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Frank Pulver(10/28/1971)
 
I am a person that has lived a long, but short life full of struggles. I will slowly
publish my poems.
 
I have wriiten a few hundred poems in the last few years ans I am slowly putting
them om here.
 
If you have an idea for me to write about please let me know. I honestly like to
get my ideas from someone else's feelings or thoughts.
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(dad)  - 'Face To Face To That Eternal Place'
 
Today is a day that I saw my dad really sick and it made me really scared,
As the time went on and his health never got better, we heard something that we
really feared.
This made us feel so upset because there was nothing that we could do.
The sadness starts to hit our family and sets in the tears and especially hard for
me too.
It is hard, but there is something that we are going to believe that he can hear
us of what is being said.
This is the main reason that we are here next to he never wanting to leave her
bed.
My dad raised us up to be strong and never to give up hope,
And no matter what happens, he will always be living in our hearts and helping
us learn to cope.
We want to pray and say thank you Lord for guarding him up under your wing,
By providing her life with the shelter to whatever the pain will bring.
Yes, this is saddens us and has caused our hearts to awaken,
But by her believing and trusting in you, we know where se will be taken.
We are here to give our life towards you for knowing that you are taking mom to
that Eternal Place.
Missing him here will be sad not being here,
But it makes us happy because he is with you will see him again face to face.
 
By Frank Pulver
.
 
Frank Pulver
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7th Day Of December Of 1941 -Pearl Harbor
 
On this day in early December
Something was being brought us that we surely would always remember
As the sun in Hawaii was just starting to rise
Terror struck us as a surprise
 
Hitting us so hard and fast
All we wanted to know who it was and long it was going to last
As those unidentified war planes dropp bombs and bullets everywhere we could
see
One, two three, my buddies started to fall next to me
 
It affected a lot of lives
So many men were trapped in the hull of the ship and struggled to stay alive
It caused the sailors to try to cut away the medal and every idea they could
deploy
Just to get those out those old men and young boys
 
Hour after hour they worked from day to night
Never giving up trying without upright
Even though very few got out and were saved
We know that they still fought because they were strong and brave
 
I only wish one thing
That they only thought about the repercussion that this destruction would bring
As they hit us in those early hours
The truth is that they never knew how mighty was our power
 
Only if they really knew the real meaning of the rising sun
Then they would know who we were and this war with us never would have
begun
As we fought them across the oceans around the earth
We finally realized how much our freedom was worth
 
This war was fought long and hard
But in the end, we showed that empire that we were dealt the winning card
With that final blow
And was that the reason that our freeom was worth theat long go
 
By Frank Pulver
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Frank Pulver
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7x70 Forgiveness
 
7×70 that Forgiving Love
 
Can we remember those days when our Mom and Dad taught us what there is to
know?
Well as we get older sometimes we forget and say 'no'.
Then there are times we wish that we did remember and say 'yes',
These are the times that can sneak up on us and that can be anyone's guess.
 
It is now time to talk about how we should forgive someone over the pain,
Over time if we look back see what they tried to teach us, and then we can see
what they wanted us to gain,
Let's now think of some of the things that ever went wrong,
After reading this hopefully we all will see that we let them go by way to long.
 
Here it goes, how many of are willing to admit that they are too scared to forgive
someone overtime,
Well, if you are then it is okay because there are times that we all feel this way,
to be quiet like a mime.
Even, if there are times that we are to be the blame,
It is something most of the time that we can ask for forgiveness without shame.
 
Admitting of being wrong or forgiving someone that has caused you harm is not
a crime,
Just think about it because it takes time.
Yes, time is what we all need to take before we do things,
Because if we do then it can see what Jesus said it can bring.
 
In the Bible it tells the story of how Peter asked Jesus, how many times I should
forgive someone that has done me wrong?
Well how about Up to 7 times or is that too long?
Jesus said to him that is it should be 7 x 70 because it should be the Forgiving
Love from his heart.
 
Yes, my words that I have written are not exactly out of the Bible, the heart of
message is there,
Ask for forgiveness or please try to forgive and show your family and friends that
you care.
 
Matthew 18: 21-35 7 x 70 Forgiveness
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By Frank Pulver
 
2011
 
Frank Pulver
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A Forever Thank You
 
This is something that should never being stop said to your family and you.
Is A Forever Thank You, for everything that gone through.
So this is a time we need to share our admiration,
For everything that your family gives up for this nation.
 
Frank Pulver
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A Hero From A Place That Is So Far Away
 
A lot of people do not what it means to be at a place that is so far away,
Or why freedom has just has a high price to pay.
It seems likes those days turn months and then to years,
Only wishing that final day will only soon get here.
 
Yes, in their minds those days seem like they never go fast,
Only till they finally realize that the day is here at last.
What it feels like to bend down and pray,
As he/she ask the Lord to happily reunite them with their family.
 
Tears come to their eyes as they see them for the first time in a year,
Not willing to wait to hold them close and near,
These are a few things that they will never know,
What it is to be known as a Hero.
 
Or why that Freedom is worth so much, when it is won,
This is what it makes it worth carrying that gun.
 
Frank Pulver
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A Life Of Joy
 
The narrow paths in life and the things that God lets us mold,
Can be something that He wants us to see and hear from dreams being told,
Yes, some of those dreams we hope that we wake up and they past,
But some dreams they remind us of “A life of Joy” and hope it will always last.
Even though some of those dreams are filled with pain and sorrow,
We know that with, “A Life of Joy” and hope and what it can bring tomorrow.
Thank you, Jesus for taking him under your loving bliss and care,
With this in life then we know that“A Life of Joy”, is something that you both
share.
No matter what ever happens, if Christ is in the both you’re Hearts.
This is something that you share that can never draw the love for each other
apart.
 
Frank Pulver
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A Storm Of Life
 
As the Storm of Life passes me bye,
It makes me think of all of my mistakes and makes me cry.
This is the time in my life that I asked the Lord forgive me and let me join your
Eternal Flock,
At this time I know my life will be stable as my foundation of life is on your Rock.
There are times in life it feels like we are going to crash like the Walls of Jericho,
But with the Lord by our side He will never let us crash or let us go.
By the Lord being in my heart it makes my heart joyfully sing.
Because of living a Life of Christ will least what the Eternal Life will bring.
 
Frank Pulver
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A Time To
 
For everything there is a season….
And a time for every reason….
Under the heaven….
For every worldly citizen….
 
A time to be born, and time to die….
 
A time to plant ….
A time to displant….
 
A time to kill….
A time to heal….
 
A time to break down….
A time to build up for God's final countdown,
 
A time to weep and feel sad,
A time to laugh and feel that you are glad,
 
A time to mourn,
A time to dance like children playing around in a field of corn
 
 
by Frank Pulver on Thursday, September 15,2011 at 1: 37pm
 
Frank Pulver
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Addictions
 
How do we cope
As we turn glum
With our fallen hopes
As we feel numb.
 
And never which way to go
As those feelings stay locked up in our head
Because we will never know
And without our addictions to turn too we will feel like we are dead
 
This is why we should try and open the gate
Let someone try to find the key
Before it is actually too late
And if we let this happen they can save you and me
 
Even though they might not know every answer
They can help us try to understand
Of why leading a life like this is like having cancer
And we need in our life to help our problems disband,
 
Yes those things are very simple to learn
If we let the Lord and our Friends
In to help us with our concerns
And they can help with us as our new lives begins
 
(Addictions to Sin)
 
by Frank Pulver
 
July 30,2011
 
Frank Pulver
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Always Be Loved
 
Damn, why does everyone want to jump on my case? ...
Yes, those are the words that I hear you quietly and always say…
This is why I am here to offer you a warm embrace…
So that you can feel the love and that you will be okay…
 
So when you are alone and those deep shadows appear…
Always remember, no matters what happens to you…
That I will always be near…
And I will travel the world to make your dreams to come true.
 
This is I do not want to let you get far away…
Especially if you ever feel down and unloved...
Then you will finally see that I am with you always…
And that you will always be loved…
 
By Frank Pulver
 
Frank Pulver
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Always Be Near
 
Over the last two days I ran and ran to ran from my fears.
Causing aches and blisters from my legs to my heart feeling much pain.
I had to realize that there was someone next to me and would not go away, but
would always be near.
This caused me to think of all my thoughts and to trust and keep up and have
nothing to lose but gain.
So as both races went by I had a lot to think about and knew I would not let
Satan overtake.
I could see the distance get shorter and short to the finish line.
As I knew the time will come that I would be given a break.
Causing me to yell with heart to say, ”thanks to Jesus for willing to being mine.”
 
Frank Pulver
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Amazing Eyes
 
As I catch your eyes start to gaze,
My feelings will start to amaze.
The friendliness they brought to me, 
It seemed like they were calm as the morning sea.
I want to think that are friendship is for real for His Sake,
I could see the bond that we started to make.
As the friend we are starting to possess,
I know He brought us together to make success.
This is why I call you, AMAZING EYES,
Because they are a beautiful as the day skies.
 
Frank Pulver
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America’s Public Assistance (Land Of The Handouts)
 
If I was President, here is what I would do.
I would knock all Public Assistance to people like you
I would not spend another dime of this Country
Until we stand strong and let nothing get in our hard working way
 
Yes, that means I would not give out this country’s dough
Because America’s laziness needs to go
Some people might just say I am trying to rule this country like a king
But we need try to see what my intentions might bring
 
We all know that some people care disabled and not get a job
And this okay, because this meant to the jobless stay at home slobs
This is why I am letting everyone know without a doubt
That America is not the Land of the Handouts
 
Frank Pulver
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Anzac Day
 
To many they do not know what this day is meant for
It is a day to honor that the men the keeps the enemy from reaching our shore
They do not understand how they save us each and everyday
They lay down their lives down for us so that we can remain free today
They fight through jungles and the terrorist’s desert sands
This why this is a day of Remembrance of those who gave their lives in Foreign
lands
 
From the Gallipoli to Alamein
They fought and gave their all and that is why their remembrance will remain
We need to think about the Muddy of conditions Kokoda Trail
As many stood and fought with pride so that our Freedom would prevail
 
Hopefully they can now see what is meant on Anzac Day
Because without our men/woman of honor we would be always in harms way
 
Frank Pulver
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Appearance Of Your Soul
 
Why are there reasons of that we don’t what to know or to say?
But when I see your appearance of your soul lighten the sky,
I know that the pain is going to leave,
And every will soon be okay.
By this I know that you might not here, and that you will never say that final
goodbye.
And my love and faith in you will never let me grieve
	
Because you are my love and I know that you and I will always believe in it.
Sometimes we might agree and it seems to leave us to cry,
And we might feel that our love is broken and abandoned.
Something tells me to just give it time and let our love us to recommit,
By letting this happening in our life or love will only grow and never die.
And never let us feel like our souls will ever be darkened
 
Frank Pulver
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As He/She Holds Me Tight
 
As I lay here and hear the rain as it is falling.
It makes me feel sad, because I know the Lord hears me calling,
And I know that He feels my sadness and lonesome pain.
Sometimes it causing me to want to doubt Him but it not a gain.
 
Even though I sit lonely at night
I wish there was someone here hold me tight.
This why I still take my time and write down my journal posts,
Because I know that the Lord love so much more than most.
 
 
 
 
He knows that I keep my heart harden and guarded in so many ways,
And I also thankful for Him and my friend for bringing someone new in my life in
the past few days.
I am glad that he/she wants to listen about my past and how I went through so
much pain and agony
It makes me feel so happy and free
 
 
That there is finally someone that wants to see,
The guarded love trapped inside of me.,
I can never stop say thanks to the both of you
Because you both have seen everything I went through.
 
It makes me now feel so happy,
That I have blessed with special someone that wants to show me honor and
dignity.
By there to make me feel strong and wanted as He/She Holds Me Tight
This is one reason that I am so happy that I feel that I have my journal with the
Lord every night
 
By Frank Pulver
 
Frank Pulver
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As I Think About You Over Time
 
I think why you were destined to be drawn to me.
I see that there are so many things in our life that we are so different in life,
I ask myself how this can be.
The Lord let this happen so as long as we believe in Him our souls will drawn
together for eternity,
By this happening in our life this is proof of what True Love is and is there for
everyone to see.
So Lord we both want to thank you lord for not letting us to forget about u and
let out Love drift apart.
Because, I know you my Lord had a plan in life for us from the very start.
 
Frank Pulver
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As I Walk Through The Valley Of Death
 
As it say in the bible: As I walk to the valley of death,
That in that final day,
I know how everything will affect me, even my breath.
As it is told to continue to believe in the message that He trying to tell me and
you,
From what was told in the Old and New,
Believe in Christ and that He died for our sins,
As long as we firmly believe in this, we always will win.
By this we know that He rose,
To show me that I should always forgive my friends or foes.
By this I know has God has poured a favor unto me,
And that is to prepare for battle and try to get everyone to else to see.
That our common life will sooner or later end.
But as long as we wear the Amour of Love, our life will be on the mend
I know that this Amour is true by him working on me by His Grace,
This is why I always show a smile on my face.
 
Frank Pulver
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As It Is Written
 
As it is Written
 
As we look back in our past and wondering why are things not happening like we
planned.
Only if we would read what is said in it, than we would totally understand.
I was hurting and I was wondering, if any one heard me as I cried,
As the book says that He will never leave our side.
There are so many times that the frustrations go through our mind.
This is when we need to remember as it is said, 'This is the time to be kind.'
 
When we have Satan trying to talk to us  in our head,
We need to tell him as you said, 'Go dropp dead Fred.'
Even though that was a joke, but as it is written with His love I will never go
broke.
 
Because his Love is the greatest treasure of then all.
 
By Frank Pulver                       Aug 24,2012
 
Frank Pulver

22www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



-as The Sun Rose- A Gift From Above
 
I can remember as the sun rose on us that day,
Behind the beachside ocean shore,
It slowly went high on display.
It's beauty was pure.
 
This is a day that will always be tender to my heart,
When I saw you all of my problems seem all of a sudden come to a cease,
And that is when everything right began to start.
Thank you for being there and helping see the love and feel the peace.
 
Thank the Lord for being there and leading us to meet face to face,
I could just see that was surely a gift from Above,
This is what brought us to embrace.
This is why remembering this day is something I will always Love
 
By Frank Pulver
 
Frank Pulver
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At A Close Reach
 
Pleasures are things that we keep close to our heart,
As our troubles will come and go,
Never let them let them tear you apart,
So remember there always is at least one friend that you will always trust,
And if there is not, then we try to make some amends,
So let’s try to open our hearts and share those memories because it is a must.
By this we need to also remember that we will always have friends,
Boy, those pleasures in life will someday go away,
But sharing them with at least someone will always bring happiness,
Trying this might be hard for us to do, but it is something that we must display,
And always remember when those times get hard
Do not forget that the Lord is always there to bless,
That pleasure can be just as simple walk on that clear white sand on the beach,
Taking the time to feel that mist of water hitting your face,
Or to smell the salt in the air,
So please always remember that a friend will always be there at the right time
and place,
And his/her arms will always be there at a close reach.
 
By Frank Pulver
July 19,2011
 
Frank Pulver
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At A Distance I Am Still There
 
At a Distance I am There.
Even though Love is blind, but a true friendship never fails to see when each
other is in a bind.
At a Distance I am There.
When the tears come running down your face, I am there always to take my
place.
At a  Distance I am There.
Remember the time as we walked and I looked in your eyes, you could hold the
sadness under that disguise.
At a Distance I am There.
Even at the time when you are having a big strife, Remember as Jesus said, “ A
true friend will lay down his/her Life.”
At a Distance I am There.
 
Frank Pulver
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Ballerina (Life's Focal Point)
 
Focal Point
 
Keeping focus in life is hard,
But we need to find the focal point of our life
We need to be like a spinning ballerina
That keeps her eyes to a given point to keep her balance
 
The world seems like to be twirling around us
Our circumstances seem to always change
But we need to find the focal point at the important things in life
If we stare to long we will become dizzy and confused
 
We should never try to change the way you handle this in life
Also be aware of your surroundings
Make sure that our steps are steady and focused to life’s circumstances to help
                 keep our balance
 
Frank Pulver
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Be Strong And Bold Like A Lion
 
Memories will bring whatever is clear, as we see them through the windows of
life,
This brings the reflections of everything good and everything bad in strife.
This should go through our head every hour,
Because with this we are feeling His cleansing power
So as we walk let’s remember that Christ is on our side,
Because without him, life is going to be one heck of a ride.
So as we grow up from the quiet and innocent Lamb like person,
Please remember as the old saying goes, “Be Strong and Bold as a Lion”, like His
Son.
 And take charge of your life and slow that scary ride down,
By doing this, it will show that you are Strong and Bold and
with Christ then you will handle any memory that will ever come around.
 
Frank Pulver
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Beat Of The Drum From The Ole Salvation Army
 
Listen oh Listen as you hear a faint the sound of horns and a strong beat,
As you start to wonder what it is, it wants to make to move around up and down
the street.
This causes you to move closer until you find it and the beat of it is getting very
strong,
You realize that is a band and you have people around them and you and make
you feel like you belong.
A few of them sing songs about a man called Jesus,
And this is something that makes you curious.
Hmmm the thought goes through your head as you listen to a man speak of how
this man came and gave his life,
He speaks of how a man named Satan will try to struggle with you causing a
heck of strife.
A person that you do not know comes to you and ask, if you want the man called
Christ in your heart,
This made you happy to think about this question and makes you wish you had
known of him from the very start.
After a lot of them accepted Him in them life, then we could all hear the beat of
the drum from the good Ole Salvation Army,
So in the future and you heart that strong ole beat, then it will remind you that
there is a reason to be spiritually.
 
Frank Pulver
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Beauty From Within
 
As beauty with in us comes and goes
This is something that we will only come to know
The world thinks that beauty is everything that can been on the outside
But actually it is what is found on the inside
 
So as the heart gives,
Then everyone will see how our beauty really lives.
So the Real beauty is found from within,
You can finally let them in.
 
Frank Pulver
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Being Abused
 
Do you know how it feels to:
 
live a life full of fear?
be told that you’re stupid and useless?
have someone hold a grudge against you?
fight for acceptance?
 
see that suicide as the only option?
try to reach for help and it seems like no cares?
be chocked or slapped every day?
be physically assaulted every day?
 
Well if you answered no, then you don’t know what I feel every day.
 
I am being abused.... mentally, emotionally and physically
 
Frank Pulver
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Being Crucified With Christ
 
Can you hear the moans, the cries, and the wails?
As the hammer strikes the nails,
Can you hear the cursing and being spat upon?
As He dragged the cross and how he probably felt withdrawn.
Maybe not, but try to picture what it is like to be in his pain,
And ask yourself by doing this what do I have to gain.
This is a time in my life that I drop to my knees and cried,
Because I started to know and understand why Jesus was crucified.
I can see this is reality and not is just a fairytale.
I can finally see of how he got treated like he was with Satan in Hell.
As they beat him, He said, &quot; Father, forgive them, for they know not what
they do.&quot;
Well in my heart He still says this today, because there are plenty of people that
might not know him even you.
So please use your heart to feel and see the things that Christ did in his life for
you and me,
And try to see why I want to write this poem and use it as a testimony.
Christ lived a long but short life, but he had a lot of trials and tribulations,
And how He got accused of so many accusations.
Now let's follow the same steps that he took in life so that way he can try to
make the same unselfish decisions.
Give our Life for Him as He gave His life for us, the day that we show that we live
for him is the day that his tears will turn to happiness because we fulfilled his
vision.
 
By Frank Pulver                 April 21,2011
            
Community Worship Center of The Salvation Army, Lakeland, Florida
 
Please understand as Paul wrote this in the Bible in Galatians 2: 20-I have been
crucified with Christ and I no longer live, but Christ lives in me. The life I now live
in the body, I live by faith in the Son of God, who loved me and gave himself for
me.
 
Frank Pulver
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Benghazi Cover Up
 
Let’s put Obama and Hillary on trial for trying to cover up what happened in
Benghazi.
�Then they can finally see what it means to be found guilty.
�They should feel the Wrath of American Justice�But according to the Liberals that
would be a sign of injustice.
 
They say they did nothing wrong,
�But we all know that we should have shown the world that America is strong.
�This is not to mean that we are here to take over the world,
�But to a lot us their decisions to do nothing wants to make a lot of us want to
hurl.
 
According to Hilary's words, 'What difference does it make.'
�To a lot of we think of weak are they are for God’s sake.
�They try to hide every that really happened to our Americans in Benghazi.
�Well there response to the truth is false and their lies would make a blind man
see.
�                                                                    
So their words mean nothing to most of us.
Then why do they want to put an end  to this big fuss.
All we want is to find is the truth.
They are scared that are so called whistle blowers can show that have proof.
 
That we need nothing to save the our Heroes.
They should not had to end their lives just a few months ago.
We had air support and attack units an hour away.
They did not care what the European Leaders had to say.
 
They still try to hide.
The truth by setting it aside
Everyone can hopefully
See why they are guilty
 
Well they do not care what the terrorists around the world do to us
All they care is to makes a name of their selves and how they can make the
Liberals more prosperous
Hopefully the lies that are being told
And they can finally see what the American Justice has to unfold
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By Frank Pulver  May 5,2013
 
Frank Pulver
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Blood And Fire
 
Think as our Church used to stand the corner of the street,
As you could hear the band and the congregation and homeless meet.
 
The Corps Officer would preach and go out his way,
To help anyone wanting to go on bended knee to pray
.
Hearing the sounds of them say 'Why, why, why,
Did my Father Jesus have to die? '
 
As the tears were dried up by the end of the night,
And do to this is why everyone could now see the Light.
 
Thinking of this is why The Salvation Army is my desire,
And this is why I love the Blood and the Fire.
 
Frank Pulver
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Born Again
 
Listen to the wind
As it blows�And you will hear
The sound of the Spirit
As you come to listen �You will feel the Spirit
Lifting your soul
To Be Born Again
 
As it takes you up to an Eternal Life��
 
By Frank Pulver             Mar 2012
 
Frank Pulver
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Born Again Like A Blooming Flower
 
As I go to bended knee and I ask Jesus to come into my heart to stay,
I think off all the things of my past and I ask for forgiveness and please do not
go away.
One thing that I know is that you were with me over those long hard years,
When I try to walk away, you tried to hold on me and tried to hold back those
tears.
Thank you for not walking away and leaving me alone,
And all the love that you have always shown.
Now it is my turn is to think about my past and understanding my wrong doings
is a must,
By this happening hopefully you will gain my trust.
So as my days on this earth will come to its final-hour,
I want to thank you again for letting me be Born Again like a Blooming Flower.
 
Frank Pulver
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Brave And Free
 
Try to look back in history and see,
That there was no one around like you or me.
This land was full of life,
Then came the foreign man
 
We fought with you
Our names get us on everything the cane be,
We fought against you
So it is about time that you give credit to someone like me.
Without us there would be a you
 
For centuries we were the caretakers of this land.
With this we bring a strong and fertile land to you.
Our Respect is the only thing that we ASK not Demand.
This why we are here to work with you and not fight with you
 
This is not your country or my country.
This is our country.
As I say this words that describes both you and me
This is the Home of the Proud, BRAVE and Free.
 
Frank Pulver
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Buckle In My Knees
 
Please don't mad at me there is something
that I got something to tell you,
I want you to know that this is something I see as true.
 
As I looked at you today in that skirt,
It made me want to mess with you with more than a flirt.
 
When I first looked at those legs, they had me hooked,
Boy,  oh boy that is all it took.
 
As I looked at you as we walked in the sun,
It made me think as we talked and made it so much fun.
 
Thank you as you let me give you a hug, peck and a Squeeze,
Those really made me hold my breath, as I felt a buckle in my knees.
 
Frank Pulver
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But I Am Still Here - Memories Of The American Flag
Still Fly
 
It hurts to get burned and torn and spit upon me
By those people that I am there to set free
 
But I am still here
 
I have through every war
With the Army, Air Force, Navy, Coast Guard and the Corps
 
But I am still here
 
Even though I might be worn
Dirty, and torn
 
But I am still here
 
I have been cut-up or even torn to cover the wounds of our men as they bleed
And even used to cover them on their way to their final resting their bed
 
But I am still here
 
As the heroes that fought alongside me in the past
I show respect to them by being flown at Half Mast
 
But I am still here
 
It hurts me to see why people salute me as I fly
It makes me feel proud, but I still want to cry
 
But I am still here
 
Only if people can see what I have through over the last 200 plus years
Then and only then they will understand my tears
 
But I am still here
 
By Frank Pulver
Dec 10,2011
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Frank Pulver
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But I Am Still Here (Memories Of The American Flag)
 
It hurts to get burned and torn and spit upon me
By those people that I am there to set free
But I am still here
 
I have through every war
With the Army, Air Force, Navy, Coast Guard and the Corps
But I am still here
 
Even though I might be worn
Dirty, and torn
But I am still here
 
I have been cut-up or even torn to cover the wounds of our men as they bleed
And even used to cover them on their way to their final resting their bed
But I am still here
 
As the heroes that fought alongside me in the past
I show respect to them by being flown at Half Mast
But I am still here
 
It hurts me to see why people salute me as I fly
It makes me feel proud, but I still want to cry
But I am still here
 
Only if people can see what I have through over the last 200 plus years
Then and only then they will understand my tears
But I am still here
 
Frank Pulver
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By Our Side
 
I can remember that time of the year
That my mom worked every day and night
In which she got every little sleep
It was of hard for her to do because always shed tears
But she had a promise that she swore to keep
 
I know that felt a lot of body aches and pain
She did every to put that little bit of money in the jar
But the more she put away was much more of a gain
She either walked or caught the bus because we had no car
 
Even thought we always had little money
We barely saw her but her voice on the phone
And she said, ' I will keep my promise honey.'
I known it was hard to having to take care of us alone
 
Yes, those days we hard on her and us
But she always kept her promise to provide
Even though we had some unwanted thing, but we never put up a fuss
 
Yes those years were hard for a Single Mom, but I am glad she always was there
By Our Side
 
Frank Pulver
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By Your Grace
 
By Your Grace
At time when things go wrong,
It made the tears come rolling from my eyes,
You were always there so show me how to be strong.
I use to think about everything that I use to despise,
This made me remember how amazing as your love and compassion abounded
me,
Times were there when I thought my life was falling apart.
Without this I would not see what you see.
Only, if I would have listened as you tried to come into my heart.
There were times when I was so ashamed and I tried to hide.
Those are the times that I needed to know.
That Lord through of all my troubles, I saw that you were always by my side.
And By Your Grace I knew that you were never going to let me go.
 
Frank Pulver
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Call To Honor
 
While being wounded and facing Taliban fire,
Despite suffering shrapnel wound as he fired from a gun turret,
His mind was only on was how to save his brothers; that was his only desire.
To bring them out alive and unhurt.
 
All he thought of was to Lead, by Example and give up everything for the fight,
That was something that only a Few strong enough to join him
As he and two other Marines dodged heavy gun and grenade fire they went out
to do what was right.
And that was to save the lives and recover many of their Strong Brothers on a
day full of grim.
 
Even today he rejects being a hero,
He said, “If I was a real hero then I would have brought them back alive.”,
As he stood there trying to hold back tears and going through what no else will
feel or know.
This is why we are here to say thank you and your brothers and you, for your
determination, and drive.
 
 
I need to thank the Lord for in my life. I am here writing something to honor the
Marine, (Sgt Dakota Meyer)  that was given the Medal of Honor for saving his
Marine brothers. It is hard to read article after articles and to be able to feel the
truth that went on that day. I know that I will never be able to live his life, but I
am here to try to show him thanks for what he and his brothers have done for
the families of his Marine brothers. Yes, Marine brothers, that is the words that I
used in this post. Marine is a term that many Americans wish that they could
carry the title of being a US Marine. To many they do not even care about these
words: The Few... The Proud...The Marines... But on that day those were
probably the words in his heart as he risked his life.
 
By Frank Pulver    Sept 23,2011    
SSgt/USMC
 
Frank Pulver
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Cancer-Lord And Family Is My Cure
 
What, why, how can this be
I know this is not happening to me
As the tears are running down my eyes
Hating this feeling that I am know starting to despise
 
Something that I have already went through
I got over it once and I guess it is something that I got to get used too
All I ever hear them say
Is that you are okay
 
Because they have a cure
It is funny to me because sometime I feel they are not really sure
I am sorry this poem that I sound so rude
And so crude
 
Boy I am so glad that everyone can't feel what I feel
Because then they would know that this pain is so real
As it hurts my heart, body and soul and at times it seems to get worst
But never hurt as day of my first
 
There is nothing worse than looking like a skeleton with all of these wire and
tubes
And feeling like I am a science project in a class cube
Well I know there was a lot that I had to say
But I had to get it out, because I really know I am going to be okay
 
So yes as that pain will come and go
This is something that I surely know
That our days come and go really fast
But I know the Lord is going to keep me next to my Family and I am here to
make it last
 
By Frank Pulver
Nov 29,2011
 
Frank Pulver
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Carry Our Cross Of Shame
 
Life can sometimes lead to hopeless, confusion and feeling torn in life,
We all have these feelings at times, but with the Lord's Strength it will help us
through any strife.
There are times when all of hopes are going to die,
This is when we need to reach down and get some and never give up, but try.
 
So as we go looking for hope going through the dark wilderness of shame,
Try to hold that head high and make that hope turn into the reality game.
Reality only comes when faith is a way of life and we try to do every idea until it
is complete.
By doing this will show the Lord and world there is no need to cheat.
 
Because our head will be held high even though we will still,
'Carry our Cross of Shame, '
And we will lead a graceful and happy life in His Name.
 
Frank Pulver
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Christ Is Only 18 Inches Away
 
This is something that some people would not believe,
But after they read and accept the Lord then they can understand what they will
receive.
It is written in the Bible as follows, but in my words, For God so loved this Earth,
 
That God gave a son that had the Faith and Love for us from Birth.
For whoever believes in him,
Will not perish, but live with Christ inside of them.
Yes, this is not actually as written in the Bible,
But this for us to decide, and if you understand and choose who they want Christ
or Satan it is we who are  up for the gamble.
 
Now if we decide to take the right side and then will abide,
Because they will have Jesus deep down inside.
Deep down inside lies in our heart,
Only, if we knew about this from the start.
With this, we can now think about this in our mind,
 
Because with this knowledge, we can finally realize why God loved mankind.
God gave us the ability to decide and for us to go either way,
If we think of how far the distance between the Head and Heart then we realize
that Christ is only 18 inches away.
 
Frank Pulver
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Christmas Tree- That Meaningful Day
 
Dad, are we going to have a real Christmas tree
Yes son, it is going to be you and me
 
So go and get everything loaded in the car
Because we have to go very far
 
And yes it was really far, mile after mile
But boy when we stopped I really started to smile
 
Because as far as I could see was nothing but trees
We walked and looked around and around
Until that the right tree was found
 
That tree was full and beautiful and about 15 feet tall.
Then dad said son go get out that ax
Because know it is time to let you take some whacks
 
Just look at me an learn to be careful
Because that ax is sharp and you need to be careful
 
So you look and learn
Because soon it will be your turn
 
I looked as take to the ax and went whack, whack
As it the tree it scared me and also gave a heart attack
 
Dads, said are you ready son
Because we have yet begun
I took the ax at whack at a few times and it fell down
Son on we did it, now it is time to get back to town
 
Well it took us a long while
To get us home, but all I could do was to smile
 
Because I knew it would be soon to decorate this tree
 
By Frank Pulver
 
Dec 5,2011
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Frank Pulver
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Clay Head (Marine)
 
Back in the beginning it us to be said,
Hey you, come here clay head.
Yes many of you might say,
“What in the heck is his head made of clay”.
 
And I tell you no, it the forming stage of rebuilding the heart, mind and body and
soul
This is a point in that young man/woman's life is to accomplish that is one goal.
And is to go through 13 weeks of hell
Just to be torn apart and to molded into what it takes to a Unites States Marine;
inwhich only a few no so well
 
Frank Pulver
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Coke
 
.................................Hmm
.................................Hmm
.................................I'd
.................................Like
................................To Buy
 
 
                                                                                                     The World
 
 
                                                                                                      A Home
 
 
                                                                                                    And Furnish
                
 
                                                                                                     With Love
 
 
                                                                                                 Grow Apples
Trees
 
 
                                                                                                  And Honey
Bees
 
 
                                                                                                 And Turtle
Doves
 
 
                       I'd Like to Teach the World
 
 
                                                                                                      C O K E
 
 
                                                          
 

51www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



                        To Sing I  Perfect Harmony
 
 
                        I'd like to buy the World
 
 
                                                                                              
                           A Coke and Keep it
 
 
 
                                                                                                Company. So
Re-fresh
 
 
                                                                                                Yourself and
Drink an
 
 
                                                                                                Ice Cold Coke
Today
 
 
                                                                                                    Come and
Have               
 
 
                                                                                                    A Coke and
Sit 
 
 
                                                                                                        And
Relax A
 
 
                                                                                                        While
Because
 
 
                                                                                                    All it Brings
Is
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                                                                                                      Nuttin but
Smiles
 
Frank Pulver
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Colder Than Hell
 
Why do we fight in this ankle deep snow?
It is colder than hell.�As the temperature seems to reach 54 below.�The stench of
the smell, �Of the wounded and dead.�And not to mention our frostbitten hands
and feet.�There was barely enough food to satisfy our need.�Yes it is exhausting
out here, with little to no sleep.�It seems like we are always in a fire fight.�They
say victory of this battle is just around the bend.�Only if we believed this was
right.�But we do not believe,
because it seems like it will never end
 
 
 
By Frank Pulver                             Mar 21,2013
 
Frank Pulver
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Concealed Horrors
 
Have you ever....
....left your fathers or mothers
....or sister or brothers
....or children or wives
....had to put everything on hold in your dreams-your lives
 
Have you ever....
 
....have you ever felt lost in a place where feet had just been planted
....had to fight for the freedom that you were granted
....had to sacrifice your life no matter what was the cost
....had felt sad and lost
 
Have you ever....
 
....felt the horrors that most people have never endured or seen
....had things that haunted your dreams
....been happy to see dying people hit the ground
....cried as your buddies fell all around
 
Have you ever....
 
....felt hopeless when you home
....had to face those memories alone
....tried to find yourself in the company of your friends
....felt those casted shadows of life lost in that Hells forsaken land
 
Have you ever....
 
....tried to keep those memories concealed
....come to realize that those things hidden inside of you were revealed
....wanted to say goodbye to those unhappy memories
....wanted to help you live free
 
 
 
Well these are just a few things that most Americans will never see or feel
We all cry about everything and feel like we have been given a raw deal
Hopefully we will try to understand what they have to live within their lives
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So that we can live free in a Country that grows and strives
 
                                                              By Frank Pulver
May 8,2013
 
Frank Pulver
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Congressional Puppeteers
 
It is hard to say
What I actually think about that Arab land
It not about the people because they were okay
There is one thing I do not understand
Why are we still here?
That is the real question
We are like puppets being used by our Congressional Puppeteers.
This is what brings the most of my frustration.
They don’t seem to care about my lost and dying buddies that were left behind
These are the things that will bring the painful memories
That will never escape my mind
I can still hear those Muslim Masque melodies
Only if they knew
What it was like to be in this so called Terrorist war,
It seemed like we were being watched like monkeys in a zoo
Should I have to say more?
Either way I still serve my country with pride
Even thou this is like a place called hell
I just wish our elected leaders was there by my side
Then they finally feel what is like to hear a dying buddy’s yell
 
 
By Frank Pulver                April 22,2013
 
Frank Pulver
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Dancing In The Breeze
 
Beautiful Butterflies
Dancing in the Breeze
Sharing Life
 
Frank Pulver
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David Vs. Goliath
 
The uphill Battle
 
There is a giant know as addiction
It will tear your mind, body and soul apart
As it tears  apart your spirit as it crushes your heart
 
It will over shadow you
Staring out in with it's menacing frown
It's sole objective holds you down 
 
Most would say that the odds are against me
But I am determined to fight this thing called addiction.
I will not let it cause me destruction
 
Addiction will do almost anything to destroy me
This is why I am glad to have Christ, Who will guide me and never let me go
Thank goodness that addiction can no longer destroy me with it's poisonous blow
 
Addiction tried to return, but it has made a mistake
It finally has failed to control me
Even though some people will never care to see
 
I am glad that everyone sees me in this battle an underdog
They see me as being worthless and my life will be completed
This why feel like my Faith is like David and my Addiction is like Goliath and as
we know Goliath was defeated
 
Frank Pulver
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Dear Daddy
 
I know it might be too late for you to get this....
Because you might not get to see me....
But your love is something that I will truly miss....
 
To Jesus I can only pray.....
I hope that He passes this to you....:
'That I am sorry and hopefully that you will forgive me one day….
And yes, you were right about the things in life that I might go through'....
 
Thank you, Jesus for passing this to me....
And for letting me know that I am still a part of his life in his heart.....
It brings tears of happiness in the things that You(Jesus)    bring me to see.....
And that you never let our love grow apart.
Jesus I also need to say, 'thank you for being the middle man'....
 
And for being there to help me support him when his pieces in life started to
fall....
Son, I am proud to say that I can glad that you have learned and are now taking
a stand....
And even though I am no longer here, don't worry about me because I will see
you again at the final heaven call....
 
Frank Pulver

60www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Dear Daddy.....Dear Son.....
 
Dear Daddy….
 
I know it might be too late for you to get this.....
Because you might not get to see me.....
But your love is something that I will truly miss.....
To Jesus I can only pray.....�
I hope that He passes this to you....
'That I am sorry and hopefully that you will forgive me one day.....
And yes, you were right about the things in life that I might go through'…..
 
(Daddy hears His son's Prayers)
 
Thank you, Jesus for passing this on to me.....
And for letting me know that I am still a part of his life in his heart.....
It brings tears of happiness in the things that You(Jesus)  bring me to see.....
And that you never let our love grow apart.....
Jesus, I also need to say, &quot;Thank you for being the middle man&quot;.....
And for being there to help me support him when pieces of his life started to
fall.....
 
Dear Son.....
Son, I am proud to say, &quot; I am glad that you have learned about life and
you are now taking a stand....
And even though I am no longer here, don't worry about me,
because I will see you again at the final heaven call.....
 
             By Frank Pulver       Dec 22,2011
 
Frank Pulver
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Destined To Be Drawn To Me
 
As I think about you over time,
I think why you were destined to be drawn to me.
 
I see that there are so many things
in our life that we are so different in life,
 
I ask myself how this can be.
The Lord let this happen so as long
as we believe in Him
our souls will drawn together for eternity,
 
By this happening in our life this is proof
of what True Love is and is there for everyone to see.
 
So Lord we both want to thank you lord for not letting us forget about u and let
out Love drift apart.
 
Because you had a plan in life for us from the very start.
 
Frank Pulver
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Do Not Care To Understand What We Go Through
 
I come here to tell about how I got sent over foreign lands to live
And how I had to give up everything I had to give
As you young people have the chance to go out and some have beers
And I am left here with my heart missing my family and filled with tears
 
It is really dumb
That many of you young people do not care to understand what we do for your
freedom
I wish you could take the time to see everything that we go through
And that is the willingness to give up our life for you
 
Well many of you do not care and will not read this
But there one this thing that I want to wish
And many of you really and surely know
Exactly where that is and where you can go
 
So many of you would say that is to go to hell
But only God  really can tell
 
By Frank Pulver
 
Frank Pulver
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Drawn Together For Eternity
 
As I think about the of you over time, I think of why these two were destined to
be drawn together,
I always heard different stories from them that describe how he was meant to be
to her,
As the short time of myself knowing her, I saw smiles on her face,
This makes me happy to see her waiting for him in a lot better place.
Two stories were told to me,
That proved to of why she loved her darling and true Loving man Mr. Billy.
First as they were both in High School she always did his homework while he
chased another woman, This is proof to everyone that she wanted him than other
man.
Secondly she proved to him that she loved him by pouring some tea all over his
food,
By him saying that the certain dish that she made was almost as good as moms,
and then still keeping as her dude.
So I am glad that we meet two people that show either other their true love.
Thank you for showing us this love and letting her to still wanting to keep
peaceful with him like a dove. One final thank you goes to the Lord for letting
these two be together for everyone to see,
By letting them to be reunited and let them spend life with you in a life drawn
together for eternity.
 
Frank Pulver
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Drove In Those Nail (Christ)
 
As you wore those thorns on your head,
Even though we were not to see,
But the blood ran down your face,
It ran down like the tears, but they were not clear, but red.
This is taught to us that you gave you gave your life not just for me, but for
everybody,
This is why we know that you are next to the Lord and you took your place.
You hung the for the sins not of your own,
But for someone like me,
This something that we can’t contest too,
As we can tell how the pain was unbearable just by hearing your groan.
Only if everyone could come to agree,
That you gave your life for me and you,
And how they drove in those nails and stayed there for everyone to see,
 
Thank you for taking my blame,
As it is written and as the Lord said,
That Christ gave His life was a gift by His Grace.
And this why, we should now listen to His only plea.
That He gave His life, and then He rose from the dead.
And that, He can’t not wait for us to come to Him and take our place.
 
Frank Pulver
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Easter (Eternal Promotion)
 
Christ came down to forgive us for all the wrong things we do.
He came to die for us, so that we born anew.
He said, “Lord let their sins be washed away by the blood of me.”
Hopefully my Lord they will finally see.
 
The things must be done and there is no other choice.
Even through all the His pain, He said this in a plain voice.
As He came by the Hostile crowd, He could hear them say, “Crucify him now.”
This is the one thing that the Governor Pilate would allow.
 
As Jesus was led away,
He continued to see God’s way.
The soldiers whipped and the crowd spate on him.
He said, Lord please forgive them,
 
Because they do not know the things they do.
Even through all of the pain of the piecing nails, He still was thinking of me and
you,
He laid there on the cross as His sentence was carried out,
He laid there without scream or shout.
 
As He took his last Breath,
God took him away to rest.
Hopefully we can all see,
The see the reason He died for you and me
 
Christ lived a life full of faith and devotion.
So that He would lead us to our Eternal Promotion.
 
Frank Pulver Mar 30,2013
 
Frank Pulver
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Ending Part Of Life
 
This weekend was a weekend that ended part of my life
that meant a lot to me, more than I realized or wanted to admit.
Over the last nine months I have received something that the Lord has given me
as a gift in disguise. 
Well you might not believe it or not,
but it was you and there will be no other gift like you.
 
I felt a bond with you that is stronger than anything known to man. To me this
means that every heartfelt
and every life learned lesson that the lord has taught me.
You heard it all from me and listened and never judged me. 
You had open ears and heart to me
and I am thankful for this and everything that you do for me.
 
When I say that I love you, I mean it more than everything in life.  I meant it for
a while but I was scared to say it to you. 
I kept asking you about how your mom and dad felt,
because I did not want to steal or use their daughter. 
I am also older than you and it made me feel weird,
because I did not want people think I was a dirty bird. 
 
I wanted more than that and that was for sure.
Before I get with anyone in life,
I want to be a friend that will never give up on them.  
I wish I would have listened to the Lord a while back
and took control of my relationship with you. 
I have pools of tears coming from my heart,
because I lost the part of you that I really needed in life.
 
I really need for you to know this about me.
I am there for you in life no matter what kind of relationship we have in life.  
I could go on forever with this feeling I am having right now,
but you might think it is just words,
and this is a point in my life I know what is the words.
 
The heartfelt  thoughts  towards someone in life. 
This is my thoughts from my heart and not coming from my mouth or being
expressed with my fingers in this journal.
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Frank Pulver

68www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Faithful And True
 
As we go through life and think about the all of the promises that we ever made,
Then we have to go back and take a look of how each promise was delayed.
I wish I was not so sinful and full of shame,
And I knew the true meaning behind your name.
So as I started to listen about you and how you can help me sort everything out.
I want to say thank you to you and how you helped turn my life around and
about.
By this happening in my life, it shows what is old and new,
And how my life is now Faithful and True.
 
Frank Pulver
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Fake War Hero
 
Only if he really knew...
 
...what was behind those medals and scars�
...what was behind the battles of smoke�
...what it felt like wear a uniform that was blood soaked�
...what it felt like to see your wounded buddies die�
...what it feels like to sit there in silence at times and our hearts
  just want to pour out and cry
 
...what it feels like to see a mother and child get scared and run
  away�
...the feelings that were inside in me, when lifted my gun and fired
  at them anyway.�
...what it felt to catch a so called enemy and beat them with the
  butt of our guns�
...what was going on in our heads, it was not called fun
 
�There are many that sing�about being in war, and have seen the hell it brings�
They stand tall in a decorated man’s uniform and feel so proud�if they knew,
really knew what is to be a fake and to be so obnoxiously loud�
 
Well these are just a few things that he will never really know
WWhy many of us never want to be called a War Hero
 
�Fake War Hero
 
By Frank Pulver   April 1,2013
 
Frank Pulver
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Fathom The Hell, The Pain And Suffering
 
Let's sit think of everything that a soldier goes through,
Fathom the Hell, the pain and suffering that they endure
so much has been given and taken or sacrficed for me and you.
then think of the biggest thing that was not taken, but kept safe and guarded, is
our enemies from returning to our shore.
 
Yes, they have come home feeling the mental stress and pain,
But to some of our not so kind citizens they think and say, ' just leave them be,
By helping or babying them they have nothing to gain.
Hell, do you think they want our sympathy. '
 
This is where we all should take a stand against anyone with those points of
views,
To tell them that know we might not agree to support the war,
But, when it comes to supporting our Heroes, there is nothing better else to
choose.
the only thing that our hero's want, is to be accepted and supported nothing
more.
 
There is a old saying, it could be by any service: Band of Brothers,
The saying can be simply explained is that we do not leave our brothers behind.
Let's motivate and surprise our Heroes as they come home, they are welcomed
more than any others.
hopefully we can ease their adaption back to this way of life as an easier find.
 
By Frank Pulver
SSgt/USMCR
 
May 18,2011
 
Frank Pulver
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Feeling Abandon And Lost Inside
 
The first thing that I should do is look in the mirror and say what is my name,
This is one reason why I feel so abandon and lost inside,
There is times that I cannot even remember who's my family or friends,
Yes, if you had this feeling lost inside then you would see what it feels like to be
me,
As I think of this tears come rolling down my eyes,
Because I feel like my life is hidden away is a deep dark disguise.
Having these feelings or thoughts give me a roller coaster of emotions,
As it makes feel like a freak or a failure or like a creature feature.
Forgetting the memories of my life is hard, and it hurts,
 
 
 
I hope that if you are someone that reads this that you take in what I am trying
to say,
Those memories are the ways in life that we will always remember when it is to
laugh, cry or smile.
There probably will be a time in our life when those thoughts will be gone.
So please try to take in any and all the memories of your life,
Because as I said earlier it will hard to remember those precious moments,
It is hard, but for me to remember things I have to write my feelings and
memories down into words.
For me to even remember life.
 
 
 
Thank you, Lord for giving me this chance to still live.
 
By Frank Pulver
 
July 10,2011
 
Frank Pulver
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Finding It (Love)
 
Finding it is so hard and is rare
 
Finding it sometimes takes years
 
Finding it is something that should be handled with care
 
Finding it can bring you laughter instead of tears
 
Finding it can make you happy and free
 
Finding it can open the LOVE in your heart
 
Finding it will open your eyes to see
 
 
 
That one you do find it, you will see it has done its part
 
By Frank Pulver   Dec 22,2011
 
Frank Pulver
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Finding It-Love
 
Finding it is so hard and is rare
Finding it sometimes takes years
Finding it is something that should be handled with care
Finding it can bring you laughter instead of tears
Finding it can make you happy and free
Finding it can open the LOVE in your heart
Finding it will open your eyes to see
 
That one you do find it, you will see it has done its part
 
By Frank Pulver
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Focal Point
 
Keeping focus in life is hard,
But we need to find the focal point of our life
We need to be like a spinning ballerina
That keeps her eyes to a given point to keep her balance
 
The world seems like to be twirling around us
Our circumstances seem to always change
But we need to find the focal point at the important things in life
If we stare to long we will become dizzy and confused
 
We should never try to change the way you handle this in life
Also be aware of your surroundings
If we gaze to long at one thing we might become dizzy and confusion
So when we make sure that our steps are steady and sure to keep our balance
 
  By Frank Pulver                April 25,2013
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Forgiveness (Set Our Hearts Free)
 
There are many things in life that are hard to do,
And one of the hardest to say to someone is it is ok, I forgive you.
Having that anger digs deep down in everyone’s soul,
This is something that we all try to walk away from but is there where ever we
go
It will always hold us down and be that heavy burden in our heart
This is where we need to try to stop this feeling from the start.
We need to realize that having forgiveness will set our hearts free,
And by us all coming together on this will cure a lot of hatred in humanity.
 
By Frank Pulver   Aug 30,2011
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Forgiveness Is A Hard To Give (Being Bullied)
 
Do you know how it feels to be pushed around?
It hurts to be known as the schools punching bag.
Or being too scared to cry or make a sound.
Yes, they wanted to hear me cry and nag.
 
Well you might know how this feels
To be called fat and stupid and that is all you'll ever be
This causes so much pain, but this is something that I did my hardest to conceal
I wish it was something that could have been seen when they did this to me.
 
Well it hurt me emotionally and physically with the mental scars that you put me
through
And yes it is hard for me to do this
But I am here to say that I forgive and truly want a friendship with you
Forgiveness is a hard to give, but I know it had to be done, as God fulfilled my
one and only wish
 
And that was to be accepted as a normal person
I know that some of memories my never fade
But thanks to God, He gives the strength to have a celebration
Because I knew that He never left as I was being bullied, and laid there and
prayed
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Freedom
 
Even though I am in a torn country is full of War
I need to keep in mind the reason that I am here for.
This is a reason that most do not agree with
But it is ok to me, because one thing that they can’t give
And that is the chance to have freedom
To many this is a reason that might be dumb
 
Freedom has its rights and wrongs
But this is the one thing that makes this country strong
There are so many countries out there that try to emulate us
And that is ok, because they never see the freedom that we have in the U.S.
And to some our citizens they don’t think before they speak
Because they are many of people in this world that looking for the only thing
they seek
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Freedom Of Speech
 
Freedom of Speech  (Obama)
 
I want you to read this and weep
Because this something called my freedom of speech
Some people might say that these words are equal to a crime
But we need to realize what is being done as that joker spends America’s last
dime
They say that he robs from the rich and gives to the poor
We all know the truth He is not Robin Hood and what he really stands for
He finds more way to spend and borrow more of China’s money
If you take the time to think about this, it is not funny
Yes to many these thoughts might be lame
But if they can’t see what see what he has done then they are insane
I am saying this for God’s sake
How much more do we have to take?
There more that I can say
But we only have 4 more years that He can stay
Some might not agree with my words
And I am here to tell you that these are my thoughts and you are absurd
Let’s think about how he is cutting our throats
But we also have to remember that we put him here because our votes
I hope you are learning something today
That this is a part of my freedom of speech and this is all I am going to say
 
Yes the Freedom of Speech
I wish we could have him impeached
 
Frank Pulver

79www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Full Of Grace
 
As Joseph and Mary went through the town,
There was no place to sleep to be found.
 
As God looked on the World below,
He insured to them that they would find a place to go.
 
God sent down an Angel from above,
To show three wise men and a Sheppard boy of how He would show His love,
 
The Angel came to them deep in the night,
And told them to follow the bright light.
 
The three wise men and a Shepherd boy followed through the dessert with
dismay,
They had no concept of how they would be a part of such a glorified day.
 
As they followed to Bethlehem by the Light,
They could not believe that there was a wonderful sight.
 
There in a manger was Mary holding a baby that was full of Grace,
By doing this God brought peace, hope and joy to this place.
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Full Weight Of Justice (Boston Marathon)
 
All they could here was boom, boom
Each within in a few seconds delay
Too many this was a day that was that was full of terror and doom
Why did this have to happen on this day?
This was a day that was supposed to be filled with tiring fun
But all they were left is the sounds of screams
Causing many of them to scared to finish the run.
This destroyed the average runner’s dream
To be able to the find the strength in themselves to accomplish and to achieve
One of the greatest things in their life
This is so hard to believe
Why this day had to end with so much strife
Not one or two, but three
Lives that had to end
It hurts to see at least 140 injured bodies that were lying in the street full of
debris
Thank God for the unsung heroes that took the time to step in
To give first-aid and to calm the blistering souls
Of the ones that were injured not only on this day but for life
Hopefully the reasoning behind this act of terror will unfold
Soon the Full Weight of Justice will reign down on this human lowlife
 
We need to remind ourselves of our main goal
That there is nothing that can to destroy America’s strong hold
Not on other countries
But within ourselves, because we are the home of the land of the Free
 
By Frank Pulver   April 17,2013
 
(Boston Marathon) 
 
(Full Weight of Justice) : idea credited to the speech of President Barrack Obama
on April 15,2013
 
Frank Pulver

81www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Getaway (It Will Always Be There)
 
As she remembers to those times that she went walking down by the sea,
It gives her the time to think and feel free.
Yes, this is considered her quiet place,
Especially when there are no problems there to meet you face to face,
Taking the time to go for a walk never seems like it is ever the same,
Because everything in her life seems like it cannot be controlled or tamed.
Even though she tries so hard to keep it the under control in her mind,
It causes her just to want to find any quiet and freedom place that she can find.
This is why is so glad to be able to take the time to get away,
To be able to see the beauty of sea especially on a day like today.
The first then that can being felt as she gets out the car,
Is the ocean breeze as it hits you as if you were like a floating night star,
And smelling the ocean salt,
Only causing her to take her time and halt.
Then to come over the hill to see,
To see such a wonderful sight that it makes finally feel again like she is free.
As the sun starts coming over the horizon to make it feel like it were going to be
a wonderful day,
It even makes her happier to seem like her problems have gone away.
Causing her to look and think why is the sea the color blue,
Only reminding her that it is the only thing that is in her life that is true,
Even though the sea can be quiet and calm,
It can also wild and restless like a blowing palm.
But it always will be good to know that it will always be there.
Even when there is nothing around or no one to care.
Also as the tides come and go,
It slowly takes away the seashells to places no will ever know.
Only to see these sights and smells bring back the memories of those endless
days,
And to take the time to always
Remember that there is one thing that she will always miss
To be able to have a free and getaway place like this
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Great American Hero
 
A alot of people do not what it means to be at a place that is so far away,
Or why freedom has just has a high price to pay.
It seems likes those days turn to months and then to years,
Only wishing that final day would finally get there.
 
In the minds of our soldiers, those days seem like they never go fast,
Until they finally realize that the day is here at last.
What it feels like to bend down and pray,
As they ask the Lord to happily reunite them with their family.
 
Tears come to their eyes as they see their family's for the first time in a year,
No longer having to wait to hold them close and near,
Why that Freedom is worth so much when it is won,
it is because of those thoughts of reuniting with them makes it worth carrying
that gun.
 
Let's face it,
These are things happen in their life,
This why, whenever we see them we should say,
 
'Thank you for protecting me and being one my Great American Hero.'
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Happy Birthday Mom
 
I am really glad that I hear your voice
Some people say that is not real, but to me that is my choice
See there are a few things that they will never know
And there is a place in my heart that no one else will ever get to go
Yes it is true; it is a place that I never have to say good-bye
It makes me so happy that you will always be with me; it makes me cry
The one thing that I do know is you truly knew how I felt
One that day we both came together as we knelt
 
To go Christ on that day
And because of this, I know that you found the way.
So this is why I am glad that I know you will always be right here
Happy Birthday Mom, I am glad that you are waiting for us up there
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Happy Birthday Young Lady…. Ma, Mom, Mommy
 
Today is the day….
For us to come together to celebrate….
How wonderful you are in every way….
And how everything that you were around to help create….
 
Thanks to you….
You were always there….
To hold me when I needed you too….
Mom, I need you to that loosing you was a big scare….
 
But this why we need to always remember….
That you were our Ma, mom, mommy and mostly our friend….
We are happy to here say we love you on this day in December….
And thanks to you that you were with us from the beginning to the end….
 
Thank you also being there to giving us each a kind heart….
There is so much that we can say….
But mostly we want to thank you again for doing your part….
Because there is that part in our hearts that you will always stay….
 
Happy Birthday Young Lady
 
By Frank Pulver
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Hard Corps Not Core
 
As many of us go through life,
There is something that we to want help us through any strife
We feel like need more
This is what led us to be Hard Corps not Core
 
It made us turn from a boy to a man
As we were made to push up and down in that Paris Island Sand
Too many in this story can be said that they went to Hollywood
 
But I guess it is still all good
The story goes more like this
To help achieve our only wish
 
1st Phase us broke down
2nd Phase turned us around
3rd Phase taught how to be mean
 
Graduation showed the world what it takes to be a Marine
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Heart And Soul
 
There is something that I've been told
That when I write, I use it to express my heart and soul
I guess this true
Because this a new part of my life that I never knew
 
I have to places that most people would never want to be
Especially the things, that I did when I went overseas.
There some of my memories that I wish I could left behind
But there are others that I am glad that will never leave my mind
 
Yes I am glad to finally see the good
and bad things that I have done in my life
It has shown me how to go from being sad to happy in any strife
Yes, I am happy about the things that I have been told
That I express my thoughts in my life as
I write with my Heart and Soul
 
  By Frank  Pulver           March 19,2013
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Help Me Grow
 
My life is full of troubles and woes,
but I am here to learn from them and grow.
 
I also lived a life full of pain,
but I also know that I did not live a life in vain.
 
Even though my life feels like seems like it goes past me very slow,
I can still see all the the in it that will help me grow.
 
I am here to thank the Lord for the that happen to me as they do,
Because I know the Lord will help me will help with anything that I may go
through.
 
By Frank Pulver  April 7,2013
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Hope And Forgiveness
 
As time comes and goes, I see nothing, but the wrongs I started to do to your
soul,
My deepest feelings are to win your heart and it is and will my goal.
My tears are starting to drip from eyes,
As I tried to hold back my love for you in Disguise.
So as you show your discomfort, I hope that you see,
I really want to say that I need for you to forgive me.
As I get on my knees and hope for forgiveness,
I hope that we can build a love that gets us away from this mess.
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How It Feels To Be Abused
 
Do you know how it feels to live a life full of fear?
Do you know how it feels to be told that you're stupid and useless?
 
Do you know how it feels to have someone hold a grudge against you?
Do you know how it feels to fight for acceptance?
 
Do you know how it feels to see that suicide as the only option?
Do you know how it feels to try
to reach for help and it seems like no cares?
 
Do you know how it feels to be chocked or slapped every day?
Do you know how it feels to be physically assaulted every day?
 
Well if you answered no, then you don't know what I feel every day.
And that I am being abused…..mentally, emotionally and physically.
 
     By Frank Pulver                            Jan 04,2013
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Human Slavery
 
How would you feel if you chains at attached to you?
Human Slavery…
There is nothing much that you could do.
Human Slavery…
Try being told by your own family not worry because soon you will be free,
Human Slavery…
It is hurts being lied to, but even harder to be sent to a place to where you never
wanted to be.
 
 
Well even today, this is a something that seems to be here to stay.
Human Slavery…
As we just sweep under the rug and look away.
Human Slavery…
This is why we need to come together to help free these people from hell,
Human Slavery…
And not let the rich man make a profit and sell
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I Am There (Fiendship)
 
Come on know this is a feeling that we can no longer hide,
Surely it is not going to keep from being by your side.
 
No matter how you feel, it can be either happy or sad,
Being by you is something that I am going to do even if you are bad.
 
I know there are times that we will both show are happiness and sorrow,
But let's remember that we are both here as friends and can help each other get
through tomorrow.
 
Yes, this might seem kind of strange,
But I am tired of hiding my feelings about you and our friendship because it will
never change.
 
I hope you accept me as I am and I am there for you no matter what you say,
I am never going to change my way.
 
We need to remember this that we have been friends for a while,
And you have always been there to change my tears to a smile.
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I Will Help And Fight
 
As we are the Army of the Lord, so shall we fight,
I will help and fight and bring as many as we can to see the light.
As women in the street go and weep,
I will help and fight to give them a place to sleep.
And as the little children go hungry and cold,
I will help and fight to give them a chance with any problem that may unfold.
While that homeless drunkard is left out on the street,
I will help and fight for them until they make Satan want to retreat.
As there are men and women that go to prison in and out and back to in and out.
I will help and fight to give them a chance to win this bout.
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
.
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Impacted Our Lives- Rosa Lee Parks
 
Why was it that so many people had to hate because of different race? Well it is
something that might have been seen in the past but still is true,
Not only is it is wrong, but it is a disgrace,
 
So many of them were left with scars and bruises that were black and blue.
A lot of this started with this poor old lady did on want to give up her seat on the
bus.
All she said, &quot;Please let me sit here because I had a hard and tiring work
day&quot; Yes, it was not right for so many to look at her and make such of a
fuss.
 
Well this lead a man named Martin Luther King Jr. to lead a Bus Boycott her way
This poor and tired woman's name was Rosa Lee Parks And she is now known for
help making racial equality strides
That today we are just now seeing how this light in her is bring our nation out of
the dark
And today it still shows how she impacted our lives
 
By Frank Pulver
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In God We Trust
 
If our Founding Fathers knew what was happening to our nation here.
It would bring them to tears.
Because we forgotten these words should mean some to us.
“In God We Trust.”
 
It is time to say, this is “The Land of the Free.”
But it also means that you can’t take these words from me
For the ones that believe; we need stand up for the Lord our God.
If someone does not like these words, then they can leave America’s sod.
 
Yes, the silence has been broken
And it is now time to let them hear what needs to be spoken
To many us we try to say shhh, be quiet
Because they think if we talk to loud about the Jesus that it might cause a riot
 
Thank God, this is, ” The Land of the Free”, and we can take a stand
Because the, “Lord Our God”, gave our Founding Fathers this land
So stand up and let the non-believers hear
That no matter what they say or do, the Lord Our God will always be here
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Japanese Whispers
 
A Loving Spirit
Whispering the Wind
Of Creation
 
(Butterflies)
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Jesus
 
Just try  to
End your
Search for the
Understanding the man known as our
Savior Jesus Christ
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Jobless = Homeless
 
Have you ever had to live day by day?
Well it is no fun
To have little or no pay
This is a feeling that makes my tears run
Down my Face
Because it hurts to be jobless
As I feel ashamed and disgraced
Because I am homeless
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Kick Off Those Shackles
 
As I live here in a place that holds me down in shackles,
I know that the faith in the Lord is the Key to my salvation and it will set me
free.
 
We deal with stress in this world daily and we have troubles dealing with it.
We search for ways to help us lead a stress free life.
 
The only life that was stress free was the life of Jesus Christ.
He showed us by living a life that was full of stress.
He was a servant of the lord and he prayed to the Lord to keep his life whole.
He always looked towards the Light full Grace and by him doing this it kept him
calm and believing in the Lord.
This is why I know that Ican kick off those Shackles, because he loves me and
you.
 
I pray daily for his guidance and to keep me to lead a life that Christ would live.
My prayer s are for everyone that know him and for especially for the ones that
do not know him.
I hope that they see the light and how he is there to help us to follow that
narrow path.
We all have wounds in life because of our actions and He is medicine to for our
wounds in life.
By us trying to be like him we can make it down this path.
We should also live through him by using his heart and eyes to make the right
choices. By us doing this it will let us make choices by using our heart to think
for us at times.
 
The example of this is in the book of John Chapter 18.
This shows the stress that Christ dealt with was him knowing about the finale
days on earth.
He remained calm while all of this was going on.
He knew that his was near and that he accepted what the lord had planned for
him.
The way that Judas was there and betrayed in to the soldiers and how Peter
denied him not once but three times and how he admitted to the Pharisees that
he was Jesus and it lead him to his death
.
In the book of John 17 it tells how by him having faith in the Lord it helped him
accept whatever came his final days.
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He prayed to the lord to help keep him strong and to help keep his disciples true
to their faith in the Lord. He also prays for all that believes in Him and the Lord,
and the loves us as he Loved Jesus.
We need to remember this prayer that Christ said to the Lord every time that we
go through hard times in our own life.
The more that we try to look thru the eyes of Christ we can see that we have
problems and we try to deal with them as He would in Life.
 
This is why I surrendered my Life to the Lord.
He paid his life for all of my struggles in
Life and forgave me for all of my sins.
I am writing this to show everyone that I caused a lot of harm in my life and lead
a lot of people to grow hatred towards me.
I hope that believing in him is not a dream, but this is reality
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Last Supper
 
As we look at the picture of the Last Supper,
We need to try to understand that picture’s every desire.
So as we try to put and understanding to this,
We need to stop and think of everything that exists.
In our eyes and hearts it could be the meaning of everything that Christ gave of
himself.
This can give us all the understanding by this and that is to care for all then just
thyself.
As they sat and Broke bread, Christ said, “take and eat this it represents my
body,
To us it can mean: The Bread of Life, that whoever eats me will never hunger,
and that goes for everybody,
Christ also took a sip of wine and passed it around and said drink this to
represent my blood,
To us it can mean:  The Blood of Christ, is the wine and whoever drinks me will
never thirst and that is always to be understood.
So as we that and understand these two things,
We can come together and see what the Belief in Christ can bring.
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Leading Us Though The Fight
 
Christ is there to keep on the right path
To detour us from Satan's wrath
He leads against sin with a fight
This is why He is like a shining Light
 
He understands all that we need
This is why we need to trust in Him for us to succeed
So never lead life that is full of despair
Because He is always there
 
We should keep our trust in Him
Because his guiding light will never go dim
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Life To The Lord
 
This is why I surrendered my Life to the Lord.
 
He paid his life for all of my struggles in
Life and forgave me for all of my sins.
 
I posted this blog to show everyone that I caused a lot of harm in my life and
lead a lot of people to grow hatred towards me.
I hope that believing in him is not a dream, but this is reality
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103www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Living A Life On The Streets
 
Think of this living a life being abused,
Think of this living a life feeling nothing but rejection.
Think of this living a life being used,
Think of this living a life giving up personal things for protection.
Think of living a life showing all of your vulnerabilities,
 
Yes these are some of the things that people on the streets endure.
Hopefully as we pray and help and teach them strength then they can see all of
their capabilities,
As they learn and accept all of this hopefully then they will see that Christ is the
cure.
 
April 25,2011
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Living In The Streets (Being Abused And Rejected)
 
Think of living a life being abused,
Think of living a life feeling nothing but rejection.
Think of living a life being used,
Think of living a life giving up personal things for protection.
Think of living a life showing all of your vulnerabilities,
 
Yes these are some of the things that people on the streets endure.
Hopefully as we pray and help and teach them strength then they can see all of
their capabilities,
As they learn and accept all of this hopefully then they will see that Christ is the
cure.
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Livivng A Life
 
Think of this living a life being abused,
Think of this living a life feeling nothing but rejection.
Think of this living a life being used,
Think of this living a life giving up personal things for protection.
Think of living a life showing all of your vulnerabilities,
Yes these are some of the things that people on the streets endure.
Hopefully as we pray and help and teach them strength then they can see all of
their capabilities,
As they learn and accept all of this hopefully then they will see that Christ is the
cure.
 
By Frank Pulver
April 25,2011
 
Frank Pulver

106www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Love (A Great Vision Of Art)
 
At times in a relationship not everything goes perfect,
But also at times it also needs to be realized that it is worth it.
These are the times in our lives when our heart are full of love and are yearning,
It also causes us to live together and go through life learning.
When we know that these times things are going to get a little rough,
We have to remember that without us showing our love it is always going to be
tough.
This is the time of our life together that we have to be confident and strong,
And it show that will our true love that we know where we belong.
By us showing this type of love it could be shown like a great vision of art,
Causing us to always to remember with this type of Love that we will never going
be broken apart.
 
Frank Pulver

107www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Love Fading Away
 
Even if it takes forever to see,
I want you how I feel there is between you and me.
 
One day you will come to know
Why I do not want to let go.
 
No matter what is said when we share,
I want you to know I will always care.
 
I can not stop saying I Love You everyday
and I want you to feel this way.
 
I am a friend and I will step back and let you live your way.
I’d Love you forever and love never let our love fade away.
 
May 5,2011
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Love Of Spring
 
Curious tree
Talking with the breeze
Guiding love
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Love Off In The Distance
 
Even though I might have now passed away
I can see your shadow off in the distance
As you walk down the long road of life
 
I can't wait to see your smile
I can't wait to feel your love
I can't wait to hold you
I can't wait to tell you that I still Love you
 
This poem is about how love never fades away
 
Frank Pulver                             Nov 22,2012
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Love Will Never Die
 
Why are there reasons of what to know or to say?
But when I see your appearance of your soul lighten the sky,
I know that the pain is going to leave,
And every will soon be okay.�
By this I know that you might not here, and that you will never say that final
goodbye.�
And my love and faith in you will never let me grieve
Because you are my love and I know that you and
I will always believe in it.
 
 
Sometimes we might agree and it seems to leave us to cry, �
And we might feel that our love is broken and abandoned.�
Something tells me to just give it time and let our love us to recommit, �
By letting this happening in our life or love will only grow and never die.�
And never let us feel like our souls will ever be darkened.
 
     By Frank   Pulver     2012
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Love Will Only Grow And Never Die
 
Why are there reasons of that we don’t what to know or to say?
But when I see your appearance of your soul lighten  the sky,
I know that the pain is going to leave,
And every will soon be okay.
By this I know that you might not here, and that you will never say that final
goodbye.
And my love and faith in you will never let me grieve
	
Because you are my love and I know that you and I will always believe in it.
Sometimes we might agree and it seems to leave us to cry,
And we might feel that our love is broken and abandoned.
Something tells me to just give it time and let our love us to recommit,
By letting this happening in our life or love will only grow and never die.
And never let us feel like our souls will ever be darkened.
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Loving Power
 
Throughout the good times and the bad times that caused smiles or tears.
I need to say thank you because you have helped through
those times a lot over the last few years.
During those times you reminded that I should have hope.
To take those problems and I need to be strong and learn how to cope.
 
It is hard not to have you here but my memories of happiness
because of everything that it brings.
And I will always have you in my heart and it will remind me of a lot of things.
This is why my thoughts you will never go away no matter what hour
Because of you, I feel your Loving Power.
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Loving Touch
 
I am sorry that you might not want to hear this,
But there is one thing that I surely miss.
 
And that is your loving touch;
It is hard for me to say this, but I miss you so much.
 
And yes, those are feelings, in which I rarely want to admit or say,
But I feel like I cannot live without another day.
 
By Frank Pulver   (Remembering the Love)     Dec 10,2012
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Making Love
 
I love having close to me and feeling your body close to mine
It drives me crazy when your lips touch me softly,
I love that you want to take your time and give me all I desire.
 
All night long,
My thoughts of making love to you sets me on fire
Some might say that my thoughts of making love might sound like song
 
Especially when we lay with our bodies as one.
I am glad that our love for each other makes us want to embrace
Each other giving the love for each others souls
 
This is why I love to lay next to you face to face
Only if only youhow I feel when you lay so close to me
Especially in my arms, because this a place I want you to be.
 
By Frank Pulver
July 27,2013
 
By Frank Pulver
 
July 27,2013
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Meaning Of The Salvation Army Crest
 
As we look at our flag. Let's remember what the meaning crest is,
Here we go let's as a Salvationist let's see if we can pass this quiz,
 
Can we think of what makes up the Crest?
Well let's all try to pass this, so let's do our best.
 
What is the meaning of the Cross?
The cross of the Lord Jesus Christ as he hung, before they took Him to His final
doss.
 
What is the meaning of the S?
The S stands for the Salvation from sin through Jesus.
 
What is the meaning of the Ray on the outside of the circle?
The Ray stands for the Fire of the Holy Spirit in one day will lead us to something
wonderful.
 
What is the meaning of the dots?
The dots stand for the Truth of the Gospel; this is something we need to hear
because at times we do not care a jot.
 
What is the meaning of the crossed swords?
The Cross swords stand for the Salvation War, and it is something we need to
protect our gourds.
 
What is the meaning of the red for the blood and the yellow for the fire?
The Blood stands for the Blood Jesus Shed, and the Fire stands for the Fire of the
Holy Spirit because this was Williams Booth's desire.
 
Well I hope we all either recall the S. A.‘s history or learned something from
reading this today,
Because this will get us back to our old beliefs and our past and let us
understand of what they are trying to say.
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Medicines Of War  (English, Japanese Tanslation}
 
Medicines of War
 
How can a woman,
Know the beat of a Warrior's Heart.
How can a woman,
Know the beat of a Wounded man's Heart.
A woman knows this by her silence,
By her strong and strong hands,
Are the best medicines of War.
 
(The thoughts taken from the novel, &quot; The Kimono.&quot;)
 
By Frank Pulver  January 1,2013
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Melting Hot Fighting Machine
 
I am here to tell you a story
About a young Marine
That is not here to take the Glory
He is just the average lean, and mean fighting machine
 
Whose legacy is known from the world ‘over?
This is why he is one of a kind
He never turns and runs away especially when it is time to take cover
He never leaves a man behind
 
There are times when he had to play a battle of give and take
This is why he never shows a grin
Because of decisions are hard to make
He is only happy when he has those dirty bastards zeroed in
 
As he mows them to the ground
It gives him the upper hand
He know when death is coming around
This is why he was breed to be ready to take charge of the Command
 
This is why he is do strong from the night to the rising sun
Especially when his machine gun barrel is melting hot
Causing his enemies hide tail and run
Because he always gives more than he’s got
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Memories Never Fade Away
 
It is finally time to see,
What my life means to me,
Well let’s start with living a life under the light of the sun
This the reason that makes my life fun,
 
Even when it will rains,
It never stops me from playing; even though many people might think that I am
insane.
Even when I hear the lighting pop,
I am surely quick find a spot to drop.
 
I can also remember how w my friends and I would play hiding go seek in the
grass,
And how we would pray to ourselves that person that was it would just walk
past.
 
This is just some of the happy and funny days of my past
I am sure that they will never fade away, even thought my memory of things
might not last.
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Memories Of My First Good Night Kiss
 
As I sit with you so near,
I really felt that you would be sincere.
It made so many things runs through my mind,
This is only because, I never felt anyone be so kind.
Thank you for being so polite,
For that sweet kiss goodnite.
Thanks for fulfilling my only wish,
Of good MEMORIES of MY FIRST GOOD NIGHT KISS.
 
Frank Pulver
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Memories Will Not Be Forgotten
 
As we look in the sky,
it gives memories of how many of our heroes had to die.
 
We look up and see a big boom, boom,
not wanted to believe our day was full of doom.
 
All of the fright and pain, I could not hide,
so this is why a grown man had cried.
 
As God takes care of your families with care,
I know that He will always be there.
 
So now when we look up that way,
we know that you are ok.
 
As the clouds look like soft gentle cotton,
Your soft gentle Memories Will Not Be Forgotten
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Miles Apart (Sealed With A Kiss)
 
As I think about you, I begin to see,
Exactly what you mean to me,
Do you remember on that day when I left and we gave each other our goodbyes?
 
And I gave you the biggest kiss and I wiped the tears from your eyes.
As I said, if you feel lonesome and blue,
Always remember that you are my LOVE and I was always there holding you.
No matter how many Miles that we are Apart,
You are the only one that holds the key to unlock to my heart.
Well as I have to go for now, this why I wrote this down and wanted to share,
With you to let you know how much I really care.
And I seal this letter with a kiss,
Because the tears now run down my eyes because you are the one I truely miss.
You are everything that I am, and everything that I do,
This why I am here to say I Love You.
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Morning Reborn
 
As the day is coming for me to celebrate you,
I know my love in my heart will start as if it was new.
 
Thank over the last few years,
For helping dry those tears.
 
I am glad for this day as our souls kindred as two.
I want you to know that we are both thinking of you.
 
Lord stay with me as I finish this race,
Because we want to thank you for letting him take his place.
 
Without you in me then my heart is torn,
But with you this MORNING I feel like I am REBORN.
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123www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



My Heart Is With You At All Times
 
Even though, I can't be next to you every moment of the Day.
I want to know my Heart is with you at all times ….
There are times that I will leave my family at the most inconvenient times
I want you to know my Heart is with you at all times….
Yes these days are hard on us
I want you to know my Heart is with you at all times ….
It is hard for me to write down this letter even though it might appear to be a
letter
I want you to know my Heart is with you at all times….
It hurts to know that I might not make it home
I really need you to know that when I gave my vows to you
I not only gave them to you but I gave them to our family
This is why; &quot; I want you to know my Heart is with you at all times.&quot;
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Naked And Free
 
It is so good to by the sea
I want to feel the breeze of the wind and the waves of the sea hit my body
 
It is amazing how I feel to be clean and fresh
I knew that were signs that warned not to show flesh 
I don't care if anyone's cares too my naked body
Because I feel so cleansed and free
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Navajo’s Unbreakable Code In Wwii
 
The code word for America was NE-HE-MAH(Our Mother)   
This stood for Freedom in our way of life and religion
Causing only a few to come and serve as a band of brothers
They served in ways that showed their proud native traditions
 
It came to be in May of 1942�
When the US, needed an unbreakable code                              
This was a time in which the enemy broke every code that they came into
We knew that we needed to find a way to be able to encrypt our words �and then
the enemy did not know what we had to say
 
Our country went to a language that only a few had ever heard�
This language has no written symbols or letters� of a language that led us to be
able to make an unbreakable code �
It led our nation to be free, from the Rising Sun forever and leading us down
Freedom’s road
 
Our country called upon 29 Native Americans to serve their country�
In one of our country’s most desperate hour �
They gave everything that only they could give through their gallantry
Earning them an untold valor
 
They had to learn military phrases and terms that would be used� during this
important task�
This left the enemy dumb founded and confused� because of hidden code was
disguised and masked
 
They led us to many victories �
In which they served in an important way.�
It took a long time before it was honored in our history �and we are now thankful
to them, to this day
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Never Let Love Or Friendship Go
 
As I thought about your words it made my heart soar,
All it did was to make me wanted to listen even more.
When you looked in to my eyes,
I wanted to hide my tears as you said your good-byes
I have to say thanks to all that you do,
I am glad the Lord has you here to help me too.
So please as you leave there is something that I want you to know
That you are in my heart, I will never let my love and friendship for you go.
 
Frank Pulver
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Never Let You Down
 
At times when your eyes fill up with tears,
My friendship will turn into love and will be with you for years.
When those times come when you seem weak,
I want you to know that you will be wrapped in my arms to keep.
So remember whenever you go to have frown,
Call me because I will NEVER LET YOU DOWN.
 
Frank Pulver
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Never Walking Away
 
It hurts me to know that I am secretly dying
 
This is something that really hurts me
 
Because Of how long that I kept it inside
 
And how long that I have fighting the crying
This is something that I did not want anyone to see
It something that I wish I did not hide
 
 
 
This is why I get on my bended knee to pray
Even though
There might not be much time
Or even have one day
There is some that I want you to all know
That I am happy that you are my partners in crime
 
I am so thankful that you all have been there
When you seen me fall
So this why I am here to say
Even though this might not be fair
But soon it will be time for heaven's call
Thank you again, for Never Walking Away
 
By Frank Pulver
 
Dec 5,2011
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New Years Solution Not A Resolution
 
As we come in to a New Year and what we do is unknown,
We should always remember that Christ will not let us let go through it alone.
So as we think of a New Years? Resolution,
Consider of making a Christ like New Year's Solution.
Ask please Lord take us by the hand,
And help us with everything that we have trouble and we do not understand.
By this it will cause us to see His Light shine down on our face,
Causing us to be strong and see His Love and amazing Grace.
 
-By Frank Pulver      Dec 2010
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Next To You
 
At night as I look in your eyes, they glow like the moon,
As I look in your heart they remind as a flower starts to bloom.
 
When I walk Next to You, I realize that my loneliness starts to fade,
It is time that I rejoice because of the choice that we both made.
 
 
There are the times when my heart like it was bruised and was black and blue,
But I knew that I was safe, because you were always there to hold me next to
you.
 
This is why I sit and thank the Lord as I pray,
Because I realize the pureness of your heart more and more every day.
 
    By Frank Pulver                           Oct 27,2011
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Obama And Hillary
 
This will certainly go down in history
To show this nation that I am bitter, and full of twisted lies,
And you may walk all over in the dirt
But remember I am still, like the dust, I'll rise
 
By Frank Pulver   May 15,2013
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-ocean Breeze-
 
As I look out at the ocean
As I drive down the coast,
All I can see is a little bit of white and the rest nothing but blue,
Only thing that this scene can bring is nothing bad, but to boast.
 
By this bringing nothing, but the deep beauty to me and you.
Enjoying everything such as the white waves crashing into the rocks at the
ocean,
And feeling the Ocean Breeze as it shot past us further than anything else can
reach.
This is when all you can hear is nothing but water as it is motion.
 
Causing me to want get out of the car and walk down on the beach,
And to the foam builds up as the wave starts to hits its crest.
As the beach sand stuck to the bottom of my feet,
Or as I stopped and dug down in the sand to search for that sunken treasure
chest.
 
Feeling that wave
Or as it knocked you over down on your seat.
This something that a lot of people will never hear or see.
And this is why the Ocean Breeze and Scene means so much me
By Frank Pulver
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On Bended Knee
 
Lord, why are there so many opportunities that you have given to us
And all we want to do is complain and fuss
 
There have so many times that you gave us hints and all we let them passed us
by
Because we were to scared to ask you why
 
we are asking you now Lord, &quot;what is it that you want us to do? '
So that we can be there someday with you
 
Thank you for always being there, especially when we felt alone and lost
We are glad that you are here and is why we come to you on bended knee at this
cross
 
Frank Pulver
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One Nation Under God
 
Let’s take a look back in history,
On what these following words should mean to you and me,
ONE NATION UNDER GOD,
These words we were written before we had a lot of our troubles hit our soil
(sod) .
And it is okay,
Because this country was founded on freedom against anyone’s dismay,
Only if the people of this world knew what it was to have a freedom of life,
Then they might finally understand why the Lord has helped us thru every strife,
So even if they come to our country to live,
It ok if they do not want to believe, because it is freedom is what we have to
give,
By us showing this with no doubt,
Finally they might see what the Lord is all about.
ONE NATION UNDER GOD, this country will always be,
Because no one and I mean no one can ever take that Freedom from you or me.
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Only If
 
Only if I could catch the attention of you
Then all of my dreams would come true
Only if I could catch the smile on your face
Then I would feel your beautiful grace
These are only thing that I would love to explore
 
Because the real beauty in you is in your heart and that is for sure.
 
Frank Pulver
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Only If You Knew
 
Yes, it has only been a short time that we met….
And to me this will always be a special moment….
This will last in my mind for a very long while….
Of what you did to me when I saw your beautiful smile….
 
Or the first time that I look in your stunning eyes….
It surely made me realize….
Exactly what I saw in you….
Was true…..
 
This the main reason of why I grabbed your hand….
And hopefully this is something that you will really understand….
That when we sit and talk and are sharing….
It really makes me happy to see someone is really caring....
 
My Gosh, Only If You Knew the rate of my heart beat when you're near.….
Then you would finally always understand why in my thoughts you always seem
to appear….
This why you are the only one I think about…..
Because you are a true friend no doubt….
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137www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Open Hands Of Love
 
Start the day off with open hands of love
Be ready to receive all of the love that takes up only a small portion of your life
Be careful not to complain about the small things in life
The best way to handle these situations is to remember the love of your life
Love keeps you free from resentment
As it works itself in your life to make sure that good emerges from it
So remember not worry about tomorrow or get stuck in the past
Sometimes true love only comes once,
So grab it and hold it close why you got the chance
 
Frank Pulver
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Our Sons
 
Do you really know how remarkable the both you are to your mom and me…
We both admire the things that you both do…
 
They are things that most people no longer see…
It shows that you show kindness and respect to everyone and shows you are
both true…
 
Your mother and I could go on and on about how you make us so proud…
But we are here to say, “Thank You” for being so caring and smart…
 
And now you know why I always want to shout and get loud…
There are not so many places where you are going to find two men with such a
thoughtful heart…
 
Frank Pulver
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Pain And Suffering
 
Why are there some things that can't be explained?
It feels like my actions have brought me into a life full of vain
My life feels like it is over and I have died.
I only wish that I could have someone by my side
That could help with all of pain suffering
It hurts me because I never knew what my actions would bring
 
Sometimes it feels like I have done everything that I can do
The pain in my life at times is so deep it makes me feel like can't move
Why do my past actions sneak up me from the past?
These are things that I know will never go away and will always seem to last
I only wish I knew why my actions seem like my life is full in vain
It is driving me insane
 
This poem is not only about me
But it is a part of all of humanity
I hope this does some good
And we can finally come together and see that our actions in life can be
understood
So that we can break up those fears
And we see that there is no more reasons to shed our tears
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Papa
 
As we went to pay tribute such a great PAPA today,
Our great memory of you will never go away.
 
We would remember as you would teach us to fix things at camp,
It was funny because a few of the girls could not even figure how to plug in a
lamp
 
As those times used to be,
We know they will always mean a lot to you and me.
 
Thank you, Lord for letting us know,
It was time to let him go.
 
As we let PAPA go above,
Lord we know he is being handled with Love.
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Passion
 
Passion is the Love of the heart and soul
It does not get shattered into fragments,
but comes and is shared as a whole
 
By  Frank Pulver       Dec 30,2012
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Pathway To The Known Or Unknown
 
Life leads us all to the path roads in which we need to decide would on is the
right one to take.
Those decisions are hard for us to decide or make.
Each and every day we make decisions that are good and bad.
They can make us happy or sad.
This is where we pray and ask for Him guidance,
And we no longer take an absent minded absence.
The right route down the right pat h we will go,
As we follow him down the path that leads to an everlasting glow.
So it comes down to the time to decide to the road of the unknown.
Or follow him to the everlasting life and having faith in Him will lead us to what
already is known.
By Frank P.
 
May 14,2011
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Pick Me Up Off The Ground
 
There are times that I feel like I want to go hide,
My feeling and thoughts make me feel empty inside.
This is a time in my life that it seems like nothing is going right for me,
I am kind of glad that there is nothing for the average person to see.
It kind of hurts when I think that everything that is going wrong is going to be
OK,
At this time in my life it causes me to kneel down and ask for forgiveness and
pray.
By doing this in my life, I will never feel like I am lock up inside and get out that
door.
He will help me find the key that is needed to unlock that dark room inside of me
and make me see that there is too much in life to adore.
So I need to say thanks to you, Lord that I feel so happy at the times when I feel
down,
Because I know that you are always there to help pick me off the ground.
 
Jan 23,2011
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Poetry
 
Poetry....
    .... are words that create beauty
 
Poetry....
    .... are words that are that are illusions of
           the Imagination
Poetry....
    .... is the art of saying nothing to about the average thing
 
Poetry....
    .... is like a marriage that are bonded together
           to produce bonded together hatred or love
Poetry....      
    .... is a way of how a poet views the world
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Poet's Heart
 
A poem is like a wild rose
Your ideas bloom into something as it grows
 
Some your ideas flow clear and beautiful like a song
And sometimes those thoughts turn into sadness about things that go wrong
 
But the most important things to remember is where those ideas start.
And that is from a Poet's Heart
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Popeye The Marine
 
Some people call me ruff….
And tuff….
Because I never forget that can,
It makes not typical a man
As I eat me spinach….
That gives me a strong Marine Image….
I am the guardian of three things; what is good and right….
And sweet pea, that leads me to protect them will all my might….
Yes there is only one woman in my life ….
That is Olive Oil and I will protect her against any one in any strife….
I am not here to play a sailor because some of them look kind of fruitay….
This why I am here to be a US Marine and I am going to be that way….
There is only one true Enemy that wants to challenge me in any form….
But when he does, he always feels sorry because he feels like he Stuck in a
storm….
Yes, that person is Bluto, who is a real bloke….
Who at times I want to just choke….
Because I am Popeye the Marine man….
Who is strong to the finish….
Even if I do or do not eat my spinach….
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Power Of Love
 
Throughout the good times and the bad times that caused smiles or tears.
I need to say thank you helped through those times a lot over the last few years.
During those times you reminded that I should have hope.
To take those problems and I need to be strong and learn how to cope.
It is hard not to have you here but my memories of happiness because of
everything that it brings.
And I will always have you in my heart and it will remind me of a lot of things.
This is why my thoughts you will never go away no matter what hour
Because of you, I feel your Loving Powers.
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Precious Memories
 
Those precious memories hidden deep down in my soul
Waiting for those memories to come clear to me and possibly unfold
It is so hard for me to remember my loving father and mother over the years
It hurts me so hard to try to remember my childhood scenes of them because it
rarely appears
Those tearful, but precious memories flood deep inside of my heart
I only wish I could remember those precious memories, but they have started to
fade and fall apart
Oh,  it is hard to remember what was on my life's pathways, I fear that they
never will be retold
But I know that those precious memories are still hidden somewhere down within
in my soul
 
Frank Pulver

149www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Promises To Keep
 
We need to write down everything,
For this you and I will see the good it can bring.
 
These things can bring everything from the heart,
This will keep us from growing apart.
 
As time comes ans goes only we will know,
Where our promise will go.
                                 
By Frank Pulver
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Ptsd (It Is Hard)
 
It is hard that I see those memories everyday
It is hard that I can still hear the whispers
It is hard to forget about those certain things in life
Especially losing all of my buddies and friend
Yes it is hard, but I am glad that those thoughts of them will never go away.
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Race To The Promise Life
 
Treat Life as a Race to the Promise Life
Life will not slow down,
This is why we have to treat it like a race and to gain control and be fast,
So please, do not look at this as just something as a joke around.
Because if we do, then we will let our lasting Life go away like our only memory
past.
Yes, we need to be able to keep control of our speed,
We need to all see everything that will show sorrow.
But do as Christ would do and was always willing to help someone in the need.
By us willing to do this it will help us see the brighter tomorrow.
As the time comes and go,
Remember as it says it the Bible that the Lord to there to grab you by the right
hand,
Then with us treating life like this our life will help us more than anyone will ever
know.
Because as it is said, Jesus will lead us to the Promise Land.
 
By Frank Pulver April 23,2011
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Rare Thoughts That Never Go Away
 
Has anyone out there reading this
Ever thought about that one person that is always in your thoughts and they
never go away?
Well many of us out there are too scared of what or whom we miss
And then there are some of us that can't stop thinking of them throughout the
day
Well I am this kind of person that just met a person not long ago
And I am here to say that my thoughts are of this person that I really admire
There are so many people that say how you can feel that way about someone
who you barely know
I simply tell them that I trust in the Lord's every desire
Even though finding that one kind of person in everyone's life is rare
Who is always willing to listen and be gentle and kind
I hope that everyone can find this type of person that seems to always be there
Because I want her to know this is why she is always on my mind
And this is why these thoughts never go away
Because of the friendship that has come from the Heaven Above
This is why I am glad, for these thoughts are here to stay
And hopefully those thoughts and feelings will turn from friendship to passionate
love
 
By Frank Pulver
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Read It And Feel It
 
Words mean nothing unless your actions are there.
look at these simple but truthful words, read them and  feel them.
There is not a second that goes by
That I don’t think about youDreams are hard to turn into reality
Because most of the time they do not exist
You are like someone that I read about in books, so stunning and beautiful
It takes my breath away, just to know that you are not a dream It has been a
long time since I felt like this way
You have me hypnotized
You have my heart beating out of control
It beats faster and faster with each moment that I think of you
This is something that I have only seen in moviesI am glad that the Lord took me
off that old beaten path
Just to tell me that Dreams
Can turn in to reality
As long as you stand by your words
To say, “ I love you”
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Reasons To Restore Hope
 
As you got to look into a broken heart,
It has to be fixed before the Lord will let us start.
 
There are things that your heart will strongly desire.
When we search for those things, in which we want to acquire.
 
And at those times when we have deep sadness,
Think of those things that Jesus did for will bring us gladness.
 
During this time is when we need to have faith to make us to see His Grace,
By having this is when we will make with him to His Holy Place.
 
For the Lord to heal the heart, we have to see these REASONS TO RESTORE
HOPE.
And learn without the Lord it will awfully hard to learn to how to cope.
 
Frank Pulver
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Red, White, And Blue
 
First we fought against you,
And many still you did not feel free,
But still we fought alongside of you.
So it is time that you give credit to someone like me.
For centuries we were that caretakers of this land,
With this we made it strong and fertile not only for me but for you,
All we ask to the only thing we ASK not Demand.
This is why we are still here to work with you and not fight you.
This not your country or my country,
It belongs to both me and you,
With this we are the home of the Proud, Brave and Free.
By those three words so many people are against the Red, White and Blue.
 
By Frank Pulver
June 10,2011
 
Frank Pulver
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Remember That We Are Marines
 
So as they came from our Left and then from the right,
They also came from the front and behind us making not give up, but fight.
This gave us the will to fight as they came in every direction,
Taking us to find our pride and es spirit de corps and find that true wining
connection.
Causing us to hit them hard, and hit them fast, and hit them often,
Just to find any way to put them in their coffin.
So we need to remember that we are the Marines and there is no way in Hell
they will over run us,
We will soon take their lives and it will be taken to the place of fire that will turn
their ashes to cinereous.
 
With this battle getting ready to end at any time,
 
Frank Pulver
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Repair Friendly Ties
 
Please try to stop taking things out on me,
All I ask you to do is to believe a little and you would see.
 
I know you say I don’t care,
Well all I am asking is that you come be with me right there.
 
Then both you and I can see exactly what I am going through,
I hate the lies that are being told about me and you.
 
All I want us to do is to sit back and talk and forget those stupid lies,
Hopefully this will allow us to repair all of our friendly ties.
 
Yes, it might take us a while,
But, in the long run it will worth it to me, because I can finally see that long lost
smile.
 
Frank Pulver
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Respect (How We Tend To Forget)
 
To be given
Respect is something is taught to us everyday
But we need to need to listen as follows as our elders say
The things that we are taught we tend to forget,
But as we older we tend to regret.
Remember the days that we put people down,
Today is the day we listen and help those people get around.
We  need to listen and think from our good heart,
By doing this it will build us a friendship that will not tear us apart.
We need to listen and take heeds, and help anyone in the time of need.
So as we stand up and  help the people that are weak,
We will have shown ours elders that we listened and followed of what they would
speak.
As we will show the elders the respect that To be given and what is deserved.
They will be happy because they have taught us to give respect and to proudly
serve.
 
Frank Pulver
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Rumors Of Life
 
Our mouths are like open graves
That is full of cursing and bitterness
As the lips are like the poison of vipers
That is full of deceit and hatred
 
We are swift to shed blood
That is full of ruin and misery that mark our ways
As we turn away from our Peace
And the love of our Friends
 
Hopefully we can all take these words as lessons
In our lives
We should not turn from each other
And we should not judge each other
 
Friends are hard to come by
In this world that is full of hatred
So let us all close our ears
To the rumors of life
 
Frank Pulver
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Saying Goodbye
 
SAYING GOODBYE
I  was so happy in our first start,
Then next thing we know it started to fall apart.
Love is everything that I there was to know,
But I forgot about the pain and sorrow.
It is so hard for me to say,
Just please stay away.
The more I begin to cry,
I wish you could hear my heart, Saying Goodbye.
 
May 25,2011
 
Frank Pulver
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Second Chances
 
Yes the light of someone's foolishness might blind me once, but the truth of their
darkness will set me free.
 
By Frank Pulver
Nov  25,2013
 
My words might confuse most, but a easy way to say this is, You may fool me
once, but not twice.
 
Frank Pulver
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Secret Wish
 
From the first time that I stared in those stunning eyes
Something hit me like it was a surprise
 
It was strange that I saw and felt like this from the start,
I could see the true love for life that you had hidden in your heart
 
The joy from your soul;
I could also see that hiding it from others was your main goal
 
I am glad that your eyes let me see right pass thisI am also thankful for you
letting me for fulfill your wish
 
These words might written down in a poem for others to see
But, what your wish was will remain a Secret that will be always kept between
you and me
 
By Frank Pulver
 
Frank Pulver
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Seeing Things Through Your Eyes
 
As heaven opens and you look down on me, I know the only thing you will
remember is the good in me.
Seeing only through your eyes
Times that I did everything wrong straight from the start, but Lord, you still tried
to open up my heart.
Seeing only through your eyes
At these times in my life I was searching for something, but I failed to realize
that Lord you were everything.
Seeing only through your eyes
Every day you would grab me as was there to say, I will be by your side every
day.
I am glad that, I was there only SEEING ONLY THROUGH YOUR EYES.
 
Frank Pulver
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Semper Fi
 
Semper Fi
To the Lord
 
Semper Fi
To magnify his name
 
Semper Fi
As He strengths are our hearts
 
Semper Fi
Because without him, we would never be the same
 
Semper Fi
We need to remember that He was there from the very start
 
Semper Fi
To the Lord
 
Frank Pulver
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Serve And Protect
 
I am your eyes,
When you  see the danger
 
I am you ears,
When you can hear the movement of the enemy.
 
I am your nose,
When you can not smell the stench of Death
 
I am here to Serve and Protect you
 
Frank Pulver
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Shake Those Blues
 
This is why we need to do anything we can do to Shake Those Blues,
Even if we have to admit that we are worried and down and have no clue.
With this we need to get friends and rise up your spirit,
So you do not wind up in a casket.
It is even best when we have a normal exercise routine,
Could you make happy because you are mean and lean.
As we get older it is hard for us want to take the time to eat a healthy meal.
But by us taking the time to relax and taking the time to cool could give us a
healthier feel.
With all of these things that can cause the Case of those Ole Blues
We  can try to think ahead before our sadness would even breakthrough
 
July 7,2011
 
Frank Pulver
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Should Hire
 
Well let’s face getting older really gets me annoyed,
But nothing more when they company lays you off and you are unemployed.
No matter at times when I thought this job was extremely boring and bad,
Now it seems like it was one of the better jobs that I’ve had.
Well even though I know things are not going so great.
At least I was at least thought before I got let go because with my severance
package me bills won’t be late.
So even though, it’s all in God’s hands.
I want to say my Faith is in Christ because He knows my plans.
So if you’re an employer and this poem give to think and to inspire,
Come get me because I am a confident and motivated person that you Should
Hire.
 
May 3,2011
 
Frank Pulver
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Simplest Things In Life
 
Sin is like coffee
the joy of it only last a minute or two
and the taste of it drags you in to the last dropp
 
This is why some of the most simplest things
are so addicting,
so remember this in life
 
Frank Pulver
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Sleeping Well At Night
 
As a nation that has dropped our guard down,
This caused our defense to fall and drown.
By this we forget about what our nation was founded on,
Without our defense then we will grow to be a weak nation.
If a person reads into what is trying to be said written here,
They can finally feel strong and see that if our country ever got attack there is
nothing to fear.
Now let’s think about where we get the freedom of speech,
Yes, that includes something rude like a person being disrespectful to our heroes
come home to be honored.
It also covers as heroes come home and they are honored and laid to rest as the
pastor starts to preach.
This also gives us the freedom to organize,
But this also gives our rude like person being disrespectful to our heroes and
cause problems to arise,
Well this causes our fellow veterans come and up and roar their motorcycle
exhaust as a loud surprise,
Yes this can cause them to want to go up and try to get a trial,
But with everyone needing to give respect to everyone, this will help us keep our
nation’s defense up on our border every mile.
So lets us please remember this without each of our Servicemen/women then we
would not be able to put up a fight.
By this we would not feel safe and Sleep Well at Night.
So as heroes come and go, please remember this that we need to give them the
honor they need.
Because without this we will not have a strong defense and succeed.
There are two more things that needs to be thought about is as you see that flag,
 
First of all we need to make sure it flies high and not burned or not stomped on
or even dragged,
As we see it fly high or it drapes on our honored hero as he passes by,
Please either salute or hand over each or our hearts because they have proved to
be a hell of a girl or guy.
 
Frank Pulver May 24,2011
 
Frank Pulver
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Soiled, Burned And Torn, But Still The Red, White,
Blue
 
Yes some of words might come from the Poem: My Name is Old Glory,
But if you look and listen, it is not here to tell the same story.
Let's think about how the (I) flag  was flown back in the beginning,
It was being flown proudly in the battles even if we losing and not winning,
As I walked next to every Army Soldier in battle field,
Being used most of the time as a patriotic shield.
I still flew around everywhere showing everyone there was no fears.
Sometimes was being used as rag to wipe away the tears.
Yes as with the Marines, I have flown from the Halls of Montezuma to the shores
of Tripoli,
Also being it was flown and on high on the ships of the US Navy.
It is also said that how I am up with that FORCE flying high,
Up in the roaring sky.
And on every frontier,
All the way down being Guarded on the Coast at the pier.
There are times when I am Soiled, Burned, Torn,
But all it shows is that our Democracy is born,
Tears come down my eyes as I am flown at half mast,
But my happiness is shown as I am draped our fallen heroes to show them that
the Respect is here to last.
As we can see that it is very true,
That there is nothing more revered then the RED, WHITE, and BLUE
 
         By Frank Pulver      SSgt /USMCR     Aug 08,2011
 
Frank Pulver
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Special Friend
 
I wish I knew you in my past
And why did not take us so long
To get to know each other, but at least I know our friendship is true.
And yes if we want it to last
Then our friendship will always be Special and strong
Yes, I know that there are times that you get that tingly feeling when I call
I also want you to know that I get that tingly feeling also when I hear your name
And yes, we both question ourselves how this can be true
That we both have that one Special Friend that is there to catch each other when
we fall
And there not another person in this world that is alike or the same
This why we both need to say to the Lord, Thank you.
 
By Frank Pulver
 
Frank Pulver
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Spitting Image
 
It hurts me to see a spitting image of me standing in front of my face
I know that you saw how much I destroyed things in your life.
I also want you to see that I changed my life for The Lord, your brother and you.
 
I am glad that you can see that a man can change his life around by admitting
his mistakes.
You are an amazing young man and you make me proud.
There is one more thing I need to say to you.
 
Even though you are still young,
I hope that I can one day restore the trust and love between us.
Yes, you take after me, but there is one thing that I know that you get from one
other person in your life, that is the commitment and love for everyone in life
 
I love you my son,
An I hope maybe one day will read this message to you
 
Frank Pulver
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Stepping Away
 
I am a man that was stepping away
Actually my behaviors in life lead me astray
It was so easy to stat in such a life
But in actuality my actions caused me nothing but strife
 
 
It took me a long time before I realized that My Lord Jesus Christ told me it was
time to take a pause
My stubbornness against my family was my cause
I am glad that my Lord led me back from sinful life of hell
Because without him in my new life and I would lost my two sons respect
And to me that is something would be regretful
 
Frank Pulver
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Stepping Stone
 
As I asked Christ in our life and asked him to help me forget our past,
He minded me that I should think of them as long as the memories would last.
It reminded me as in history there are things called last archives,
But as they are always found, I had to remember that He help us with our lives.
So as I use my past as a part of wisdom and as a Stepping Stone.
I now that Christ will never let me live my life alone.
 
Frank Pulver
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Stepping Stones
 
As I asked Christ in my life and asked him to help me forget my past, �
He reminded me that I should think of them as long as the memories would last.�
 
It reminded me as in history there are things called last archives,
But as they are always found, I had to remember that He help us with our lives
 
So as I use my past as a part of wisdom and as Stepping Stones.�
I now that Christ will never let me live my life alone.
 
By Frank Pulver  2010
 
Frank Pulver
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Stepping Stool In Life
 
It is written: The Light of the body is in the eyes,
Remember we should look and think before we do things,
Because what we see and do in the world.
No man can serve two masters,
You can serve the Love of Christ or the Sin of Satin.
Have you ever heard of someone sacrificing their life for other people to live?
By us serving the right Master can be used as the right Stepping Stool in Life.
 
April 8,2011
 
Frank Pulver
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Storm Of Life
 
As the Storm of Life
As the Storm of Life passes me bye,
It makes me think of all of my mistakes and makes me cry.
This is the time in my life that I asked the Lord forgive me and let me join your
Eternal Flock,
At this time I know my life will be stable as my foundation of life is on your Rock.
There are times in life it feels like we are going to crash like the Walls of Jericho,
But with the Lord by our side He will never let us crash or let us go.
By the Lord being in my heart it makes my heart joyfully sing.
Because of living a Life of Christ will least what the Eternal Life will bring.
 
Frank Pulver
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Strong Hands
 
As I walk in the dark
I know that The Lord is my Light
He has awaken my soul
And has taken away my fears
He has given more than Grace
By giving me strong hands
To hold up that heavy cross
Thanks to Christ
I know know the truth
That He is my Rock and my Foundation
That keeps strong and stable
Against sin in my life
 
Frank Pulver
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Symbolic Whispers
 
As we think of the memories of the ones we love,
We have trust that they went with the Lord from above.
Those times come to me as I remember you from the beginning to the end.
This always reminds me of why I consider you my best friend.
Feeling the summer wind at times reminds me of your warm touch,
As I thing of these things it reminds me of why I love you so much.
So with all of these wondrous memories of you all I can see is your face,
As the Lord grabs you by the hand and leads you to be with him in the land full
of Grace.
Thank you as I hear your continuous Symbolic Whispers in my ear,
I know that your love for me will never fade and the thought of you will always
be near.
 
Nov 27,2011
 
Frank Pulver
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Take The Hill Of Life
 
God's Mission: Take the Hill
 
As terror attempts to hold and paralyze us in fear,
We need to remember that as we got to the battle front that the Lord is always
here.
He holds and guards us in the palm of his hand,
The Lord asks us spread is love, and is all he asks and does not demand.
 
While some accept Christ and some look at us with disbelief.
We need to get out from the Church walls and tell about his ongoing grief.
Yes, His grief and the reasons for it went the pain for his wounds.
Some might see His might see his Crucifixion as a way of having zounds.
 
We need to need to tell and explain what is written in the His word,
So let's get out and go on the battle front of and make sure that it is heard.
That He died for us and here in us is to set us free from this terror's bondage.
And He will forgive them for their worldly terror and rage,
 
As long as they as forgiveness and taken a bended knee.
Then they can truly see why Christ is alive in you and me
 
Frank Pulver
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Tears Of Love
 
Drip, Drop on my face,
Makes me smile a for long while,
Cause these are the tears of love
 
Frank Pulver
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Temptations Pass You By
 
As I think about things in the darkness of night,
There is something that turns that darkness into light.
The darkest of night is presented by the things that happened and not planned,
And the Light is presented by what the Lord does for us and we try to
understand.
 
So as we all walk and wander lost and go around,
We need to seek the LORD and ask him to help us get found.
This makes me want to make that I do everything for Christ and be fair,
Taking this time to develop the daily strength and discipline the bonding time and
prayer.
 
It is also good for me to think of the positive things in life and put them in their
place,
Living a life like this will keep Christ in your heart and showing of your face.
So as we think about the things that and go and tempt us from the start,
We should remember Do What Jesus Would Do in our heart.
 
By remember the Story of Jesus being tempted in the desert by Satan for 40
Days/Nights.
And how Jesus looked at him and then bent and prayed until He saw the True
Light.
Satan asked Him if you are hungry and you are the Son of God then you can turn
this stone to bread.
Jesus answered, and said I am the Son of God and man cannot live on bread
alone, but on the words that come out of God's mouth instead.
 
As Satan took Christ up to the top of the Holy City, and He asked Christ if you
the Son of God then throw yourself down and have the angles lift you up and
prove me that you are the best.
Well Christ answered him that it is written not to put god to the test.
Finally Satan took Jesus up very high and showed him the kingdoms of the world
and said this can be yours if you bend down and worship me.
 
Jesus looked at him and told to back away because it is written that I am here to
worship my Father only.
 
But also think of the things that Christ would want us to do,
For God will help you and deliver you through.
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Temptations Pass You By, (True Meaning Of Lent)
 
Temptations Pass You By, — True meaning of Lent-
 
As I think about things in the darkness of night,
There is something that turns that darkness into light.
The darkest of night is presented by the things that happened and not planned,
And the Light is presented by what the Lord does for us and we try to
understand.
So as we all walk and wander lost and go around,
We need to seek the LORD and ask him to help us get found.
This makes me want to make that I do everything for Christ and be fair,
Taking this time to develop the daily strength and discipline the bonding time and
prayer.
It is also good for me to think of the positive things in life and put them in their
place,
Living a life like this will keep Christ in your heart and showing of your face.
So as we think about the things that and go and tempt us from the start,
We should remember Do What Jesus Would Do in our heart.
By remember the Story of Jesus being tempted in the desert by Satan for 40
Days/Nights.
And how Jesus looked at him and then bent and prayed until He saw the True
Light.
Satan asked Him if you are hungry and you are the Son of God then you can turn
this stone to bread.
Jesus answered, and said I am the Son of God and man cannot live on bread
alone, but on the words that come out of God's mouth instead.
As Satan took Christ up to the top of the Holy City, and He asked Christ if you
the Son of God then throw yourself down and have the angles lift you up and
prove me that you are the best.
Well Christ answered him that it is written not to put god to the test.
Finally Satan took Jesus up very high and showed him the kingdoms of the world
and said this can be yours if you bend down and worship me.
Jesus looked at him and told to back away because it is written that Iam here to
worship my Father only.
But also think of the things that Christ would want us to do,
For God will help you and deliver you through.
 
By Frank Pulver- Desmond Titus
Salvation Army — Salvation Army
Lakeland, Fl — Salisbury, Wiltshire(England)

185www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



 
March 10,2011
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The Battle Of Grief And Pain
 
As the night has just begun,
It would be a night that would bring us to an endless sleep.
Many of us had no one home, so we would all sing the Marine song, &quot;This is
my rifle; this is my gun.&quot; just to have fun
Knowing that many us would die;
that caused us to have a fear that ran deep.
 
Yes, to many of us this might be meaningless
But still to many it represented, &quot;The battle of grief and pain.&quot;
These stories of war might go unheard
So please listen to their words, before many of them feel like
they are going insane
 
We can help get past this grief
Of knowing that many of their friends would never make it home
As we give them give this simple sense of peace
And so show them that we are here for them and they are not alone
 
By Frank Pulver                       Dec 19,2012
 
(Dealing with PTSD)
 
Frank Pulver
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The Loneliness Comes And Goes
 
What am I suppose to do,
When I have no one to say I love you.
The loneliness comes and goes,
And when I find my Love of my life only the Lord knows,
There are times that I just sit and stare at the door,
Wishing someone will come through and sweep me up off the floor,
I am here sitting next to the phone waiting for your call,
Knowing that one day the Lord will bring you to me to catch me so I do not fall.
Feeling alone inside is something that I really fear,
But I know that the Lord has someone coming to be here.
This is why I get on my knees and I thank the Lord every night,
Because He has my heart waiting for Mr./Mrs. Right.
 
Frank Pulver
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The Main Reasons To Honor The Service Members
 
Here are the reasons of why we should some admiration.
Let’s think of some of those things that have to go to protect this nation.
Over the years many were drafted,
Having things to take on that, they learned and crafted.
Many service members came to this nation’s as volunteers,
In which they came to serve their life for this nation for many years.
The main thing that came to share,
To en route to protect the United States anywhere.
It leads them from the jungle or desert or air or sea.
That leads us to see exactly what leads to our true victory.
Many of them saw things that are gross and gory,
By them having to give up everything to fight for the true glory.
So please re-read this and try to understand everything that it is trying to say,
That without them this would not be such a God Loving Country.
 
By Frank Pulver
April 22,2011
 
Frank Pulver
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The Pain That You Went Through
 
As I think of my past
Tears start to run down my eyes
And this is a memory that will never go away but it will last
Of the things I did to you guys
 
I remember as sometimes I would come to your rooms at night
And I would talk to you about what you did that day
And how I would hug you so tight
Before I would turn out light and we would pray
 
I miss the sound of your each of your voices
This hurts me because of all the pain that I caused the both of you
Sometimes we make the wrong choices
And how I can now feel the pain that you went through
 
There are times when I should know what I needed to do
Especially when I knew that you wanted to talk to me and you waited by the
phone
Because I knew that all you wanted to say is daddy we love you
This hurts me because s I felt like I left the both of you feeling alone
 
So please forgive me in the things that I have done
And I want us to be pals again and for the both of you see
That I am proud of the both of my sons
And all I want is us to be is a family
 
Frank Pulver
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The Real Reason Behind Christmas
 
We really need to stop and remember what is the real reason
behind this time of the year and what they call the CHRISTmas season
Some people think it is time to give little girls and boys
bags of toys, and the we should celebrate because of Santa Clause
Yes that idea might be great, but here is the real reason, it is time to think and
pause.
Hopefully then they can accept it and see
It is something that we can all think about and make our own choice
But pleas listen and feel the writing of this poem as if it is a soft voice
That is here trying to teach the real meaning and not up here just to preach.
Here we go and we can all find out what the truth is behind this day, and why the
Lord loves us too much and why he did not let mankind fade away
Yes it is time to show him happiness and rejoice open our eyes
As we thank him for opening up the LOVE in Heaven's Skies
On this day a long time ago
The Lord sent down angel to talk to man and woman called Joseph and Mary and
told them it is time to go
They listened to the Angel and loaded up there donkey without a care
In the World because they knew that they were safe and there was no reason to
have a scare
Even though they traveled a from place to place and around and around
Until they came to this little Jewish town
And stop and ask a keeper of an INN, &quot; Do you have a place for my wife to
sleep
The INN keeper said, &quot;not really but you can stay with the animals we
keep; by this time they were happy that they finally found a place to stay,
They went and rested until it was time for Mary to give Birth to a baby in which
the put the baby in a manger to lay
They did not know exactly what was expected for that night, but it brought
sheppard keepers that followed a bright light
As they went and followed, an Angel came down and said something that had to
be told
That this is the light that represented a birth of a baby boy name Christ that is
only a few hours old
On that same night off in the Distance East
That light was seen by three Wise men and they knew that it meant the birth of
the King of peace
They followed and followed until they reached this little town called Bethlehem
with happiness and joy
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Especially as they came to the manger and the little baby boy
This led them to have tears
They stay stayed and visit very little time
But they also left a small gift because they knew that father and mother did not
even have a dime
Some gold, Frankincense and myrrh
They left the little town and went in different directions before Kings Herod terror
could occur
 
By Frank Pulver    Dec 24,2011
 
Frank Pulver
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The Start Of The Real Strory Of Christmas
 
We really need to stop is the what is the real reason
Behind this time of the year and what they call the CHRISTmas season
Some people think it is time to give little girls and boys
Bags of toys
And this why we celebrate it is because Santa Clause
Yes that idea might be great, but here is the real reason and why it is time to
think and pause
And hopefully then they can accept it and see
It is something that we can all think about and make our own choice
But pleas listen and feel the writing of this poem as if it is a soft voice
That is hear trying to teach
The real meaning and not up here just to preach
Well here it goes and we all find out what is the truth behind this day
And why the Lord loves us too much and why he did not let mankind fade away
Yes it is time to show him happiness and rejoice open our eyes
As we thank him for opening up the LOVE in Heaven's Skies
On this day a long time ago
The Lord sent down angel to talk to man and woman called Joseph and Mary and
told them it is time to go
They listened to the Angel and loaded up there donkey without a care
In the World because they knew that they were safe and there was no reason to
have a scare
Even though they traveled a from place to another place and around and around
Until they came to this little Jewish town
And stop and ask a keeper of an INN, &quot; Do you have a place for my wife to
sleep
The INN keeper said, &quot;not really but you can stay where we have our
animal keep
They and followed and we happy that they finally found a place to stay,
They went and rested until it was time for Mary to give Birth to a baby in which
the put the baby in a manger to lay
They did not exactly what was meant that night
But it brought some Sheppard keepers that followed a bright light
As they went and followed and Angel came down and said something that had to
be told
That this is the light that represented a birth of a baby boy name Christ that is
only a few hours old
On that same night of in the Distance East
That light Wise men saw the light and knew that it meant the birth of the King of
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peace
They followed and followed until they reached this little town called Bethlehem
with happiness and joy
Especially as they came to the manger and the little baby boy
This led them to have tears
They stay stayed and visit very little time
But they also left a small gift because they knew that father and mother did not
even have a dime
Some gold, Frankincense and myrrh
They left the little town and went in different directions before Kings Herod terror
could occur
 
By Frank Pulver
 
Frank Pulver
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The Strength
 
As I travel through life is seems like it is always dark,
As if the light has blown out and never again shine in my heart,
It feels like the pain so cuts down in me so deep,
My makes always wanting to feel like I am going to weep.
But there is a thing called hope in my heart that I know that I have just a little
bit inside.
Because with just even this I know that I should show the Strength and abide.
By me knowing this I know that my faith in Him will set me free.
He is that returning light burning bright in me.
So when I feel like it dark again and I know it is hard to bare
I know that I will make there,
And I know I will make it somehow,
I want to thank you for giving the belief and Strength and the knowhow.
Accepting the pain to find a cure it worth ever that the doctors decision he will
make,
No matter how long it takes,
 
Frank Pulver

195www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



The Wisdom And Guidance Of God
 
In the very beginning of the creation of man
We started to sin
Only if we took the time to understand
That God is there always even at the times; when we do not want to let him in.
There is one thing in our lives that most of us would agree
That a life without Him that we really blew it.
When we fail to accept God’s one and only decree
That we all come together to follow His Wisdom to make it all fit.
Yes life is hard
As we keep stacking wrong on top of wrong.
We need to realize that with Him, we will always be e dealt the winning card
Life is not a game; He gave us as a gift to be able to live Happy and Strong
We should all come together to see
That we really
need to follow him
And follow His one and only plea.
That we accept His Wisdom and Guidance to keep us away from a life full of grim
 
Frank Pulver
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There Is Only One God
 
What is good an idol that is created by man
That was created by man in his own image
Is this foolish
You tell me,
Yes or No
Why would a man want to talk to an idol that does not talk back
Can an idol tell a man what to do
 
The answer is no because there is only one God
That speaks to our souls and hearts
He answers us by his amazing works
 
Frank Pulver
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Things That Most Will Never See
 
Thank You
 
For the things you have done for me
Even though these are things that most will never see
 
Thank you
 
That you have done to make me strong
And putting in my place when I am wrong
 
Thank you
 
For helping me sort of the confusion kept in my mind
It is hard for me to understand why you were do patient and kind
 
Thank you
 
For there from the start
And for showing me what that was hidden in my heart
 
Thank you
 
What it is feels like to be loved
With this I know that you were given to me from the Lord above
 
Frank Pulver
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Think Of Those Times
 
Think of the times that we have so many tears come out and we can’t see.
Not even realizing that there is someone always there for you and me.
 
When the time comes, then we will realize that He has always been there,
And we have never been left alone anywhere.
 
Even during the times when we thought as our life as fragile or frail,
He did everything in his power, so that He would not let us fail.
 
So as we take him in our heart, He will wash away our tears,
And He delivers us from any worries, sorrows, or fears
.
As our life moves on and everything seems new,
We need to remember that He is always there to guard me and you.
 
Frank Pulver
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Those Infantry Days
 
Remembering back in Those Infantry Days,
Bringing back those feelings of being big and bad craze.
Well part of that was true,
Some times it made us feel like monkeys in a zoo.
 
Let's think back to 15 to 25 (roadside march)    hump,
Yep those days we crazy, but to remember them make us feel pumped.
As we were loaded down with those big packs,
It surely gave us stronger legs….but sore freaking backs.
 
At times we would stop for rest, and water breaks too,
the men gave all they could but
still dropped out from dehydration and feeling blue.
It really made us mad when we would see a truck or car going by fast,
as they would kick up the dust, and hell the coughing would surely last.
 
Oh yes, in those days we were all still so young,
But those days are long gone; and to remember how everyone helped and
supported us, to make sure we hung.
 
Frank Pulver
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Those Shacles Hold Us Down
 
As we live here in a place that holds us down in shackles,
We need to know that having faith in the Lord is the Key,
To our salvation and it will set us free.
With this we will learn how to deal with stress in this world
And the troubles that come with it.
We still search for ways to help us lead a stress free life.
There was only life in this world that dealt with all the stress that came his way,
That was the life of Jesus Christ.
He was a servant of the Lord
And He prayed to the Lord to keep his life whole and free of stress.
He always looked towards the Light full Grace.
By him doing this it kept him calm and believing in the Lord.
Living as life full of faith and trust in the Lord will help us deal with life.
This is why we will know that we can kick off those Shackles that are holding us
down.
 
Frank Pulver

201www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Through The Eyes Of The Blind
 
Can you picture the colors in your mind?
Here one that is bright red with a yellow center,
To many this something that they would over looks and never cares to find.
Only if they would just take the time to look then they see there is nothing
prettier.
Just try to smell the smooth and pretty scent,
Can you see the golden butters as they fly around softly touching the flowers,
There is too much around to take the time to see what that flower would vent.
If they would slow down and try to see what is around them just even for an
hour.
 
Can we take the time and see what the meaning of life is?
This is a question that we should each take the time to think about.
Because when we stop and think about this.
Then we can all realize that our minds are full of clout.
This is some that I hope we can take the time to see,
That we should try to see and smell from the eyes and the nose of a blind man,
If we could slow down enough in our lives then we can understand what this
poem is trying to plea.
Try to enjoy the smaller things in our lives and try to see what it all means if we
let it, then it always can.
 
Frank Pulver
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Time Flies
 
Boy, I can’t believe how fast time flies,
But the truth is right in front of my eyes.
You have grown a from a boy into a man,
Soon to be ready to take your own stand.
And when the day comes and you are on your own,
Never feel that you are alone.
No matter how much we grow apart,
You will always be deeply within our heart.
Always remember, no matter what you go through,
We say over and over that we'll always love you.
My son's 17th Birthday
 
Frank Pulver
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Time To Heal
 
So many people don't understand why it is so hard for us to forgive
Nor do they know about the pain and terror in the place we live
It is so hard to live in a land that is immersed in fire
This is a place that hardly anyone will this future's dire
This is not just a land full of hatred and war
It is a land that is full of hope and dreams and much more
 
As the day turns to night, and the night turns to day
We all wonder if God listens to us as we pray
This is why we need to vote in new politicians that will not lie
And hopefully we all can come together find peace and never see anyone else die
This will be a time that we can all forgive as it takes the time to heal
Yes to many this might just be a dream, but to many it is something that is real.
 
Frank Pulver
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To Be Given
 
Respect is something is taught to us everyday
But we need to need to listen as follows as our elders say
The things that we are taught we tend to forget,
But as we older we tend to regret.
Remember the days that we put people down,
Today is the day we listen and help those people get around.
We  need to listen and think from our good heart,
By doing this it will build us a friendship that will not tear us apart.
We need to listen and take heeds, and help anyone in the time of need.
So as we stand up and  help the people that are weak,
We will have shown ours elders that we listened and followed of what they would
speak.
As we will show the elders the respect that To be given and what is deserved.
They will be happy because they have taught us to give respect and to proudly
serve.
 
Frank Pulver
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To Be Seen As A True American
 
To Be seen as a True American
 
You have to search to find one as you search to find one that will let stare at him
in the eye,
This is nothing to them, but will only show that they have pride,
Only a few will let this happen because to them they are willing to take a stand
and die.
Because they know that they have their entire tribesman by their side.
Being able to take a stand for what is right is the greatest skill.
It is something that their fathers taught them in life.
And that is to believe in what is right and fight with all your will..
Even under the greatest strife.
This will lead them To Be Seen as a True American one day,
And as more and more around learn of this they try to get this country any way.
 
Frank Pulver
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To Blind To See
 
This is something that everyone needs to be thought about.
Well I hope it will not take long for you to figure out.
Yes, there are times when they are places we should not be,
But let’s look at everything that has happened to everything around you and me,
 
As we go an try to help our neighbors around this world,
And we are shaken up like a snow ball ornament and look at all of the flakes get
hurled.
Yes that means we are shaken to HELLo and back,
Some of us might say what does this mean, and why are we always on the
attack.
We all have to see of what this world would be,
If you did not having someone like your (dad, mother, brother, sister)   fighting
to keep everyone free,
Sometimes the thanks might never be said or loud enough to be heard,
When they see the smile from that poor little child that is better than hear any
word.
And as in this song it did say, “It is too late to back down”,
Because since 1776, we always had to go round and round.
This is the main reason that we should watch what we say,
Because freedom is hard to get or keep in anyway.
This is the main reason that so many are Too Blind to See,
Because most people in this world will never know what it is to be Free.
 
Frank Pulver
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To Control And Hold Back The Tears
 
Not many Americans really know what goes on,
And why when we get home so many of us veterans have in common,
Even though a lot of our memories are not the same,
We still have the same feelings as we lost our buddies and still can remember
them name by name.
It all starts as we go out and go on patrol,
We pray to come back in one piece, which is our goal.
And yes, this is something that everyone prays for,
Because we see so much that hurts our hearts more and more.
To see our buddies get thrown and blown around,
Some are hurt and some just wounded, but others are heaven bound.
Coming back home is something that we all have to deal with and it is very hard,
 
Especially as we see our friends being buried in a National Cemetery grave yard.
To think that we will always remember these things as we get older and go
through the years,
It's hard for us not to think about it and hold back the tears.
Some of us come with deep echoes and ringing sounds in our mind,
This causes us to lose control and to keep our way of thinking in a bind.
It is really hard for a lot of people to understand what it feels like to come back,
And to always feel like you are under attack.
Yes, this time of pain and is hard to control.
with help from the Lord and our family, we try to calm our soul.
As the time goes on and more and more of us are coming back and being
diagnosed,
It finally helps us come out of our deep and wanting to be alone, and comatose.
Thank you to everyone that wants to try to understand what it feels like for us to
go through and see what we see.
Because in our lives, it is finally here to show us that there is someone who cares
for them and for me.
 
By Frank Pulver
 
SSgt/ USMCR
 
Frank Pulver
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To Have And Hold
 
In all of the hopes and dreams
Lies the trust and commitment
With the shared laughter and tears
That will strengthen a friendship
That will grow stronger throughout the years
 
This is the beauty that lies in a Lover’s Heart
That brings to is a symbol of love
It is a never ending circle that is complete and never can be broken
This is the bond that represents
The promise of love that is spoken
 
“To Have and Hold”
 
Frank Pulver
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Torn Apart
 
There are times in our life when we feel down and low.
It feels like we are going be torn apart.
During these times we need to ask the Lord to show us which way to go.
He is going to send us someone that will get a strong loving heart.
So during the times that we feel like down and full of disgrace,
We need to make sure that we are knelt and make that call.
And remember that He will make us happy and have a smile on our face.
So we need to remember that He will be with us all.
 
Frank Pulver
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Tossing And Turning
 
As I lay here covered in sweat
a sleepless night that I wish I would soon forget.
 
My thoughts of you leaving me drove me insane
Even I know these dreams of you are not real, I still wish you were there to tell
me your name
 
It hurts me as I lay here wide awake
I wish that you would answer me for God's sake
 
Damn, it hurts my soul as I lay tossing and turning
Causing my soul to feel the sensation of burning
 
I can't wait to end this sleepless night
Although I know that you are not real, I wish you were here to hold me tight.
 
I'm glad that this night is now over, and I see it as a temporary sign of relief
My dreams of you will always be here for my soul to keep
 
Frank Pulver
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Trapped In A Prison Of Emotions
 
Trapped in a Prison of Emotions
I is all dark and confusing
I feel like I do not what is going on anymore
It seems like I am a dark room without any doors or windows
It feels like I am in a prison
That is holding me captive and trapped
 
I feel so lost and confused
It feels like I lost control of my feels
And emotions
It feels like there is nowhere to escape
Even though I know that this prison cell is the heart and soul of my body
Life for me has been so crazy
 
It hurts not have the key to get out
I want to feel free
I want to see the light and forget about darkness
Or least know how to deal with the darkness
I hope that someone can give me the key and open the door
 
And to tell me that they want to understand
It would be so nice for them to teach me how to control my emotions
 
By Frank Pulver
 Oct 5,2013
 
Frank Pulver
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Treat Life As A Race To The Promise Life
 
Life will not slow down,
This is why we have to treat it like a race and to gain control and be fast,
So please, do not look at this as just something as a joke around.
Because if we do, then we will let our lasting Life go away like our only memory
past.
Yes, we need to be able to keep control of our speed,
We need to all see everything that will show sorrow.
But do as Christ would do and was always willing to help someone in the need.
By us willing to do this it will help us see the brighter tomorrow.
As the time comes and go,
Remember as it says it the Bible that the Lord to there to grab you by the right
hand,
Then with us treating life like this our life will help us more than anyone will ever
know.
Because as it is said, Jesus will lead us to the Promise Land.
 
By Frank Pulver
 
April 23,2011
 
Frank Pulver
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Trials And Tribulations
 
Always Remember
As in our trials and tribulations we will rise and fall.
We should remember that Christ is there for us all.
Even as Satan contrives,
Christ is still in our lives.
There are times when no seems to listen and we are alone and seem so lonely,
Remember that Christ is every for everyone so not just us only.
So when those times come and there seems like there is no way out and is full of
despair,
Have faith in Him, because He is the one that has shown nothing but love and
care.
Believe that His is arms are open for you,
Because you are willing to walk to a life that is nothing but new.
As those difficult times come and go,
Always Remember that Jesus is there to help you so.
 
Frank Pulver
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True American Hero
 
Let'set’s think of that night when we stood outside look up at the stars,
Talking to each other about what would life be like on Mars.
Do you remember when we wore our super hero costumes and we thought we
were there to save the day.
Maybe you don’t, but I am here to say that I think of in you in that way.
As we and grew older and probably forgot about our youth.
I am here to say what you meant to me from the truth.
You are a friend that I grew up to respect and love,
Because of what you gave up in life to be with the Father from Above,
Even though you are no longer here, I still have you in my mind.
The thoughts of how you helped any mankind.
As you sheltered them from the bad and help them do what is right and knew
what was next to go.
I want to tell you that we all want to thank you because you are a True American
Hero.
 
By Frank Pulver
SSgt USMCR
May 27,2013
 
Frank Pulver
July 11,2011
 
Frank Pulver
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True Beauty
 
Many people think the beauty comes in the clothes she wears,
Some thinks it is the figures she carries,
While other thinks it is the way that she likes to combs her hair.
Some thinks it is the way she speaks with her accent,
To a few it might be the way she that she is shy and has a lovely scent.
Well this where we all need to see,
What the Lord wants know what is her true beauty.
Even those she might have some Amazing eyes,
You need to find the place where the Love Resides.
Even as the years passes bye,
You need to finally find admit her beauty and no longer live a lie.
This is when you saw her from the start,
That you should of told her that her beauty was in her heart.
And only by this it will finally show,
On how much you wish for her love and passion for you will do nothing, but
grow.
By Frank Pulver
 
Frank Pulver
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True Colors
 
What color are you?
What do you feel this particular color?
'Says' about your personality?
 
Frank Pulver
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True Faith
 
This is something that Christ once told:
The faith is something in which everyone should hold.
This is something, in which everyone needs every day,
We should take this in mind; if we do not then we should pay.
For the ones that believe that Christ died for our sin,
Then we can help everyone be reborn again.
So as we give our faith to the Almighty,
Then it will show how He is there for everyone to see.
Hopefully this will show what True Faith is and what it is there,
Because Christ is always here.
 
Frank Pulver
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True Friends (Worth More Than Anything)
 
Life can come and go,
It could be like the sand running out in an hourglass,
This something to everyone and we will never know.
By this I mean we need to let our hard feeling towards someone go ahead and
pass.
We can’t try to have too much pride,
Try to admit up to the things we as being wrong,
And also being a forgiving friend in which it might be something that we never
tried,
But a friend is worth more than anything, no what is the cost,
Or how much is too much.
Because that friend will always be there for you especially if we ever feel lost.
A true friend is a friend for life and we should always keep in touch.
 
Frank Pulver
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True Hometown Hero (Teachers)
 
Can anyone out there say thank you for the work they do.....
No one realizes how much she does alone, and never complains....
As she goes throughout the day
to teach and half the time will play a diplomat too....
Too many of us see this as failures and not gains....
 
Well it is now that we all come together and take the time to think....
That without her many of our children will be forever lost....
Causing their lives to be on the brink....
Of failure, in which we wish we could fix at any cost....
 
Yes there are times that we might go and want to complain....
But if we take the time and see just a little of what they go through....
Then and only then we can see why there
is no reason to get mad and there would be nothing to gain....
And that we can finally come together and see what is really true....
 
Why they always stand tall and brave....
And hopefully at least one of us can come and say, ' Thank You&quot;...
For all of the work that they always gave...
Our young, and then we say why our teachers can be seen
as a True Hometown Hero....
 
By Frank Pulver                               Dec 16,2011
 
Thank you to all of my friends that are teachers from the PAST, PRESENT &
FUTURE.
 
Frank Pulver
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True Hometown Hero-Teacher
 
Can anyone out there say thank you for the work they do.....
No one realizes how much she does alone, and never complains....
As she goes throughout the day to teach and half the time will play a diplomat
too....
Too many of us see this as failures and not gains....
Well it is now that we all come together and take the time to think....
That without her many of our children will be forever lost....
Causing their lives to be on the brink....
Of failure, in which we wish we could fix at any cost....
Yes there are times that we might go and want to complain....
But if we take the time and see just a little of what they go through....
Then and only then we can see why there is no reason to get mad and there
would be nothing to gain....
And that we can finally come together and see what is really true....
Why they always stand tall and brave....
And hopefully at least one of us can come and say, 'Thank You'...
For all of the work that they always gave...
Our young, and then we say why our teachers can be seen as a true Hometown
Hero....
 
Frank Pulver
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True Love
 
As I wake and think of you it gives me the biggest smile,
I try to lay and think of you trying to make it last a long while.
 
This makes me so happy for everything that you see in me,
It makes me realize that I will give everything unto you under any plea.
 
As I take that every breath each day, I need you to know that they are meant
only for you,
If you were not a part of my life, my heart feels like it stop, and I would feel so
down and blue.
 
This is a promise that I am making to you, because my words of True Love only
come from deep inside,
And everyone will see this in us because of how I will treat you on the outside.
 
So as we live our lives together as one, this will make us feel like we are whole,
I am glad for today that you hear these words and that comes deep from within
my soul.
 
Frank Pulver
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True Love= Eternal Life
 
Drawn Together for Eternity
 
As I think about you over time, I think why you were destined to be drawn to
me.
I see that there are so many things in our life, that we are so different in life, I
ask myself how this can be.
The Lord let this happen, so as long as we believe in Him, our souls will be drawn
together for eternity,
By this happening in our life, this is proof of what True Love is, and is there for
everyone to see.
So Lord we both want to thank You for not letting us forget about You and
allowing our Love to drift apart.
Because You had a plan in life for us from the very start.
 
As we come together and want to love each other let us remember
 
Frank Pulver
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Trust In Me
 
As our thoughts come together we know we are compressed.
 
This will make us think as one and we will be blessed.
Holding our hands together we know the way,
With his touch He will help us stay.
We will both listen to each other’s words and listen well,
Because with our hearts they know what each other has to feel or tell.
As Jesus said trust in me, together I know where we will be.
 
By Frank Pulver
  April 28,2011
 
Frank Pulver
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Try To Understand Me Too (Autism)
 
Today might not be my day,
You might understand what I want to say.
There are times that I want to wave my hand,
And you might think it is something that I am trying to demand.
Can you hear the soun
ds as I pound my feet,
Well maybe not, but all I am doing is trying to sound a beat.
Do you remember when I read the book with you?
It was about the ghost and you made me laugh when you said BOO.
I love to hear it when we whisper and shout Lullabies, songs and rhymes,
To me I wonder, if they can hear us while we do this during school time.
This is one reason why I always say things over and over again,
And when you try to stop me, I get mad every now and then.
I only wish I can understand everything that I'm being told,
But to me it feels like I am always being controlled.
Can you remember when you asked the class a question and I wanted to answer
it when was not my turn,
All I am just trying to do is show you that I can remember things that I learn.
I try to understand why I get so mad and I cannot control myself and I hurt you,
When I think about it I get sad and cry because I wish someone could, Try to
Understand Me Too.
I wish the other kids would let me play,
If they took the time to talk to me, they might understand things my way,
I also love it when you want to teach me how to pray,
And you ask the Lord to help thru this day,
I know that you understand me and even, if no one ever wants to even take a
guess,
So, this is my ways of saying thank you and telling you that I will always try and
do my best.
 
Frank Pulver
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Trying To Find My Next Verse
 
I am a person that can finally see
That there not another one like me
Yes my life might be like others
But I am open to talk about my past, unlike others
 
I am a man that is trying to find my next verse
like looking for something to quench his thirst
Sometimes it is hard for others to understand my anthologies
They are open and sometimes crude in which I cannot offer an apologies
 
There are some things hidden inside of me in which most men would have
remained silent
those are the things that are full of content
As I am compelled to speak with hope that I can find the peace of my heart in
which I seek
 
Frank Pulver
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Twin Towers  (Time For It To Heal)
 
This was a day that no one wanted to see,
As I think of the terror it saddens me.
Why did the tears have to come down my eyes?
To me this was work from Satan in a disguise.
The sight of the falling walls of concrete,
This made everyone to try to get away on the dusty street.
As they tried to get away you could hear and the crying and the people having
trouble breathing.
The worst site of it all was when you could see hundreds that seemed like
thousands of people bleeding.
As the Twin Towers fell and the days seemed like they dragged by of those
searching for those that we still lost.
They wanted to give their life to find any on them at any cost.
This is a time that they could see the helping and caring heart of the Salvation
Army.
Still tired and exhausted they gave their thanks to all to everyone around that
they could see.
It will take a long time for this to settle in their hearts and time for it to heal.
Please Jesus help everyone that is trying to hide that pain that they are trying to
conceal.
 
Frank Pulver
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Understand The Blood That He Shed
 
Before He left this unholy ground,
The Lord came to Him with angels with little sound.
 
While many of them were scared to believe and scorned,
Many were still there to show much they believed and mourned.
 
As those whips hit and tore His flesh,
None of them knew that the Lord was there to protect him with His loving mesh.
 
Only if they knew that while Christ dragged the Cross he fell to the ground,
That with the Lord in His Loving Heart, that He could handle anything that comes
around.
 
And as those thorns were stuck in his head,
Hopefully one day they will finally understand the Blood that He Shed.
 
As that sun light hit the cross,
Maybe their understanding finally did come and it is to the rightful gain not a
loss.
 
Even though they had there could have tried while they were there to live.
Hopefully, we can see it as the only truth and see everything that He is here to
give.
 
So please take their thoughts of what they saw of Christ,
With His Love, then we all can rise to the Eternal Life against anything that can
be enticed.
 
By Frank Pulver                     April 11,2011
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Unforgettable Day
 
Since time has passed since that unforgettable day.
Some cry and say did it have to end in such a disgraceful way.
So many people lost everything that had in their lives,
Many lost their moms and dads and children and husbands and wives.
A lot them heard from those families members that were trapped under the
entire rumble,
Hearing those voices by the dying signals of a phone only hearing, I love you in a
sad mumble.
We need to remember that even though these memories are hard for us,
But we need to think about those families that are out there trying to put their
life together without a big fuss.
Please pray for them all, because they need for us to think about them every
night.
Because to them these thoughts will never go away and they need help with the
fight.
We need to ask Christ to help with drying the tears each of their eyes,
By us keeping up our prayers, everyone will know that, He will be there to save
all those cries.
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United States Marine
 
Why can’t they see…
                  … why a young man/woman wants to join the Corps
                  … why they want to do this and ask for nothing more
                  … what is hidden inside
                  … the things they do to keep their hearts
                    filled with pride
 
Why can’t they see…
                  … the reasoning behind of what
                    they feel they have to do
                  … what it means to serve with a group
                    that were the names like leatherneks,
                    devil dogs and jar heads just to name a few
                  … what it is means to be to proud
                  … the things they do to stand out in a crowd
 
Why can’t they see…
                  … the things that most men have never seen
                  … the reasons of why they want to serve as a
 
                          United States Marine
 
By Frank Pulver   April 21,2013
  SSgt/USMC
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Us Marines
 
U  is Unselfishness, Give credit to those who deserve it.
S  is for Sense, of Pride
 
M  is for Motivation, A reason to complete
A  is for Accomplish, Ability to take on tasks
R  is for Readiness,  Take on the unknown
I  is for Innovative,  Ability to take charge of a mission
N  is for Navigation,  To plan and record a route
E  is for Endurance, Withstand the pain, fatigue, stress 
S  is for Semper Fidelis, Always Faithful
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Veterans Come To Save The Day (Memorial Day)
 
As our heroes come home and are laid to rest
They need to be honored and not someone to protest
And show hatred as stand along the road and preach
Yes we have the freedom of speech
 
But this disrespectful to our heroes and problems will arise
Thank God to our veterans that come to save the day,
They roar their motorcycle that will give those protestors a loud surprise,
 
Those protesters will their rights have been violated
But they to understand that the loss of someone causes enough grief
and does not deserve to hear them because those families will not only sad but
frustrated
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Voyage Down That Long Trail (Trail Of Tears)
 
Looking back in the past brings back deep sorrow in someone’s heart,
Trying to think about how much of so many families were torn apart.
Just try to think of being taken from the land that was given to by the Great
Spirit,
And all the love and hard work it took to take care it.
 
So much was lost over that long voyage down that long Trail,
That cost many lives and made many feel like their hearts were brittle and frail.
Try to think about how those days turned to weeks then to months and then
years.
Well if we go to think about this then we can see why they call it the Trail of
Tears.
 
It can be seen on how many things that really effected their lives,
Between the hard rain, the sleet and snow and those blazing hot days it made it
hard to survive,
And suffering from starvation to sickness and everything else that would take its
toll,
This long travel seemed like it would never end and it drained the hope and
promise of their souls.
 
Knowing that this land being taken and never being able to see it again,
Yes it took a long time for them to travel until it came time to ask when is when.
Just think of being taken from this land that was fertile and made you feel like
you were strong,
Then taken to a place that was barren and dry and you did not belong.
 
Well it cost us so much to being taken us to this Promise Land,
But no it is time to thank our Great Spirit for being with us and giving us you’re
helping hand.
This causes our happiness and our spirits to fly up into the sky,
To finally to be able to see why,
 
This is why we need to fall and embrace this earth,
And to thank you again for giving us a chance to relive life like a rebirth
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What A Friend
 
You are the Lover of my soul
When my friends  assailed me
You are there to make me whole
You were there to hold my injured body
 
What a Friend
 
Especially when I was left alone and I started to cry
I knew that you was there with me to the end
You are my Pilot as my spirit that lifted up high
 
What a Friend
 
I am glad that you were with me in that dark and dirty place
Only if my so called friends could see that you helped and guided to the end
 
What a Friend
 
I only ask one thing my Lord, “Why did you pick me,
was it because you saw the pain and discretion on my face? ”
 
I am glad that you answered me, which was my biggest goal
 
“Son, I am here to because you believed in me and gave me the chance,
To show you that I am there to save your soul”
 
Thank you my Lord, I am glad that I am here to see and feel your Amazing Grace
 
     By Frank  Pulver  April 22,2013
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What Easter Means To Me
 
There is one that must be praised
That He was raised
After He died
From being crucified
He accepted the pain on the cross without a plea
To show the Love for you and me
His life was given so that our Life can be restored
To live eternally with our Lord
 
Hopefully you can see
What Easter Means to Me
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What Florida Means To You And Me
 
It is finally time to see,
What Florida means to you and me,
Well let’s start with the Florida sun
And why is just a reason we have so much fun,
Even when it will rain,
It never stops us from playing; no wonder people thought we were insane.
Lol, as we would here the lighting pop,
All we did was try to find a spot to drop.
Can you remember how we would play hiding go seek in the grass,
And how we would pray to ourselves that person that was it would just walk
past.
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What It Is To Be That Great American Hero.
 
What it is to be that Great American Hero.
A lot of people do not what it means to be at a place that is so far away,
Or why freedom has just has a high price to pay.
It seems likes those days turn months and then to years,
Only wishing that final day will only soon get here.
Yes, in their minds those days seem like they never go fast,
Only till they finally realize that the day is here at last.
What it feels like to bend down and pray,
As he/she ask the Lord to happily reunite them with their family.
Tears come to their eyes as they see them for the first time in a year,
Not willing to wait to hold them close and near,
Even though they will never know,
What it is to be that Great American Hero.
Or why that Freedom is worth so much when it is won,
Because those thoughts of reuniting with them makes it worth carrying that gun.
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What It Means To Be Brave
 
Let us please take the time and stand,
And think of about every veteran that has ever served this land.
 
They left the good life,
To face the world full of strife.
 
They fought in many wars,
That protected us from getting blood on our shores.
 
So as we take the time, to thank them for the time they gave.
Because they know exactly, What it means to be Brave.
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What Would Jesus Do
 
There are times in Life that we act foolish,
And during these we say things that we do not wish.
So times there are times that we can hurt someone’s feelings or pride,
Weill it is now time for us to decide.
On how we joke or kid with someone,
So before all the joking starts and we start to make fun.
We need to see how feels,
Before you feel like a heel.
So before things are said or done try to think of, What Jesus Would Do, ”
Because friends are meant to be kept between them and you.
 
Frank Pulver

239www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



When We Get Old.... Love
 
I know you think that I speak to loud
And nothing I say comes out right
 
I t makes sad when we don't see eye to eye
I hope that our love will be like the sun and shine bright
 
There are times that I do things make us argue and fight
But I also know that you take the time to for give me
 
I am glad that we talk about our future together quite often
This is one thing that will always go right
 
There is one thing I know that our love for each other is going to be with us
when we get old
This is such a delight
 
By Frank Pulver
July 29,2013
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Where It Will Belong
 
As I come in your life and try to stop you’re crying.
And as I hold you tight in my arms,
I want to want to help your heart from dying,
By this happening hopefully it will help you stay away anything that will cause
harm,
So please let us dig down deep in our souls and make feel very strong,
This will cause us both to feel if our feelings start to cause an unloving alarm.
By this happening in our life, hopefully it will bring our love together where it will
belong.
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Which Would Be The Better Road
 
As I grew up I did not think that it would be anything like this,
I thought as I grew that it would a great and happy bliss.
But as I grew older and I came to the Crossroads in Life,
It made me think did I want to take the road to the land of righteous
or the road leading that was t accepted by many in the land of the strife.
This is when I got at bended knee in the middle of the road and asked him to
come to me.
Because with Him in heart he could help me to decide which would the best road
be.
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Which Would The Best Road Be
 
As I grew up I did not think that it would be anything like this,
I thought as I grew that it would a great and happy bliss.
But as I grew older and I came to the Crossroads in Life,
It made me think did I want to take the road to the land of righteous or the road
leading that was t accepted by many in the land of the strife.
This is when I got at bended knee in the middle of the road and asked him to
come to me.
Because with Him in heart he could help me to decide which would the best road
be.
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Why Are You Still Talking To Me
 
Lord, why are you still talking to me
I have not been that person that I said that I would be
There is one thing that I wanted to pretend
that you are not real, but the truth always came to me and that you still wanted
to be my friend
I want to ask you, &quot; Why? &quot;
What did I do to deserve this, especially when all I wanted to so do is to lie?
Well at times I am not sure, but I am glad that you are with me during all of life's
trials.
I am glad that You stood by me, even though it took a long while.
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Why Is Today’s Generation So Misunderstood?
 
We are all quick to say that most of them are up to no good.
Take a look at all they see and learn at such an innocent age.
Our world today is filled with so much violence, sex and rage.
 
To many of them feel like it unfair,
that no one seems to care.
Not only about them, the world around them seen through their eyes, we fail to
give them respect,
Especially when they hurt and are angered and feel they have an image to
protect.
 
How many of us say that that today’s generation does not know their place.
These are the thoughts and words that come from all of us, and that is a
disgrace.
We should not be so judgmental, we should how it feels to be courteous,
and what it means to be wise.
Then they might see the world through an Adults eyes.
 
Let us all take the time to find at least one child that is in need of love and
attention,
it takes time and dedication.
Let us all pull together,
To show them, that they possess hidden talents that will help them feel better
 
Not only about themselves, but the world around them.
This will eliminate so much our world’s mistakes,
If we give all that it takes,
To give them positive role models, who’ll turn on the light.
That will give them a chance to live a life that is respectful and morally right.
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With The Strength Of You (Thank You)
 
Even though as we come to a close of this Thankful Day
There are things that we need to think
about as we end the night as we pray
 
That this world is full of the homeless out there
And to many of us it seems like we will never care
 
That there are many reasons that they are out there
by no fault of their own
As they find themselves hungry and alone
 
Just remember in that pray it does not matter what we say
But make sure we ask us to the Lord to help to help show us the way
 
To help them show them that there are people that people really care
About everything that they were went through
And we can all come together in with the Strength of You
 
So as the time it comes for us to give thanks again
We all can finally Say Thank You Amen
 
By Brank Pulver                                                              Nov 25,2011
 
Frank Pulver

246www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Words Can'T Say Enough….(Thank You)
 
Thank you….
I now feel strong because I had someone to pick me up when I was down
Thank you….
For being there when others looked down on me
Thanks you….
Because you never gave up on me
Thank you....
For showing that there is a difference between right and wrong
Thank you….
For helping me, put my shattered heart back to together
Thank you….
For giving me a second chance in life
Thank you….
For showing that things happen for a reason
Thank you….
For helping me fix a broken life
Thank you….
I can see now these things called happiness and love
Thank you
Words can't say enough of how I feel about you
 
By Frank Pulver                         Nov 22,2012
 
Frank Pulver

247www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Worth Nothing At All
 
There have been that we all feel like we are worth nothing at all…
Leading an empty life and that is all it ever will be….
And that is has nothing good but it down falls….
Well this is a way of life that affects everyone in life including you and me….
 
We need to stop looking at all of the things we lack….
And what we might consider are our side effects….
We need try to get our lives back on track….
Also we all realize that no one is perfect….
 
There are so many things about us just being us….
We need try to think to think of them and count them one by one….
Try t forget those ones that seem to make us feel helpless….
And lost in action….
 
Realize this also that in life there are people that have much less….
And that can be either in food to eat or a place to live….
But they still seem to live a life full of happiness….
This is a reason of why we should try to pick up our spirits and be more festive….
 
As the time comes and goes, we need to fight to come out of that depression,
We need to enjoy all of the little things,
Finally realize that we all have the same things in our lives that are common.
And it is time to focus on the fun in life and all of the happiness it brings.
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You Think That You Got The Best Of Me
 
I t is truly amazing two can go from friends to lovers and then to enemies
Why did you have to come into my life and steal my heart like thief in the night
I was young and innocent and full of love
You turned into me a person that is full of hatred and disgust
 
How could you use me?
You stole cupid’s arrow of love and you used to smite
What I thought that was a gift from the Lord above
As it turns out that you were full of lies and broke my trust
 
You think that you got the best of me
But I am so much stronger than you took me for
I did not realize how strong until you were out of my life
Now I have the choice to make, show love or hate
 
While there is some hatred built up inside of me
I prefer a life that is full of love and so much more
Even though you put me through so much strife
Thank you for finally letting me reach my true fate
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