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Abba!
 
Who do you need?
who do you need?
Who do you need?
to walk to walk
with you?
 
I want Abba
I want Abba
I want Abba to walk
with me.
 
I give you Abba to walk
with you.
I give you Abba to walk
with you
I give you Abba to walk
with you.
 
In your good times let
Him walk with you
in your bad times let
Him walk with you
In your trials let Him
walk with you
I give you Abba (Father)
to walk with you.
 
Juliet L. Languedoc
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Adored!
 
You are adored
You are adored
You are adored
You are adored!
 
In good times
You are adored
In bad times
You are adored
You are adored!
 
When the way is dark
You are adored
When the way is bright
You are adored
You are adored!
 
When there is nothing to leave
You are still adored
With plenty to leave
You are adored
You are adored!
 
Awaiting Your call
You are adored
Above all
You are adored
You are adored
My God! You are adored!
 
Juliet L. Languedoc
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Anger
 
Wrapped in the blanket of passion
is anger burning with
temper only to hamper.
 
Anger is locked in its depths of horror
with arms of temper to deliver terror
there is no room to wonder and a waste
of time to ponder.
 
Only the Creator could simmer
thisanger with its temper
pounding like thunder
 
You better don't slumber
you will not get stronger
don't let the sun go
down on your anger.
 
Juliet L. Languedoc

4www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Be Ready!
 
This is not time
to pretend
you see we are living
in the very, very end
 
This is not time to
spend counting from
one to ten and it is
the end
 
This is time to be ready
because our Daddy is steady
and in such an hour as we think
not He will appear - be
Ready! t
 
Juliet L. Languedoc
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Cache
 
The cache is transparent,
with great performance,
for any audience.
 
It takes away hurry,
destroys worry,
and makes you feel merry.
 
It's inexpensive,
timesaving, and small,
but takes its time to
satisfy all.
 
Now get inside the tower
you will understand its power
in way less than an hour!
 
July 01,2014
 
Juliet L. Languedoc
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Classrooms
 
This place was created
like day and night
cause it goes hand in hand
with teachers and learners
who aid with each other with
effectiveness so well
organized the teachers with plans
to meet each learner right where they
are.
 
This place is where day-to-day
tasks, communication, and fostering
of great collaboration exist. Pay
us a visit you will understand it's
where previous assignments are built
upon and no one is shunned.
 
This place is a learning
space where both children and
adults can address concerns
as they enter to with the desire
to leave with the educational
shine. Come to the classroom
there is enough time to help you
shine.
 
Juliet L. Languedoc
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Corona!
 
Did you hear about the thing?
they say it putting
humans down flat
 
Uh oh, the Corona is that the
Covid-19 causing the respiratory
tract major! major! problems? Yes, it is!
 
it is sad to think everyone on the
brink before their country begins to sink
with this thing.
 
Listen! this is not a joke
enough people already got poke
it is running like wildfire and
information spreading everyone needs to cover.
 
Cover what? the face! With what?
a mask don't put it over your eyes - just the nose and mouth
to prevent particles in any form from escaping
this is a life and death disease
not only that it has created a business
people selling all kind of masks; but, be careful because
some of them are asking you to try it on and when you do, you
become knocked as well as robbed.
 
This disease is very serious especially if you are sick or
is a senior, you are more susceptible. They closed schools, businesses, stores,
and borders too. However, please protect
yourself there is no vaccine to cure this thing yet. So obey, self-quarantine, wash
your hands with soap and water, use hand sanitizers, social distance, let God be
your Best Friend, love Him, and keep the
Ten Commandments!
 
Juliet L. Languedoc

8www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Did You Know?
 
Did you know it asks
no question gives no
answer walks alone
without concerns
invites and welcomes
itself in your home.
 
It Claims everything
as its own and shouts
from its throne -
I am my own!
 
No need for fame I have
already claim I will
never get tame I am
always the same in this
game.
 
Did you know I have no
shame carrying this name
I feel no pain and will never
return from where I came
until God decides to
stop this fame I call
the death game!
 
Juliet L. Languedoc
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Don't Pry
 
You said you know not why
you cry and wondered why
you made the try.
 
Try was not why
you cry it was
when you
chose to pry.
 
Make the try
fly up high
Make the try
you will not cry
 
You must try
don't cry
You will prove
you did not pry!
 
 
June 17,2014
 
Juliet L. Languedoc
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El Olam
 
El Olam is Eternal
He is God
He has no beginning
He has no end
Now listen! listen! listen! He is:
 
 
E-lated, Elucidate, Earnest
 
L-auable, lavishing
 
O -mnipotent, Omnipresent, Omnisient
 
L - laden, Luminary, Leverage
 
A - micable, Absolve, Advent
 
M - agnanimous, Meek, Mega!
 
 
There is no other
He is God
Our El Olam!
 
Juliet L. Languedoc
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Faith
 
FAITH is the Owner who pleases the Redeemer
Absolutely great with no room to hate.
 
He is fully aligned and will not decline;
because He enjoys positive lines.
 
In case there is a wonder
or even a ponder always
remember FAITH
has a FOUNDER in the
Magnificent Splendor!
 
 
 
 
 
July 10,2014
 
Juliet L. Languedoc

12www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Fear
 
Deep in its valley, house plenty of emotions,
compacted threats, and numerous motions. Its entities are living regardless of
pains; because it's really a selfish gain!
 
Fear is not
rare! You must take
care! it likes to behave as though it's fair
It hates to taste the relish of care but don't
shed a tear just conquer the FEAR!
 
 
 
July 10,2014
 
Juliet L. Languedoc
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Firewire
 
My interface pace
is no disgrace
my only aim is to win the race.
 
I connect peripherals with no upheavals
because I know there are deceivers
to cramp achievers.
 
In case you want to find out more
contact the store where achievers soar
with firewire in full galore!
 
 
 
July 09,2014
 
Juliet L. Languedoc
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Green
 
The journey seems really
green but the team refuges
to beam claiming this is
so green they never have
seen such before.
 
Green is not mean it's an
excellent tour we need
no more to enjoy this tour
we have enough green to be
seen.
 
This is not a bad tour try love
the green tour that will make
you beam as you journey through
the seen.
 
Green is the color between blue
and yellow but we can see there
are many green fellows with different
shades symbolizing growth, harmony,
freshness, and fertility.
Finally you can shout - Green is great!
 
Juliet L. Languedoc
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He Is Able
 
This is not about
keeping in touch
don't let it in
leave it completely
out of your bin.
 
it is an immoral
act, disguises
facts, and mixes
tacts on every
rack.
 
Sometimes it comes
in sacks to handle
what's in a bramble
but Jesus call all
to be humble.
 
He is able
to deliver all
those who are
willing and able
to leave
that stable.
 
He is able
to free all
from the deadly
act call Sin.
 
Juliet L. Languedoc
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Health!
 
Health is wealth
it must be felt but
never, never, let it
melt.
 
 
It is our physical,
our mental
and social well-being
offered to human beings.
 
This is the call
for definitely all
so encourages all
to apply the call.
 
Obey the call
Share it with all
this is the
fervent call!
 
Juliet L. Languedoc
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Hear! !
 
Hear her as she
unfolds her wings
and calmly takes
her entire family
with given instructions
to meet their pleas
that make them
please.
 
Invisible she remains
but never lacks the
fame with her
simply spelled
name loaded with
energy for tragedy.
 
She knows the atmospheric
pressure differences are
tonic for her performances
so she welcomes them as
her best friends
to the very end.
 
Can you hear her?
she is the wind who is
making mortals' head spin
because she is out to win
 
Juliet L. Languedoc
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Heaven
 
The place is real!
it is not like an I feel
to kneel, according to
the appeal.
 
Don't be confused,
the place should not be
refused! Jesus has gone
to prepare a place for those
who cares!
 
There is no time to spare!
remember Jesus really
cares - make this your
spiritual affair.
 
Juliet L. Languedoc

19www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Hidden Secrets
 
They are alive
don't let them
strive.
 
They are alive
did not just
arrive don't
allow them to
strive you need
to stay alive.
 
Since Jesus is alive
you will survive
just drive all hidden
secrets out of your
lives.
 
Juliet L. Languedoc
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Hot Love
 
The glowing medallion
serves millions that
do not reject its
actions in grandeur.
 
Its hot love flame is often blamed
but nothing changes it's still the same
glowing in the hall of fame!
 
The SUN and its Hot Love flame!
 
 
June 30,2014
 
Juliet L. Languedoc
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Hush!
 
Hush! it's the breeze
clapping with ease
 
Hush! let the tears flow from
the sky don't cry
it's really too dry.
 
Hush! let the sun arise
with the praise from on high
there is no need to sigh.
 
Hush! allow them to serve,
preserve and reserve
we can't conserve
and don't deserve
Thank God! He observes.
 
Hush!
 
 
June 24,2014o
 
Juliet L. Languedoc
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I Can't
 
I am in need of air
you don't care?
I can't breathe
I can't breathe
 
 
Freedom is the need
I can't breathe
I can't breathe
I need to breathe
 
Slavery was abolished
before I was
I can't breathe
I can't breathe
AMERICA!
I can't breathe
 
 
Where is equality?
where is it?
I can't breathe
I can't breathe
 
I have my voice
not these men's
choice
I can't breathe
I can't breathe
 
I have the dream
I need to scream
It really is my
only theme
allow me to please scream
my dream I can't breathe
I can't breathe
 
Let me breathe
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Let me breathe
I want to share the devastating dream
My God! I am in need to breathe
I can't breathe
I can't breathe
 
This is the call! I can't breathe,
the black man just can't breathe!
 
Juliet L. Languedoc
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I Look...
 
I look to
I look to
I look to
I look to You Lord
 
I look to
I look to
I look to
I look to You Lord
 
when it's hard
I look to
I look to
I look to
I look to You Lord
 
Now, all my strength is none
I look to
I look to
I look to
I look to You Lord
 
I look to
I look to
I look to
I look to YOu Lord
 
It's only with You
Lord, I am strong
that's why
I look to
I look to
I look to You Lord
You are my All!
You are my God!
 
Juliet L. Languedoc
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In Me
 
In me is the journey to make
history from conception
to burial is very, very
crucial once need for survival
becomes present at each
new arrival she peeks with
no murmur into the dawn upon each
arrival.
 
In me is the desire to conquer
each new arrival as she peeks
into the present with no argument
with the need for survival upon
every arrival she pronounces my
survival.
 
In me is the joy for wow! ample
survival there is no hesitance
for my instant survival stay with
the unfolding excitement to find
out who is&quot;In Me&quot; note the
disclaimer I am the light at dawn
until the burial at the set of sun!
 
Juliet L. Languedoc
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Integrity
 
I am with all ages
I live on all pages
profound in wisdom
the concept to depend on.
 
Now, engage me
I am laden with methods,
values, and actions
with genuine attractions.
 
I have never felt blue
you see I am true
I work with principles
to set the pinnacle.
 
 
My expectations have weight
and the outcomes are great
I am not an opinion
I am God's companion.
 
June 12,2014
 
Juliet L. Languedoc
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Jl Square
 
You might be wondering where in the square
is the &quot;JL Square&quot; well, they are most
present so bright and so fear only they
can express their depths of motions with
wrapped up emotions.
 
They hold each other so dear not one of
them can disappear because they
take quality time to care and cheer up
each other You see, they both love the
Savior and applaud His behavior.
 
Only they can define the many times they
dine and will continue to be each other's
mine and daily shout they are exuberantly fine
since the Savior is their Hero in their JL
Square and trust me they are rare and really care
about their JL's Square!
 
The team cannot share that kind of love so dear
because the Savior bids only they can share that
special kind of love and care for each other so
dear. They do not care about what you share;
because they are JL Square treating their
marriage vows with ample care, prayer, and
romance together, JL Square!
 
Juliet L. Languedoc
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Keep On Climbing
 
This is the best timing
for you to keep climbing
Forget about liming and
continue climbing.
 
You might be sliding
away from climbing
during this very
precious timing.
 
You claimed you are charming
and really not harming but
this could be really harming
 
This is the timing you
need to keep climbing since it's
the best of all the timing.
 
Just keep on climbing
your goals are chiming,
but don't look like
you are alarming.
 
This is the best timing
to keep on climbing
to reach the goal of
God's timing.
timing!
 
 
June 16,2014
 
Juliet L. Languedoc
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Life
 
Understand my beauty I am
not just cutie; I do have struggles
that sometimes juggle.
 
I am free like a bird
with many triumphs
I rise and fall, I satisfy all
still, I am concerned at an
emergency call.
 
I am significant, in the sight of God
so treat me with respect
because that is the call.
 
 
 
July 07,2014
 
Juliet L. Languedoc
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Listen To Music
 
Listen to music,
it is therapeutic.
Listen to music,
and more you will use it.
 
Listen to music,
do not refuse it.
Listen to music,
and remember clean music.
 
Listen to music,
The Creator chose it.
Listen to music,
and don't abuse it.
 
Listen to music,
and daily use it.
Just listen to the music,
you will not regret it.
 
 
 
 
June 08,2014
 
Juliet L. Languedoc
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Manage
 
Manage your life it is fragile
never take dope
stay away from coke
this is no joke
you could choke
and finally, become very, very, broke.
 
Manage your life
there is no time to mope
it is vital to know just how to cope
stand firm and say nope.
 
 
Manage your life refuse the dope
remember it's not a mere piece of rope
now is the time for you to cope
accept Christ, there is always hope
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
July 10,2014
 
Juliet L. Languedoc
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Me!
 
Walk with Me
talk with Me
I'll take the time to clear the
way.
 
Walk with Me
talk with Me
there is deliverance
no matter where.
 
Walk with Me
Talk with Me
I'll conquer all
the pain with care.
 
Walk with Me
Talk with Me
I'll stand with you
Yes, it's true.
 
It is so nice you found the clue
The Father, Son, and Holy Spirit
that's Me' the Trinity!
 
 
July 07, S2014
 
Juliet L. Languedoc
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Mother And Father
 
M oment by moment their
 
O verwhelming love
 
T enderly covered me, as their
 
H uddles of joys with
 
R adiant risible expressions kept my
 
A attention no one could
 
N negotiate or fully
 
D efined except me who experienced their
 
 
F forever and fascinating
 
A egis was
 
T thoroughly expressed with all their
 
 
H earts at
 
E very moment with
 
R emarkable expressions; oh! how I'll cherish their
amazing love forever!
 
Juliet L. Languedoc
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Mr Dash!
 
We did not know when, where, and
how it happened. Be it night
or noon we do not know; but, from
where it began to where it ends
is what counts and must be done well.
 
This is not difficult we all are
in it together. We cannot indicate
exactly when it began or when it
will end but it is critical we
exist it very, very well.
 
You don't need to be concerned
about only, for now, he has to
be exist well; because he will
tell about the before, the during,
and the after.
 
We do not know if there was
consent, in many cases but it was
absent in some cases nonetheless,
the truth is - there was a noise
upon arrival to announce there is
genuine survival.
 
Mr. Dash has no worry he sits between,
without any hurry but he knows there
is a beginning and an end of which
no one could defend or suspend.
 
You know Mr. Dash, he remains dormant
taking ample notes; because there has
to be a report after that final call
which death pertaining to all.
 
Mr. Dash is a significant silent giant
we must treat him well well he has so
much to tell; remember, live him well;
he speaks from the beginning unto our
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ending.
 
Let's live him with meaning for others to
follow after we become that dismissed
fellow - Mr. Dash will speak our life, let's
live him well; remember! there is a hell;
so, please live Mr. Dash very, very well!
 
Juliet L. Languedoc
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My Friend
 
Jesus is my Alpha
He is my Beginning
and my All in All.
 
There is no need
to defend
this is about my
Best Friend.
 
He never leaves me
nor forsakes me
throughout my life's
journey.
 
He is the Only One
I can depend on
and never felt
shunned or like none.
 
With such positives
you are invited to join
our team and you will
really beam!
 
Juliet L. Languedoc
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Natura
 
Natura is original
is ideal for all
its experience is filled
with complete awe.
.
 
Its concept is observed
in perception through the senses,
it is the natural, physical or material
world.
 
Natura is nature which is
natural and beautiful not caused
by humankind.
 
 
 
July 08,2014
 
Juliet L. Languedoc
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Never Despise
 
We are significant members
who work well together
you can say we create and
also anchors.
 
Both of us are a necessity for
your need from the depths
of care, we share so dearly
and it is done fairly.
 
You can definitely trust the
both of us who are so free
from disgust.
 
you must never condemn any of
us because it's difficult
having to live without us.
 
Dust really messes up both
of us but we know
exactly when to begin to
defend even to the very end.
 
We express joy and
happiness sometimes with the
the same expression loaded
with impressions.
 
Through both of us
you can know the real deal
without any appeal, we
normally convey quickly how
we feel.
 
We befriend others
because it is important
to help us keep clean.
 
Get this straight you don't
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have to wait it is through
both of us you will
find out your true state.
 
Once you enter into the
health center don't beat up
yourself like you have bad
temper you must always relate
in a positive state, we are two
of the best body members
called the eyes.
 
Juliet L. Languedoc
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No More At The Gate!
 
He crawls in the midst of terror
and many time the horror of hate
enters the gate as if it's the
most welcome beauty on the street.
 
The wind's eyes rapidly blink with
the expressions indicating nothing
soothing is pure for hate because it
dislikes anything soothing to ignite
cure
 
It is always in haste with a burning
taste causing multitudes of disgrace
in the timely race in which many are
seen begging for grace.
 
The atmosphere when where he crawls
is so dear where mouths of air
exclaimed with the care we are here
to tie some cheer can you hear? we
hear we honestly care.
 
Hate! please, stay out of this gate
I don't have anything to accommodate
not even an ounce of your pure hate
it is an unwelcome taste leave this
place you are a disgrace.
 
He crawls slowly with motions ever
ready to crucify hate who always
claimed it is great, great, great!
especially during disgrace is pure
hate.
 
The journey is clear patience is
determination deserves a cheer,
he has the power to shower all with
to shower all with its virtue there
are no curfews he is for you, you,
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you, and you, in fact, all or you.
 
He has conquered hate who will be
no more at the gate. Finally, that
is great!
 
Juliet L. Languedoc
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Not A Show
 
The rainbow is
not a show
it is for
all to know.
 
There will be
no created show
this is important
for to know.
 
With colors in full
aglow everyone will
know the rainbow is
not a show it signifies
no more water to culminate
the world's final end.
 
Juliet L. Languedoc
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Not Ashamed
 
Time is running out
take time to talk
about what's this
life is all about.
 
No one should be
ashame once their
name is called
 
It should be proclaimed
aloud here am I
that is my name
I am not ashamed.
 
Juliet L. Languedoc
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Obey Him
 
In this world
it is cold, so
many are missing
the fold and some
are very bold claiming
they were never
told.
 
let's be fair
the time is near
Jesus wants us
to bear the Good
News for all to hear.
 
He is near
He is near
Jesus our Savior
is near so there is
no need to fear.
 
Jesus will share
let's take care
we must obey
for that day, since
He has the final say!
 
Juliet L. Languedoc
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Our Pet
 
Our pet is Dusty, his color
is rusty, his fur is
thick and some areas fluffy.
 
He guards the yard,
knows his name as if he
is playing a game.
 
He is tame, has fame, and
not lame so don't think he
will cause any kind of blame.
 
He maintains his aim, energetic,
dynamic, and fantastic; but drastic
when it's time to defend.
 
His tail sweeps the floor,
with a gentle breeze with
no need to sneeze.
 
That's our pet, Dusty!
 
 
June 25,2014
 
Juliet L. Languedoc
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Race
 
The race is not about
a few and is definitely
more than a crew.
 
Keep in mind this is true
Negroid, Australoid,
Capoid, Mongoloid, and
Caucasoid are the members
who get stewed.
 
 
It's all about a mixture of
physical, behavioral,
cultural attributes, and must
maintain a positive attitude.
 
The Creator distinguishes
all, we are not the one to make
the call - there is
a judgment hall where justice
stands for all.
 
Love your neighbor as
yourself and stand tall in the
judgment Hall.
 
Juliet L. Languedoc
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Read!
 
The key to finding
understanding takes
time to listen, write,
and print which is a good hint
so make the sprint.
 
You will not regret this option
it is not up for discussion simply
apply and help your comprehension.
 
It doesn't matter whether it's
written or even printed
this is an important hint
to Read! Read! Read
 
Juliet L. Languedoc

48www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Red
 
You are portable
you are filled
with the incredible
vital will
 
You allow all willing mortals
to engulf Your magnificent portal
 
You are continuous
You are willing
You are winning
solving, and forgiving
 
You are RED and redeeming, pure, and precious
wrapped in eternal!
 
 
'June 01,2014'
 
Juliet L. Languedoc
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Saharan Dust!
 
Although things look bad
it can't get worst
did you peep outside
not for long just for a while
and thought you were in a dream
looking through a big pile of steam
tick like if it's ice cream?
 
 
Well! don't scream it isn't a dream
it is real, real, real! enough to make
you scream it's Saharan Dust
causing a lot of fuss and compounding the
Corona who keeps looking for many owners
Could you imagine getting both of them
there will be no room in the boat
and worst for those who can't float
 
Some say the Saharan Dust should be given
some trust since it helps to prevent the
hurricanes' fuss - others say it sounding
like people have gone insane with pain upon
pain and nothing to gain.
 
Life is going down the drain with so many on the
funeral train no one should take this mixed up
strain and plenty, plenty of pain!
 
Saharan! take your sand with all the dust
and ship out from among all of us there nothing
to trust too much fuss pack up your
bus and get out, out, out! you are free to
take East, West, North, or South
please, just Leave!
 
Juliet L. Languedoc
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Say Sorry
 
Saying sorry
for many is a
worry, but learn
it makes you a lot
merrier.
 
You may not hurry
about saying sorry
but for sure, you are
harvesting worry.
 
There is no jolly built
in worry, now take the
time to say sorry, and
that will humbly mash
up worry.
 
 
 
 
July 25,2015
 
Juliet L. Languedoc
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Say Yes To Him
 
It is much easier to say yes
than no but sometimes
yes is as hard as no,
regardless of all you know.
 
Throughout your many
oceans fears, and nightly
soaking hurricane tears,
take the time say yes
to Him and you will not
have to whim.
 
Say yes to the One who
hears and shower
Him with prayers
He will dry every tear
trust me, He cares!
 
 
 
 
July 17,2014
 
Juliet L. Languedoc
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She Walks!
 
She walks with elegance
embraces warmth
respects authority
and lives in charity!
 
She is sublimity
knows all about eternity
sits with security
and free from insanity.
 
She cherishes her wings
enjoys respectable things
and takes time for comforting
positives swings.
 
She calmly expresses her care without
a fear she has always dressed at her
best as she sings with her wings
like doves carrying His Love.
 
Juliet L. Languedoc
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She..
 
She awakes in the morning
puts away her cover
as she quickly obeys
to welcome the day.
 
She shares with others
upon her instant call
and holds fast to what
satisfies all.
 
She is unselfish
and remains on the
call for once the day
calls.
 
She remains in her space
and carries out her process
at the correct pace with the
same taste.
 
she is the friend who understands
the expressions on every face
in each place. She is the Sun
people like to carry on with the fun!
 
Juliet L. Languedoc
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She?
 
She travels daily to
share her happiness freely
and holds great pleasure
as her lovely bowl of treasure.
 
Her wonderful feeling
is a profound enhancer
an encourager for who
will answer.
 
She travels every day
some wish for her
to stay and others do
what can be done
to get her quickly
away.
 
Nonetheless, she passes
the test and refuses deals
which could damage her wheels.
 
She travels free from stress
and distress as the tiny
Joy you will choose to employ
she is Joy, Joy, Joy!
 
Juliet L. Languedoc
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Sometimes!
 
Sometimes you feel sublime
Sometimes you feel to shine
Sometimes you feel it's time
to tell God what's on your
mind.
 
Sometimes you hear the chime
Sometimes you know it's fine
Sometimes you see the line
that indicates it's time to
shine.
 
Sometimes you just don't know
where to turn with all the crimes
in this time; but God remains
on the throne to remind all
You are not alone.
 
Juliet L. Languedoc
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Stars
 
They dance and smile not for a while.
and sometimes look like they in a pile
 
 
They even prance around
their ground
with their shimmering crowns
and glitter as they look
down on nature.
 
They see all creatures,
and distinguish all
features.
 
Celestials they of
different colors: birthstone,
sequin, Molten, and polar, and also
color solar
 
Like dust of diamonds
tossed in the sky.
 
 
 
June 24,2014
 
Juliet L. Languedoc
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Stormy
 
We are sailing in
stormy weather
so love each other
more than ever.
 
This is time to
be very clever don't
quiver there is a forever
after this kind of weather
 
Jesus is needed more than
ever to survive the stormy
weather we need Him
more than ever
during this
stormy weather.
 
Juliet L. Languedoc
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Survive!
 
Don't be alarmed
no one here is armed
this is where you need to
be clam and neglect all charms
they only cause harms - come
to the Father, you will survive
there are motherless, fatherless,
sisterless, brotherless, and all
rest; but! He is calling you to
come to His fountain of rest where
you will survive so come to Him now
you will survive, I want to tell you
it's where you will survive this world
is cold, but! there is a fold come to
the Father you will survive, come! to the
Father you will survive!
 
Juliet L. Languedoc
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The Dearest!
 
In the priceless
hollow, pear shaped
organ of peace,
nourishments,
growth, freedom,
cherished love,
is shapen in
inequity existence
growth's experience.
 
 
In its liquefied
environment the
unspeakable reality
created by the Greatest
of all humanity
with the passion which
cannot be fashioned.
 
Patiently waits for its
entrance date into the
world of sin's reality.
 
This is the world's most
powerful combination no
one can fully comprehend
it's the priceless, meaningful
or defend.
 
This mission is not the easiest
but is the dearest combination
inside the mother's womb.
 
Juliet L. Languedoc
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The Extraordinary
 
I am the extraordinary chord
you can really afford it.
I am unique, patient, pure, and secure.
I am amazingly stirring, eager
and clever; honest, enduring,
tender forever.
What do you mean?
I am still in a dream.
I am concern not
to scream.
Well, that is not a challenge,
you could definitely manage;
all because I am not of any baggage.
I am the extraordinary chord, the
Love of God.
 
 
June 10,2014
 
Juliet L. Languedoc
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The Gift
 
What is the gift?
 
 
Take some time to find the gift it's fine
try andobtain the time
to help you find the gift and keep in
mind it's not a dime.
 
No more clue the gift is true
there is no due and it for more than
a few the gift is true.
 
 
You still don't know what's the
gift it took no time to
shiff, take note the gift
doesn't work with the rift.
 
This is enough! it was not tough! - Life is the gift only God can give so treat it
with care it's very dear of which God alone can repair. Life!
 
Juliet L. Languedoc

62www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



The Incredible
 
Stricken in agony way too long,
too long, too long, too long, too long.
Tried to get up but just could not due
to weakness, tingling, and numbness
in appendages.
Believe it or not, no one knew
what it was. Until the complexities of
all extremities were analyzed, understood,
and quickly solved by the Incredible who wore no gloves.
 
June 03,2014
 
Juliet L. Languedoc
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The Intellectual Giant!
 
In the quietude of moments
the mind walks and sways with
the wind of emotions pampering
the stillness of its domain.
 
Sometimes the dew ofthe night
moisten the long persevering hours
before and ahead with diligence
spreading like the wool of a sheep
greatly in need.
 
The mind welcome the soothing comfort
as its ocean deep needs caress the
stepping stones of patience with so
much to find like colors of roses
in with effervescent splendor.
 
Still lingering in the garden of care
with the oxygen of sustenance the mind
climbs the hilly jargons only the
elaborated clients could accommodate when
called upon and many times it executes mere
exasperation.
 
It is a kind magnificent piece of art the
the members of its neighborhood will
usually, culminate especially when it
expounds like a vivacious woman.
 
The mind is so sparkling only its owners
can fullydefine as it takes the time
to unfold interpretations that ignite
peaks of successes significantly
expressed.
 
Its faculties of thinking engulf
consciousness, imagination, perception,
judgment, language, and memory of with
power way higher than most clever could
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imagine.
 
This set of connections housed noncognitive
aspects of emotions as she travels on her daily
journeys sometimes get weary but take time
to inform when there is a need to refine to
obtain her most effective climb.
 
I love the mind it's an intellectual giant the
layman and most sophisticated possess to compute
the thought processes of reason. A masterpiece
at its best - the mind is so divine with its
source of objective truth no one can refute,
refuse, repudiate, or confuse.
 
That's the mind we all have in common but
its labors must produce favor get the passion
love the mind although there are different
kinds it is still the mind let's treat
it kind - the intellectual Giant the powerful mind!
 
Juliet L. Languedoc
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The Keys
 
Excuse him please he needs the keys
He really prefers not to freeze
 
You see the breeze is making him sneeze
Now is the time to get an ease
 
Release the keys stop counting the peas
he needs to get on his knees
 
Give him the keys pick your cheese
and after that, you could leave
It's simply called dignity.
 
 
 
 
.
 
 
 
July 02,2014
 
Juliet L. Languedoc

66www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



The Moon
 
She sleeps in the day and dreams
on her way with her crust, mantle, and core
then gets up, winks, and welcomes all with her
powerful to soothe and cool, the excessive heat.
 
She never disobeyed,
she gives way to the day
and awaits her time to share
in an impressive way.
 
She loves when the evening tiptoes
in; to highlight her emotions
and romantic actions.
 
She hangs aloft the cotton
ball and caresses the
the world with magnificent her love.
 
Her gentle reflection wipes
away depression while she soars
and enjoys her many other tours.
 
She is very evocative with her
global view, atmospheric,
Compelling, and descriptive too.
 
She is soft and gigantic
and quickly obeys as soon as
it dawns she goes to sleep.
 
 
 
June 25,2014
 
Juliet L. Languedoc
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The Real Deal!
 
I am real with no
disappointment
I am really not
impatience
I really do not
irritate that's
it's, not part of
my plate.
 
Have faith, anger is not
my partner or sender
so don't be a pretender
I am really an unconditional
lover from the Original Mender.
 
I am so different
that many people never
realized I am always
very recent.
 
I am confused with feelings
with deep, deep affection
but take no action because
this is not my function -
I am an enacted emotion
that sets positives in motion.
 
I am called Real Love
who came directly from
God our beloved.
 
Juliet L. Languedoc
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The Symbol
 
See Him as He journeyed
on the Crucifixion road
with the principal symbol
on His shoulder, He did for
precious souls.
 
This symbol of the Christian
recalls His Crucifixion's
redeeming benefits of His
passion and death.
 
The symbol, the cross is the
sign of Him and the faith of all
Christian to save all from an
eternal fall.
 
Juliet L. Languedoc
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Those Dogs
 
Many people love dogs,
love dogs, love dogs,
for dogs can do many
positive chores.
This is the clue
not such a dog.
 
Those dogs are the negatives
so don't be a relative be
highly selective and be effective.
Beware of those dogs,
yes, those dogs,
who satisfy only their
personal chores.
 
Selfish in nature
evil in stature are these
mutilators, and gang
circumcisers. Watch those
dogs!
 
Those dumb dogs, dumb dogs,
dumb dogs, original dumb dogs
with gigantic claws.
They love to rent churches with
pews to confuse and they are really proud
to be used.
 
Watch those dogs they cut into pieces like sand on the beaches.
Watch those dogs they will destroy
what you enjoy. Watch those dogs they
love to compare then automatically disappear.
 
Watch those dogs, yes those dogs
they take pride as they sit in their
pit and refuse to quit.
Watch those dogs!
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Juliet L. Languedoc
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Those Emotions
 
Those emotions come like shoes, just
for you alone to choose.
 
You are considered a pot to cook up their buts and all of their clots they bring
shame and plenty of blame from where they play their game.
 
They are like oilevery time they toil and often coil when they
are soiled because they don't want to be spoiled much less boiled.
 
They are deceiving, conniving, and archiving,
take pleasure in executing deep-sea diving.
 
They are not refreshing and far from expressing.
They are highly oppressing, depressing, and suppressing.
 
Those emotions are dangerous and very furious stay away from becoming
curious; since those emotions are to destroy us.
 
They have arms to cultivate palms take time to charm and produce harm
take time to understand theirdevastatingemotions fully groomed
to create doom.
 
Be calm and allow 'The Balm'(God)to conquer their farm to be safe from their
harms!
 
 
June 15,2014
 
Juliet L. Languedoc
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Time
 
There are no questions
and there will be no answers
Wrapped in history
is the reality of time.
 
It chooses its own pace,
blossoms in space,
waits on no race,
it works with grace
 
Time is indefinite, extremely
progressive and part of all events
be past, present, or future.
 
There is a chasing of time, such as
sometimes, enough time,
timeframe, and other kinds of times.
 
It is all about Time the essence ofTime;
just keep in mind, Time is Time the
only one of its kind simply called Time!
 
 
June 26,2014
 
Juliet L. Languedoc
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Time Is Time
 
Time is time
it waits on none
it anwers all questions
that's the power of time.
 
Time is time
its worth it all
and never fails
to answer the call.
 
Time is time
just let it chime
Since time is time.
 
 
July 31,2014
 
Juliet L. Languedoc
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Tortoise!
 
The qualities of a tortoise
is powerful of which many
might consider complex because
of its nature.
 
As you know it's of the reptile
species and carries no frowns
but it is distinguished from
a turtle since it dwells on
land.
 
You are getting the point its
shell is not just for style
it is to protect from predation
and all other threats.
 
We are not finished as yet it
symbolizes what is birthed from God
which are wisdom and knowledge
you don't mind all about its
venerable, certain diminutive,
enormous metal, slow and painstaking
movements.
 
The tortoise defends itself on its
own. It is a long-lived reptile and
personifies water as well as life.
 
Since it generally lives long, it has
endurance marked with longevity.
This is exciting it possesses many
virtues mortal find so hard to keep
such as patience, knowledge, and
stability a tortoise has that ability!
 
Juliet L. Languedoc
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Trust Him
 
The blood sugar
levels constantly
change and daily is
like you are in a daze
 
I wish there could be another
page where this age will
disappear and drown all this
amount fear to set me free
from this disease.
 
Trust Him, my dear, this is not time
to fear He is always there in the
right gear ready to address
these kinds of fears. Jesus is right
there, Trust Him!
 
Juliet L. Languedoc
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Valleys!
 
No one likes valleys
it is the place where
the beings dread to
be.
 
There is a show we all
must go - to show how we
can defend not on the
human end but with the
The Power which soars
to the very end.
 
In the valleys are the '
where the mountain of
joys are born and you
will never scorn.
 
You don't need to find out
why - this is where you will
climb high and progress to
the very end so, stop and enjoy
the valleys of joy.
 
The valleys you count as
troubles are real joys
resting in faith leaning
on the One who will perfect
and calm the storms deep in the
valleys which are actually
joys. Respect those valleys!
 
Juliet L. Languedoc
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Wait
 
What's the matter?
Please do not scatter.
You cannot make it faster,
or even greater.
 
Wait, just wait
you will see that gate.
Don't be dampened, slacken
of flatten.
 
just remain sharpened
to see what happen.
Since faith is the answer
to wait on the Master.
 
Pause for the cause
it will be yours
He ensures all
He assures all.
 
Wait don't hate
keep it straight
with that kind of faith
you will celebrate WAIT!
 
 
 
June 10,2014
 
Juliet L. Languedoc
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What 's The Choice?
 
We are blessings from conception to
birth as bouncing beauties out of
creation and the only two
kinds you could find.
 
Our beauties are continuous and
daily we are nourished with The
Original's perfection and
unforgettable affections to keep
us in action.
 
Auspicious we are! rest ashore
there is absolutely no cure we
just want to make sure you
understand what we need you to
secure as our difference.
 
Lay aside the breezy, cloudless,
often cloudly, dark, terrifying,
and lack of clarity which create
discomfort with little or no effort.
Nonetheless, we are gorgeous.
 
We begin and end with the same double
curves as today's expressions thought
all to learn. Upon our deliverance,
one was named First and the other was
one hundred and forty-four hours in
span; but, we are definitely not twins.
 
It is really true what we need to share
and so important for you to
both begin and end at the same time but
one of us indicates it's time to work and
the other is replenishing giving restoration.
 
 
All work and no restoration will surely kill
the cherished receivers. However, one day a
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decision was made to confuse our prescriptions
during our life span.
 
We are two with golden beginnings tranquil
endings the First and Seventh are our names
of which we are not ashamed.
 
This is the difference, First begins the Week
and the family member Seventh command by God
in Exodus ends the week and is known as The
Day of Rest among which is known as the best
of all the rest. We remain family obeying The
Original's prescriptions. What's the choice?
First or Seventh?
 
Juliet L. Languedoc
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What's My Name?
 
I grow warmer
I translate
with hot and dry temperatures
I offer likes and dislikes
In many places I cause
droughts.
 
My good friends
heatwaves and hurricanes enjoy
riding on my plane
Get this you are not a pain
the only one for you to blame
it's me who is the same.
 
Now! What's my name?
it's still the same
I never chose to play a
game because Summer is my name!
 
Juliet L. Languedoc
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Who Am I?
 
Get the formula it
It is very, very popular.
I am a step-by-step procedure
that has no double feature.
 
I am simple like a
a recipe that anyone could
ever see so take me as the key
and you will not flee.
 
You use me every day
even when you play and
lay to solve specific problems
regardless of the sway.
 
It is important to note that
I must be unambiguous
but I am with all of us.
 
There is no language
I can't express
be it English, Spanish,
or French.
 
I am the process you follow
in problem operations (algorithm) .
 
 
July 01st,2014
 
Juliet L. Languedoc
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Who Are They?
 
They are nice
they are twice
and way, way more
than thrice.
 
They are exciting
and unexciting
they are thoughts
images, and
sensations too.
 
During sleep, they occur
in the mind.
they are sometimes mean
and sometimes clean
 
Now you can't lose
They are what we all have
Dreams!
 
Juliet L. Languedoc
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With Him
 
With Him in your vessel
you can absolutely wrestle
with or without a clue.
 
With Him there is clearance
for full insurance that is
assurance.
 
With Him, you can always
tell exactly when you fell
and no one has to ring a bell
for you to tell.
 
With Him, it is clean
to view on your screen
You can motivate no need
to debate.
 
With Him there is pleasure
for anyone to treasure; even
during the time of leisure.
 
 
With Him, there is joy, real,
real joy; so let Him be
'The Forever' you will always employ.
 
 
 
July 08,2014
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You Don't Have To
 
You don't have to worry
You don't have to tarry
You don't have to marry
You don't have to carry
However, you need to hurry
because it's the best time
to say sorry so you cannot worry
it's important not to bury
the sins you choose to carry
but you don't have to carry
there is room to say you are
sorry so you don't have to carry
all those sins to make you weary
just say you are sorry!
 
Juliet L. Languedoc
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You Got That
 
You got that
the earth
Is not flat.
 
You got that
so you could
chat.
 
You got that
money does not
always bring honey.
 
You got that
water is life
and has nothing
to do with strife.
 
You got that
there is a time to play
but always pray.
 
You got that
it's all about facts
not mere acts.
 
So glad you got that!
 
 
 
July 15,2014
 
Juliet L. Languedoc
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Your Thesis
 
What's your thesis?
in this world where you dwell?
 
The thesis is that sentence,
directly from your conscience
that focus'your functions.
 
Your thesis should not lack
nor mix up its focus, since
there are many stakeholders,
to read your compact story.
 
Your thesis is an umbrella that
states who you are; so it
must be excellent
before the atonement.
 
 
Your thesis can be flexible as life's
chapters are written, there will be
rewriting as the process journeys on.
 
The thesis should be adequate as
it addresses your life every step of the
way get its simplicity and refrain from complexity.
 
It does not matter where you
put it, at the beginning or end
just ensure it is the statement
that can stand in the judgment.
 
 
 
July 08,2014
 
Juliet L. Languedoc
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Your Trace
 
No time to look
at others' screen
you need to ensure
yours is clean.
 
Don't create more
distaste to
set the pace for
a losing race.
 
So, don't
meddle in
others' race
prevent yourself
from disgrace.
 
 
This race is about
you keeping pace,
your space and
a positive taste.
 
You don't have to leave
the race just remain
in your space to make
a successful
trace for all onlookers
when you leave the race.
.
 
Juliet L. Languedoc
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