand up for him and knew he was mistreated,
I never judge him as she would make my heart beating.

The best quality of her was she felt sorry for this guy,
Even though he did not give her big brown eyes,
He was the male figure that made her what she is today,
She will rekindle with her founder as it is lost time to pay.

It was too easy tonight to spot all the mistakes,
No more taking part of a role or drama with the fakes,
I am on a bigger mission that I will come to the top,
Recalling that evening I had the approval with my mop.

The world will know about the accounting scandals,
I do not stand alone as she is my eternal candle,

I gave them too many fair chances and I will not be afraid,

I owe a lot to that cat as it made the final grade.

Love was in her eyes and there will be no fear,
Ten years of cruelty as no one is going to interfere,
Denise, hold on I am coming to give you liberation,

Love can be worth the wait, but I am not that patient.
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PROCEED

It could have been catastrophic,
But I hold the cards and I’'m higher than a rocket
Obviously, they do not care what could of happen,
I could have lost it again and got worst as it dampened.

They showed all their weaknesses that night,
So many flaws happened as it broke out in my sight,
I give myself credit as I know their game plan,
I was stacked with a full house in my hand.

Did they want to jeopardize me writing my final?
The spinning is coming to a stop like a record vinyl,
They must safeguard the information and keep it hidden,
But I regain my stamina with all the help of a kitten.

In life, one must choose when to proceed,
I can envision it happening as I shall succeed,
No respect or liberation for the sake of others,
They can not keep creating people to be undercover.

To try and destroy a person ultimate life passage,
The deception that they bring comes in massages,
Her skin is turning hot and bright red,
Inhumane and toxic as it laid in our bed.

Their actions have created a turmoil,
As they have taken away the seed with soil,

The threshold has been broken,
As time never stops in life’s token.

I can hear the sea calling out your name,
The bottom of the ocean is revolving as it came,
Impeccable and precious are the tides that drift,
The waters will only save those who are creations gift.

Those who stand on top of the cliff to be save,
Are the fearful ones who are not brave?
If you wait, the Earth shall not breathe,
The soul won’t have time to grieve.
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I can still smell your diminutive framework,
The unsullied gift bringing life to Earth like a stork,
The kingdom and the verdict of life awaits now,
Those who kill time will turn to ruins as they ask how.
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EVASIVE

Clear and counting the growing increments,
So much has benefited and has left a dent,
I will explain what it was like living the last 10 years,
Only Denise has the expertise since she was the only who cares.

Every face seemed like it was deceitful,
The expressions I saw were evasive like a weasel,
I continuously needed reassurance from her eyes,
She was always supportive as she only could realize.

I could not trust anyone except Denise,
Walking with open wounds from the heist,
I felt everyone was out to get me or set me up,
Living life in paranoia, I was certain I would erupt.

Always thinking someone is following you,
Of the information and secrets that I already knew,
I had to catch them in the act at the highest level,
They are wicked and evil just like the devil.

I was always two steps ahead of their strategy,
As I feared for my life as I lived being a casualty,
Being a victim, you feel like you are helpless,
The pain was as unbearable as people were so selfish.

The stroke caused me to take baby steps,
I had to do things to reach new depths,
Feelings of social withdrawal and loss of retention,
Undercover agents were everywhere if I forgot to mention.

Being observe knowing everything that you do,
An unlimited budget with 1000’s in their crew,
They tried to have every angle covered,
Taken away was my daughter as they replace her with another.

Hidden cameras and high tech toys,
I had to remain calm and keep my poise,
They made a mirage as they control the satellite,
I knew all about the schemas and payments in plain sight.
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Only it could be caught from the inside of a workstation,
Auto reversing was so good you could go on vacation,
Oligopoly structures have a dominant control,

Since, they can dictate price and there was no one to patrol.

I will always feel like there is never privacy or solitude,
I can’t make any friends or say how it’s going dude,
Wherever you travel they will have personnel,
They all have something in common as I won’t tell.

Expecting you to follow a routine and perform certain habits,
Listening on your conversations as their ears are like rabbits,
Setting up frequencies so that they control your airwaves,
Watching your behaviours and learning what you crave.

When you hunger, you show a weakness right away,
They build off it and will put you down deeper than clay,
I know all about their tricks and the people they replace,
There are 3 flaws that you can tell which makes it a disgrace.

It took me almost three years to see someone authentic,
I'll will never forget her smile as it seems pathetic,
But it gave me courage and was a life changing occurrence,
The glass shattered that day as there was no interference.

I had to stay beside my wife’s side the whole time,
She mattered more than me than the fraudulent crime,
I choose her over becoming a Certified Internal Auditor,
My family comes first as I always wanted to be a father.

I could have kept my mouth shut and became one of them,
But I believe in fairness and equality as I couldn’t offend,
I was persecuted by accountants in trust and in power,
So, where trillions of investments that became devoured.

I have respect for the economy but truth needs to be exhibit,
Since they have taken my life passage off the pivot,
They have abolished precious times in my family life,
As they think they are the almighty but they are dull like butter knife.

I recall clearly, how they caused significant damage,
I had to go off work and never return as I couldn’t manage,
Thieves in open daylight took my protector away,
I had to learn fast or I would be in the hospital eating off a tray.
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Then it came back where everyone was a counterfeit,
I had to observe and evaluate every one as it was my safest bet,
I had to find out where my true love was hidden,
She would send signals to my soul since I could not say good riddance.

I would monitor and read the spies to gain knowledge,
I would have my own tactics that came natural without any college,
I could only trust myself and use my own judgement,
To achieve higher rewards one must take risks to cause a dent.

I’ll T know is that I took a huge gamble that afternoon,
The wall came down and my barrier was broken into ruins,
I'll T know, truthfully that she has a cat that she adores,
She will now be rewarded with life opening many doors.

It has been too long without my family and her missing affection,
She has kept me safe and always gave me the ultimate protection,
A new era approaches that will astonish the biosphere,

As Denise and me our one, as we combine a new step without fear.
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It never goes away and always stays,
Who is real and who is fake every day,
I consume so much energy and time to shield myself,
They have cause this as they didn’t care about my health.

If they are real then the authorities have spoken,
Heads or tails, I lose either way, as It’s a double token,
I don’t deserve this cruel punishment and torture,
Taken away is her innocence and she being pure.

I can never live a normal life ever again,
Always thinking things are arranged as I can’t win,
It wasn’t necessary to go to the extremes,
Everything washed away are my hopes and dreams.

The authorities in power are the ones to blame,
The accountants also caused harm, but not that much pain,
No respect for individual who knew about the scandal,

The government knew all about the loopholes but never handle.

Only Denise can sense a fraction what it is like,
Now I’ll I have left, is Denise’s inner psyche,
I might be well known and have a surplus of cash,
But I choose Denise as the rest can go into the trash.

Stolen is my livelihood, home, the ones I love and my mind,
Due to greed and no enforcement as it’s all left behind,
I will never forget the ones who made a distinction,
We shall come together once again even in extinction.

Fossils can be dug up in a thousand years,
But I will never forget her sacred tears,
You can build the tallest and powerful structure,

Or find new galaxies but I will never forget how I touch her.

Generations will pass, and new life awaits,
Find your purpose in life, as mine was my soul mate,
Also, it was to procreate and to educate,

Live today, since tomorrow might be too late.
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You don’t have to be old to be wise,
Trust yourself as the innocent shall cry,
Don’t try to find answers way up high,

Act now and believe, as your soul will never die.
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SILVER PLATE

Quietly, she told me about her spirit,
I was amaze to have the chance to hear it,
Denise’s inner self keeps me living,
As in life, it’s about loving and giving.

She kept her eyes so focus on the screen,
I saw innocence, as I didn’t want to intervene,
How she explained her childhood memories,
She opened and gave me a summary.

There might be a symbolic to the bird,
But for me, it was her honesty in her words,
This bird can not fly and likes the water,
She might be undercover, but I can’t bother.

The house is stacked against me so much,
Truthfully her cat and childhood gives her a rush,
I believe those two things are precise,

I’m taking a huge gamble, rolling the dice.

It’s not even a 50/50 chance of black or red,
I am betting on how she express love of what she says,
She has made a tremendous impact,
All because of how she picked out her cat.

I am going to give her something so she can recall,
Giving me courage to break down that wall,
I don’t think she understands the importance,
One day, she will be rewarded with a gifted fortune.

I could give her material items or a silver plate,
But hopefully, one day she will meet my soul mate,
Denise will thank her for what she has done,
She will find her soul mate, while the wedding bells rung.

The soul does not come back in another flesh,
But provides energy to the living before you rest,
Dreams tell a lot of the unconscious mind,
That is the reason why you think you went back in time.
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Believe in yourself, as I solved a trillion-dollar outrage,

I made a difference since I follow my bliss to the page,

Never turning back, you should keep moving forward,
Find true love and procreate and the rest shall be on towards.
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Ferocious aching my heart bleeds,
Abrasion cuts while your soul leads,
You are divine and my living course,

So, gentle, and are a solid beloved force.

A calling you have been elected to guide,
As the Creator and the spirits have felt your cries,
Some may believe that God is just a thought,
If so, then your soul will never heal and will rot.

Some may argue that I have a mental illness condition,
You have been selected to a new era audition,
I hear the ridicule and I will never leave your side,
As I will never betray or runaway as others will hide.

You have no religion and never been baptize,
One faith is not the answer or the following prize,
Believe, and the rest shall be brought upon you,
Your eyes have witness what the time proves.

The corruption of the personnel in power,
Will come crashing down in their ivory towers,
They have betrayed the public and all humankind,
No oversight, as they made off without a legal bind.

The seeds shall be plowed in the open field,
Evil does exist, but she protects me as I won’t yield,
Every one shall fear, the new beginning that awaits,
Our genes will be pass down giving life your traits.

If natural resources run out on the Earth,
The waters and the seeds will give new birth,
A raft will be sent down the streams,

As we shall stand together, all together in teams.

One country is not better than the other,
One flag does not have prestige over another,
You do not choose where you are born,
We are all human and have the same clothes that are worn.
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Take a moment to reflect on those made a change,
Her eyes will never be the same which is strange,
The bleeding will stop and the wounds will give new life,
I believe, as I trust nobody, except my authentic wife.
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[F YOU MISS ME

So many days have gone by,
Without our family by my side,
I'love each one of you so much,

As I can feel your invisible touch.

Nolan, are you still quiet and shy?
Take care of Mom to keep her eyes dry,
If you miss me, just look in the mirror,
And you will see me, but with long hair.

Ciara, are you still loud and cheerful?
Take care of Nolan if he is ever tearful,
If you miss me, just look into Mom’s eyes,
And you will see me, being loyal and wise.

Sean, are you still trying to pursue a career?
I like your style as the clothes you wear,
If you miss me, just watch a game of football
And you will see me, shopping at the malls.

Jason, how are the cards holding up?
I like that you drink coffee out of a cup,
If you miss me, just think of pocket aces,
And you will see me, making funny faces.

My Dad, how’s your religion and the kingdom?
I like that you stood up and protected freedom,
If you miss me, just think of your curly hair,
And you will see me, being noble and fair.

My Mom, how’s the naming of your children doing?
I like that you are loving to me, and very pursuing,
If you miss me, just build a puzzle or play memory

And you will see me, as a child in a summary.

Uncle Larry, how’s the walking many miles?
I like that you taught me guitar with my own style,
If you miss me, just read a textbook from teaching,
And you will see me, grabbing my pick as I’'m reaching.
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Denise, how’s your brown eyes and your devotion?
I like that you are my soul mate forever in motion,
If you miss me, just laugh and dance to the tunes,

And you will see me, always loving you to the moon.
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I have awoken from my sleep,
As I have heard you weep,
Believe, in one and another,

As you are my friend and only lover.

You are perfect and never did me wrong,
I miss your eyes that I haven’t seen in so long,
You have protected me from danger,
Keeping me alive and supporting me like a hanger.

The ground may be becoming to a froze,
The time is coming to stand up and we will rose,
I'love you when I first saw you even before I propose,
Your soul is every where, if anyone knows.

We have been selected by the almighty,
To show our love and kindness politely,
What true love is all about as we are devoted,
Our love story will live forever as it will be noted.

Be strong, be brave, and be who you are,
An angel tells me that you are coming and not far,
Just hold me and just let me wipe your tears,

Your beauty and faithfulness is what I see in the mirror.

The burning in my heart will live forever,
Not once, did I let go of you, never,
The rocks will form and give new life,
As we are one, husband and wife

For those who have caused us harm,
A dark cloud will be cast wiping out their farms,
They will be lost without any direction,
As they will not be able to see their own reflection.

I can hear you speak, and feel your passion,
I accept you even if you are in plain fashion,
I like figuring numbers and matching,
Your eyes open wide and are ready for the hatching.
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Rejoice, enjoy life and nurture your own ghost,
Spend time with the people who matter the most
Create, and always give someone a compliment,
Denise, you are my domain and truly a God sent.
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SOIL

Divine spirit you are great and invincible,
You have guarded me with many principles,
I hear the calling so it can be release,

As purity was filched from the heist.

A voice will be cast upon the shores,
As there will be a powerful roar,
Her eyes are timeless like eternity,
That drift among me forever like infinity.

The authentic and reliability is in my writings,
They are sanctified as I am no longer frighten,
Those who don’t believe in God,

Will be persecuted in their spirit with fraud.

My life and safety was at stake being terrified,
God responded and provided being glorified,
God protects the less fortunate and those in need,
One must pursue their bliss engage with their creed.

I will stand forever with my virtuous bride,
As we will float and provide life as we glide,
She is the reason why this all transpired,
She my eternal spark that keeps me on fire.

Beneath the trees, in a shallow forest,
Life produces over again with a chorus,
The flesh is in the seeds we create,
While your heart is all in your traits.

I will defend and protect the derision,
Move forward and don’t look for comparison,
As we have all step on the same soil,
And come from a womb and cut from a coil.

We all have dreams and ambitions,
Rest assure in life there is only one condition,
It is how you can provide energy with your touch,
But also, find your soul mate to hold your crutch.
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We all get older as the years have gone by,
New babies are born as you hear them cry,
Be true to yourself and believe in the righteous days,
As you may look back while you are elderly and fray.
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BEARING MOTHER

She lies awake looking at the mirror,
Seeing her family as she wipes her tears,
So many moments have been erase,
Her pureness is like her wedding gown in lace.

She truly believes in her loving soul mate,

As he is the world as he unlocks her gate,

Even though he is not physically present,
Their eyes are the steps to life as it is meant.

She will stand by his side forever,
Kissing him in the pouring rain of weather,
The authorities have destroyed life process,

As she weeps, exhales and finally pauses.

She has never done anything abrasive,
She stood by his side as she gives,
Protecting him from the evil personnel,
Questioning the callous probe and asking how?

My husband always believes in me,
There was no reason to go to the extremes,
To duplicate another person is unrighteous,
As he could tell in its eyes there wasn’t any whiteness.

A disgrace to all humanity and to God,

As their fields, will be poison in the sod,
They will harvest and eat in a scornful blaze,
They will hide in a corner stuck in a life maze.

To take a young from her bearing mother,
The automated doll was always known undercover,
The technology used was a wasteful resource,
As a family, couldn’t connect to life’s free course.

Liberty was injustice and has fail life’s completion,
A lost soul has been perished as it is in deletion,
Their eyes were not formed to witness paradise,

You can’t get back life as it was the ultimate price.
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I know what happens behind the scenes,
She protects me with her soul and in my dreams,
The accountants stole people’s estates,
Also, endangered my life and put my health at stake.

The bubbling of the water will send out a mist,
We need equality as we all have the same hands and wrists,
The temple does not need to be a landmark,
But a river will flow with change softly to hark.
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PRECIOUS CHILD

Beneath her doorstep, a voice was heard,
Do not cry, for you are Gods word,
You have created the most precious child,
And she gives me love which is across the miles.

I wanted to write the letter to express my thoughts,
Not for ending my life or running out the clock,
Don’t worry about me, as Denise gets me through,
We will all rejoice soon, to show what time proves.

If I scare anyone, I am sorry but it wasn’t for that reason,
It was just a Christmas card, sending out my greetings,
I am more worried about my parent’s life getting older,

Everyone hang in there, we will all become bolder.

I can’t believe they made you feel this way,
As they watch my moves, signs and what I should say,
They knew exactly how I felt, but now they didn’t interfere,
They obviously like to cause grief and as they don’t care.

I gave you my promise that I will always be around,
As you can promise me that we will stand our ground,
I don’t want to jeopardize the process so I can’t write,
As we will continue to love, create and keep the fight.
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RIGHT PATH

Something I never realized until now,
How close she put her hand on me as I allowed,
How tight she held on and felt my heart,

I can feel her hand even if we are apart.

She is always so happy with a glamourous smile,
I will never let her go as I haven’t seen her in awhile,
I can feel her shiver but I will give an invisible embrace,
What those lips are like to touch and taste.

The deception and the loss of innocence,
Will put up borders as they will protect their fence,
They will always live in trouble and distress,
Since, they assume they are the almighty and the best.

The best things in life is true love and believing,
Not to hide identities as they were so deceiving,
They can build castles and have intelligence,
It’s how you use it, as it only makes common sense.

A hole is opening as it is eroding,
As their day, will approach without holding,
All religions provide the answer to the call,
Money is just numbers; my writings will stand tall.

I do not wish any burden to any living specie,
But those who caused suffering will make their life not easy,
The heat she provides is like the scorching sun,
As she was that teenage girl with her hair in a bun.

I am not afraid, as I have lived in fear so long,
As they think they are correct but they are wrong,
I knew exactly how their plans foiled out,

As I knew the truth without any doubt.

Her love keeps me focus and on the right path,
God created her so she could be my other half,
The world will know, what love and creation is all about,
To follow your bliss, and choose Gods given route.
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I can smell her and I can feel her blessing,
My heart aches for her hand as she is pressing,
Her cheeks are the most intriguing part on her face,
They glow and become redder while she gives grace.
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ALERT

Some may laugh while others will follow,
Some may believe while others may think its hollow,
Some may criticize while others will praise,
Eventually, those who disparage will lose their way.

Some may think I have lost a few screws,

But in life, time doesn’t lie as it will show what it proves,
We all we be judge even before we pass,
As I took too many blows while I lashed.

I had too much information that I was going to explode,
I sacrifice myself for fairness as I never wanted to fold,
The fraudulent crime had to be caught at the highest degree,
As I could only trust Denise as she kept me free.

What matters to me the most, was being with Denise,
As I recall, the mockery, before the markets were in a heist,
Then, the judging came to a stop as they were no doubts,
As I proclaim the Martha Mitchell Effect and a flying a route.

I was petrified and scared if I wrote it on paper,
The wind tells the truth as it is my taper,
I always had a concern for the economy,
As I had prior knowledge from a homily.

Also, I envision what accounting principles exhibit,

It was my passion to be an auditor to find the wrong digits,
That’s why I emphasize to be educated of the laws,
As I knew there was too many loopholes and flaws.

I had only two laws that covered my contract,
My Charter and WSIB as I had to catch them in the act,
I knew this loophole even before I gained employment with the firm,
Also, knew prior about unions and how accounting contracts had fake terms.

I went into a state of shock and protected myself going into psychosis,
I feared for my life and God replied, just like God answered to Moses,
God will protect the innocent and those who are hurt,

God created Denise and our children to stay alert.
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The message was to find your soul mate and to create,
Do not waste time and delay before it’s too late,
We will be judge on Earth as it is our paradise,
Your spirit lives on and to touch someone is the ultimate price.
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Something illuminates in her brown eyes,
I can’t forget about her father who tried,
She stays distance from him but loves him,
Recalling her childhood years, as he calls her Din.

A carpenter who can build anything from a wooden block,
A keepsake chest made for her without a lock,
Creating, building and touching her heart,

She will rekindle with him, back from the start.

Do not hold a grudge against your household,
Since their eyes see beneath what is told,

I am complete when she embraces my chest,

As we our one, forever, as we will never rest.

In life, sometimes you question if that happen before,
Your dreams reciprocate the situation of what’s in store,
I surpassed being a CIA, as they told me it was unreal,
If that’s what you believe, go for it, as you control the wheel.

A wheel can control the traction and steer a ship,
It will eventually need to be replace if you go on a trip,
Or in case of an emergency, you hope you have a spare,
“Mille Bornes” was a card game that I played in my childhood years.

That was the first attraction where I learnt about hazards or risks,
The best feeling was holding the remedy card in your fist,
That’s where I learnt about keeping track of points on the sheet,

A ledger that kept track of the score that your opponent could tweak.

To make sure the paperwork was right, I had to count the cards,
That was the first step of assurance, I had to count to work hard,
The worst was getting a speed limit reduction as there was a delay,

But eventually, it was resolved and you could cruise all day.

If you had that remedy card, it helped your highest score,
I almost lost the information as I was on a grand tour,
There is reason why I purchase the last two vehicles,
A secret that will be brought forth in a new sequel.
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Some business industries have riddles for solving,
While they are cashing in as it keeps on evolving,

Do I have proof? Just find the adjusted identifier,
Or a vintage holder that brings life to a new tire.
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If you look closely her nose will move,
This is small revision that proves,
You can’t change her crinkle,
I will still love her if she is old and has wrinkles.

The characters in her name will live forever,
Even if I make a small alteration or sever,
I finally put some of our pictures stored online,
As I had a vision 10 years ago, that things were not aligned.

That’s why I made my name in bold and in capitals,
This also included the signature which was malleable,
Also, when I stated “Might not be all the files I’'m working on”,
As I had reasonable assurance that things were wrong.

I just remembered that I was so scared holding my composure,
Giving every one a fair chance of the case to reach closure,
I knew this information before I walked into the place,
As I was an inspector who used clues while left a trace.

Then the stroke and the psychosis reached its summit,
No one in sight except for one individual who plummet,
Giving me a death look while I came back to my desk,

I feared as I went online, asking for help as it reached its crest.

I just wanted to go home where I would feel safe,
That’s where I was in a ball holding onto my faith,
As I couldn’t function and losing the prior material,
As I thought I was going to die envisioning my burial.

God answered and protected me along with Denise,
As my calling was to be with my love as I solved the heist,
I recall leaving the house driving to give her work I.D.,
That’s when I learnt I couldn’t turn my head in a plea.

Then I recall walking to my appointment and it was a fog,
The speed of time was so slow and as my heart was clogged,
1 didn’t realize this until I tried to work on numbers,

I couldn’t put things in order as I knew I wasn’t that dumber.
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INCOMPETENT

They brought misery as they watch it unfold,
Again, they knew it was happening as I told,
They knew exactly what was going to be sold,
Bias and just like the accountants protecting their gold.

They don’t do it for the good, but for their deep pockets,
Thinking they are superior and mightier than a rocket,
It’s a disgrace and a shame as they were incompetent,
To destroy lives and not to protect the innocent as off they went.

These may be harsh words but it will only make them stronger,
They feed off the criticism and will thank me someday longer,
All the resources and the intelligence that they created,
Have been used foolishly as it has been downgraded.

Still she is missing and as they put us through this grief,
They are as deceitful to her as they saw what’s beneath,
They had an opportunity to exercise but choose not to,

I will give them another chance with respect to in lieu.

A high calibre effort must be used always,
I don’t want no one to walk away from this crime,
10 years, plus all the years it was happening before,
They knew it was happening as they were in accord.

I am getting stronger while they are battling,
She will be return and as they are not so rattling,
Some may fear, but I have been selected,

If more harm is done, then they will be infected.

Too many people have been involved,
Those who put wounds towards us will be dissolve,
That is why there are wars these days,
Trespassing, greed, and thinking of having the right of way.

I do not wish conflict between any living souls,
But in certain situations, you must abide by the toll,
I can fore see homes being washed away,

As the waters, will be violent someday.
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The corruption in the financials will always exist,
Since people choose their ego over love of a kiss,
True love can conquer the unbearable,
Power can destroy and but our love is always stable.
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So, I hear your footsteps hitting the floor,
With an elegant dress that you like to wore,
Moving a couple strides, with your smile,
Shaking your waist while knocking off the floor tiles.

Having a glass of alcohol is very surprising,
While you are closer than I think looking at the horizon,
I hope that you buy yourself some nice shoes,

Not too many, please stay cheerful and not in a fuse.

I can’t remember our first dance together,
It must have been at our work party as it was forever,
Now I recall, it was maybe dancing in the kitchen,
You put on a Shania cd, and made my heart glisten.

Your old bedroom with a dresser that was a mess,
A closet full of clothes that couldn’t fit nothing less,
I can still smell your skin with all that perfume,
As Cheetah was always in the way in your room.

I am still your sweetheart as I’'m stuck on this heap,
It was cute how you would wake up in your sleep,
And start talking and swinging your arms,

I miss that, as it was lovable and a great charm.

I would tell you what you did and you would laugh,
You are so innocent and fond like a newborn calf,
You never need to apologize or feel bad in any state,

You took 10 seconds with your eyes and the rest was fate.

Don’t worry about me as you are always on my brain,
You keep me striving and keep me sane,
Our love is like magic and exquisite,
Take care of yourself and never quit.

You have sacrifice a lot, but it will get better,
One day you will be able to read all my letters,
When you return, I will continue to write,
As you can hold me so tight.
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Your links might be upset at me as I give me apology,
But it was just using reverse psychology,
Let’s get into action and bring this ship to shore,
It’s our call to deliver and let the world know the true core.
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I have not lost my way, I am on the right path,
Believe, that you have been picked,
While others will think I’m, crazy and laugh,
Be strong and brave, like a house made of bricks.

This sounds like foolish and outrageous talk,
I think to myself to, I could forget God and walk,
But I must continue the fight and have faith,
The accountants will be guilty and not be saved.

Those who aid them will be brought a storm,

As they never produce, substance over form,

All these years the markets have been tainted,
As they had hide transactions while it was painted.

But somehow, it was continuing to go on,
I came to the rescue and as they were wrong,
I knew all about delivery and acceptance of contracts,

Before this ordeal began, but they still did damage and attacked.

They endangered my life and it was life threatening,
As they were not following regulations or lawful settings,
They shall be accountable and pay the price,

As I had multiple strokes and almost lost my life.

They have no concern or empathy as they hid,
I sent emails, telephone and SOS calls to their grid,
All these calls were emergency, as I was in danger,
But they never cared, as they left me without a hanger.

Almost 10 years later and no one has ever responded,
Four years and a half my wife is gone as we bonded,
When she cries every day, since I’'m not by her side,

God will answer, as she is my love and my pride.

I like Fridays the best day of the week,
There are secrets hidden that will be seek,
I still don’t trust anyone to disclose,

But you must have a general idea, what I’'m going to propose.
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This information is very crucial,
I'll give you a clue and will be mutual,
It relates to where I was, as I felt endangered and at risk,
As, I 'had to do fast thinking as it was brisk.
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| CAN

If I manufacture and sell it to the dealers,
How would I record the transaction?
When does, the sale take place of peeler?
Or does both must have great traction?

What happens on consignment of goods?
What happens if there is a suspension?

As a child, my best book was ““The Engine That Could”,
If there was a problem, it would be sent back with a tension.

Now, how to adjust the return as it needs to be corrected?
Do these transactions just keep skipping like a broken record?
Who was responsible in posting as being directed?

I had prior knowledge of accounting from my school lectures.

I had three teachers that taught me information,
One was in college and two were in university,
How do you account in posting at different state stations?
Are these transactions true in fact and or a pity?

This information relates to why they got bailout,
Too many irregularities as I always had no doubt,
Growing up a child, I had an interest of detective work,
I am on a pathway with great passion and torque.

Now, there is a2 whole lot more with amortization,
Leases, online contracts, loans and incorporating in a nation,
Oh, did I forget about unions and collective agreements?
Too many unlawful acts as off them went.

I can take down a billion-dollar empire,
But I will always love Denise as she is my tire,
We are always balanced and inflated properly,
As I can only cherish her and she is my only monopoly.

Now, what about the credit terms where I got loans?
What was the prescribe interest rate not cast in stone?
It’s just placing the funds here and then back over here,
There wasn’t a spot missing, as they played musical chairs.
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Another secret is why I deposited a same amount of funds,
As the secret relates to the time and to my son,
His genes and eyes saw the truth on that Friday afternoon,
As, I will stand as I am breaking out of this cocoon.
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I will keep pushing until you are here,
When you see me, they will be happy tears,
I am strong and I have nothing to fear,
Did I forget tell about anniversary years?

What happens to a contract if there are no after terms?
Do they automatically renew, or dissolve like worms?
Do computers adjust things in a loop or in a routine?
It must be a foreign language, like the word poutine.

How do I translate the transaction?
Is it like being in a cafeteria with a ration?
What about the insurance companies and the banks who lent?
How do I allocate the principal, interest, and the repayment?

What about non-profit accounting treatment clarity?
That govern schools, hospitals, and charities?
Are these transactions being recorded with parity?
Or does it matter where you’re located in a territory?

What else? What about year end corporate tax?
Years later you can request a return to be wax,
Since, these transactions were not correct and sloppy,
Always changing year after year since they were choppy.

What about articles in a corporation?
Are they enforceable in your nation?
What about the signature, is it legit?
Or the false wording, the definitions and the digits.

Can your neighbour accept your mail?
I am sure it will get to you safely and in a bail,
What the address is of the premises?
Will these contracts be a remises?

What about the oil companies who preserve?
How do you account for reserves?
What’s the loophole in that aspect?

Consumption levels are their tactics.

© 2015 RYAN GUILEY

266



267

Or what about why I like mail so much?

It’s ok, if you have permission to touch,

A signal that was sent to warn of imperil,
Don’t worry I can reproduce and I’'m not sterile.
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LAST

So, it has now been transmitted,
It’s time for some action and get with it,
It’s been 4 years and half without my love,
Almost 10 years of misery, as I had enough.

The provincial authorities now have the jurisdiction,
As all my writings are true and not fiction,
I give my permission for them to upload,
As the truth, will come out and be told.

No one informed me how this would be done,
Her spirit tells me, as the hurt weighed a tonne,
I can foresee tomorrow being a breaking day,
As she will be in my arms, once to stay.

God tells me this new require information,
So, does Denise’s spirit as it was running out of patience,
I crossed another threshold in my life,
As now, the bleeding will stop with their sharp knives.

I can see her being happy and cheerful,
Smiling away, while crying a happy tearful,
Denise, you have sacrifice so much for me,

You are truly chosen and as you never intervene.

The wind will blow and we will hear ringing,
As spirits, will be release from the pinging,
Your eyes are my reflection,

As there will be new order with a direction.

I always knew Denise was always by my side,

Even if she was a phony who was in disguise,

I never had any delusions since it was all real,
I could always hear her and knew how she feel.

Let the city be known as “Windsos”, Ontario,
As today is Tuesday December 29, 2015 which is imperial,
I have been at my home for the afternoon,
Where I will eventually get to see my love soon.
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I was at the Windsor casino last as I ate,
Then I went straight home as I wait,
The information was then broadcast,
Hopefully, this will be end of calling for help of the last.
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TRILLION YEARS

That night, when we were on the avenue,
The tears came pouring down as it was true,
That I will never let you go in a trillion years,
When I made a promise, as God heard your prayers.

The lamp post and your eyes were shining so bright,
That I would hold on you forever and so tight,
That I will walk with you inside your shoes,

As our tears hit the ground, while the night moved.

I will be your armour and your magical prince,
As our pain, will be cleansed and be rinse,
You never broke my heart as I knew it was untrue,
As we will always keep our promises as we said “I do”.

I was ruined since I knew that you have left,
Even though our hearts were separated and in a cleft,
Maybe I could have done more to get you back faster,

But I knew you wanted to catch those bastards.

So, I waited patiently every single day,
As your soul kept me from not going astray,
I stood by your side the whole time,
As you have guided me, as you are my prime.

The way how I knew it wasn’t’ Ciara before,

Was smelling her scent of skin what it wore,

I knew for sure from its eyes of deception,
That I could not see myself, in my own reflection.

I knew all about undercover people at my work,
Someone said” Why him” it alerted me as they lurk,
That was relating to the counsellor that we visited,

Also, people at the places I frequently travelled and I listed.

The online order with my boots show a resemblance,
Between what was happening between companies hence,
I was trying to illustrate the deception involved,
While the companies kept, this going as it revolved.
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The quality sticker on her toe resembles more than love,
It will show what happens when items are hove,
I have faith, and I believe in my journey of life,
As you are my elation and forever my beautiful wife.
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MY BRIDE

You are my bride, with a heart full of pride,
You are my inner self, as I will never doubt,
Can I ask you to have this first dance?
We were chosen, not by a lucky chance.

I am proud that we belong to each other,
You are my flame, my life and my only lover,
You have supported me through this crossing,
You don’t know how much you are of so flossing.

I want to give thanks, I owe all to you,
You are the greatest thing that is so true,
Without your dedicated love and understanding,
You have been with me in happy times and in demanding.

Not one person told me that we should be still together,
That I should move on, but I know that we both will never,
So, my advice, listen to your soul and not others who judge,

As those people in your life will go on, but you will never budge.

Maybe some will ask, what is truly a soul mate?
It is someone whose spirit watches over you and doesn’t hate,
Her soul has protected me from harm,
Our souls are attached with an immediate charm.

Some may go on and don’t believe in true love,
Some may wait forever and pray above,
Some may rather be single and be left alone,
But, I know deep down, they would like to comb.

How did I possibly get by for the last ten years?
For half of them, it was Denise who so much cared,
The other half, it was understanding yourself,
Believing, having faith, and having her soul as I felt.

It might be a love story, but the damage is there,
I will always think I’'m under surveillance, which isn’t fair,
Or that people are not who they are, but imposters,
But, I have the one that I love most which I foster.
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I have crossed so many thresholds in my lifespan,
I promise that I would stay beside you as your man,
So, follow your call to your quest,

All things will be dealt with and resolve next.
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DEDICATE

One step at a time, we have come forward,
I can feel your heart with love while it pours,
You are my heaven and paradise,

You have done so much and sacrifice.

Please hold me like it will be the last,
The years have gone by and have passed,
You are beautiful and my guiding light,
As we are perfect as we never got into one fight.

I 'am never jealous and I am always thankful,
You are full of life and never empty like a black hole,
I could just sit and stare at you all day long,
You have never made a mistake or did me wrong.

It’s four in the morning and it’s getting late,
But I know that you are coming soon, and it’s worth the wait,
You knew that I would hold on to you forever,
You are as natural as it never took me any endeavours.

I want to write one of the sweetest lines,
So, that everyone will know that I love you to the nines,
You are an angel, I have never got mad at you,
You have been by my side and so damn true.

Do you think I would only write a couple pages?
I knew that you were never gone as I would of wage,
It was painful since I knew that you were missing,
I knew that you were doing it for us as I miss your kissing,.

That’s why I wore my wedding ring the whole time,
Except for a few weeks just to try and earn a few dimes,
It might not be the original one that you put on my finger,
As they could have switch it, but I will always linger.

I hope these poems will show everyone,
How much you mean to me, as I will not run,
It will mean especially more to you,
But I will dedicate it to our two children who grew.
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SAME WALLS

This is for the brave men and women,
Who stood up and service while they defend,
I know they have kept our family unharmed,
10 years ago, they have answered my SOS emergency alarm.

Something in a soldier you will never realize,
Of how much they sacrifice and are willing to die,
You don’t have to be warrior to make a change,
It’s how you touch the people in a loving range.

Some do it for their country while others are called,
Some do it for their flag, but we all live in the same walls,
Some think they are better than another source,

But in life, we all follow the same living course.

We are a nation and we should help one another,
As we all come from the womb of our mothers,
We should thank our fathers as it takes two,
As, I'love Denise no matter what if you ever knew.

I have sacrifice myself for the good of humankind,
As the time wait to those who because evil will grind,
There will be a thunderous shake from the ground,
While others won’t be able to swim, and drown.

It’s going to take time for what they have cause,
As I will always suffer and should take a pause,
I won’t know my children childhood years,
Or wipe my loves eyes while she had tears.

I will always live with uncertainty what is real,
As they have caused damage while they steal,
To take away life’s natural flow of outcomes,
Made my last four years like hell and numb.

I know what is real and what is true,
Is my writings as it will show what it proves,
A child was not born since they capture my wife,
That child could have been made a change in life.
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The grass may be green, but If you can’t walk,
Any form of indication or signal is worth the talk,
We shall look for peace while her eyes are treasured,
Believe, have hope and find your pleasures.
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MAGIC

Beneath the ancient buried sacred ruins,

My hand will hold on to yours as it will never prune,
We have a special attraction in our eyes,
As our bones, will come to dust as we lie.

Our souls will watch over the new spirits,
As we will provide energy for life’s new merits,
I remembered asking you that you had a choice,
But you never knew the severity, as I was your voice.

I took on the wortld, but you will always be my lady who stands,
As I was the only one who took your hand,
Never look back as you did everything right,
As you always will love me in plain sight.

I will reciprocate with the same affection,
As we are a couple of perfection,
I never wasted a day to show you my compassion,
As you could wear dirty threads and you will still be in fashion.

I recall the moment when you were blazing,
You told me to stay back, as you were amazing,
We were both on your mother’s couch,

As I made your heart burning as you felt.

I know your heart still beats the same way,
As the almighty, has selected you as you prayed,
Now I am making you cry, just hold me,

As you are my purpose and the life in the trees.

I am waiting and the time is very soon,
I want to dance with you with the tunes,
You have never left me down,
As you have always made my heart pound.

Something tells me there will be magic,
As people are moving without being static,
I can feel that you are now in the city,

I could write where in the lines in my ditty.
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But I will let you surprise me as I don’t want to spoil,
As I have never left your side and I have always been loyal,
I can feel you, don’t be frightened as I will evaluate,
To determine if you are authentic and with your sole traits.
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FIVE TRIES

She was just seventeen with ambition,
As the sparks flew, as she was wishing,
When will we have that special kiss?
As the rain poured down with a mist.

Mascara was running down her sparkling face,
As I touched her cheek with no time to waste,
My hands were around her waist,
While we held on tight in an embrace.

I can remember that closeness of heat,
As in life we will both conquer and defeat,
I still have you, wherever I walk,

Our love is solid, just like a rock.

Your lips are provoking and so attractive,
Your neck and ears are so reactive,
The steam is smouldering in the air,

As I comb my hand through your hair.

Just be quiet and put your lips on mine,
As your tongue taste like plush wine,
I’m memorized by looking into those brown eyes,
I’m speechless as you made me hypnotize.

I never saw a figure with microscopic goose bumps,
Or with tiny hairs and skin that made my heart pump,
So, pure and with an optimistic chuckle,

As slowly I unlock the two bra hooks to unbuckle.

To unloop, it might have of took me at least five tries,
To touch the firmness of your breast size,
It was a remarkable night as it was a half moon,
All alone in the midsummer month of June.

I could spend that night with you forever,
As it will be always something that I treasure,
Two hearts in love with the fire burning,
As we must give and take with learning,
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My hands are not far away and so being my touch,
As I can feel you with that sensation of a rush,
I will never forget, as you were only seventeen,

With a killer body, with tight blue jeans.
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NO ONE CARES ABOUT YOU

I received the guarantee when I met him,
The cards were all over floor as he had a whim,
He thought I was in the Secret Service,
While I skimmed and I was not being nervous.

I don’t know how long it to them to realize,
That I was just on a mission as a solo guy,
I answered my call from the energy given,
As I was bound, motivated and was driven.

He made a mistake and asked “Why now”,
As I wanted more reassurance as I was on the prowl,
They left their guard down and made a fault,
As I was in control and made a vault.

Sometimes I had to pretend I was a mole,
It was only to unravel the fraudulent goal,
I knew prior of the loopholes and needed proof,
As I stood by watching their moves, as I crack the truth.

The markets took a hit when I was dominant,
I thought it was free market regulation being prominent,
But obviously not, as the banks pulled out,
I could just watch the shares dip and melt.

I would tell Denise about the markets and stocks,
She never cared, as she would get upset and mock,
Always saying “no one cares about you”,

But I didn’t care, as I knew it was all true.

An accountant that is certified was still in my place,
I always had the best interest for society solving this case,
I always wanted equality and fairness in the financials,
As I just wanted to be with my family and time stood still.

When I called the ethics, man requesting his address,
I knew all about the loophole as it was a mess,
More reassurance when he immediately went on vacation,
As I had to catch them in the act while I stood for the nation.
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I just ask myself, how did they let this go on for so long?
They knew clearly there was no integrity and it was wrong,
I just thank myself that I choose Denise over a dream career,
As her eyes matter the most to me as I can just stare.
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In 2007, she was right by my side,
She was carrying our young of full of pride,
We were at an appointment that day,
I still said it as I was still afraid.

I spoken how the scandal was proceeding,
The banks and the insurance companies were being misleading,
I also spoke how I felt, like coming off a plane,
I was daze and shock trying to be sane.

Since, it was not uncovered yet, she didn’t care,
I still didn’t feel comfortable telling her since I lived in fear,
Also, back in 2000, I was in the SEPP setting,
I recall stating it to the female doctor as I was petting,.

I said, I should catch them before they catch me,
Since, they had the tape as I couldn’t flee,
I never had a guilty mind as I followed direction,
I knew about the accounting scandal as it wasn’t in perfection.

Why I never told Denise about the many furtive,
I never wanted her life to be at risk as I was assertive,
Also, I still had hope to be an auditor and whole lot more,
So, I didn’t want to disclose that info since it was core.

She would get upset at me every time I tried,
I cared for her more as I could only confide,
I would never divulge work related figures,
As I wanted to be a CIA and whole lot bigger.

Also, in March 2009 I took my son to the store,
I took pictures of him riding in vehicles if you want more,
I knew eventually the automotive sector would collapse,
But I also thought it would be kept a secret and not relapse.

There was a reason why I purposely left a trial behind,
It should do with box of candy that will solve this crime,
But more importantly is what I did and as I gave a sign,
It represented that I was in danger and I wasn’t fine.
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Also, I purposely named both of our children for a reason,
They are both Irish names and pleasing,
Nolan was picked out since it had “Non-Union Seven” encoded,
Ciara was named after having “CIA” being folded.
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DIDN’T FALL ON MY LAP

Why didn’t she get more involved?
I don’t know why? Only she can solve,
I drove her crazy when I try to explain,
If I talked, it would cause more pain.

She held on as it was like rapid waves,
I'm thankful for her as my life was saved,
She tried to get help but no one responded,
It only made us stronger as we bonded.

The agony was there every single day,
She reassured me, while God showed her the way,
I always thought both companies used a telescope,
To send secrets across the river and then they elope.

The had rooms where you would see far in the window,
To tell classified info as they watch it all grow,
I knew it was them since I watched it on screen,
Also, it was their biggest client as I intervene.

You don’t have to say that you are sorry,
You always took care of me as you are my true-life story,
Something in your eyes, tells me that you are fine,
As you will wait for me as you are all mine.

I purposely left out about the incident in April 2005,
So, they would further investigate and have a drive,
I had to beat them in every way as I had traps,
As I worked rigidly as this didn’t fall on my lap.

Every thing was against me as I watched this all unfold,
I always believe in myself as even If I said “It’s cold”,
I said to the ethics lady, you better not be in on this too,

As I know she was not alone, as she was directed by her crew.

They will all try and protect their own profession,

Only you matter in the end, if I they haven’t learnt a lesson,

Your career isn’t going to be by your bedside in the end,

Neither is your possessions, only my wife will be, who will defend.
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It will be too late for people who chase empty space,
Do not be drifted as time is precious and not too waste,
They have stolen four and half years from my dearest,
As I love you, you are the world and my fairest.
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GAVE ME A LOOK

When it happened, I thought they would inject me with a drug,
So, I wouldn’t recall any information as they mug,
I was so scared of something going to happen,
As I thought the information I knew was going to be zapping.

It was all in my mind as I tried to leave clues,
As all the information in my writings are true,
People will judge and have disbelief,

But our eyes know what is underneath.

An exception but I still hold tightly,
Was telling Denise about our son’s name rightly,
I knew the name had special meaning,
As it was blocked it in my mind of seeing.

They endangered my life and I knew about the scandal,
The accountants have caused so much damage as they are vandals,
I almost lost the information as it was in my head,

The stroke made me regroup as I was scared if something was said.

I know how they will question about the telescope,
But I always thought to myself why was the building built?
In 2002, I was questioning the automotive accounting principles,
As I knew there was complications and it wasn’t that simple.

In my interview, I told them I knew accounting was not done by the book,

As their ears and eyes gleamed, as they gave me a look,
I will stand firmly of this knowledge as I obtained prior,
As Denise, and a few teachers gave me to inspire.

When I worked at the collision shop,
I was intrigued why they put the info in odd spots,
As I had a dream they had big bins of disposing,
As I am call upon to show the world a choosing.

Over 180 writings and still counting,
It’s only making me stronger while I am mounting,
Denise, listen to your heart as they will invade,
As I know your soul is telling you over the cascade.
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You never believe me that this was occurring,
But you have been called upon for the stirring,
The cruelty of replacing our children will escalate,
As the answer to everything lies in our genetic traits.
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SHIELD

I wished I kept those old photographs,
It would have kept me happy and made me laugh,
So many I took all in albums covered in the dust,
Once, I get my hands of them, I will write more, it’s a must.

We will have those days back I ensure,
As my mind is getting clearer as I’'m secure,
I am not psychotic but very determine,
As I’'m knocking down walls hitting the king pin.

It was like being in chains as a victim,
Everyone seem like they were corrupted as I couldn’t swim,
There is only like four people who have touched,
Opver the last 10 years, every body seemed evil and such.

Everything just matches when I am with you,
Thank you for being who you are and so true,
You are my protector who gave me a shield,
As you are my pasture in an open field.

It was like being cut up in so many pieces,
With no air to breath as everything seizes,
Especially when they took you away,
You still spoke to me, as you were a needle in the hay.

We are both survivors of this cruel some suffering,
As your soul and your faith have kept me buffering,
For every tear that you have cried,

I will make those responsible as they will hide.

They will be fearful of what awaits,
To be taken away from your own mate,
To be taken away from your own kids,
They will not be safe and won’t be in a rids.

They will be at the bottom of the lake,
As no one will hear them as they will break,
They will fear and be dreadful of the next day,
As there won’t be an answer as they will pray.
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I believe, God answers my calls,
That brought me straight to you who stands tall,
You are my fire and my burning flame,
As we are one, forever, and will always will keep our names.
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I hear you even though you are not here,
Your eyes, and the compassion of your care,
Are your best qualities being so great?

I can never disbar you or never hate.

How do I explain what everlasting love is about?
It is not an impulse, or a feeling but a given route,
Eventually the desires will fade,

The sensations will be lost and you will want a trade.

In the early stages of external devotion,
Your souls attach and goes in motion,
Something attracts like a magnet,
As your flame in your soul will be lit.

Some may question about spirits,
Those who lack, will not have any merit,
I feel your words about lips,
That I won’t lose your hand as we have a grip.

Something about fertility and blood,
A new flower will bloom with buds,
I haven’t forgot with the clover,
As I put my hand on your shoulder.

Something about the whiteness in your eyes,
As I can hear you starting to cry,
Something around your neck,

Is making our souls intersect.

Something to your left is precious,
Keep your head up high as it catches,
I hear words again from a distance,
While others are trying to listen.

Do not frightened my sweetheart,
For I have follow you from the start,
When you sleep tonight you will gain courage,
Look in the mirror, as I will release the storage.
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It will be from all lost painful years,

As you have never bitten the apple of fear,
The stem will be pass down to me,

To give new life to the seeds of a new tree.
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CROSS

An obstruction lies in your path,
You will be given the necessary crafts,
It will take bravery and fortitude
As you will get into a feud.

Believe, and the rest shall prevail,
Another crossing is in the future of trails,
I will carry you through the deep sludge,
That quarrel will show you who to begrudge.

My soul will provide with direction of choice,
As, if you listen to your teeth, you will hear my voice,
Your eyes will open wide and let me in,

I will lead you, stroke by stroke with my fin.

It takes steps to reach the chosen of the fork,
If danger lies, you will be able to put a cork,
I have cross the threshold on many calls,

I will protect you, to knock down those walls.

I can feel split milk from your past,
You don’t have to worry, it was not vast,
I see you at the tower and we are at the shores,
Soon, your soul will heal fast and it will roar.

There is an evil witch in your crew,
Be on guard, prepare yourself, you will know who,
God will send out a message that only you will know,
They will take your shirt and not let the seeds sow.

You will see something on her forehead,
You will feel a pulse in your elbow as it will shed,
An opening will show you the way,

It will be in the background while you pray.

You will get hot, with a sudden scent,
As you won’t be able to see, since it was meant,
I am with you, you will transform,
You have already have, as you are not the norm.

© 2015 RYAN GUILEY

293



294

REAL LIFE

This is not a dream, but real events,
As we are forever to be meant,
They say, he doesn’t know as he has doubts,
Sorry, not I, as the pain keeps making welts.

The dishonesty, the deception, and the torture,
Feed on the prey of dollars and greed like vultures,
For those who took her innocence and purity,
Will lose everything and be so filthy dirty.

The people that serve are fighting for corruption,
The government cheats and makes disruptions,
The armed personnel are under a blanket of deceit,
I am a human, as they keep piercing wounds as they never retreat.

Heinous thinking of higher personnel in power,
Stealing lives of people that who they devour,
Love is the strongest force that triumphs,

It is eternal and keeps the soul to pump.

I am sorry if I offended anyone in general and cross,
But those who aid the corruption will be lost,
Smoke will come from the head of statutes,

As new laws, will be pass with good news.

I can foresee vibrations in the ground,
As there will be no water supply in the towns,
This is real life as the Earth will shake,
As others, will grab their coins with a rake.

It will be too late as the currencies will fall,
Their hands will bleed metal beneath the walls,
They will hide behind a tall bush,

As there won’t be room for everyone as they push.

The corporate ladder will fall to pieces,
Build your own ladder, find love and do something that pleases,
The technology is here for robots to take control,
Who then will enforce regulations and patrol?
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If you are on the force, I thank you,
As you answer my SOS call, as I ask who?
The terror those few days in my own fortress,
As her eyes, will never stand still and will always be gorgeous.

How can these words be revered if there is punishment?
Those who contributed of having it sleep in my tent,
Will face judgement of the highest degree,

As they will have nowhere to turn but will flee.

There is going to be a sell off shares,
People will lose everything and will fear,
They have invested in paper that sinks,
Devote in true love and you always have a link.
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GONE

Did you think I would move on?
That someone can take your place?
I will never break our bond,

As I can still see your beautiful face.

You are my best friend,
Who never did wrong or offend,
I need those pictures of our lives,
So, I can tell our children about our drive.

Who are our children? What are they like?
All T have sometimes is their psyches,
I never saw them grow-up and play,
So many memories are missing the days.

The spy never broke my heart,
What broke my heart was you being gone,
As I knew our souls would never part,

You gave me the tools of survival with your wand.

It gave me the strength to still fight,
To write down the truth of right,
To tell our love story that won’t be forgotten,
And to find your soul mate before it’s rotten.

Also, to procreate and to live this day,
And to believe in God, as it’s the way,
Finally, that you are an envoy,

To bring peace, love and joy.
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BANK NOTES

The waiting, discomfort, and damage,
Will never be forgotten or healed with a bandage,
It’s a dishonour for what they intentionally cause,
My body aches for you while they saw.

The suffering every night since you were stolen,
As I recall the last memories of which were golden,
Why did you go? You left me all alone.

If I didn’t have your soul, I would be lost and roam.

I can foresee black smoke in the desert,
It will be lifeless and there will be hurt,
A major ship will sink that carries,
It will be cast upon them since they are unwary.

Stand tall, and hold onto my soul,
As you will be free soon coming out of this hole,
They never had permission to take our young,
Those responsible will be undone.

I can envision many walking with camels,
With luggage on top of a panel,
It will be hot as they will travel,

As the fortunate will have a rod that ravels.

Their stomachs will feel hunger and pain,
As they will beg for some nourishing grain,
Now, I should locate you and save you,
Your eyes are telling me something that is true.

Something is pulling me to St. Clair Shores,
You might be there or have been there before.
There are vines covering your house,

'l T can now smell, is a green blouse.

I am moving in, keep sending signals,
You are not growing old on me and having wrinkles,
Something about bank notes not circulating,
That the signature is not valid and overrating.
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We will just have to wait and see,
To find out what happens next if you agree,
I promise I would protect you,
My soul guards you and sees your view.
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WEDDING GOWN

A transaction starts with a receipt,
If you don’t provide a copy, you can defeat,
You can adjust your sales to rise,
Manipulation of figures all in disguise.

What was the most common purchase?
People never ask for it 70%, since it’s worthless,
But to the company it’s a revolving door,

It was the most common cash paid at the store.

Also, are the devices certified legitimately?
Now they enforce it, but only lately,
All these loopholes that make them rich,
While others live, hard and dig a ditch.

Unregulated and no enforcement,
Due to the lack of endorsement,
It has been going on for ages,
Why others try and make decent wages.

I am for the people who have no clue,
The ins and outs are coming out being so true,
Every one should have an equal opportunity,
Not face discrimination or any humility.

It’s time to shut the loopholes down,
As I choose her in the white wedding gown,
The deceitful that lies in oil industry,
As love conquers all if you agree.

It was crazy what the public was paying,
So over valued and what else was I saying?
They made you believe in accountants,
Believe in love, and you will climb higher mountains.

What’s most important in life isn’t taught,
It’s not money, but true love which must be sought,
I am a lucky man to find my soul mate,
Don’t sit back, go for it and don’t wait.
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It’s a shame for what has happened before,
Greed and money will cause war,
Denise is the reason, why this transpire,
Did I forget to mention, about the emergency tire?
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EDUCATION

In business, money does grow on trees,
If it’s not a legal transaction, then it will be,
You can manipulate sales with your return policy,
No one loses, not the dealers or manufacturer except you and me,

The music never stops when playing musical chairs,
They were just going around in a reverse loop in pairs,
Computers that were not tied to the jurisdiction,

It was frequently happening. It was an addiction.

What’s the best term to get a financing rate?
A provider that has adjusted terms of a bias slate,
Can you go back and adjust the monthly transactions?
Sure, if it’s not legit and not complete within a fraction.

Did you ever wonder why the production was halted down?
So, to physically count inventory levels in each town,
How do you account for delivery and acceptance?
Does each state, have their own laws and stance?

How do you return something that has a flaw?
Easy, just manipulate the sale with the loophole law,
How do you account for something that is on hold?

Guarantee sales every time, it’s a pot of gold.

How do you account for capital assets?
Amortization levels that always changes and passes,
Who owns the tittle of the debt?

The liability will be off the books and you are all set.

I already knew about reversing contract quarters,
That’s why I wouldn’t accept it within the borders,
Until I saw and had proof of the events,

I had evidence, it was all corrupted and bent.

This was all prior knowledge as I envision,
I had to choose between Denise and a career decision,
They endangered my life and put me through cruelty,
As all the accountants hid since they think they are royalty.

© 2015 RYAN GUILEY



302

In college, I understood they were just accounting guidelines,
Nothing cast in stone with loopholes if contracts weren’t bind,
My childhood readings, Denise, my children and my education,
Solved the scandal and made sure that we stand for our nation.
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NIGHTMARE

A spirit awakens me to be on alert,
They are coming to cause more hurt,
Blood suckers I must face straight on,
Your soul has been by my side and is not gone.

Something that resembles a bell,
I will be on guard, as I will be well,
They hide beneath the rocks,
As they cling on like a lock.

Something will be flat for two hours,
Then will plummet with a loss of power,
There will be panic and fear,
Nothing to escape but to watch and stare.

People won’t be able to show their face,
As they won’t be able to keep up the pace,
A crack down because of a signature,
That was not clean and kept pure.

I am waiting for you to come back,
It won’t be long till I see you all intact,
I know that you keep thinking about me,

We don’t have to be separated so I won’t let it be.

I just want to have a slow dance,
With your head on my chest in a stance,
The music will keep on playing and won’t stop,
As we are one united, which will never flop.

They are trying to persuade your mind,
Listen to my writings and you will be fine,
They have been a nightmare to your living,

I am the only one who can feel you and make a giving,

They will eventually come out of their caves,
As the sea, will make noise with the waves,
Can’t accept the truth or what comes near,

As your name, Denise, is all that I hear.
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YOUR MAN

I can feel the beating of your heart,
They pierce us like sharp darts,
For every tear that you have cried,
I will always stay by your side.

The anguish they brought to us,
They will cry alone drifting in the dust,
I have carried you always,

As you have done the same but climbed.

Each step that you have taken,
Has given me courage as I awaken,
The rationale will never be remove,

As they don’t realize how to groove.

I will never leave you behind,
You will always be generous and kind,
The groups they have sanction,
Are treason with fault for the nation.

How can you explain the misery?

For our love is always true and not history,

Those in command will be dealt with,
As they will fear, falling off a cliff.

That tumble will ache with wounds,
As they will be left alone in the ruins,
They will say that you are in good hands,

But they knew exactly how to cause pain with their plans.

Just because they are in power,
Gives them no right to stand like a tower,
The tower that always stands,

Will be, I, forever, being your man.

The mentality of their devious actions,
Will be brought upon them in fractions,
They created the turmoil of the world,
As they chase dollars, gold and peatls.
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They will hide the truth since they won’t cope,
As I will never let go of you with my mighty rope,
Our love is tied forever in knots,

As I will be the one who has fought.
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LOVE CONQUERS

Greatness a wait for they are blind,
Rest assure that you are every mine,
They will fear themselves in their pack,
As they can’t manage the true facts.

They think another year will pass,
I will not let that happen, as it won’t last,
I will speak your name and spread the news,
I am sick of this torture and this abuse.

They are warned for the last time,
The are just stalling and can’t let things unwind,
I will let no one take you away from me,
They can’t subpoena every one as they will agree.

Injustice just like the accountant’s financials,
It is time to set you free away from the moles,
I promise that I would rescue you,

As I will not walk alone, as I said “I do”.

Bravery has no limitations or desires,
But an act of vocation that’s stands higher,

This step is only achieved who are divine,
As others, will watch and be left behind.

Denise, love conquers the world on Earth,
So, is also giving life with a new birth,
I have felt your spirit and mighty roars,
As I know you want me more than ever more.

The lashes are coming to an end this slavery,

It is only I, who can make you come back with bravery,
I am not taking anything less but your charm,
As I can vision people running into an alarm.

They are swindlers who don’t believe in true love,
As all I need is you and that’s enough,
I knew prior of the financial meltdown,
But I chose her, of that white wedding gown.
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The wind will blow as I feared for my life,
As, Denise and I will always be together as she is my wife,
I was endangered at work and had a stroke,
They didn’t want the truth to get out as they a waited for their coach.
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SOLID GUIDE

My tears are invisible but they appear,
When you get back, all I want to do is stare,
I wonder if you have aged and have long hair?
You are my solid guide and my most precious dear.

They just want the markets to lose value of the stocks,
Opver a range of time so it won’t be much of a shock,
That’s the best way to keep it a float,

Unless there is a war, it will give it a jolt.

That’s the only reason why it’s taking so long,
They are thinking about money and not you gone,
The deception that harbours in your group,

Is just one big haven of greed in a loop.

Did they ever once tell me that you were safe?
Did they ever once let me touch your base?
Sure, there are protocols but the damage is done,
If I didn’t have your soul, as my heart weighs a tonne.

I know that you get too see me on their dashboards,
I’ T have is your spirit and I guess what you wore,
Envisioning your every day life and what’s in store,
Wondering what the weather is like, if it ever pours.

I know that you are doing it for us,
As we must continue the fight it is a must,
You have sacrifice so much of your life,
As will always be my pristine wife.

I wonder what my first words will be to you,
For some reason, I won’t believe it is you,
I can see you in pain and in hurt crying,
But I won’t give up and will continue trying.

I wish it would be perfect, how it was before,
But they are criminals who stole right from the core,
I will always be by your side and make you smile,
Even if we haven’t seen each other in awhile.
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Another week goes by and nothing happens,
I know that you have visited the rapids,
I have written over 60,000 words in my writings,
But have only seen you maybe twice in a sighting.
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DIRECTION

I know that your heart is on fire,
That you just make me want to go higher,
The touch of your hands and cheek,

Is something that I will forever will seek.

Teary eyes and grabbing onto your waist,
Kissing you softly, looking at your stunning face,
Never apologize, as you are the sweetest bride,
As in life, it’s all about that wild ride.

I know that you keep a picture of me,
I wonder which one that you see,
I didn’t like to have pictures at first,
Since, I would have been a mess and hurt.

Some how I manage to gain direction,
And understood your soul in perfection,
All those psychotic pills I ingested,
Should have never enter my body as I contested.

But they watch and never cared for my health,
Since, they were more concerned about their wealth,
Or more worried about letting the accountants go free,
The government relies on them to count their money trees.

Money can be produce and injected into the system,
But your scent, eyes, and your sparkling wisdom,
Can never be replace or made a duplicate,

As our lighthouse, will burn forever being lit.

You never fade or get dull or boing,
I bet you miss listening to me snoring,
One thing that I miss is your scent,
Or us going camping in a tent.

Now you will completely understand,
Why I was never close to our children’s hands,
I feared the worst and it came true,

The evilest was having a duplicate of you.
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Even though I always knew, you were still gone,
I waited patiently to catch them who did us wrong,
I didn’t realize it would be this long of a time,
Since, they decided to go to the top level for this crime.
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EARTH

I hear thunder from the ground,
As they are trying to pull me away from home bound,
So, another 35 years can go by,
And hide the truth of the markets and lie.

They are in it for themselves and not the true facts,
They have disrupted lives and want more tax,
They will harbour the lawyers and accountants,
So, countries stay afloat and not be devalued as off they went.

The reason why the markets are polluted,
Is because I chose and stood up for you not being muted,
Also, I stood up for fairness for the society,
As you are the reason why you are so mighty.

Eventually, the word will get out so you can be free,
Since, they live on power and greed,
Any way they can improve a country financials,
Is better to hide the truth and not make it substantial.

They have lied to the public for so long,
The financial markets were all done wrong,
How could they allow this to last?

Since, they knew it all along as they watch it past.

People work hard and think it’s regulated,
But the enforcement and patrolling is outdated,
I don’t understand why people invest,
Since the markets are corrupted and a mess.

They will safeguard any way to protect their funds,
The people will lose their fortunes and will run,
Meanwhile, the government will recuperate,
And in 25 years they will be set as they can wait.

They created the problems with the markets,
They created the problems with the dockets,
But they created airspace and rockets,

First take care of Earth without leaving a socket.
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Destroying the work of the creator,
Just to earn a dollar with day traders,
You will never see a high return every again,
As I will always love the girl with hairpins.
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PUBLIC FAITH

A new identity and a new face,
But her eyes will never be erased,
Counselling given but it won’t matter,
As we have not taken steps together gladder.

Now she is filled with stains,
Stolen and we are both left in pain,
It is I, who has who made this burden,
Because I choose her, but there is still hurting.

I choose fairness in the accounting aspects,
But they still trespassed and intersect,
I don’t understand, it was happening before,
But they went straight to the core.

Why was I the only one who stood up for equivalence?
As I will always love her, as we our meant,
Now I should pull out the toxins from her frame,
As she will be changed but with the same name.

How is the advice given to her that they destroy?
Everything that I cherished as they deployed,
Who are they protecting except themselves?
The government will face penalization of what they dealt.

Deliberate actions and immediate anguish,
Went straight to the heart as they didn’t miss,
I solved a trillion-dollar scandal,

And I get in return are ruthless vandals.

They took over when I demanded,
But left my family still at risk and stranded,
I didn’t ask for much in return,

And I get brutality back which is stern.

Words can’t express the extremes punishment,
The government has fail society since they are bent,
On a final note, they will restore public faith,
People will adjust and go back like waves.
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New generations will carry out civilization,
Robots and automated devices will support the nation,
We will be transported in floating bubbles,

As money, will disappear into the rubbles.
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MAULED

I haven’t touched your skin in ages,
As they keep us both in separate cages,
Cruel and severe punishment incisions,
Brutality was the best demanded decisions.

This is what I get back for freedom and liberty,
They intentionally cause this and did it deliberately,
No respect, no dignity, and no concern,
They left their best man alone while they learn.

The damage is done, and more injury will come,
As I take each laceration becoming numb,
Heartless and shame is on theitr shoulders,

As it will be not the same holding her.

She is poisoned by their choice,

As I'll have is hearing her voice,

I just hear my name being called,
Soft, innocent, and pure as they mauled.

That is why God has answered me again,
No answer or explanation to make a twin,
They who think they are invincible,
Will be dealt with at the judgement table.

Those tables will be smashed,
As it doesn’t hold greed and cash,
Empires will fall since the truth will be heard,
As these writings are from God’s inner word.

They will be randomly selected for this pain,
As it is more than emotional pain,
The security measures are infringed,

As they feel free to do what they want as they binge.

They work in groups of countries,
Protecting each other and forget the other sundries,
No country shall be disregarded,

As there should be no walls guarded.
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We all are gifted by God,
An energy that will plant new sod,
It is how you use your gifts,
Not for power, greed or becoming rich.
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ENFORCEABLE

The safety of my family and I,
Was at risk in 2006 and I ask why?
It took you five years to safeguard them,
I demanded it right away, as you offend.

Sure, there was surveillance as I knew,
You didn’t believe me as every thing was true,
The government knew about the financials,
They hide the truth with their secret roles.

I kept secrets regarding this case from Denise,
For her own safety, as I didn’t trust the police,
Also, Denise didn’t understand the magnitude,

I never brought it forward since it would cause a feud.

I was a solo act who made sure I caught them red handed,

The authorities have used excessive infringements who left I stranded,

They are worst than the accountants who made my life cruel,
As they think they are above the law and rule.

Crucial witnesses are my family of their sightings,
Mainly Denise, as she will believe in my writings,
I used my own tactics and my own knowledge,
To solve this, case, as I love her forever, as I pledge.

I had a concern for the economy and still do,
The accountants and authorities will hide facts that are true,
They work together and protect each other backs,
They can’t handle what is in store or what is true in fact.

No one told me, but I know someone who left the program,
As they couldn’t handle the adversity as they felt numb,
Still didn’t give you permission to take our children away,
Those responsible will be dealt accordingly one day.

I am honest and loyal to Denise as these writings,
Shall be enforceable and make a citing,

I am not crazy, as the world will know the truth,

As on that Friday afternoon will show the proof.
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Most information was kept in my mind,
As I feared for my life as I was not fine,
The wind will blow as the truth will be told,
Of the vicious attacks, the fraudulent markets and what they stole.
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DANIELLE

You are the world and beyond,
Immaculate, who never did me wrong,
So many thorns are in your flesh,

As I should heal each one and nothing less.

It is my duty now to relieve your pain,
As it will take practice as you won’t be the same,
I won’t never give up on you,
As I will just stare at you, that’s what I want to do.

So, what’s your new name? Danielle?
Last name starts with an “M” as I can tell,
I feel it has about 5-6 characters,
As I can feel that you are in Mississauga near.

You have a new job that’s part time,
In a mall selling clothes and doing fine,
What else can I feel from you?
Someone drives you around in your crew.

They are pretending to be your mother,

As that person is almost with you all the time undercover,

You have study so much about your new identity,

That you are fully aware of what you’re doing in chemistry.

I never wanted you to lose your career,
As it meant so much to you as you had a glare,
Now you will never go back and be proud,

But I know spending time with our family will be better now.

The children must be home educated,
I know they are smart and have the top rated,
Just remember I gave you a warning,

As I got assurance with prior information that first morning.

I couldn’t tell you since it an accountant’s obligation,
To not disclose to anyone of figures or information,

Also, I wanted to catch them at the highest degree,

As they insulted us and almost killed me as I had to flee.
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I just watch as there are so many misconceptions,
How the markets are full of flaws and have deception,
So many excuses about the turmoil,

The people have a right to know before they go into a boil.

Denise is the only one who has walked with me and apart,
To understand the agony and pain in our hearts,
If she didn’t have our children she would opt out,
She knows exactly that my writings are true while I felt.

Sometimes I don’t speak up because I am too nice,
But doesn’t give anyone to intrude and incise,
I give people too many chances what I learnt,
It has because more harm while I still hurt.

They have crossed the lines on many occasions,
They have step over their bounds and made invasions,
Since, they think can control and interfere with the process,
They will do anything to safeguard the economic losses.

I don’t have to explain what was stolen from me,
As it was written before on file as Denise will agree,
Her health and safety was a risk in 2006 supporting us,
But they choose not to aid which isn’t just.

Instead, they stole our children and use them as decoys,
But I knew their tactics what was in store to employ,
Unconstitutional as they think they can deliver,

As they destroyed our lives as they wither.

They can’t keep replacing citizens,
As I can feel my healthcare provider was next as I envision,
The person who I spend a lot of time with,
Was in the Armed Forces who keeps me in fit.

Some may ask, why I continue with the spies.
So, I can find Denise and catch them in their lies,
The wind will blow with my scripts,

As I am not frightened no more with concealed lips.
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Those who shelter my writings from the authentic Denise,
Are invading the process and not acting freely in this heist,
My mind is getting clearer as it’s now on papetr,

As now, I have assurance that most of my family is safer.
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DRIFT OFF

No ship shall be intentionally left behind,
As we shall carry each other to the divine,
A net will be cast in the open bay,

As we will be evaluated some day.

Those who triumph the life of greed,
Will perish, weep and call for a plea,
Underneath the waters there is action,
As they will be lost and dealt in fractions.

A weed grows and clings on to their feet,
As the time is approaching to hear that beat,
Evil exist as only their must be good,

As her tears roll down as they should.

The battle of the scars and the wounds,
Only a selected few can deploy that tune,
Sacrifice and determination will evolve,
As life is not a mystery to have it solved.

Your life that gives meaning is crucial,
Find your soul mate and it will be mutual,
How can I explain what they have caused?
No applause, no laws, and no flower to put in a vase.

They trampled and dissected every part of me,
A disgrace as they left that ship drift off into the sea,
I was alone and felt the storm coming,
So much pain till you get to feel a numbing,.

It was her who has carried me to the shore,
As she is the answer to life that opens many doors,
No respect as I heard them with their mocking,
As one day, their ship won’t be safe without docking.

She went back and took every tiny part of me,
To bring me to safety where I survived and could see,
While others counted their egos and lack of pride,
As I couldn’t hold and touch her as she begins to cry.
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Now I must do the same in return for her sacrifice,
She has given up so much with a new ideal life,
I won’t let go never as I have a tightest grip,
As my eyes, will never lose her innocent ship.
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IMMORAL SANCTION

A disgrace to the ones who govern,
As the think, they are the mighty sovereign,
What do you have to say for yourselves?
Shame, rest on your shoulders is what you been dealt.

Stolen and destroyed is my whole entire life,
Take anything you want but you didn’t have to take the wife,
The damage is done and nothing can be recovered,
They shall be stripped of power and not direct another.

These inhumanity minds are corrupt as they regulate,
They need to be charge as a citizen and vacate,
A dishonour to the country and to the nation,
How do these people get elected to these top stations?

You never leave a fellow behind left alone,
But they never experience that depth in their tone,
They think of themselves and greed in their class,

Loyal and faithful to my wife has always been present and pass.

Until the immoral sanction of the ones in power,
Put filth in our bed of all time low as they devoured,
The stains will never be washed this vandal act,
As they deliberately harmed with their attacks.

They are pulling the funds out of the market,
At a small rate over months so it won’t be a target,
The greed that rest in their hands,

Will show what time proves to make a stand.

Shifting equities between world markets won’t help,
So much for diversification as it will melt,
Cash in the dominant currency is the objective,
That’s for the greedy ones who need directive.

The breaches of laws and the intentional deception,
Look at yourself, and you will see detention,
Left a citizen stranded in the depths of despair,
Callous and cold hearted are they, if anyone cared.
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Who are they protecting but their own money haven?
They forgot about their best source without saving,
Instead they crushed and deserted the wounded person,
Spending too much time on the victim with their immersion.
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FOR THE KILLING

Survival of the misery and shipwreck days,
Has always been Denise showing me the way
You can’t take her soul away from me,
Or what have our eyes have seen.

Are you in on this too? I asked?
She was, as she obeys others tasks,
There were so many loopholes,
They knew of these ordeals, also even the moles.

How can you let a system function?
With so many flaws that are in junction,
The collapse is not done yet,

Just the tip of the iceberg getting wet.

Humans were given the chance,
To make civilizations and finally dance,
But gluttony prevails in the sphere,
Mostly with money and the egos that they wear.

How can a paper bill or a dollar coin?
Fill your desires, but for me it’s only her that joins,
I solved morte than a trillion,
But they still went to jugular for the killing.

It’s funny, how they all jump on board,
As they follow each others direction in accord,
Follow your own bliss and you will be granted,
And you will find your soul mate and be enchanted.

Some may ask my life doesn’t have meaning?
You just have not realized what you were seeing,
The energy that connects us all gives direction,
Only by feeling that source and by performing an erection.

Intelligence should be spread amongst the Farth,
They are all chasing the finishing line trying to be first,
They will invade and take what’s in power,

They took Denise thinking it was there tower.

© 2015 RYAN GUILEY

327



328

Now she is frightened and wants protection of our young,
Little did she know, Ciara was switched among,
If I told her information she would of broadcast,
And I didn’t want the markets to go into a crash.

She never understood the seriousness of my actions,
I always wanted to stay by her and disregard the infractions,
But now, I feel that she is safe and guarded,
As her soul keeps me functioning even if we are parted.
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DIABLO PRIDE

Encouraging me is what you do best,
Thanks for motivating me and nothing less,
Another month went by working out,
Results are great as I need a new size belt.

I finally did it and ran a whole complete mile,
Your training is awesome with its own style,
Now I have more strength and I'm empowered,
I’m standing tall with more confidence like a tower.

A new month is approaching with new goals,
No more diet pop as it filled with sugar as I was told,
How about losing 8 more pounds in four weeks,
Or no smaller deserts which I like to sneak.

This month, I will be focusing more on nutrition,
So, you should ask me what I ate in the kitchen,
I also want to lose two inches off my fat belly,
For a snack, it will be eating carrots and celery.

I will always remember what Diablo did for me,
So, I hope that you both enjoy as you will always see,
What he’s doing and keep him occupied,

As you love him as it shows with all your pride.

Denise will be proud of me and be amaze,
You have given me a step forward to raise,
Keep up the excellent work with the exercises,
And you will get rewarded with more fancy prizes.

All those times you have shown up just for me,
I appreciate it and I’'m grateful as you would agree,
January was not as cold as it wasn’t frozen like a rink,
The Great Auk was in Canada as it now extinct.

If this month I achieve my goals or maybe break,
I will pour maple syrup on chocolate chip pancakes,

Again, thanks for all your help as know you are talkative,
You have it inside you somewhere as it will eventually give.
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OWN DEMANDS

Deception grows in their trenches behaviours,
The dishonesty that they exhibit to their neighbours,
So, callous and fragile is their spoken words,
Time will prove what has been unheard.

Can’t accept what is in store or how to manage,
As they have puncture my heart with damage,
I just realized the definition of a threat is,
There were numerous occasions that I miss.

I could list them one by one and explain,
But the most important one was on that Friday to name,

The most sever at the workplace was that Monday morning,

Where I experienced a stroke, and was unsafe boarding,.

I knew prior of the many flaws and loopholes,
An equal chance should be given for an accounting goal,
But the lawyers, accountants and government,
Intentionally make the laws so that they are bent.

The lawyers already have in place the flaw,
Even before the ruling gets passed down in law,
People think laws are governing and binding,
But they are hidden the truth of finding.

They expect me not to know what happens,
But I know more behind the scenes as I’'m not napping,
They say they do it for the best of their land,
But the highest authority please their own demands.

You can never justify replacing our children,
The pain you caused Denise is an awful feeling,
The innocence taken away as parents,

As our children, have been missing out to inherent.

They assume that they know what is best,
As they are trained to tell untruthful and nothing less,
Why do people invest and try and make a return?
You have no control as people don’t learn.
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They assume it is all regulated and have trust,
Manipulation was at it finest under the brush,
Invest in the people who matter the most,

As she will always be with me never leaving our post.
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TRILLION DOLLAR DISGRACE

I miss the laugh from your voice,
I hear your footsteps on the floor joists,
I am not alone and I am not afraid,
As the memories are becoming to a fade.

Just hold me and never let go,
As Il T see is your eyes that I know?
It’s so sad that I just saw from the pictures,
How tight you held on to me and was so richer.

I am never jealous or selfish towards you,
As I tried my best to love you so true,
How did you get away from me?

As life, will change and won’t be free.

Not even a goodbye Kkiss,
Or a letter that said you would miss,
Gone, vanish from me one day,
Not even to watch you sleep as you lay.

No one ever talks about you,
No one even knows or has a clue,
Five years of hurt and pain,
I almost had enough trying to be sane.

Their weakness shows all over their face,
If I can solve a multi trillion-dollar disgrace,
I can certainly get you back without time to waste,
Now I will submit more time to find your location place.

They are worried about the prior knowledge I know,
How easily the system can be destroyed by letting go,
It too late as they have taken my children and my bride,
They created the mess with a global melt down stride.

How many zeros does a trillion values have?
Let me guess, I think its 12 If I did the math,
Everything going to be evaporated due to greed,
As they didn’t know when to stop as they feed.
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Cheaters in the system due to this scandal,
They killed their own selves being vandals,
Now the world must suffer with their deceitful actions,
The economy will come to a halt with subtraction.
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TAKE ON THE WORLD

They sneak and slither like snakes,
For I know most of all their mistakes,
They assume you don’t know their moves,
But I know their calls as I don’t have to prove.

I caught a trillion-dollar intelligence fraud,
They never saw it coming while they nod,
The accountants form an alliance to protect,
But they had so many broken holes with defects.

Now I must take on the world to get you back,
Not an impossible task even if you have a mask,
The energy will come to my soul,

As I know they like to obstruct as they patrol.

I can feel them on the staircase standing by,
As they constantly monitor of what’s inside,
Eavesdropping is their best domain,
Silence is unheard of as they hold on like a cane.

Did you see wickedness in their eyes?
They have brainwashed you as you don’t realize,

They find out information illegally without being caught,

Then solve a way for it to be legit as they sought.

The intrusion of privacy will never go away,
I am the victim, as it an awful price to pay,
I thought the accountants broke many laws,

But the authority think they are supreme without any flaws.

The posture and the colour of her nose,
Gave it away easily while the signs show,
The deception that lies underneath,
They all have the same training beneath.

They keep getting caught one by one,
As they think they are innocent like nuns,

If you have no accountability, then you are extreme,
No one makes inquiries as they slide through the seams.
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When there is an inquiry they are never wrong,
Always have an explanation to sing that song,
The damage the authorities have caused will never be justified,
It will never be replaced or taken out my life being nullified.
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TURNED 6

Ciara, I remembered the day,
When you were only 12 days old,
I watched you fought as you lay,
As you were a fighter as I couldn’t hold.

Your Mom will tell you the report,
How we wore bright yellow gowns,
In a glass cube holding down your fort,
I was touched with my heart to pound.

There was a distance me from to you,
But somehow, we communicated in love,
As you are named after who?

A Certified Internal Auditor that I was.

What is a CIA? But simply a detective,
A person who searches for clues,
As I knew by your eyes where you have lived,
Or where you have crawled by your shoes.

When you grow up, we will tell you more,
But for now, let’s focus on your birthday,
As your life, has been one great world tour,
Now, you have turned 6, who should only play.

So, who is your favourite doll that you carry?
Does she have curly hair like yours?
Do you know who to print nice and clearly?
Do you make your bed for a daily chore?

Do you know how to ride a big bike?
Is your best friend Nolan, who you like?
So, happy birthday with a great year,
As maybe I will see you and I'll I will do is stare.

Kiss your Mom as she will be glad,
She must have gone through shock,
Print some numbers if you are ever sad,
As my heart is tied down to you in a lock.
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IS NOW EIGHT

Nolan, my son who is now eight,
Who holds the Guiley last name,
With big brown eyes like your Mom’s traits,
You are special even without the fame.

I recall the day when your Grandma held on,
To remove the mark off your handsome face,
I hope you appreciate it as now as it is gone,
As your living cells, will solve this case.

But for now, I want you to be a child,
And play with Ciara and make her laugh,
I know it’s hard as I haven’t seen you in a while,
I imagine when you are older, you will make graphs.

When you grow up, I hope you have babies,
To keep the heritage in our family name,
Hopefully, you can recall the last 4 years maybe,
To tell me what you did and who came.

Give your Mom a hug every day for me,
As you must like video games and computers,
You know that I like coffee and your Mom likes tea,

As you can thank your Grandma as she is the best tutor.

One of these days, we will play hockey,
Or go to the show or play with Walkie-Talkies,
What ever we do, I will always love you,
I hope that you enjoy Ciara’s birthday too.
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GOOD INTENTIONS

The sacrifices that you have chosen,
Will always be honour and never be frozen,
I know what happens behind the scenes,
Stay strong and open your soul to dream.

I don’t want to wreck the procedure,
I can’t write a lot but I shouldn’t sit around neither,
The truth is in over in the 200 poems I wrote,
Or the medical or lawyer’s files from my notes.

I stood quietly for almost five years with you gone,
But year 2010, is the year as it has been too long,
Your energy is always near and so is your soul,
Keep fighting for the last 10 years that they have stole.

As I can still feel your pulse on my shoulder,
My mind is getting clearer removing the boulders.
As I know you will agree in my writings of knowing,
Your eyes and your soul has kept me going.

I am not afraid to express my love,
As I almost had just enough,
It is up to me so we can move forward,
As you will agree in showing an accord.

I can feel you smiling happy and turning bright red,
This time, I will wipe your tears even if nothing is said,
You did everything with good intentions,

As you know I love you if I forgot to mention.

Only a few more lines that will fit on the page,
I’m coming, I will free and release you from the cage,
Just believe in us and everything will be fine,

As we can continue again of what was left behind.

One last paragraph. Have a happy Valentine’s,
As we our meant for each other as you are mine,
I knew it was you at the thrift store that afternoon,
I should have grabbed you as it would have been over soon.
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GIANT STEP

Linda, I am taking another giant step,
To ensure these cards are not kept,
You can read them if you would like,
As I don’t ever want to see you in a fright.

I always knew what had occurred,
Especially with the kids which is unheard,
But, I know you will always believe in me,

As your daughter is gifted as she would agree.

What is exactly is in my 200 poems I wrote?

The last 20 years of life that kept me afloat,

They are written for Denise and the probe,
As it now for the people to undress their robes.

The most important document was about the wind,
The most important action was giving the doctor a sign,
As that afternoon, I felt endangered and felt being pinned,

As I knew prior of the unlawful acts of which were not fine.

I mainly kept everything in my mind with information,
It was for our safety and to protect the nations,
I owe a lot of credit to you as you shall not speak,
As I am not waiting another year or 52 weeks.
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DELIBERATE ACTIONS

My daughter does not even know her own dad,
Since, she was taken at a young age,
The opportunity ceases which makes me mad,
Again, life moments taken, puts me in rage.

That’s what they are good for, to ruin lives,
Deliberate actions that cuts like knives,
There was so much deception in her eyes,
I had a feeling but had to keep it inside.

Until the day, she had to use judgement,
I knew it was all true and nothing was bent,
The intrusion as they have no self respect,
Thinking I would never know as I am correct.

I solved quad trillions of the financial markets,
But even though I did well, I was still a target,
Now they are on the offensive end to set me up,
Can accept the truth, as I stated the economy would erupt.

It’s funny, how people get advice from other sources,
Follow your own path with your own life courses,
I don’t know exactly what they told my real kids,
But it isn’t the truth as they like to close the lid.

They never suffer since they are depraved,
As they hide out in their secret caves,
They assume they know a lot with their plans
As the government think they rule the land.

The evidence is there of what they have destroyed,
As they think nothing of it as they are in a void,
Infamy and the bad deeds that they caused,

I knew prior of the information and what my eyes saw.

Most people don’t understand how things operate,
As I am not delusional but I know I love my soul mate,
They can never take my soul mate away from me,
As we both feel each other beneath the seas.
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VERY TALL

Do you wear a pretty dress?

Do you wear a fancy necklace?

Who is your favourite doll?

Are you growing very tall?

Do you play tea party and sit down?
Are you dreaming of your wedding gown?
Who is your best friend? Maybe Nolan?

Are you fast at running? Do you easily tan?

I hope your birthday was great,
As next year, will be better as I can’t wait,
Eat all your vegetables off the plate,

Have a Happy Valentine’s Day play date.
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TRACK YOU DOWN

Beneath the shore, I hear your voice,
To be careful of their tactics making noise,
I know what they have in store plan,
As you are protecting me by reaching out your hand.

They have planned for over months,
As they are on the kill while they will hunt,
They still don’t accept the truth,

As the time, will only prove.

So, is it real that I have a third child?
Born in August 2015, across many miles,
Again, I won’t be there to raise the young,
I know how they did it, as it could possible be done.

But my heart is telling me, it isn’t true,
It was just one of their tactics, that isn’t new,
So, I have located you, as you are in Kingston,
Your soul has contacted me, please don’t run.

Your teeth aided me to track you down,
Your dental knowledge helped me found,
I paid attention when you read your dental notes,
I’m bringing you back home, as you are the last boat.

Like I said before, if I can solve a trillion-dollar case,
I can certainly manage to find your location place,
Now it’s just a matter of time to bring you home,

At least back to the city where you can’t roam.

Our lives will change forever which could be good,

In life, do it now, and you will never say that you should,

It’s funny, how no one talks to me now,
Why do you need attention or a gigantic wow?

Those horrible years you never left my side,
I can’t thank you enough as you are full of pride,
Just one look in your big brown eyes,
Makes the world stop and gives me a high.
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What is love? Do you have to grow old?
No, but it’s the magical moments told,
Real love exists to the one who desires,
It’s loyalty, dedication, and who make each other inspire.
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DO THE MATH

How do you get the best foreign currency rate?
How do you get the best coupon rate for your bond?
By holding off the funds, and delaying being late,
Just like the best contract rate which is all wrong.

More countries will eventually remove from the Euro,
It’s overvalued, and too much debt becoming narrow,
Brazil and India will prosper showing good returns,
If you hold onto your investment they will burn.

Take your funds and keep it liquid till 2020,
This is for the people who care about money,
Oil will never be over $55.00 a barrel again,
The accounting treatment is no longer a sin.

The oil nations got richer for the last time,
Now they won’t cope, and will fall financially behind,
The price of gold will fall now, since a surplus,
Will be revealed, with a finding a gold rush.

Whatever you do, don’t sell your mortgage,
Who cares if it’s overvalued, or on the ridge,
Give it 10 years and it will be double in value,

I know it will be hard, but don’t throw in the towel.

So, I wrote in January that I was determine,
To find your location and with the help of your chin,
I could feel that I was on the right path,
I had to retrace myself and do the math.

That’s where I came home and did the search,
That I overlooked you as I wasn’t on alert,
I ask myself, if I can solve a trillion-dollar scandal,

Locate you within the world, then why can’t they handle?

To put those bastards who endangered my life,

In a cell, as they have scar me with their knives

But no, the government is just as evil as them,
As they all work together as they will never offend.
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My love, you are true and I’'m am so loyal to you,
The pain is so much deeper what they knew,
Before the weight was on my shoulder,

But it’s time to remove all those hidden boulders.
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RELEASE THIS YEAR

An opening of life has begun,
The first breath with his tiny lungs,
Is this real or just a distraction?

Is he a peace ruler filled with passion?

I am not questioning his status,
But the hurt of sharp needles like a cactus,
The government was caught red handed,
It is in their best interest not to leave you abandon.

Another moment, I was not by your side,
As I can only envision you with a happy cry,
Only we, have the necessary resource,
To create, and to make a new life course.

That is why you shall be release this year,
As being fertile to carry a child to bear,
The authorities are selfish who always gain,
As you can’t trust them as they left me with stains.

Sure, they are guarding you and keeping an eye,
But, all empires will fall except you who is my pride,
They have rehearsed and have it all planned out,
How everything will happen and go in a route.

Do not trust, as they are sly and deceitful,
As they stand for injustice and not for the people,
If you ever choose to get baptize,
The water used shall be from our tearful eyes.

You do not need to belong to a church,
As within God, we are all equal and first,
One religion is not the answer to the way,
As God is with us all, as we find truth one day.

It is truthful that I knew prior of the scandal,
As I feared for my life, holding onto a burning candle,
God and Denise protected me from the dangers,
As I could not trust anyone as they were all strangers.
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Any human can make a change on the Earth,
You don’t have to be a ruler since we all come from birth,
I believe, they induced me with a drug so I wouldn’t recall,
Or it could have been the stroke at my desk where I built a wall.

The back of my head and my neck was unbearable,
I risked my life to solve this scandal of being so terrible,
I just wanted to go home where I would feel the safest,
As I had assurance and proof of the scandal in many places.

I recall the words, “He is going to tell”
Without any higher commands, they thought they did well,
They would blame it on HR without any accountability,
Little did they know, I was called to be a CIA with stability.

I always believe in fairness in the financials markets,
But I knew prior and received confirmation as I tried to be a target,
So, they would never close the case and do an investigation,
I had to go to the highest level and act solo to protect the nation.
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PURPOSE

My heart is telling me he is a spy,
Again, never no privacy as they will deny,
There were many flaws in his movement,
He just wanted to access to the computer as off he went.

I can never live a normal life, since they destroy,
First try easy access, and then if that fails do, a decoy,
I know most of their tactics, as it is easy to spot,
Next time, I will not allow and they will be caught.

Does that mean I need a new laptop?
I would be changing one every day,
It is impossible to get rid of them or drop,
So much damage, as it was awful price to pay.

It wouldn’t of matter, they would have gone into the room,
Or go to my apartment or upload something in a zoom,
This is just the tip of the iceberg, how I live,

They never back off, or know when to give.

It is funny, how he finally has a Saturday night off,
He must be a smoker with his awful cough,
It is funny how he has no facial expression,
He served his purpose, as it was never in question.

This just works in my favour, every time they make a mistake,
It is easy to spot, as they will deny he was a fake,
I cannot let this continue every day of my life,
They take so much away especially my wife

It easy, just go to a webpage, they will upload a link,
It monitors your computer, within seconds of a brink,
Now, there is no one left who they are,
They would be monitoring me in a new galaxy not by far.

I feel that they will drag this out for more years,
No real people in your life if anyone cares,
I am sick of them blocking the truth out,
They cannot accept it or what will come about.
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RATTLE SNAKE

So, living a new city with new friends,
Waiting for this to come to an end,
I’'m all left alone, just been breathing off your ghost,
No one understands the pain, except you the most.

One may ask, what was the worst time?
Therte are numerous occasions that come to mind,
The scariest was like feeling of chattering fake teeth,
From my heart pounding forever seemed like a week.

It was like a rattle snake with a pop up toy top,
Never knowing when it was going to stop,
I indeed had a stroke or a heart attack at my profession,
I just wanted safety and catch them without aggression.

The next horrible situation was fearing for your life,
Feeling helpless and being cornered with a million sharp knives,
I recall briefly, how I couldn’t stop walking in circles,

I was on autopilot and I could only stop if there was a miracle.
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TERRAIN

They will flock into the streets,
Filled with anger and in full of heat,
Otrder and conviction will linger,
Those who yell, will point out a finger.

A revolution will transpire in seconds,
This is going to happen and is not pretend,
Fists close filled with violent force,

As we are all equal in life’s given course.

So, we are all leaders and servants,
Find reasoning what life is to be meant,
The corruption that exhibits so many lands,
Instead be peaceful and reach out your hand.

Rocks will turn into sand, with a new terrain,
The bleeding will stop to relieve the pain,
Those who are weak shall be strong,
Those who cheat will be dealt in the wrong.
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CENTURY

The deception of how they all talk,
They all work together in a flock,
They all cheat, lie, and pretend,
Saying their doing good to defend.

Don’t blame me since I knew the truth,
How the world operates came from my youth,
I could have been a fraudulent accountant,
But I believe in equality and the call of a God sent.

She stood by me in the toughest times,

Never leaving my side or hear a whine,

She’s the love of eternality and beyond,
Recalling that summer day went she was gone.

We are all famous and have a mission,
Stay on course and stay alert on how to listen,
Those who hear the voice from others,
Will recall the day it was our mother.

Mothet’s know what it is like to bear a child,
While other’s will mock, and will be mix in a pile,
It is to create and to give birth to a living soul,

If not possible, don’t wait for life to reach your goals.

You can change the current situation that you’re in,
Stay driven and hold onto the pain with a grim,
For life is not always easy and has many rounds,

You will find your own soul mate above the ground.

What has this century transpire?
We are all leaders if you desire,
Every one has some special gift,

Use it wisely, and you will find a new rich.

Don’t let anyone influence your call,
As we are all chosen to stand tall,
Each one of us breaths the same air,
You will know the people who care.
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Our hands will build towers and empires,
Greed will bring the universe into fires,
Every one bears a soul, ready to respond,
Find your soul mate and forever keep that bond.
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BADGE

They anticipate this writing an hour ago,
It never ends, of what they have stole,
Waiting, to see what I do,
They knew the boundaries but they still blew.

Should I feel anger, bitterness or hatred?

It is her, who keeps me sane and gated,
It just shows you their deception and true colours,
The dishonesty that they brought while they hover.

That is why there are wars and not enough peace,
They invade and they think they are stronger to defeat,
Thinking they will never get caught,

But red handed again, I knew their plot.

The fountains will be now guarded,
As they have brought misery which never parted,

The parklands will now be divided,
As the waters, will now be colliding.

A mountain will roar and lay restless,
It is all because of their badge of dresses,
We are all the vibrations on this Earth,
As in life it is to give life with new birth.

They seek out intelligence with immoral eyes,
As they all are defeating themselves in disguise,
Only our eyes know what the world exhibits,
They are all false reporters in a large counterfeit.

Zero gravity has its own mass,
They will recourse to another class,
It is the sound of the broken stones,

That come brittle to the invisible bones.

If you walk pass the entrance floor,
You will see the seas rise to the shore,
But is their really an opening hideaway?
Rest assure, she will protect and not be in a fray.
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WISHING WELLS

Beneath the vessel lies a ring,
It will guide you through its wings,
Stay clear of the whiteness of their misfortune,
As they have no idea what they have lost or won.

A fawn march through the woodlot space,
As its ears are its survival as it only trace,
It is the water that feeds the thirst of her glands,

In the distance, there is only humans to destroy the land.

A bottle was open in the courtyard,
It will be full of anguish which is hard,
The poison will spread beneath their thumbs,
They will suck out their lips which will be numb.

The debris is left vacant amongst the streets,
Only those will know who to seek,
They will fear the wishing wells,

As they will be pitched a vice spell.

On a gravel road leads many directions,
The astute person who strives for no correction,
Trees guard the roadway to the premise,
They are wrong since they will choose a chemist.

The molecules are just one big energy,
That intertwine themselves to tied in a synergy,
It is one linear line that crosses many points,
It will eventually be brought down to other joints.

The surrounding buildings didn’t have to fall,
It was for the protection of the viable inner walls,
They try and make you believe in the logic actions,
The truth is in the invisible band done only in fractions.

A mission has a lot of tactical enforcement,
But who are they harbouring in their new scent,
It is the toll that they prevail in their radius,
As the dice is thrown as seek to be the shadiest.
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Empowerment is the watchful resource that stays,
There will be thunder beneath the fence haze,
Flashes in a triangle that will reach a spot,

A liner will not obstruct or be not be in a knot.
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THED TO CHAINS

There’s something in your brown eyes,
That only I can hear as you tearfully cry,
Your tears will be brought joy and solitude,
As I love you forever without any feuds.

So, I ran a mile and was in somewhat shape,
Does that mean I’'m doing better so I can wait?
Venomous attributes are in their personalities,

They stand for corruption and make life a causality.

Immoral actions and sanctions rest upon their souls,
The deception that lies in the training of moles,
So, I might be famous and have a soul mate,
But it is God, who gives me courage to create.

I can hear the mockery and the laughs,
Denise knows what it is like to go along my path,
She is very powerful and holds the stains,
She stood by me even being tied to chains.

There are all sorts of people in the world,
One thing is, we all begin life with a twirl,
We know when it’s right to change positon,
We all hear our mother’s voice by listening.

Her inner voice will make us who we are today,
Also, it takes a man to make life in a giving way,
We will all be judge on this Earth before your lifetime,
It’s funny how we listen to others and not our deep mind.

Your spirit will guide you through the ordeal of trials,
She’s my eternity even if she hasn’t seen me in a while,
Some may question faith and the direction of humankind,
It will be us who destroys the life process if we don’t find,

What exactly is the meaning of life? Before you eat off the vine.
It is to educate, create, find your soul mate and leave signs,
That you have used God’s gifts righteously before it’s too late,
Look for peace and forgiveness, as should not be the victim of vacate.
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No person shall be infringed from any humanity rights,
As we must aid each other to disbar the dreadful fights,
Some may impose ideas that are not true,

They will be filled with treason if you ever knew.
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WITH A CLIMB

Little by little, fragments at a time,
I have made it on my own with a climb,
Higher, the trumpets play in tune,
The time is coming to see you soon.

Uncover the rocks beneath your dwelling,
I am the only one to stop the swelling,
The dark bruises may eventually heal,
But they have taken away, of what they have steal.

When was it officially issue without a recourse,
Our anniversary is near, as you carried the torch,
Signed on the table with the white cloth linen,
When I first saw you, you were my soul mate in my opinion.

Maybe you ask what this language is all about.
A new baby heartbeat makes me just want to melt,
A dealer may like the year end blowouts,

Is it charitable or are you having some doubts?

How do you write off and get a deduction?
I know, I won’t let you down without touching,
So many scenarios but what is the real action?
Those fragments are coming closer within a fraction.

What are the fine print on the back of paper?
It is me or you? Can you feel a clean vapour?
Where is your head office located?
Does it need to get stamped or time dated?

Do you revolve going the opposite direction?
Coming to a point, with a stop, and then give election?
Only the eye can see this sequence,

Divide it in half as you put up a fence.

The transparent actions of this is how it’s printed,
Keeping it in a vault offshore as I have hinted,
No wonder why it looks so good underneath,
Winning the lottery, in a haven on the beach.
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Rest assure the hills will spread into a cave,
Where they will no longer be left to be saved,
The accountants and the authorities are criminals,
As they knew 10 years ago, about my famous signals.
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I was afraid that day as I didn’t want him near,
He was persistence as usual keeping me in fear,
That is why I took a picture of myself in the hotel room,
Also, why I wrote notes in my phone that afternoon.

Some may say, why you didn’t just leave,
I will do anything to find Denise so I can be relieved,
Some may argue that it was free will, but it isn’t,
His motive is always deception and never listens.

When I stated “it was like feeling getting raped”,
It’s like you have no where to go to escape,
That he will keep following you around,

He will do anything to stand his ground.

I specifically purchase a raisin muffin that day,
To give another clue, what of what I wanted to say,
He knew that I was afraid that’s why I never wanted to eat,
I had to face the battle for Denise and I wasn’t going to retreat.

Also, another clue was why I purchased an Amaretto Sour,
I thought of a newborn life from a girl who played Tri-Towers,
I'am just a kind person who is not stern,
He doesn’t know when to give up and wait his turn.

That is why today, I will not speak or see him,
As, I fear next time he will put me in that position again,
He just doesn’t know when to give up and release,
I was a victim as he wanted me to stay in his crease.

10 years ago, it was moment I had to think fast,
To give a sign where I was petrified to the extreme vast,
I did feel very threatened and endangered,
As I was barely holding onto my composure by a hanger.

There is a reason why I like mail so much,
They sent him to make sure I was to stay hush,
He was too close for comfort as I feared his actions,
I felt exposed, as I risked my life for one my passions.
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In the hospital room, I did not trust the doctor,
As he was in on it to, as he was flown in like a helicopter,
The presence of an evil spirit was nearby of one of the accountants,
Waiting, to show fake sympathy as it was their way to go around it.
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AUTHENTICATE

I have written over 230 truthful poems,
But still no enforcement while they comb,
Still the accountants are free and not in jail,

I want my writings enforceable and not to fail.

I don’t trust anyone, maybe only the real Denise,
Now, it’s too late as she is captured and won’t be release,
There is solid evidence and enough conviction,
Why is it taking so long in the heat of friction?

Maybe I'm suppose to publish my writings,
Or deliver them to the local police for sighting,
What would the real Denise want me to do?
She is telling me to stay strong if I ever knew.

Love will find it way to the righteous path,
I will swim that tide for her in my small raft,
The memories of her are fading so fast,
I am not giving up, as I will never run out of gas.

There are too many people responsible,
Who has caused so much damage without principles?
They don’t want these true events to get to the public,
There will be riots, and people in anger with fighting sticks.

I am afraid that someone will steal my writings,
So, how do I authenticate them without being frighten,
Denise knows better to not make a deal,
Of how much torture they put us through of how we have feel.

Who is going to compensate our lost years?
They shall be accountable for all our dreadful tears,
I never planned of being wealthy or well known,
It was my duty, call, and God’s answer to write poems.

God protected us in our house 10 years ago,
As I feared for my life, staying alive in a struggle,
There is a tape that I recorded during the life-threatening event,
I just recall being blanked and out of commission as I tried to vent.
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It was since I had a stroke and heart attack
As I had proof and had prior knowledge before the facts,
Denise’s soul will lead me to the right direction,
As, we are one complete duo in perfection.
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They want me to jeopardize the procedure,
But I'm standing tall as I only trust her,
I went to the police station to report,
I want a conviction, as again I’m building my fort.

How many people have I told so far?
Their motive is to make it illegal with a bar,
So, it can be tossed out without repercussions,
I can wait another six months without rushing,.

The authorities have caused damage too,
As they work together to protect the accountants crew,
Her excuse was that she was in the shower,
She was advised to say that with upper power.

I specifically ask another person to contact her,
But he was protecting her, as he knew she where,
He came in that night before with a secret meeting,
Trying to eliminate the email with a defeating.

They all read the email and knew what I wrote,
I was unsafe, as wanted security to tote,
One accountant was very afraid,

He knew he got caught in my honest raid.

The accountants are deceitful and criminals in life courses,
They wanted to blame it on Human Resources,
They knew all the loopholes of what to do,

But I gave prior a signal that my life was maybe due.

I risked my life to follow my vocation,
Somehow, I survive, as the SOS was sent over the station,
Denise, God and our home protected me,

As I feared for my life as Denise would agree.
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Clever and unique ways they perform,
They will get eaten like a worm,
They come into my premises anyway,
Invading any WIFI connections throughout the day.

They think that I don’t know about the scale,
As I know their strategy catching onto their tail,
The accountants had over 10 years of freedom,

Still no detention as they walk as they come.

The authorities are not for justice as they show no liberty,
As they have caused significant harm doing so deliberately,
They will never disclose about the artificial intelligence,
As they create barriers to life by putting up a fence.

There are so many other ways that they hack,
They can’t accept the truth as they continue to attack,
They have stolen my precious wife and left me behind,
As the real Denise knows about this horrific crime.

Over 10 years, they haven’t done a decent investigation,
They spent wasted resources as they go on vacation,
I solved over a quadrillion scandal by only one person,
I solved where Denise was at, even if she’s another version.

I had a friend who was afraid to lose his gaming license,
Just to go for a drive and visit a mall as he was frightened,

Only Denise and I know what like to be petrified for your life,

They will laugh, and not believe in my righteous wife.

Truth is my writings, as they are the way which won’t fade,
I had to catch them at the highest level as they invade,
Some may say, I have a gambling problem habit,

I gave it all back, because most of my winnings were not legit.

I 'had $30,000 in the bank and nothing can buy,
Love, happiness and the memories of Denise inner side,
Sure, there is a sense of financial security,

But I would rather have a life filled with Denise’s purity.
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Now that is taken, and I must adapt to the new living course,
It’s funny how people put value on the dollar that has much force,
Love is the answer, that will never be destroyed,

If I have her soul and spirit, I will never avoid.
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LIGHTS

It’s a smell, that you can’t forget,
The door opens and it is all set,
The lights are on, so you better not drain,
With a replacement, with much to gain.

Between the manufacturer and the dealer,
Who gets the best deal from the 18-wheeler?
I'll roll out the vehicle onto the dirty pavement,
I’ll get a discount, as off the used car went.

What about switching the loans rapidly,
To a new entity, that will make you happy,
Before, it used to be the emergency tire,
But that didn’t go so well as it expired.

I can easily change the manufacture date,
Was it complete in whole, who gets the best rate?
Why was there so many divisions before?

To shift the accounting treatment off the floor.

What about the fixed assets, how to amortize?
A tax write off, with an early money prize,
What about the contracts with the leases?

Can the seller do what it pleases?

Why are there only treasury shares in a foreign land?
I know how to buy it back, making it grand,
The rule of thumb was I was endangered prior,
What about corporate residence to eliminate taxes to desire?

I knew prior of these loopholes and never benefited,
They are my own ideas when I was a twenty, as I was gifted,
Denise can vouch that I think of so many possibilities,
As in high school, I gained my knowledge with a breeze.

The wind will show that everything is true,
As I knew prior of contract law and the computer views,
All the knowledge was from God and my education,
The fraud was caught as I had to broadcast on a SOS station.
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I made sure I was a target, as a wrote a written report,
As I had to, catch them at the highest level since they break torts,
My writings are truthful, as they will be enforceable,
They would have swept the case under the table.
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The paperwork shuffle is a great game,
What is exactly in an entity legal name?
Does this entity actually exist?
How can you not spot it and miss?

I'll I know that you will go on.

Why didn’t we go to the prom?

Instead we dance in the street,
With your hair in a bow, nice and neat.

I’ T need is to gaze into your brown eyes,
You make me go wild and make me hypnotize,
Our union will never be destroyed,

You taught me to drive manual in the void.

I remembered that parking lot, it was late to factor,
You weren’t the sole owner of the Tracker,
You handed me the keys, as I turn the ignition,
You gave me a turn, as one day I was wishing.

The chains would come off the hoist,
It meant a lot to hear your voice,
With your hand on the gear shift,

The vehicle went with a jerk of a lift.

The flashes of your eyes will never be forgotten,
As we glide through the front like soft cotton,
I recall, I was only in first gear,

That was enough for me as I had to steer.

I thought it was brand new to me as a teen,
But baby, there was space in between,
Where I could have put you, but you said “yes”,
I couldn’t wait, as more life moments would not rest.

There was a trick to get it moving,
You were shocked as I made it soothing,
I just shook my head, as you were amazed,
As you guided me with all the praise.
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I couldn’t wait to be all alone,
As you taught me well written in stone,
My love will always go with a bang,
I know that you are sorry that you left me to hang.
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TITLE

Here come the transport trucks,
Was it on schedule to save a buck?
It is a matter of time for sitting in the front seat,
We can avoid the fees with a strong defeat.

Now the vehicle is used between owners,
I can get free freight and make it a discount in ink toner,
If someone ask where’s the original paper work,
I’ve destroyed it, since of that moment I can blame the clerk.

The sales contract between the parties,
It hot just like the soup of Beef Barley,
They made me write your name,

It was incorrect, that was the game.

I presumed that your name was legit,
I can only see partial, of so many digits,
The financing was great with zero interest,
It was making a killing, I must confess.

Unions and the collective agreement,
The signature was so crocked it was bent,
How do you allocate for overtime hours?

What is the desire rate to devour?

Off shore communication devices was present,
They sat up shop in their high-rise tents,
The accountants will assume no responsibility,
But she got caught with her cell phone mobility.

I'indeed had a stroke and was unsafe in danger,
I risked my life, and needed safety in my home manger,
I know who the weaker one is and he will confess,
He has only a daughter which is his treasure chest.

There is a lot of proof for conviction,
I advised my fiancé prior, hinting of the direction,
She never understood the weight on my shoulders,
It was my duty as an accountant not to tell her.
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What is the best way to reduce paying tax?
Even if you increase your sales to the max,
Does each state transaction pay a certain amount?
Or the bigger picture of corporate levies does not count.

I'll pay the required balance and then do an adjustment,
Where I will get back all of it since the obligation wasn’t sent,
I'll put all the funds into a tax haven account offshore,

I'll do every year, getting richer and whole lot more.

What about tax deductions like donations?
Can I write off the fair market value in my nation?
If I have more than one item, what is the value of each?
It’s getting hot on this tropical island, nice sandy beach.

There was no enforcement in those foreign lands,
It was easy to get away with it, the idea is grand,
I will never be responsible or never get caught,
As there are no copies of the items that were bought.

I believe I stated “I smell fresh coconuts™,
I caught them as they were hiding out in their huts,
I knew where all the tax avoidance funds where going,
The ethics man knew as he had to jump on a Boeing.

My motive was catching them at the highest level,
I succeeded by each step throwing tiny pebbles,
That Friday afternoon will bring justice to the matter,
I could have been one of them and climb the corporate ladder.

The only steps in life is being beside my exquisite wife,
As she took care of me and protect me from my life,
I didn’t care about the fame or the appreciation,
As the government knew all along of the accounting scandal nation.

For all those people who invest their hard earn time,
The markets are tainted with this awful crime,
Now, as a society we must rebuild and move forward,
What is money? Don’t be foolish and chase towards.
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Just imagine if there was no such thing as a dollar,
We wouldn’t have the corporate criminal white collars,
It is not okay to say we didn’t have enough resources,
The RCMP and special intelligence our failures to their citizens and horses.
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ALL CELEBRITIES

I caught the accountants in deception,
I knew prior of the flaws with my own perception,
How could you watch this unfold every year?
As, the worst was being endangered and in fear.

So, many untrue scenarios that the authorities thought,
Searching my computer, home, and work, but I still fought,
The motive was always going to the top level of the crime,
I went through hell and back, staying afloat from the grime.

How I got to this level was not trusting anyone except Denise,
I went up the chain of command taken them out with a sneeze,
My intentions are always the best for the society at heart,
But enough of the irregularities, that need to be broken apart.

Now I am left with open wounds from the heist,
All my married years were taken, is what I like least,
But now, I believe Australia will in an economic crisis,
Also, sorry Japan, you will be hit hard and the fastest.

What is the meaning of psychosis? Loss of reality,
I know the truth and why the world is so faulty,
We should all live a life and not worry about the dollar,
It shouldn’t matter what colour you wear on your collar.

Some may question if I am against free enterprise markets?
Capitalism is the right approach but you need better targets,
Better leaders and I ask why you vote in these politicians.
Greed, money and their egos are beneath their shins.

We need more love in this world and same with goodwill,
We are all celebrities, even if you don’t fit the bill,
We all try to be like someone else in command,
Be yourself, find true love and keep wearing that wedding band.

Some may say, I have a gambling addiction,
But I knew it was a setup and it was like fiction,
So, I gave it all back, as it kept me occupied,
My addiction is the real Denise as I will confide.
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Why didn’t I donate the money to a special cause?
Because not all, but even those entities have flaws,
Even my wife, was in a rush to get married with a ring,
I was married when I laid eyes on her and the day would bring.

Thieves who stole our precious moments away,
Nothing can’t buy true love or life for another day,
No one knew our name before or paid attention,
Now, the world knows forever with retention.

Educate yourself, and find love past the cutls
Imagine and it’s alright to live in a fantasy world,
The government will hide and cover the truth,
Don’t be a doubter, believe, as there is proof.
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Into the wilderness, the moment is cast,
Upon their footsteps, I hear a clash,
It is them who walk with faults,
Engraving the stone with many insults.

The tide will turn and they will be capsized,
Her beauty will show beneath the disguise,
It is I, who she is waiting for the call,

As their empires, will decay and start to fall.

The truth will come to a spectacular period,
As our love and prior knowledge will be narrative,
Vessels will come to shore and dock,

As people, will gather into many flocks.

An entrance will be granted to only those who fulfill,
As the wind, will blow, watching the new wind mills,
The genes of our children will live for centuries,
All because of the famous girl who liked dentistry.

I feared for my life as I thought I was going to die,
When I tried to put numbers in order, she was my guide,
To finally bring me to the hospital, but he knew I was coming,
As I recall searching for a psychiatrist, as I was numbing.

He was in on it too, as I could see past his flaws,

I just wanted to be with Denise and solve the case as I gnaw,
Thank you, Denise, for being my side once again,
Sorry, I don’t recall if you had your hair in a pin.

Traumatize and having multiple strokes,
Only was she there, who gave me her coat,
I must thank my mother also, who helped,

As I was her newborn once who she felt.

Those responsible will fall to their feet,
As only I will watch them go to a defeat,

There might be a big clue that I left behind,
But I don’t recall for certain due to my mind.
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I purposely left a box of jelly beans and saw my ranger,
Also, I didn’t print any reports as I was endangered
I just wanted to go home to find safety and protection,
As the corruption was true, as Denise and God provided direction.
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Precious and divine immaculate one,
Time proves and the signal prior I left undone,
I was not the first they have attack,

As they deliberately caused harm in their pack.

Both accountants were protecting the queen,
As they knew exactly where she was and has been,
It is a normal routine with their unsafe practices,
Anything to safe on costs or pay less taxes.

I was indeed unsafe as I sent several emails,
I even sent phone calls to them but they still steal,
They were all aware of the situation as they planned,
They wanted to wait for her, as their idea was grand.

Just imagine, as I had over 50 people against me,
They never wanted me to enter the room so I had to flee,
I couldn’t continue to fight as I just wanted security,

I even follow the accounting guidelines with purity.

The grinding on the back of my neck was severe,
I couldn’t sit any longer and wait in my chair,
That is where I had a stroke as I was terrified,

As, I risked my life for my accounting CIA pride.

The weight was on my shoulders staying hush,
As I had an invincible power with a superior rush,
I knew prior of the employment loopholes,
Also, how the accounting treatment gets unfold.

They shall be accountable for this crime,
As, I conducted myself to the best in my prime,
They have broken so many laws and got caught,
The truth will come out as it will connect the dots.

The second psychiatrist that I saw in the little room,
Mumbled who I worked for, as they knew they were in doom,
You name it, they all were trying to stop me to reveal the truth,

But, I still pursued my passion to protect my booth.
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Now the damage is too late as I lost my backing,
This vicious investigation can’t be subtracting,
Denise supported me through this process,
Now I will always question her, as life will be a mess.

The authorities will say that compelled with laws,
But they indeed went for the killing with their sharp saws,
Back and forth, it does never stop, as they cause harm,
Opverriding any situation, as they are train on the farm.
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