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Sandra Finch(April 22)
 
Married to a wonderful guy from Sydney, Australia.
Together, we have 6 wonderful kids,4 of which live in Australia,1 in Arizona and
the other in Hawaii
Currently, we are living in Hawaii.
I hope the poems I write touch your heart, bring back memories, bring a smile or
tear..but most of all,
I hope you enjoy them
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Always Love You
 
Moonlight shines down
illuminating, capturing the
glow of our love as the
waves break against the
rocks below.
You and I together,
sharing our love with
only the sounds, taste
and scent of the sea.
Your lips taste salty as
we kiss tenderly, passionately.
Our hearts beating as one;
one heart, one body, one soul,
tonight, tomorrow and forever.
I'll always love you.
 
Sandra Finch
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An Artist's Eye
 
If you could see the world
through an artist's eye,
You would see a picture
that would make you sigh.
Are those Angels or Clouds
Dancing in the sky?
Are those her wings
Spread out to fly?
The beauty of this world Is magnified so,
You see God's beauty
Wherever you go.
Stop!
See this world Through an artists eye,
And let its beauty Make you cry.
 
Sandra Finch
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Blame It On Love
 
It's wonderful, unbelievable; your love
carries me away. Lost forever in your arms,
this is where I want to stay.
Your love's gratifying, intoxicating; I'm
lost in the land of bliss. Every time I'm in
your arms, anticipating your sweet kiss.
 
You can blame it on love, or blame it on the
wine. Blame it on the way I feel when your
body touches mine. Blame it on the candle
light or on the stars that shine so bright,
blame it on the stars above or just blame it on love.
 
You make me feel desirable, lovable, so
thankful you're a part of my life.
Having thoughts of forever, of one day
being you wife. Our love will be
exhilarating, everlasting, one day we'll
be joined as one. Everyday being able to
love you and hold you when the day is done.
You can blame it on love, or blame it on the
wine. Blame it on the way I feel when your
body touches mine. Blame it on the candle
light or on the stars shining bright,
blame it on the moon above or just blame it on love.
or just blame it on love
 
Sandra Finch
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Come Home To Me
 
I reach out to touch you, you aren't there,
I have so much to tell you, so much to share.
My arms ache to hold you, my lips miss your kiss,
I need you my darlin, ' it's your loving' I miss.
 
When I close my eyes, I see you there,
Holding me close saying you care.
In my dreams you at my side,
When I awake, I'm left with only these tears I've cried.
 
Come home to me darlin' make my dreams come true.
Let me feel your touch, let me show you I love you.
Let me hold you tight, make love to you,
Come home to me darlin' I'm feeling' so blue.
Don't let one more night pass with us alone and apart.
I feel so alone, it's breaking my heart.
You are my husband, my friend, my man,
I know you'd be with me, if only you can.
 
Sandra Finch
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Did I Dream You Into My Life?
 
You are in my every thought,
Every dream, I have ever had.
I would imagine what lovewould feel like,
This is the way love should be.
The way I wanted love to feel.
Seems every dream I ever had you were there,
Did I dream you into my life?
 
I wished, I prayed, I hoped,
I needed a love that makes me feel
the way you love makes me feel.
Are you a gift? A prayer Answered?
A dream come true? Did I dream you into my life?
 
What did I do to deserve such love?
Oh God, Thank-you.
Every time I think of you,
I have to catch my breath.
Can't believe it's true.
I've waited so long,
Everyday, I love you more.
You are definitely a dream come true.
 
Sandra Finch
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Do You Remember
 
Do you remember your youth, days gone by?
Can you still feel happy just looking at the sky?
Do you remember catching fireflies, watching them glow?
Thinking your parents knew everything that there was to know.
 
Do you remember how mud felt between your toes?
The excitement you felt seeing the season’s first snow.
Do you remember looking at the stars in the sky,
Thinking you could touch them if only you tried.
 
The joy in my heart is the same as when I was small
I still enjoy the morning dove as he makes his early call.
I still love small puppies and kittens that purr,
And I love you – this I’m sure.
 
Do you remember the excitement on waking Christmas Day?
Finding what Santa left you, the new games to play.
Do you remember that magic of your first love,
And kneeling, saying Thank-you, to our Lord up above.
 
These days live forever in our memories and in our hearts.
Cherished and shared, they’re a part of who we are.
Images of happiness, beauty and love,
This is what we say Thank-you for-
To the Lord up above.
 
Sandra Finch
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Don'T Walk Alone
 
I've walked thru life thru a veil of tears
when recalling my past and all the lost years.
The regrets of my life held me back,
Reminding me everyday of the virtues I lack.
 
Don't walk alone, the Lord guides my way.
He's at my side each and everyday.
My past is forgiven, His love is shown.
He's always at my side so I never walk alone.
 
Now I live my life with love in my heart,
He given me the strength to make a new start.
He handles my fears, now my dreams are coming true.
I believe in myself in all that I do.
 
He's shown me forgiveness, a love that lasts.
Given me a future, helped me get over my past.
He's given me hope that love is for me,
Opened my eyes so my heart could see.
 
Now I don't walk alone the Lords' at my side.
Brought me happiness and dried all these tears I cried.
He's always with me, I never walk alone.
Everyday, His love is shown.
 
Sandra Finch
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Earth Angels
 
Feel  Gods' healing touch upon your broken heart.
Keep your faith strong to make a new start.
Close your eyes and say a little prayer,
God will help you through troubled times,
He's always there.
 
Cause' God intercedes in mysterious ways,
Sending His earth angels to help you everyday.
A call from a friend just to say they care.
Gods' earth angels are everywhere.
 
The singer who sings your favorite love song,
At just the right moment when things are going wrong.
The stranger that offers you a helping hand,
Gods' earth angels are throughout this great land.
 
Gods' always with you, cradling you in His love,
Feel His healing touch, straight from heaven above.
Just close your eyes and say a little prayer,
Gods' always with you,
He's always there.
 
Sandra Finch
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Electronic Fix
 
Sega, Play station Nintendo 64,
How in the world
Do we get our kids Out the door?
 
Monsters, Ninjas Race Car 65,
Don't today's kids
Play with anything alive?
 
TV entertainment start
Around age 6. Kids can't make it
Thru the day 
Without their
Electronic Fix!
 
Sandra Finch
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Forgot How To Love
 
Yesterday’s a memory and forever gone
There’s been so much hurt and maybe I’m wrong
But we haven’t been happy for so many years
It hurts, but I’m now realizing my fears.
 
It’s time for us to part, time to say good-bye
We can’t change things now even if we try
We don’t talk about our problems, worries or doubts
I’ve tried to tell you but you always shut be out.
 
We forgot how to love, forgot how to share
Treated each other like we didn’t care
Forgot the compliments, the little things in life,
Forgot how to treat each other like husband and wife.
 
It’s hard to say good-bye after so many years
We both deserve happiness, not sadness and tears
The kids are grown, soon we’ll be left here alone
We can’t go on like this with little love ever shown
 
We have nothing in common, not much to say
We’re more like strangers now, not like our yesterday
Hurt feelings and resentments pulled us apart
Words won’t help now, we both need a new start.
 
I wish you happiness, love, a purpose in life
I’ll never regret loving you or being your wife
It’s time to move on, time for us to part
Find happiness again and make a new start.
 
Sandra Finch
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Gods' Holy Light
 
One single star appears in the massive sky,
As slivers of wispy clouds go floating by.
As evening progresses, its' mate appears,
Singing a lullaby, only angels can hear.
 
Time goes by on the calm, peaceful night,
A million stars appear, the sky is so bright.
They look like angels sent to watch over me,
Keeping me safe from dangers only they can see.
 
A shape of a cross forms in the clouds,
God's Holy presence dressed in His shrouds.
I feel so at peace on this starlit night,
As the stars bath us in Gods' Holy Light.
 
Sandra Finch
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Hard To Find Love
 
It’s hard to find love in this world,
If you find someone to love and they
Love you back..God Bless You.
You don’t need anyone's approval,
I wish you happiness in all that you do.
My love is unconditional,
I’ll always stand by you.
 
You are so very special,
�A bright spot in my day.�
With laughter, smiles and giggles�
You take my breath away.
If you are ever troubled
You know I’m always near,
A big loving hug is here to bring
You just a little cheer.
Oh, you know I love you,
This is just a little love I send-
You aren’t just my daughter,
You are also my best friend
 
Sandra Finch
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Heaven Above
 
God wants His children to live happy and free,
But when He looks down, this is what He sees.
His children starving, killed for what they believe.
Living in poverty instead of Eden, like Adam and Eve.
He sees His children thinking only of themselves.
All His teachings of love lying dusty on the shelf.
He sees greed, hate, sadness, very little love,
Tears fall from His eyes to this sad earth from above.
 
But then God also sees hope, compassion and caring.
People helping the weaker through empathy and sharing.
God sees forgiveness, a child's outreached hand, so
He sends angels to protect all who live in this great land.
God sees families together with their hands folded in prayer,
Praying for peace and thanks that others do care.
He sees His children once again knowing His love.
God then smiles and the sun shines from Heaven above.
 
Sandra Finch
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I Hit The Jackpot
 
I feel like a millionaire when I'm In your arms.
The Marquee is lit up
Saying' I'm taken by your charms.
The whole, wide world now knows
How I feel about you.
It's written  in the stars that I love you
 
I hit the jackpot when I met up with you.
Flashing lights and fireworks
When I kissing you. In the game of love
I rolled a set of sevens, when I'm
In your loving' arms feels likeI'm in heaven.
 
I was a loser in love
Till I found you. You are my good luck
Charm, I love all that you do.
I've never been a gambling' man
but I bet on love.
All you needed to win
a bet in life was a little shove.
 
I hit the jackpot when you came
Into my life. I won the big one,
When you became my wife.
 
Sandra Finch
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I Love You
 
Moonlight shines down
illuminating, capturing the
glow of our love as the
waves break against the
rocks below.
You and I together, 
sharing our love with
only the sounds, taste
and scent of the sea.
Your lips taste salty as
we kiss tenderly, passionately.
Our hearts beating as one;
one heart, one body, one soul,
tonight, tomorrow and forever.
I love you.
 
Sandra Finch
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I’m Sorry
 
Looking back over the years
There are many things I would do.
Like keeping in touch more and
Telling you – “I Love You.”
Being around more,
Showing you I care.
There is so much of my life
I’d love to share.
 
Life gets a bit complicated,
Doesn’t always go your way:
And soon, “I’m Sorry”, becomes
So hard to say.
Time doesn’t wait, days just fly by,
Then it’s too late to dry the tears
You cry.
 
Though distance still keeps us far apart,
Love can still join our two hearts.
Today is a new day, we can make a
New start.
You know you will always have a place in my heart.
                           Forever.
 
Sandra Finch
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If You Don’t Love Me
 
If you don’t love me, there is nothing for me to do.
I didn’t do anything, so I’ll go on loving you.
No apologies are needed, no crawling on my knees,
No need to go out of my way to try to please.
 
Love is unconditional, standing by one through thick or thin,
Whether in life you are losing or even if you win.
It’s not how much money you have or where you live,
It’s loving unconditionally and being able to forgive.
 
Love builds the bridge between your heart and mine,
Erases bad feelings and can even stop time.
God only knows what caused your hardness and pain,
but I’ll always love and care for you – there’s no need to explain.
 
If you don’t love me, I’ll still go on loving you..
Even though it breaks my heart, I’ll stand by you.
 
Sandra Finch
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Imagine
 
Your voice makes me shiver,
Imagine what your kiss would do.
Your words Make my heart race,
Imagine me making love to you.
Your words make me feel loved everyday,
Someday we'll be together, this I pray.
 
I'd then hold you close, taste your sweet kiss,
Feel your arms around me,
We'd know the love we missed.
Just seeing the love show in your eyes
It would be hard to tell you good-bye.
 
Imagine the love you and I could share
It we'd be honest and show each othr we care.
Imagine how our lifes' would change,
If being together could be arranged.
These feelings I have, feel so right,
Come hold me and love me everyday and night.
 
Sandra Finch
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In The Likeness Of  God
 
If God wanted us all alike, why are we all different?
White, Black, Red, Yellow and every color in between,
Big, small, tall, short and every size that can be seen.
Black hair, red hair, brown even blue,
God loves us all, even me and you.
 
We are all made in Gods’ likeness; there are no mistakes.
What is God’s Likeness if we are all so different?
God’s likeness is His ability to love, to care,
To show empathy, the ability to share,
The ability to understand differences and accept Without judgment. 
 
The knowledge that God loves us all.
 
Sandra Finch
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It’s The Little Things
 
We’ll enjoy the little things, the sweet pleasures that
Your love brings; like walking on the beach with your
Hand in mine, loving each other, just passing the time.
Holding each other the whole night through,
Cherishing each moment I have with you.
 
It’s the little things I love most about you.  How you
Can make me smile when I’m feeling blue.  I love the
Way you love me, you are always there.  I never have
Any doubt about how much you care.
 
We will always be together, how wonderful it will be,
Being together always---you and me.
 
Sandra Finch
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Join Hands All People
 
So many lives changed, so many lost
America fights for It’s freedom, at any cost
Our freedom will never succumb to evil or hate
But this day lives forever in our hearts
September 11th is this date.
Our dead lay before us in the destruction and flames
We look to Bin Laden as the one to blame
The Pentagon in Washingtion, in NY the Twin Towers
After the destruction, the cowards hide and cower.
 
Join hands all People, join hands in peace and love
Raise your voices in prayer to our Savior above
The war rages on but only through God will we succeed
This war on evil will be won if we let the Lord lead.
 
On September 11th we witnessed the evil that came from the sky
Causing the strongest of Nations to get on their knees and cry
Love will prevail over this evil and hate
but we’ll always remember the sadness caused on this date.
Our Nation with God’s help will be stronger than before
Gods’ people have opened their hearts and entered His open door
Together, all people, joined as one,
This is how this war on evil will be conquered and won.
 
Join hands all People, join hands in peace and love
Raise your voices in prayer to our Savior above
The war rages on but only through God will we succeed
This war on evil will be won if we let the Lord lead.
 
Bless and guide our leaders to make decisions in your name
Forgive the evildoers that caused this destruction and pain
Bring our Nation together joined as One
This is how this war on evil will be won.
 
Sandra Finch
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Journey Into My Past
 
I sail the oceans of my mind, A journey into my past.
Searching for answers given long ago, to find peace
and tranquillity at last.
I'm searching for words to guide me,  said by
a man who loved me so,
Words to help me through troubled times, words whispered
so long ago.
 
They're like a beacon of light casting rays of hope over a
darkened bay.
His love guides me through life, turning darkness into day.
Like the light that guides the ships safely home at last,
His words guide me safely as I sail the oceans of my mind to my past.
 
My journey takes me back to my youth, when my Dad and I would talk.
Words that now lead me through life as we hand in hand would walk.
I'd tell him my troubles, somehow he'd make them right,
We'd pray for Gods' guidance as he tucked me in at night.
 
What by Father taught me was to truct in God above,
Peace and tranquillity will be yours; if you believe in Gods' Love.
 
Sandra Finch
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Joy
 
You bring peace and serenity into my life.
Joy to my entire  existence. Joy is the light
That fills my heart with hope of the future,
Faith that we will be together forever.  It’s
Our love that makes each day special.
Joy is much more than happiness.  Joy is like
Sunshine that fills you with a warm, wonderful
Feeling that radiates to everyone around you.
It lights your way through life and fills your
Heart with so much love, it overflows to everyone
Around you.
Joy is being loved by you.
Joy is being kissed  and being held in your arms.
Joy is spending my life with you and bringing Joy into your life.
 
Sandra Finch
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Just Like Mom And Dad
 
I tell you I love you, you say, always love me,
A love like ours was always meant to be.
All my life you’re the one I dreamed about,
With your love my darlin' there is no doubt.
 
I've always wanted a love like my parents knew
A love that lasted, a love that grew.
A love so precious, a love so true
I found that love and I found it all in you.
 
Always love me, you are my life
God intended us to be husband and wife
All our past experiences have shown us the way
to find true love, peace and happiness today.
 
I know our parents are rejoicing above
Glad for our happiness and feeling our love
Knowing we've found a love like they had
a caring, sharing love-just like Mom and Dad.
We've found a love JUST like they had
a caring, sharing love-just like Mom and Dad.
 
Sandra Finch
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Keep Christmas In Your Heart
 
Christmas is the time of year for kindness, forgiveness and love.
A time to kneel down, give thanks to Jesus above.
A time to be charitable, happy and open our closed up hearts;
A time to reflect on others make a brand new start.
Christmas is a time to look inside yourself and find out who you are,
And open up your heart and send love to family afar.
IF Christmas is not in your heart you’ll never find it under a tree.
The best present is the presence of Family and friends,
Which include you and me.
So if hearts are touched just once a year, it’s still not too late ~~
Maybe on some magical Christmas morning,
The touch will finally take.
 
Merry Christmas
 
Sandra Finch
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Like A Bright Shooting Star
 
A few years ago, we met the modern way-
Through phone calls and e-mail, hanging on each word you say.
Our friendship grew right before our eyes,
Now, I couldn’t live life now without you—I wouldn’t even try.
You came into my life like a bright Shining star-
Your love shined bright even from afar.
Your emotions overwhelmed me,
Never felt so much love.
You’re like a bright shooting star
Sent from the heavens above.
Your love filled me with emotion so hard to explain
But I know I loved you,  that was clear and plain.
Now, we’re together my hopes are centered around you
Being held in your arms is what, I always wanted to do.
Your loves’ like a bright shooting star aimed straight at my heart
I am so much in love with you
I think I knew that from the start
 
Sandra Finch

27www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Lord, Take Me Home
 
As I wander the streets on this dark and lonely night
I come across a cottage but there is no one in sight.
Everyone is gone like they have disappeared from this earth
No record of their death-but there’s one of their birth.
The bible lays open so everyone can see—but no
One is left here, just memories and me.
Where is everyone? Looks like they were just here
The stove is left on and I shudder with fear.
Suddenly, fire shoots from the sky, the cottage
Bursts into flames.  Memories lie shattered, My
Heart’s filled with shame.
The bible’s on the table, not one page is burned.
Through the ashes and smoke, I can see the page turned.
The Good Book tells all, the truth is revealed
God’s taken His people, has my fate been sealed.
Why would God leave me here all alone?
Oh God, forgive me, please take me home.
God answers, “My son, I’m here at your side
spreading my love everywhere, together, you and I.
Soon Heaven door will open and I’ll bring you home
Reunited with your loved ones, you’ll never again be alone.
 
Sandra Finch
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Love Makes The Night Magic
 
Emotion overcomes me when your lips touch mine.
Holdin' you. Lovin' you, this nights' divine.
Candlelight reflects our shadows on the wall,
As the sweet scent of incense tease us with its' love call.
 
Love makes the night magic, like we're floating on air.
Two people in love with no worries or care.
Your love surrounds me like a warm blanket at night.
Love makes the night magic, your love makes it right.
 
Words whispered tonight will last our life through.
Like I'll love you forever, meant for noone but you.
The taste of fine wine completes this glorious night.
Your love completes me, you are my light.
 
When you're in my arms, I know it's true.
Love makes the night magic, I'll always love you.
 
Sandra Finch
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Lovin' Comes Easy
 
Your love keeps me going
I feel you in my heart
You are always with me,
Even when we're apart.
 
Lovin‘ comes easy
Lovin' a man like you.
Your kind, gentle heart
Shows in all that you do.
 
When I close my eyes
Your face is what I see
In my heart I know
You will always be with me.
 
Everyday we are together,
I fall more in love with you.
Cause’ Lovin' comes easy
Lovin' a man like you.
 
Sandra Finch
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Man Of My Dreams
 
I want a man that's
tender, caring and true.
Someone who'll be romantic
And says 'I Love You.'
A man who'll hold me,
Let me have my way,
To kiss and lie beside me
Has loving words to say.
Then He'll be mine forever
Thinking of me day and night.
Wants to be with only me
And knows how to treat me right.
I want a man whose honest
One who'll never tell a lie,
A man to share my feelings with
Whose not afraid to cry.
You're the man I've searched for,
You've felt this from the start
One day we'll be together
You have a permanent place in my heart.
I love you.
 
Sandra Finch
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Married To A Stranger
 
Years have past since we promised
to love till death do us part.
I loved you then and I still do
with all of my heart.
But time has taken its' toll
and I love you is seldom said.
We lie silent and apart in
our large king-sized bed.
 
I'm married to a Stanger,
someone I do not know,
You're not the same person I
married so many years ago.
We used to talk of the future,
planning things we wanted to do.
Now we sit in silence
I no longer know you.
 
Resentment and boredom
slowly sneaked into our life's,
We need to find each other
again and try to make things right.
 
Sandra Finch
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Memories  To Save
 
Feelings of wonder fill my mind
As we enter the darkness,
Leaving the light behind.
Cool and Moist,
The air gives a chill,
Everything here is dark and still.
 
Wondrous formations
Form like a wall, etching
Tunnels and shadows
Resembling long halls
A dark, bottomless lake
Cut out of the earth,
Reminds me of this
Great Planet's birth.
 
Formations of rock
Millions of years old,
Made of droplets of water
That feel really cold.
As you leave the darkness,
Feeling tired and beat,
The sun is shining brightly
You can feel the heat.
 
You'd like to return to
The cool dark cave,
Where time stops.
Memories to save.
 
Sandra Finch
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My Friend, My Brother
 
Friendship bridges the miles
between you and I.
miles  and miles away
and I can see the tears you cry.
 
I feel your pain,
want to make things right,
Time will heal your heart,
soon you'll see the light.
 
Say what you feel, open up your heart,
soon the healing will begin,
and you can make a new start.
You're my friend, my brother,
that's how I feel.
 
So far away, but the bond we have is real.
Remember you're not alone,
even if our hands never touch
you have a place in my heart,
I care for you that much.
 
Sandra Finch
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My Heart Sings A Love Song
 
The last few days have been so hard to bear,
being apart you-no time to share.
Away from my love, who's so far away,
It's hard for you to hear what
heart has to say.
 
My heart sings a love song only your heart
can hear. It makes my love known, it's loud
and clear. It sings a lullaby, a soft quiet
tune, whispers I love you, my darlin', I'll
be kissing you soon.
 
From this day on I'll be forever at your side
No more lonely tears will you ever cry,
You'll always hear what my heart has to say
I promise you my love each and everyday.
 
My heart sings a love song in soft quiet tune
Come home to me Darlin and kiss me soon.
 
Sandra Finch
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My Husband, My Lover, My Forever
 
The light envelops your body
in a blanket of playful shadows
illuminated by the flickering
dance of the candles' glow.
We make our own music,
no need for the radio.
You're my husband, my lover, my forever.
I hold you as close as the
clouds hold the night air.
My heart knows this love is a love
we will always share.
Your kiss is as gentle as
mist on the soft petals of a rose.
When you hold me,
my whole essence flows.
If my time with you could last
for eternity, that wouldn't be
long enough for you to be with me.
Your love touches the depth of my soul.
My Husband, My Lover, My Forever.
 
Sandra Finch
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Norman Rockwell Kind Of Town
 
I lived on the corner of Red Oak and Main,
Went to sleep at night by the sound of the train.
Our neighbors sat on their porches at night,
Smile and waved when we came into sight.
 
Always a kind word or a helping hand,
The finest people in this great land.
Mayor Hawkins greets visitors with coffee and tea.
The donations' a dime but her advise is free.
 
Are you having a bad day, just call Mrs. Moak.
She'll cheer you with her latest new joke.
This is a Norman Rockwell kind of town,
Old time traditions are still around.
 
Everyone here knows your name,
Family values are all the same.
Everyone smiles, no need to frown.
'Cause this is a Norman Rockwell Kind of Town.
 
Sandra Finch
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Oceans Of My Mind
 
I sail the oceans of my mind, A journey into my past.
Searching for answers given long ago,
To find peace and tranquility at last.
I'm searching for words to guide me said by a man who loved me so, Words to
guide me through troubled times, words whispered so long ago.
 
Like a beacon of light casting rays of hope over a darkened bay,
His love guides me through life, turning darkness into day.
Like the light that guides the ships safely home at last.
His love guides me safely, as I sail the oceans of my mind into my past.
 
My journey takes me back to my youth, when my dad and I would talk.
Words that now help me in life as we hand-in-hand would walk.
I'd tell dad my troubles, somehow he'd make them right.
We'd pray for Gods' guidance as he tucked me in at night.
What my father taught me was to trust in God above.
Peace and tranquility will be yours, if you believe in Gods' eternal love.
 
Sandra Finch
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One Single Tear
 
Nearly fifty years together, he was always at her side.
Mom feels so alone since the day dad died.
Alone in thier empty home every night and day,
She just sits in her rocker, passin' the time away.
 
One single tear falls now they're apart,
As she clutches his picture close to her heart.
They vowed to love til thier lifes were through,
Now one single tear falls, her loves' ever true.
 
She's lived a good life, now in her twilight years,
She remembers in her heart, the laughter, the tears.
She recalls his warms eyes as she kissed him good-bye,
He said, ' I'll be waitin' for you, to be back at my side.'
 
She still feels his warm touch, sees the glow in his eyes
Hears him say, 'I Love You', as she tries not to cry.
But, one single tear falls as she relives her past,
Wanting to go home-to her love as last.
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Path To Heaven
 
The falls cascades gracefully
over the water beaten rocks that
lead to the crystal blue stream
that snakes gracefully down
the majestic tree covered mountain.
 
The soft mist from the falls
reflects the suns' rays that
shine like diamonds on the wind
blown green grass.
 
As the sun sets, brillant colors
of red, yellow and purple
paint the sky, as we walk,
hand-in-hand up the
winding path
that leads to heaven.
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People Do Care �
 
You hide the scars inflicted, It was a bittersweet sort of pain.
You smile on the outside, masking your hurt and shame.
But your feelings are known, we see them in your eyes
But you only know how many tears you’ve have cried.
 
Your feelings and fears are written loud and clear
Poetry expresses all your anguish and all your fears.
You are not a faceless entity, a shadow ignored, not there.
You are a living, breathing work of art
You’ll find out—others do care.
 
Where can you find the courage to face another day?
When can you finally believe the kind words others say?
How can you change, let  depression leave your mind?
Can you love yourself again and leave all the pain behind?
 
Yes, you do have the courage!  Trouble is not here to stay.
Step outside yourself and face a new day.
The pain you feel today, will be history tomorrow,
The future can be full of happiness
And a lot less of sorrow.
 
Your past is behind you,
You have nothing to be sorry about
Just let the love enter your heart
And you have already made your new start!
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Poetry Of Sandra Finch
 
I write what’s in my heart and in the heart of others I know.
They are written to touch a memory, a feeling - to bring a little glow.
A glow of happiness, hope of God’s everlasting Love,
Peace and tranquility-maybe a message from our Lord above.
Some maybe sad, showing the vulnerability we all feel.
Others give hope showing that our hearts will surely heal.
Sometimes the poems I write might cause you to shed a little tear.
But each one is a part of me; I hope to make that clear.
My poems reveal more of me than most ever see,
But sharing them with others helps  to set my soul free.
 
Sandra Finch

42www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Pot Of Gold
 
I followed the rainbow
To find it's pot of gold.
What I found was better
I found you to hold.
 
I wanted gold and silver
Cause I was a greedy man.
I was sent what I needed
Now I'm the richest in the land.
 
You're my pot of gold
At the rainbows end.
You're better than the riches
I asked God to send.
 
God sent me true love
Instead of silver or gold,
I received something better
I got you to hold.
 
I wouldn't trade your love
For riches or for fame.
Since I found your love
I'll never be the same.
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Queensland Dreams
 
The sea is so calm today,
Waves barely make a sound.
There's a soft gentle breeze,
Not many people around.
Sun is shining brightly,
You can feel the heat,
The sand feels warm and moist
on your feet.
 
Is this paradise or am I
Living a dream?
Is life as magical or a good
as it seems?
I feel I can see the wonderous
Mysteries of the deep;
Is this paradise, or am I
still asleep?
 
In the distance there are
Islands with trees galore.
All this magic just
Outside our door.
You hear the birds singing
in the canopies of the trees,
Kookaburras, parrots, flying
wild and free.
 
If I'm still asleep. I hope
this dream never ends.
What other wonders are
around the next bend?
Rainforests, waterfalls,
There's so much to see.
The mountains in the distance-
If I'm asleep, let me be.
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Rainbow Of My Life
 
So far Away,
But somehow
Love finds it's way,
Connecting
Two hearts, Two lifes
With feelings, thoughts,
Dreams and words.
I think of you,
I smile.
I hear your voice,
Happiness fills
My heart.
You are the
Rainbow of my life.
I love you now,
I'll love you tomorrow,
and for all eternity.
 
Sandra Finch
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Rejection And Hope
 
I've never asked you for help before, why react with so much hate?
I didn't know where to turn; I was scared, needed help for goodness sake.
If a stranger called you, would you have turned them away?
Family should help family, what else can I say.
 
I've never felt so alone, never felt such distaste.
Never felt that my life has been such a waste.	
Never felt so rejected, like you just didn't care,
Don't you call us for help ever, don't you dare......
                 
Those words echo and hurt like a twisting knife,
Words said from a person I’ve loved my whole life.
A person I looked up to, who I thought had it all,
A person I could count on-just give her a call.
 
We were homeless, no money, and you turned us away,
Slammed down the phone with only harsh words to say.
You didn't care what happened to us, if we had food to eat,
Just threw us away like an old bum on the street.
 
Asking for help was hard; rejection kills your soul,
Being knocked back hurts, your health takes its toll.
Yes, we made it, life is improving every day.
Thanks only to God and the angels he sent us that day.
 
Hope is renewed; God's family took us in
They didn't call us losers- they wanted us to win
We were given a home; we belong, found people who care.
We have a new family, God's family, found people who share.
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Rememberance Love Song
 
I fell in love with you when we were seventeen.
What the future held for us was still left to be seen.
Throughout the years close friends we became,
Seemed our wants and our needs would always be the same.
You were my first love, a love so strong and true.
You were always in my thoughts, I was so much in love with you.
These feelings were real, just wanted to be at your side,
Together always, just you and I.
Then one sad day came, you went away.
I was so sad but you wrote me every day.
But as time went by our love faded and was gone,
Now I write this as our rememberance love song.
You were my first love, your memory will always be there.
You can count on knowing that I'll always care.
Because there's a spot in my heart reserved just for you,
A little love remains there whenever I think of you.
 
Sandra Finch
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Rock Concert
 
The Electricity in the room
would light the sky.
Listening to the crowd shout
and watching the girls cry.
 
Total admiration,
feelings pouring out,
The crowd screams, 'I Love You'! !
It's deafening hearing them shout.
 
The girls collapse and
Fall to the floor.
You can see them being
Carried out the door.
 
What makes normal people
act this way?
Hero worship,
Is what the newspapers say.
 
This behavior is hard
to understand.
How can so much emotion
be given to Just One Man?
 
He's a performer on stage,
Giving his all,
He's just a man, but
He seems ten feet tall.
 
Sandra Finch
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Searching For Answers
 
I’m searching for answers,
Wanting to know.
A family forgotten,
So long ago.
The Indian heritage
Of my lost mom and dad.
I’d like to know about them
And the lives that they had.
Did they love music, poetry
And art like I do?
Did they love camping and animals,
I haven’t a clue.
What did they look like?
Did they look like me?
I’d love to see their picture,
Just so I could see.
I’m still searching for answers
Wanting to know
About my family
From so long ago.
 
Sandra Finch
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Second Chance On Love
 
Miracles happen, dreams do come true.
The proof is this love, I have for you.
Your every wish, I'll make come true,
cause darlin', I'm so much in love with you.
God's given us a second chance on love
A love that will last and last.
A second chance on a love so true.
A lifetime to show my love for you.
Your kind, generous heart filled
with so much love to give.I want
to be with you for as long as I live.
Share all the joys and sorrows
God gives to us. I give my self
to you my love, my hearts' filled with trust
Today and forever, you'll
always be the one. I'll be with you
darlin' until our days on earth are done.
 
Sandra Finch

50www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Singin' Cowboy
 
With his guitar over his shoulder
He travels from town to town.
Playing for his dinner
People come from all around.
 
Everyone knows his music as
They clap and sing along.
He stands outside a Honky-Tonk
Playing a sad country song.
 
He’s known as the Singin’ Cowboy,
There’s not a tune he can’t play,
People gather all around to hear
what his lyrics have to say
Playin’ songs about his travels,
his loves, sorrows, his joys
Everyone love his music and
call him the Singin’ Cowboy.
 
One day a man from Nashville
Hears his songs and offers him fame.
Says we want to record your songs
make you a household name.
 
He always loved his life on the road
Traveling from town to town.
But now you hear his songs everywhere
best country singer around.
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South Will Rise Again
 
I'm from Mississippi, an American I'm proud to be.
It hurts straight to my heart all the suffering I have seen.
The spirit of the south will rise better than before,
With the help from the whole world, We'll be back that's for sure.
	The south will rise again,
	There'll be music and joy once more.
	Southern Hospitality found at every door
Feel the world's concern and love, God is on your side.
Trust our Lord, hold your faith and keep your spirits high.
We'll work to rebuild our cities, together both white and black,
We are all proud Americans, and yes, we will be back.
	The South will rise again
	There'll be music and joy once more.
	Southern Hospitality found at every door.
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Special Blessing
 
You are a wonderful blessing, Jon
A treasure from above.
I love your laughter, warmth and special charm,
Your thoughtfulness and love.
 
You bring me a special joy,
That comes from deep inside.
And as you grows to manhood,
My heart fills with pride.
 
With every year that passes,
You are more special than before.
Through every stage, through every age,
I love you more and more.
 
No words can describe the warm memories,
The pride and gratitude, too.
That comes from having a son,
I’m blessed having a son like you.
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Spread Your Wings
 
When we freely forgive others who have hurt us,
our angel brings us a God's special blessing of love.
When we open our hearts to others,
God smiles from the heavens above.
When you put others ahead of yourself
And spread love and joy everywhere
You are given back ten-fold;
more joy with plenty more love to share.
 
If you walk in love, you walk with angels
Angels help us spread our wings and fly,
Bring happiness to others everyday
Bringing smiles, less tears to cry.
Spread your wings wide, ease others fears
Create smiles where there was sadness,
laughter instead of tears.
 
When you give hope to others
dreams truly do come true.
Everything you do for others
will definitely come back to you
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Summer Love Forever
 
We met when we were sixteen, one warm summers eve.
Stayed together until it was time for you to leave.
We had a lot in common, so much to share.
I wanted to say I love you;  if only I dared.
Too soon the summer ended, you were gone.
I think of our time together, from dusk until dawn.
 
Our summer love will last, I close my eyes you are there.
I'm holding you saying how much I care.
In my heart I know my dreams will come true,
Our summer love will last, I'll always love you.
 
The years went by, then one day you were there,
Same blue eyes and curly blond hair.
We talked of old times as we sat down to dine.
From that moment on I knew you'd be mine.
 
Our summer love will last because you are there.
I'm holding you now saying how much I care.
I knew in my heart my dreams of you would come true.
Our summer love will last, I'll always love you.
I thank God for bringing you back to me,
This summer love is a love that was meant to be.
 
Sandra Finch
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Symphony Of Words
 
A symphony of words
Created to touch us all.
A masterpiece fit
For Carnegie Hall.
The words of a poem
Can capture a feeling,
Whether of sadness or love
Or a moment of healing.
Poetry is a song, a symphony,
Composed in your heart.
Music written with words
A true work of art.
A melody of thoughts
Put together in rythmn.
A symphony of words
That can last a lifetime.
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Take My Hand
 
Here I am son,
Take my hand,
Come with me.
I have so many
Beautiful things here
For you to see.
 
Grab a cloud,
And have a seat.
I have some angels here
I'd like you to meet.
 
Yes, your family's fine,
Just look and see;
Now take my hand,
And come with me.
 
Sandra Finch
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Tell Mama
 
I think of mama often, it was so hard to say good-bye
I love and miss her, never thought she'd ever die.
Not one day goes by when mamas' not in my thoughts.
I'll always remember life's' lessons she taught.
 
I learned unconditional love, forgiveness and fair play.
I'll remember with love all the words she had to say.
She never turned her back when things were going bad.
Held me, dried my tears, when I was lost and sad.
 
God, tell mama that I love her now I'm left here alone.
The seed of love was planted, now the harvest is sown.
She was always there, sometimes I made her life hell.
But God, please thank her, she taught life's' lessons well.
 
God, tell mama I miss her now she's with dad in heaven above
Watching over us with her heart filled with love.
One day in heaven we'll be together once more.
She'll be waiting with open arms, standing at Heaven's door.
 
Sandra Finch
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Texas Sounds
 
The lonesome echo of a country song
Keeps your image so clear and true.
I need you back with me, I'll
Always love you. The sound of the
Blues keep ringing' in my ears,
Reminding me you aren't here
causing more heartache and tears.
 
I work hard for a living but
It keeps me moving' around.
Instead of hearing' love songs
I'm hearing' that ole Texas sound.
 
The wind whines a soulful cry
Knowing I need you at my side.
No one could take your place
No matter how hard they tried.
I still feel your touch
As I once held you oh so tight.
My only company now are those
 
Texas sounds on a dark, lonely night
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Thank-You My God
 
Thank-you my God, for this wonderful day.
Place your protection around us, this we pray.
Protect us from evil, guide us home at last.
Help us move forward and learn from our past.
 
The choices we make, help us think them through.
Good choices are made when we first consult with you.
Guide us in our work, in our life's, show us the way to
Help spread your love to others everyday.
 
Sandra Finch
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That Kiss
 
That Kiss
Time stands still. There you are,
Holding me, Kissing me, Loving me.
I never felt more loved in my life!
A moment to cherish forever.
Real or not, it doesn't matter,
You, only you, hold the key to my heart.
That kiss, the most significant moment
of my life, a fleeting second in time
that changed my life forever.
That Kiss.
Was this just a fantasy, a wish, a dream?
A moment that holds my heart as
tight as a vise. A moment etched
forever into my memory. It feels so real.
My skin shivers at your touch.
Then, as you lean down to gently
kiss my lips again, the alarm awakens me.
My fantasy, My wish, My dream.
That Kiss.
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There's A Time
 
There's a time for love
A time for play
This time in life�Is everyday.
There's a time for living
A time to die
A time for laughing
And a time to cry.
There's a time for anger
A time to forgive
We must have a balance
For us to live.
There's a time to seek solitude
A time to be together
A time to pray
to make our lives better.
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Three Little Words
 
We haven't come this far to throw it all away.
Three little words are all you have to say.
Three little words can make a wrong right
Will make the one you love want to hold you tight.
 
Keeping your feelings to yourself can keep someone at bay,
Say these three little words each and everyday.
Three little words can draw you close together,
Melt all bad feelings making life a little better.
 
Say these three little words that's all you have to do.
Each and everyday say 'I love you.'
 
Sandra Finch

63www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Time To Pray
 
Thank-you Dear God
For this wonderful day.
Yes, I am taking time
To pray.
Thank-you for taking care of us,
Supplying every need.
Help us grow in your love
And spread your loving seed.
I know you walk besides us
Surrounding us with your love
Yes, I want to thank-you God
As I pray to you above.
 
Sandra Finch
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True Friend
 
What an honor it is to have
Jesus as your friend.
Someone to talk to, who'll
Love us through thick or thin.
 
He's never too busy
He's always there.
What a true friend Jesus is
You know He always cares.
 
He's one you can count on
Tell all your worries to.
No matter what you say,
Jesus always loves you.
 
At night when you're alone
He's cradling you in His love.
Drying your tears,
Because God is love.
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Unforgettable Journey
 
The most unforgettable journey is
The journey you take with your heart.
Everything you see and do
Will seem like a work of art.
The people that you will meet
Will be like family in your eyes,
You'll be amazed how much
fun you'll have and how�fast time flies.
 
Cause, your heart sees life through
Glasses that cast a loving light.
The wish you make on the brightest
Star will come true that very night.
Take a journey with your heart,
You'll have the time of your life!
When you see your life with
Love in your heart,
There will be no more
Sadness or strife.
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Waiting At Heaven's Door
 
When I die, my love, sing no sad songs for me.
Take my ashes to the shore, let them drift across the sea.
 
Smile and be happy, remember me with a love song.
Live your life to its fullest, sadness and grief would be wrong.
 
Now that I've gone, my spirit has been set free.
Everywhere you look, my love, you will see me.
 
You'll see me in the rain as it gently falls to the ground.
You'll see me in the blooms that grow, silently without a sound.
 
You'll see me in the hummingbird that flits from bloom to bloom.
Remember all the good, my love, and you'll have no sadness or gloom.
 
When I die, my love, free my spirit at the shore.
Sing only love songs for me, I'll be waiting at Heaven's door.
 
Be happy, my love, I'll be waiting for your spirit to be set free.
I'll be waiting at Heaven's door, for you to be forever with me.
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Want Ad Date
 
I answered a want ad to find my perrrrrft date,
But He wasn't what I expected and He was two hours late! ! ! ! ! ! !
His ad said he was rich and looked like a movie star,
I know he stretched the truth-Just a little bit too far! !
 
He had no hair and his teeth were gone,
He sure wasn't the man in my favorite love song.
He wasn't what I expected, not who I thought He'd be,
But, I went out with him anyway cause I just had to see....
 
But the wreck in my drive was his fancy sports car,
Instead of a nightclub we headed for his favorite bar.
We had watered down beer instead of fine wine,
And bar snacks aren't my idea of a romantic way to dine.
 
When He finally took me home, He tried for a kiss.
I ducked just in time, it was sure a near miss! ! !
This was the worst date ever, not two words were said,
I'd rather be alone at home, asleep in my bed.
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Wheat Circles
 
The circles etched in the wheat fields
Are messages of peace and love.
Sent by God thru His angels
Telling us of life in heaven above.
 
Each drawing is a message
Telling us to love - not hate,
Leaving messages of the future
Warning us of mankind's fate.
 
We need to heed their message
Not worry if they're false or true.
Learn to follow God's word
And change the things we do.
 
The circles are drawn to give us hope
That man can live in peace.
We can love our neighbor,
Hate and war need to cease.
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When Our Hearts' Are Pure
 
The inertia of the waves
push us closer to our goal,
as the power of prayer
come to saving our souls.
To speed the journey,
We raise every mast,
Bringing us closer and closer
to our home at last.
 
The Lord waits there patiently
as we go steadily on our way,
until we finally reach home
and are ready to stay.
We'll know when it's time
When our Hearts' are pure
The Lord will welsome us with open arms
That is for sure.
 
The angels will sing as we are
joined with those we love.
All spending eternity in peace
With the Lord above.
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Where Do Broken Hearts Go
 
Angry words are spoken as she walks out
the door. My heart lies broken like
glass hitting the floor. I turn away
so she can't see the tears I cry. I
knows it's over but my heart wants to
give it one more try.
I remember when we married, we were so
much in love. I thought this love was
a gift straight from heaven above, but
the storm clouds came and our love
faded like the night, seems nothing
pleases you, all we do now is fight.
Where do broken hearts go when good-bye
is the only thing to say. You
can't hold on to a love that faded and
slowly slipping away. I should get on
with my life and mend my broken heart,
but where do broken hearts go, to get
a brand new start?
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Yesterday & Today
 
Today our marriage ended, I'm left with a broken heart.
The Judge says it's over as I watch my world fall apart.
We met in high school, I fell so in love with you,
We promised to love no other, now, I'm alone and feelin' blue.
 
Now I see you across the room, wishing you would stay
Thoughts go through my mind of you on our wedding day.
 
Yesterday you were my lady, my dream come true
Yesterday we were together, never dreamed I'd lose you
We had plans for the future that included you and I
Today I'm left here all alone, needing you back at my side.
 
Now it's over, seems trouble is here to stay.
My life won't ever be the same since you sent away.
If I could turn back the clock and again it was yesterday
May things could be different and I could convince you to stay.
 
Yesterday you were my lady, my dream come true
Yesterday we were together, never dreamed I'd lose you
We had plans for the future that included you and I
Today I'm left here all alone, needing you back at my side.
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You Say You Are Homeless
 
Are you lost and Afraid
No Where to go,
Living on the streets
Hoping no one will know.
Alone and forgotten by
Family and friends
Hoping to find comfort,
Wanting the pain to end.
 
You say you are homeless
But is that really true?
There are strangers to care
And ones that’ll listen to you.
A home isn’t a house, apartment
Or where you live,
It’s where you are wanted-
People wanting to give.
 
Friendship, companionship,
Kind words, food to eat.
Acceptance, caring, a warm place to sleep.
People that give unselfishly,
People really wanting to know,
You, your problems and helping you to grow.
 
You say you are homeless,
No where to go.
Home is where the heart is,
People to get to know.
Everyone has problems, yours might not
Be so great.  Listen with your heart,
Before it’s too late.
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Your Love Is A Candle
 
There's nothing that can keep you away
from me, not wind, not fire, not raging sea.
Not distance, or time, nor friend or foe,
Your love shines the way, I can see it's glow.
 
Your love's like a candle whose flame never
dies. It's a comforting touch, a word, a
sigh. It's a promise kept, a smile, a caress.
It's the look in your eye, it's your loving
kiss.
 
Love finds a way to connect two hearts.
Brings two together so they will never part.
Love shows two people a love that's true.
Brings to thier lips the words 'I love you.'
 
Your love is a candle that guides me to you.
Forever and always, I'll be in love with you.
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Your Wish, Your Dream
 
Remember all the dreams,
the wishes made on the brightest star.
Did you ever wish for true love
or even to travel afar?
Did you ever wish for happiness,
health a good life?
Have you ever wished on the brightest star,
for me to be your wife?
 
I'm your wish, your dream,
your love forever more,
I'll be everything you wanted,
ever wished for and more.
I'll be your wife, your lover,
your wish come true.
I'll always be yours,
I'm so much in love with you.
 
I'll grant all your wishes,
make all your dreams come true.
Bring you happiness,
never sadness, I'd never hurt you.
I promise all my love,
you'll always be the one.
I'll honor and cherish you
until ours days on earth are done.
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