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THE ANSWER 
 

What is love these days? 
Always stuck in that phase, 

Where you appreciate their charm, 
Where you feel safe and unharmed. 

 
Jealousy is never brought up, 

Since your passion is not abrupt, 
You just want to by their side, 
As there is magic in their eyes. 

 
Just a glance makes you smile, 

As you would walk those miles, 
Just to hear their remarkable voice, 

As there is no other personal choice. 
 

You can smell their beauty scent, 
As you know that you are both meant, 

Their embrace sends sparks to your heart, 
As each moment, you don’t want to be apart. 

 
There is not a book to get advice, 
Never temptation to think twice, 

As your souls are brought together, 
As you will never be broken or sever. 

 
Everyone around you can judge, 

Never an argument or have a grudge, 
Their path leads you to your own, 

As their presence never makes you alone. 
 

You don’t need paperwork to prove, 
Or a vow to state your sincerity truth, 
That moment you know the answer, 

That you hold each other and be dancers. 
 

Falling in love is every opportunity, 
As each day is an honour and gratuity, 

My love, that’s what I know we are, 
As our love is always sealed in a jar. 
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TERRITORY 
 

A dream surrounds my eyes, 
Never an intention to harm a soul, 

A future event will soon be realized, 
Just a guide, to let them know. 

 
Barricading the open shelter, 
Trespassing against survival, 
Their time approaches here, 

As they battle to their own rival. 
 

A block is our first height, 
Humanity should never be infringed, 

No law gives them the right, 
As the day will break the hinge. 

 
They foster on their own beliefs, 
With greed in their toxic minds, 

As they shall not be dislodged from relief, 
 Being garnished to extremes lines. 

 
Moral sanctions have been violated, 
As a curfew will be on their watch, 

An agency that will no longer be dilated, 
 To their eager actions will be botch. 

 
No army or platoon can disbar justice, 
Many actions have magnified treason, 
As the day will come to bring a mist, 
As, nothing will be left said undone. 

 
A dark cloud will spray into their eyes, 
As no weapon will guard their fortress, 

Until it will be too late to realize, 
As their territory will soon press. 

 
She stands beneath the gatekeeper, 
As a message has been delivered, 

As only love not to hate stands deeper, 
As their souls will soon shiver. 
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COLLIDE 
 

Those who ridicule will drown, 
As true love will never be destroyed, 

As we will still be the last one to stand, 
As in all ordeals, there is reality and decoys. 

 
They have burnt their own ropes, 

As they will face the same cast, 
As only our closeness will float, 
As in our pasture is green grass. 

 
I will serve and foremost provide, 

 For she has protected my life, 
As when I set eyes, we collide, 

Knowing she would be my wife. 
 

Their actions imperilled my being, 
As thresholds were always overcome, 

As I could visualize have seeing, 
As she knows where I come from. 

 
A man of principle has wisdom, 
Where no encounter will burden, 
His territory of dignity of crumbs, 
As the day will rest from hurting. 

 
Admiration stays within her beauty, 
As the development begins at birth, 
As she guards as it within my duty, 
As sacrifices to her is all my worth. 

 
We will prosper in all conditions, 

If you believe, the power will not break, 
That it is to create, to make an addition, 

As the only door will succeed to be great. 
 

They patrol their own corruption, 
Why would they go to extremes? 

To barricade the existence of eruption, 
Knowing I have authority in my dreams. 
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INNOCENT 
 

I am aware that secret agencies, 
Have been following me around, 

Protecting corruption in any tendency, 
So, the truth will not make a sound. 

 
But I always made a mark for the top, 

So many viewpoints have been generalized, 
But they want to hang me dry and to flop, 
 But I stood up for society and realized. 

 
Always knowing until I had proof, 

To go further for her and the world, 
As they have hide and abetted the truth,   

As I feared for my life and my girl. 
 

A secret panel of nine members advise, 
As they harbour the monetary roles, 
As they safeguard a crooked prize, 

As I had a stroke, psychosis and froze. 
 

I knew prior of the shady practices, 
As I had an option to join their forces, 
But no one pricks my love like a cactus, 

As the best made a mistake with their sources. 
 

Most team members make an assumption, 
But I will speak the truth when it prevails, 
As she believes and is my true function, 

As from day one, I have left a trail. 
 

Betty, I have it all shielded, and all set, 
As tonight they made a huge error, 
As, I know our love will never fret, 

As the dream was right, as it all here. 
 

I have nothing to hide, as you protect, 
I have always been loyal as they dissect,  
It is all in my letters, as a soul approach, 
To be innocent like kids as it’s in check. 
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LETTERS 
 

Betty, my letters are truthful, 
Believe, in me, and our souls, 
As you will always will patrol, 
As we will govern our poles. 
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TRUST 
 

They have made you to belief, 
But both countries made a deal, 
As I knew it was in their sleeves, 

You shall be guarded by real. 
 

Real people who are not corrupt, 
As I have explained before, 

The process shall now be disrupt, 
As we should have peace and not war. 

 
I know that you have been fighting, 

But believe me, it will prevail, 
Why don’t they tell their writings? 

As they were caught and have failed. 
 

They never learn but we are equal, 
That love is more powerful than all, 
As a new chapter begins, in sequel, 

As a petition will be sent for my call. 
 

Believe, as I wrote about dancing, 
I could vision somehow what it brings, 
Everything happens for an enhancing, 

As it will be heard as it will sing. 
 

His soul saved me in a dream, 
Now they are making bargains, 

But I have witness what I’ve seen, 
As they are filled with greedy sins. 

 
I love you, and I am so true to you, 

Always have and always been, 
That meal box is so symbolic and true, 

Of which you constructed as a teen since. 
 

There should be a power now, 
That guards and protects us, 

As, they need to step in and allow, 
They have lied, as I am the one to trust. 
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RED HANDED 
 

True love stands any corruption, 
As the picture mindset was after, 
The intention was to catch them, 

As I knew it would chatter. 
 

Secrets were about the trail, 
As I was a detective that entailed, 

I stood for what I believe in, 
As she had the biggest grin. 

 
I feared for my life at work, 

As I was endangered and hurt, 
From what they cause, as I knew, 

Prior, of what the principles stand true. 
 

I gave people too many options, 
As that Friday, indeed he made a threat, 

As, they caused the stroke of losses, 
As my home was the safest set. 

 
Secrets were about that Friday, 
As I caught them red handed, 

As, she saved me that day, 
As she never left I stranded. 

 
The piece of paper I wrote is true, 

As I feared writing it all down, 
As one day, truth will prove, 

As, I took efforts alone in my town. 
 

I just wanted to be safe, 
As I knew this would arrive, 
As I never gave up the chase, 
I stood for equality and strive. 

 
She is the reason why it transpired, 

Since they are all good liars, 
With so many loophole laws, 

The damage that they have caused. 
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Betty, stand by me and trust me, 
As I knew this day would come, 

As I could visualize and see, 
As it was true, I was so numb. 
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HUMANITY 
 

How many days did I envision? 
That you would come back, 

As you always knew the decision, 
That we are united, and always intact. 

 
More than the accountants are prone, 

What they have put our family through, 
As they assume that they govern the throne, 

As they can’t accept our love is so true. 
 

Someone needs to put the authorities, 
In a place, where they should never govern, 
As we all have human rights in all territories, 

As they are never satisfied, as they are stubborn. 
 

That is what greed is all about, not content, 
Their mentality is cruel and slanderous, 

As from day one, our hearts were meant, 
I will hold your waist in your pretty dress. 

 
This is real love as they try to destroy, 

Nothing will tear us apart, as we conquer, 
To any tactics they try and deploy, 

Taking our lives away, of what they have stir. 
 

You stand behind humanity and so do I, 
They are and were corrupt and now, 
As they know they are guilty, so why? 

Why is no one interfering, to still allow? 
 

I have made sure, I went to the top, 
As their people follow an unjust system, 
They need to be charged and must stop, 
As you believe and trust in our wisdom. 

 
Only one country showed respect, 

And they know who they are, 
As they know what to do next, 
We are stuck forever like tar 
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PETITION 
 

 It is the intent, 
That constitutes what’s formal, 
Don’t need a paper to be sent, 

That was my petition for this turmoil. 
 

So, the authorities can be charged, 
As they are so greedy, and unjust, 

She will fight and I will guard, 
She will stand, and she trusts. 

 
Humanity is the greatest gift, 

As no flesh or blood is forgotten, 
As one day, a new leaf will lift 
She protects me like cotton. 

 
Who is she? She is my Betty 

Who believes and is my world, 
It is time to get ready, 

Betty, is Denise, the one with curls. 
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KERNEL 
 

The doubters will perish, 
Since, Denise and I hold merit, 

The world will know my notions, 
As I have set it in motion. 

 
Denise, just hold on and don’t cry, 

You know I love you as I won’t deny, 
That the time is coming as you know, 

What person I am, as great and not low. 
 

My character and spirit is all in you, 
You know who I am, and what is true, 
You have been the love of paradise, 

Thank you, for holding on with the might. 
 

Those hairpins reflected off the light, 
On that one incredible and special night, 
I knew, but thought it was so informal, 

I am a messenger, with the kernel. 
 

It will happen, and will go through, 
Don’t worry, your eyes shine so true, 
Blue was for a company logo colour, 
As I only love you and never another. 

 
So many unbelievers, who lost their path, 

As they ridicule and smirk with their laughs, 
My petition and intention has been filed online, 

For human rights, so we can live in a world that’s fine. 
 

For all the people who stood by, 
Love is the most powerful and won’t buy, 

No law will separate us any further, 
As they will no longer hurt us. 
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BACK IN MY MIND 
 

You never hold me so tight. 
And I saw you in a fright, 

I believe, as I saw the light, 
That the thought came of a satellite. 

 
I knew someone was watching, 

As this will make a notching 
I recall briefly, it flashed, 

As there is prove, when I had a gash. 
 

It was still in my head, in the room, 
I stated, “I look up to you, and still do”, as I gloomed, 

Pieces deteriorated after that, 
As, it was back in my mind in fact. 

 
I recall briefly, all about aerospace, 

How no laws govern to make a case, 
I thought it was so easy to detect, 

As, I never turned back with regrets. 
 

It was inside of me the whole time, 
As I never wanted to spoil the crime, 

I obviously, have no sympathy for them, 
Since, they were caught with a loophole bend. 

 
It goes out of my mind and goes back, 

The poem title “satellite”, does not lack, 
The title, does not have any word in it, 

As over 350 poems do, as it will sit. 
 

Also, there is so much more proof, 
But, I will state it later, for truth, 

Believe, as it is all correct, 
As you have had always intersect. 
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RECORDS 
My life was endangered that Tuesday, 
As there was a threat on that Friday, 

I had psychosis during work, 
And, a stroke that hurt. 

 
I am a person with an illness, 

That recalls briefly even under duress, 
I stood up for her and society, 

As it is so true, as she is my crest. 
 

They hide the medical records, 
So, there will not a be a lecture, 

From day one, I was scared, 
As I knew it all along, being in fear. 

 
All about employment issues, 

And that gave me proof to use, 
Giving everyone a fair chance, 

Except one who hide her stance. 
 

Questions may be asked, 
Why I didn’t make a dash, 

I was frozen and in disbelief, 
As I was unsafe at work and on the streets. 

 
I risk my life the whole time, 

As I knew all about their crimes, 
The government works with them, 

As I knew from day one they would offend. 
 

They knew it all along and did nothing, 
Because they are corrupted without interruption, 

Until more people got involved, 
The case showed the truth to be solved. 
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TAKE RESPONSIBILTIY 
They need to take responsibility, 
As I don’t have any animosity, 

It is just the truthful facts, 
As my writings will not lack. 

 
The inhuman treatment will stop, 

As, I have gone all the way to the top, 
The world will know about their principles, 

As, I always believed in our love, it is so simple. 
 

She believes and so do a lot more people, 
As, the bells will ring at the steeple, 
Those who held on, it just started, 

As we will never be departed. 
 

Every time, they show greed, 
I get stronger and will feed, 

To tell the word of life’s deed, 
As she is everything that I need. 

 
I knew all about accounting principles lines, 
And the loophole laws that were not fine, 

I just needed to prove it the world, 
As she is my only one and my girl. 

 
A government needs to step in, 
As they don’t have a clean chin, 

Guilty is in their domain, 
As they have caused so much pain. 

 
No human should ever go through, 

As they are protecting their hidden view, 
Our love is invincible and stands, 

As she has lent her hand. 
 

The time awaits, as it is approaching, 
As, our love is magic without a potion, 
Those who respect and have dignity, 

Will find their spirit through the trinity. 
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DOMAIN 
 

They have intercepted my domain, 
As they try anyway not to break the chains, 

To tell the truth of the corruption, 
As they will do anything for disruption. 

 
LetterstoDeniseGuiley.ca was registered, 

My intention is for all my letters to be a narrator, 
To speak to all countries, and the world, 

As she is everything and my girl. 
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LIKE MY DAUGHTER 
 

The dishes were so clean, 
The floors were shining, 

I went to the top, 
As, I was holding the mop. 

 
Where her mother asked, 

“Do you like my daughter”, 
As she would always last, 

As I said “Yes” as I got her. 
 

That I would take care, 
It is a privilege to have, 
As her eyes just stared, 
As she is my other half. 

 
She is everything to me, 

As God, sent us for the world, 
A true-life event, as it will set free, 

She was immaculate my teenage girl. 
 

Believers will believe, it is time, 
To know the truth of depravity, 

As, I could never write all these rhymes, 
Since, it is from God who holds the gravity. 

 
She is the word of God, 

As, life begins with a seed in sod, 
Now, everyone is in a panic, 

But, they are making deals as bandits. 
 

The world will know, 
As I am messenger that delivers, 
As no satellite should not glow, 

As that is why I held on, as she shivered. 
 

I saw the flashing light and thought, 
Until it was the seminar, it was true, 

That company’s lease in space bought, 
As, I thought everyone just knew. 
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Denise, the world will know, 
I bet they are lying to you now, 

That in life, new things will grow, 
As they are on the prowl. 
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BLESSED 
 

Authorities know, but have no courage, 
What the truth is, which is why their worried, 
For the world, humanity is the greatest gift, 

As everyone is special and will shift. 
 

To a new living standard,  
As I have Denise’s hand in her, 

 She always believes, so does God, 
As, there may be a lightning rod. 

 
Since, tactical teams are caught, 

As love is pure and never bought, 
They have test their own limits, 

As days will turn to minutes. 
 

This is the word that God sends, 
This is real and not pretend, 
That love is the way of life, 

As, they injure themselves with knives. 
 

The kingdom is now, and so being your soul, 
We all have spirits, that God patrols, 

Believe, that this is true writings, 
As there should be no more fighting. 

 
The children are immaculately blessed, 

So are all humans and nothing less, 
We are a civilization that will learn, 

As everyone has a chance and a turn. 
 

We are all equal, as everyone is superior, 
As I am a God send, sending it as a carrier, 
The tables will smash and be not hidden, 

As, our hands are all left for sitting. 
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THE WORD 
 

Pureness is love, and so are we, 
As in life, we stand with each other, 
As, the magnet will shield us to see, 
That they can’t impact or bother. 

 
The truth is in my writings, 

Trying anyway not to make a citing, 
So many people can’t face the reality, 

As the time will face the melody. 
 

I have nothing against me, 
As they assume anything to be, 

I will state anything as I don’t hide, 
Because, you are all my pride. 

 
It is so true, what they have caused, 

As there are too many loophole laws, 
I am not worried, since I have courage, 

As, we stand together before and in marriage. 
 

I waited so long for someone to call our house, 
As, I was out of command, like a lost mouse, 

No one called, as I just waited for you to come, 
I passed out on the couch, awoke and was numb. 

 
I finally found the piece of paper, 

As I thought I was going to die in vapours, 
My heart was on the line and as I called, 
Don’t know exactly, but I was mauled. 

 
I can recall briefly, going back on of the couch, 

As I thought I was going to die as I felt, 
I had psychosis, but never knew what it was, 
As, I feel asleep as I was completely in a fuzz. 

 
I heard a car door slam, thinking it was a dream, 

I was awoken, but somewhat comatose as it seemed, 
These are all flashes, as I was so disoriented, 

As, you finally arrived, it was so real I was certain. 
 



20 
 

© 2016 & 2017 RYAN GUILEY 
 

You protected me and saved me, 
I am so grateful and blessed for you to be, 

 As it is so true about the sign on that Friday,  
I was threatened, as I couldn’t make a say. 

 
I was fearful at work as I saw a lady cry, 

Still being a detective while flying high with pride, 
They have caused everything from day one, 

My motive was always to catch them, so it would not be undone. 
 

I gave everyone so many fair chances, 
As I knew of the corruption in my stances, 

They are protecting the accountants, 
As, so many regulations are so bent. 

 
Everything I write is true and is large 

I learned about cars in the work garage, 
There are reasons why they had so many divisions, 

As, it all came to me, as it is the right decision. 
 

This has been going on for a long time, 
As they come up with loopholes so it’s not bind, 

I knew all about contracts as a teenager, 
And the accounting principles that are in danger. 

 
The light that shine in the sky that night, 

As I never told anyone, but I also saw another light, 
When Tara was singing, around her face, 
It was aweing, that is why I went to trace. 

 
I went backstage as God directed me, 

I didn’t know why, but I had to find and see, 
That is maybe why, I followed her, 
To tell about God and the word. 

 
This sounds crazy, but it is true, 

Every time I spoke, you believe and knew, 
You are a gift from God, to tell the world, 
Even if it makes the Earth make a twirl. 

 
I am not sorry for putting you in this position, 

Because you are chosen, as you have listen, 
God put us in this position, where we stand, 

As humanity, should serve at any Earth’s land. 
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HUMANS 
 

Life is Denise and our love is true, 
She will always stand by me, 
And I will stand by her too, 

They can’t accept the truth to be. 
 

We have been through so much, 
That no one deserves these conditions, 
As they just wanted me to stay hush, 

But God, told us to make a family addition. 
 

So, we can create and serve one another, 
Also, to tell the word of the news, 
 As you are a gifted soul mother, 

You were sent to me, as I didn’t choose. 
 

What does God tell me? To believe, 
We all believe, as this is the word, 

That there is enough suffering to grieve, 
That people will flock in so many herds. 

 
Why us? Some may be asked? 

Since, our love is pure, 
That it is natural and not a task, 

Also, humans will solve more cures. 
 

That we will one day live longer, 
That there is hope for the future, 

That whatever they do, we our stronger, 
Which is cast in stone and is suture. 

 
This isn’t magic but the reality of today, 

As, I will have more dreams perhaps, 
It is like a mystery, as God shows the way, 

As it will be in history of our pasts. 
 

More written records will come later, 
As everyone will have their evidence, 

To state the truth for next generation to cater, 
That we all must forgive and to proceed, hence. 
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Those who overcome our boundaries, 
We must show dignity to our enemies, 

As, we must not fight, but keep our foundry, 
As in life, it is to be alive, which is the remedy. 
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PEACE 
 

Everything seems like it happens already, 
That I saw everything in a dream, 
It is incredible, because it is ready, 

That Denise is coming, as we are a team. 
 

That I will get to hold her, 
And never let her lose my sight, 

As evil exists while they lure, 
She is my freedom and all my might. 

 
We are meant for each other, 

As I so many will know, 
How she is a gifted mother, 

And that God helps me in a flow. 
 

The energy is remarkable as I feel, 
It is God that helps me write, 
So, they will no longer steal, 

That I will always will held her tight. 
 

Today, I didn’t trust anyone, 
As I saw it in a dream sometime, 

I knew exactly what to do to begun, 
As, the world will not leave me behind. 

 
Since, today, is what we must live, 
As it is true, why God choose us, 

It is in life to only show love and give, 
As she and I believe, and will always trust. 

 
Denise is a wonder and so beautiful, 
As, I have always stayed by her side, 

Her spirit will make me reach my goal, 
Of the corruption, I knew so wide. 

 
As a teenager, I knew there was flaws, 
But, to them, it is alright to pass down, 

That so many financial deals broke laws, 
As, God sent me to make a sound. 

 



24 
 

© 2016 & 2017 RYAN GUILEY 
 

 
For the last eight years, it’s been hidden, 
To regulate the markets and countries, 

As, their hands have been bitten, 
As, we should only have peace and agree. 
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MIND 
Life is not a mystery,  

Denise is life, 
As yesterday is history, 

As she is my wife. 
 

I know that they will rescue, 
Because what I state is true, 

It was all in my mind, 
As I had to go back and rewind. 

 
My mind improves little by little, 

As, I had to stay with Denise, 
Sometimes, I almost cross the middle, 
As I am waiting for her to be released. 

 
Some doubters don’t understand, 
That I had to go back and retrace, 

As only have her, as she lent her hand, 
As I had to recollect what took place. 

 
It was very difficult to improve, 
As so much fog was in my mind, 

As, I had to take baby steps to move, 
I feared for our lives, as it was a grind. 

 
The info was stored in my mind somewhere, 

As, I tried to work hard to recollect, 
It improved after, I came out of fear, 
 And then it came out, as I resurrect. 

 
 I always believe the accounting guidelines, 

Were just principles and judgement, 
But till I witness, it was not fine, 

As, I am for a purpose to be meant. 
 

I had to go from the bottom to the top, 
To insure what I knew was so damn true, 

They tried anything to make it stop, 
As, others will believe what I knew. 
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Somehow, I released clues along the way, 
They were secrets that I had to keep, 

I tried to make Denise realize one day, 
That this was all true, as I was in deep. 

 
Some of those clues were far back, 

That it was hard to retrieve the info, 
It was like keeping a huge paper stack, 

I feared writing it down, as it wasn’t simple. 
 

When Denise was replaced and away, 
I knew she was with people of badges, 

When she was protected that day, 
Then I had finally the advantage. 

 
That’s when it all became clear, 

More certain, of what I knew prior, 
As, I lived less in terrible fear, 

Feeling her as I could always admire. 
 

Imagine, that your spouse is missing, 
And no one tells you the truth with lies, 
Wanting to hold her and start kissing, 
As, your heart and soul will never buy. 

 
Her spirit kept me driven to our paths, 

I could never write without God and her, 
As she is my true love and other half, 

As, I want to be with her, just as we were. 
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CARRIER 
Some may question my reliability, 

But I will disprove the people in doubt, 
Being 13 years old, it was my ability, 

Reading a textbook, and knew how I felt. 
 

I wanted to be an accountant with passion, 
I learned all about debits and credits, 
Until I was 17, I knew the fashion, 
Getting the concepts as I read it. 

 
Thinking to myself, not enough laws, 
They are so general and totally open, 

As there could be so many flaws, 
That the reliability was so broad notions. 

 
Then I took a law course with contracts, 
I knew all the terms and valid signature, 
I took that knowledge applying all intact, 

As, I would apply to accounting being mature. 
 

Working in a collision shop, I had the vison, 
I learned all about cars, where to find info, 
Realizing why there was so many divisions, 

How the mfg. label was not so simple. 
 

It could be easily replaced, 
As, I knew they had loopholes, 
So many past years that faced, 

As they had tax havens worth gold. 
 

Then the night I held onto Denise so tight, 
I saw a light in the sky and realized, 

A plane? Then, I thought of a satellite, 
As later, in a seminar it was the right size. 

 
During college, who inspired, 
I took many business courses, 
As I had ambition and desire, 
As, I gained my own sources. 
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Then one day, I went to a seminar, 
It was all about banking finances, 

I arrived early, as it set the bar, 
A satellite feed that made my stances. 

 
How they had their own channel, 
Picking up a signal from a carrier, 

That no laws would govern that panel, 
But I assumed, it wouldn’t be inferior. 

 
Since, it would be an easy spot, 
I always kept that day in mind, 

All transactions should have been caught, 
As, I never left that info behind. 

 
In university, more teachers arouse, 

One teacher had a company structure, 
I was educated, and like to browse, 

Of the loopholes, he didn’t have to lecture. 
 

I learned about union contracts, 
After watching a video, I just knew, 

As, I had all the loophole facts, 
As that day, would always drew. 

 
Then it happens, I became a witness, 

What I had prior knowledge on, 
How this could be missed, 

It was all true, as they did wrong. 
 

It was always stored in my mind, 
But I had to somewhat rewind, 

More info will not be left behind, 
As, it all started with that sign. 

 
The “satellite” poem, it came out, 
As it was back and forth to me, 

Storing it again, for another route, 
As, one day I wouldn’t let it be. 

 
As we stopped for skids, 
I could feel the impulse, 

I stored it in my mind with a close lid. 
As it was my idea and is not false. 
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I left clues so I could remind myself, 
 As, I would retrace with indicators, 
The prior facts were on my shelf, 

As, I used sometimes hidden lures. 
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MACHINES 
 

I visualize large amounts of cars, 
They are all on the lookout, 

Equipment ready not too far, 
The accountants will be charged as I felt. 

 
The streets will be barricaded, 
A curfew will go into place, 

People staying home being graded, 
As, I did my best for this case. 

 
The stores shelves will be bare, 

As people in uniform will direct, 
As Denise and me, will be back as a pair, 

As we will stand, and will erect. 
 

God tells me in one of her pictures, 
People have been worried, 

But, the seed is always richer, 
As, there will be snow flurries. 

 
I can see bags of salt in piles, 

A lot of people have relocated, 
As, new stations will hit the dials, 
As people will guard us in gated. 

 
Big machines will fill the streets, 

As, trucks will be at centre outlets, 
As God, just demands for peace, 

 As, the time awaits to be set. 
 

I can hear bells ringing from afar, 
A lot of chatter is commencing, 

As they put everything back to par, 
With a lot of new blockage and fencing. 

 
The date is very soon, to start 

As some of her pictures are smeared, 
While nothing will make us apart, 

As they have infringed my lair. 
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FAMILY OF FIVE 
 

Violations of the human rights, 
No matter where anyone resides, 

As they assume they are doing right, 
As no human deserves this immoral ride. 

 
Those who foster and exhibit torture, 

Will face a day of judgement, 
As, I have been told to tell the word, 

 As they try and destroy of a love that’s meant. 
 

The corruption is in your own mentality, 
Devious and poisonous thinking, 

As a person should not face brutality, 
Our hearts are solid and always linking. 

 
International efforts will be gratified, 

As those who pretend nothing is violated, 
Will be stuck in a dark corner and be tried, 

As I am meant to be encompass freely dilated. 
 

Another day will go by, as we survive, 
To be granted the basic of living conditions, 

As, we shall be a family of five, 
As I have made a formal human rights petition. 
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EXPRESS 
 

They will do anything to avoid, 
To hide the truth of society, 

I trust Denise, that she will deploy, 
These writings are mine, as a diary. 

 
That will try and disbar the facts, 

Anyway, to avoid, the legal process, 
But, we are witnesses that don’t lack, 

Doing anyway, to stop and toss it. 
 

A person should feel freely to act, 
But they have controlled my life, 
Denise and I will prevail in pack, 

As the agony will stop, as she is my wife. 
 

Everything I could do, they eliminate, 
As these are my ownership records, 

Having fairness and equality as the obviate, 
That this shall stand ground in all sectors. 

 
Just because it is on their servers, 

Gives them no access to stop, 
These writings are mine to preserve, 
As, justice shall stand and not flop. 

 
This is my first hand written poems, 

As, God has shown me to write, 
I should be freely to write in my home, 

As Denise, and I, the world knows what is right. 
 

A person should be freely to express, 
No law shall eliminate or discourage, 

As these writings shall not be rest, 
People shall access and not be in storage. 
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THE HURT 
 

Take my hand, as I take yours, 
No person shall succeed, 

As their resources are coarse, 
It is only their evil hands that feed. 

 
As one approach, they hide, 
Moving the day, to another, 

It is a matter, to show their lies, 
Their houses can’t all be undercover. 

 
Those who judge, will desire gluttony,  
As our spirits lasts through all ages, 

It is those who will starve without cutlery, 
As, a new letter will be written in pages. 

 
Vividly that God watches the hurt, 

Rendering to most crucial moments, 
No person shall be alone or desert, 

From their love for the good of atonement. 
 

A storm will break free to corrupt lands, 
Shaking the ground to be awake, 

Fires will burn through their sinful plans, 
As she wears and holds onto the keepsake. 

 
Beware of their demands for they leash, 
As it brings to upmost coward phases, 
They shall learn from the past to teach, 
For life, is not complete without mazes. 

 
A wise person knows when to push, 
For they wipe any stains that past, 

So, there was a slam of a door that gush, 
When open, it made a loud crash. 

 
This letter will approach a new form, 
For it is Denise who guards the gate, 
We all shall act freely and be born, 

And walk and eat of any desirable plate. 
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THE TRAVELS 

I have been your knight, 
That protects our lives, 

As we still stand to fight, 
As, you are my lovely wife. 

 
For those who done wrong, 

Will be a table that falls, 
As, we will dance to our song, 
As we have always been tall. 

 
Every moment that they seized, 

Will be justice to serve, 
As our love burns to please, 

As they have treacherous nerves. 
 

I hear your voice and force, 
That we will be united, 

As, I will bring my sword and horse, 
As we have shine being ignited. 

 
No limits express our affection, 

Our hearts have been affix, 
As we are great in perfection, 

God chosen us for today’s pick. 
 

A person may disbelieve, but I, 
Never lost faith or the travels, 

As directed to show the open wide, 
As, each moment will unravel. 

 
Some may think I’m crazy, 

But I could not write with aid, 
As those who can’t see being hazy, 

As our amity, arises any grade. 
 

A wall has been broken, 
Where the deeds of today, 
Will be now set in motion, 
Where, you will always stay. 
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SACRED 
 

A message was sent down, 
You can’t block God’s word, 

These writings are sacred bound, 
For all people to respect and serve. 
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MERIT 
 

Beneath her cries, one must face, 
The time to stand up in a place, 

She knows my character the best, 
As in life, we will be put to the test. 

 
Her spirit is releasing a charm, 

That we all may struggle at times, 
But, they did endanger and harm, 

We all must face judgment in the lines. 
 

Before, they almost took my life, 
I was an ordinary and loving person, 
To this day, I stand to be her wife, 

As, she believes to know the right version. 
 

Which is I have never loved someone, 
That made my life so fantastic, 

Throughout the years, I would never run, 
As, I guard her and burn like a candlestick. 

 
I ask myself, is it really God speaking? 

I asked myself could this be, 
But I could never write these teachings, 

If someone was not guiding to see. 
 

During the 5 years that we been apart, 
I never wanted to be with anyone else, 
I just want her back, so we could start, 

As she saved me in our own house. 
 

Sure, there was times I was felt alone, 
But, I was always looking for friendship, 
As, I felt like a dog who lost his bone, 

As, I stayed on the right side with my grip. 
 

What they did to my mind is torture, 
As I had to get each piece back, 

It was like apples falling from the orchard, 
As I had to regroup to make it intact. 
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If it wasn’t for her spirit, 
I would be a lost soul, 

As she stands with a merit, 
As, it is my duty and my goal. 

 
It is not fair, so long, hence, 

To come to this point in time, 
As, no one gave me a chance, 

As, I tried my best to solve the crime. 
 

That I knew the corruption existed, 
Why it never got detected before? 

People helping people, as I tried to list it, 
But it was only her who open my door. 

 
Now, I must recall my whole lifetime, 

I don’t have a problem explaining, 
No advice from anyone, as I was left behind, 
As, it all started out by not giving me training. 

 
Whatever scenarios and accusations, 

That are portrayed are false, 
As, I had enough, running out of patience, 
As, I did have a stroke, and rapidly pulse. 

 
It is not a matter of winning or losing, 
But to state what is completely correct, 

My character is loyal and never amusing, 
As, before the injury, we were so perfect. 

 
Now, I must face an ultimate test, 

 But, in life we face all type of trials, 
As, I will not allow her or myself to rest, 

As people are so out of clue and in denial. 
 

Freedom was taken away from us, 
Living day to day in so much fear, 

As, I could only have her trust, 
As she was the one who took care. 

 
A record is only achieved if presented, 

Those who fear and are afraid, 
As, the speech of the wedding I mean it, 

As, we will live in joyful parade. 
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EVER MINE 
 

I can foresee that more exertion, 
Has been placed to catch, 

The evil villain immersions, 
As her time is being latch. 

 
There are many more who are prone, 
As most followed the same direction, 

As they aided each other not being alone, 
Who made their wicked choices of erection. 

 
Our love is like beyond any word or phrase, 

We just somehow were designed, 
As, she is not a mystery or a maze, 

As I am so blessed that she is ever mine. 
 

All these years, I never saw her face, 
Or held her hand or give her a kiss, 

Or get to go driving all over the place, 
There is so much taken, I could list. 

 
But she preserved and so did I, 

We never gave up any hope, 
Being always within each other sides, 

Our love is like an endless rope. 
 

Being tied together in so many knots, 
That no one could every abolish, 

As, our picture connects all the dots, 
As every moment is so great and never dullish. 

 
Just always wanted to be with them, 
Through any course in life it takes, 

She breathes into my lungs as a gem, 
That there is never a period is too vacate. 

 
Denise, I am so proud and fortunate, 

That you have trusted every trice, 
As nothing will ever makes our lives flat, 

No matter who enters and gives vice. 
 



39 
 

© 2016 & 2017 RYAN GUILEY 
 

LIGHT UP THE ROOM 
 

She was just a few blocks away, 
As he chased her to the doorstep, 
Just wanting to hear her voice say, 
Thanking his work, when they met. 

 
Rosy cheeks that are so red, 
As she smiles and blushes, 

As soon, they were newlyweds, 
As his heart always rushes. 

 
Buying their first home, 

So, thrilled being ecstatic, 
As she twists and combs, 

Her hair which is on static. 
 

When he walks next to her, 
The attraction is so magnified, 

Never a commotion to stir, 
His heart is so open and wide. 

 
Her baby brown eyes, 

Light up the room, 
As he is always by her side, 

Holding his hand, makes him boom. 
 

Amazing and so damn fine, 
Just holding her with an embrace, 

Knowing that she is all mine, 
Always wanting to see her face. 

 
No one is going stop us, 
As she is so invincible, 
As I will always trust, 

As we are never broken or divisible. 
 

Just holding on to his wife, 
Gives him the magic, 
That she is all his life, 

Always happy and never tragic. 
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WE HAVE BEEN TRUE 
 

Evil forces don’t want, 
Their image large in font, 
Which is so inhumane, 

It is just an awful shame. 
 

They can’t block me, 
From what I knew prior, 

As it’s coming to a day to be, 
Our hearts burn so much on fire. 

 
I want my Windsor girl back, 
As I met you in the east end, 

Who is so pretty and nothing lacks, 
No one will ever break or bend. 

 
Our love which is powerful, 
As they better hide in a hole, 

Because I did my best to get you, 
As from day one, we have been true. 

 
I can just see you smiling, 
As, we fought every battle, 
As, we have taken a piling, 

Like being slaughter like cattle. 
 

We are both great people, 
Who created a loving household, 
As we have wed at the steeple, 

As, it is their time to fold. 
 

So, we can try and live a life. 
That has you will be always there, 
As, they are like the dullest knife, 
Let me have a say, so I can stare. 

 
At those baby brown eyes, 

And hold your waist, 
As for Christmas we will rise, 

As I knew prior all about space. 
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SKY 
 

I recall briefly with flashes, 
That it was all in my mind, 

Before they started to make lashes, 
As God and me, were leaving signs. 

 
I thought everyone knew, 
That it was so detectable, 
As, I tried to leave clues, 
As, it is so imaginable. 

 
Some may have doubts and pry, 

But, I recall briefly with my calling, 
Knowing it would travel in the sky, 
 To reach their home base of falling. 

 
It was also used as an alternative, 

And to send a rescue team, 
 Since I was in trauma hoping to live 
As I thought it would hit the beams. 

 
It was stored so far back in my head, 

That, I knew one day it would be back, 
As after, I had a stroke at work as I fled, 
I thought of aerospace and the sky intact. 

 
I had amnesia telling my doctor, 

He didn’t know, they hide the records, 
Being blanked out, as I was were, 
As I trace info in so many words. 

 
Always telling Denise about, 

The famous calling it would be, 
As I knew it would travel to the route, 
So, justice can be served, and will be. 

 
There was a reason why, 

I slept in a room of starships, 
As that wallpaper will fly, 

The seminar made the mark or chip. 
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RECORDED 
 

Someone asked? What’s the best? 
Of all your poems to date? 

This one not to test, 
As, love never has time to wait. 

 
Since, it is always present, 
She shines with her curls, 

The perfect pair who is meant, 
As we our each other’s world. 

 
Three children who set the bar, 

For the creation of life and a sign, 
As, since meeting we were already stars, 
Protecting, never leaving anyone behind. 

 
The young girl with so many shoes, 

Who must travel in my life, 
Wearing so many to help me from the abuse, 

As no one will get away with a price. 
 

While, I stood barefoot in all trials, 
As, I toured through any landmines, 
As, I have been with her every mile, 

As, you don’t want to cross our lines. 
 

Someone wrote a poem about footprints, 
Why there was not a set in the sand, 
The reason for us is, I’ll give a hint, 
That we our always one, in hand. 

 
Some may ask, who is this pair? 
Well, just your Windsor roots, 

As, we dream, love, laugh, and share, 
As, we both will not stay mute. 

 
Because our voices, carry another, 

As they shelter the poems to the public, 
Well, it is now going to test the water, 

As, there will be only one to pick. 
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Which is?  It will be a surprise, 
Do not test, the power of love, 

As it will open other eyes, 
Being recorded, as it has been enough. 
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BE ENFORCE 
 

She was just a teenager at 16, 
As, she is my one and only dream, 
As she was right here, in Windsor, 

As they will protect each other like fur. 
 

He had to chase her to her locker, 
He’s the real deal, no sweet talker, 
Knowing her heart was burning, 

Then a sweet kiss, made the turning. 
 

It was like magic as she smiled, 
Listening to our song, on the radio dial, 

She’s perfect, the one who attracts, 
Thanking for that purple visor hat. 

 
Roses came to her mother’s door, 
Their souls ignited wanting more, 
She graduated in her sexy gown, 

As, thanking Windsor as their town. 
 

He would shine her vehicle, 
She didn’t lack one detail, 

Dental days reading her textbook, 
As, now I have been to look. 

 
Where is my one who is my pride? 

Belonging together on each other sides, 
As the authorities impede his poems, 

On a server, it his copyright in his home. 
 

I am doing my best to bring her back, 
So that they know the right facts, 

It is in my writings, should be enforce, 
As we will unite, on our life’s course. 

 
God, sent us to deliver a word, 
As we should both be heard, 

As this poem will make an impact, 
As it is coming out, all in huge stacks. 
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HOLD THE LOVE 
 

Only can we hold on, 
Since, it is so true, 

As they know they are wrong, 
As she is still like new. 

 
Fighting their own power, 
As the moment is coming, 
As we stand like a tower, 

As I will never leave by running. 
 

They are in denial and shock, 
As, we will have justice, 

Now, who is the one they mock? 
As for all our times, we have missed. 

 
It is true with the inhuman, 

A person should never experience, 
As no one should have this pain, 

As they are so corrupted being inherent. 
 

Can’t accept the truth of our lives, 
That we have been called, 

As we stand being husband and wife, 
As they keep waiting, as they stall. 

 
Their reality is so much in shame, 

That the world will know, 
As they can’t accept our true names, 
As they go through and all-time low. 

 
Trying to avoid an instance, 

They are deliberately harming, 
As we will stand, and will dance, 

As she is my only one who is charming. 
 

We are powerful and intense, 
Since, we hold the love, 

As we are so solid and dense, 
As we are soft like white doves. 
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CHANNEL 
 

Anyway, to eliminate the channels, 
Who sits on top of their advisory panel? 

Acceptance is not in their domain, 
Assuming another approach to name. 

 
Determine to hide the truth, 

A security team that shame proves, 
I went through a battle, and still, 
Interference is their poison pill. 

 
Each person should look, 

And believe truly in their call, 
As they almost have taken, 

Just another day to stall. 
 

Until you been alone, 
And God answer’s your voice, 

As you are paralyzed in your home, 
As there is only one right choice. 

 
Your corrupt people made this, 

A land, that should have a free fist, 
As no laws should obsolete the duty, 
As she is the one of divine beauty. 

 
Guard what?  A faceless democracy, 

As they run in hypocrisy,  
Honestly, what gives them the right? 

Anyway, their evilness will bite. 
 

Their commands are just a bribe, 
As they still know the truth so wide, 

As they use radio devices to lie, 
As their tactics is so dry. 

 
The channel that will and only must, 
Will proceed, and I won’t’ stay hush, 

As they have too many stains, 
While they brush being so vain. 
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MOM’S HEART 
 

I believe you were born on the 12th, 
On a cold winter day in Kingston, 
I could hear you breathe, as I felt, 

As, you are our daughter and not a son. 
 

How do I know?  I can hear you, 
As I envision your mother holding, 
Reading your Mom’s heart, I knew, 

As you will bring joy and pride of golden. 
 

I am so fortunate that you were born, 
As, I will take care of you as Dad, 

As, all your family will make a sworn, 
To bring you up happy and never sad. 

 
I have not seen your precious eyes, 

Or touch your gentle soft baby skin, 
And not picking you up with your cries, 
Or wipe the apple sauce of your chin. 

 
Blessed to have you for years and years, 

As, I’ll I could see you giggling away, 
As you are now growing some hair, 
Your soul has shown me the way. 

 
A mother’s heart on top our baby, 

I could feel the warmth and vibration, 
In the future, you will create as a young lady, 
As, we again will give thanks with celebration. 
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PERFECTION 
 

Please take this mat cover, 
To ring in the New Year, 

 As I could not love another, 
Our family which is always near. 

 
It was your tradition to put a coin, 

To gain riches and wealth, 
But, I have all that I ever wanted, 

My love for Denise, as I always felt. 
 

Three children later who glisten, 
As, they are so special and unique, 

As, it will come to an end of missing, 
As, I appreciate what you done, as I seek. 

 
True colours are in your clothes and never a tint,  

As, you are the best mother in-law, 
Most people throw away their dryer lint, 

But I saved each thread, making me never to pause. 
 

I never forgot the day when you, 
Bought me a brand new spectacular bike, 

It symbolizes when I rode so true, 
To your house, for girl that I always have love and like. 

 
Now those wheels will turn, 

As it will only go in one direction, 
As my heart and soul has always burn, 

Denise, you and I are a truly gifted perfection. 
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TO LIVE 
 

Nothing will break or destroy, 
Our commitment and admiration, 

I have always respected you as I deploy, 
As I never have changed the station. 

 
Which is my love and dedication, 

For you, has always been first, 
As, I have waited 5 years being patient, 

As, I promise 2016 it would burst. 
 

What do I want the most? 
Is your love and family, 

And your little Frenchie nose, 
Being without you, I have turned manly. 

 
Maybe, you are stuck with a choice, 
But, I realized now, I will forgive, 

As my 390 poems, made their voice, 
As, the crucial element is to live. 

 
God, approach me on several times, 

Keeping us on the right path, 
As, we have made a difference in prime, 

As, without you, I am missing a half. 
 

It is not about whose more victorious, 
But, it is for those to never trespass, 
On our living souls which will must, 

Guard our children and legacy of great mass. 
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FREELY 
 

Christmas is a day to celebrate, 
A friendly message not to hate, 

Having times when I was so upset, 
But, she guided me to be all set. 

 
I never had to prove, 
My love towards her, 

It was way before, I said ‘I do”, 
As, I get lost when I stare. 

 
My motive was always to catch, 

The crooks and unjust financials, 
Until I felt there was a safety hatch, 
I could write freely in open council. 

 
I just wanted to be a credible source, 

So, I never divulge much at force, 
Just in case, it would not go through, 

Of the info stored in my mind that I knew. 
 

Until Denise was safeguarded it came, 
The flashes and prior memories, 

As my mind was improving the names, 
As, it reminded me as a great summary. 

 
Being so traumatize, I feared for my life, 

Knowing prior the corruption was present, 
I just had to prove it with my insight, 

Believing the purpose, and I was meant. 
  

I could not trust anyone except Denise, 
As I kept telling her Martha Mitchell effect, 

Being so huge, I never wanted for it be released, 
As being a CIA was still a goal being erect. 

 
With the damage they deliberately caused, 
 It would never be attainable or achieved, 
I proved enough with the loophole flaws, 
But, the evil forces want it to be relieved. 
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Since, they knew outright beforehand, 

What was happening all through the ages, 
Standing for equality, fairness and a free land, 

As, my poems are my written life pages. 
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ECONOMIC ILLUSION 
 

It’s only a one way, 
That we have been on, 

Never look back and say, 
As, we dance to our song. 

 
There could be boxes of gifts, 

But you know who I need, 
As our love has never shift, 

As we will rule, as we will lead. 
 

You know deeply in your heart, 
And so, do I, that were so meant, 

As no more will we be apart, 
As they are so corrupted and bent. 

 
They can relocate you, but never, 

Will, I ever abandon our love? 
As they do anything to sever, 

As will have risen above. 
 

Their plans foiled, since love conquers, 
Setting people up is their truth, 

Assuming things, as they are talkers, 
As I am, and was the best sleuth. 

 
Operating on so much deception, 
As the dollar signs fill their brains, 

As they impose and make interceptions, 
Our love is powerful, as you know my name. 

 
The waited for one more buying splurge, 
To their economic illusion of enterprise, 

As countries are doing their best to merge, 
As they hide the truth with all their lies. 

 
Can’t accept reality or what will happen, 

As they thought it would never catch them, 
But did we ever make an impact and mapping, 

As we are the real deal and not pretend. 
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NEVER FLEE 
 

My precious, who glitters everywhere, 
You have no idea to even know, 

Just look into the mirror, 
That you are on fire and glow. 

 
Your soul sends messages to me, 

As telling me not to be rested, 
As the two authorities can’t agree, 
As, again I will face to be tested. 

 
Thank you for guiding me, 

But I am not worried, 
As our love will never flee, 

They are in a rush to make a hurry. 
 

I know that you been in the city, 
As I felt your spirit so close, 

As you dressed up and looked pretty, 
As there was a remarkable toast. 

 
I have been searching and feel, 
That I made a difference so far, 
As no one will ever make a steal, 

That you’re extraordinary never at par. 
 

So, eager to mask their faults, 
Knowing they are 100%, 

As this probe is coming to a halt, 
As they will so much will repent. 

 
The scars will never vanish, 
Never will your brown eyes, 

Somehow, I came ahead and manage, 
We will be happy with no more cries. 

 
So, it is coming to an end, 
We overcame all hurdles, 
As you are my best friend, 

Never in a shell like a turtle. 
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FROM DAY ONE 
 

Gone, six years evaporated, 
Never will they come back, 

As, I’ll we do is keep waiting, 
As they destroy lives with attacks. 

 
No security or law will justify, 
Gone, the deck was stacked, 

But we made it through, why? 
Since, I stated the true facts. 

 
That the corruption exists, 

Deliberate actions they caused, 
Gone, is all the days we missed, 
Since, I knew prior of the flaws. 

 
Rebuild, they will tell you, 
It will get better someday, 

But intentionally they knew, 
It is only our lives that paid. 

 
We will look back and wonder, 
11 years, of wasted resources, 
As their teams will go under, 

And another team awaits the forces. 
 

Do they care for your concern? 
Gone, so many memories taken, 

When are people ever going to learn? 
That a paycheque is not worth making. 

 
But, what you leave behind, 

Or conquer your true desires, 
Or search for a love to find, 

That will burn your ambition and fire. 
 

Who are you serving? Only yourself, 
Is it for your morals or beliefs? 

As, she is the one, who is my wealth, 
Gone, the days of yesterday underneath. 
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How do I explain to my children? 
Gone, are their childhood memories, 

Not witnessing, as oldest is turning ten, 
As, I will just get a listed summary. 

 
Gone, stolen, and taken away, 

As others just move on, 
As, “I’m sorry” is not to say, 

Since, from day one they were wrong. 
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BLOUSES 
 

Love, did we ever fall in it, 
Burning through every day, 
Holding on through the grit, 

As every moment is never grey. 
 

Holding each other hands, 
Denise your smile and laugh, 
Did God ever have a plan? 

As we are each other halves. 
 

Those baby brown eyes, 
Your soft skin and little nose, 

Do you know and ever realize? 
When I look at you, time froze. 

 
Your scent and perfume smell, 

All mine and no one else’s, 
What can we say, just wow? 

Just keep wearing those blouses. 
 

Our grandchildren will know, 
Even if we are walking with canes, 

Falling in love, makes it slow, 
There is so much benefit to gain. 

 
No word describes who we are, 

Just two people who cherish, 
Even when we are distant and so far, 
That we know, we will never perish. 

 
Over 130 people who witness, 
As everyone said just move on, 
As, I would never stop and rest, 

We know who is real and will be gone. 
 

Sure, I will forgive those folks, 
As I can see you shaking now, 

Our love is superior, never a joke, 
Just two people happy, if you ask how. 

 



57 
 

© 2016 & 2017 RYAN GUILEY 
 

LEGEND 
 

I will always be that man, 
As, I never needed a band, 
Or a signature on a paper, 

As your eyes make vapours. 
 

You rule my world deeply, 
As you smile and look pretty, 
You could be upset and angry, 

And I still know that girl is for me. 
 

Because I love you, being a legend, 
Don’t need an expensive diamond, 
What you gave to me is your heart, 

To me, you never end, but just start. 
 

Denise, you’re the woman I needed, 
As you are on top, as being leaded, 
For all little girls and young ladies, 

That love exists, with a family with babies. 
 

So, many girls who try and look beautiful, 
But you know, you make my toll, 

As you don’t need lipstick or make-up, 
As my heart burns for you, as it erupts. 

 
What is the meaning of pretty? 

Anything that has you in it and me, 
Even waking up with bad breath, 

Or being old, and have nothing left. 
 

A trophy wife, I will never need, 
But a real fairy tale that someone will read, 
Tell me, I will wake up and just visualize, 
As, I will dream about those brown eyes. 

 
I want to look over the pictures, 

In our nineties, with our dentures 
I will still be all that handsome, 

As you know my heart, where it came from. 
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2017 
 

Rocking in the New Year, 
As you shake it and glare, 
We are the only hot pair, 

With your smoking dress and hair. 
 

Back and forth, bounce, bounce, 
As I love you with every ounce, 

As the countdown will announce, 
2017, you will be in my ledger of accounts. 

 
Just dance and dance so it rings, 

As you been flying under my wings, 
Move it, shake it, what today brings, 
Now can everyone dance and sing. 

 
“I been searching for six years”, 
“Even with all those hard tears”, 

“You’re flaring of what you wear”, 
“Don’t mess with us, if you dare”. 

 
Fast, faster, I want to hear you, 

Feel our heartbeats being so true, 
There was a reason why we said, “I do”, 

Never worn out, almost brand new. 
 

Now, can you shake it to the left? 
Hop, to the right.  Are you deaf? 

I said, “Shake it”, off the bass cleft, 
You are taking away my breath. 

 
Back and forth, bounce, bounce, 
As I love you with every ounce, 

As the countdown will announce, 
2017, you will be in my ledger of accounts. 

 
Just dance and dance so it rings, 

As you been flying under my wings, 
Move it, shake it, what today brings, 
Now can everyone dance and sing. 
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“I been searching for six years”, 
“Even with all those hard tears”, 

“You’re flaring of what you wear”, 
“Don’t mess with us, if you dare”. 
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THAT ROCK 
 

We were so young and cheerful, 
Holding hands around the clock, 

Walking beside a girl who’s beautiful, 
Then one day, I proposed with that rock. 

 
She didn’t need a symbol to wear, 
She illuminates when she walks, 

As everyone just gawks and stares, 
With her sweet lips moving as she talks. 

 
A pretty dress along with her sandals, 

As she glares with her movement, 
Her energy brings a magnetic pole, 

Looking in her eyes which are God sent. 
 

So many people wrote the page off us, 
Don’t even know the difference, 
That this is true love and not lust, 

As, she knows I am her only prince. 
 

Somehow, she speaks to me, 
It’s like magic, as I’ll I hear, 

Like when I got down on one knee, 
Is “Yes, I love you”, with her tears. 

 
We will create more memories, 
With our children as a dynasty, 
As we both will always agree, 

As she will drink the finest tea. 
 

I have written over 400 letters, 
To you Denise, as I love you, 

Making you feel a whole lot better, 
As you blush and know we are so true. 

 
I believe, we have made an impact, 

Thanking you, as you are everything, 
As I got you pinned like thumbtacks, 

As, you are the queen as I’m your king. 
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OLD HOUSE 
 

The old house seems empty, 
A lot of memories came to mind, 

The smell of a kettle with cup of tea, 
As there is nothing left behind. 

 
The kitchen table where we sat, 
The plates of pasta with sauce, 

The hairballs from the cats, 
It went quickly, as I had to pause. 

 
The kitchen cupboards are gone, 

On the very top were special plates, 
I wish to fix it up with a magic wand, 

To recall your childhood memories to date. 
 

The expensive sofas in the front room, 
Now, just a dark corner of dampness, 

The smell of cigarettes from the fumes, 
Bare floors are now just a huge mess. 

 
But, I can still feel us glide and dance, 

In the middle of the kitchen floor, 
As I see those tight black pants, 

And the tank tops that you wore. 
 

It’s been a while, since I was there, 
It happened on the avenue of Watson, 
As, I felt your spirit so close and near, 
With your dental tools and flossing. 

 
One day, I will purchase it for you, 
So, we can give it to our children, 

So, three generations, can see the view, 
Of how we sat peacefully in the den. 

 
If I could just go back and re-live, 
Not that I would change anything, 

But old moments, I would give, 
An easement to what it will bring. 
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MY HAND IN HER HAND 
 

A candle burns and shines, 
As the wax drips down, 

Nothing will be left behind, 
Recalling that lace wedding gown. 

 
Her arm wrapped around mine, 

As she glows knowing she is fine, 
Her expression tells our love story, 

As she is an angel with almighty glory. 
 

When she walks into the room, 
Everyone just stares as she is in tune, 

As I put my hand in her hand, 
The music will play from the band. 

 
Faith, a strong man will have, 
Love, a pretty lady will desire, 
It will lead to the right path, 

As our souls ignite and are on fire. 
 

The devotion and our admiration, 
Leads right to the only channel, 

With our gifted children of creation, 
Loving her with so many sandals. 

 
You know that I want to hold you, 

As I am bursting like a volcano, 
So many people will ask who? 

It her, that makes everything flow. 
 

Your touch seems like yesterday, 
As you are always in my heart, 
As I can hear you always say, 

We will never be broken apart. 
 

Another day passes and goes by, 
You can tell in their brown eyes, 

That they sparkle and are one of a kind, 
As their hearts, always will intertwine. 
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PANCAKE LIPS 
 

The morning drifts away, 
As my coffee is bitter, 

Without a breakfast tray, 
Seeing your face, it still glitters. 

 
My eggs are not bright yellow, 

As the yolk drips all over, 
Just to hear you say ‘Hello”, 

As our baby is on your shoulder. 
 

The bacon is so hard and dry, 
As I can’t cook a damn meal, 

Just to look in your pretty eyes, 
Will let you know how much I feel. 

 
I am the one, who always loves you, 
As, I can feel your burning cheeks, 

A love that is so wonderful and true, 
The window is open while I just seek. 

 
But the sweetness of the maple syrup, 

Still tastes on your pancake lips, 
Pouring me another coffee cup, 
As it slowly falls while it drips. 

 
If I could hold you while you smile, 
My coffee would be burning hot, 

My eggs would have their own style, 
It would be magic, connecting the dots. 

 
I am the one, who always loves you, 
As, I can feel your burning cheeks, 

A love that is so wonderful and true, 
The window is open while I just seek. 

 
I am still holding on, never letting go, 

As there will be days of happiness, 
If you ever wanted to know, 

As you are the best and nothing less. 
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If I gave you only one rose, 
Would it smell for a lifetime? 

Just like when I painted your toes, 
Those days are still in my mind. 
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CLOSE 
The closeness is so real, 

As I can only hear and feel, 
As I touch and lift your chin, 

A kiss at last, with your hairpins. 
 

Gazing in those brown eyes, 
Taking your hand and realize, 

We dance so close, burning inside, 
You are my eternity and all my pride. 

 
Back and forth with tiny steps, 

Dangling was the locket she kept, 
A teenage ambition and dream, 
We sparkled and just beamed. 

 
Her hands around my neck, 

As she got close, with a peck, 
Her lips taste like strawberries, 

That moment there was no worries. 
 

If this time could last forever, 
She is amazing and so clever, 

The music finally came to a stop, 
But I still sung, from the very top. 

 
“Love maybe a four-letter word”, 

“But it is only I, in this whole herd”, 
‘That will love you to eternity”, 

“As our love is filled with purity” 
 

Dancing on the tile floor, 
Singing, as I just wanted more, 

To feel that astonishing intimacy, 
She was red hot, even with the blowing A.C. 

 
My hands around her waist, 

As just had to touch her face, 
Denise smile and replied, 

“I am yours, your pretty bride”. 
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The years went by so fast, 
As we will forever will last, 

100 years old, still being so close, 
Sleeping away, while we doze. 
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POURING RAIN 
 

She speaks so soft and proud, 
I can feel her heartbeat so loud, 

Just want her to stop talking, 
So, I can kiss her with a locking. 

 
It’s pouring rain as she shivers, 

Handing my jacket, as I’m a giver, 
Her white top is now see through, 

As my eyes are fixed on her like glue. 
 

Her hair is darkened by the wetness, 
She looks so fabulous in her dress, 
Rushing back to the car to stay dry, 
Grabbing her hand without a try. 

 
Mascara running down her eyes, 

Still so pretty, as she doesn’t realize, 
Now if I could just find the car keys, 
Shivering now, what I liked the least. 

 
We are drenched, as she leans my way, 

As it was a summer night in May, 
My arms wrapped around her waist, 

Time stood still, as that was the place. 
 

Where we kiss so long and forever, 
In in the bitter soaking weather, 
Touching her face with my hand, 

Needing a towel to wipe off the sand. 
 

Now in the front seats of the car, 
Going back home which was far, 
I held on her hand as she shifted, 

Never letting go as she is so gifted. 
 

Dropping me off, the rain drizzle, 
As that night will never will fizzle, 

A goodnight kiss was so right, 
As it was a spectacular rainy night. 
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WATERFALL 
Sitting by the waterfall, 

As the mist gets in her hair, 
As I hear her gentle voice call, 

I look up and just stare. 
 

I’ll I see and know, 
Is that she’s just the best 

Her face just gives a glow, 
Sitting with her flower dress. 

 
She lights up your world, 
With her dangling curls, 

She’s the prettiest and finest girl, 
On the block, city and the whole world. 

 
She’s doesn’t need make-up, 

To look like a Hollywood star, 
Never no terms, conditions or a prenup, 

Or drive in a fancy luxury car. 
 

She is the person, who she is, 
Loving, caring, and romantic, 

She married me, and never a Miss, 
She is always my first genuine pick. 

 
Every day her hair is flawless, 

She wears attractive attire, 
As a mom, she gives her best, 

She makes me happy as I admire. 
 

I can picture those occasions, 
When we went out of town, 

She is the answer to my equation, 
That keeps my heart to pound. 

 
Do you wonder what I do? 
I just sit and think of you, 

Sometimes I cry and ask why? 
But somehow, I always get by. 
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BACKDOOR 
 
 

I don’t have any doubts, 
That there was a backdoor, 
As I can assume and felt, 

Why there are more hits and more. 
 

Why all of a sudden today? 
So many are interested in the page? 

Blocking was there only way, 
Keeping track as I have gauge. 

 
Passing blame on another source, 
As they are falling into their trap, 

As they are setting their own course, 
It’s not hard to figure out their map. 

 
There are no hesitations for my girl, 

As the door is always open, 
As I know with her curls, 

She is my number one being roping. 
 

The conditions were in the past, 
As she was important from day one, 

As I never band as it always last, 
As they assume of who has won. 

 
People listen and build assumptions, 

But is that the true meaning? 
As they are the source of corruption, 
 Hiding the truth by a road of reeling. 

 
Why is nothing still not natural? 

Since, their hands are in the basket, 
Hiding the truth and the factual, 

Trying anyway to mask it. 
 

But Betty, I will never lose you, 
Since, as the world will know, 

Of all the past years of what is true, 
As they try to rebuild and grow. 
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SHE’S PERFECT 
She’s perfect, nothing to worry, 
With her, I’m never in a hurry, 

Born right here in Windsor, at Grace, 
As she still has the same pretty face. 

 
She moved from house to house, 

But, I never forgot her sexy blouse, 
Just three kilometres away she lived, 
As my heart was set and to only give. 

 
If I could only have one date, 

Knowing she was my only fate, 
Being so cheerful was her expression, 

Opening her car door, being a gentleman. 
 

It was like magic, sitting next to me, 
As I hope, this would always be, 

Just how she talks when she speaks, 
I could listen all day and many weeks. 

 
So many ask? How did you know? 

She was the special one who showed, 
Her kindness and her shiny ways, 
Being a good girl, every single day. 

 
She’s so beautiful and I’m tracing, 
As days go by, just for a wasting, 

So, we can spend moments together, 
So, we can live happily and ever. 

 
She is just filled with so much love, 

I’m searching, trying to get a hold of, 
I can still smell her hair and her shirt, 
As she blushes red while I just flirt. 

 
Her origins are now a part of me, 
As I am not going to let this be, 
She is coming back in my arms, 
Being so pretty with her charm. 
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DECENT GIRL 
 

She’s beautiful and a good decent girl, 
The only person in the world, 

Who sends flashes of admiration, 
City born, forget the rest of the nation. 

 
What exactly makes me attached? 

No one can compete or ever match, 
Simply she is the one who I desire, 

Searching always, as my heart is on fire. 
 

I hear you, you are coming home soon, 
Either I’m optimistic or out of tune, 

But your soul, let’s me know your fine, 
Near the falls and the canals that shine. 

 
We went there before, 

Sightseeing and things to explore, 
Your soul sends great vibes, 

As you are all my pride. 
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DISTANCE 
 

A January wintery snowfall, 
As it’s now empty at the malls, 
We loved to shop at the stores, 

And drink hot chocolate even more. 
 

Every day I want to see your face, 
Not even a hello to touch base, 

I am hanging in till eternity, 
Can’t you just stay in the city? 

 
So, I could follow your tracks, 
But that is not the true facts, 

A three-hour distance is not right, 
As another day goes by tonight. 

 
These last seven days go by slow, 

Becoming sadden, if anyone knows, 
As I must do more in this year, 

But everyone goes on, and don’t care. 
 

Our children excitement and laughter, 
Not buying anything for him or her, 
They are deeply missed and I insist, 

I will be strong without their hug or kiss. 
 

That you should have more opportunity, 
As I know they are in another city, 

By your side so you can watch them, 
So, you can get by, as they are our little gems. 

 
Is it fair? Certainly not, but I have sacrifice, 
Anything to keep you happy, is my price, 
You made the right decisions all along, 

As we are perfect and did nothing wrong. 
 

Always keep your head up high, 
Through good and bad, so will I, 
As my hand will be in yours soon, 

As I will beat the national security platoon. 
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MILLION PRETTY FLOWERS 
 

She’s the woman in my life, 
She’s the bride, who is my wife, 

She’s the mother of our children, 
She’s the person who never offend. 

 
People ask what her name is, 

She’s the girl who I miss, 
Looking beautiful every single day, 

As she is unique. 
 

When she stands like a tower, 
She is like a million pretty flowers, 

When she sits peacefully at the table, 
She’s my princess, and it’s not a fairy tale. 

 
When she has a cold, she wears a sweater, 

Bringing her hot tea to make her feel better, 
When she sneezes, I bring a tissue, 
You know how much I miss you. 

 
Every outfit, there’s a matching purse, 
She’s charming, as I have put her first, 
Her nail polish must go with her shoes, 

As every moment, she is my breaking news. 
 

She has pretty baby brown eyes, 
A heart that is the perfect size, 

She loves to suntan turning red, 
Being so tidy, as she makes our bed. 

 
She knows how to decorate our walls, 
I jump for joy when she starts to call, 
She walks with so much confidence, 

As she completely always makes sense. 
 

Never no disagreements or a fight, 
She is the one who is so polite, 

Her name is Denise, who is so right 
As I will always hold on with all my might. 
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MESMERIZE 
 

I am just mesmerized, 
Looking into her eyes, 

The woman who I love, 
With the blue sky above. 

 
My arm around her shoulder, 

Quickly I begin to embrace her, 
When she talks, I just light up, 

So, natural without any make-up. 
 

She is full of love and pureness, 
Waking up, her hair is a mess, 
Still drives me crazy and wild, 
As she just has her own style. 

 
Does she realize how pretty she is? 

As she leaves, I begin to miss, 
So many guys are so jealous, 

As she is all mine, as she said “Yes”. 
 

As I am her husband and soul mate, 
As she fixes dinner with a nice plate, 

She knows how to treat me right, 
As I hold her, kissing her good night. 

 
How can I ever thank her enough? 
As she knows how much I do love, 

As she rocks our baby to sleep, 
Our three children are so unique. 

 
One is quiet and shy, but smart, 

The other is cheerful with a big heart, 
As the baby is delightful and cute, 

All getting older fast like growing roots. 
 

What can I say, I’m very proud, 
As there is not a dark cloud, 
With all of them, by my side, 

Mesmerize by their good pride. 
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INSPIRATIONAL 
 

As a little girl she always dreamt, 
For her soul mate who is meant, 
To love her and take her hand, 

 With that white gold wedding band. 
 

That morning came, on their big day, 
Hearing his voice of what he had to say, 

A true inspirational and caring man, 
Off to their honeymoon with a tan. 

 
Now divided, as he is trying to cope, 

This is not just a matter of hope, 
As they can’t be keeping moving you, 
As they are delaying of what is true. 

 
What can’t they face their faults? 

As they keep sealing them in a vault, 
Waiting for a perfect day to blame, 

As they are just full of shame. 
 

I did not create their own habits, 
Thinking they can hop away like rabbits, 

As they put me in a position of poor quality, 
As they think a meal is their best novelty. 

 
Some may say, it is not always fair, 

But have some at least decency to care, 
They obviously have no generosity, 

As they don’t even have a concern of pity. 
 

These are the people who govern land, 
These are people who bite their own hands, 

Now they are trying to please the world, 
So many infractions, causing a whirl. 

 
Digging themselves in their own pile, 
As they try and solve their own denial, 
Can never admit that they are wrong, 
As they are alone playing ping pong. 
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NOT AN EXCUSE 
 

Complex matters are not an excuse, 
Our family is just being used, 
It is quite simple in my mind, 

As they know they are just in a grind. 
 

I didn’t put anyone in a position, 
They obviously never did listen, 

We will not be divided again, 
For their immortal sins. 

 
Every day passes, we only lose, 
While they laugh and be amuse, 

No concern for our family members, 
With a fake separation in December. 

 
They protect their own biased laws, 
To avoid the situation with flaws, 
Why has no one ever approach? 

Their tactics should no longer be coach. 
 

I prove them wrong every time, 
Since, their billions are now dimes, 
Banking on a paper bill of tender, 

This is not just a small fender bender. 
 

It gets quiet with their efforts and design, 
When they are total know, they are not fine, 

They hide and hope for it to past, 
But I promise this won’t last. 

 
What is so hard for this matter? 

Excuse after excuse as they are flatter, 
I will fight our battles to victory, 
As they hide the truth in history. 

 
Assuming I would never know, 

Or their underestimating is all time low, 
Our love will stand through anything, 

As they are scared for what tomorrow brings. 
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DAD 
 

Now you are both older, 
We have lost so many years, 

Carrying you on my shoulders, 
As I often think of you and care. 

 
The years of child rearing are lost, 
So much taken away so quickly, 

Couldn’t take you to see Santa Claus, 
Or touching my face which is prickly. 

 
Couldn’t see you tie your own laces, 

Not taken you to the zoo or kids places, 
I don’t know your favourite cereal, 

Or if you like certain music on the stereo. 
 

Going down the grocery aisles, 
And filling up the shopping cart, 

Or pedaling our bikes so many miles, 
No parent should be broken apart. 

 
Going to the park on the swings, 
Or hearing the school bell ring, 

To see you with your nice friends, 
Or in a school play of pretend. 

 
To see you write your name, 

On the lines of the paper pad, 
Or play with you board games, 
Or hearing you just say ‘Dad”. 

 
Folding a paper airplane that flies, 

Or watching you fall asleep, 
To see your mother in your eyes, 

Or at the beach, dig a hole so deep. 
 

Camping days or seeing a report card, 
To see that you achieved and work hard, 

To know what your best subjects are, 
Or take you in a ride in the family car. 

 



78 
 

© 2016 & 2017 RYAN GUILEY 
 

 
Or to hear you ask questions, 

So, I could give you knowledge, 
Or see your sport team to win, 
Or your dream about college. 

 
I don’t know what they tell you? 
But you know that this is true, 

I miss you every day while you grow, 
As your mother will tell you as she knows. 
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FIRST 
 

She took great care of me, 
As she always put me first, 

Protecting me like a large tree, 
My own caregiver like a nurse. 

 
Those were the horrible years, 

Where I couldn’t function, 
She always made herself care, 
Lending her hand in junction. 

 
I can never thank her enough, 

For all the reassuring she explained, 
She handles it with compassion and love, 

It was terrible to face that much pain. 
 

She never gave up as she led, 
As no one has a slightest clue, 
Making sure I got out of bed, 

What she did, if anyone ever knew. 
 

So much generosity and support, 
Informing me on what to do, 

As she never left her duty or abort, 
In sickness or in worse stand so true 

 
She raised our family outstanding, 
As she controlled the direction, 

Stayed by my side and was never abandoning, 
Since, she is gifted in great perfection. 

 
If it wasn’t for her dedication, 
I would be a 1000 times worst, 

As she never had any hesitation, 
I owe her a lot, as I was always first. 

 
Don’t worry, I will get my turn, 

When we have grey hair with a cane, 
As she taught me everything while I learn, 

On this bitter cold day, as it pours rain. 
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HOLD IT IN 
 

A new city, can be shocking, 
As others think it is glamourous, 
Others will always will be talking, 

But being homesick and always miss. 
 

It is a burden and a whole loss, 
Just not being in your own town, 

Like eating pasta without any sauce, 
Trying to hold it in, and not drown. 

 
Until you are in that position, 

You understand the consequences, 
Maybe second guessing and wishing, 

As you come back to your senses. 
 

Thank you for those who choose, 
As maybe thought it was so great, 
But after three months, you froze, 

As you stand by and just wait. 
 

Some didn’t even have a choice, 
But I appreciate it very sincerely, 
That you stand and made a voice, 
For justice which I hold on dearly. 

 
It is not a good life to be away, 
Protecting and signing your life, 

Keeping hush and never have a say, 
Maybe missing your family or your wife. 

 
Realizing that people and friends, 

In your life are the most important, 
Not knowing when it will end, 
Counselling trying to just vent. 

 
But I never get to see or just hear, 

Or even know that they are all fine, 
As before, I lived in so much fear, 

As all our memories are left behind. 
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OUT IN THE CROWD 
 

The reality is they can’t accept, 
Or find other ways to not look, 
As they have so many regrets, 

Of all the moments, they have took. 
 

Not wanting it to go to the public, 
At any means, they will interfere, 

With all their tactics and their tricks, 
No concern about humanity or care. 

 
Always an explanation with their flaws, 
As they assume they can stomp all over, 
And do what it takes to break the laws, 
With any means for me not to hold her. 

 
Any means not to know she is doing fine, 
Or my children, to never have no contact, 

As they always step into my own line, 
As the authorities only protect their own backs. 

 
It is disgusting and so shameful for all people, 
To know that a system and agencies perform, 

As they believe they sit above the church steeple,  
Who sets up, distributes, and makes them form? 

 
Another night goes by without you, 
Or our children which are our pride, 

You are all that I need to get by, 
As they are so deceiving with their lies. 

 
She stands out in the crowd, 

She is the one who is flawless, 
The woman making me so proud, 
As she is my only treasure chest. 

 
I don’t even have to open it, 

As she glows from the outside, 
As she is the person who is fit, 

My wife, who stands being my bride. 
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REPULSIVE 
Complicated as I am had been told, 
They make it like that on purpose, 
To soak you or to make you fold, 

It is simple and shouldn’t be a circus. 
 

If they would involve me in the matter, 
To state what they did intentionally, 

One side can talk, while one side is flatter, 
Get me in the process and it will eventually. 

 
To show what they did was criminal, 

On how a lot of people shall be accountable, 
What they did to myself and my family’s toll, 

How I was very brave and been so noble. 
 

But no, they obviously don’t want that, 
Since the authorities protect their leaders, 

Who govern their paycheques and their stats, 
Just going in a circle, as they are all dealers. 

 
Protecting national security for exactly what? 

They only guard their own money havens, 
As they build their own forts with ruts, 

As they are filled with lies and not clean shaven. 
 

It is only her that stands so tall, 
Along with me, who will exactly state, 
For those in power will eventually fall, 

As they have guilt and act on their plate. 
 

But no, let’s makes this so complex, 
For the lawyers to make a huge profit, 

Taxpayers money gets eaten alive like a T-Rex, 
Awaiting, for you to make a mistake to get bit. 

 
Does any one knows what justice is? 
As they been walking free so long, 

Why aren’t they cuffed on the wrist? 
Since, they know how to play along. 
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Hold in their love, I will help you fight, 

As they are so corrupted, as you can see, 
As I am the primary witness who had sight, 

As it’s so repulsive for this to be. 
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VANISH 
 

The thirties are vanished, 
A decade of our lives, 

As I couldn’t take them to fish, 
Or give them all a daily surprise. 

 
We don’t deserve this treatment, 

Taking away moments every second, 
Something is wrong and bent, 

As they just keep making it pretend. 
 

No parent or spouse should witness, 
What they have did to our lives purposely, 

So many days that we have missed, 
This is a not a nation to be free. 

 
I just keeping writing and nothing, 

It is time for more action to develop, 
Let them keep barricading as they bring, 

Afraid of the truth to erupt. 
 

We are the only one who lose, 
No one else, as they all have lives, 
It’s time to step it up to the news, 

As I am not waiting to see my wife. 
 

They all work together to form our misery, 
As no one in their right mind would allow, 

For more days to be vanish in history, 
As they over power as they just plow. 

 
Ruining lives is their forte and niche, 

As I must do more, which I will, 
Destroying evidence with a bleach, 

As I am not looking out the window sill. 
 

How does any person go about? 
And think this alright to a human? 
Obviously, they are so cruel to felt, 

As they all enjoy their lives as I am fuming. 
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DECADE 
 

More than a decade is lost, 
As they took everything away, 
Who governs? As I just pause, 

Going on 11 years and more days. 
 

Believing, I will adjust to the normal, 
Thinking we will go about our lives, 

So many people in power, are in turmoil, 
Taking away our life course and my wife. 

 
I don’t care who anyone is, 

As they try to protect each other, 
To touch your face or give you a kiss, 

As people are aging, especially my mother. 
 

Not even one condition to let me know, 
How people are coping and managing, 

Just keep scaring and making more blows, 
Assuming we will recover with a bandage. 

 
It just doesn’t work that way, 
The damage they have caused, 

Believing it was right as they lay, 
Assuming they are superior and the boss. 

 
Avoiding any way from the public, 

As they guard their own lies and corruption, 
As they keep building higher with bricks, 

But eventually their will be a time with disruption. 
 

This is the 150th letter that’s been published, 
As they block any way to shield, 
Which is so foolish and childish, 

Assuming they are in the right field. 
 

The only battle they are battling, 
Are their own sanctions of dishonesty, 

As they try any way for it to be dismantling, 
As, they know it themselves as they will agree. 
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BASIC NEEDS 
 

No one should be deprived, 
Of the basic needs to a person, 

As I will explain what it like to strive, 
Trying to manage each day is not fun. 

 
In my cupboards and my fridge is bare, 

Hoping I will have milk, bread, and eggs, 
Not an extra dollar to spend or just spare, 
Almost must find $3.00 each day to beg. 

 
I must drive 20 minutes to just eat, 
Some may say it’s a great lifestyle, 
A buffet, as I am alone in my seat, 

No one to ask about your day in a while. 
 

Only one meal a day, is all I get, 
I must wait for a certain time, 

With no family to come and sit, 
As I barely have enough dimes. 

 
Same location and same staff, 

A person should have an option, 
To be happy, enjoy and laugh, 

Thinking this is great with their adoption. 
 

When you are craving a candy bar, 
Or a bag of chips to munch down, 

As there are not enough nickels in my jar, 
Or no gas to drive to the store in town. 

 
What do they provide? 
As I barely pay the rent, 

As all they have done is lied, 
Breaking rules which are bent. 

 
So, I have a roof under my head, 
But not my children or my wife, 
Sleeping alone, in my empty bed, 

Which is totally against life. 
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Sure, I have four walls, 
But they are all being watched, 

Even in my own bathroom stall, 
As any person, shall not live in a notched. 

 
Taken away was our home, 

Bags thrown out on the front door, 
Having no place to go or to roam, 

Having it all planned in store. 
 

Why should I live this way? 
As this is not alright, 

As this is my life each day, 
While they just keep the fight. 

 
Clothing is another need to possessed, 

Something that I have plenty of, 
 Not a bad wardrobe, I must confess, 

But not a spouse to tell me what they love. 
 

What happens if I change sizes? 
Or need a new pair of underwear? 
With no money, I begun to realize, 

As I can’t cut my split ends in a barber’s chair. 
 

Let’s talk about health care next, 
It is mostly free in my province, 

Changing personnel as they intersect, 
Worrying about drug coverage since. 

 
I had a full coverage but they took, 

Now like so many, I must pay, 
As they just grab on with their hooks, 

As I miss, seeing the dental trays 
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DON’T I EVER MISS 
 

You are not a fairy tale, 
Or a post card from the mail, 
But a real love that I adore, 

Someone who makes my heart pour. 
 

Don’t I ever miss, 
Your face or just a kiss, 

Not being a part no more, 
Every day is like a chore. 

 
Observers may think one thing, 
Until I lash out they try to bring, 

Too late, the damage is done, 
My lifestyle is simply not fun. 

 
I won’t allow anyone to walk over, 

As I miss you hand on my shoulder, 
We will not get over any circumstance, 
As I will get that chance for a dance. 

 
Looking in your eyes and your smile, 
So, far, being away from the miles, 

No one understands, we are just wasting, 
As, no one will ever be this patient. 

 
I can still smell the perfume, 

Looking at you across the room, 
We deserve so much and better, 

Instead of me writing these letters. 
 

Why I never went with you, 
Is a question of I will ask, but who? 

So many unanswered reasons, 
As another night goes to the season. 

 
I would be no one without you, 
As you glare and stand so true, 
As they do everything to avoid, 

As I will no longer accept this void. 
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COMPARES LIFE 
 

Some say we all have a story, 
Through the good, bad and the glory, 
Everyone compares life to another, 

Our lives should never be undercover. 
 

What good have they ever done? 
All they do is avoid and just run, 
The rain falls on the windshield, 

As they setup their own battlefields. 
 

To combat against their own false truths, 
Recalling our days as teenager youths, 

No one understands our point of view, 
I will not leave or go on, without you. 

 
This is not complicated matter, as they say, 
Intentional acts causing misery is their way, 
Take a second to think, they only benefit, 

You heart leads the right way, which won’t quit. 
 

Trust me, they are just wild viscous animals, 
As they would never leave me in shambles, 
The basic needs are omitted and not met, 

As they think a meal is their best bet. 
 

They are delaying and making things worst, 
As I will always put you ahead and first, 

Removing everyone in my life is not the answer, 
Face judgment is the simplest and nothing fancier. 

 
This is not how life goes and will not go on, 

As we our innocent victims who did no wrong, 
Why should we pay for everyone deliberate actions? 

You will realize, you can’t go back and make a subtraction. 
 

These roads will not be winding, 
But straight to your perfect finding, 
As this has been the longest month, 

As I miss you terribly, a whole bunch. 
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FROM THE DISTANCE 
 

I keep calling out your name, 
As I know you do the same, 

From the distance, I hear you, 
I am aging and getting grey hair too. 

 
Some days are lonely being alone, 

I am just waiting for you to come home, 
So, we can pick off where we have left, 

As I promise, we were never will be cleft. 
 

The warmth and love is always missing, 
Or anyone to just talk to and listen, 

 I bet same thing for you, it is hard to adjust, 
You are doing it all right as I only trust. 

 
Everyone gives you answers all the time, 

Compared to me, as I figured out their crimes, 
It alright for every other scandal to be listed, 

But we suffer, as they knew what I always insisted. 
 

Which was the guilty parties being at fault, 
As they knew it was going all along with insults, 

Only I made a difference in this century, 
As they allow them to let them be. 

 
So many people go about their lives, 

And don’t stop ever to think and realize, 
That one day it could be all taken away, 

As they wait for tomorrow or the next day. 
 

When I was with you, every day was magic, 
Then it all happen, you gone, being tragic, 

I never imagine it would be this long, 
It better not be anymore years that will be gone. 

 
Just remember, I love you so much, 

As I awfully miss your voice and touch, 
I want to look at your eyes that shine, 

And go with you were ever you are being fine. 
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SHINING LANTERN 
 

So many people walk by, 
That don’t ever have a clue, 

As they just complain and sigh, 
How fortunate life is, if they ever knew. 

 
No one will ever understand, 
Except you, what it was like, 

Holding on my wedding band, 
As you are perfect without any strikes. 

 
Everyone is being just in a pattern, 

Going to work, eat, and finally sleep, 
But you burn like a shining lantern, 
No one takes risks or runs so deep. 

 
I miss you dearly, every second, 

As I try and keep busy each night, 
Never falling to make a wrecking, 

As I have you to hold on tight. 
 

It is hard to hold back my tears, 
But you know what is completely right, 

Not letting me down as you held on near, 
Making me reach new boundaries and heights. 

 
Your smile is out of this world, 

Your voice is I just want to hear, 
You’re that ocean miraculous pearl, 

The one who I owe so much since you care. 
 

I am going to have a great February, 
Lose weight, play guitar and compose, 

As I just think about you to carry, 
To avoid me to reach those lows. 

 
Take care my love, who I just adore, 
Someone who I just want to be with, 

Who I can’t get enough and want more, 
You are blessed to me as a special gift. 
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TINY WRIST 
 

Never knowing where you are, 
Somewhere like that bright star, 

Beautiful and immaculate you are, 
Making me happy even if you are far. 

 
It should never be like this, 

As I miss your lips with a kiss, 
I miss holding your tiny wrist, 
Every day I have always miss. 

 
Thinking back when you were sixteen, 

Still my everything and my dream, 
Each road to you is a light that’s green, 

As I drink coffee staying up with caffeine. 
 

Your eyes know exactly how I feel, 
You are the person who was only real, 

As they took everything away as they steal, 
Never know why and what was their deals. 

 
I owe the world to you and more, 

As you came and open all my doors, 
Who makes my heart beat and pour, 

As I can’t wait this year what’s instore. 
 

I will figure it out as it can’t continue, 
Now is the future, as they block your view, 

We must think of ourselves being true, 
What is the picture going to be like if you knew? 

 
I just want to be with you and our kids, 
But their plan is just to have you hid, 
As they don’t trust me to keep a lid, 

But more time goes by, we lose the bid. 
 

Why should we be deprived and lost? 
They knew what was their cost, 

Deliberate actions as it won’t get toss, 
As the authorities think they are the boss. 
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Governing people should be simplified, 
Without any hidden meanings or lies, 

You are I have and all my pride, 
The one who I always love, my bride. 
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IF WE ARE OLD 
 

You know that I will always be, 
By your side to the end of eternity, 
No matter what, even if we are old, 
Even in our walkers, if I can’t hold. 

 
Your beauty is exquisite and sharp, 
No one can destroy us being apart, 
I often think of our children smiles, 

Thank you for them with their own styles. 
 

My arm wrapped around your shoulder, 
It’s been snowing and been getting colder, 

I will never abandon our future, present or past, 
With you, it makes all sense and always last. 

 
I miss going to sleep as you say goodnight, 

Or waking up to know your still alright, 
Or surprising me with pancakes and bacon, 
Or knowing you are all mine, and are taken. 

 
Don’t close your eyes, as they are amazing, 
To see you for a second, I would be gazing, 

Hold in there, we will make it through, 
As you know our hearts are so true. 

 
Who needs Valentine’s Day to celebrate? 

Every day is special with you as I never hate, 
I can feel your breath and your laugh, 
There are no cracks with us or drafts. 

 
Just true and honest admiration for another, 

You are great person and very exceptional mother, 
We already reached so many milestones, 

Sometimes I am lost like a dog without a bone. 
 

But I always know that you will be there, 
As so will I, as I could just sit and stare, 

At your brilliant smile and closeness of heat, 
With you, we will conquer and always defeat. 
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SHALLOW 
 

How shallow can you be? 
People avoid to just see, 

The truth of how it operates, 
Hiding it all, but it’s too late. 

 
Naïve is simply not the word, 

But you need to look with a twirl, 
People believe all kind of sources, 

But it won’t stop me with my course. 
 

They are cheaters who are corrupt, 
Taking it all away, I had enough, 
Solving multi-trillions of dollars, 
Prior knowledge, as I stand taller. 

 
What good do they ever do? 

People insist and don’t have a clue, 
It is time to get to realization, 
Time to listen to my station. 

 
But they swallow up my broadcast, 

Always trying to be first or to be fast, 
Getting their noses caught red handed, 

As they leave me being abandon. 
 

The damage that they have caused, 
Avoiding it all and about any law, 
It is a matter of integrity to seek, 
Well the air is going to soon leak. 

 
They paint a picture with a brush, 

As people judge quickly with a rush, 
It time to get with the true facts, 

As, all they do is just attack. 
 

Their mentality is cruel and precise, 
As they are caught up in their vice, 

Only does she show the proper way, 
As I won’t leave her side as I will stay. 
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AFTER NINE 
 

She stood with glamour eyes, 
So, beautiful, I was just hypnotized, 
The aroma of fresh cut salty fries, 

As she placed in the box a kid’s prize. 
 

Hearing her soft voice saying “Hi”, 
As I knew that instant I was her guy, 

Rushing to get cherry lip balm, I had to buy, 
As her lips were completely dry. 

 
The glaze on her lips were so wet, 
I just wanted to kiss her, if she let, 

A perfect time would come to be set, 
Thanking the restaurant where we first met. 

 
It didn’t matter that I smell like grease, 

She still loved me as I continue to please, 
I had an awful hair style that she just teased, 
I propose there, and got down on one knee. 

 
Leaving roses on her car, in the parking lot, 

She was always surprised as I never got caught, 
When she came out, in street clothes, she was hot, 

And then 8 years later, we tied the knot. 
 

Being the passenger, as she drove to my door, 
Who I just wanted to be with and be with her more, 

Those blouses were smoking hot that she wore, 
I was invited to her house, as she gave me a tour. 

 
The place where she rests her head, 
The table that she sat and got feed, 
The couch at night where she read, 

As I knew we were going to be newlyweds. 
 

The hangers hung with clothes in the closet, 
Shoes piled to the top, as she was all set, 

Sandals and even boots if her feet got wet. 
As I kissed her right there without any regrets. 
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Her eyes were fantastic as they shined, 

As it was a moment, nothing was left behind, 
I can still smell her perfume as she was fine, 

As she dropped me off, it was after nine. 
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CELEBRATE 
 

Never a moment that I don’t love, 
As she looks up with her head above, 
To see my face and my cheerful smile, 

Who I haven’t seen in awhile. 
 

With her laugh and curly hair, 
Thanking my wife, as she cries tears, 
I often think what she did last night, 

Wondering if someone taught her to be polite. 
 

I often imagine what she received, 
If there was a gift with my name to please, 

Or if she ever gets to read my cards, 
And to know if she is bright like a star. 

 
If I wrote to her each chance I had, 

It would be a downfall, as would be mad, 
The best thing I can do is love their Mom, 
How she is so beautiful and is the bomb. 

 
Also, I think of my mother, as it was also her day, 

Two generations who are gifted in each way, 
The sacrifices she would do for her child, 

Always believing, whose been away so many miles. 
 

A mother can still feel that tiny head, 
Rests upon them, while I was fed, 

Knowing one day I would grow up, 
As they both play tea with their plastic toy cups. 

 
She looks up to her brilliant big brother, 
Who loves her, who is like her mother, 

Another birthday party missed, 
Or to give them a goodnight kiss. 

 
Celebrate today, just like you did yesterday, 

As we turn older each year, as it will be soon May, 
That I may be reunited with all of you, 

As I hope both your birthday wishes would come true.   
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DOWN TO VICTORY 
 

They may grin and laugh, 
As they have a plan in the works, 

But trust me, it will be fast, 
As it will pop like champagne corks. 

 
They assume, I will sit back, 

And let them control the show, 
As they can’t handle the true facts, 

As they will stop and will no longer go. 
 

We are at the top of the roller coaster, 
As now it full speed down to victory, 

As I will find you without a missing poster, 
As they think they are sly with trickery. 

 
Hiding the truth as they misjudge, 

The system is also corrupted and flawed, 
As they get richer as no one will budge, 

As they have plenty of money with wads. 
 

Do you wonder, why it’s been so long? 
As they lie and give so many excuses, 

They are just covering up all their wrongs, 
I am trying another effort to stop the abuses. 

 
A democracy should allow the governance, 

To be fair and just without a legal advantage, 
 It should not rely on a panel for a stance, 
But a freely an opening to make a bridge. 

 
How do you exclude me in the process? 

Which is unjust and unconstitutional, 
As I couldn’t advise, what it would cost us, 
I knew of their illegal strategy of their goals. 

 
They will suck you dry being a leech, 

As you can’t trust them without reserves, 
As they are trained and know how to teach, 

As they know how to manipulate and throw curves. 
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STILL SHINES 
 

You are my almighty fortress, 
The one who wears a pretty dress, 
We been apart forever it seems, 

The one who I want to only dream. 
 

Holding your hand being so tight, 
Dancing away as the day falls to night, 

While the rain falls on the muddy ground, 
Waiting for you to come home bound. 

 
The necklace wrapped around your neck, 
Still shines, not like an old wooden deck, 
As I hear you calling my name each hour, 

As you are beautiful like a bouquet of flowers. 
 

We will not spend no more time apart, 
As we belong next to each other hearts, 
No one knows how much I love you, 

As you reciprocate being so true. 
 

We are strong, that no one can ever take, 
As our hearts are so true and never fake, 

We will lead to a new era of romance, 
We didn’t fall in love by a single chance. 

 
But for me to hold you like no else will, 
As I am moving closer, as I can’t sit still, 
Six years are taken, which will be the last, 
As I’m pushing forty, as it gone by so fast. 

 
One step and I feel your closeness to me, 

Your warmth and heart, as you will be free, 
Some how this can’t keep going on, 
To take your spouse away so long. 

 
You are not only my beautiful spouse, 

Or that woman who wears a sexy blouse,  
But, that person who I see in the mirror, 
Who loves and cherishes me as you care. 

 



101 
 

© 2016 & 2017 RYAN GUILEY 
 

 
There is not another adult on this Earth, 

Who I would give anything and always put first, 
I’m closer of getting to see your pretty smile, 

Or your glamourous figure, of your own style. 
 

Tomorrow will be a romantic letter, 
As we will reunite as it will get better, 

As we will be together as a family again, 
As I have you on target as you are all pinned. 
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MISSING “E” 
You have travelled so many roadway miles, 

Just for me, who I haven’t seen awhile, 
Sitting looking out the car window, 

Or watching the calm lake gently flow. 
 

I hear your sweet voice and your footsteps, 
As you are always in my heart who kept, 
A part of me, who knows that I adore, 
My sweetheart, who I just want more. 

 
A feeling you can’t describe or hide, 

To just see the look in your pretty eyes, 
As the leaves fall from the trees, 

As I got down on one knee. 
 

Our dreams will last forever, 
Since, I want to hold you and never, 
As you will no more lose my sight, 
As we have reached new heights. 

 
The smell from your flowery hair, 

Never goes away, seeing you in the mirror, 
Another night goes on without you, 
The one who I admire and is so true. 

 
We have spent so many long years, 
Not living a life, with so many tears, 

They say you will go and adjust, 
But that is not true love, and only lust. 

 
Deep in my heart, you pull me into you, 

There is only one love, who I said, “I do”, 
The one who stands by my side till eternity, 
As we our so remarkable and being in unity. 

 
Just remember that we don’t need a day, 

To express our love, as people try and say, 
Their feelings to one another in romance, 

As I feel each step with you in our first dance. 
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 I will imagine, our Valentine’s Day together, 
On this cold February, snowy day of weather, 

Well, I hope you think the same too? 
Well, here it goes, this is from my view. 

 
Waking up, her hand touches my face, 
Seeing those brown eyes, I can’t erase, 
It is a day that we both won’t forget, 

As she sparkles and shines being so lit. 
 

The softness of her skin is so pure, 
As there is never doubts, as I am sure, 
So, confident, that we found true love, 
A perfect match, like a pair of gloves. 

 
She makes breakfast with a smile, 

Then our song plays on the radio dial, 
Around my neck, she wraps her hands, 

As I can feel the white gold wedding band. 
 

Her heart beating with a rapid pulse, 
As we our so incredible and not false, 

Our children watch us as we glow, 
As their Mom is the spotlight of the show. 

 
There is no escaping as everyone can see, 
As, we held on, and never let anything be, 

To come between us, through good and bad, 
As, I am blessed with a new child being a Dad. 

 
The doorbell rings, as there is a delivery, 

The door opens as the cold brings shivery, 
There is a book and a red rose, 

She gets closer, as I touch her nose. 
 

She thanks me with a sweet kiss, 
Inside the book there is a list, 

It is all the moments I thought of you, 
As she smiles, as she always knew. 

 
That we are so strong, 

As the year’s past being long, 
A new chapter will commence, 
As there will never be a fence. 
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That divides or splits us apart, 

As I can feel it in her heart, 
The memories will stand, 

As I am the one, who is you man. 
 

We will build and create new times, 
As, we will reunite and be in our prime, 
I will never let go of you or move on, 
As we our one, with a unique bond. 

 
So, what exactly was in that book? 

That had a list as you gave me a look, 
When I thought of you each time, 

That I would never leave you behind. 
 

The list had only one word, 
She thought it was very weird, 

But the word written was “novelised”, 
Not knowing what it meant, he told “her eyes”. 

 
She was still confused, but he replied, 

“Spell a word from the letters” my bride, 
She couldn’t figure it out, so he spelt, 

“Lov Denise”, missing an “e” as he felt. 
 

She asked, “Why you forget the “e” character? 
Because an “e” is the most common letter, 

And that there is one of a kind of you, 
As she kisses him, he knows that it is so true. 
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SCAN 
 

Before the night gently fades, 
I see in your eyes some haze, 

Some tension and pulling back, 
Just keep hanging in and relax. 

 
Your soul tells me, you are hurt, 

Holding it all in beneath your shirt, 
I understand the whole concepts, 
Just keep glowing and don’t wept. 

 
I accept you, just like you accept me, 
What ever you do, it is alright to be, 

Never put the burden on your shoulders, 
As one day, I will get to hold her. 

 
I know it is not easy or comfortable, 
So many demands that are applicable, 

I am loyal and dedicate everything to you, 
As you know that we are both certainly true. 

 
Rest assure, no one will put us down, 

As I will get to see you in a gown, 
Just take it easy, and try your best, 
As I know it’s hard, I will confess. 

 
I know what goes behind the scenes, 

I know for one thing, that you still gleam, 
Just play the part with confidence, 

As I can feel your spirit every day since. 
 

If you are now a new part-time cashier, 
Each time you scan, God answers your prayers,  

Don’t feel bad, and enlighten up, 
Because I know to you, it was abrupt. 

 
Those flowers on your kitchen table, 
I imagine they are carnations to label, 
Just think I sent them, to your door, 

As I know it gets lonely sometimes instore. 
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You never must say sorry, 

Because you are all my glory, 
You have done everything right, 

As another day, you still burn bright. 
 

Just talk to someone, even to yourself, 
Because I always listen and will help, 
I am always with you by your side, 

Because I am so blessed, you are my bride. 
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HEART BURN 
You will make it through, 

With I and the people in your crew, 
Just remember you did your best, 
As you have been put to the test. 

 
Only I understand your concerns, 

Or the one who makes your heart burn, 
Even though you express your thoughts, 

You still feel tangled in knots. 
 

Only I can unravel your bitterness, 
As I just want to see you as I miss, 
I will respect anything that you do, 

As together, we are one and so true. 
 

I can feel the shivering at night, 
Sometimes you panic with a fright, 

I have faith in what you ever choose, 
As with you, it is always good news. 

 
You will realize, as you always knew, 
That all I visualize is you in my view, 

How was the restaurant tonight? 
With the mill and river being so right. 

 
I can pick things up a mile ahead, 

Just take it easy and rest your head, 
Only I know what you been through, 
There was a reason why I said, “I do”. 

 
Just because I accept you in all conditions, 

As, it will get easy with more decisions, 
Tomorrow will be a brighter day, 

As I can always hear you say. 
 

“We did it honey”, with your tears, 
Never letting go, as they interfere, 
Just be wise and don’t overreact, 
As I am stuck on you like plaque. 



108 
 

© 2016 & 2017 RYAN GUILEY 
 

ALL IN PLACE 
 

It is alright for the dishes to be pile, 
But not for us to be away in miles, 

The toys can be scattered on the floor, 
But, it is you who I want even more. 

 
If there is dust on the ledge of the table, 
I just care who you are and to be able, 
To love me as you shine in the face, 

As I just want to hold you all in place. 
 

It doesn’t have to be a perfect meal, 
Just that you thought of me and feel, 

If your purse doesn’t match your shoes, 
It will be fine, as I will get amused. 

 
If we go on a date and you are worried, 
About the kids, just please don’t hurry, 
The will survive and will just be fine, 

Enjoy that moment, we are here to dine. 
 

Our kids coughing, as you wake up, 
Giving them water to drink out of a cup, 
Deep in my sleep, I knew what you did, 

As I appreciate it, you were all over the grid. 
 

Making lunches, to make sure we enjoyed it, 
I thought of you while I just couldn’t sit, 

All the hard work and effort in a day, 
As you were so exhausted and couldn’t lay. 

 
The baskets are filled with dirty clothes, 

I often thought of you, giving you a rose, 
Missing your favourite T.V. episodes, 

Just relax, you don’t have to do a laundry load. 
 

I just want my family to be happy and enjoy, 
As, now I realize, we have a girl and two boys, 
Sometimes, you are counting the night to end, 

But soon as they are away, you just want to pretend. 
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How you could of ever imagine them not born, 
Being a parent, is worth it, even if you are worn, 

So many spilt cups of milk all over the floor, 
Loving you is easy and never a chore. 

 
Making sure they remember the lines in the recital, 

Rooting for them, as they make us so vital, 
Then it is midnight, as you hit the bed, 

Thinking over again, as you are so in a dread. 
 

Did I do that, or I will do that in the morning, 
I had a concern, as you were never boring, 

Now, I wonder what someone else will think, 
You don’t need that, just me, as I’m the missing link. 

 
So many typical people go through this, 
But rest assure, I never missed your kiss, 

You have done a lot and are so kind, 
As I know what goes through your mind. 

 
If you could just visualize that I always adore, 

No matter what you did or what I wanted more, 
I did the little things that counted, 

So, did you, as it has been all mounted. 
 

That I will be by your side to infinity, 
Through old, new, good, bad, and beauty, 

I did my best to help each day, 
But being apart, should never be this way. 
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NEVER 
 

Nothing will crush us apart, 
You inspire me from the heart, 
I haven’t seen you in forever, 
I’ll guard you, as I will never. 

 
Never, I will never let you down, 
Since, you make my heart pound, 

Never, will we fade apart in our lives 
Since, you are the one who I thrive. 

 
Never, will I move on and succeed, 
Since, you are all that I only need, 
They only benefit with the deals, 

As they can’t accept the truth or be real. 
 

The one’s who draft the laws, 
Know quite certain how to make flaws, 

So, it will never be endorsed, 
As they endangered their best source. 

 
Had no care for a human being, 
As they hide and made a fleeing, 

Always directed by another fashion, 
They will be judge for a casting. 

 
The corruption exists at all levels, 

As their greed is filled with the devil, 
Being blind, and assuming nothing existed, 
I question, why are the people being listed? 

 
For what measures? As they take away, 
Shouldn’t we live a life that not grey, 

Happiness does not derive from wealth, 
But, from your true heart and in your health. 

 
One’s ability to perform for their spouse, 

To live securely in a home or a house, 
To have ambition to pursue their bliss, 

Or to make a family or wait for that kiss. 
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THREE QUALITIES 
You are an armored tank, 

The person who I can thank, 
So, beautiful who stood by me, 
Who never gave up or let it be. 

 
All around was missiles fired, 

But you stood up and never retired, 
Through the trenches, you surpass, 

As we are and always will last. 
 

Through the wreckage of rocks, 
You made it, and started to walk, 

The smoke where you couldn’t see, 
You rescued me, and never flee. 

 
When I heard loud noises, I shook, 

Being comfort, I just needed your look, 
To know that your protection was there, 

As you kept me alive with your care. 
 

Purposely, they endangered and put forth, 
No intentions for a human life’s worth, 
As they just cared about their havens, 
Only you came, who made the saving. 

 
If there’s only one face in the crowd, 
That I wanted, who makes me proud, 

It would certainly be you with your smile, 
Since, you have it all with your own style. 

 
So many ladies walk by who are pretty, 
But there is only one lady in this city, 

Who I cherish, that I can’t get enough, 
That’s why I married her, since I love. 

 
Someone asked me of her three qualities, 
One, she is always original like a novelty, 
Two, she is a person who is a self-giving, 

Three, she has innocence in her daily living. 
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SPIN YOU AROUND 
 

A walk beneath the trees, 
As it is cold with a breeze, 

Holding your hand so tight, 
As the day is turning to night. 

 
I just want to spin you around, 
Envisioning you in a red gown, 
Holding your waist with a kiss, 

Beautiful hair with a crown twist. 
 

Right there, touching your face, 
Wanting this to never be erased, 
The brown colour in your eyes, 
Just gives me an all-time high. 

 
Feeling your steps so close, 

 As a flag blows from the flag post, 
As the rope dangles making a rattle, 
As with you, there is never a battle. 

 
A smile comes from your laugh, 
Frozen water is in the bird bath, 

Melting, as it comes from your heat, 
Your hair unravels, no longer being neat. 

 
This moment everything stands still, 

 Five miles is a statue on top of the hill, 
You are my masterpiece in this world, 
The young lady who shines with curls. 

 
I am in a trance when I lock eyes, 
Perfect, as it is complete in size, 
The whiteness from your teeth, 
The hotness forms underneath. 

 
It is like a million roads I travelled, 
But I still never get lost or ravel, 
As your heart leads me to you, 

As I stand by your side being so true. 
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JUMP ON IN 
A pretty young teenage girl, 

Who didn’t know her own beauty, 
But one boy desired her curls, 

He would protect her, as his duty. 
 

On the city bus, he thought of her, 
As she rode a lemon car with a price, 
Waiting for her to be at their work, 

Pancakes she handed out with a fork. 
 

He was amazed with her smile, 
He believed, as was not in denial, 
That she would be his princess, 

That he wanted her and nothing less. 
 

He knew it would all come together, 
That he would guard her and never, 
Lose his faith and love towards her, 

 Sipping his hot chocolate giving it a stir. 
 

He could see the future in her eyes, 
As lunch hour came, now with fries, 

That work shift ended too quick, 
Wanting to ask her out, as he felt like a brick. 

 
But she knew, and said “Jump on in”, 

As their lives, would now soon to begin, 
Down the street, his heart was beating, 
Being a passenger, in her car of seating. 

 
The air freshener of roses it smelt, 
He was transfixed on her as he felt, 
Hoping they would hit all red lights, 
Then her hand touch his very tight. 

 
When you desire, your heart is on fire, 
His bride, eight years later he admired, 

For her courage to give him a ride home, 
As he would soon write so many love poems. 
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