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Family

Family comes together

for always and forever

in sickness and in health

in poverty or in wealth
Family comes together

for always and forever
without any reason
anytime or any season
Family comes together

for always and forever

in death or in life

in happiness or in strife
Family comes together

for always and forever

in anger or in kindness
whether all-seeing or in blindness
Family comes together

for always ad forever
whether for work or for play
They somehow find a way
for family to come together

because families are forever



Unity

Day and night the gravest foes
still, none have seen them waging wars
leaves the day. Oh, the fading gleams

and the night comes with his shining stars.

They share their time like sons, they wear
each day their crown, mutely they change
the day of his light and of darkness gloats
night

yet still dwells there a bond too strange

What if they were to coexist
the blackened rays and the daylight’s spark
would their spring-like humans be

the glittering face, and heart dark
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Life

You have to take the good with the bad,
smile when you are sad

love what you have got, and remember what
you have had

always forgive but never forget

learn from your mistakes

but never regret

people change, things go wrong

just remember

life goes on
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Natural World

As the moon is high
two wolves wander by
you hear them cry

out to the sky

you ask me why

but only a sigh

I will not lie

they are to die

for man is the spy

in the bushes nearby
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Place

Comfortable and inviting

It’s where I want to be

It’s where I go when I feel low
To help replenish me

It’s safe and yet exciting

The place I love the most

It makes me want to never leave
To always keep it close

It holds so much potential

My favorite place I’ve been
It’s warm and super cozy

The place of all my dream

I love the way it feels

So familiar and secure

It seems quite clear what I have here

Some search a lifetime for
An I can be myself here
Without pretense or fuss
Some people call it hme

But I simply call it us.
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