
The Other World 
 
Floating in a sea of thoughts I sit alone 
The day goes by faster than before 
The world as I know it fades away 
As if it never was 
 
The past becomes the present 
Worlds collide in my head 
So that I no longer know what is real and what is not 
And I am happy 
 
 
Ode to Rosie 
 
Without my dog I would not be 
Without my dog I could not be 
Without my dog I would not know 
The joy that waits for me to see 
 
She laughs, she jumps 
She floats on air 
She knows no bounds 
And doesn’t care 
 
I did not know 
Before my dog 
How life could be 
To live with God 
 
So off I go 
To play with her 
Another day 
Of life deferred 
 
Who Am I? 
 
Who am I to question who I am? 
Angel or God or merely man? 
Friend or foe? 
I don’t know. 
 
To some I’m short 
To others I’m tall 
Should I care 
Since I am me and that is all 
 
Or does it matter 
Since I am me 
And me is all 
I can hope to be 
 
 


