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SEARCHING EVERY DAY 
 

 
This is the first letter I will write, 
The thrift store was the last sight, 

I don’t believe, it has been all these years, 
But your soul has always been near. 

 
The first moment when I set my eyes, 

I knew for certain, as I was hypnotized, 
True beauty and devotion would await, 
As we are meant for each other fates. 

 
I was searching every day for you, 

As I had great vibes and it was true, 
That I know where you are, 

Even across miles looking at the stars. 
 

I hope that his touch gives you delight, 
As one day, he will climb to new heights, 

Don’t worry, I know what happens, 
I’m wide awake and not napping. 

 
A poem that you wrote in minutes, not hours, 

Is” sugar is sweet and lemons are sour” 
I came across it the other day, 

It was gratifying of what you had to say. 
 

Just continue to keep your stance, 
As I will hold you close with our first dance, 

There will be more poems to come, 
As I have a lot for you and then some. 

 
“Just in case” was written many years ago, 

As I promise you letters, with your hair in a bow, 
Well, here they come, every single day, 

As, I promise I would protect you in my own way. 
 

Tomorrow, I will write another poem, 
As I will be precautious to get you home, 

Take care, as we will meet again, 
I’ll never lose you, as I got you pinned. 
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HEART IS VAST 
 

 
So, you poured the coffee into a mug, 

I can still feel your embrace with a hug, 
So, you are the link of receiver accessories, 

Standing tall like a skyscraper over 100 stories. 
 

I’m proud of the education that you obtained, 
As we will hold hands and dance in the rain, 

I don’t care if I get soaked and all wet, 
When I first saw you, life was completely set. 

 
I can still remember that afternoon, 
Not afraid as you were a huge boon, 

The moment he rolled in the driveway, 
You saved him, while he struggled and lay. 

 
I have nothing left from the days of the past, 
No keepsakes but except your heart is vast, 

Often, I hear your voice calling out my name, 
It helps and reliefs the aching pain. 

 
Block by block, we will construct again, 
You are still the girl with the hairpins, 

I told you I wrote write letters, 
That will make you feel much better. 

 
You are not invisible, but 100% real, 

Always treating me right and made me feel, 
Sure, I have accomplished so much, 

It wouldn’t of happen with out your touch. 
 

You are always beside me even if you are far, 
Our love will never break as it’s sealed in a jar, 

We are only lakes away, not oceans, 
I’m ready to put our lives back into motion. 
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HAPPY TEARS 
 

I can still smell your soft skin, 
A new chapter waits to begin, 
I miss everything about you, 

I think of you all the time if you ever knew. 
 

You are so charming and beautiful, 
We are like strong magnets that pull, 

I have felt your tears every night, 
When you left, you never lost my sight. 

 
The time is approaching near, 

So, you can finally shed happy tears, 
My love just pours like biggest waterfall, 
I’m coming to knock down those walls. 

 
The world just stops when I hold your hand, 
As you know I will always be your sweet man, 

I’m going to build your balcony wrapped home, 
So, one day together, we will read all our love poems. 

 
We are just a special and a unique pair, 

When you get back, I’ll I will do is stare, 
I’m not waiting another year, 
To see those eyes that glare. 

 
My heart is burning to touch your cheek, 
As we never left paths as our souls seek, 

You have sacrifice yourself, as I am so grateful, 
We will reach a point of ultimate life’s goal. 

 
We have founded each other, true soul mates, 

I’m never angry, upset, or ever hate, 
I will always love you and I’m not scared 

To tell the world of how much I care. 
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HOME 
 

 
Not even a good bye or a last kiss, 

She left her home as she would miss, 
I let my true love go of my wrist, 

Too many great qualities she should list. 
 

The best quality is she never left my side, 
She gives her heart out to me very wide, 

She is trustworthy and has nothing to hide, 
She’s is my other half and my whole life pride. 

 
I have seen and accomplished great desires, 
But she is the only one who burns my fire, 

Our heights are tall, but she makes you go higher, 
We could spend years together and not get tired. 

 
We went to the mall on our real first date, 
It was like magic to see her personal traits, 

Just walking next to her made me feel great, 
We were living in a dream as we were each other fates. 

 
With appealing eyes, she is very gifted and kind, 
She was right there as she was not hard to find, 

Years have past and have been left behind, 
The memories will always be in my mind. 

 
I have a vision and I know she will reappear, 

I can see her reflection when I look in the mirror, 
I will still love her when we get old with grey hair 

Being with our great grandchildren in a rocking chair. 
 

The teardrops will eventually come to a close, 
As I know that you only like one red rose, 

I was always there as I walked with my bare toes, 
Keeping a picture of you with your pretty pose. 
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PEACEFUL 

 
The lakes are smooth and are streaming, 

Your picture is flawless as you are gleaming, 
My world is lit as you are stunning and beaming, 
You are always existing as I am not dreaming. 

 
Your razor-sharp smile and your humorous laugh, 

I can envision and hear you along our paths, 
We will meet again and swim in the ocean baths, 

As my heart lingers farther than a space craft. 
 

You are the most divine and beautiful person, 
I miss you as we had countless hours of fun, 

Never will you be replaced with another version, 
I glisten when I see your face as I’m in immersion, 

 
Stay strong and as you have never harmed, 

We are fortunate to have each others charm, 
Holding me tightly sets off all my alarms, 

I look forward of eating a lot of chicken parm. 
 

I can feel your head on my shoulders, 
My letters are going to be overfilled in a folder, 
You have sacrifice your life as you are bolder, 

When you found out, what was it like to hold her? 
 

I don’t even know his name, but I can predict, 
A peaceful ruler is something you could pick, 

If he is healthy and is not sick, 
Will be fine with me with a check tick. 

 
So, another day will continue and will pass, 
I’m not prolonging anything as it won’t last, 

One day you will wake up and said it went fast, 
Your heart won’t ache anymore as it is vast. 

 
Finally, the climate is going to bring spring, 
As I will heal you with your broken wings, 

The birds will be chirping and will sing, 
The bells will be resounding and will ring. 
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MILES APART 
 

Frozen are the memories that exist, 
How I miss your sweet lips with a kiss, 

Another night goes by without your tiny wrist, 
The time will come where we will no longer miss. 

 
Speckles drift around in the open breeze, 

New life forms with a seed making a new tree, 
The waters will shift making noise in the seas, 

As one day, will reunite, as you will be with me. 
 

Those responsible will be in a corner of fear, 
As our eyes, will eventually stop the lament tears, 
Even though we are miles apart, you are still near, 

As I recall that dance with the rose dress that you wear. 
 

Rest assure, I will never overlook your compassion, 
You are unique and always have your own fashion, 

The solitude these days have been lonely in fractions, 
I am never losing you as I got you tight with a traction. 

 
Moments seize when I gaze into your virtuous eyes, 
Life stands still without you and everything just dies, 

You bring life to my soul as only I have always realized, 
Forget diving for ocean pearls, our love will never buy. 

 
A net will be cast as they will be in tangles, 
You have protected me as you are an angel, 

I am collecting the broken pieces that they mangled, 
As our love, will conquer and triumph with a strangle. 

 
I have walked with you along the gravel trails, 
Hoping each letter goes to you as I can’t mail, 

We will build our lives with a hammer and nails, 
As the truth, will show evidence of no longer being veiled. 

 
My light shines like a beacon approaching shore, 

As the day, will come as they will no longer ignore, 
We will hold hands and dance in the rain that pours, 
As you give meaning to life and are my whole core. 
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FLOCKS 
 
 

I am not afraid, as the time is nearby, 
Material items are foolish to carry with pride, 

True love will exhibit of what is inside, 
As we will hold on and swim the ocean tides. 

 
The people will follow and come in flocks, 

The truth will be disclosed hidden under the rocks, 
All types of people will judge and even mock, 

It’s time to break these chains and open the locks. 
 

Her eyes are the cornerstone of her soul, 
Having deep connections is one of life’s goals, 
I was not able to form many since they stole, 
They will be dealt with being buried in a hole. 

 
I know she will stand by as she always retains, 

As new life, will form within the seeds of grains, 
She protected me as she was being completely drained, 

Those years will never be forgotten as they’re left with stains. 
 

She never left as she guided me through her care, 
Only could I trust her through out the painful years, 

I have the best interest for the world to be fair, 
But I can no longer have her departed as we are a pair. 

 
I will hold on to you forever, deep in my heart, 

As I will always remember from the start, 
Your love, kindness, and passion fills my cart, 

The girl with hairpins is going to make the charts. 
 

Believe, as it will prevail, silence will now unfold, 
As in life, find your soul mate before you get sold, 

Her breath and her eyes are the world of gold, 
As she will be the one who I forever will hold. 

 
Any child who has a disadvantage or who has skills, 

Can change their surroundings with their will, 
Betty and I have climbed many elevated hills, 

While I look past the distance from the window sill. 
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SEEN WONDERS 
 

 
I will always wait for you, 

Our love is forever and so true, 
The buds are growing on the branches, 

We will one day, join hands and have dances. 
 

Rest assure, we will both make it through, 
Sorry, but I have not and will never leave you, 
My love burns constantly and never goes out, 

Trust me, I have followed you on your new route. 
 

Don’t cry, and let me see your glamourous smile, 
Betty, stay strong for me because that’s your style, 

I have held your hand just like when we drove, 
Our love meets like the water flowing into a cove. 

 
To be honest, it has been tremendous long days, 

What gets me through, is you showing me the way, 
Your prayers will be answered in the time ahead, 
As we have carried each other and as we tread. 

 
You survived a battlefield so keep on living, 

It will be my turn to return all my warm giving, 
I know you have seen wonders and so have I, 
But nothing will replace the look in your eyes. 

 
I hope these letters will arrive at your townhouse door, 

I will write every day so you can have something in store, 
I’m just getting vibes, there is about eight complexes, 

I can feel so much energy with my spiritual hexes. 
 

What else can I sense, that you’ve done, 
Music is a big part of you and you also run, 

But not now, because I know you are preoccupied, 
Just hold on to him, and since he is our pride. 

 
In closing, I promise I will always be around, 

As we will go shopping for lovely gowns, 
The touch of your hands will make me ignite, 

As our love story, will make new heights. 
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WITHOUT A PADDLE 
 

 
The rain drops fall on the tin roof, 

While the calm waves sparkle the truth, 
It is I who hears your name out loud, 

As you are all I have, and I’m so proud. 
 

Another letter has been delivered 
I’ll stand by you and never wither, 
There is no silence in your name, 

What they took will never be the same. 
 

The moments vanish and are completely still, 
But we will overcome climbing the largest hill, 
If you fall, I will carry you through the battle, 

If you are lost at sea, I will save you without a paddle. 
 

I don’t need a compass to find your dwelling, 
Your heart will lead me to you without telling, 

I’ve been right all along with your guide, 
The deception is present while they just lie. 

 
Stones will be broken and made in deposits of dust, 

But it is you who has always keep me in touch, 
Acceptance and honesty of reality is not in their domain, 
While our hearts linger every moment beneath the pain. 

 
Don’t trust them as they stolen so much, 

It is you who injects me with the rush, 
I know what happens behind the doors, 

As I should have never let you go from the store. 
 

Another day will pass, and we will get older, 
As I recall the day when you cried on my shoulder, 

The warmth of energy that came into my soul, 
Made shivers on my body as it completely tolls. 

 
Never give up, and keep yours believes and faith, 

As one day, will dance, as I will hold onto your waist, 
My eyes are still the same, and so are yours, 

Time approaches as it will no longer to be ignore. 
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FORTHCOMING 
 

 
They slither in the open wooded fields, 

It will not continue, as I know what is real, 
Can’t accept the truth since they like to steal, 

I only see your face which is so much of an appeal. 
 

The thirst I keep holding to touch your face, 
As you will come back in our new place, 

The years that you left, will never be erased, 
Keep sending me signals so I can trace. 

 
Your shadow is present along the pavement, 

I recall that morning when off you went, 
Everything came to a froze as I needed to vent, 

As they broke the barriers of my only tent. 
 

I had to adjust quickly without you as you went off, 
I had to stay strong and not go into a trough, 

Or get sick without your hands that are so soft, 
Setting out to reach higher ground in the loft. 

 
I have been very patient for your return, 

But they like to prolong it, as they are stern, 
They crossed the threshold as they didn’t learn, 

As I will be brave while it is going to be my turn. 
 

The time is forthcoming as it will transform, 
I can see clashes that will cause a storm, 

It is only you who exists and will perform, 
Changes will happen and be no longer be the norm. 

 
There will be no more shaking in your hands, 

As time proves and why it is so grand, 
You will be solid as I know you will stand, 
As, I will fight forever for you in the lands. 

 
Hiding the true facts is just a disguise 

Everything will fit and be the right size, 
They have been deceiving with all their lies, 
There is no prize than your remarkable eyes. 
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POSITION 

 
Stay strong and keep your position, 

As I know the plane ride made an addition, 
There will be no more isolated nights of friction, 
My love is pure and loyal without an addiction. 

 
The tables will fall as the time looms, 

As you are wide open and not conceal in a room, 
I have felt every tear drop that you patted, 

A storm will bring their lives in a world of matted 
 

The seas will come crashing into the rocks, 
While their empire will tumble like stacking blocks, 

True love will conquer and so will your soul, 
I will never forget of what they have stole. 

 
They will dive for the treasures in the ocean, 

On the floor, will be weeds that will keep from motion, 
Your spirit keeps me on the right course, 

As I will overcome again the mighty force. 
 

I can foresee the lineups in the streets, 
A poster will be broadcast without any retreat, 

I will never recoil your name and our lives, 
You will be able to steer and handle the drive. 

 
You will be awoken in the middle of the night, 

A dream will give you the deterrence on how to fight, 
If I breathe, there will always be an amazing sight, 
Our steps are one by one reaching new heights. 

 
Our love will never be broken as you’re my guide, 

As I am always with you as I have never left your side, 
I hear your soft voice in the open channels, 
As you hear mine, beneath the ruined panel. 

 
Finally, the tides will come to the direct shore, 
There will be no more keys to open the doors, 

Await, the moment is foreclosing to a near, 
As, you are my cupid with a magnificent glare. 
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BUILD WALLS 
 

 
Moments have been washed away, 

As you been vacant and did not stay, 
I will wait for your return in the near days, 
As our sacrifices are a gigantic price to pay. 

 
I will never go on without you, as you are the one, 
Tulips will grow in the open fields with the sun, 
The downpour of rain will make them flourish, 

I will never let go, even If I’m the poorest. 
 

We can never be skint, since we have our hearts, 
No one will ever destroy our love or break it apart, 

I can still feel your hand on top of my chest, 
My love is in entirety and we will always invest. 

 
There will be no boundaries that keeps us isolated, 
There is not a single thing about you that I hated, 
I have been patient and it has been long awaited, 

Our memories will live forever and never be outdated. 
 

They can build walls but I will always knock them down, 
As you’re the reason why my heart continues to pound, 

I have always been searching throughout the towns, 
Your spirit sent me a major trace where you could be found. 

 
Wasn’t impossible and now I’m bringing you back, 
The odds were against me and completely stacked, 

Everything about you is priceless and not a knick-knack, 
We will hold hands together again as it should never lack. 
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ELEGANT DRESS 
 

I have awoken from a mysterious dream, 
The room sparkles as you walked in with a gleam, 

I could put my hands on your minute waist, 
I was staring into your eyes as I saw your face. 

 
There was a crowd around, where it took like hours, 
You were immaculate standing like a high-rise tower, 

After all these years, I could now just stare, 
As I no longer had to see your reflection in the mirror. 

 
She walks with beauty in an elegant dress, 

Her shiny hair is spectacular and not in a mess, 
If I could only have a dance and nothing less, 
I would gaze in her eyes and not second guess. 

 
But, it was only a dream and it was not real, 

But now it will be different, since they had to steal, 
It will never be the same, how I used to feel, 

Another strike taken, for their own deal. 
 

Our lives have changed, while I am in rage, 
Being divided and separated in a secluded cage, 

Sorry, the damage is done, as I can’t turn the page, 
She is my world, as now I must adjust to this new stage. 

 
Betty, don’t ever blame yourself for leaving, 

We will make it through, I know you for in believing, 
All these years and every day, I have been grieving, 

Since their basket is full of greed and is so deceiving. 
 

I am sorry that I made you cry but this is sincere, 
As I will always keep this dream my precious dear, 

I am not letting you go for another entire year, 
As we should be together, as we are a pair. 

 
On the positive side, I saw myself wearing a vest, 

As we both look stunning, dressing our best, 
I appreciate having this dream put to the test, 

As, when get older, I can vision it before we rest. 
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Keep believing, because one day I will want that chance, 
Hopefully, it won’t be a dream as we begin to dance, 

We made it this far, so keep holding our stance, 
As, we will forever be soul mates in a world of romance. 
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BOTTLE 
 

Just what I thought, as they like to hide, 
Never identifying themselves as they lie, 

I know that you will never go on the website, 
But hopefully you will be able to read it in my sight. 

 
After all these years, you can’t conceal what is true, 

Of the damage, they have caused, if you knew, 
They have taken away so much from us, 

They tried hard to destroy, but this is love not lust. 
 

Speaking of love, I have a moment that I adore, 
How I took care of you and a whole lot more, 

Your memories must be filled for caring for me, 
As I appreciate it, as I would indeed agree. 

 
My dearest, who wakes up in the night, 

As she begins to chatter as I turn on the light, 
I try and keep her calm as she is in a fright, 

And then she goes back asleep as I held her tight. 
 

Something about a bottle that she should get, 
As she moves the blankets as they are all unfit, 
I try my best not to laugh as she makes it a wit, 

Those are the memories; I will keep in my treasure kit. 
 

Finally, I got a smile out of you and a laugh, 
Even though were divided and split in halves. 
I have watched over you, in your own path, 

My love for you is taller than a giraffe. 
 

It doesn’t have to be high but also could be wide, 
But for the most part, it is what is inside, 

The inner aspect is my life and my whole pride, 
As our lives are a journey that transports us for the ride. 

 
Those responsible will pay a hefty price, 

They will be lost running around like mice, 
To try and take away a love that is so remarkable, 

You have carried me and so have I, in tiny particles. 
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FINANCIAL MELTDOWN 
 

Did every one computers shut down? 
No visitors, where are they to be found, 

Maybe hidden addresses in another town? 
Can’t hide and runaway from the truth as I hound. 

 
No accountability is all in their domains, 

Can’t accept responsibility of what is so plain, 
Now they want me to feel sorry, so they can gain, 

Theft and brutality as they went to the jugular vein. 
 

I know your position, so you can cover up, 
To disengage your activity so it doesn’t erupt, 
Well, it’s not going to work this time around, 

Your spy isn’t doing a good job, as it will let you down. 
 

They think I don’t know too much, but I do, 
I solved a quad-trillion scandal, as it is true, 

Also, the accountants who endangered my life, 
And knew all about spies, especially the one who took my wife. 

 
Now, they are watching carefully, of what I do, 

They are engaging orders faster if you knew, 
There is going to be another financial meltdown, 
Cyclical recovery is great for all the new towns. 

 
The government created this mess and regulation, 

As their entity, will live forever and be an ongoing nation, 
They never cared for the hard-working individuals, 

It’s too late, as it will be a hefty price of a toll. 
 

Now, I have them questioning themselves, 
No sympathy, as they just cause harm of how I felt, 

Only a few more lines to go to publish, 
Bring her back, as you stole her from my wrist. 

 
They will block my domain, was their first objective, 

But if they knew me, it was never my directive, 
Like I said before, I have a concern for the world, 

But, she comes first, my love with the curls. 
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WASTING 
 

I can still feel your head on my shoulder, 
On a snowy wintery day that was colder, 
I can just see your eyes glaring at mine, 

As the lights were decorated on the pines. 
 

I can still feel your touch even if it’s invisible, 
Or your soft earlobe that I kiss and nibble, 

I imagine sometimes that I’m holding onto your hand, 
How did I let you get away far from my land? 

 
I’m hypnotized and the world is in your eyes, 

I want my hands on your waist of a perfect size, 
I could just stare all day and not get bored, 

My heart is pierced like a sharp sword. 
 

They will never understand the cruelty they caused, 
Back and forth they chisel, like a million strident saws, 

The damage is completed, as they will move on, 
I will never allow them to break our bond. 

 
They just care for the liberty of the nation, 

Not for our love or our family as they are wasting, 
They have lied to you on so many occasions, 

As they are tactless and like to makes invasions. 
 

So, we might be famous, and well known, 
The scars will always stay and not be sewn, 

Shame rest on the authorities in power, 
As they dissected our lives, while they hide being cowards. 

 
Look at the humility on their faces, as it just shines, 

They hide the truth and can’t accept things to unwind, 
I had a heart attack or a stroke at the workplace, 

Fearing for my life as my home was the safest base. 
 

No responsibility, as they broke many criminal laws 
So many people, it is repulsive, as I take a brief pause, 
Our heads will always stay up high, while they will fall, 

I will always keep the memory of chasing you in the halls. 
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If I could hear you call out my name once more, 
If I could be a gentleman and open your door, 
If I could interact with our children and laugh, 

Soon, I promise we will be back on the same paths. 
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SUBPOENA 
 

The deception is all around the spies, 
They interfere and just keep telling lies, 

They subpoena everyone around, 
While each person stays quiet not making a sound. 

 
It is not fair as they illustrate me as delusional, 

The spy agency is just a bunch of players in a musical, 
They will never reveal the truth of the financial markets, 
As they watch every step I make being as I am a target. 

 
It is not fair, as they intentionally do whatever it takes, 

To protect the nations from another meltdown disgrace, 
I made a choice to return the money back into the slots, 

Not because of a problem, but to show how they got caught. 
 

I told my friend before, it was a setup before I gave back the cash, 
They never tell the truth, they don’t want the markets to crash, 

How deceiving can every one possibly be? 
The government and the accountants are dishonest as the world will see. 

 
So, I intentionally blew $100,000 because it wasn’t deserved, 
4,000 views of selling my vehicle, but they have it on reserve, 

So, I can give back the creditors some of my outstanding debt, 
Without the real Denise, I have no advisor in what to do to be set. 

 
I am not worried about my credit rating since it is all fake, 
They don’t even give me enough funds to make a break, 

I am short every month, not enough for food, shelter, and bills, 
If they legitimately gave me funds, I wouldn’t do things against my will. 

 
I meet my brother’s girlfriend this weekend, 

I could tell my brother was happy and he wasn’t a pretend, 
I said she wasn’t a spy, only because I felt love in my brother’s eyes, 

If she isn’t a spy, someone close to her is hiding info in disguise. 
 

I had to take a risk eating for the sake of my brother, 
As, I watched her carefully, to see if she was undercover, 

If she is a spy, I have dealt with her before as she has similar traits, 
I am not going to destroy a relationship, leave that up to fate. 
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SATELLITE 
 

I can feel that six people are watching you, 
You do not know what is going on if you knew, 

The trailer behind me has two men inside, 
Everything is amplified as they have the resources applied. 

 
They are waiting for my move but they think I am scared, 

I am not afraid, but I want justice but they are going to interfere, 
The moment is not right since the military has a code only few know, 

The government is working with other countries to make it flow. 
 

The damage is done and can’t be replace, 
I want to be with you but I do not trust anyone except your face, 

My writings are truthful and are honest, 
They shall be enforceable and since they are the fondest. 

 
Even though you have been guarded for 5 years, 

They have deceived us and our children with your tears, 
The accountants are responsible for their actions, 
They deliberately cause harmed in many fractions. 

 
So, have the authorities, they supposedly want liberty, 

But they created and knew of the financial mess deliberately, 
I love you forever; it is starting to rain, as I will type more, 

Betty, the world is going to change, as you are always my core. 
 

I know they are watching and love conquers our hearts, 
I know you will stand by me and I will always never part, 

I know that you are inside a vehicle near the river, 
Do not worry; I am fine, as I trust you that you will deliver. 

 
Now, I must live every day thinking you are not who you are, 

I sacrifice myself for the equality of truth of the hidden financial bars, 
Another day will pass, and another writing will be published, 

My writings shall not be destroyed or be rubbished. 
 

There is a higher power, which is your soulmate and God, 
Her eyes and mine are the seeds of the sod, 

The truth shall prevail and my writings be set free, 
As we are all born the same, as life begins with a tree. 
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HOSTILITY 
 

I am not worried about my writings, 
If they are enforceable for fighting, 

I only trust the real Denise but they took her, 
Denise protects me as she is my blanket of fur. 

 
I sense finally something may happen, 

But I been waiting 10 years for a zapping, 
To put the accountants away for good, 

As I said “2016 is going to be the year it should” 
 

I know I am being watched and no one understands, 
The authorities caused more damage that is so grand, 

The military is involved using fake birds as spies, 
Using their satellites to track information in disguise. 

 
I am not paranoid, because they just wait and wait, 

The last 10 years, it has been torture that they create, 
Only Denise has an idea what it is like living in my shoes, 
As my writings, will one day be powerful as they are true. 

 
There is nothing that can erase the pain and hostility, 

To take your soulmate away as we couldn’t fulfil our abilities, 
The lies and the deception of everyone around, 

Denise keeps my heart going with a pound. 
 

I don’t know who is real or who is fake, 
It’s taken away, as there is no liberty for sake, 

When Denise comes back, it will now be a battle, 
They slaughter our innocence like cattle. 

 
Many people are at fault and are wrong, 

It should have never lasted this long to be prolong, 
They just care about the money and markets, 

God will answer this civilization as it will be a target. 
 

I am not higher than God, but is to show the way, 
As the upper commanders think they rule the day, 

Some may argue that I am crazy and will laugh, 
They will judge but I am on the right path. 
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Ottawa has been finally informed rightly, 
Now, you must protect my family and Denise politely, 

I believe, the time is approaching for answers, 
I will hold your hand my love, and we live life and be dancers. 
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FREEDOM 

 
And there was spirit that was called upon and was sent, 
For the protection that God message me and then went 

Most righteous, the world will forever will change, 
The governing bodies are corrupt and out of range. 

 
Denise and I are one in the spirit of the only God, 
I am not afraid to claim my deliverance with a rod, 

The seas will shift and the trees will fall to the ground, 
People will be outraged making all kind of sounds. 

 
Do I ever hear voices?  Do I ever have delusions? 

They hide the truth but my writings will show conclusion, 
The seeds will grow and the newborn will be gifted, 

A storm will invade the continents as four will be lifted. 
 

When is, this approaching? I don’t know but it will, 
As they watch with their gadgets as they serve with a drill, 

Freedom was taken from the hands of my world, 
As I have left is a picture of Denise with curls. 

 
The name I hear is Ryan, from her soft-spoken lips, 
She protects me through this journey on this trip, 

Every day is a path that I fulfil to find her in my own way, 
She believes in me but wants protection of our young every day. 

 
Denise prays to God and sends messages to me, 

We are one, a pair that is divine, beneath the stones and trees, 
People will seek shelter and barricade their homes, 

As my writings are truthful and shall never disbar like foam. 
 

The defense of our nations is all at stake, 
My writings will exhibit the truth and our not fake, 

They shall be enforceable as they are authentic, 
We will awake one day with a new era of a single click. 
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LOCATE 
 

I want you and justice to be served, 
I tried to locate you but they put me on a curve, 

I know that you are the only true person, 
My writings and my medical writings are honest versions. 

 
The government is looking for the best interest of countries, 

Not for my well-being as my writings shall be free, 
Enforceable they are trying to disbar the process, 

It’s too late as the damage is done what they cost us. 
 

Sure, there could be a person in the woods, 
Or above me in a spy plane or someone up to no good, 
But the wind shall be heard and you be back in my life, 
So, we can live free in liberty and you can be my wife. 

 
I am not paranoid but the moments will change, 

I stood for equality and yourself as it just caused pain, 
I did a lot against my free will just to find where you are, 

But your soul has kept me in this journey not by far. 
 

I am not afraid to express my love for you or disowned, 
Now I will always think you are another person or a clone, 

So many questions will be asked why I did or not do, 
When you are a victim, you are alone helpless in a single crew. 

 
All I have is you and God by my side, 

When I set eyes on you our souls collide, 
We will see what happens in my travels, 

Justice will be served as a leaf will hit the gravel. 
 

This won’t be the last letter I write, 
As we shall stand up and continue to fight, 

I will always love you and you will do the same, 
As our scars, will heal and provide new life without pain. 
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CAPTURED 
 

I know that my last family member is captured, 
I request that they all be on Canadian pasture, 

The foreign agencies cared only about their wealth, 
While the domestic entity was, timid and tried to help. 

 
I have nothing against the foreign countries, 

The exported spies did not have their best interest on me, 
They were setting me up and thought they won, 

So, they celebrated too early before justice will start to begun. 
 

I always thought the foreign entity received my emergency call, 
But in fact, it was the Canadian ship who stood tall, 

I want my writings to be enforceable so justice can be delivered, 
The world has a right to know and should not be withered. 

 
I still don’t trust anyone except the real Denise, 

I tried on a few occasions to go to the municipal police, 
But they interfered and Denise knows what to do, 

As she is my advisor and she knows what is right and is who. 
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CURSE 

 
Your eyes are exquisite as a new era starts, 

As we are one united with each other hearts, 
We are each other soul mates and best friends, 
I know that you prayed to God and shall send. 

 
I know that you believe in me and will stand, 

As we were never lost, holding each others hand, 
I went to the city where you resided most of the time, 

And finally got assurance, by a message from Gods sign. 
 

I am loyal and dedicated to you in supreme, 
As you know what our eyes have seen, 

The deception and the corrupt people in power, 
I’ll stand by you like a tall skyscraper tower. 

 
Many moments have been perished between us, 

It is you who protects me as I can only trust, 
You are turning 36 years old in the next days, 
I miss your smile, laugh, and your shining ray. 

 
Our tears are holy as they hit the ground, 

As I can still feel your heartbeat with a sound, 
I have written over 250 poems that are correct, 

As they will bring justice as they will direct. 
 

Our three children, I know you want best for them, 
As I missed all those years as I will also will defend, 
You too have missed a lot of moments and sacrifice, 
In the end, justice and your love is the ultimate price. 

 
The government will defend the nations first, 

If they do, then a storm will come bringing a curse, 
I know that you are turning red and will be blushing, 

We have been patient enough without rushing. 
 

I now know who guards you and you will deliver, 
As I can feel you shake and crying while you quiver, 

I will always love you as you are my angel, 
We will never be broken or left in tangles. 
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SHALL PREVAIL 
 

We are all gifted and have a righteous reason, 
We are in the same world, as there will be a season, 

To create and provide a pathway of hope, 
You don’t have to be the queen, a movie star or the pope. 

 
We are all born from the womb and breathe the Earth’s air, 
Some may be fortunate and while other’s may not live fair, 
Some don’t have the opportunity to pursue their dreams, 

What is a dream? My life is Denise who is the cream. 
 

Some may think a lot of money brings contentment, 
But seek true love while others work hard paying rent, 

There has been a lot of people who are beneath the scenes, 
People will judge, laugh, be supportive or are very mean. 

 
Most people don’t know what I knew prior, 

But rest assure, I am for the people who desire, 
I am for liberty, the truth, and for our freedom, 

Over the last 10 years many people have went and come. 
 

Believe, in yourself and your soulmate and it shall prevail, 
Those who fill their bucket with fraud and trickery will fail, 
When you where are a baby someone protected all of us, 

We must have learned from our ancestors of who to trust. 
 

Some may not believe in spirits but it is my burden, 
That over 250 poems I wrote are the right version, 

10 years ago, I lived in fear as Denise was my protector, 
Thank you for all the people who made me stay on my vector. 

 
I stand for equality as they will try to abolish my demeanor, 
People can be made duplicates who think they are greener, 

But they have flaws and there is only one real Denise, 
Who stands by me, who is my equal and nothing least. 

 
For all the people who left their families and home, 

I express my gratitude as in the future there will be more poems, 
The birth of newborn son will provide a future direction, 

As a new empire awaits, to provide new life and perfection. 
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PROMISE 
 

I was born two years earlier than you, 
God created you, tell the world of what is true, 
I feared for your safety so I tried not to divulge, 

I want justice even though my heart has been bulge. 
 

I know that you are now safeguarded as I explored, 
Where you been living as my heart started to pour, 

I know all about the newborn baby as he will be your guide, 
Hopefully, there will be no switching as he is our family pride. 

 
We have travel many roads apart and together, 
You have been with me through the weather, 

I wrote over 250 poems for you and the probe, 
I can hear you voice calling me through my earlobe. 

 
I promise that we will reunite within the next 180 days, 

As 2016 is the year, as it will be the way, 
Our children have been in many hands, 

Thank you for giving life as one day they will stand. 
 

I only trust you and I know that you will deliver, 
I can feel your heartbeat every day as you shiver, 

The emails I wrote for you was just to catch the crooks, 
As my writings/medical files are for your books. 

 
I may have said that you were a bad mother, 

Or that I would get married but I couldn’t love another, 
I have always been faithful and loyal to you, 

As I know that you have done the same as you are true. 
 

I just want to dance with you and hold your waist, 
As your eyes are my world, as I’ll I see is your face, 
Don’t worry, you never broke my heart as I knew, 

You made us stronger as we stayed connected and grew. 
 

Don’t trust them, as they won’t tell you the genuine facts, 
Believe in my writings and God as they do not lack, 

Happy Birthday with many more to arise, 
As we will be with each other, and not in disguise. 
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JUSTICE 
 

Linda, I don’t know if you have been replaced too, 
But I feel that, you left the program and not in their crew, 

You can read both letters if you want, 
I am not afraid as the world will know without a font. 

 
The authorities will take the letters after they are read, 

Please ensure the real Denise gets the card of what has been said, 
I am not afraid to express my love for your daughter, 

As I stand for justice, truth and the time now to be a father. 
 

I have written over 260 poems which are accurate, 
It’s time to catch the crocks as I used bit by bit, 
Please whatever you do, not to ruin the process, 

As I live by my promise and no matter what it cost us. 
 

I’ll I want is my 260 writings to be enforceable, 
But I only trust the real Denise as she is source able, 
I know that you are subpoena so don’t risk anything, 

As the near future, will show justice and love to bring. 
 

 20 years ago, when you approach me and ask if I like your daughter, 
I knew my love is endless like the seas of the waters, 

Denise and I have three gifted children who will find their soul mates, 
As one day, they will return God’s gift and will create. 

 
Most of the information was stored in my mind, 

I feared for our family safety and had to make sure they were fine, 
My mind improved when I knew they were safeguarded, 

As I will stand by your daughter and never be parted.  
 

Finally, more letters will be written and deliver to the world, 
It is all because I stood up for Denise with most precious curls, 

I am sorry that it’s taken so long for me to act, 
But I got assurance in Kingston that Denise was protected in fact. 
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FREE WILL 
 

It has been over 10 years without a conviction, 
I am acting now without any type of friction, 

In Kingston, I was fully aware they didn’t care, 
About my safety, well-being or respectfully being fair. 

 
My main concern was the safety of my kin, 

As now justice will prevail and without a grin, 
I did a lot of situations that were against my will, 
Just to know that my wife was safeguarded still. 

 
It is my turn to act as my writings will be enforceable, 

As the truth, will be told in my writings as it turns the tables, 
Like I said, the agencies work with the accountants for greed, 
I knew prior the markets were tainted as they made me bleed. 

 
The lies, the deception and the unconstitional atmosphere, 

How could a human take so much as they never cared, 
I did it all for my wife, freedom, truth, and for humankind, 

The agencies never had a concern what they did to my mind. 
 

In Montreal, I realize who was safeguarding my wife, 
As which agencies were bad and had the good outlook of my life, 

The good agency does work with the bad agencies, 
They need immediately to break ties and do what they please. 

 
Not that I trust the good agency, but they watched Denise cried, 
  As many times, they handed a tissue as I was not by her side, 

The cold northern breeze shows some kindness, 
Who do not boast, about their people and nothing less? 

 
I stood up for Denise and will continue to do so, 

As what we knew prior, as what we saw and what we know, 
I give thanks to the Department of Defense who finally identify, 

While the other agencies, can’t confront and are just lies. 
 

Even though they disengaged the mission, 
They were the first to act in good faith for my addition, 
I still only trust the real Denise and I know she believes, 

That justice will prevail as our scars will be relieved. 
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LOYAL 

 
Not a second goes by that I have stayed loyal, 
From day one, I knew who was bad or royal, 

I just had to prove it to the world what dishonesty does, 
As things are becoming centered with your genuine love. 

 
Our eyes have seen was has unfolded as we are not blind, 

I received the guarantee from God that you are fine, 
No soldier is left on the battlefield to be guarded alone, 
As truth, will exhibit as you are my world and my home. 

 
 What does the word patriot truly mean? 

I stand by you forever as eyes saw what we’ve seen, 
Those who safeguard you will have my blessing, 

As God, will protect you as I knew prior from class lessons. 
 

Sure, they will ridicule or cause many disruptions, 
But God has answered me many times with the corruption, 

It was a blur and traumatic experience for that week, 
As little by little, I found truth in what I have seek. 

 
I know I feared for my life as I was endangered, 

I could not trust anyone except Denise who was not a stranger, 
They will try and show that I am not fair or equal to the public, 

But I had the best interest as my house is made from bricks. 
 

I said, there was a reason why I bought a jeep, 
It was for dedication, loyalty and truth so deep, 

Not for what I could have did 10 years ago, 
As I can’t honestly recollect as I don’t know. 

 
It might be a gamble but I’m not risking that shot, 

My writings are truthful and not what someone may have or not bought, 
The truth was in the paper of the wind, 

As I feared for writing it down where my eyes have been. 
 

My mind become at ease when I knew my family was guarded, 
I stand true to my writings and being patriot I’ve started, 

Denise, I know that you believe in me and will stand, 
As we will be guarded as you will reach out your hand. 
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BATTLEFIELD 
 

The recollections never go away, 
I can still smell the danger zone those days, 

But I went through and came to the other side, 
As I fought, showing fear, but did it with pride. 

 
When the mission is done and the years go by, 

 I was left alone with wounds and scars not to hide, 
I am crusader where the truth was hidden for so long, 

As the politicians, lawyers, accountants and the agencies are wrong. 
 

As I said all along, the Martha Mitchell Effect, 
I knew prior of the financial turmoil not in check, 
The foreign agencies may have more resources, 

But truth, my writings and my path is the right courses. 
 

You don’t need a flag or anthem to be proud, 
Just my sword of writings to make it loud, 

Why does one country think they are better? 
In life, you will realize we are all settlers. 

 
Do you get an emotional high or a rapid charge? 
The government hides the truth of what is large, 

You believe another source and listen to their commands, 
Programmed to defend, your deception is your land. 

 
You left a ship alone in the sea, and left me on the battlefield, 

The corruption is in those who can’t show their shields, 
Only one agency showed their identification who has protected, 
As my sword, will be passed down for those who are directed. 

 
My wife was a reason for the Safer Witnesses Act, 

That just shows evidence of the true facts, 
How did I ever locate her if they were protecting? 

An army of intelligence does not stand for correcting. 
 

One might believe that they are the best, 
One may believe that a silent hero is life’s complete chest, 

Some may think good deeds are for the better, 
But in the end, it is how you love and write letters. 
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FOR IT IS I 
 

Those who travel past the shore, 
For it is I who opens the doors, 

Silence is broken while the water pours, 
Believe, while the world will go into wars. 

 
Beneath the rocks, the moment arises, 
So many memories are lost in prizes, 

For it is I who guards you and advises, 
As they do not have a clue of which sizes. 

 
Faith is in the eyes on the cornerstone block, 

For it is I who will break your chains and locks, 
Gushing will be the waters smashing the rocks, 

The ships will port and eventually leave their docks. 
 

You are not darkened nor illuminated by desire, 
For it is I who only loves you and always will admire, 

The one who burns my heart and sets it on fire, 
Your solitude and protection makes the world go higher. 

 
Eternal is the flame that’s burns the wooden logs, 

If they do not release you, God will send out a plague, 
The flies will swoop into the skin of the hogs, 
It will be misery as the public will be in a fog. 

 
The rails have been put up to structure that seals, 
Beneath its fingers for it is I who can only heal, 

The aches and the lavish pain that I can only feel, 
As our eyes, have seen the genuine facts of what is real. 

 
First it will be currencies, then bonds, and lastly shares, 
Is it a free enterprise system that can no longer bear? 

Globalization was not the answer to prosper each year, 
Independence is the revision for it is I who can only dare. 

 
Hairpins in her hair was like an autumn cool day, 

As she is so pretty and compassionate in every way, 
For it is I who will prosper and will set the tone this day, 
A moose will stand beneath the shores of Hudson Bay. 
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CANADIAN EYES 
 

She was born in Canada in a large populated town, 
A hot summer in 1980, with a happy tearful sound, 
She was a Canadian baby girl with eyes that shined, 

As her world was just beginning as so was mine. 
 

She wore dresses that were cute for her toddler age, 
We crossed paths early on, as we were writing our page, 
As a child, who knew jumping in the pile of maple leaf’s, 

Would be symbolic, as she is now protected from the thieves. 
 

In her childhood, she always wanted to meet her prince, 
At age 16 with hairpins, her Canadian eyes saw love and has ever since, 

Stood by her husband with her tears hitting Canadian soil, 
As she is safeguarded by the men and women who are loyal. 

 
It is in the best interest for Canada as a nation, 

To finally tell the truth and stop changing stations, 
Let my writings become enforceable and let her go, 

To put the accountants away for good without a flow. 
 

Some may think we live in igloos, but it is not that cold, 
The devastation this probe has cause without her to hold, 
Over five years she was hidden from my Canadian eyes, 

As she wore contacts to hide her identity in disguise. 
 

The deception and the lies everyone around has made, 
My wife will agree, whose Canadian eyes never fade, 

That I had prior knowledge of how accounting works, 
She never thought I was so powerful with my many perks. 

 
 The Department of Defense is protecting other countries, 
As they left a crusader behind, as they do what they please, 

I was a Canadian beaver who built a fort and was endangered, 
As no one came to rescue me except her who was my hanger. 

 
Our Canadian eyes saw the corruption and the people in power, 

I lived in fear and terror as emergency signals hit the towers, 
No one has ever identified themselves except the north, 

Who are strong and brave as I give my appreciation coming forth. 
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Canada might have colours of red and white, 
The home and city of Windsos who put up a fight, 

But in Canada, it has two set of eyes who knew, 
All about the fraudulent markets and what is true.  

 
In Canada, we might not have a lot of resource, 

But we have a ship that heard my code in Morse, 
I want to thank that Canadian ship and the captain, 

As our Canadian eyes saw and she is my honour with hairpins. 
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SLOTS 
 

Where is my Denise? 
Who is so damn sweet! 

I blocked the pain from slots, 
Addiction today, indeed, I got caught. 

 
I learned something about myself, 

It doesn’t matter how much wealth, 
All that matters are my family and Denise, 
She is the only who can gratify and please. 

 
Happiness is her with me holding my hand, 
I just want to be beside her as her only man, 
No one understands the pain they caused, 

All because I stood up for the loophole laws. 
 

Some may look as if I am living the good life, 
But it doesn’t heal with the piercing knives, 
Over 5 years taken and all the deception, 

They have destroyed our lives with their weapons. 
 

Maybe, we can rebuild and start all over, 
But it is I, who now must look over her shoulder, 

From the outside, they have no idea how I survive, 
In a nutshell, I am just happy to be alive. 

 
We go through cycles in life with ups and downs, 

I can vision her in her white wedding gown, 
She was so sure with the look in her eyes, 

That we would be together forever and would rise. 
 

It is true that I did give it all back, 
As I knew it was a setup as they attack, 

People dream of what they could possible do? 
I know that I will always love her and be so true. 

 
Finally, I can’t be overlook losing so much money, 

I must be smarter and not be a dummy, 
Again, they set up the card so I would win, 

But, all that matters are her for my life to begin. 
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It is not fair for others if I win at the slots, 
It is fixed as they overfilled my money pot, 

If it was legit and for the correct reason, 
I would accept, but this all about treason. 
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SURVIVE 

 
So, I could tell they were all spies, 

It came natural at hand without any tries, 
Did they think they would fool me? 
For some reason, I let it go and be. 

 
Now, I’m bending my own rules, 

It alright, as I am not asking for any duels, 
My next step is finding out the baby’s real name, 
I will eat with anyone as it will never be the same. 

 
They obviously think that I don’t know anything? 

But I think I’m better at what they bring, 
Living for over 10 years with spies you adjust, 

My writings will be enforceable and will be a must. 
 

Someone may ask what was the best and the worst? 
The greatest was knowing the spy Mom was never a nurse, 

The hardest was the feeling of my heart ready to burst, 
Or maybe knowing Denise was taken and not a curse. 

 
People may say that it must have been an adventure, 
The first 4 years of not knowing where anyone were, 

Was so damaging to myself that you can’t take it back, 
It was a brutal and vicious cycle as they like to attack. 

 
I know that the spies will consider what they did, 

Was for the good and the better in their grids, 
But they crossed so many lines and broke laws, 

As Denise and me, our witnesses of what we saw. 
 

All my family and people who are exchanged, 
Believe and trust the spies in their range, 

I wonder why the spies think they are the supreme? 
We are all born with challenges that makes us all dream. 

 
I survive, as another day will go on without my love, 

As she watches over me from down below and above, 
I hear you calling out my name most days, 

We will reunite soon, as there will be never an apologetic way. 
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STOLEN 
 

You can not add or subtract the years, 
Or take back the pain from our tears, 

The emptiness that I could not hear a breath, 
Only your eyes illuminate that never brings death. 

 
A glow and a shooting star is in your kiss, 

I have a tight grip on your baby wrist, 
Never letting go, as I will defend your name, 

As our eyes, have seen the truth before the fame. 
 

How many walls did we knock down? 
It is I who walks beside you and even around, 

To watch over you and feel your sensation, 
As the time is approaching without any more patience. 

 
It is kind of that feeling when you are crushed, 
Somehow, we keep standing through this rush, 

I have not lost a grip and not fallen in the cracks, 
Hiding is their forte without disclosing the true facts. 

 
Surprise, you open the box and it is missing, 
I will never forget the day we stood kissing, 
Grace, in the pale sky with the cool breeze, 

Time was every thing from the fallen of leaves. 
 

I can not envision any one except your smell, 
Misery was brought to us if you can tell, 

We will succeed and conquer the unthinkable, 
Our string never runs out from the cable. 
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IMPACT 
 

Where do I begin?  So many vicious attacks, 
What the criminals caused, I can not keep track, 

It is not just the accountants who has harmed me, 
 It is also the authorities who think they can go free. 

 
Just because they have a badge or spoken protocols, 
Gives them no right to injury my mind as they stole, 

Some may question that I have schizophrenia or psychosis, 
I will explain how it is like living every day as I will list. 

 
Before the workplace crime occurred, I was a citizen, 
I had a positive outlook in life of succeeding to win, 

Even though, I knew prior how the world markets operate, 
I wanted to be a CIA, be a father, and be loving to my soul mate. 

 
Everything just crumbled in seconds as I feared for my life, 
Taken, I stood for equality getting pierced with the knives, 

Indeed, to protect oneself from danger and from dying, 
I went through a psychosis episode with a shield of fighting and hiding. 

 
Most people might not know what psychosis is all about? 

The first time, it was so horrifying of what the mind is dealt, 
Some symptoms include delusions and hearing voices, 
But for me, I had an incredible sense of hearing noises. 

 
I could hear from a distance away of what people said, 

As I thought someone was out to kill me and wanted me dead, 
My home was the safest place where I could defend, 

It was Denise and God who saved me and never offend. 
 

I had multiple strokes and didn’t even realize, 
I just feared for my safety and prayed that I didn’t die, 

I just recall walking in circles in the kitchen room, 
I had no control of my brain and my actions as it was doom. 
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SUPREME 
 

There was a message that was sent down, 
Infringements of the Charter should make a sound, 

I was a victim on many occasions that should govern, 
Not to hide the true facts and put them in the cupboard. 

 
I should be treated as a citizen of Canada, 

My life was endangered like the extinct panda, 
Too many violations of the law were committed, 

My case shall be enforceable and not be overwritten. 
 

Every worker should be governed by employment laws, 
The Charter shall prevail and be without any flaws, 

I had prior knowledge on how accounting regulations exist, 
Not one, but several rights of the Charter of Rights will be list. 

 
The right not to be imprisoned was infringed, 

As I fear for my safety, locked in my house pinned, 
Everyone has a right to life, liberty and security, 

As I was deprived these without any clarity. 
 

What about equality rights and the protection? 
Or the legal representation that I had no direction, 

The livelihood that I was pursing in Ontario, 
All stolen, my voice will be broadcast through the stereo. 

 
The broken law that must be granted through the courts, 

Was the cruel and unusual treatment punishment tort, 
We are a nation and must protect our unfair citizens, 

As the accountants are extremely evil as they shall not win. 
 

Finally, we all have a fundamental freedom of thought, 
Or our beliefs and expressions should never be bought, 
God has watched us, now and since the passing in 1982, 

Let justice be heard, as the Constitution and my writings are true. 
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CALL ME HON 
 

She held on tightly, not letting go, 
With brown eyes and her hair in a bow, 

I can still feel her hand embracing my chest, 
Or remembering the day, when she said “Yes”. 

 
The white lace gown is her own style, 

As she walked the aisle, seemed like miles, 
Each step that she took would represent, 

Our destiny with two hearts that are meant. 
 

The moment freezes in time when I stare, 
As her eyes illuminates the room with a glare, 

She is gifted and is so damn amazing, 
The feeling in your whole body is blazing. 

 
This feeling never goes away as she is the one, 
Recalling the day, her hair came out of a bun, 
Her smile is the out of this world and touches, 

I am broken, but she holds onto me with crutches. 
 

Even though she left without a solid trace, 
I’ll I can hear is my name and see her pretty face, 

It is my turn to hold her hand, and not let go, 
With my hazel eyes, as our love will always grow. 

 
It is my act to say “Yes”, as you turn older, 

Seeing our grandchildren look over your shoulder, 
I will always be the one who you say goodnight to, 

Even with your old grey hair and wrinkles if you knew. 
 

Even though now, your hair can’t be in a bun, 
Or your hair in a bow, but you always can call me Hon, 

Betty, I can envision the future with many glints, 
We will reunite again soon, as I haven’t seen you since. 
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WILL TRANSPIRE 
 

As a young girl, she told me what she dreamed, 
That special day would arrive as she gleamed, 

Young girls fantasize of how everything will transpire, 
Little did she know; my heart was burning and on fire. 

 
I can vision through her eyes, the day what she saw, 

It was our day, a princess and a prince who stood tall, 
How many times did she look in the mirror and see? 

My reflection and the day when I got down on one knee. 
 

You are at the center of the world with always a smile, 
The day has come to put on the gown in alluring style, 
Walking down slowly, as the crowd turns their heads, 

It was time for us to join hands on the day that we wed. 
 

I give you this ring as a symbol of my love and friendship, 
Staring in her eyes, saying “I Do”, and then kissing her lips, 

She held on my arm tightly as we walked down the aisle, 
Our souls united and will always be together across the miles. 

 
The years have gone by but you are not far from my heart, 

They can’t destroy our love or break us into tiny parts, 
You belong in my arms, where there is always security, 

The young girl with hair pins stays in my mind with purity. 
 

We all take countless of steps in life and don’t even realize, 
What it means to hold your hand or see that look in your eyes, 

Half of the years, you were gone but it still our anniversary, 
Sometimes those steps are a set of one since you had to carry. 

 
It will be my turn to bring you to wherever you want to reach, 
Remember, I’m never letting go, as I’m holding on like a leech, 
As a young boy, I dreamed about who was going to be my side, 
I’m coming for you, enough is enough as I’m going to confide. 

 
Who will grow old with me and push me in my wheel chair, 

As I can look back on the day, as remember the day that I stared. 
I give you my promise, the world will know all about our lives, 

The truth must be revealed and not hidden about my love for my wife. 
 



44 
 

© 2016 RYAN GUILEY 
 

WIPE YOUR TEARS 
 

Not one minute passes, 
That you are always on my mind, 

Mascara isn’t needed for the eyelashes, 
  Your eyes enhance me, as I am never left behind. 

 
Taken away are so many precious times, 

That I could not wipe your tears, 
It’s their selfish nature as they count dimes, 

Of what they have stolen throughout the years. 
 

It is I, who holds the highest card, 
To bring you back, as I will execute, 

I will always defend you and be on guard, 
Silence will be broken and no longer be mute. 

 
Our eyes have seen the truth of the world, 
That is hidden and blinded to most people, 
As they dive and seek for their ocean pearls, 
It will ring truth at top of the highest steeple. 

 
Rest assure, I am going to bring you home, 

Where the walls have protected me once before, 
Moments have been perished, evaporating like foam, 

You can’t buy our true love in which is core. 
 

Deliberate actions with so many infringements, 
Vindictiveness is only a word, and can’t be felt, 

Straight out is the answer without any contingents, 
Remember, your powerful as what you been dealt. 

 
I’m reaching closer to that tower as it will prevail, 

Stones will be broken and made into rocks, 
The course of the river will flow upon the sails, 
As ships, will reach port, and finally will dock. 
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ONE STEP FORWARD 
 

I’m on the front porch, 
Seeing you turn the bend, 

I light up like a blazing torch, 
Immaculate who never offend. 

 
Three times the headlights flash, 

Another remarkable night went by, 
Not a moment, goes in the trash, 

Betty, I don’t want you to cry. 
 

Stay strong, we will reunite soon, 
I will stand by, always by your side, 

I am breaking out this cocoon, 
My love, my angel, who is my bride. 

 
Those responsible will not know who to seek, 

I just want to stare in your brown eyes, 
Touch your cheek, and hear you speak, 
Dancing in the rain and wipe your cries. 

 
Before, we even said our vows, 

Before, we went on our first date, 
We were perfect as our hearts allowed, 

Being together always, being my best mate. 
 

One step forward, one step back, 
I can feel your warmth and your stride, 

As your arms around my neck that don’t lack, 
Just two people in love burning deep inside. 

 
In the kitchen, we played our song, 

I can still smell the shampoo in your hair, 
The music stopped, as it wasn’t for long, 

To see that smile, as I’ll I could do is stare 
 

Believe, that everything will be alright, 
You rescued and protected me from harm, 

The world will change, coming to new heights, 
I will always have you and don’t need a lucky charm. 
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BROKEN WINGS 
 

No one knows or understands, 
Except you who lent their hand, 
The world just stops and freezes, 
As our hearts, will never seizes. 

 
Not even a good bye or a last kiss, 

You know I won’t let you off my wrist, 
They never admit to their deliberate faults, 

Let their souls be buried within a money vault. 
 

You are my compass and my guide, 
My protector, my love, and my bride, 

Sacrifices were made for equality, 
A system that is so damn faulty. 

 
Having prior knowledge of the trade, 
But still they like to steal and invade, 

 The cycle will stop, as we our going to rise, 
Can’t hide the truth as it is the right size. 

 
The moment is approaching which is near, 

As I will always see you in the mirror, 
Then I am hypnotized with a glare, 

Thankful that you saved me in our lair. 
 

But, you have never let me down, 
Even though you left and are out of town, 
What keeps me going is that white gown, 
Or those baby eyes which are so brown. 

 
 The lost years can never be replaced, 

They should be ashamed with a disgrace, 
Don’t worry, you never broke my heart, 

Since, I always believed, from the whole start. 
 

I will be waiting near the bells that ring, 
I will heal your broken wings, 
I will wipe your tears that fall, 

As it’s time to knock down those walls. 
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FUNDAMENTALS 
 

Primary is a word for first, 
As she carries her black purse, 
She sparkles when see shoes, 

 Our electric chemistry burns the fuse. 
 

There is no stopping us with a breaker, 
It will pour, like salt and pepper shakers, 
Their dishonesty and all their deception, 
No more prolonging with an extension. 

 
The seas will shift as she stands by, 

Ten years taken with too many cries, 
You deserve a home and my hand, 
What was April 1982 for? Our land. 

 
It does not exclude any citizen, 

The most important law to listen, 
No loopholes but true fundamentals, 

No erasing this law with a pencil. 
 

You can build gigantic empires, 
But will fall, since I hold the pliers, 

 What happens if I make a pull? 
The truth will exhibit of what they stole. 

 
People are blinded and mislead, 

Exactly ten years ago, of what I said, 
I keep my promise and nothing will change, 

You are always in my sight and in range. 
 

You are so original and are unique, 
The handbag you wear is not to seek, 

Our footmarks are why we excel, 
Our love is untouchable and will never sell. 
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CITIZEN 
 

Who was the only one? 
Who stood by me in the storm? 

Lifted each boulder off that weighed a ton, 
While others didn’t believe, or were transformed. 

 
The corruption and the deliberate acts, 

While others listened to the wrong source, 
The evidence doesn’t hide the true facts, 

I may be small, but I have the Charter to be enforce. 
 

The agencies and individuals in violations, 
I will not stand down, neither should the laws, 

Hiding the truth and changing the stations, 
The truth will exhibit the truth without any flaws. 

 
I lived in fear and was imprisoned each hour, 
We have a right to life, liberty and security, 

Equality and protection shouldn’t be devoured, 
My livelihood abolished in a Canadian territory. 

 
The cruel and unusual punishment of treatment, 

I am a citizen that must be protected fairly, 
This will not pass by and as I am making a dent, 
It was only you, who was there and cared dearly. 

 
I am coming out of this safety hole, 
I will rescue you and raise you up, 

It’s time for enforcement and to patrol, 
The wind will blow and will finally erupt. 

 
Your eyes are the reason why I’m writing, 

Ten years taken from our lives, 
I will stand by your side and keep fighting, 

I will not be excluded, and I will strive. 
 

The ship was cast since I made a stand, 
You went back and brought me to shore, 
Went through hell in the corrupt lands, 
The time is approaching not to ignore. 
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WE WILL ROAR 
 

The tank tops that she wore, 
On the hot summer days, 
I could not wait anymore, 

The photos of her always stays. 
 

Proudly she made me laugh, 
Or brought many tears of joy, 
Being higher than an aircraft, 

Nothing of her got me annoyed. 
 

She would sing softly in tune, 
As I would strum the six string, 
On that late afternoon in June, 

Making me feel like a king. 
 

It all made perfect sense, 
We were meant for each other, 
Never divided or built a fence, 

As I would steal all the bedcovers. 
 

Wait on the balcony, I will come, 
I will be back, as I didn’t forget, 
Smashing out of being numb, 

The flashbacks hurt as I can’t sit. 
 

Believe and hold onto the rail, 
We will roar, and succeed, 
I am pulling out the nails, 
On my feet, again to lead. 

 
We have the romantic spark, 
Your candle always burns, 

Imprinting me with your marks, 
Being with you is never a wrong turn. 

 
New photos and new clothes, 

From every season, it will come, 
I will kiss your baby nose, 

As we add up to the perfect sum. 
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LAMP POST 
 

I will be your lamp post, 
I will provide security, 

I will be your invisible ghost, 
Guiding you from the edges territory. 

 
Prior, it was a burning candle, 
My flame will never go out, 
Any weather, I will handle, 

I love you without any doubts. 
 

Coal was then used as a source, 
My gas will light the streets, 

To show you my loving course, 
And to keep our hearts to beat. 

 
Then came the arc lamps, 

High on maintenance but never you, 
You always push me up the ramps, 

The best arc was saying “I do”. 
 

Incandescent was the way to go, 
But, my love got too damn hot, 

So, an isolation transformer made it flow, 
I will never bypass, as we tied the knot. 

 
Then I was a high-pressure sodium, 

We embraced on the sidewalk, 
I will raise you up on the podium, 
I love your voice when you talk. 

 
The future is here, as I am LED, 

I will be efficient and wise, 
Recalling when I got down on one knee, 

That we would be together and rise. 
 

Under the lamp post we kissed, 
We provided a new era of intelligence, 
The velocity of movement won’t miss, 
Never divided like a high-rise fence. 

 



51 
 

© 2016 RYAN GUILEY 
 

Guiding you through the walkway, 
Loving you is so damn simple, 
I will be your light every day, 

Our light shines and has no dimples. 
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MY HEART YEARNS 
 

We are not divided but strong, 
You have sacrifice everything, 
Just keep listening to our song, 

Being free and secure, I will bring. 
 

The brave ship has left its port, 
Those who don’t follow are not true, 

You have guarded me and built our fort, 
We will erect our land again if you knew. 

 
 You have protected me from harm, 

Always being cheerful and polite, 
The look in your eyes is your charm, 
Our attraction is so true and right. 

 
You kept me in the close distance, 

Watched over and made sure, 
Keeping the waters clean with a rinse, 

   As you never let go, as we are so pure. 
 

I recalled the 8th day in March, 
Hearing your soft voice so certain, 

Our lives would never arch, 
We matched, as we were so pertained. 

 
The waters will crash and collide, 
That vessel will make it to shore, 

I will always love you my pretty bride, 
Just who you are, I will always adore. 

 
They can’t break us apart any longer, 
My heart yearns for your affection, 
Your voice is calling being stronger, 

Bringing us in the right direction. 
 

You brought me to great heights, 
The impossible and unthinkable, 

As you gave me courage with might, 
The truth will smash their selfish tables. 
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FREEDOM 
 

There is no misinterpretation, 
On the sections of this law, 

We must stand up for our nation, 
I was infringed and cut in pieces with a saw. 

 
Too many people, it might just be words, 

But I have experienced why it has been written, 
The most powerful law that will surge, 

Is to protect citizens, just like snow mittens. 
 

Till you been through the encounters, 
And have suffered first hand scars, 
You will thank your early founders, 

If you don’t abide, you should be put behind bars. 
 

No one should experience what I have felt, 
Freedom should never be taken away, 

Never be a question or a life hand that’s dealt, 
Never be read down or an opportunity to be stayed. 

 
In fairness, the opposing should know what’s right, 

And admit to their deliberate faults, 
Several sections in violation, as I lived in terror and fright, 

 A real-life case, and should never come to a halt. 
 

This is a fundamental for every citizen, 
Should be taught early in our education, 

This is a reason why our country has risen, 
As our hands are all the same size giving a ration. 

 
The young girl with hair pins is the reason why, 

As she protected me when I was trespassed against, 
My rights and freedoms abolished while I cried, 
The memories lost as I have not seen her since. 

 
Her hair pins will build our nation stronger, 
As we must protect victims and stand up, 
Abiding now, as we will be here no longer, 

And always safeguard this law without corrupt. 
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DEMOCRACY 
 

Those who travelled past our paths, 
Will never realize, what it took, 

Until they will be alone on their raft, 
Swallowed and tangled by the hooks. 

 
Not to be free, and imprisoned by fear, 

Broken and in a world filled with distress, 
As nobody will hear their call or tears, 
As their heart, will rattle in their chest. 

 
Faces will become like vicious attackers, 

Ready to harm at any given moment, 
Your psyche destroyed like illegal hackers, 

No place secure, looking for an airway to vent. 
 

Being terrified and hiding inside a dark closet, 
The world weighs on your shoulders from a choice, 

Being so thirsty, as there are no running faucets, 
Trying to make a sound, but it will not make a noise. 

 
 Your body being uncontrollable and seeing flashes, 

The pressure ready to explode at any trice, 
No one to guard you as you took too many lashes, 
Horrified and hearing shattering sounds that incise. 

 
The corruption and the deliberate inequalities, 

For them to fill their buckets with dollars and coins, 
The wind will blow, as it makes more than a breeze, 

Being insolation in a corner and have nothing to join. 
 

Is this a democracy? Or a nation without pride? 
The Charter was for protection and regulation, 

They can argue as they have a fair right to be tried, 
But freedom should never be infringed in our nation. 

 
The tip of true encounters of what I have face, 
She was the only one who experience my path, 
We will never forget and it will never be erased, 

Our Constitution is the law and not a draft. 
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ABSOLUTE 
 

She was sixteen with ambition, 
Our hearts on fire setting the ignition,  
I knew exactly that she was the one, 

Chasing her, as our life story just begun. 
 

She was filled with passion and desire, 
Seeing pass her braces made of wires, 

That afternoon, they came off as she smiled, 
It felt great, as we went shopping in style. 

 
Every opportunity, we would spend hours, 
I was the romantic as I would send flowers, 

Sometimes on the windshield of her car, 
Or in her locker as I was aiming for the stars. 

 
She was glowing and beaming all around, 
Taking pictures all throughout the town, 

She would write notes on my lunch napkins, 
With beautiful eyes and hair with pins. 

 
We would write letters and I still do, 

All about our feelings and what is true, 
Those early letters are somewhere today, 
Along with the photos that always stay. 

 
I wanted to be the only one to hold her hand, 
Or to go down on one knee being her man, 
She always sent shivers through my spine, 
She was immaculate and always so kind. 

 
We were absolute and just the perfect pair, 
Every day together throughout the years, 

Wanting to be just with her and without the fame, 
Her soul and spirit, keeps calling out my name. 

 
The wind blew as the tornado struck our town, 
Someone is answering, making a roaring sound, 
Ten years ago, that someone came to my aid, 

As my home was my castle but still got invade. 
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The fear and terror never goes away, 
Her spirit keeps me from going stray, 
Even though were many miles apart, 
Our love will never break our hearts. 

 
Betty, just have faith and believe, 

I will wipe those tears so you won’t grieve, 
The water that comes out of your eyes, 

Will be cast down into the soil to fertilize. 
 

It will grow, and tell our true love story, 
How I only wanted to be with you and no glory, 

For the people who don’t believe in love, 
Find your soul mate on Earth in peace like doves. 
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FAIRNESS 
 

I am a person who never had the opportunity, 
Since, I lived in fear and was deprived, 

The Charter shall be enforced as my unity, 
Being a citizen and a victim making strives. 

 
To the opposing, the limits might be imposed, 

Only to be applied, until I am safely not in a froze, 
Today, marks the first day when those snow mittens, 

Come off, as I feel safe since the Constitution was written. 
 

We are a nation and should stand proud of 1982, 
It was not to be used to manipulate but stand true, 
To protect citizens for their rights and freedoms, 

As I’m reaching shore and thawing out of not being numb. 
 

What does it mean to be fair? To have equalities? 
Loopholes in law, should not allow them to please, 

It is a balance of unbiased nature but choosing the right, 
As several sections abolished as I am coming out of fright. 

 
Why did someone tell you to wear snow mittens? 

For your protection and so you would not get frostbitten, 
From the cold, but also to keep your fingers together, 

Well those fingers are reaching new grounds in any weather. 
 

Let them argue and make their case, 
But clearly this law was passed not to waste, 

The Charter shall be enforced and come into effect, 
There is only one choice that shall be direct. 

 
No one provided the safety that I requested, 

Our ancestors are watching as they will not be rested, 
They fought for freedom and our rights, 

Each finger making a mark for liberty with a fight. 
 

The power invested in our country is in your hands, 
Don’t be frozen, but choose fairness that will stand, 
Someone is watching that created your desire role, 

Don’t let any finger be motionless from what they stole. 
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INSTRUCT 
 

Do you remember the first thing you built? 
There were no feelings of shame or guilt, 

It was imaginary and didn’t come package, 
Always wanted to retain it, it was your baggage. 

 
Do you remember when someone came along? 

To abolished it and they were in the wrong, 
Your world shattered and there was no justice, 

It was completely unfair, but no one came to assist. 
 

Lost and had no instruction on how to act, 
You cried and tried to tell someone the facts, 

But they didn’t understand the degree, 
Being broken, you went somewhere to be free. 

 
Who was your protector that guided you near? 

It was your mind that overcame the fear, 
Maybe, it was an imaginary friend or your toy, 

Something that was not misread that provided joy. 
 

What happened if you were gone for a long time? 
Someone came to look, to see if you were fine, 

 They lent their hand and brought you in their care, 
Maybe got a timeout, as you didn’t still know what was fair. 

 
That was the first encounter of a rule or law, 

Someone instructed you with flaws, 
Even though you knew what truly transpire, 
You would build again and would go higher. 

 
Now fast forward, to where we are today, 
This is real life and not pretend or a play, 

If someone infringes your rights within the Charter, 
You can’t get a second chance and build higher. 

 
I was never instructed on how to proceed, 

My mind was shattered and not freed, 
Never a fair chance of how to file a report, 

No one came to assist to interpret and file for the courts. 
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The safety for my family and myself was at large, 
I requested for their protection to be on guard, 

I did not feel enough was enforced and confined, 
So, the fear and terror transpired within my mind. 

 
How can you possibly have a fair and equal chance? 

To abolished justice unfairly which is my stance, 
No one came to provide aid and as I was lost, 

To tell the true facts before it gets tossed. 
 

Sure, this application has been for years, 
But no one came to ensure I was in the right care, 
I provided my own hand and wore winter mittens, 

Her spirit and I, protected from getting bitten. 
 

The Charter shall not be misread with errors, 
This is not a child who can walk away with tears, 

The rule of law shall be interpreted correctly, 
I built a home but it was invaded directly. 

 
I am a citizen who resides within the country, 

Someone who shall have democratic rights to plea, 
The opposition is in the wrong as I been infringed, 
Let this set precedence for other victims to hinge. 

 
I believe, first hand from what I have experience, 

It should be a guarantee and not have any variance, 
To set out the Charter of Rights and Freedoms, 

The right choice and equality should not be left undone. 
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DISHONOUR 
Being captive as there are no compliances, 
No regulations that give you protection, 
Every person does not provide reliance, 

Left alone, as only God will provide direction. 
  

Terrified as only you knew of the corruption prior, 
Trying to reach safety, somewhere to be higher, 

Inside a battle field with only determination, 
No one to communicate, as you are in enemy stations. 

  
If you panic or show any sign of weakness, 
You must be at a prestige level at your best, 

Feeling that your life could be perished, 
Striving for order, as she is only one you cherish. 

  
Gathering evidence and leaving your marks behind, 

Ready to explode, trying keep sane in your mind, 
Inflicted with wounds as you feel left alone, 

Seeking for safety, trying to reach your home. 
  

Numerous attempts to tell your leader, 
Then you realize they are all cheaters, 

Given too many fair chances to the group, 
Having no aid, as you are the only troop. 

  
Deliberate acts and no due diligence occurs, 

Trying to fight and hold back your fears, 
Enough is enough and there is an airway, 

As they dissect with all their tools on the tray. 
  

They could not slice up my heart or soul, 
As, I seek safety as I reach my base, 

Waiting for a phone call but they stole, 
Looking for a piece of paper out of place. 

  
Being horrified as you waited for your companion, 

Finally rescued without being stranded, 
Now she is in danger so you try not divulge, 

Still fearing for your life as it continues to bulge. 
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Now your home is part of the war field, 
Going crazy, as you try to put up a shield, 

Prior information you knew, as you kept silent, 
If you speak, then you would get killed with violence. 

  
The fear was so extreme, you had no control, 

Didn’t know who to trust and who would patrol, 
The phones were wiretapped so you couldn’t make a call, 

So, you sent emergency signals beneath your walls. 
  

Believing everyone is corrupt and has no principles, 
You are alone as their selfish nature is not invisible, 

It’s a dishonour to our nation as I fought, 
The Charter will come in law so they will be caught. 
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CORRUPT 
 

A democracy allows someone to vote, 
Believing that the system is valid, 

In trusting the process, as it should float, 
The best for the entity, mixed like tossed salad. 

 
Every day operations will transpire, 

As the regulations, shall be enforced, 
As you don’t know the false reports in flyers, 
You believe from another unreliable source. 

 
They make promises but never deliver, 
They tried to cover up their misfortune, 

Their interest is only them to leave you wither, 
As they steal and are corrupt taking their portion. 

 
The deception and the incredible loose acts, 
Allowing them to manipulate their practice, 

If it goes public, they will pay you off in fact, 
As the cycle continues, as they put up a cactus. 

 
No one will go near or they will get prick, 

So, the truth never gets spoken, 
As they hide it, like as simple with a click, 
But you spend all your funds and tokens. 
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ACTION 
 

If the oversight is in a foreign jurisdiction, 
The Charter shall be enforceable and make an addition, 

I am a Canadian citizen who has Charter rights that been infringed, 
Violation after violation, they don’t stop and they binge. 

 
My home is Ontario as we have a right to live anywhere, 

I don’t trust the Ontario government and someone must interfere, 
Sure, there are regulations and power to the province, 

But I have a fear, as they did not put their best interest ever since. 
 

I have reasonable grounds for federal government to take action, 
 I am making new strides and coming out making traction, 

This is not a democracy, as it is corrupt, 
I will stand, as I will erupt. 
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PERFECT 
 

When I stare at the picture it’s not complete, 
The oldest and youngest family members, 

Are missing, as we both will have a chance to meet, 
I love the dress and the jewelry, as we are now in September. 

 
The design on the dress is like space craters, 

So, you been hiding, in outer space, 
My love will still orbit or even greater, 

So now the world knows your hiding place. 
 

I hope this information transmits to you in time, 
How could I possibly send my letter to you? 

A rocket?  Maybe with the help of satellite left behind, 
I am the one who knew prior, which stands so true. 

 
When you receive the letter, send one back please, 

But how will I know that it is your writing? 
That it is authentic and it’s you at least? 
It could just be a computer oversighting. 

 
Are there any laws that govern the transmission? 

Or are you just a beam of a light in the sky? 
Call me any name you want, but people will listen, 

There was a reason why we meet eye to eye. 
 

In 1984, my school lent me a computer for a day, 
Then came a video game system with space games, 
Then in 1988, my own computer to learn and play, 

It was a 5 ¼” double density with a label for its name. 
 

Then in 1990, a computer that had removable drives, 
I believe it was 20MB for storage as they could eject, 

In love with electronics, but years later there was my prize, 
Someone who I valued high and she was just perfect. 

 
She is like that last piece of the jigsaw puzzle, 

The piece that you waited forever, but has its place, 
She is all the pieces as I won’t muzzle, 

I hope this letter gets to you and touches your base. 
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BELONG 
 

The five longest years have gone by, 
Where I have missed their laughs and cries, 

Where we have, all felt emptiness inside, 
While the agencies, just keep making lies. 

 
You know I care for them all, 

Moments have been lost, while they just stall, 
I couldn’t pick out a dress for her at the mall, 
Or see who his hero is on his bedroom walls. 

 
I was not there when he first opened his eyes, 
Or be beside you, as he is our bundle of pride, 

No excuses for me to see our kids and my bride, 
Keep fighting, those responsible will no longer hide. 

 
No child wants to feel left out, as I care, 

As I often see them all in the mirror, 
One who is so cheerful and has curly hair, 

One who is shy, and the other giggles with a glare. 
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ONE HAND IN MINE 
 

You carried me across the war trenches, 
Now you are standing taller than ever, 

Knocking down those barriers and those fences, 
I can see you hollering while you pull the lever. 

 
The air is angry, as I hear your sweetest voice, 
You will be alright as I know you will defend, 

I’ll wipe those tears, just keep your poise, 
I am always with you, as someone will send. 

 
I’ll hold your hand and embrace you so tight, 
Those responsible will be in a corner of fear, 
Never give up, as I know that we will fight, 
We are on a mission, always in high gear. 

 
There is only one way, which is to the top, 
Just like how you saved me with your glare, 
I will never abandon as you will never drop, 

We are the strongest and the bravest unique pair. 
 

Piece by piece, their empire will hit the ground, 
You are my fortress and my protector who is tough, 

I can feel your hand on my chest while it pounds, 
I will battle for you, as enough is enough. 

 
You are brave and immaculate who never did wrong, 
Forget the medals, you are always pinned to my chest, 

I knew there was a reason why we picked our song, 
Don’t mess with us, or you will be put to the ultimate test. 

 
You are on fire, and burning through steel, 
Keep it up, as I know that we will succeed, 
You steer the ship as you control the wheel, 

Let them be extinguish with their egos filled with greed. 
 

One hand in mine, as we slow dance to the tune, 
I can feel your closeness and your affection 

I am breaking out of the fear, leaving the cocoon, 
We will both stand, providing truth and direction. 
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The sounds of the battlefield will last forever, 
But your dress and your eyes will stand longer, 

I have you, as your hand is in mine, as I will never, 
Depart or vacate, since we’re united being stronger. 
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WITHOUT A FIGHT 
 

The evidence is absolute like DNA, 
It is so true, without a shade of grey, 

The probable cause is so distinct and great, 
Can’t buy out the truth with a defense lawyer’s rate. 

 
A bond shall not be granted as they will run, 

Be prepared to feel the weight as it will weigh a ton, 
I will make a statement as I’m coming out of fear, 

I am moving faster, going into a higher gear. 
 

The province will press charges very soon, 
For the years, they destroyed lives and ruined, 
I will not let her battle alone without me near, 

It is not right as I will be a part which is only fair. 
 

It’s so clear, beyond a reasonable doubt is present, 
Intentionally and willfully actions, no time to repent, 

Deliberate and an evil mindset that they planned, 
Powerless and filled with selfishness is their land. 

 
The province knows the right thing to do, 

To act promptly, before I make action, if you knew, 
No more prolonging, as the time is getting closer, 
Feel the heat, as it will be blazing like a hot toaster. 

 
I stand true, as I am coming out of the safety hole, 

They will be thirsty as they will burn like coal, 
No more pollution in the air tonight, 

As I am not letting it go, without a fight. 
 

Play dumb, as that will be your losing card, 
Better admit, before I request a sentence that is hard, 

Like hell, I will let her take the lashes for me, 
It’s only a matter of time, before the world sees. 

 
I am coming, as I am running to you, 

Full speed ahead, to tell what is so true, 
I always believe that there will be a time, 

The bells will ring, making a roaring chime.  
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THE LEVEE 
 

Get ready for the flood to run through, 
Go ahead, barricade the lies in your crew, 

But it will make seams and the levee will break, 
The water will pour through the Great Lakes. 

 
Interlocking the bags won’t help at all, 
The truth will overpower standing tall, 
A strategy of deception will catch up, 

It will come crashing fast, as it will be abrupt. 
 

Here I was protecting the world from chaos, 
So, they can keep breaking many laws, 
All the lies and with their cruel desires, 

True love will always stand taller and be higher. 
 

Always someone else who is not responsible, 
But the drops will become larger to dribble, 

A tactical plan to shield the known true facts, 
That story is old and will break off like candle wax. 

 
The bandages are just a temporary solution to hide, 
Surrounded, as there are teams watching so wide, 

It’s time to face reality, and join the missing pieces, 
As the truth, will come out and will never stop or seizes. 

 
Word after word, I will continue to write, 

Numb and in silence as I was in total fright, 
Well those days are history as can’t sit still, 

I am climbing out, into a pathway over the hill. 
 

I will save you, as I will aim between their eyes, 
Love will not find a way, since our love never dies, 

Some may say, let her go so she can be free, 
But that isn’t true, what we have between you and me. 

 
Never jealous as I will guard your heart, 

Our love is priceless as it won’t fit into a cart, 
The embankment is crashing through, 

Hold on tight, there was a reason why we said “I do”. 
 



70 
 

© 2016 RYAN GUILEY 
 

HIDE 
 

They just like to hide, 
But are they hidden? 

As truth, will be its guide, 
Will catch up to you and get bitten. 

 
Is it cool to be invisible? 

Does it give them more power? 
It makes them more miserable, 

It’s not for liberty, getting paid by the hour. 
 

Do they like to hide the truth? 
Or cover it up, so no one knows? 
Their mentality is you need prove, 

But I don’t need an arrow, just a bow. 
 

What good is a bow without an arrow? 
The compression when I pull the string, 

What will they cover up next to be narrow? 
Or what will tomorrow bring? 

 
I wonder why they don’t trust me, 

Because I know what really happens, 
I wonder how many people would agree, 

Phony as you can be, as I am not napping. 
 

Now again, what is exactly is in disguise? 
Anything to cover the truth or to deny 
Can they ever identify or not tell lies? 

Do they think they are supreme or high? 
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SPEAK 

 
It is time for me to speak, 
As I no longer live in fear, 

Time to break the news leak, 
They will stop it, as they interfere. 

 
Why is it when I speak? 

They change the subject fast? 
Did you know, I am not weak? 

Can’t accept the truth from the past. 
 

Why do they block my poems? 
So only a few can read them? 

Do they want them to evaporate like foam? 
Are the worried, the world will be at the hems? 

 
A storm sure did visit my town, 

It was for more truth of what I found, 
Again, why don’t they let me have a voice? 
Are they afraid of me making some noise? 

 
Are they afraid of me taking a stand? 
To tell the truth of the corrupt lands, 

What I believe in, but what is also true, 
They assume I wouldn’t know the view. 

 
There is only one picture that is drawn, 

Not to misdirect people or use them as pawns, 
There was a reason why I never trusted, 

If I did, no one would have gotten busted. 
 

Did you think, I am letting this pass? 
Did you think I would forget the marks? 

Well, it’s time to confront it very fast, 
Where people can enjoy life, like at the parks. 

 
You can deny and shake your heads, 
But the truth will come out instead, 
Can’t face reality and the true facts, 

A shake up, where you won’t each other backs. 
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INVEST 
 

What should you invest in? 
Well, I’ll give you a crashed course, 

As a baby, who wiped your milky chin? 
Mainly your mother was the source. 

 
When you took your first steps, 

Who was there to guide you? 
It was your family who kept, 

Who watched you as you grew. 
 

Now, your first day at Kindergarten, 
Left all alone, with only your lunch pail, 

Till you saw round coins that were harden, 
Milk money, beginning your life’s tale. 

 
The coins were like magic, 
But, little did you know, 

That this was going to be tragic, 
It develops who you are with a flow. 

 
Some children didn’t have any milk, 

So maybe you gave them your carton, 
Sharing was so simple, smooth like silk, 

Or you drank it all, and didn’t say pardon. 
 

So later in life, those coins will decide, 
Who you are, that makes your personal traits, 

As those coins goes to your head inside, 
What exactly does paper bills do, just wait. 

 
So, it was your 9th birthday as you had a gathering, 

Some toys, but what’s this an envelope card? 
A $10.00 bill inside, destruction it would bring, 

Not realizing that someone had work hard. 
 

So, maybe you opened a bank account, 
Or spent it at the toy store right away, 

Either way, it was gone, how could this mount? 
Wanting more, greed was forming for the next day. 
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Now, how could you get more bills? 
Maybe, demanded it to from your parents? 
The longer you waited, you couldn’t sit still, 

Or you did chores, and money was sent. 
 

Years went by, and got your first job, 
What is this, a cheque? With your name, 

Paying taxes, you thought you got robbed, 
Being upset, life would not be the same. 

 
Then, your friend got a great job somehow, 

Making twice as much as you, so you complained, 
How could this be happening, as you allowed, 
Working so hard, being tied down in chains. 

 
More years went by, off to college with a debt, 
Still unhappy, until you met your sweetheart, 
 Working crazy hours, just to trying to get set, 

Direct deposit was the source as you filled your cart. 
 

So, no more coins, bills, cheques, but now credit, 
Buy now, and pay later was the way to go, 

Setting yourself up for financial failure, you were unfit 
Just add a mortgage next, as you are at all-time low. 

 
Now, desperate, you hear about great returns, 
So, you invest in the markets, with no sense, 

Greed, kicks in, as you watch your money burn, 
Kindergarten was so simple and not that dense. 

 
The milk you drank, tells a lot of an individual, 

If you shared, you would have found a loving mate, 
If you didn’t, greed would over fill your bowl, 

You would be never being happy and always hate. 
 

Now, finally after 30 years the house is paid off, 
It is time for retirement, so you cash in the nest egg, 
While you watch your grand babies, who are so soft, 
Barely walking, as you manage on only one stable leg. 

 
You see the baby’s bottle of milk and realize, 
What were you investing in? Money of greed, 

How foolish you were, as the older now you are wise, 
If only you could go back, to recall what you need. 
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Your parents who wiped your face, 
The person who watched you walked, 

Your milk friend who had a chance to taste, 
The birthday card of words of how it talked. 

 
The cleaning chores as you felt proud, 

Your name was more than a cheque figure, 
The education obtained was so loud, 

Your spouse who is everything and bigger. 
 

Your family home, recalling the memories, 
Your grandchildren who are the prospects, 

Your health, was more than a money summary, 
If only you shared the milk carton, having regrets. 

 
Those two coins’ shape who you are in life, 

It’s how you value and invest in those beliefs, 
For me, it made me find my loving wife, 

Who stands by me, as I am coming to her relieve. 
 

So, what is the lesson of this poem? 
Invest in people you are not selfish, 

As others, will always be greedy and will comb, 
I am emerging for you, as this is my wish. 

 
We can learn from milk and babies, 

Don’t worry, we both lent our straws, 
While others are selfish and shady, 
A baby can teach us about the laws. 
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BUBBLE 
 

So many people are blinded, 
They have no clue of real life events, 

How the world operates, being willful minded. 
Information I knew as a teenager, as it made sense. 

 
In the news, you read and become unfair, 

Or you follow your friend’s advice, 
You chase dollars at any risk without any care, 

Not understanding that family, is the ultimate price. 
 

The imagination of people is the answer, 
But we laugh, and say it will never happen, 

Until it does, then we make excuses to be fancier, 
Or can’t give them credit with hand clapping. 

 
Overtime work hours are put in at your job, 
Where your children are the ones who lose, 

To see their dreams to be abandon or get rob, 
As you are running empty, ready to blow a fuse. 

 
If you could be replaced with a body double, 
Some say impossible, it’s just a conspiracy, 
But as a child did you ever blow bubbles? 

And watch them fly across the sky seriously. 
 

If you could have artificial intelligent robots, 
People wouldn’t believe and laugh harder, 

Those are the hopeless, who will call you nuts, 
Heat was created, using friction for a fire starter. 

 
It’s funny, how every day we follow a routine, 

Drink coffee, work, eat, and finally sleep, 
Missing out of real life, trying to be keen, 

While the money, makes you go further deep. 
 

If money never existed, what would you do? 
You would want to be accepted and belong, 
And learn from people, while you ask who? 
You and your soul mate who is not wrong. 
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Did you ever wonder about those bubbles? 
Never wanting them to pop or go away, 

Well they will burst, as you will be in trouble, 
So, you start a cycle and blow more in each day. 

 
Those who don’t follow where they land, 

Are not the inspiration ones who will create, 
And are the ones who will never lend a hand, 

While you know, that you watched, as you become so great. 
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SUPPORT 

 
It is 5A.M., and I am wide awake, 
I can’t get you out of my brain, 

His eyes shine, which gives me a break, 
To know all our children are very main. 

 
The same energy is drawn and released, 

When you hold him in your arms, 
Thank you for creating, I am very pleased, 

I give you my support, and my smiling charm 
 

She would match her clothes, 
By colour, hanging in the closet, 

As I can still smell the scent of rose, 
She would burn candles as they were lit. 

 
For all those clothes hangers that hung, 

Represented in life, how we would support, 
Each other, our family, and the new young, 
Crazy in love, no one can destroy our fort. 

 
So, she loved clothes but what about shoes? 

I lost total, as there was so many pairs, 
She was sparkling, as she got me amused, 

Representing the climb of all our life stairs. 
 

Another intriguing fashion statement she made, 
Was how she could do her hair in so many styles, 

How I miss those barrettes, they never fade, 
Each hair would tie us down, even across the miles. 

 
What can I say? I love you beyond any words, 
I would not change anything of who you are, 

Accepting me, even at 18 when I was like a nerd, 
Those brown eyes burn, just like a shooting star. 

 
The world just stops with all your love, 

Did you know? I am getting some gray hair, 
Must be from all that heat you send from above, 

You make me melt, as I just want to stare. 
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IN THE MOMENT 
 

Each hour passes in the day, 
As I can hear your voice say, 

“We did it honey” as you smile, 
The lost years across the miles. 

 
In the moment, our family will rise, 
A family of five, is the perfect size, 
The sacrifices everyone has made, 

Fighting for justice, as they won’t invade. 
 

I just want to put both hands, 
On your cheeks while we stand, 

To tell you everything will be alright, 
As we climb to new higher heights. 

 
You are incredible and my best friend, 

Who never did any wrong or never offend, 
I adore you, as we will cross paths, 

It will be my turn, to guide your raft. 
 

What an incredible feeling and sensation, 
His eyes are beautiful, as they are patient, 

I am in suspense, as I don’t have a name to see, 
Dylan, or being loyal, is drawing to me. 

 
I miss them all, my younger version twin, 
And our little girl who has a cheerful chin, 

Their smiles and laughs are priceless, 
Our heart aches, but we know what is for their best. 

 
Thank you, as ever choice you made was right, 

I will never let go, as I am holding on tight, 
Some say, if its destine to be, it will work out, 

But from day one, I knew how much our love felt. 
 

What we have, is extraordinary, that no one can take, 
Our hearts linger forever and will never will break, 

Our love is not a feeling, but it is so natural and calm, 
You are the highest person, who deserves so much with palm. 
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SO TRUE 
 

No one ever takes a risk, 
Afraid of losing what, I ask? 

The time is passing in a brisk, 
The greed lies beneath their masks. 

 
I can visualize their mistakes, 

Thinking I don’t know their moves, 
I know between real and what is fake, 

Afraid of me to stand, to hear the truth. 
 

I am the most important source, 
But they lie and deceive my wife, 

I am coming, with full force, 
I am the only one, who take risks in life. 

 
Is it a risk or something I stand for? 
Something that I believe in so much, 

Let the rain come crashing while it pours, 
Is everyone just a pylon and out of touch? 

 
Or do they stand for their wallets? 
Don’t worry, I know who is who, 

I can pick them out and call it, 
Can’t keep hiding, what is so true. 

 
I am not letting go, I will inspire, 
The war zone comes and goes, 

That no one should ever admire, 
How many moments was I froze? 

 
I will hold your hand soon,  

So much damage that they cause, 
Only so much air can fit in a balloon, 

Sometimes it hurts and I must take a pause. 
 

I won’t let you be all alone, 
As I will fight till the end, 

You can’t get back years to loan, 
I love you, as you never offend. 

 



80 
 

© 2016 RYAN GUILEY 
 

OWN INTEREST 
 

They will never put you first, 
It is just a psychological thought, 

An entity that will eventually burst, 
Trust me, you can connect the dots. 

 
They are trained to mislead you, 

To protect the security of the nation, 
Their interest is in themselves, which is true, 

Only will I come, to protect your station. 
 

It is just in your head, you know better, 
Why keep me out of the process? 

They are afraid of the truth and my letters, 
The scars they left us, just pours like a faucet. 

 
They will give you so many excuses, 

So, their interest, will always will come ahead, 
Why did they hurt you, and make you blow fuses? 

They are controlled by the hand that is feed. 
 

Sure, there might be a few good souls, 
The leaders are governed by a corrupt system, 

They only have one common goal, 
Only I have the expertise and the wisdom. 

 
Why block the channels of the truth? 

To take everything away, as you keep crying, 
Look in the mirror, and it will prove, 

They just want to keep lying as they are buying. 
 

Buying what? Time and your approval, 
 Well it’s time to knock those blocks down, 

Your kisses and hugs will never be a removal, 
Opt out, as it’s time to come back to our town. 

 
I know that you are worried and afraid, 

But, have faith, as I will only stand guard, 
As I will never let go or let you fade, 

They will fold, as we both hold the highest card. 
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DISENGAGE 
 

More often than you think, 
They hesitate with orders, 

To stop the flow of broken links, 
So, they can only protect their borders. 

 
What is bravery and honour? 

It is never an order or a command, 
Or a disengagement to prolong longer, 

Only a few will know, you what it is to stand. 
 

So, you listen to authorities and their controls, 
Do they know what will be the best action? 
There will always someone higher to patrol, 

Why would they ruin our lives in many fractions? 
 

I bet they have delayed these letters, 
Disengage, as they come up with a plan, 

Somehow to figure out to treat you better, 
I will be the last who will reach out my hand. 

 
You can’t do it alone without my support, 

They made sure that you would lose, 
It was unfair and unjust at the lowest court, 

Why hide out the truth, it’s time to break the news. 
 

Believe me, when they are discharge, 
Realization sets in and you have another thought, 

They are left alone, sitting in their garage, 
As no one appreciates a used car like in car lot. 

 
No one will understand the battle scars, 

The sights and the horror what you’ve seen, 
Duty, is fixed to my heart as you are my star, 
I am not distorting any person who is keen. 

 
I appreciate, the sacrifices and always will, 

But, their interest is just in their own heads, 
I will be the only one to carry you up the hill, 

As I will stand by you forever, just like when we wed. 
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IMPULSE 
 

In life, there are many pathways, 
It is how we choose and accept, 

That will lead us to the future days, 
We both knew for certain, when we intersect. 

 
I believe, we met at a younger age, 
As your eyes, still stayed the same, 

This was the first encounter of our page, 
A smile, and laugh as she called out my name. 

 
It is not destiny, but the right decisions, 

We all must face, and explore our unconscious, 
To ultimately stay in tune, with our visions, 

To not let that moment, disappear or to miss. 
 

No hesitations, but you must chase that impulse, 
Follow that guided resource to the threshold, 

Reaching unknown territories that are not false, 
No regrets, as you will find your life’s gold. 

 
An energy will be drawn, to lead the way, 

She is more than a name, but my soul mate, 
What does that really mean? She always stays, 

From any distance, we are connected not by fate. 
 

She hears my voice as I feel her heart beat, 
There is always an attraction, with a pull, 

Five years have passed, where we couldn’t meet, 
But our spirits have been sent for our souls. 

 
What is a spirit?  An outer force that is divine, 

To communicate the passages that deliver, 
Only can you describe it, as it could be a sign, 
Why sometimes suddenly, we start to shiver? 

 
An unexpected transmission within our hands, 
The external power drawing us to a meaning, 

Something so familiar, it is constant in our land, 
Evaluate, and find the purpose with a sharp leaning. 
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Words will never express, the magnitude of us, 
I can feel your heartbeat, as you are sleeping, 

In your dreams, I will provide of who to trust, 
A shiver in the left hand will give direction of deepen. 
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PINHOLE 
 

That is all that is required, 
To monitor your territory, 

Forget the fancy wires, 
To be invisible is their story. 

 
Sometimes a power source, 

Is helpful, but not necessary, 
To follow your life’s course, 
A light is also good to carry. 

 
So how do they gain access? 

Sometimes intrusion but freely, 
Different ways from a list, 
Some may ask, so really. 

 
Within seconds they devour, 

Using your own devices, 
Just because of security power, 

Money, is not an issue or a price. 
 

So, if you are shopping, 
The opportunity is present, 

It is like a cherry with a topping, 
Or a guarantee set in their tent. 

 
A signal from another station, 

Could be within four-mile radius, 
The right moment being patient, 

Never at fault or being the shadiest. 
 

Assuming no one knows a difference, 
Only a pinhole with a tiny lens, 
Intrusion as you build a fence, 

Spying is their game as they offend. 
 

Controlling the transmission of frequencies, 
Thinking they are sly, but not quite, 
Now, how to dispose or to seize? 

Self-destruction or a burnout light. 
 



85 
 

© 2016 RYAN GUILEY 
 

The dashboard is their grid line, 
With many operatives to channel, 
I know their moves in my mind, 

Better yet, access their control panel. 
 

If you know their location, 
You can provide results, 

Access is from their own station, 
Not knowing who is at fault. 
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JUMP ABOARD 
 

Each step that you have taken, 
I have been following you behind, 
I will never leave you, it’s forsaken, 

Five years lost, where you can’t rewind. 
 

Unfortunately, the world go on fire and burn, 
Our family and you matter, 

It is only a moment of time to learn, 
It’s time to reach the top with a ladder. 

 
I am going to let the world know, 

As they can’t subpoena every person, 
That when I am with you, we both glow, 

As people, will only know the right version. 
 

I gave you my word, as I proclaimed, 
That enough is enough, it will happen, 
Why should we go through this pain? 
No more being apart with a zapping. 

 
Over 130, who sat in their chairs, 
As no one ever came up to me, 

Who don’t care that we are a pair, 
How foolish of what people will see. 

 
What boat is every one travelling on? 

A ship that leads to nowhere and will sink, 
Till the realize, we will never break our bond, 

Then the will jump aboard to be part of the link. 
 

Why do people follow a dead-end road? 
Making excuses till it’s too late, 
I just want you, so I can hold, 

 No one knows or will know how to relate. 
 

Does anyone have a vision anymore? 
Programmed to let their life drift away, 

Well, I will inspire so people will explore, 
So, they will get ahead, to show them the way. 
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LIFE CHANGER 
 

Sometimes we don’t realize, 
But I knew exactly that moment, 

With the look in her eyes, 
That someone must of have sent. 

 
Sweethearts dangle from her necklace, 

She never walked away even in a cyclone, 
When we dance, I feel her heart on my chest, 
Her laugh, smile, and her charm is her tone. 

 
All over again, she taught me to function, 

She is a life changer who deserves so much, 
The little things, I had to absorbed in suction, 
Thank you, for your hand that I could touch. 

 
Every detail, I requested for assurance, 

She listened and always stayed by my side, 
Even though it was the same occurrence, 

There is a reason, why she is my bride. 
 

She glitters, as she is my world, 
No one will understand those years, 

Waking up beside her, with precious curls, 
She rescued me and is a saver if anyone cares. 

 
This woman is incredible who guided me, 

Walking across the dangerous roads, 
Teaching me to look both ways and see, 
Carrying every piece of me in her loads. 

 
With baby, brown eyes, and her cute nose, 

Three children later, makes you think, 
How are we so lucky? As life goes, 

We did our best, even if life has kinks. 
 

She doesn’t need any make-up to flash, 
So, natural, just keep the lip balm, 

With the smoothness in her eyelash, 
She is like the tides that are so calm. 
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What can I say?  She is the reason, 
To give me courage, as I will stand, 
For all those years of bitter seasons, 

As I promise, I will always be your man. 
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HEAR YOU 
 

Not a moment goes by, 
That I can hear you speak, 

Or when I feel you cry, 
Always there, as I never seek. 

 
I can feel your heartbeat pulse, 

I know when you tremble, 
I know what is true and what is false, 

We will one day again, ensemble. 
 

We just didn’t fall in love, 
But, we crushed the meaning, 
A visor with your head above, 

Seeing each other as we were beaming. 
 

I just needed that single date, 
I did everything right as I could, 
But, why did you make me wait? 

Waiting by your locker as I stood. 
 

Call me crazy, but three terrific kids, 
I went for it, while I chased my girl, 
I had you locked on my target grid, 

You are everything, my whole wide world. 
 

How did I know?  It was going to, be you? 
It was all in your baby brown eyes, 

I didn’t need a first kiss, I just already knew, 
I think it took you longer to realize. 

 
Walking you home with your red backpack, 

The black leather coat that you wore, 
You are the one, that had nothing to lack, 
The day was too short as I wanted more. 

 
A new definition of what love is about, 

I didn’t wait, it is always there in our hearts, 
A feeling or something we will always felt, 
Even if we are separated and been apart. 
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LEGACY 
 

When you hold him so tight, 
His eyes shine with a smile, 

A future legacy who will fight, 
All three of them, have their own style. 

 
I can smell his scent miles away, 
His soft skin while he giggles, 

He will capture your heart every day, 
I can feel him move as he wiggles. 

 
I miss all their expressions so much, 

I hope they all are doing well, 
We are proud, as it gives us a rush, 

As a father, I knew but wouldn’t tell. 
 

Now I hope you understand better, 
Why I was not attached in ways, 

Maybe I should have told you in a letter, 
I knew it was going to happen someday. 

 
I know who was behind the whole ordeal, 

I will forgive her but it is still not right, 
A mother should know how her child feels, 

Don’t blame yourself, they will turn out bright. 
 

Just remember you are the best Mom, 
At the time, I couldn’t function and get ahead, 

You supported me and you are the bomb, 
I had too much info stored in my head. 

 
Info that I knew prior, but was scared, 

I could only trust you to a certain degree, 
You didn’t understand the magnitude so I feared, 

Secrets with the case I kept, as you will agree. 
 

Ever think about it, why I did certain things? 
I was just leaving traces so you could figure, 

As I knew one day, justice would bring, 
Our voices, which is a whole lot bigger. 
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WON’T BACK DOWN 
 

I just wanted to live a life, 
Without the fame and success, 

As long, I could ever be your wife, 
Till they took you, it was a mess. 

 
Sure, I can buy you a larger ring, 

Or a household of expensive goods, 
But all that matters, is having you bring, 

Our wedding day, how together we stood. 
 

You can’t do this alone, without me, 
Together we will fight the battles, 
Somehow, I should make you see, 

You need two oars to paddle. 
 

We have already lost five years, 
That you can’t take it back, 

I have written out all my fears, 
And have over 300 letters of the true facts. 

 
I am driven at it, full steam ahead, 

I will be the husband, who won’t back down, 
I will be running to you and standing instead, 

No one can take my memory of you in your gown. 
 

The battle scars, I gave you from the miscarriage, 
Only a mother knows, what it is to lose, 

The immense pain, as this was not part of the marriage, 
A lost soul, who had purpose to carry the news. 

 
Sharp instruments that cut through, 

Like hell, I am allowing them to advance, 
You know that I have always been so true, 

I’m up and coming, and we will finally dance. 
 

But you made a choice, for our children, 
You can’t exclude me in the process, 

It is time for me and my letters to defend, 
The ones responsible who will undress. 
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HOW DO I KNOW 
 

During the summer months, 
I know that you like to relax, 

Laying out in the sun more than once, 
I could feel the energy to the max. 

 
Focused on losing some weight, 
But don’t give up, neither will I, 
Reading novels that are great, 
On boats and planes that fly. 

 
Spent a lot of more outings, 
With two of our children, 

Came to our city area on 6 routings, 
Saw some family and had to pretend. 

 
Someone may ask, how do I know? 
Trust me, I can feel your presence, 

This summer, you saw me as it was a go, 
I could feel your eyes, looking at a lens. 

 
Two people look after the baby, 
To give you a break as you need, 

He loves apple sauce, I think maybe, 
Only had two weeks of being breast feed. 

 
He loves to sleep more often, 

But gets up at 5:30AM most days, 
Feels like expensive tissue of soften, 

Twice a week, you sleep with him as you lay. 
 

He has a brown birth mark, 
My mother has seen him, 

On three occasions, in a park, 
He laughs and has moody whim. 

 
Hardly any freckles on his skin, 
I wasn’t there to cut the cord, 

Our oldest and I is like his twin, 
He is keeping you content and not bored. 
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COUNTDOWN 
 

Heartless and shame rests upon, 
As they think they know a lot, 

Their interest is using you a pawn, 
So, they won’t ever get caught. 

 
What they put us all through, 

Our children never had a chance, 
As they lie and won’t state what is true, 
This is our lives, and not a fast dance. 

 
10 years stolen, plus many more, 
All for the security of really who? 
It is only I, who will always adore, 

I know what goes on, if you ever knew. 
 

They simply don’t have good faith, 
It is just in your head what you expect, 

Just more time is just becoming a waste, 
As they just devour and like to dissect. 

 
Trust me, you will fall for their tactics, 
They can read your behaviour so fast, 

Not taken me, should have been automatic, 
I am putting an end to this, as it won’t last. 

 
I know what exactly what you are afraid of, 
What your concerns are for our offspring, 

It is only I, that will always will love, 
As, I am your other broken wing. 

 
The countdown is on, as I don’t bluff, 

Can’t hide true facts and keep postponing, 
Things will get messy and rough, 

As we will reunite, as we are a toning. 
 

People have been deluded too much, 
Living in a world that is so false, 

I haven’t forgot about your touch, 
Another giant step, as I feel your pulse. 
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LITTLE THINGS 
 

The little things that she did for me, 
Showing her love in every way, 

 I was never blinded as I could see, 
That I tried to do the same each day. 

 
Whether if she was my alarm clock, 

As she would get up hours before me, 
Taking care of our children as she rocks, 
Her love for our family before her tea. 

 
I never had wrinkle pants or a shirt, 
My fashion designer each morning, 

Showing my love back as I would flirt, 
As I would keep her up with my snoring. 

 
She always knew where everything was, 
Nothing could be lost, even my car keys, 
I appreciated everything that she does, 

She would bring a tissue if I ever sneeze. 
 

If I had a lunch, she would write a note, 
A surprise that I love, as she cared, 

I was happier, as I would float, 
I couldn’t wait to get home and just stare. 

 
The moment she pulled in the driveway, 
I was ignited to see my love once more, 

Being so proud, even If I had a hard day, 
She made me smile, as I will always adore. 

 
She looked so sexy in professional attire, 

She could just talk about anything, 
As she made my heart beat and go on fire, 

Somehow, she had still had energy to bring. 
 

Our famous dinner, was grilled chicken, 
I was proud seeing her across the table, 

She did so much, as she would always lend, 
As I would watch sports highlights on cable. 
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SLEUTH 
 

So much deception and lies, 
They have no values or interests, 
I am smarter and am more wise, 

Corruption exist as they will confess. 
 

The world will know the truth, 
People are blinded as they over trust, 

As I am one of the best sleuths, 
It time for action to make a bust. 

 
Having prior knowledge of the affairs, 
How can people not see the picture? 

Hiding the true facts which is not fair, 
Every day society takes the fake lure. 

 
So many people are a pay cheque away, 
From a bubble that will burst so fast, 

Never getting ahead, working each day, 
High returns are now a thing of the past. 

 
Why are people just in for themselves? 

Why is their dream someone else’s? 
It’s not about the fame or the wealth, 

Or the glamour with million dollar houses. 
 

Ever think something was so great? 
Than you realize, it wasn’t so big, 

People just keep filling their plates, 
An empty hole that they will dig. 

 
Ever get that burning in your heart? 

When you see that someone so special, 
Over five years they have kept us apart, 

It’s time to bring home that vessel. 
 

People are influence by the wrong sources, 
Choose your own path in your life, 

Our attraction will rise with the forces, 
As she will always be my beautiful wife. 
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ELEGANT 
 

She is so elegant beyond words, 
How I miss her embracing touch, 
She will have a chance to be heard, 
Who was I protecting staying hush? 

 
A cold breeze will be in the air, 

As I linger to hear your heartbeat, 
Moving forward, coming out of fear, 

Standing tall, as we will make a defeat. 
 

She makes you burn deep inside, 
Holding her hand as we walk along, 
She said “Yes”, with all her pride, 

She is so perfect with nothing wrong. 
 

I can feel your desire and your pulse, 
Missing me as I keep thinking of you, 

I want to dance three beats of the waltz, 
Our love is forever and so genuine true. 

 
I can feel the sadness but there is hope, 
You know that you will be back in town, 

As I have never let go, however how I cope, 
As I am waiting to see you in a fancy gown. 

 
So, I can look and never take my eyes off, 

Your pretty face and your elegant eyes, 
To smell your hair and touch it so soft, 
So eventually I can wipe all your cries. 

 
Can’t you see if I am not vocal? 
They will carry this on forever, 
I have tried to address it local, 

I will stand by you in the fall weather. 
 

Can’t you see what is going on? 
They have bleached the truth, 

To show how they are never wrong, 
But you can’t keep lying because there’s proof. 
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MANIPULATED 
 

Deliberate actions that caused harm, 
With vicious attacks done purposely, 
She has rescue me with her charm, 

While others just hide, and try to flee. 
 

Not once, but many times in a row, 
They have ruined people’s lives each day, 

Leaving marks with an all-time low, 
As they exclude me without any say. 

 
So much is manipulated in our systems, 
The markets, elections, and the courts, 
Where the people so called wisdom? 

With loopholes to break any given tort. 
 

A false belief with so much corruption, 
Why does society accept this behaviour? 

Ten years taken with so much destruction, 
As nothing is done nicely without a favour. 

 
They aid and make certain financial deals, 

To hide the truth before it escalates, 
Taking the public trust as they only steal, 

Keeping hush, as they close the gates. 
 

Regulations are not being enforced, 
Just to save a dollar at any cost, 

I am a witness and a credible source, 
As they destroy and hide evidence to be lost. 

 
What are the criteria that meets fraud? 

Relying on others to make a judgement, 
As they are crooked without any applauds, 

Follow the trace as it will make a dent. 
 

Darling, I hope you are doing well, 
You know that I am at a reaching a point, 

To break free, so I no longer repel, 
So, we can be together as we are a joint. 
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BECAUSE OF YOU 
 

Lost pieces have been destroyed, 
No way of going back to repair, 

People are lost and trap in a void, 
We our one, and a remarkable pair. 

 
I always knew how much I adore, 
Each one of you who are distinct, 

Burning bright, as my love just pours, 
Without all of us, is just a missing link. 

 
The youngest is a bundle of joy, 

As he will grow in a new domain, 
Following his own steps as he employs, 
Carrying the legacy of our family name. 

 
The middle child just makes me smile, 

As she is so bubbly and cheerful, 
She will wear dresses in her own style, 

She will grow older as we will be tearful. 
 

The oldest is like a sponge of wisdom, 
As he will design marvelous wonders, 
Creating and adding figures in sums, 

He will have a voice as it will thunder. 
 

I can’t forget about the lost soul, 
Having a purpose to guide us, 

Always thinking what would be their goal, 
Maybe, breaking the silence of not being hush. 

 
For my wife who is true beauty, 

I am memorized by her pretty face, 
Loving you always, it is my duty, 

Our hearts beat together in one place. 
 

I am the person because of you, 
Loyal, brave, peaceful and genuine, 

Our love story is so bitter true, 
Falling for the girl with the hair pins. 
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We will be complete very soon, 
As I am getting more strength, 

Our voices are the only right tune, 
Telling the 10 years of torture in length. 
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COMPLEX 

 
What is the definition of complex? 
So many arguments back and forth, 
Trying to decide what to do next, 

But simply there is only one worth. 
 

That is for myself to be involve, 
So, they will be charge and imprison, 
Without me, the case will be dissolve, 

I have the answers and the true wisdom. 
 

The best interest is me making a stand, 
Or have an awareness of the process, 

Blocking the truth is not so grand, 
Or hiding the information from the press. 

 
So many acts and regulations are written, 
But the true answer rests in my writings, 
How can I just let this go as I am sitting? 

She can’t do this alone without me help fighting. 
 

The system might seem like its complicated, 
Try being myself living the last 10 years, 

Being patient, as I can no longer be waited, 
She knows what it’s been like for me with her tears. 

 
Like it or not, but I am a credible factor, 

I will make a difference and will rise, 
The seeds will be plowed with a tractor, 

I am sick of all the deception and the lies. 
 

Questions and interpretations will be judge, 
Listening but without your primary witness, 

I am trying to break through or make a nudge, 
I will make them finally undress and confess. 

 
So much evidence shows the right choice, 
Of them being responsible 100 percent, 

It will be my statement that will give a voice, 
As we will reunite as we are forever meant. 
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MAGNIFIES 
 

Your touch just magnifies, 
As my heart beats for you, 
I can feel your tearful cries, 
I love you, as I am so true. 

 
The waiting will be soon over, 
Being too far apart each day, 

With your arms on my shoulders, 
As we dance, hearing your voice say. 

 
“I will never leave you again”, 

As the pain, will blossom, 
As I stare at those hairpins, 

As love conquers, as it is awesome. 
 

My hands on your cheeks, 
Looking in those brown eyes, 

Years are now becoming weeks, 
As we are great, as nothing will buy. 

 
So many lonely nights being apart, 
As I never left your righteous side, 

As I can feel your love in your heart, 
My darling, my angel, who is my bride. 

 
Some may think passionate kissing, 
Is the answer to true love’s mystery? 
But it’s like you were never missing, 
As, I heard your voice in the history. 

 
People cast a vote over their lives, 

Fighting over a democracy which is false, 
As they keep just throwing knives, 

As currency is their only pulse. 
 

There is no difference between us, 
We all have the same hands and feet, 
It is only you who I will forever trust, 
As they can’t win, even if they cheat. 

 
 



102 
 

© 2016 RYAN GUILEY 
 

You have always been in my life, 
We have followed our own unique paths, 

Instantaneously you were my wife, 
As we are each other’s true halves. 
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RUNNING TO YOU 
 

These roads are winding, 
As our love is always binding, 

What can I say? I love you, 
As someone may ask who? 

 
Well, it’s you with that million-dollar smile, 

Across the Great Lakes from the miles, 
Did you think I would forget about you? 

When I set my eyes on you, it was all true. 
 

I just had to take care of me, 
So, I would eventually let you see, 

That I am your man, running to you, 
Like the old days, if you ever knew. 

 
Information is now mostly on paper, 

So, we both can feel the clean vapours, 
The material was self-taught as a teenager, 

The corruption and full of financial dangers. 
 

You are my inspiration, the one I adore, 
As the thunder, will ignite and will roar, 
Don’t look at yesterday, it will be gone, 

As we have always kept our bond. 
 

Which is no matter where we are, 
There is only one shooting star, 

A spectacle of dust that leads to you, 
To those brown eyes of saying “I do”. 

 
Maybe, I took forever to rescue you, 

But I had to figure out their enemy crew, 
Who just keep lying and with full of deception, 
An empire that will fall, if I forgot to mention. 

 
These roads are getting straight, 
As our love is more than fate, 
What can I say? Thank you, 

As everyone will now know who. 
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WALKWAYS 
 

In the midst of our walkways, 
We have overcome every day, 
Through any battle or sorrow, 
We have a legacy of tomorrow. 

 
Some may ask what true love is, 
Our souls ignite without a kiss, 

Feeling each other presences alive, 
Cherish each moment to strive. 

 
True beauty is the devotion, 

That keeps our love in motion, 
I would not be who I am today, 

Neither would she, as it is the way. 
 

A rock trickles through the water seas, 
A proposal as I got down on one knee, 
She was thrilled, as she waited forever, 

A ring that symbolize, we would be together. 
 

Gazing through her baby brown eyes, 
I knew nothing would never buy, 
Her compassion and her desires, 
As our hearts burn and is on fire. 

 
It’s the choices that one will make, 
As a stream, will one day be a lake, 
She is the one beneath my breath, 
As we all one day, will face death. 

 
Why are we waiting for tomorrow? 

The time is now, not to borrow, 
The childhood years go by slow, 

It will be too late, if you ever know. 
 

Make an impression as it is your last, 
As your children, will grow up so fast, 

With a blink, where did it go? 
As she was once a girl, with a pretty bow. 
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We live in a cycle that is so repetitive, 
Without thinking about each other to give, 

A dollar that goes to your head, 
But in life, love only matters instead. 
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DIVINE 
 

She believes and is with me, 
Others are lost in the sea, 

The tides will turn the way, 
As our love is pure each day. 

 
There are those who need aid, 
As her eyes never rest or fade, 

Some need guidance to reach shore, 
Or a key to open life’s many doors. 

 
In the open fields, there is a sound, 

As it will travel throughout the towns, 
Those who bring the gift of love, 

Will see the skies form from above. 
 

Behold the moment is drawing near, 
As love is more powerful than fear, 

The weight will shift and fill the streets, 
As the system is corrupt and full of cheats. 

 
They will sink with gold to their feet, 
Being tied down, as love will defeat, 

Those who harbour the faulty system, 
Will be outspoken by truth of wisdom. 

 
For many years, it has been hidden, 

Those who feed from the forbidden, 
Will be powerless and in despair, 

As it will be too late to say a prayer. 
 

The liberty is not for the people, 
Faith will rest beneath the steeple, 

A new empire awaits in the making, 
As their coins, will fall with a raking. 

 
Too many years, it has been misled, 

A speech was given on the day we wed, 
As I proclaim my true love forever, 

Our love stands the time in any weather. 
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Seek the righteous and you will follow, 
Others will collapse and will be swallow, 
For it is in life, we will face the divine, 

To find true beauty that she is ever mine. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



108 
 

© 2016 RYAN GUILEY 
 

WILL LEAD 
 

A disgrace for the empowerment, 
As their collation is now a repent, 
Members of the public are misled, 

As a shakeup to their hand that fed. 
 

So many sanctions that are disbarred, 
As their hand leaves a trace to faulty cards, 

She is the only heart in my true deck, 
While they will flop, being a shipwreck. 

 
Countless omissions that constitutes greed, 
Who will be the broken piece that will lead? 

To cut the chains of corrupt governance, 
As the world, will be in a fiery stance. 

 
Isolation is not being alone but who you are, 
Being influenced by others who are not far, 
She is the guidance of the righteous core, 

Who will be the one to open the hidden door. 
 

A system that can’t accept the fairness in respect, 
So many dishonest members who inspect, 

The word that focus on what the spirit entails, 
 Only do they choose the opposite that will fail. 

 
She rests beneath the cornerstone of believe, 

An encounter of true personae who is not a thief, 
Who is the creation that does not guide sorrow? 

As it is change of democracy that leads tomorrow. 
 

A person who visions the unthinkable is wise, 
While others just dig in the sand for their prize, 

Which is the fortitude of their foundation, 
As only love that leads to the right station. 

 
It is in each of us to justify their rationale, 

As their deception gets larger if you can tell, 
A void that creates the dangers of thought, 

Thinking they will never will get caught. 
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The onus is unbreakable for those who choose, 

The right path of truth to carry the news, 
Acceptance is not carried by the weight, 

But in her eyes, that ever lasts which is great. 
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SHE PROTECTS 
 

Again, another person replaced, 
How many do I have to face? 

Their flaws are so drastic, 
As they think they are fantastic. 

 
I can sense things miles away, 

As they think it is the way, 
Phony ads on the internet, 

I just nod, as it not a safe bet. 
 

I don’t like to insult their tactics, 
But it is old school kept in an attic, 

Servers that are tied to their security, 
Just tell the truth and face the purity. 

 
Her soul came to me tonight, 

As, I know what was done right, 
For the best care in her last years 
As she fought, as I kept her near. 

 
Their security levels have so many flaws, 

As they think they rule with breaking the laws, 
One must respect why laws are written, 

Is to protect the unlikely of the forbidden. 
 

I ask myself this?  Intelligence is a gift, 
Then why do they continue to drift? 

One my asked? Who controls their actions? 
I am not filled with the distractions. 

 
It is essential to protect the witnesses, 

It is a disgrace for their fitness, 
Who derives these scenarios? 

Faults are in the province of Ontario. 
 

Now, is anyone going to let me stand? 
As the human rights and the Charter is grand, 

So, they will be charge and put in prison, 
Or will I have to come forward for the decision? 
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This is real life and I am not amused, 
Taking people away so it won’t be in the news, 

The actions that you have condemn, 
Have infringed every aspect as it not pretends. 

 
Their serious actions should be indictable, 

Having an extra 10 years that are vital, 
Should not be given any freer time, 

It is not alright, that you left me behind. 
 

Love is the greatest gift, as she protects, 
Lawmakers who think they are correct, 
Place their own burden on corruption, 
As it is not fair without my direction. 

 
One who chooses greed will be sanction, 

As I am running out of patience, 
No individual would face these harsh conditions, 
What is the hold up? It is a fundamental decision. 
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UNDERMINE 
 

The values of integrity are displaced, 
The moral code will be sent to face, 
History of anything written in stone, 

Shall seek justice for any human bone. 
 

A traitor in the system has betrayed, 
As they believe they will get paid, 
Our payment is to love and serve, 

As they believe they are set without nerves. 
 

To be set, is to find the kingdom of today, 
To find the deeds before the will fade, 
One must encounter all types of fires, 

For humans created the selfish of a buyer. 
 

She rests in the flesh and blood of believe, 
As one must face suffering and grief, 
To find the answer of one’s desire, 

As in her eyes, one can see how to admire. 
 

For some need to hear the words, 
Before they will rush into herds, 
Look at the children and accept, 

As your doubts will not have regrets. 
 

A sanction is the underlying way, 
That will be accepted as it is not grey, 

It is the process shall not be undermined, 
As it will not be left, stayed, or behind. 

 
Their resources have been depleted, 

Since, they sense victory before one is seated, 
The corruption of a serpent in the world, 
 Will show why we live and give it a twirl. 

 
If one serves their spouse to the upmost, 
The moment will create love of a host, 

It is in the beholder to encompass wisdom, 
Where their truth is determined and then some. 
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The castle that protects is her guide, 
Where one can see, what is in the inside, 

Faith is the burning of one’s mirror, 
As God, will forever wipe her tears. 
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HURRICANE 
 

She is pure beauty that overcomes, 
Any storm or hurricane that blows, 

She is breathless and makes you numb, 
My best friend who is everything and knows. 

 
The obstacles that we have overcame, 
Living a life no one should go through, 

As each piece fits, hoping it will be the same, 
My inspiration, my hope and the one is so true. 

 
She is amazing, as she is my incredible wife, 

Gazing in her eyes, make it motionless, 
She is everything and my whole life, 

Each time I see her, I just want to kiss. 
 

Emotions have been high but were higher, 
She is my hand that guides me through the day, 

Nothing will burn out our love fire, 
Hearing the words, “I love you” as I lay. 

 
So many lost souls who don’t know the truth, 

About how we love each other through the spirit, 
She had protected me making the right moves, 

As I hear her gentle whisper, I can hear it. 
 

We stand, in eternity with one another, 
Now is the power of goodness to love, 

She is the most beautiful and giving mother, 
She is my protector with her winter gloves. 

 
She has a big heart who stood in the battle, 

As now our lives will come back to junction, 
The love letters will begin to unravel, 

At last we our one, hoping a whole life to function. 
 

I never lost a moment, as we were together, 
Holding on through the days and nights that past, 

Overcoming through the heat and cold of any weather, 
As I will be by your side as it will always last.  
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STAND PROUD 
 

Stand proud as you are invincible, 
As I will give you soft kisses as I nibble, 

We have put a hole in their shield, 
Recalling the day, I came to kneel. 

 
I promise forever, beneath the arches, 

We will rejoice while the crowd’s marches, 
We believe in a power that conquers, 

As these letters, will now spread the words. 
 

I will defend and honour your soul, 
We have reached an unbelievable goal, 
They are now thirsty and running dry, 

It was you who guided me as I fly. 
 

I imagine, as I vision in a dream, 
That we are at our best and supreme, 

Recalling the night, you came in a carriage, 
Nothing will destroy our love or marriage. 

 
Carefully the pages will be in stone, 
As I’ll I can hear is your sweet tone, 

You brought me to great heights, 
As I hold on forever with all my might. 

 
Unsealed will be the records, 
As they will gather in herds, 

The day is breaking in a new way, 
I will not be pushed like a cafeteria tray. 

 
Believe, as the moment is approaching, 

As nothing can stop this train in motion, 
Stay focus, and stay on the course of perfection, 
As I will provide a sense of the new direction. 

 
Love may be a four-letter word, 

But remember as I was a dorky nerd, 
And you were a teenage girl with esteem, 
We will reunite soon, breaking the seams. 
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FACTUAL PROOF 
 

Person after person, it’s natural, 
But they think they are pterodactyl, 
Swooping in, changing characters, 

I always know, it’s like being a narrator. 
 

But these are true events as I envision, 
As I get the gift from God’s wisdom, 

Within seconds it’s detected, as I know, 
Protecting society from an all-time low. 

 
Just now, they are on the same page, 

Hiding the truth of their fictional stage, 
Only they should accept the truth, 

Since, there is so much factual proof. 
 

They had ambition to put me in a mental ward, 
If it wasn’t for Betty and her strong sword, 

Let’s just make this person look likes his crazy, 
Little did they know, I fought not being lazy. 

 
A disgrace to those who harbour their actions, 

We will always recall, as it won’t have subtraction, 
What has been lost, can never come back, 

Protecting their own backs, staying in packs. 
 

I was following life’s given path to the fullest, 
They show no sign of remorse being the coldest, 

But I am not responsible for their plans, 
Always trying to defend the Earth’s land. 

 
A dollar is in their brains as they are corrupt, 

The ground will shake and will erupt, 
A democracy that has been overdue, 

As they stay hush, as no one has a clue. 
 

The culture that embeds their psychology, 
Never accept any blame, or give an apology, 
Thinking they are doing the best for others, 

As I owe a lot to the trilogy of the best mothers. 
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BRIBES 
 

Insult after insult, can’t face reality, 
Their mission causes their own fatality, 
They obviously can’t accept the truth, 
Denial, as they burn their own booths. 

 
Inhumane again, as they just cause pain, 
Ask yourself, you work for their shame, 

Liberty, a country, but you matter the most, 
Who is the one to protect your spirit ghost? 

 
That is why there are so many wars and conflict, 
Who are they guarding?  To serve and protect? 

Nothing can destroy our boundaries as she ignites, 
She is the one, who is my protector and my light. 

 
Some people want to be a hero or be left behind, 

The ones who leave their ship, will not have a line, 
In the orbit, a new galaxy will be the prestige, 

Airspace that is vital, but now will have a siege. 
 

The leaders like the imaginary dollar figures, 
As they are trained to be powerful and bigger, 
Sensitive information as you handle with steel, 
As countries, make so many bribes and deals. 

 
Conflict is not made, but determine by selfishness, 
As they hide the stock piles of gold in their chests, 

They make you believe in their commands, 
As she is the one who only has lent her hand. 

 
Sacrifice after sacrifice, they all want to be precise, 

As they caused so much intrusion with their device, 
How many tests, does a person must go through? 

The sickness is in their eyes, as they like be in disguise. 
 

Not to disrespect any soul, but they just stole, 
Thinking they are supreme, engaging to patrol, 

What is exactly their goal?  Love is my life, 
As she stood, gazing to be my precious wife. 
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SURGE 
 

How much proof do you need? 
Can’t accept truth, while it just feeds, 

So many scenarios and motives, 
But the truth is why I am so devoted. 

 
Love is the answer that separates, 
From us apart as we never vacate, 
Our hearts burn with one another, 

Tonight, one real and a spy undercover. 
 

Weakness is all over their expression, 
It almost left me with indigestion, 
She guides me through any ordeal, 

Our love letters are the truthful deal. 
 

She dances with one step touching mine, 
As I can feel the power as we our prime, 
I can feel her breathe next to my cheek, 
She is the one who we both always seek. 

 
They throw up barriers to try and be inferior, 
But I know every piece beneath the interior, 

Their strategy that has limitations but is so fake, 
Why can’t they let me stand to open our gates? 

 
They are so terrified of the truth and security, 
As we our blessed and have a sense of purity, 
When things are not in their domain court, 
They build walls and flee leaving their port. 

 
So many years they have lied and cheated, 

Knowing that they will not win and be defeated, 
A surge is in their circuit, as they wait at the porch, 
The mosquitoes are biting as they light the torch. 

 
Denial and sorrow will rest on their shoulders, 

As it must be processed or their time to fold here, 
The beauty is all over her, as I give kisses, 
Ever so clean, time to put away the dishes. 
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TEENAGER 
 

Investigation should have started before me, 
But your corrupt leaders, just let this be, 

Letting their safe havens build their wealth, 
As one by one, they bought in as they dealt. 

 
A team that no one knew of prior, 

As they hide the funds, but I went higher, 
Sad is not even the word, but just callous, 
Inflicting so much pain with their malice. 

 
They assumed I wouldn’t have a clue, 
As a teenager, I know it was all true, 
What is exactly good for the world? 

To be like innocent like boys and girls. 
 

Now I have so many people watching, 
As they obstruct justice by stopping, 
Lawmakers think they are so clever, 
But that Friday, I pulled the lever. 

 
Can’t accept the reality, or true facts, 
Threatening me with their attacks, 
I take a moment to try and relax, 

But I have it pinned like thumb tacks. 
 

Operations that are so tight and sensitive, 
She saved my life, as I am blessed to live, 
We wouldn’t be here today, if it was just, 
As I could only stand by her and trust. 

 
But I knew I wanted to be a detective, 

So, God choose my CIA route gift, 
It is how we use are talents to better, 

As I made sure it wasn’t dry but wetter. 
 

People egos go with their credentials, 
The ego should go, by breaking the holes, 
Of choosing what is right with equalities, 

Sincerity, politeness and asking please. 
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CHARGES LAID 
 

Do you hear the bells ringing? 
Or the Christmas carols people singing? 
December is the best time of the year, 

As the world awaits coming out of fear. 
 

Some put an angel on top of their tree, 
As I will show the right way to lead, 
Some believe in Santa, but I believe, 

As on the close door, there is a wreath. 
 

A marking that shows new life to form, 
Or maybe, just an indication to forewarn, 

Some have never felt the snow or the cold, 
Retailers love this time, as presents are sold. 

 
The best gift is using your love and wisdom, 
Don’t let anyone tell you that you are dumb, 

Go for it and chase your ambitions, 
As I would never leave her side in any condition. 

 
I never knew how to gift wrap but had a bow, 

Isn’t it just the thought, if anyone knows? 
Spending all your disposable income, 

The holidays trying to please and then some. 
 

Ugly sweaters sipping on hot chocolate, 
It’s freezing, as we put on our mitts, 

As I wait under the mistletoe, 
Years taken of what they stole. 

 
I can still smell the egg nog, 

Or the fires, burning the logs, 
You realize the best gift is yourself, 

Or the feelings of what you have felt. 
 

Another Christmas will not go by, 
For me to gaze in your brown eyes, 
That’s all I want, and charges laid, 

Of the 10 years that they have invade. 
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RECKLESS SHAME 
 

I don’t believe the cancellation, 
Or why the internet has hesitation, 
Calls intercepted to their domain, 

Trying to eliminate their reckless shame. 
 

My pride rests in your faces, 
As your smiles, will never erases, 

I couldn’t teach you to tie your laces, 
But, I taught you how to love in all cases. 

 
So many birthdays I have missed, 

Or not giving you a hug or goodnight kiss, 
There are so many things that I would list, 
But I never got to hold all your tiny wrists. 

 
Something in a child makes you smile, 

As I think you are in town within miles, 
Being unique and having your own style, 

The damage they caused as it has been awhile. 
 

I taught them to go to the top levels? 
As the enemy’s spirit rests with the devil, 

I can imagine what will happen next, 
Time to bring justice and intersect. 

 
I envision the day will finally come, 
Underestimated, as I am not dumb, 

Did the tables turn quick? 
Now everyone is just getting sick. 

 
Thinking they would never get caught, 
Paying off people, as I’m never bought, 
Trying to hide so much and the truth, 

I was born to be one of the best sleuths. 
 

Why does society shift the blame? 
As they regulate the market game, 

Don’t people want the truth intact? 
As they hide and destroy the true facts. 
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HISTORY 
 

Some may never experience love, 
But we are fortunate as we rise above, 

I can feel your warmth and power, 
Holding on, standing tall like a tower. 

 
You complete me, as I complete you, 

I feel your hand and touch so true, 
Three beautiful children that shine, 

The oldest who just has turned nine. 
 

I don’t know what it’s like to feel, 
The first time they rest on is so real, 
Their smile and the breath of a baby, 

Thanking you, to have you as my lady. 
 

You need to teach me how to braid, 
As our remarkable family, will never fade, 
They will get older, finding their desire, 
Hoping they find someone they admire. 

 
They couldn’t take my heart or soul, 

As they have invaded and have just stole, 
I have reached a new dimension in life, 

I owe it all to you, my lovely wife. 
 

Beneath the darkness and the despair, 
You were the only who love and cared, 

It just made us stronger and bolder, 
Dancing away, as I touch your shoulders. 

 
Did I have you think on certain occasions? 

Symbols and occurrences gave me persuasion, 
It isn’t a coincidence for some matters, 
As it was filled all over on my platter. 

 
I gave myself clues so I could retrace, 

Never forgetting the wedding gown in lace, 
Why did I do certain things is not a mystery, 

As our love is now written in history. 
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SOUL 
 

They changed the plans, not I, 
Having four options for another try, 

Now you are moving away from your location, 
Stay put, I’ll be back to sense your station. 

 
Maybe the children will be asleep, 
But their eyes will open very deep, 

I know exactly what goes on, 
It won’t be that much long. 

 
I could sense your soul close by, 

I didn’t retreat if you question why? 
The pain will never go away, 

I will never know if you will be back to stay. 
 

Maybe, I should be so happy and celebrating, 
But in the end, if there is no waiting, 

It doesn’t have to revolve around anyone, 
It is just the beginning before it gets undone. 

 
They have made so many deals, 

Never an explanation to still steal, 
Somehow, I will cheer up and laugh, 

But the lines are written on the graph. 
 

Only you have a slight idea what they did, 
Making a future forecast to make a bid, 
The callous behaviour and the hecklers, 

I am who I am, and didn’t need the lecture. 
 

Of the horrific crime, not once, many times, 
The have crossed so many stationary lines, 
They assume it will get better and a breeze, 

But they have caused the illness with their sneeze. 
 

Moment after moment, it’s all has changed, 
I don’t want you to cry or be out of my range, 
I have never experience so much deception, 

Somehow, we will make it through perfection. 
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HARVESTS 
 

As they sat, he already knew, 
As most people, will know by clues, 

She harvests in his love being so true, 
As our steps are broken by who? 

 
The spirit calls out your name, 

As their lives, will never be the same, 
As the answer puts those to blame, 

As the story was written before it came. 
 

It takes two people to create us, 
As he only knows by her trust, 

The wind blows making a huge gust, 
As their precious metals turn to rust. 

 
The toxic is in those who hold power, 
But it us who speak will be so louder, 
Some might get wet with a shower, 

But in life, it’s starts all with a flower. 
 

Time rests in those who hold, 
Not by the ones who stockpile gold, 
Obstruction as they not let it be told, 

The land was never intending to be sold. 
 

Your reach is close to my domain, 
As you will be provided with a claim, 
As I will wipe your eyes without pain, 

As the leverage is so much to gain. 
 

The trumpets will make a thump, 
As they will hit a huge bump, 
Truth is larger than the trump, 

Only fat is stored inside of a hump. 
 

Where is the land that promises? 
As I know that you are near St. Thomas, 
Wrapped in blanket, he is the fondest, 

Their faults are so cruel and not honest. 
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DECIPHER 
 

It was all there, when you embrace, 
Looking in the sky, I saw a trace, 
It was a sign from the open lights, 
As we held on, not having a fight. 

 
A year later, I went to a conference, 
The idea was stuck in my head since, 

How banking companies use satellites, 
Their own channels which weren’t right. 

 
In the open sky, there was not any laws, 

I knew all about the loophole flaws, 
You are the reason why this transpire, 
We were holding on burning like fire. 

 
The memory never goes away, 

That I saw a beam of light the way, 
Someone was telling me something, 

I knew it would one day bring. 
 

Aerospace has the best intelligence, 
Knowing why it would all make sense, 

Something about that avenue and corner, 
I knew it would write our page in toner. 

 
No wonder why you lifted your visor, 

I had to try and make a decipher, 
My calling was at the restaurant, 
I would find love and just want. 

 
I choose to cut my long hair for the better, 
Just in case was going to be the first letter, 

I could see the future before it prevails, 
Is it a super power that could be entailed? 

 
Some may laugh, but I don’t know why me? 

It was all in your eyes that I could see, 
Envisioning you would be in disguise, 
Years later, I knew that we would rise. 
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Some powerful force leads my way, 
My addiction to bingo was the play, 
Telling me to stop, as I had 90 days, 
An adjustment buried deep like clay. 

 
I knew all about principles at seventeen, 
I knew all about contract law as I seen, 

Doing a project, as there was no references, 
I knew about the markets, it all made sense. 
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NERVES 
  

Immoral sanctions have been portrayed, 
Evidence exhibits charges to be laid, 

A system that does not provide equality, 
I am a victim with many too many casualties. 

 
Just because it affects national security, 

No right gives anyone to unjust territory, 
Achieving their own faults by abiding, 

My life was endangered and fear of dying. 
 

The courts merits are governing by a paste, 
That does not allow fairness for this case, 
Why can’t I have a say? To provide justice, 
I am a crucial witness with honest true list. 

 
It can’t be a sealed case due to the situation, 
The world needs to know about this nation, 
I have made numerous attempts to report, 

But the authorities break so many torts. 
 

What is good for the nation is the truth, 
You sacrifice your life but hide in a booth, 

What is exactly good for the society? 
Which is for all countries and the deity. 

 
Your institutions knowingly made errors, 

As they had no concern but now they fear, 
We never forget those who stand for freedom, 
Forgetting about me as I was completely numb. 

 
Not once, but several occasions no one aided, 

Only she stood by me being exhausted and jaded, 
Ask yourself this question?  Why you serve? 
The answer is for love without any nerves. 

 
Well, we both honestly love each other, 
As you know the truth, but still cover, 

Why would you put her through the tears? 
Would you put your family for them to bear? 
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READ IN COURT 
 

His personality has change 500%, 
Hiding so much as off he went, 

Replace him or make him a duplicate, 
Still gives no right for me to sit. 

 
Why can’t anyone accept the true facts? 

So much deception, another attack, 
Telling him to play it like it’s normal, 
Swallowing a pill to hide the inferno. 

 
It will not throw me off or make me abort, 
As a guilty verdict, should be read in court, 
For those who aid and repel the process, 

Will not take me off course or nothing less. 
 

What is your duty for the corruption? 
Worst off then them without direction, 

A blanket of deceit rests in the commands, 
Trying anyway for me not to make a stand. 

 
Why do we have to keep sacrificing time? 

As you never leave anyone left behind, 
The best scenario is the truth to stand, 
As all you care about is this faulty land. 

 
Hide the records and bleach the reports, 
Is worst off, leaving a ship alone in port, 

It is only her who provides security, 
As she is innocent and has so much purity. 

 
This ordeal was never caused by ourselves, 
As all you care about is the nation’s wealth, 

Do you understand your actions at all? 
Greed smashes the tables for them to fall. 

 
It is not hate or animosity that I write, 

But just telling the truth of what is right, 
Creating the chaos with your own weapons, 
Spying in the sky and making interceptions. 

 
 



129 
 

© 2016 RYAN GUILEY 
 

IMPOSSIBLE 
 

You believe and that makes two, 
More will follow to know the truth, 

Sitting alone waiting for too many days, 
The world will know what I must say. 

 
These letters express my thoughts, 
As our love, will never be bought, 
I know you have a burning heart, 
So, do me, even if we are apart. 

 
Somehow, we intersected and cross paths, 

You rescued me, saving that only raft, 
I don’t care if I’m judge or people laugh, 
Always you were a target on my graph. 

 
A magnet that pulled me towards you, 
At first, I had to carry you as I knew, 

That we would conquer the impossible, 
As I am believer, to tell the gospel. 

 
Just don’t cry as we will have each other, 

As we can be a family, a father and mother 
To show our children, to serve one another, 

Sadness will bring, as I think they are undercover. 
 

It will take so much time but I’m all in, 
We will guide each other with our fins, 

Silence will be broken, as I’m not in fear, 
Thank you for protecting me with your care. 

 
You must have aged but have more faith, 
As I want to dance, and touch your waist, 

Never blame yourself, you did it right, 
As your eyes shine with all the light. 

 
So many distractions that have tried, 
But you are all I have and my pride, 

From day one, you have been my bride, 
As both our love will burn deep inside. 
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REVOLUTION 
 

Why should I wait any further? 
As it is my duty to serve her, 
Sufficient evidence is present, 

As those responsible will not repent. 
 

They will admit to their deadly actions, 
Or a trial will show guilt with traction, 

This is just not one individual but many, 
They shall be sentence to life if that’s plenty. 

 
I will give a victim impact statement, 

As I will also stand, as judgment is meant, 
I am a person who needs to speak, 
As the truth, should not be seek. 

 
Because it has always been witness, 

That a time will come to insist, 
Where the goodness will resurrect, 
 As believers, will finally intersect. 

 
A new revolution is upcoming soon, 
Their evil hands created the typhoon, 
Their intentional actions and minds, 

Caused so much harm, crossing the line. 
 

Humans were to love and to create, 
Not to hold on currency for a date, 
But to find your equal or soul mate, 

The kingdom is now, before it’s too late. 
 

Everyone has a skill for the Earth’s sphere, 
Trapped in a working dimension mirror, 

Which shows you are never satisfied, 
Until you reach an achievement with pride. 

 
Everyone can have their name in history, 
We are all spirits that will have victory, 

To protect the ones in need and sorrow, 
Don’t wait, time can never be borrowed. 
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SMOKING HOT 
 

I can still smell your perfume, 
Or see that smile that glared, 

In love sitting in the back room, 
As dinner was made since you cared. 

 
It was pasta most of the nights, 

As we dance in the kitchen, 
Holding you, it just felt so right, 

Sparks came from those bobby pins. 
 

I made sure everything was perfect, 
Don’t worry, it will be the same, 

Being together, there was never regrets, 
Three children later, that share our names. 

 
I was thrilled going to the stores, 

Shopping for sundresses and shoes, 
In the dressing room as you wore, 

The curtains open, as I would give the news. 
 

What could I say? Smoking hot, 
So, exquisite and so beautiful, 

As bags were full being bought, 
Holding hands as there was a pull. 

 
I promise it will be the same today, 

It will be magic, as it’s so real,  
As we never lose touch in anyway, 

As we are soul mates, as we will heal. 
 

Just wear those medical scrubs, 
Or those tight black pants, 

It will be fine, as I’m your Hub, 
As this is so real and not a trance. 

 
The waiting will be soon over, 

As I have your eyes for assurance, 
Putting my arm over your shoulder, 
 It will be like our first occurrence. 
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NOVICE 
 

It is supposed to be traditional, 
To ask to take your hand, 

But, it was always beautiful, 
As I never needed a wedding band. 

 
Because, the moment I saw you, 

The light in your brown eyes, 
I knew it was going to be all true, 

The puzzle piece fitted in size. 
 

My sweetheart, you are the picture, 
Of why everything was accomplished, 
Through eternity, for poorer or richer, 
The eyes in the sky, the satellite dish. 

 
To me it seemed so obvious, 

The beam of light hit those hair pins, 
To figure out the loophole for a novice, 

I was amazed at the conference as I grinned. 
 

More years later, another conference, 
About search engines, but I knew prior, 
Maybe an agency recruiting ever since, 
I knew there was meaning, as I desire. 

 
Our missing daughter I wrote about, 

And believe in the future we would fly, 
In 2001, “Hourglass” was written as I felt, 
The world would be in trouble with cries. 

 
By 2030, the world will know about space, 
 A secret mission in 2003 with intelligence, 

As humans, will now be replaced with a face, 
Factories will build robotics making a fence. 

 
The space arm exists, but so does clones, 

They have been working diligently, 
We will fly with space drones, 

A new land with grass called “Bentley”. 
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PRIOR 
 

The best detective leaves clues, 
As I tried my best to leave a trace, 
Most people would never knew, 
But it what I did or said or place. 

 
I have learned everything prior, 
I never received any knowledge, 
I just needed to put out the fire, 

Develop and taught before college. 
 

Since, all my writings are credible, 
What I learned during 10-year span, 

Was about foreign rate decimals, 
And how reward and gift cards are planned. 

 
For the most part, I played along, 

It gave me a high and a smile, 
As I knew about the train was so wrong, 
Finally, when everyone was safe, I dial. 

 
It was somewhere stored in my mind, 

As the fog and blockage lifted one day, 
As I had to go the highest level of the crime, 

As I feared for our lives being slay. 
 

I just needed hard evidence proof, 
As I caught them in deliberate acts, 

As I am one of the best sleuths, 
As she will agree with the facts. 

 
It is true, I was endangered at work, 
Receiving multiple strokes so fast, 

Safely needed to go home as they lurk, 
Unsafe at the desk, psychosis that last. 

 
So much damage they have caused, 

Hiding e-mails, lying, and destroying, 
Anyway, to manipulate loophole laws, 

As I knew in university about employing. 
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FLASH 

 
A quiet inspiration was my father, 

Working so much and didn’t bother, 
Giving me the business concepts, 
As now he is too old with regrets. 

 
My first computer I purchased, 
From a jeweler with a big clock, 
As it comes to me in a big flash, 

The removable drives that docked. 
 

It was like a space ship on a mission, 
The 286 processor gave me ambition, 
Cutting the grass from a block away 
The land next door, gave me a say. 

 
But I think my mother told me, 

About the bank seminar the night before, 
In the basement hall, it was all free, 

The bank, connected to the portal door. 
 

Having their own feed and channel, 
I was intrigued as it all clicked in, 

I thought this was too easy to handle, 
I thought of my girl with the hair pins. 

 
It flashed at me, and I knew for sure, 
It all made sense, why her visor lifted, 
I could see the future ahead with her, 
That she inspired me and is so gifted. 

 
Should I thank the Canadian satellite? 
Or the American dish that I enjoyed, 
They zapped the card as I left my site, 

As the mirage was present and deployed. 
 

I knew I would get on their nerves, 
So, I purchase the same car fast, 

It wasn’t a gamble, as it had serve, 
As it came back, from my past. 
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I feared for my prior knowledge, 

And for our family lives, 
I should thank a teacher in college, 
As he gave me wisdom and strive. 

 
As a child, I collected US dollar bills, 

It taught me about the Federal Reserve, 
That was my first doubt and thrill, 

Why many states circulated that make a curve. 
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APPROACH 
 

The confidence is so high, 
We believe and we trust, 
It’s fair to give him a try, 
Why should I stay hush? 

 
I will approach the bench, 

To give my truth, 
Why keep me in a trench? 
My voice will only prove. 

 
She believes, and so do I, 

She will carry me to the end, 
That we will indeed fly, 

Our voice will only send. 
 

They endangered my life with a stoke, 
So many laws deliberately broken, 
I will indeed and will approach, 
As time is the truth of a token. 

 
I knew prior of accounting scandal, 
Judgment day is now and coming, 

As they were reckless and harsh vandals, 
I will erect and not be running. 

 
The damage they have caused, 
Will never again be tolerated, 
As they manipulate the laws, 

As the will, be lock up and gated. 
 

We can do this without any fear, 
As I know that you will be safe, 
As, I love you, my precious dear, 

I will be the voice in this case. 
 

I am, I will, and I shall, 
Not be a victim anymore, 
As it will ring at the bells, 
Free to open the doors. 
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HEART 
 

Be brave and do not be afraid, 
For it is us, who will steer, 

As it will be a joyful parade, 
The world will need to hear. 

 
That I never left your side, 
And never will you have, 

You save me, so I wouldn’t die, 
The wind will open the draft. 

 
So, it can be heard of truth, 

That our love will never vacate, 
Give me that bench or that booth, 
Before the moment comes too late. 

 
I have sacrifice so much before, 
Just for the world to be better, 
But love only matters, not war, 

I am truthful in the letters. 
 

Sometimes faith is all you need, 
But it is not hope, since it’s true, 
The pain will stop and not bleed, 

I can visualize happiness in our view. 
 

That the day has come to stand, 
Where I have belonged in your heart, 

That we will both lend our hands, 
That we will never be divided or apart. 

 
You believe in me and so do I, 
It is not a choice, but our voice, 
That the day will end our cries, 

To speak, is to make noise. 
 

Our souls have been together, 
I feel your energy so close, 

To break free from the lever, 
As I am no longer in froze. 
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DRIP 
 

Obstructed and blinded is their course, 
That, there will be a powerful source, 

So many times, interference is their choice, 
As they imagine that they can govern noise. 

 
They protect their havens of misery, 

As a new revolution is coming to history, 
Hiding and blocking the call of the chosen, 
As, the corruption will no longer be frozen. 

 
A drip will thaw out their regulations, 
Deception lies in their interrogation, 
Can’t accept the reality of the truth, 

As they believe their supremacy is the move. 
 

The cause is brought by those in power, 
As time, will not be lost in the hour, 
Since, we exist through all ordeals, 

Assumption is their disguise of monetary deals. 
 

She holds the key of love and salvation, 
As it is ideological not to have hesitation, 
For those who are fearful, answer waits, 
As it free you to another mind of state. 

 
I was frozen for so long being helpless, 
As the call was given to me, not to rest, 

To believe, and to reach to a new height, 
As no one should experience so much fright. 

 
This isn’t a matter of hope and faith, 
It is a time we will all must not waste, 
To serve, and make the world better, 

That we should all one day write letters. 
 

Someone gives me the mighty wisdom, 
As, the day will eventually come, 
Trust rests in her hand and eyes, 
As I will no longer feel her cries. 
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It is the spirit that leads the path, 
While others will chuckle, and laugh, 

They know the truth but will abandon, 
As one by one, people will be standing. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



140 
 

© 2016 RYAN GUILEY 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



141 
 

© 2016 RYAN GUILEY 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 


	SEARCHING EVERY DAY

	HEART IS VAST

	HAPPY TEARS

	HOME

	PEACEFUL

	MILES APART

	FLOCKS

	SEEN WONDERS

	WITHOUT A PADDLE

	FORTHCOMING

	POSITION

	BUILD WALLS

	ELEGANT DRESS

	BOTTLE

	FINANCIAL MELTDOWN

	WASTING

	SUBPOENA

	SATELLITE

	HOSTILITY

	FREEDOM

	LOCATE

	CAPTURED

	CURSE

	PROMISE

	JUSTICE

	FREE WILL

	LOYAL

	BATTLEFIELD

	FOR IT IS I

	CANADIAN EYES

	SLOTS

	SURVIVE

	STOLEN

	IMPACT

	SUPREME

	CALL ME HON

	WILL TRANSPIRE

	WIPE YOUR TEARS

	ONE STEP FORWARD

	BROKEN WINGS

	FUNDAMENTALS

	CITIZEN

	WE WILL ROAR

	LAMP POST

	MY HEART YEARNS

	FREEDOM

	DEMOCRACY

	ABSOLUTE

	FAIRNESS

	INSTRUCT

	DISHONOUR

	CORRUPT

	ACTION

	PERFECT

	BELONG

	ONE HAND IN MINE

	WITHOUT A FIGHT

	THE LEVEE

	HIDE

	SPEAK

	INVEST

	BUBBLE

	SUPPORT

	IN THE MOMENT

	SO TRUE

	OWN INTEREST

	DISENGAGE

	IMPULSE

	PINHOLE

	JUMP ABOARD

	LIFE CHANGER

	HEAR YOU

	LEGACY

	WON’T BACK DOWN

	HOW DO I KNOW

	COUNTDOWN

	LITTLE THINGS

	SLEUTH

	ELEGANT

	MANIPULATED

	BECAUSE OF YOU

	COMPLEX

	MAGNIFIES

	RUNNING TO YOU

	WALKWAYS

	DIVINE

	WILL LEAD

	SHE PROTECTS

	UNDERMINE

	HURRICANE

	STAND PROUD

	FACTUAL PROOF

	BRIBES

	SURGE

	TEENAGER

	CHARGES LAID

	RECKLESS SHAME

	HISTORY

	SOUL

	HARVESTS

	DECIPHER

	NERVES

		

	READ IN COURT

	IMPOSSIBLE

	REVOLUTION

	SMOKING HOT

	NOVICE

	PRIOR

	FLASH

	APPROACH

	HEART

	DRIP


