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NO ROADBLOCKS 
 

They were told in advance, 
Of the monitoring, as they glance, 

To hold back their flaws, 
As it is an injustice laws. 

 
Who thinks of these plans? 

Obviously, the ones who land, 
Deals with their money havens, 

As no roadblocks, should be paving. 
 

Deals go behind close doors, 
As they buy out like a small store, 

I am not going to lay back, 
As no one can do anything intact. 

 
Corruption rests in their disguise, 

As they just keep telling lies, 
The mentality of dollar signs, 
Shall not make anyone blind. 

 
What is the delay of certainty? 

Too much hard evidence is plenty, 
To prosecute them with charges, 
As they still sit out being at large. 

 
I don’t need anyone to walk over, 

Coming far enough removing boulders, 
Being a victim is being courageous, 

Years lost and gone to the ages. 
 

Who steers the ship in the direction? 
With only one way to turn for perfection, 
That is the right way to be accountable, 

Giving their lies with their fake preambles. 
  

Enough is not done correctly on purpose, 
As being slow like molasses or like a tortoise, 

Won’t get anywhere in this new decade, 
As they operate in the shadiest grade. 
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Having a stroke at the workplace, 
Shall bring enough measures to the case, 

Shame rests on your own burden, 
Of deception that only draws their curtains. 
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DECEITFULNESS 
 
 

Devious actions rest in power, 
Will catch up to them in hours, 
How can people be so blind? 

Truth will come to be unwind. 
 

Why do people rely on other courses? 
Who believe in the wrong sources, 

As they cut and paste with their lies, 
Always trying to be on top to rise. 

 
Don’t you see a pattern?  Deceitfulness, 
As they don’t disclose it in wholeness, 
A system that is so faulty with holes, 

Being afraid with their ambiguous roles. 
 

As they want to have a sack hidden, 
Access, when it is not legally written, 
So many illegal tactics goes through, 

As it is bonded and tight like crazy glue. 
 

The numbers won’t line-up in fact, 
As they cover each other’s monetary backs, 

It is just a piece of paper or a metal, 
That evaporates like steam in a boiling kettle. 

 
Unfair advantages rest in prosperity, 

As rotten apples fall from the evil tree, 
But only does the seed live on, 

To provide life of those who did wrong. 
 

It is quite certain that I was endangered, 
As my life was hanging on by a hanger, 
The proof is written in so many ways, 

As, I won’t be pushed around like a tray. 
 

Serious violations in so many tributes, 
As I will no longer be sheltered or mute, 
This is not something they can dispute,  

Or a card game, of who has the highest suit. 
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Even if they hold the false playing cards, 
I control the deck box which is hard, 
I determine when they will go away, 

Or what measures will be stayed. 
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NOTHING LESS 
 

It is like a void, 
An empty hole, 

As you never annoyed, 
Of our life’s what they stole. 

 
Waiting every day, 

But nothing happens ever, 
As why couldn’t you stay? 
With this stormy weather. 

 
If I could have a timeline, 

But that won’t come about, 
As six years gone, left behind, 
As I never have any doubts. 

 
They persuade you in thinking, 
The reasoning behind things, 
But I never made a blinking, 
Of what the best will bring. 

 
Only myself and you know, 

What the outcome should be and to lead, 
That we are always a family unit, 

As we never have disagreed. 
 

You are influence by wrong sources, 
Who think they know how we feel, 

Just because they are in special forces, 
As they all make close door financial deals. 

 
Hoping and having future aspirations, 
Is not logical, as it just your mentality, 
Only you can control today’s station, 

As I’m never delusional in today’s reality. 
 

What is reality?  It focuses on you, 
They assume I am doing better, 

That I do activities as they have no clue, 
But what keeps me going is writing letters. 
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A person reading this may think, 

I am lonely and depressed, 
But they are wrong with kinks, 

Only you know, with nothing less. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



7 
 

© 2017 RYAN GUILEY 
 

TRUE LOVE 
 

So many faces look past, 
What is hidden in the glass, 

Some never see through, 
Of what the reality holds true. 

 
Till we reach a crossroad, 

And need someone to hold, 
Our footprints mark our trials, 

 By escaping reality, being in denial. 
 

Aspirations should be self-owned, 
Not influence by others well known, 
Only you can decide what you need, 

As only your footsteps should be to lead. 
 

Why rely on the wrong sources? 
The media, friends, and life forces, 
Having expectations out of control, 
Destroying your own future goals. 

 
If only you existed on the Earth, 

What would you chase to be worth? 
Money and possessions wouldn’t exist, 

But you would need only true love or a kiss. 
 

People assume love is like a maze, 
First with the honeymoon phase,  
 Then you can’t stand the person, 
Leaving them, making a diversion. 

 
If that’s what you try and fulfill, 
Then your taking a poison pill, 

True love is patient, genuine and real, 
Where both your hands are on the wheel. 

 
Knowing the outcome that will steer, 

As your hands are locked in a pair, 
Making a wrong turn, doesn’t exist, 
Since, you care for them and insist. 
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Speedbumps don’t slow you down, 

As your heart gets stronger with a pound, 
The tightness of the grip is beneficial, 

Never losing target like a heat seeking missile. 
 

Those faces then will come back, 
And realize that you’ve been intact, 

As they finally focus on their mistakes, 
As, it will be too late to redo or make. 

 
Until they come to a path, 

And be alone as others will laugh, 
With paper bills that won’t produce, 
In their reality, they will only lose. 

 
Their goals were borrowed, 

As they have no good morals, 
Running away to fill their greed, 

As they turn and start to make a plead. 
 

But they have no where to turn, 
Begging, as they will start to burn, 
Blaming others for their actions, 

As only our two hands still have traction. 
 

How can you find your true love? 
Someone who you can’t get enough, 

To hear them speak, smile, and to hold, 
As you will never let them be sold. 

 
Denise, I’ve seen so many faces, 

But, you have been with me in all places, 
The person who I see through, 

My wheel and reality, who is true. 
 

There is never a diversion covered, 
As we belong with each other, 

Through care, fear, tears, and years, 
You steer, I steer. 
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ONLY TO FIND YOU 
 
 

It is so dreadful and unrealistic, 
How these spies seem like they ace it, 

I can see through them 1,000 miles away, 
It gets phonier every single day. 

 
Some may question, why I continue? 

Only to find you, very soon, 
They assume I made a choice, 

But I did that to make some noise. 
 

They obviously don’t understand, 
Their reasoning skills don’t stand, 
They assume they can manipulate, 
But, they obviously took the bait. 

 
They throw curves, while I don’t budge, 

They sink deeper than hot fudge, 
Like I am going to accept any condition, 
Obviously, they don’t know me or listen. 

 
Now, they are scratching their heads, 
As they thought they still have tread, 
I’ve prove them wrong every time, 

As I am larger than a combine. 
 

All they care about is their own fields, 
As they try anyway to get the best deal, 
No sympathy, as I can read their plans, 
They all show dirt all over their hands. 

 
Now, let’s get back to basics, 

Where they should accept, and face it, 
Where a lot people should be charge, 

Since, they endangered me and are at large. 
 

But, they don’t do anything about it, 
As they just relax and just make it sit, 
Thinking it will go away and vanish, 

As they lie, cheat, and are ruthless bandits. 
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PATHETIC 
 

Pathetic, that’s how they deal, 
Trying to set me up and steal, 
Avoiding the reality of truth, 

As I am the best all-time sleuths. 
 

They can’t handle the pressure, 
With their dreadful measures, 

Why can’t they just let go? 
As they fall deeper in their hole. 

 
Spending all kinds of funds, 

The case was solved and done, 
When I was a teenager, I knew, 

With the knowledge and idea in view. 
 

Pathetic, they want me to step, 
Or make me drown to get wet, 
On a barrier that will destroy, 

As it’s sickening with their decoys. 
 

More opportunities, they keep failing, 
If, I kept score they would be trailing, 
They run in deficits, and are behind, 

So, dusty, and aging like a bottle of wine. 
 

Evil forces are drawing near, 
As, I can feel from your spirit glare, 
I can feel a triangle of crookedness, 
Another idea to put me to the test. 

 
Pathetic, that’s how they operate, 

As they desperately can’t wait, 
Shame rests in their own burden, 
As they are so sad and hurting. 

 
I question their tactics and rehearsals, 
Always overfilling their cereal bowls, 

Being dry, without any milk or a spoon, 
As I will get to see you soon. 
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DYSFUNCTIONAL 
 

The department needs a shuffle, 
To be honest and tell the people, 

The longer it goes, the more the ruffle, 
Very soon, they won’t turn to a steeple. 

 
Now, making money bribes and deals, 

With another country, too fast, 
Beware, since, I know they will steal, 

As they are just a piece, like broken glass. 
 

If anyone knew what goes on, 
Believing the wrong sources to quick, 

It gets so escalated too long, 
It just agitates me, and makes me sick. 

 
Their pockets are all pressure, 
As a fake rest inside their top, 
If anyone could only measure, 
To figure out how it can stop. 

 
They left the door open, 
So, anyone could access, 

A critical mistake of hoping, 
How did they ever miss? 

 
A dysfunctional bunch, 

Who have no clue, 
That stays out for lunch, 

Who can’t accept what is true. 
 

Keep shaking the game plan, 
The right people know, 

But are too scared to land, 
The longer, the more of a blow. 

 
I can visualize an impeachment, 
As they can’t show their face, 

As they sacrifice, and off they went, 
A whole sector that is so displaced. 
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HEADLIGHTS 
 

She was just 16, it was all clear, 
Where I ask her out without fear, 
Talking on the phone all night, 
I remembered, it was just right. 

 
Riding and coming to her avenue, 

Knowing she was the one, whose true, 
 The flower dresses that she wore, 
As I stepped into her front door. 

 
Finding my love in an instant, 

Knowing it was her and all meant, 
Bringing flowers and a teddy bear, 

And that’s where, I could only stare. 
 

At her perfect eyes, where I found, 
The one who makes my heart pound, 

The stylish of her hair was perfect, 
Writing letters, as there was no text. 

 
Being so young, holding her hand, 
 On the beach, laying in the sand, 
As, I didn’t want the night to end, 

As her headlights flashed, leaving the bend. 
 

Driving away, she would do it three times, 
Today, we are still in our prime, 

It is real, as she guided me through, 
As I always had a clue and always knew. 

 
That I would be by her side, 
That she was all my pride, 
I knew it, it all made sense, 

Never got into a fight to build a fence. 
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STARS THAT SHINE 
 

You know it is so true, 
Every time I look at you, 
The sparkles in your eyes, 

The warmth and love never dies. 
 

I can feel your love tonight, 
As I imagine, holding you tight, 
Slowly, we dance on the stage, 

Your dress and my khaki pants of beige. 
 

With you, so many stars that shine, 
That I love you and you are all mine, 

I can feel your voice and breath, 
Next to my cheek, on the left. 

 
Somewhere is a middle age girl, 
Who feels with her whole heart, 

As she smiles with her long curls, 
Misses him deeply as they are apart. 

 
 He can feel her presence each day, 
Her beauty is like seeing flower bed, 

As he feels her steps in so many ways, 
As he passed her a note, that she read. 

 
“I am going to carry you to the end, 

You shine like no other person around, 
Our roads never twist or make a bend, 

You are my missing piece that I’ve found. 
 

Tonight, I am going to dance with you, 
Sweeping you off your feet, 

Beating the odds, if you ever knew, 
You are the one, who makes my heart beat”. 
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SWEET 
 

The coffee drips in the pot, 
Addicted to caffeine that I’ve bought, 

Turn on the morning news, 
But I keep thinking of you. 

 
Pour the milk into the bowl, 

Eating a doughnut with a hole, 
But I just see your pretty face, 
Thank you for touching base. 

 
Go outside to get the paper, 

And I’ll I breathe is your vapours, 
The world is a gigantic place, 
One thing, I will never erase. 

 
Is your touch and passion, 
Or your desire of fashion, 
As the necklace, you hold, 

Is sterling silver and not gold. 
 

It may be old and tarnished, 
But my heart still stays harness, 

There may not be a picture, 
But we are a perfect fixture. 

 
You look in the mirror, 
Smiling with your glare, 

Then putting it slowly down, 
 Pure like your wedding gown. 

 
On the dresser, it goes back, 

You are so sweet and don’t lack, 
My heart, my love, who shines, 

As moments are left behind. 
 

My darling, who is so sweet, 
Who knocks me off my feet, 

Nothing will ever divide us apart, 
As she wrote three words from her heart. 
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OUR FAITH 
 

We beat the stackable odds, 
I must thank you and God, 

Waiting for you in your dress, 
As we have been put to the test. 

 
What made us surpass, 
Is believing at any task, 

That our love was never split, 
Through our faith that was always lit. 

 
You are someone so special, 

Who went back, in your vessel, 
Sacrificing, all that you ever had, 

I thank you, as I am so glad. 
 

I just want to hold you so tight, 
Dancing away on the streets at night, 
Come closer to my heart, my dear, 
As I am just going to vividly stare. 

 
It is our anniversary today, 
As I can still hear you say, 

“Yes, I will be your girlfriend”, 
As you drove and turn the bend. 

 
I knew, I would take great care, 
That we would be a unique pair, 

I would never let you down, 
Visualizing you in your wedding gown. 

 
I did the best I could ever do, 

To stay by your side staying true, 
It was easy, since you are an angel, 

Who protected me from the tangles. 
 

It is not over just quite yet, 
Till they are charged and are set, 

To be imprisoned for many years, 
And till I see you, and wipe your tears. 
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RIVERSIDE GIRL 
 

I’ll I needed was one block, 
As, I love to hear her just talk, 
To walk her home after school, 
She was beautiful and so cool. 

 
She was a Riverside teenage girl, 
As we dance, giving her a twirl, 
With brown eyes that ignited, 

Holding her tight, being delighted 
 

She’s a fabulous girl, 
With short brown curls, 
A keeper to hold on to, 

At 18, I knew I would say “I do”. 
 

She sparkles and she shines, 
She never crosses any lines, 
She is a terrific young lady, 
 Innocent and never shady. 

 
I will always remember those days, 
Holding her textbook that was grey, 

Her black coat and red backpack, 
She had every quality that didn’t lack. 

 
I want back my Riverside girl, 

She’s the only one in whole world, 
Who has those sparkling hair pins. 

So, I can walk beside her again, 
 

She pours her heart out for me, 
As I won’t ever let this just be, 
As I just glow and appreciate, 

Since, I miss her, as she is my fate. 
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ELDERLY YEARS 
 

You never said goodbye, 
There is a reason why, 

Since, six years ago, 
That came and stole. 

 
God’s gift of life, 
My beautiful wife, 

The one who is in my soul, 
Who makes me reach our goals. 

 
They put shame in their list, 

As, you are a person who I miss, 
No explanation for so many years, 
As they did anything to interfere. 

 
You are more than just a spouse, 

You are my angel, guide and house, 
They take things away that just fade, 

Never facing reality as they are afraid. 
 

They choose their own actions, 
As they must accept it in fashion, 

I will not allow this to continue anymore, 
As the rain, will come as it will pour. 

 
My real mother is getting old with cancer, 

She did everything right being fancier, 
My real father has past, quietly away, 

As his spirit tells me what he had to say. 
 

Thank you for being my other half, 
Through all the missed tears and laughs, 

Who watched my parents in their elderly years, 
Giving them comfort with your care. 

 
Having a dream, my real father told me 
For my real mother to look at the trees, 

That she will overcome and surpass, 
If she has faith, her illness won’t last. 
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He told me of his fondest memory, 
Kissing her, as he felt love in a summary, 

In his sports car, in the front seat, 
He often thinks of those days in repeat. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



19 
 

© 2017 RYAN GUILEY 
 

LOVE 
 

Love should never be separated, 
It should be free and never gated, 

Admiration should never be blocked, 
It should be open and be freely to talk. 

 
Affection should never be on hold, 

It should be genuine and never be sold, 
Fondness should never be hidden, 

It should be gentle and soft like a kitten. 
 

Warmth should never be divided, 
It should be real and never being two sided, 

Passion should never be on suspense, 
It should be wide-open and not built with a fence. 

 
It doesn’t get easier with more months lost, 
Love should never be stolen due to any cost, 

I can feel your heart burn inside mine, 
Love is always like a straight line. 

 
That leads to your soul and your smile, 
As I’m sick walking alone in single file, 

Don’t let anyone tell you any difference, 
Since, no one has experience our love, hence. 

 
This is not like a long-distance relationship, 

I can’t hear, touch, feel, or kiss your lips, 
They imprisoned God’s greatest gift, 

They will suffer as their souls won’t lift. 
 

Six years gone, that’s over 2,000 days, 
Twisting and turning as I can’t lay, 

My life revolves completely around you, 
You will move on and adjust, that’s not true. 

 
The sterling silver necklace dangles, 

Two hearts live forever and never mangle, 
Through any height, and any roadway, 
As I hold and kiss you again someday 
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GOLDFISH 
 

Sitting alone and thinking, 
We will always be linking, 

Nothing can break our chain, 
Through the laughs or even the pain. 

 
The air that I breath, I’m coping 

I can feel your lungs open, 
Hearing you call my name, 

First time I saw you, it was fame. 
 

Walking on the muddy grass, 
I will not let this sit and pass, 

I believe in you, and you know, 
When I’m with you, we both glow. 

 
It doesn’t have to be like this, 

Even in a bowl that has a goldfish, 
Swims and makes its habitat, 

I won’t be a prisoner who just sat. 
 

Why are they avoiding reality? 
Because they are full of pity, 
If measures were in place, 
It wouldn’t be a disgrace. 

 
I won’t let this ever change, 

Making sure you are in my range, 
Their platform will be the plank, 

As they will drown and sank. 
 

A goodbye, doesn’t exist with us 
To let you go off into the dust, 
I will still catch you to eternity, 

You are my girl, born in this city. 
 

Meant to be with each other, 
To be a father and a mother, 

To teach our children about life, 
Also, to show them how I love my wife. 
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MOTHER IN LAW 
Meeting you when I was teenage boy, 

My first encounter was with joy, 
Having no clue on what to expect, 

In 1997 to the future, I am going to reflect. 
 

20 years have gone by way too fast, 
With the mop and I emptying the trash, 

There was a lady only 39 years old, 
Identical like her daughter of gold. 

 
She asked, “You like my daughter, Denise?”, 
I smiled, saying “Yes”, smelling like grease, 

Then Denise’s blushes, as she turns red, 
Nine years later we are newlyweds. 

 
Now, I should picture myself today, 

As I am 39 years old, what would I say? 
Our daughter Ciara, liking a teenage boy, 

I would be happy and would deploy. 
 

Riding my bike, on Watson in the dark, 
There was an Ambassador parked, 
I was intrigue of her mother’s car, 

It seemed like she was a Hollywood star. 
 

Her Mom breeds Siamese cats, 
I asked Denise “Is that a fact”? 
There is a litter of kittens now, 

She sells them and makes money somehow. 
 

The first time, I was invited to the house, 
She wore blue jeans and a black blouse, 

I sat in the back of the den, 
As I tried to stay relax, so I had to pretend. 

 
Was I ever so nervous, a big impression, 

As, I didn’t ask to many questions, 
Cats in their cages, with some in heat, 
That’s when I had a chance to meet. 

 
Her passion for tea with her kettle, 
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She enjoyed her bike with coaster pedals, 
She would go trash picking at night, 

Her husband and her would always fight. 
 

Denise and I would sit watching T.V., 
While her mother peaked her head to see, 

She told me to sit at the far end, 
As she left for work and got back at ten. 

 
A white Cadillac was in the driveway, 

And then something happened in May, 
The shadow got plowed from behind, 

Denise was in the house as she was fine. 
 

She kept telling me about other boys, 
At the gas station, where they were employed, 

Supposedly, liking Denise so much, 
I would be devastated if it was such. 

 
She hides teabags in a hiding spot, 

Made us pasta, in a boiling pot, 
Would write a grocery list out, 

With spelling mistakes, all about. 
 

The famous laundry detergent story, 
As she giggled, as she was in glory, 
Filling up another bottle of soap, 

Somehow Denise managed and coped. 
 

Sometimes, I would buy her Matinees, 
It was a special size back in those days, 

Then in the summer, we went to Brampton, 
Laying on the floor, it was so much fun. 

 
She told me, she stayed up all night, 

As I only held onto Denise’s hand tight, 
Then an job application came to me, 

As I was so excited, it happened to be. 
 

Working as a casual for the post office, 
It was great money for a young novice, 

On break, we sat in a hidden break room, 
Workers asked, who are you related to whom? 

I said “Linda”, as Linda smiled with ease, 
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Saying I was her son in law, as a tease, 
I was serious, as I felt an honour, 

I had no doubts as I never pounder. 
 

Then a snow storm came one night, 
In her Cadillac, she beeped making a right, 

She yells out her window to a kid, 
I was so embarrassed, as I hid. 

 
But she got me to work safely, 

She was a great driver acting crazy, 
It was so fun, in those car rides, 
Her daughter was all my pride. 

 
My bike got stolen at the bank, 

A new one was bought, I had to thank, 
She was thoughtful and so kind, 

As she never wanted me to get behind. 
 

One night, she told me to knock upstairs, 
To say the pizza was ready, as she dared, 

Telling me to sit in someone’s certain chair, 
As I got up quickly, as I did care. 

 
 She would wear Denise’s shirts and jeans, 

Love all colours except purple as it seemed, 
Through the dryer vent, she would peak, 

Making sure I wouldn’t kiss Denise, with a sneak  
 

She taught me all about plants and flowers, 
Water them every night, even if it showered, 

I had to throw the hose over the fence, 
With only one faucet, it didn’t make sense. 

 
After work, I could smell hamburgers, 
Bacon extra crispy, as you could figure, 

She had a collection of old cd’s, 
I put some on, as she was pleased. 

 
Then it was year 2004, 

A puppy comes to our door, 
Keesha was so hyper and never sat still, 
Eating her own poop, we gave her a pill. 

The wildest thing she did was, 
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Was pick up a hitch hiker, just because, 
He was a turkey catcher on the farm, 

As she drove, as Denise and I were alarmed. 
 

As a child, I went to Holiday Inn for brunch, 
Going through the hotel hallways, more than once, 

That’s maybe, where I saw Linda pushing a cart, 
That’s maybe where, our story had to start. 

 
Even perhaps, I saw Denise for the first time? 

As she was brought to work and not left behind, 
If I could go back in time, and check that out, 
God must of knew, as it was our given route. 

 
It was on the riverfront with a steep parking hill 
Three floors high, with the Odeon standing still, 
I owe a lot to that hotel chain, since it brought, 
In 2002, a banking seminar where I was taught. 

 
All about satellites and the transmission of info, 

I knew the loophole of the accounting roles, 
I should thank my Mom, who told me to attend, 

As non-binding data, would be easy to send. 
 

In 2006, she was the mother of the bride, 
In a green attire, she was by our side, 
Denise was so happy and was shining, 

In her white wedding gown of stich lining. 
 

Wishing you a Happy Birthday, 
As I can still her you say, 

Take good care of my daughter, 
As you raised her right and taught her. 

 
You are 59 years old and almost 60, 

As we missed most of your 50’s, 
Don’t worry we still have more years, 

The 80’s when I push you in your wheelchair. 
 

If I had to describe you in a few lines, 
These adjectives would describe you fine, 

The words come out to me are such, 
Steel, feel, deals, and real are so much. 
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Which you are a person who is solid steel,  
Who knows exactly how people do feel. 

A person who knows the best deals, 
And be on a level playing field of being real. 
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REST YOUR HEAD 
 

The days go by without you, 
Forever rests in my heart, 

Being the only one whose been true, 
Our hearts will never break apart. 

 
Surviving without you is hard, 

That is not what love should be, 
Why have we been dealt these cards? 
Our admiration should be set free. 

 
To take away so many memories, 
That will never be in existence, 

As I recall, all our times in summary, 
As you left that morning ever since. 

 
It doesn’t have to be like this, 

But they have taken away years, 
Precious days gone without a kiss, 
As no one gives a damn or care. 

 
Just remember, I will stand by, 

So, I will hold you so close, 
Forever, to look at those eyes, 
What I want you is the most. 

 
Many roads without your direction, 
As I feel from your chest of pain, 

You complete me, in total perfection, 
Life is different and won’t be the same. 

 
I breath and I can feel your voice, 
I can hear you calling my name, 

Who made these conditions of choice? 
Our love is not a mystery or a game. 

 
Wherever you rest your head, 
And sleep another night away, 
You can hear me, in your bed, 

As we will reunite soon, someday. 
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DARLING 
 

Darling, your eyes shine, 
Immaculate and so fine, 

You are my all my dreams, 
I am bursting out of the seams. 

 
Just want to see you badly, 

As I am so in love, in madly, 
To touch your rosy cheeks, 

The woman who I always seek. 
 

Your dress is so stunning, 
My heart is on overdrive and running, 

Your lips are soft and precious, 
Our love just keeps on making meshes. 

 
We belong together and not apart, 

To hold your hand or touch your heart, 
To see the beauty rests in your eyes, 

To wipe your tears and keep them dry. 
 

I will not fall and go down the chute, 
Or will I proclaim my love staying mute, 
Don’t you know, how much I love you? 

You have been the only one whose been true. 
 

The light revolves around your face, 
The only guarantee, I want to place, 

To put my arm around your shoulder, 
To wrap you around and hold her. 

 
I’ll I need is your smile and laugh, 

So, exquisite as I have set our own paths, 
I will lift you up with so much glory, 

We are a true and only love story. 
 

I will not crash and break a hole, 
And will never burn out like coal, 

Your trapped in my conscious, 
Who I want more and nothing less. 
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RAINDROPS 
 

Waking up to this bitter cold, 
As you are not next to me to hold, 

While another day is loss in life, 
Divided is being husband and wife. 

 
You are at the centre of existence, 
All my hope and true persistence, 
Being divided at any time length, 
Is not honourable in any rank. 

 
The sanctions that are placed, 

They will be judged and be face, 
All the pouring raindrops that fall, 

Will never fill our love bucket so tall. 
 

The only thing that pail possess, 
Is a handle and nothing less, 

My grip is so tight, holding on, 
As I recall the day you were gone. 

 
The roads that I ride through, 

Only leads me back to you, 
I can still hear our song, 

Dancing away not too long. 
 

I often think of you and think, 
20 years ago, it’s gone with a blink, 

I will not allow another year to pass, 
If I do, time is wasted in the trash. 

 
I think of lip balm from the cherry smell, 

You still got me under a spell, 
It will never be broken of my love, 

As I look in the clear sky above. 
 

I care so much for your affection, 
Being an unbreakable pair of perfection, 

Holding your waist, dancing away, 
As we will reunite in 2017 some day. 
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BURNING BRIGHT 
 

Her hair blows in the night, 
As her eyes are burning bright, 
With love to give in her heart, 

As she is immaculate and sharp. 
 

A twinkle is in her shining smile, 
As I turn down the radio dial, 

Proud to hold her tender hand, 
Sparkling is her wedding band. 

 
In August, I put it on her finger, 
Knowing I would never linger, 
That moment in time remains, 

As she took my family last name. 
 

Dreams and aspirations are inside, 
My wife, best friend and bride, 

She guards, while I protect, 
20 years ago, we intersect. 

 
The sparks flew that afternoon, 
Hoping to see her again soon, 

I knew that instant, it was certain, 
She was the one with the hair pins. 

 
Each time she walks in and appears, 

I always look and just stare, 
How fortunate I am to be her spouse, 

As there will never be no one else. 
 

All I can do is just to love you, 
Our love goes on and is so true, 

No matter who tries and destroys, 
As I am so confident and poise. 

 
I had a dream, as I walk by, 

As I saw the sparkle in your eyes, 
As the happy tears came down, 

As I could hear you heart pound. 
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SHOULD BE ABLE 
 

I never showed them or was their guide, 
The memories that I didn’t provide, 

It’s tough to ever understand, 
As they are set off to a new land. 

 
I should be able to watch them grow, 
Not darkened days like a black crow, 

Just to see them smile and laugh, 
Take them to the zoo to see giraffes. 

 
It is my responsibility to be a father, 

Not for the agencies to interfere and bother, 
Once only, is your opportunity to support, 
What ever I do, they abolish and distort. 

 
They assume it will be a long process, 

That I will let more time cost us, 
 It just doesn’t work that way, 

I don’t care, my days will never be grey. 
 

No longer will we be separated, 
As I will never stop or be jaded, 
Enough, is getting to be enough, 

And to nurture them and give them love. 
 

We don’t deserve any of this, 
As I can’t provide a goodnight kiss, 
To hear them or see them light up, 

Or be invited to a tea party with cups. 
 

It gets harder with more time gone, 
The grass is not green on my lawn, 

To see her braids or his hockey goal, 
I am not getting deeper in this hole. 

 
It will stop as more years won’t surpass, 

No one is going to shatter our glass, 
No parent should be ever excluded, 

As I will fight for them not being diluted. 
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THE BITTER END 
 

Assuming I have no clue, 
But I totally see the view, 
As they switch the cashier, 

To protect, and to interfere. 
 

Knowing I would go there, 
To dismantle without care, 
I can’t do nothing natural, 

As I’m fuming, if you can tell. 
 

Every time I approach, I subdue, 
They avoid anything to be true, 
Can’t face reality or the issues, 

What about me? Since, I miss you. 
 

I will not stop, to proclaim, 
My love who went and came, 

Having no idea, whose crucial, 
As we guard and are so mutual. 

 
I will lead to the bitter end, 
As no more days will bend, 
I will hold you and the kids, 
As I will never close the lid. 

 
We are spectacular and are amazing, 

Red hot, on fire and are blazing, 
Falling in love at an early age, 

As we have written our own page. 
 

So, beautiful do you ever look, 
As it will stop what they took, 
I can vision, it won’t be long, 

That we will dance to our song. 
 

This year, it will finally be disclosed, 
So, I can see your tiny pointy nose, 

To hold your hand and kiss your lips, 
I’m not letting go, with the tightest grip. 
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MOVING CLOSER 
I trust you and I believe, 

I been through it all, 
Time to smile and not to grieve, 

Their tactics are just trying to stall. 
 

I have faith and I’m not afraid, 
Neither should you or anyone, 

Time to create and to never fade, 
This is real and will be undone. 

 
That is why they have prolonged, 
To keep it hidden and don’t tell, 
I have never proved you wrong, 

I can hear the ringing from the bells. 
 

Sometimes we search for meaning, 
We are judged and criticized, 

But it you who makes the beaming, 
Just one look at your pretty eyes. 

 
Tonight, I burn for your heart, 

As this will come to an end, 
As we shall not be broken apart, 

This is unacceptable to be pretend. 
 

I walk these roads and find, 
Something that sparkles so much, 
As your eyes, won’t be left behind, 
Just to hold you gives me a rush. 

 
It won’t erode in my terrain, 
As I will build another fort, 

Protecting from the bitter rain, 
As I will never leave or abort. 

 
We are moving closer, 

To the victory of today, 
As I will no longer be frozen here, 
As it will be alright, as it is the way. 

 
 



33 
 

© 2017 RYAN GUILEY 
 

PATCHING 
 

As they monitor within, 
They assume it will begin, 
But it was started long ago, 

Watching the moneybags grow. 
 

Manipulation at it’s best, 
Why now do they start to press? 

Sadly, they knew all along, 
But they are all guilty and wrong. 

 
How they allow it to continue? 

As they keep them in their crew, 
Beware of the people around, 

As they deliberately went to town. 
 

Hard earn funds, just evaporate, 
As they all want the best rate, 

As they are working faster, 
Hoping it won’t be a disaster.   

 
Looking for a flaw to cancel, 
Opening their money tills, 

Hands are spreading quickly, 
As they will get bitten prickly. 

 
The last four years had a scheme, 
Of a worldwide issue dream team, 

Patching the holes so it won’t collapse, 
But unfortunately, we are going to relapse. 

 
The table has been set, 

As they brace for a reset, 
But still has a flawed design, 

Which is the evidence left behind. 
 

A person should choose freely, 
The sanctions imposed are melee, 

It is the power that stands invested, 
As we all we be chosen to be tested. 
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I WILL JOIN 
Left me with a suitcase, 
On a dark tale to face, 

A hardship that isn’t informal, 
As I had to cope with the turmoil. 

 
No one would ever manage, 
Trying to patch the bandage, 
Only was I who succeeded, 

Who allowed this to be conceded? 
 

The regulators should agonize, 
Of the merit, they put in size, 

Any human is worth of liberty, 
But they caused harm so deliberately. 

 
Are you an angel in disguise? 

Who protects and makes me wise? 
Or is it just your pretty eyes? 

Did you ever know to realize? 
 

That you are the only one, 
Who lets me get to be undone, 
As we are just going to begun, 

A victory to celebrate to be won. 
 

Back and forth, I’ll hold on, 
I don’t need a magic wand, 

That we always kept our bond, 
Where ever you are, being gone. 

 
Beneath the gravel rocks, 

Will always be kept and lock, 
As I hear your voice just talk, 

As I will join you while we walk. 
 

A salvation of hope to lead, 
As in life, it starts with a seed, 
Temptation leads us to feed, 
But it is I who can only read. 

 
The sound of their weakness, 
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As I want you and nothing less, 
No treasure box filled with a chest, 
Will drive the misery to the west. 

 
A horn play with a beat, 

As it is time to make a defeat, 
As they won’t handle the heat, 

As I will get a chance for us to meet. 
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AS A CHILD 
 

As a child, waking up, 
To see you open your eyes, 

As the coffee pours in the cup, 
The one who I love with my pride. 

 
Just to know that you are there, 
With the glamour in your smile, 
Making breakfast with your care, 

Folding my clothes, nicely in a pile. 
 

It is gift of wonder what we have, 
Shining so bright, and illuminating, 

With your cheerful and adorable laugh, 
As, you will appear as I won’t be waiting. 

 
Every time I look at you, 

I smile and light up bright, 
It turned out to be so true, 
We have climb the heights. 

 
It was nice to have dinner, 

With my real mother, tonight, 
As I knew that she was a winner, 
As I can tell how she was right. 

 
How could I tell the difference? 

It is a flawed attribute given, 
I am not that ignorant and dense, 

As we are going to be living. 
 

I knew how they switched, 
On the 5th floor so fast, 

As there was a small glitch, 
As another day, has passed. 

 
I know their tactics in a beat, 

Signaling from your soul, 
There is an energy of defeat, 
As I can tell who’s the mole. 
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SO DAMN REAL 
 
 

Breaking the impossible, 
As we are never hostile, 
You know and so do I, 
The love from our eyes. 

 
We will stand with power, 
That we rise like a tower, 
Nothing can destroy us, 

Since, it is you who I trust. 
 

The walls are broken down, 
It was your pretty gown, 

That gave me courage and faith, 
And your soul that touched base. 

 
I didn’t have to prove to you, 
That I’m always will be true, 
Deep in my heart, I can feel, 

What we have is so damn real. 
 

Magic is something extraordinary, 
But you are bigger, as you carry, 
Through the depths of despair, 

As we are the best good-looking pair. 
 

You shine and I vibrate your passion, 
As you are the movie star in fashion, 

One block at a time we built, 
Never tipping or making a tilt. 

 
What we have no one will take, 

This isn’t a dream as we are awake, 
The love story that escalates to the top, 

As we will not be divided or will be stopped. 
 

What we have is so true and is robust, 
As we will seek, for what is just, 

As I can feel your warmth and voice, 
As it will end, as they don’t have a choice. 
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MAGIC 
 
 

A hidden fortress inside the lair, 
She was there the whole time, 
Concentrating with her care, 

Easy to detect as it isn’t prime. 
 

So much gossip which are lies, 
Stories that are so fabricated, 
I can tell from her disguise, 

These moles are not persuaded. 
 

Can’t accept reality to the top, 
Sometimes I wonder their tactics, 
Easy to detect, as they are flops, 

It is you who gives me the magic. 
 

No words can describe, 
Of what you have applied, 

To our love, which is forever, 
As I will never and never. 

 
Will let you go, or reject, 
I just want to intersect, 
So, I can be with you, 
As that person is who? 

 
The one and the fabulous,  

The prettiest girl in the dress, 
Who rocks and is on the top, 

Who is invincible as I can’t stop. 
 

To only love and to cherish, 
Through it all, who is my dearest, 

Who I appreciate and I’m so proud, 
As it will be heard, as it will be loud. 
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PROSPER 
 

We are on our way, 
A needle in the hay, 
But we conquered, 

As they are all talkers. 
 

Deception at it’s best, 
We have made the test, 

I protect while you shield, 
As we rule the playing field. 

 
Seeing you before the rain, 

Will stop this agony of pain, 
As they try to eliminate the shame, 

As it dries, without a name. 
 

What is the almighty glory? 
In their fake reality of a story? 

 Who is prepared for the storm? 
As this is not the norm. 

 
You can’t hide or leave, 
Whenever they sneeze, 

And make flaws so drastic, 
As they are not so fantastic. 

 
They are working on a plan, 
As to manipulate the land, 

Your source gives me direction, 
As they can’t handle perfection. 

 
As we will rejoice and dance, 

As will we build with a stance, 
It is you who drives the road, 
As they will take time to fold. 

 
I will embrace and see you, 
Time to accept what is true, 

We will prosper to the beginning, 
As I have you so close of pinning. 
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UNTHINKABLE 
 

You don’t need to speak, 
I just know your touch, 

As my knees are never weak, 
Giving me the ultimate rush. 

 
You illuminate the room, 

The centre of my attention, 
The attraction that looms, 

It is you, if forgot to mention. 
 

We conquered the unthinkable, 
As there is a plan in our hands, 

We will never be breakable, 
Holding onto our wedding bands. 

 
I will never be ever lost, 

Since, I know that you guide, 
Six years taken at a cost, 

My beautiful and special bride. 
 

They doubted all our efforts, 
But we manage and preserved, 
They left us behind in the dirt, 

But we prosper without a curve. 
 

A curve would lead me back, 
To you with your pretty smile, 
Knowing that you are all intact, 
Who holds our youngest child. 

 
The warmth and the sensation, 

When you embrace with honesty, 
As we both have been too patient, 
Our passion will lead to be zesty. 

 
For those who want to follow, 

A landmark that exhibits sincerity, 
As other won’t be able to swallow, 
As we our one, the same of parity. 
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LODGE 
 
 

Her hand wanted to reach, 
But in the shadow of disguise, 
I could feel the word to teach, 
As they covered up her eyes. 

 
She was in a position of chaos, 

Holding on, as I knew right, 
As she was part of the lodge, 
As her soul to keep the fight. 

 
I could feel the tremendous force, 

Awaking to be silent and co-operative, 
As she brings the carriage to the horse, 

They giggle and pretend without directive. 
 

Standing right in front of each other, 
A resemblance shows a hidden clue, 

The finger nails which were undercover, 
As she knows what was in my view. 

 
At the table, two sat while she gathered, 
Holding to her faith, she was guarded, 

The middle is the best of mattered, 
As she was there and never parted. 

 
Believe, and faith will transpire, 

As I knew the whole time, 
As her heart was racing on fire, 

As it in life nothing is left behind. 
 

The small pupils could be trace, 
As I knew it was her as I faced, 
Only will we tell what happen, 

As It will be time to make a wrapping. 
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DECIDER 
 

How did I obviously know? 
Since, I could feel you grow, 

It was so loud, we made noise, 
As I could hear your sweet voice. 

 
Right beside me, as your head, 

Lifted once more, and it was read, 
A sign that only I knew right there, 
As, I made sure that I did interfere. 

 
They are so crooked and show evil, 

But are love is made from steel, 
Just like when you raise your visor, 

I could tell that was the decider. 
 

You have co-operated so much, 
Just for me to feel your touch, 

I received your soul calling to mine, 
As, it is time to withdrawal and unwind. 

 
Your hands were enchanted, 

As God, will make you granted, 
Don’t be scared and hold on, 
I will be there without wrong. 
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I BELIEVE 
 

She speaks for the righteous, 
For love never abolishes, 

Soon it will intersect the vices, 
As the periods, won’t be polished. 

 
Corruption seeks power to destroy, 

Of God’s word to have faith, 
No matter what they will deploy, 

The sanction has been lifted to place. 
 

I believe, so does God who tells me, 
Who sent a message to acknowledge, 
That life begins with a seed of a tree, 
That it stands and always transpire. 
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ESSENCE 
 

Essence is the finest, 
When you seek kindness, 
Those who subject terms, 

We never will learn. 
 

A line is drawn towards, 
Of the statue of the horns, 
Granted is the people alike, 
Of our human own psyche. 

 
Tangled are the hopes, 

But believe, to the rope, 
Enchanted is the voice, 

That supports your joist. 
 

Travel speeds the heart, 
To be broken apart, 

That shall be put forth, 
To repair life’s own course. 

 
A seed comes from life, 
Denise is my pretty wife, 

Her bouquet is the same part, 
Resting on the younger family heart. 

 
A boutonniere is part of the seed, 
Where I could feel her own need, 

A reflection encompasses him, 
To see her surpass the trim. 

 
Awaken, I have seen the cruelness, 
Awaken, I have seen your eyelids, 

I have seen the light shine in, 
As I recognized the girl with hair pins. 

 
A bottle can hold water, 

But faith is from the father, 
Who marks his territory, 
To walk with their glory. 
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Those who don’t accept, 
Will be lost to be slept, 
Of a journey of dryness, 

Who they be nothing less. 
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OUR NAME 
 

Static vibrates in your heart, 
As you are bleak to see, 

As I stood not to break apart, 
Giving space so you could be. 

 
Temptation of your reservation, 
Does not warrant your station, 

Rectify by your inner voice, 
Calling my name, is the choice. 

 
The silence is the beginning, 
As you are always winning, 
The water should enlighten, 

By feeling the most heighten. 
 

The discontented watchers, 
Only believe as they stop there, 

A sign can encompass truth, 
Life is reality, as it will soothe. 

 
What you desire is fulfilment. So, I will clarify the meaning. 

A feeling of a roller coaster has come through your soul, 
Sometimes, you were unaware of the energy, 

But I made sure I was by your side, 
Until you wanted to be left alone. 

 
An evil force was pulling you to the depths, 

You did not know the magnitude, 
To prosper, hold on to me. 

Quietness brings out the void, 
Being together is the reward, 

Our lives are prosperous, 
Where we are meant forever, 

 
People judge and scold, 

But trust is always within us, 
Our balance of expression, 
Denise and I exist, always. 

Our name continues in time. 
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THE VALLEY 
 

Judgement is for kings, 
Who hold onto their rings, 
An empire has all sources, 
Which makes life courses. 

 
Await, as division is approaching, 

Where the stroke of a noise, 
Will rattle those without motion, 
As, those who hide are unpoised. 

 
The valley twists the resorts, 
For all resources will deport, 
Building a cave that shelters, 
For the corrupted doubters. 

 
The circumference that surrounds, 

Of depleted personnel won’t be around, 
As the fork leads to only one path, 

As members will make a given laugh. 
 

A spray of a mist will come down, 
Resolving the bitterness of certainty, 

The less fortunate will engulf, 
As only God will solve. 

 
The sanction rests to a choice, 
As building together will hoist, 
The love of one and another, 

Will be vested under the cover. 
 

A blanket of deceit rests in power, 
New superiors will be shifted, 

That builds on the seed from a petal, 
As courage is dealt without medals. 

 
Our love streams the channels, 
For all children to build a panel, 

Where a dream is influential, 
As our energy rejoices to fill the hole. 
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OPEN SIGN 
 

I know that you are lying down, 
With a medical team in place, 

I’ve travel the whole town, 
As I know that is the case. 

 
I went to the hospital, 

And got assurance, 
You will make it, as you are vital, 

Nothing will make us have deterrence. 
 

I know that you may drift off, 
But don’t be scared at all, 

A day will pass, just like a cough, 
I won’t never let you fall. 

 
I got a sign from God, 
It was the open sign, 

That I drove to the new sod, 
A new hospital built, wasn’t fine. 

 
Then I went to the west end, 

To that hospital, but I could tell, 
That you where at Met, so I send, 
Love will never break our spell. 

 
I love you, we will stand together, 
No matter who tries to block us, 

As, we will never sever,  
As you will be fine, you can trust. 
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BEAUTIFUL 
 

Good morning beautiful, 
I can feel you calling, 

Eating cereal out of a bowl, 
Just a tiny box, which is applauding.  

 
Don’t throw that tiny box away, 
It represents the kid’s meal box, 
That I am here for you to stay, 

As you need to believe, you’re my rock. 
 

Now, what kind of cereal was it? 
It was fruity with some loops, 
As I can feel you, being so lit, 

Now, people are forming groups. 
 

How many times will I be tested? 
It is not me, but always God, 

You speak to me, as we are vested, 
As am lighting that hits the rod. 

 
People are never satisfied, 

As I can feel your eyes, 
Your hand is shaking, as I confide, 

As you will always be my bride. 
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“M” 
 

Those eyes were sparkling, 
As you made your marking, 

Out of breath, climbing the stairs, 
I saw myself reflect with a glare. 

 
It could have been a trick, 

But I’m confident like a brick, 
That moment when I first saw you, 

I was in a daze, as I just knew. 
 

Why would a pail be a ¼ full? 
And be lost on the streets, 

I get the symbolism with a pull, 
As I could feel your heart beat. 

 
Finally, you wrote to me, 
My first letter in six years, 

It was only two lines to see, 
But I love it, as you cared. 

 
You spent over two hours, 

To write only two lines, 
But, the quality is power, 

As I will hold you to be mine. 
 

I figure out the letter “M” flaw, 
It how you signed your fake last name, 
Being trained, but I detected it as I saw, 
Just keep the Guiley, because it’s fame. 
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TO BE HOLD 
 

Guidance is brought by love, 
Which shall overcome all matters, 

Not for anyone to shove,  
As it will be a time to gather. 

 
A saw has many teeth to cut, 

But they try and chisel the area to, 
Those who shelter their own huts, 

Comes a time when God will hear you. 
 

God has chosen a new era, 
As to provide for all humankind, 

Which will be express without fear of, 
As we will all take a piece to each line. 

 
A window may be clear of stains, 

But it is those who have seen, 
As we are not falling in the drain, 

Of a jewel that is remarkably green. 
 

The words shall be spoken to all, 
Not for hidden the purpose of desire, 
As each person has a reason to a call, 
Testing the hills, will create hot fires. 

 
Only does a pasture hold grass, 

It is those who harbour the coin, 
As fighting does never will last, 

As our hands will be first to join. 
 

She rests with a mark of solitude, 
Who knows the answer to be hold? 

It is the transparency of each attitude, 
To be corner and shape in their molds. 

 
Believe, as I vision an awakener, 

That will infest and drive the sound, 
For Earth was freely done by the creator, 

Evil approaches the reunited of the grounds. 
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A territory is like a gate that locks, 
By virtue, it shall be designed to test, 
For each period driven isn’t to mock, 
As the purpose is to create, then rest. 

 
Something that engraves the thirst, 

Will be sanction to the currents, 
It is who strides their own curse, 

As the time approaches for appearance. 
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REJOICE 
 

Joy is gratitude of living, 
Your smile shines in weight, 

Rejoice, as tears fall happily giving, 
As life comes from your eternal plate. 
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ZERO 
 

Can a title be justice? 
As I wrote her a letter, 

I will be silent as they miss, 
As I hope that you will feel better. 

 
Not zero, but something transpired, 

Thinking they have the upper handle, 
It will be spoken as they will be retired, 

Even if the wax drips from a candle. 
 

A witness does not have to divulge, 
Until the time comes forth, 
As it will create a big bulge, 

As ears will follow the course. 
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THE HOOK 
 

The hook has been cast, 
But for those who cheer, 

Will not hold their own mass, 
As God will bring down fear. 

 
The temple rests for the enchanted, 

As it is called to be the spoken, 
As greed will be caught left handed, 

It is the poor that will be given a token. 
 

The river spreads across the towns, 
As the rain comes from the sky, 

As those who don’t aid will drown, 
As moments will not let go by. 

 
I have seen the flash this afternoon, 
As it was given to give me as a sign, 

As they think they know how to prune, 
As the machines will come down to a grind. 

 
Foremost the sanction that who relates, 

Will be given the benefit to turn forward, 
As the designer was creative for the bait, 

As they will walk past through and towards. 
 

Bringing the tin to the centre, 
Will determine if they are geared, 

As the land is not used to be a renter, 
As the dragons will come to bear. 

 
The corruption of the feast of bowls, 
Will be logged to the paper of times, 
As they don’t know how they scold, 
As time will be trapped into limes. 

 
She is nodding and is confused, 
With her left hand on her knee, 

Still another day passes to be refuse, 
Until we are together and will both will be free  
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HUMANITARIAN 
 

A law should not govern, 
Of the time for jurisdiction, 

But what is humanitarian to another, 
As this is causing some friction. 

 
God is upmost law to follow, 

As I know who the enemies are, 
As they are trying to make a swallow, 
As last night, she protected not by far. 

 
God will bring the right personnel, 

To stop this treatment of harsh cruelty, 
If not, the water will become dry in the wells, 

As, there should not be fighting between duality. 
 

Some may say, I perform the action, 
As I click that or type that on a date, 
As arguments are brought to traction, 

As others are determined to so can rate. 
 

I know their motives, what they will do, 
As those things they bring are untrue, 

As, I want the accountants in jail, 
Along with my family in detail. 

 
If I ever get to make a stand, 
I wish that she be by my side, 

As she is my safety in any land, 
As, she is my love and my bride. 

 
Sides are corrupted as they compete, 

As they do certain things so it’s lawful, 
As they try to be the best and make a defeat, 

As, my writings are to be a gospel. 
 

Now, who own the posted rights? 
Denise only knows the right answer, 

As she is for God and the governing light, 
As soon, will get a chance to be dancers. 
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A RIGHT CHOICE 
 

I hear your voice, 
That you will stand, 

As you have made a right choice, 
As I will get to hold your hand. 

 
Through any ordeal, we will battle, 

As I know you are spoken to believe, 
As, it was a decoy and God to make a rattle, 

As I had tactics up my sleeve. 
 

It is the ears that will hear the detail, 
As, we have brought it to a new layer, 
As you are my light, truth and are real, 

As it will be God who will be the payor. 
 

God prospers the people who are hurt, 
As I had a flash of light to prove the world, 

Through anything, we will all be alert, 
As you are the one, who is with curls. 

 
Our children are gifted, 

That they will make us lifted, 
Our faith has never been broken, 

As I will get a chance to be spoken. 
 

All the ordeals that we must face, 
Will be brought to the solve the case, 

Of the corruption and the deceitfulness, 
As I we will not stop or make a rest. 

 
We have come this far, we will cross, 

To the destination, where you are never lost, 
It takes courage and bravery to overcome, 

As you know my character of what it sums. 
 

That I am true, as they make false comments, 
As I always wanted to stay with you in sonnet, 

As these words are written from God, 
As, we must believe and hold our rods. 
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In the poems, you are my light, 
As we will prove the fight or the satellite, 

As the candle will burn in space, 
As we are the answer, in all we face. 

 
As I thought everyone already knew, 

That that loophole was detected in their crew, 
I had to recall and trace back, 
As I will state the true facts. 

 
We will be in the sky, 

As I do things, if they ask why, 
The computer signal was to hit their sky tower, 

As, in space there are no laws or power. 
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TO TRUST 
 
 

I will not allow anyone to disbar, 
Our name which stands so true, 

Soon you will not be far, 
As our name will show and proof. 

 
Our love stands through any matter, 

As what they put us completely through, 
As the corrupted people are like evil prey, 

As they are afraid for me to have a say. 
 

To take your love of your life away, 
For all those hard and suffering days, 
She speaks through me from her soul, 

As, someone will make it stop and patrol. 
 

I am not afraid, as I will stand the times, 
As, I will speak being not be left behind, 

As a victim on so many occasions, 
They think they can overcome by persuasion. 

 
You will hear and witness the truth, 

As my motive was always to be the best sleuth, 
Also, to always stay beside Denise’s side, 

As I have never harmed her, as she is my pride. 
  

There is a reason, for most outcomes, 
Not for deception but I will not stay numb, 

As I have been paralyzed with fear, 
Of what they cause, as you will hear. 

 
I knew this moment was happening to size, 
Seeing the future, when I first saw her eyes, 

I believe, I will be transported to a town, 
Where people will hear me to make a sound. 

 
Everyone else had a say and told our story, 

But the source, comes from me and God the glory, 
It has been concealed for too long, 

As, you will determine they are wrong. 
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I will sit and tell, beside my light, 
As it will be clued to determine right, 
As, there are reasons to way of life, 

As she sits beside me, unconditionally as my wife. 
  

I knew this day was approaching, 
As I had to recall the events in motion, 

As, I know why God choose us, 
To show the world on who to trust. 
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POWER OF THREE 
 
 

There is a power of three, 
That will be set to be free, 

It must be in the three papers, 
Can you feel those vapours? 

 
I will explain, why I held on, 

To tell our truth and show wrong, 
I will deliver as it makes a mark, 

As it sometimes a log comes from a bark. 
 

One will speak, when it comes, 
As the world will hear the drum, 
Where we our face with bravery, 
To rescue us from the slavery. 

 
That we should be all free, 

To state what’s on our mind to agree, 
That the time will happening, 

As more secrets will be zapping. 
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ALL FEARS 
 

The pain shall be lifted, 
As there is one true version, 

Which the wind will be drifted, 
As the skies will now be shifted. 

 
The fabrication of their callous talk, 
As there was a reason for the sock, 
As I knew, I had to one day face, 
In a town, to stand to all in place. 

 
I have been always loving and loyal, 

As I stood by her, like the Earth’s soil, 
In life, it begins with a seed of truth, 
Not for the trash talk, as it is abuse. 

 
I will defend myself and her, 

As home was the safety point near, 
It is our castle that she protected, 
As truth will be told and erected. 

 
I will defend for all humankind, 

As, the seeds will blow out the combine, 
And travel through the air, 

And the zapping will release all fears. 
 

It has been a long process, 
Over 11 years that never lost us, 

As the wind, will put chills in time, 
As, truth begins with the seed than a vine. 

 
A vine grows and never dies, 

As, God answer her holy cries, 
You have heard all sources, 

But in life, there is a genuine force. 
 

It will pull you in the right direction, 
As, there is no doubt, since it’s perfection, 

On what they have intentionally cause, 
As, no lawyer can argue since, God is the law. 
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God has followed me and watched us, 
When you are in need, God is a must, 
Sometimes, I thought this was unreal, 

But, God came back to make us all heal. 
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A VISION 
 
 

All of you have travelled, 
It your duty to leave with gravel, 

The grass leaves marks in the soil, 
But the wind, will break the coil. 

 
That we will one day be in space, 

Orbiting the Earth as that’s the case, 
I had a vision and still do, 
Which will be simply true. 

 
Letters identifies each of us, 

As they shall not be in the dust, 
Each one of you must decide, 

Knowing that you will be God’s guide. 
 

A letter is a language that’s address, 
So is a signal, even when in duress, 
In your decision, you will use both, 
As, the truth will always will float. 

 
To a dimension where are grandchildren, 
Will know the history without the filling, 
But a written file and the reason behind, 
That in the future, it will be in our mind. 

 
Believe, as ideas come from the soul, 

As each one of you have a privilege to toll, 
Listening to the facts and feel the pain, 

As, our lives will never be the same. 
 

But it is who we sit next to and speak, 
As the days go by fast, through the weeks, 

It is to love, create, and to have ideas, 
Not for corruption, but for God to see you. 

 
Which is the rightful answer, 
As, no one should be fancier, 
You will all stand up and read, 

As we will all will dance and will lead. 
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A YEAR LATER 
 

All ordeals one must face, 
But the time is the place, 

Where it is written to be right, 
As, I know it will all be alright. 

 
We must not judge till it’s heard, 

As I will disclose the truth of the word, 
I am not ashamed, the time will weigh, 
Even, if what you think is portrayed. 

 
It is how we must stand and exhibit, 

As, I will be tested in all limits, 
There is a reason for everything, 

Even in all good and bad of what is brings. 
 

It is the file of our word to find, 
As there is a hidden meaning online, 

It’s how we load, as they would follow, 
As my reason will not stay hollow. 

 
It is the time, that will stand, 
As, I know we will be grand, 

Of what I saw and already knew, 
Which will stand so completely true. 

 
I won’t stay silent, as I will be tested, 
Everything is right and all invested, 
As I have faith and I will still lead, 

As, it will be stated to show their greed. 
 

As, the right is in the timing, 
As it will show what’s binding, 

As, I knew prior of their principles, 
The judgement is a year later, which is simple. 

 
I am and will stand to tell, 

Through the trials of the bells, 
As you will hear the what’s the truth, 
As, the time will show and will prove. 
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UP 
 

The files will go up, 
As it will erupt, 

As it has no jurisdiction, 
With the satellite with friction. 
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THEIR BLISS 
 

The tightness is sealed, 
As we both will soon heal, 

From all the agony they incised, 
As I love you as we have nurture life. 

 
The seeds of our times will grow, 

As our love people will always know, 
But, everyone can and should never miss, 

If they believe and follow their bliss. 
 

There are moments in life one is called, 
To serve God, and the humankind halls, 

Where we will walk and open doors, 
But if that door closes, go get more. 

 
Our love is meant forever, 

As these letters will make you better, 
As I stood by you the whole time, 

Knowing that everything will be fine. 
 

Our love will prosper to a new era, 
As all people should be aware of, 

Love can kindle any position, 
As your eyes, always glistened. 

 
Also, the light in the dark sky, 
As God was telling me why, 

That determination and belief, 
As we our love is on a one-way street. 

 
What we have been through from miles, 

As I will get to meet our new child, 
Where we can rejoice, and cherish, 

To live and to love being my dearest. 
 

Days may of have passed, 
But, it is us who will last, 
As you are my other half, 

Our children will follow our paths.  
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BREAK THE GLASS 
 

Great is an achievement, 
But it how we all surpass, 

Where are lines are never bent, 
As this suffering will break the glass. 

 
The shattering will knock the barriers, 
Pieces will fly through the hemisphere, 

As, there is only one true and legal carrier, 
As I will no longer be silent releasing the tears. 

 
It is foremost that we shall rebuild, 

To put those sections together in guild, 
As, we need our hands to overcome, 

As, I know my roots where I come from. 
 

A man of principle and integrity, 
Which I will never abandon a city, 

That will have laws that govern and enforce, 
For all people, to carry the ultimate torch. 

 
We must survive and not have regrets, 

When you are called, don’t hesitate and fret, 
Our children must know there is a righteous, 

That love comes without any vices. 
 

We are so strong, that I will defend, 
Our liberty and freedoms to the end, 

That legalization should be a measure, 
No matter who finds a loophole being clever. 

 
A lawyer must recall their passing of the bar, 
And make a condition where it’s not in a jar, 

To advise that new laws come enforce, 
That no matter what will go before the courts. 
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IN FONT 
 

A relationship can be strong, 
But it how we go through the journey, 

People may judge and are wrong, 
To have faith, as it holds the key. 

 
What do the people want? 

This isn’t a show to laugh or criticize, 
But it how we write letters in font, 
As, she is beautiful with her eyes. 

 
I am not crazy but a human being, 

That we should respect life with a seeing, 
As that Friday, I made an statement, 

As it was a sign from a God sent. 
 

This isn’t a comedy but true-life events, 
That are hearts are to be forever meant, 

You can put me down or analyze, 
Put I am true without any prize. 

 
These writings are from God, 

Now, that is a big statement to draw, 
There are doubters who can’t control, 

Of what they have taken and have stole. 
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THEIR TACTICS 
 

Believe, as I made a strategy, 
I wanted to know their tactics, 

This stands so true not like a novelty, 
Because, I know it was to be fantastic. 

 
Denise, you know that I am true, 

We are inseparable like glue, 
Keep holding on, no matter what, 

I do things for a reason to make the cut. 
 

Keep believing, as we are never done, 
Because you are everything and my hon, 

We are invisible and unbreakable, 
This is a true love story and not a fable. 

 
Just when you want to quit, 

You come back, there is no pit, 
The only hole that we fall into, 

Is you believing their untrue crew. 
 

Hold on to me, and don’t stop, 
I love you, as I will not flop, 

Since, I know the truth, 
And we will both prove. 
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ADVISORS 
 

I just had to prove your advisors, 
As they pull your teeth with pliers, 
They want you to believe false info, 
As my case is just so plain simple. 

 
They are afraid of what’s to come, 
Because they don’t want the drum, 

To beat so loud of the truth, 
Since, I am the best sleuth. 

 
I think you have four people, 

Three of them are not feasible, 
As they are not on your side, 

As you can see it through their lies. 
 

Why so quick was judgment? 
Because they want me not to make a dent, 

I knew they were thirsting, 
But who made the bursting. 

 
I knew exactly what I was doing, 

It was premediated as it was soothing, 
To catch the off guard, 

As I have been working so hard. 
 

If you look back, there was a delay, 
That was my thinking strategy relay, 

Because I preplanned what I was doing, 
As the truth will be the fine tuning. 

 
Just hold on to me and keep going, 

Don’t let any one influence you are fuming, 
Don’t stop now, as we will prosper, 

As I want to hold your hand and foster. 
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I CHERISH YOU 
 

Just one look at you, 
I’m the proudest man, 

Of how much I cherish you, 
As I will hold your hand. 

 
No one will love you more, 

I am your best friend, 
That opens all doors, 
As no one will offend. 

 
We will do so much together, 

As our hearts are aching, 
As here is another letter, 

As our lives were for the making. 
 

Dry your eyes, as they illuminate, 
As we will conquer the field, 

As it won’t be long as we can’t wait, 
As they try to only steal. 

 
What they take is only their loss, 

Filled with inhumane actions, 
As we stand with another in gloss, 

We will never be broken like fractions. 
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GLANCE OVER 
 

The day that I glance over at you, 
Made me feel like the luckiest man, 
As we are inseparable and so true, 

Filling my heart with love being grand. 
 

I belong with you, right in my arms, 
Slowly kissing you with admiration, 

 As I give everything with my charm, 
As you are all my land and my nation. 

 
Every second I want to be a part of, 

When your so happy or feeling down, 
I want to laugh and carry you above, 
Where we can walk over the town. 

 
You are a pulling force that protects, 

Where no matter where I am, 
I feel your heartbeat being so direct, 

A list of words of pureness like a hymn. 
 

The energy that you send off, 
Is like a billion shooting stars, 
Where your touch is so soft, 
As I am with you not by afar. 

 
My bride who took my hand, 
Who is so beautiful, as I cry, 

That there of must been a plan, 
With her vast brown eyes. 

 
We both will lead our way, 

As I have you not letting go, 
As I get to hear you say, 

Ryan, I love you immensely so 
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SOLID FORTRESS 
 

They can try and invade, 
But nothing will stop us, 

As they will eventually fade, 
As we both know who to trust. 

 
We are a solid fortress, 

Love is in us all the time, 
Whatever they try and press, 
We will rise and just climb. 

 
 Our blocks can’t knock down, 
She protects and she directs, 

As she is everywhere all around, 
No matter what they do to insect. 

 
Why can’t they unveil themselves? 

To all their lies and deception, 
Time to loosen your belt, 

Of all the cruel perception. 
 

We won’t never be abolished, 
No matter how they fine tune, 

And make things up as they polish, 
As I will hold your hand soon. 

 
Our hearts and soul ignite, 
What they do is devious, 

As we have continued the fight, 
Knowing their plans are tedious. 

 
Love does never ever get swallow, 

People know the truth and will, 
Rebel and come trust us to follow, 
As their money bags are overfilled. 

 
Keep your head up love, we excel, 

Let the mountains tremble and shake, 
As the time will sound the truthful bells, 

It is always our hands that we take. 
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WILL DEFEAT 
 

I will hold you, 
I will speak our name, 
Since, you are so true, 

As others should be ashamed. 
 

Always be positive with fire, 
As I know our hearts beat, 

As they are so in desperate desire, 
As they know the truth will defeat. 

 
Which what I stated, 

Why can’t no one realize, 
As they guard and are gated, 
That true love never buys. 

 
The money is what they pursue, 
But it you who I will always lead, 
As, I’ll I need is you in my crew, 

And the formation of living seeds. 
 

Our locket who holds every tiny flesh, blood, and spirit of our lives. 
We are a high rise and low-rise empire where whatever we 
Look at each other we see an empire of closeness where  

No matter who visits or leaves, we are always perfectly together. 
There is never no judging but always a peace and calm feeling, 

When we are in each other arms or just knowing that your name is Denise  
And you’re my Ryan will bring the old and new empires of where our hearts are at. 

And creating life with our children. XO 
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FOREVER 
 

We are a solid rock, 
As they gossip with talk, 

My heart has always been lock, 
As they will never walk. 

 
You can throw it at us, 

But, it who we both trust, 
We will never turn to rust, 
Since, our love is not lust. 

 
But, a real dimension of forever, 
As I will make you feel better, 
As nothing will pull the lever, 

On what we got that will never sever. 
 

We both feel in our hearts, 
That we crave for each other, 
A missing piece in our lives, 

Where nothing we put us down, 
Gossip, their lies and attitudes, 
We both know we will succeed, 

Because our hearts feed offs one another. 
And our always each other shields. 
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SHAME 
 

Shame is on their faces, 
As they deliberately laugh, 

As they can’t seem to erase, 
How they plot their own graphs. 

 
Which shows cruelty and wrong, 

They will be judge by others, 
As it won’t be too long, 

As they think they are undercover. 
 

The only thing hidden is their fear, 
Of knowing that I am totally right, 

As they don’t seem to care, 
As, we will climb the heights. 

 
Solid is our foundation, 

It will never be destroyed, 
As they control only one station, 

As our hearts are set and deployed. 
 

That station is their corruption, 
As they will do anything to lie, 

So, there will not be any disruption, 
As their dollars will only buy. 

 
A bag full of paper bills, 

That they think is powerful, 
Swallowing their own poison pill, 

As they will sink into a hole. 
 

Denise is the latitude and longitude, 
That marks wherever I go, 

Go ahead take it all if I’m nude, 
As our hearts make it all flow 
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THEIR LOSS 
 

Let the world scold and judge, 
But I will always defend you, 

As I will not be silent as they budge, 
As we are so uniquely true. 

 
Your eyes reciprocate safety, 
As God will answer my call, 

Let them think that I’m crazy, 
But it will not be us who falls. 

 
It will be the economic world, 

As I will always protect and guard, 
To the girl with the beautiful curls, 

As God will punish them hard. 
 

They protect their own battle, 
A role that exhibits their loss, 

As they treat humans like cattle, 
As there is no stopping to pause. 
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THAT YOUR MINE 
 

It will happen in May, 
I’ll hold you in my way, 

As we will dance in the hallway, 
As you will hear me say. 

 
That I am your great shield, 

That I am your mighty sword, 
I am always genuine and real, 

That we will hold hands in accord. 
 

Looking in your brown eyes, 
Time stops and I’m amazed, 

We will both will have happy cries, 
No more moments like being in a maze. 

 
Our love is just a straight line, 
That leads to one destination, 

That I always know that your mine, 
With me there’s never a reservation. 

 
Everything was because of you, 

Where our hearts never disappeared, 
As we are so ultimate and true, 
As no one will ever interfere. 

 
So, every second, I can just stare, 

While you shine, as my sweet spouse, 
To wrap you around and I just care, 

That all I want is you and nothing else. 
 

Being so compassionate and sharp, 
As I love you in so many ways, 

As we will never be apart, 
Kissing you in the upcoming day. 
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GREAT VISION 
 

Your curls just fall, 
In a certain way, 

Where I know every hair is, 
How they all make you pretty. 

 
I think of you continuously, 
Knowing that I will see you, 
I can feel your veins flowing, 
That you often think of me. 

 
As they left me all alone, 

With their corruption intact, 
I had to battle every moment, 

To be where I am now. 
 

Which where we both belong, 
Together, holding onto one another, 
I never lost you, since you guided, 

As I could foresee, this day was coming. 
 

Because I had a great vision, 
Something that was so spectacular, 

How often do I miss you? 
More than you would ever imagine. 

 
Our love has laughs, cries, and smiles, 

But what it really has is strength, 
Something so powerful, it releases, 

So much energy that it will conquer. 
 

It can rumble, but we won’t budge, 
Since, there is nothing that will divide us, 

This is not fairy tale about love, 
Because truth leads to our destination. 
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UNCONDITIONAL 
 

Those baby brown eyes, 
Makes me love you, 
More than anything, 
Just unconditional. 

 
I’ll be the only one, 
Who never let’s go, 
With you, the kids, 

 and the new baby additional. 
 

I will never fade, 
Or lose any power, 
As if that’s the case, 

With you, it’s electrical. 
 

You already know that, 
I will love you forever, 

The next is step is us to, 
Move closer, in transitional. 

 
Those memories of you, 

Saving my life, makes me cry, 
Time to put them away, 

A sentence so traditional. 
 

You know they plan, 
So, they don’t look bad, 

But no escaping with me, 
Being put into a positional. 

 
As I will not fear no more, 

Since, I will make a statement, 
It must be told, being relieved 

As I will do it volitional. 
 

Your touch shines all day, 
Just wants me to hold you, 
As you know, only will I, 
Love you unconditional. 
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EACH OTHER EYES 
 

Stunning, is what I see, 
Driving the bending roads, 

Knowing that they lead, 
Back to you with certainty. 

 
All that we accomplished, 
Was a choice and a desire, 
Pursuing never letting go, 

Believing, never losing hope. 
 

We understand each other, 
Knowing what drives us, 

Even when you need space, 
I’m breathless when I hold you. 

 
When you talk, only your lips, 
Move in a certain credible way, 

You have a smile that is majestic, 
And a little nose making me drift off. 

 
To a world of our own, 
Dancing the night away, 

With my hand in your hair, 
Touching your sensational ears. 

 
I never wonder, I already knew, 

That we will always shine, 
A spectacle of greatness, 

To the upmost surrounding. 
 

That I hear you calling, 
As your heart leads the way, 

To a life filled with prosperity, 
Being frozen, as we are so closer. 

 
The wounds will never vanish, 
As we can’t chase the lost time, 

Only can we keep loving one another, 
Seeing our children in each other eyes. 
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GENIUNE MAN 
 

We all want something more, 
Going shopping at the stores, 

But, really does that ever fulfill? 
As we fall down the steep hill. 

 
In life, you must move along, 

No matter who does you wrong, 
Find the beauty within your life, 

To me, it’s Denise, my pretty wife. 
 

Who gives me faith and support, 
The moments you can’t abort, 
You remember them the most, 

Being with me like an invisible ghost. 
 

I just keep breaking all the barriers, 
As she protects like an aircraft carrier, 

Knowing where to always land, 
As I will forever be her genuine man. 

 
Denise, do you ever know? 

Why you always make me glow? 
There are over a billion details, 

 One is that, we never will ever fail. 
 

Since, true love is worth living, 
As you take and keep on giving, 
Dreams are for people to dream, 

But with us, we burst at the seams. 
 

Filled with compassion and strength, 
It’s the determination in our length, 

I got you, as you won’t ever fall, 
Be proud with pride, standing tall. 
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NEVER LET YOU GO 
 

Just one look at you, 
Do ever have a clue? 

How much you always mean? 
Being my hopes and my dreams. 

 
I’ll never let you ever go, 

Since, we don’t have any lows, 
I want to be your future now, 

Somehow it is going to be allowed. 
 

I won’t let any process to deter, 
As we are such a genuine pair, 
Taking my last name, I’ll give, 
You anything to make us live. 

 
I don’t need to wear a ring, 

To symbolizes what I’ll bring, 
I brought it when I first saw, 

Your pretty eyes as you stood tall. 
 

I’ll never let you ever go, 
Since, we don’t have any lows, 
I want to be your future now, 

Somehow it is going to be allowed. 
 

In 19 years, I never got upset, 
Since, the day we first met, 

You were my charm and world, 
The teenage girl with curls. 

 
You are everything that I need, 

Just take my hand, as we will lead, 
 You shine more than the diamonds, 

Looking past the new horizons. 
 

I’ll never let you ever go, 
Since, we don’t have any lows, 
I want to be your future now, 

Somehow it is going to be allowed. 
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NO OTHER WOMAN 
 
 

There’s no other woman whose, 
Walks with me in her shoes, 

Who knows exactly what I feel, 
The one who is genuine and real. 

 
She is so lovely and quite adoring, 

Who I love waking up in the morning, 
To see her pretty smile and face, 

Building a family that they have a place. 
 

Who touch us in so many ways, 
Of not seeing them in over 2,000 days, 

For no justification that resides, 
As everyone denies and just lies. 

 
The only ones who suffers is us, 
No one else, as it is never just, 

How do I explain what they cause? 
As they broke every single law. 

 
Darling, the position you’re in, 

They grab you by the fins, 
Telling you how to swim, 

As it so unrealistic and grim. 
 

Our lives have change in an instant, 
As I will get to hold you again, 
Their ideas are so cold hearted, 

The will steal, and take it all away. 
But they try and keep us apart, 

We will have a home again, 
Denise, stay strong as we will reunite. 
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REPLACEMENT 
 

There’s a reason why, 
I only approached one person, 

As I knew who the other is, 
Keep hiding identities. 

 
Keep changing them up, 

I will always know where she is, 
Living beside me, 

Right inside the same house. 
 

There’s no replacement, 
She can’t escape from me, 

Denise, why are you on their side? 
Working with them shall stop. 

 
It is not supposed to be, 
Like this, as you can see, 

Why should we all be divided? 
It is all just one sided. 

 
Every day moments are lost, 

Nothing replaces it with a cost, 
So many years taken away, 
As this is not the right way. 

 
I don’t want a photograph, 
I need you and your laugh, 
Our family is the only one, 
That loses, not having fun. 

 
Nothing can take back time, 

As they committed the crime, 
As our kids grow up without us, 
Not teaching them, how to trust. 
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DON’T LOSE YOUR FAITH 
 

Why do you even side? 
With all their cheats and lies, 

Don’t lose your faith, 
As I know your place. 

 
There is not a reason, 

As a new season, 
Will come and make way, 

As I will hear you say. 
 

To go to all time extremes, 
Being a part of their team, 

You will be forgiven, 
As you will be living. 
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DANCE 
 

All the years that went, 
Made us better and mint, 
There is only one of you, 

Who is sincere and so true. 
 

Over an hour we’ve spent, 
As our lives are so meant, 

It was hard to leave tonight, 
But I got to hold you tight. 

 
What ever happens, I will be there, 

Because you know how much I care, 
We will make it through the years, 

As, last evening you made a few tears. 
 

You have killer legs that show, 
That made my heart to flow, 

I will always remember tonight’s dance, 
15 seconds of put me in a trance. 

 
Burning my heart so fast, 
It was a moment that last, 

Touching my soul and yours, 
As there will be a lot more. 
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ABOUT EVERYONE 
 

So many seasons have past, 
As they hide the truth so vast, 

I know all about everyone, 
As they started a life to begun. 

 
Each one of you vanished, 

But didn’t know how to manage, 
Something that seemed so great, 
As now you cope and will relate. 

 
Leaving your foundation behind, 
As they get to you in your mind, 

Why trust them so valiantly? 
As only yourself is filled with purity. 

 
For those who are not with us today, 
I thank you, for giving me your way, 

Your lives changed in an instant, 
As you are all apart in distance. 

 
I will get to see my children soon, 

They should not be giving another tune, 
Everyone thinks what is best, 

As the authorities made the mess. 
 

Denise, they will just prolong, 
Trying to break our bond, 

So many lies and deception, 
As they block channels of interception. 

 
Taken away was all my family crew, 

Just to protect what? Or who? 
Dollars and their agencies, 

As they do what they please. 
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COURAGE 
 

Lifetimes changed so quick, 
Leaving the city being homesick, 

Meeting a new people who are fake, 
As you believe it the perfect take. 

 
All bills paid for and expenses, 
But your soul is lock in a fence, 

What was so wrong before? 
As you let them knock on your door. 

 
Think about it. If they cared, 
They would let me interfere, 

Or give me a life with gratitude, 
But none of you have any clue. 

 
Some of you made the wrong choice, 

You let money, be your voice, 
Denise is the only one who stands, 

For me to be part of our land. 
 

Did each one of you ever help? 
Or where to busy as you dealt, 

Concentrating on your paycheque, 
As the authorities just try to protect. 

 
For those who stand behind me, 

Will find the best things are for free, 
Which are children and your spouse, 

Not money bags or a big house. 
 

Why do I care for Denise so much? 
Without her, I wouldn’t be such, 

The person who I am today, 
Who gives me the courage to say. 
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HIGHLIGHT 
 

She’s the ultimate highlight, 
Who I want to hold tight, 

The girl whom I’m missing, 
Her lips need to be kissing. 

 
We are solid like a boulder, 

As I’ll I want to do is hold her, 
You can’t keep hiding the truth, 

As we will reunite with our youth. 
 

Whatever they try and just do, 
Discovering what is true, 

Which is all about society and lies, 
People need to get real and be wise. 
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NO SPOUSE 
 

All the letters I wrote, 
Will never cut our ropes, 
Where I belong with you, 
As you know who is true. 

 
All your thirties are gone, 

As you are being used a pawn, 
To benefit, you should be with me, 
Where you can be set, and feel free. 

 
How can I make you realize? 

How they just make you believe lies, 
No spouse should be ever apart, 

Where they had a plan from the start. 
 

Always making them look good, 
Influenced by the burning wood, 

That harbours their own attitudes, 
Unethical as they are just so rude. 

 
Protecting who? As they manage, 
They caused the real-life damage, 
Can’t accept their actions at all, 
As more days go by to just stall. 

 
All the letters I wrote, 

Will never cut our ropes, 
Where I belong with you, 
As you know who is true. 

 
All your thirties are gone, 

As you are being used a pawn, 
To benefit, you should be with me, 
Where you can be set, and feel free 
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MORE MEMORIES 
 

I just want to grab you in the town, 
Staring in your eyes of baby brown, 
I want more memories in my head, 

A lovely evening in your dress of red. 
 

I know that you want the same, 
As you want me to call your name, 

Do I ever miss every single day, 
Never should of this been the way. 

 
The loneliness and the heart aches, 
In the morning, alone as I awake, 

Another day just goes on by, 
No one to greet me and say “Hi”. 

 
The photo album is just blank, 

Our children will not thank, 
For the lost times in their lives, 

As they need the ambition and drive. 
 

Their the ones who will lose in size, 
When they get older they will realize, 
As we need to form and shape them, 

As you can’t patch years from a torn hem. 
 

We are just wishfully thinking, 
But they are missing the linking, 

Of development and being loved, 
I will not allow anyone to be shoved. 

 
They will prolong this to we are grey, 

As there goes the month of May, 
And then June will go so fast, 

As they will never let this to pass. 
 

Trust me, they are in it for themselves, 
As dust is getting heavy on the shelf, 

This is not a complicated matter, 
Only one way to climb the ladder. 
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GOLDEN 
 

Golden is your pretty smile, 
Dressing in your own style, 

Not Hollywood but just you, 
Simply, so amazing and true. 

 
Tears come pouring down, 
Lost in your eyes of brown, 
That sparkles that just flare, 

Holding you, as we are a pair. 
 

I’ve been trying to get by, 
But I am sick of the lies, 

As I should never let this be, 
Coming back, you will be free. 

 
They can’t accept their actions, 

Blaming or making subtractions, 
So, they never show no fault, 

Without liberty and just assaults. 
 

The more time that passes, 
Leaves marks with gashes, 

Our children will never know, 
How you make me just glow. 

 
They want to have parental trust, 
They need to be nurtured by us, 

Not by a fake cloth blanket, 
But to be touched without regrets. 

 
Hoping they will turn out fine, 

But that is just being blind, 
Wishing no problems will transpire, 

But they have started the fires. 
 

I am thinking out for our kids, 
As others, just close it with a lid, 
As our children don’t deserve, 

But the truth without any curves.  
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MISSING ELEMENT 
 

Our children could get gifts, 
But too many could make a shift, 
Of not appreciating the worth, 

Knowingly, we have always put you first. 
 

Each one of you weighed equal, 
Why are your parents like seagulls? 
To show you the one to one love, 

Always catching you in a baseball glove. 
 

What do children want the most? 
Maybe the crust taken off toast? 
With a jam smiley face design, 
But will that make them fine? 

 
But what makes them prosper, 

Is how you are nurturing and foster, 
Of showing your love towards, 
Sweeping them off the floors. 

 
But there is a missing element, 
But it has all been in the print, 
Where I showed my affection, 

As they will understand the perfection. 
 

How I love their mother so much, 
As they will honour and be touched, 

How we are so loyal and faithful, 
While some methods are just wasteful. 

 
Let people judge, and criticize, 

But until you see it from my eyes, 
You will never know the weight, 
As I never overfilled my plate. 

 
Keeping balance, thanking my bride, 

As you all been my lifetime pride, 
Children grow up no matter what, 

But my door for them is never shut. 
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ONLY ONE 
 

Why do we make assumptions? 
How others are doing or function? 

We are so narrow minded, 
Till the truth comes to finding. 

 
What we assume was never true, 
As we only see it a single view, 

Influence by the wrong sources, 
Believing their lies in life courses. 

 
Some make observations or feel, 

But to know what is genuinely real, 
As there is one person who knows, 

Whose been through it all, as it shows. 
 

Why does everyone make questions? 
Some analyze, and put it into sections, 
We are all completely different in size, 
As Denise, is the only one who realize. 

 
Her emotions are running precipitously, 

Relax, as I am not a foreign mystery, 
But you should be aware of them, 

Build esteem and you will overcome. 
 

The reason of you being insecure, 
Is because you don’t have me near, 
It is quite common for this occur, 

You are my Mrs., as I’m your monsieur. 
 

I can feel in your heart a battle, 
As you hear so much of a tattle, 

Block those people out and focus, 
As all points lead to my locus. 

 
Which is even in thick and thin, 
Just keep holding up your chin, 
You know me 100% and trust, 

As others will wipe you like dust. 
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Look at it in my perspective, 
Why believe them in their directives, 

The authorities don’t simply care, 
They would never make you cry tears. 

 
They simply don’t know what is best, 

Putting me through all evil tests, 
They will prolong this more years, 
Till they know they are in the clear. 

 
Can’t accept their actions at fault, 

As they keep projecting summersaults, 
Don’t concentrate on anyone else, 

As I have a firm hold on your blouse. 
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NEVER DRY 
 

What do you see and vision? 
Believe in your own decision, 
Don’t be influence be others, 

Don’t rely on opinions of another. 
 

Since, they would never risk, 
As they walk away in a brisk, 

As they are afraid of their own, 
As they will deny you and disown. 

 
Put your tools away and realize, 
As the rose I gave will never dry, 

As teenager, putting down hot fries, 
The future awaited to be my bride. 

 
You know the truth and feel, 

As others just try and make deals, 
Personal gain is in their heads, 

A lesson learned of what’s been said. 
 

Who is the one never gets upset? 
Or ever has never has any regrets, 

Who continuously and always, 
Been by your side, every day? 

 
You know and have no doubts, 

As others burn like candles and melt, 
Dripping away trying to hold on, 
As, their guilt makes them wrong. 

 
I’ll I see is you no matter what, 
And our kids eating peanuts, 

While the shells hit the ground, 
Making each other’s heart pound 

 
That person is me, by the way, 
I didn’t have to write it or say, 
Since you know, we are strong, 

To each other, we never did wrong. 
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SWEET GIRL 
 

She’s a totally sweet girl, 
With brown hair curls, 

With a smile that shines, 
She is so perfectly fine. 

 
Too often she thinks of me, 
With her cup of steep tea, 

Her hands are just a wonder, 
With her, it never thunders. 

 
Right in the hallway she stood, 

Was I ever happy and felt good, 
Six years, I finally saw her eyes, 

As I was in a daze until I realized. 
 

That this is happening and real, 
As this was a moment to feel, 

The closeness and her vivacity, 
Being amused and feeling witty. 

 
I’m holding on, and just know, 
That we both will never let go, 
But, tell me do you want to? 

Have more days without a view. 
 

What you are chasing is here, 
As you just want me to be near, 
I have you and all your thoughts, 
As we have an unbreakable knot. 

 
We can do so much and just live, 

As I have plenty to just give, 
I want to take you in my car, 

Hold your hand, and drive far. 
 

With a car seat in the back, 
The camping gear neatly pack, 
With three children who laugh, 

And the lady who is my other half. 
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WASN’T IN PRINT 
 

One step, to another step, 
As the memories are kept, 

In a box, filled with love notes, 
As I have one that you wrote. 

 
Each letter would be so romantic 
Burning candles from the wick, 

Marked with hugs and lovely kisses, 
As I got them all, as it never misses. 

 
Even though it wasn’t in print, 
I realized and received the hint, 

Like being my alarm clock, 
Picking out my suit with nice socks. 

 
Making eggs, bacon and French toast, 

Finding my car keys, what I admire the most, 
Telling me to have a fantastic day, 

As I tried to bring home a decent pay. 
 

Finding a folded napkin in my lunch, 
As it said that you love me a whole bunch, 

Then, to hear you call on my break, 
Reminding me to take out my dinner plate. 

 
 After your shift, the front door open, 

Just pure beauty, I admired and hoping, 
To see you smile and give you a kiss, 

Telling me about your day with a long list. 
 

The kitchen was never a mess, 
You were always at your best, 
Finding the remote control, 

As I never needed to be told. 
 

That deeply that you cared, 
Picking toys up from the stairs, 
You always express so much, 

I just miss you and our kids touch. 
Love Ryan XOXO 
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TWIRL YOUR HAIR 
 

How you twirl your hair, 
Makes me go crazy and stare, 
Those blue jeans are just right, 
You are just a wonderful sight. 

 
You are so special and beautiful, 

Who shows respect and not undutiful, 
Standing in the middle of the room, 

As I will always be your groom. 
 

I just want to hold your hand, 
Build a house on vacant land, 

Raising our children not too fast, 
Keeping memories so they will last. 

 
The room just orbits and spins, 

You have my heart totally pinned, 
Pretty is not the word, but exquisite, 

As your blouse perfectly just fits. 
 

Your heart burns for my face, 
As I will never let go or erase, 

The times we had and will make, 
Of all their lies, which is so fake. 

 
I don’t want this summer to go, 

As I want the kids and your glow, 
We will be a family and reunite, 

As I will get to hold you so tight. 
 

They are stalling and hiding, 
As they are all one evil siding. 
Which is a dollar sign betrayal, 

Follow their hidden money trail. 
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BURST LIKE A COIL 
 

The most crucial witness, 
As they try to get me to press, 

But I don’t budge, since I know, 
The truth, as they are an all-time low. 

 
They deny their fraudulent turmoil, 
As they want me burst like a coil, 

Why are they trying so hard? 
To make me fold my cards? 

 
Since, they know damn well, 

As it shows as I know how to tell, 
That they don’t want the truth, 

Since, I can certainly prove. 
 

I have them on record, 
As they try to dissect my sectors, 
It is hard to write my findings, 
Since, they are only one siding. 

 
First, they want to protect, 

The economy so it can erect, 
But, they can’t hide all barriers, 

As, I am going no longer be inferior. 
 

I have credible admissible evidence, 
Witnesses who don’t climb the fence, 

As my wife, did not have proper counsel, 
As I couldn’t direct, as it’s etch in pencil. 

 
I have a fiduciary duty to the world, 
And to my wife with brown curls, 

Also, to our kids who shine, 
As nothing will be left behind. 

 
 
 
 
 
 


