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A Poem For The Universe (Haiku)

Up the sky I share
I look up and wish I'm there,
Beautiful and rare
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Bacon

Bacon is red
Bacon is rough
One strip of bacon
is never enough
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Best Friend

You're there only awhile when I need you
but you to fade as I grow older

we part are paths and say goodbye

tell next time in time

We will meet again

Then we rejoice and say hello

it was nice to have you growing up

I could tell you ever little secret

without you saying a word to anyone

I'm glad you were there when I need you
you were the best friend I ever had
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Black Hole

If I could paint us as stars

in the fabric of the universe,

I find myself

to be the black hole

Chaotic and devouring, and dark
And you are my brightest star.

Don't come close,
I fear for you my precious,

For my darkness is contagious.
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Busy, Busy

It's 8 am and time to nap

It's 10 am and time to relax

It's 12 pm and time to doze off

It's 3 pm and time to zonk out

It's 6 pm and time to slumber

It's 9 pm and time to snooze

It's 12 am and time to sleep

It's 4 am and time to upside down
from your bedroom ceiling, screaming
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Change Your Life

One smile, can start a friendship.
One word, can end an fight.

One look, can save a relationship.
One person can change your life.
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Depression

Have you ever wondered when the time
will come again

That you feel like you want

to get up in the morn again
But instead you are sad

that the sun is shining

You wanted rain instead

SO no one could see you hiding
You try to lie deep

so deep to take away the pain
But months go by

and it still stays the same
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Do You Hear The Whisper Men

Do you hear the Whisper Men?
The Whisper Men are near.

If you hear the Whisper Men
Then turn away your ear.

Do not hear the Whisper Men
Whatever else you do.

For once you've heard the
Whisper Men

They stop...

and look at you.
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Dreams

Dreams...

Some are big,

others just small
You've got to choose,
can't have them all.

Dreams...

Some are true,
others, sadly, cant not
A few you remember
most you forgot

Dreams...

Some are important,

others, you can live without
For some you'll have to fight
but others are on your route

Dreams...

Some last a day,

others a lifetime

Not only dream at night,
but also at daytime

Dreams...

Some are possible,

others are not

But you have to dream on,
sometimes its all you got...
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Friends Forever

A friend is like a flower,

a rose to be exact,

Or maybe a brand new gate
that never comes unlatched.

A friend is like an owl,

both beautiful and wise.

Or perhaps a friend is like a ghost,
whose spirit never dies.

A friend is like a heart that goes
strong until the end.

Where would we be in this world
if we didn't have a friend.
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Friendship Rainbow

At the end of this Rainbow
With light in your eyes
You will see much magic
Bringing greatest surprise

A story of old

At the end of this Rainbow
A wish and a song

Just to help you along

A pot of gold

At the end of this Rainbow
Colors and hue

Painted radiantly true

At the end of this Rainbow
Your dreams may com true
The end of this Rainbow
My friendship is for YOU.
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God Is My Shelter

God is my shelter and my strength,
In Him I find my peace and rest,
Without Him, I have no life,

He put me always on the right path!

When he forgives my sins I know,
I seek His joy and comfort though,
And the decisions that I make,
Are based on Him and Him alone!

God, how am I thirsty for your Help,
You know me better, than anyone else,
My heart has been revealed to you,
You are the only One and True!
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Happiness

What is happiness

I hear you say?

What helps us smile
On those dreary days?

What sends a tingle
Through our bones?
What helps us talk
In cheerful tones?

How does it pick,
How does it choose;
When to come and
When to move.

How does it know

To work its way through,
Every single person;
Like me and you.

Some people try

As hard as they can,
To steal it away
From another man.

But it's yours forever,
It's yours to keep;
Don't let them take
Something so deep.

You must look within yourself,
When times are blue;
Because happiness is a thing
That lives in you.
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Happy Signs

The wiggle of an ear

just as you near.

A tilt from the head

from something you said.

Tail wagging - making a breeze
a sure sign you really please.
Jump up - turn around

happy sighs without a sound.
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How It Should Be

Everyone wants a world without war,

Looking for the hope of a watching star.

Children should play happy

They shouldn't work for the enemy.
In this world we are all brothers
And shouldn't be rebels.

Let us all unite in a big hug

And we give way to peace.
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I Love To Play Chess

I love to play chess

It's my favorite game

I always end up in @ mess
I'm in the losers Hall of Fame

I really like to play chess
But my skills are very low
I always turn into a mess
And the opponent always know

I really really like to play chess
But now my skills are even lower
Now I turn into a bigger mess

I always lose and is much slower
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Laughter

Laughter is a melody,

A concert from the heart.

A tickling by the angels,

Creative living art.

Laughter heals and comforts,

It's sometimes gentle-sometimes bold.
Laughter is a freeing dance,
Performed by the soul.
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Life

Life is a mystery,

Adventure, a maze

Nobody knows what will happen,

But the only people who know their future,
Are the ones who study,

Who train 10 hours a day

The ones who want success,

As much as they want to breathe

That is the definition of,

LIFE

When you have a goal,
Something that drives you,
Waking you up in the morning,
Knowing what you want to do
Each day seeking more

Now that is the definition of
LIFE
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Life Is Too Short

Life is too short to start your day
with broken pieces of yesterday,
it will definitely destroy your
wonderful today and ruin

your great tomorrow!
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Never Ending Dreams

Our dreams are never ending, they are not few,

So stop wasting time anymore, there is so much do.

Don't sit behind with folded hands any more,

Brand new opportunities are knocking your door.

Get up, walk outside and start moving towards your goals,
Don't be scared even if your pocket is filled with holes.
Even if your dreams are never ending, and ideas are few,
You do have the capability to make them come true.
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Never Give Up

Giving up is the sign of the weak hearted soul,

Such a person will never be able to reach his goal.

Believe in yourself, you will come up with flying colors,

Like a warrior you will shine even in a dark, stormy weather.
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No Time

I want to eat my breakfast,
I want to eat the food,

I want to do something,
but oh, there's no time.

I want to take a shower,

I want to get clean,

I want to to do something,
but oh, there's no time.

I want to go to sleep,

I want to get some rest,
I want to do something,
but oh, there's no time.

I want to do something,
but I cant,
I really want to do something

but oh, there's no time.
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Parrots

The handsome head

with a might beak,

hands like fists

are where there should be feet.

Wonderful colors cover
your shape, enough splendor
to make a person gape.

A wise old head with
muppet like face, makes

you a welcome site in any place.

We gave you a name but
you choose your own
a parrot is a treasure
in our humble home.
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Peace Maker

If you want peace,

you have it.

When you want peace,
you can make it.

You see,

brothers and sisters,
peace is a lovely thing,

that many people want.

No war, no killing,

and of course,

no death.

When you want peace,
you can have it,

If you want peace,
you can MAKE IT!
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Reach Your Aim

Can there be any hurdle,

Bigger than your aim?

All you need is to snuggle,

With your goal to reach the fame,
Bigger the sticks' bundle,

Is bigger the effect of the flame.
Leave it for God to juggle,

As God and will are the same.
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The Beauty Of The Sunset

The beauty of the sunset,

Tells us something each day,

That another day has ended today,
The beauty of sunrise,

Tells us this day is here to stay,

The wind blowing on the face,

Tells us life is a running race,

So, get inspired by nature each day,
To make your way!
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The Dark Rider

Dark, dark rider,
storms through the
silent eerie night.

He strikes rapidly

at anyone in his sight.

Faster than light,

stronger than a black hole,

More powerful than the force,
he stands.

Do not mess with the dark rider,
cause he will make you pay.
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The Little Secret Of Success

Not does everyone get it right the first time,
Success is unfortunately a wicked difficult climb.

However for those who just won't lose hope,
Success will throw down a lifesaving rope.

Work hard, work smart, and you will succeed,
Don't follow the rest of the world, take lead!

All my best wishes I send to you my dear friend,
I hope you keep getting successful till the end.
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The New Moon

Moon, oh, Moon,

I wonder where you are,

We only see your near side,

but not the far.

Today, you are gone,

You are out of sight,

It seems like you disappeared

or turned off your light.

I really wonder where you are,

but again, it's late, so Moon, good night!
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Vacation Is Over

I had lots of vacation,

went swimming and biking.

I went to the train station,
because I wanted to go hiking.

I had a lot of fun,

until the day is done.

I ate a big bun,

that weighs about a ton.

When vacation was done,

it was really, really sad.

I couldn't have any, anymore Fun!
This made me really, really Mad!

Forget about vacation,
it is now September.
I have to go to the train station,

to get to school, I remember.
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Vision To Achieve

Beyond the parched land,

Is always a path to stream.

Inside every heart,

Is a desire to scream.

Every desert will have a mirage,
Every mind will have illusions.

To read the truth is a need for those,
Who wish to keep a clear vision.
Hurdles will come,

Will resist you from success.

To move ahead to reach your goal,
You need not have much to possess,
All would fall in place,

With a pinch of determination.
Nothing can strike you on face.

No hurdle, no snag can blur your vision,
Every desert will have a mirage,
Every mind will have illusions.

To read the truth is a need for those,
Who wish to keep a clear vision.
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War: Survivor

War and peace

are never alike.
Thousands march,
and thousands slayed.
Many died,

and many captured.
All, but one,

survives.

He tries to flee,

and escape,

but doesn't want

to be timorous.

He is willing to

fight for his country,
but can't decide

if he can.

War rages on and killed many,
all but one survives.
And that is he.
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What Is A Book

Books are keys to

wisdom's treasure

Books are gates to

lands of pleasure

Books are paths that upward lead
Books are friends:

come let us read
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Work Harder

When you want something really bad,

& when not having in your life makes you sad,
Maybe it is time you work a little harder,

only then will be able to climb up the ladder.
Nothing in life comes to us easily,

We all have to give fortune a little squeeze.

But when you do, luck will surely shine up bright,
And you will never have to see a dark night.
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Yellow Fever Tragic

Yellow Fever strikes with anger,
People fill with sense of danger.

As the city die and graveyard grow,
A lonely child waits for snow.

Many lives the fever will take,
Many people it had break.

Wishing for frost is all they can do,
How to stop it, there's no clue.
Families abandoning family,

The fever still burns angrily.

It never stops until it's job is done,
When the fever has killed everyone.

The mosquitoes caused all of this,
Not making a sound, not even a hiss.
It waits until it is time,

To sting everybody from behind.
Comes in a swarm it will do,
Spreading the fever like the flu.

When winter comes and cools the air,
The fever will soon disappear.

In the winter, it hibernates,

So, dear child, please wait.

In a land that was free,

Yellow Fever struck in 1793.
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Your Doom Is Here

Your doom is here,
the end is near,
but you won't give up and surrender.

All you think is to kill me,
beat me,

throw me into a fire.

But, that won't happen,
cause your doom is here,

the end is near.
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? (Chinese Version Of Dreams)
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