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The Prophecy

Hidden arms
That cannot feel
Take the pain
We cannot stand

' Silent tongues
That do not speak
Scream the cries
Of those unheard

‘Blind eyes’
That cannot see
Tell the stories

:Yettobe -

A child’s past
Taken away
Hidden for

Another day

A hero 1s made
With sword and shield
A new sun rises on a red field



[ live in a place
Where the stones

Touch the sky

I love the place
Where the wind
' Always blows

- Prunona 7,
Field of green
Where wild
Fawns graze.
st el T[T
Theé flowing
Babble stays
Asleep inits
Winding:bed

,-ijalkgby
Trees as

. They wave -
‘1 ¢ Hello
I dream

Of the forest

And laying under
New stars

In my dream
A gorgeous red
Fairy dances in a
Circle of stones

In the morning
The air is new
And so ts the
Bloom of life

In the day
The air is warm
Time feels free
And we can rest



Inthe evening

The airis crisp
And seasons approach
With layghter-and fun

~Th the night
Everything is cold
White crystals ind
Diamonds sparkle
As more fall from the
Sky in small flakes

You speak of a‘place
Where iron and glass
Touch the sky
S IR
Whete.everyone
Always conies*

And'goes
Without a single
Hello or Goodbije
Yourun in place
iOn athoving

o Black tile '
PITR RTTIPN W I
You try to control
Thie flow of the
Babble; taking
You walk on.
Smooth stones

Which youmade

The only trees
Are unhappy
Bound and kept
Only where you
Want them



You wish for
A place of loud,
Reckless fun . .
And.dow’t appreciate:
Nor love your immediate
World and life
‘ 2 ol LR
You only wish.
. Formore. "
I AE Nzl #TEAN mA
- The.only red:
Fairies that
Dancecause..
. Feat,not wonder
Your mornings,
Evenings, days,
And nights make
No difference
You turn away- .
The fresh morning,
Day, and evening air
You dislike and
Try to tid of might’s
Cold crystals
I£'T were where
You:describe,
Would ask; Where
Are the stones that
Touch:the sky?
Do you not like
The wind as
It passes by?:

[RLaLs B



And why run
Without going
Anywhere? Don't
You hedr the
Babble crying for
Theflow'in a bed
Of itsown?

i Why do:you.
Fear the
Red fairy so?
Where do you
Put thé-crystal
) Snow? ...

‘Why can’tyou
Love ‘the beauty
Around you?
Doyou shut
Everything out?
Or:just noticare.’
To see the stars?

Why control
The river flow?
Does it matter
Where water goes?

. You don’t have

To'know everything
-+ So why try?-

Life’s not something
You can control

‘What difference
Does it make?
We're so small here
Things much
Bigger and older

o Existt !



More important
. Things than -
. .Sthall beings
+Such asius
- The differehce
“Wemake
Can't be replaced
By your consent
To life;

T piems g s

It can'tbe .
i. Bought o'y
Given‘as-you think

It'snot yours to
- Keep, infact.
Tt can’t exist:
That way'i
Mo congbitrgy e b
Generosity comies
‘From the heart:

If all you care-for
I$'your wellbeing
And happiness
Youwill always be-dlone

Appredlate the:world
Around youy be glad
For whatiyou have
And.don’t obsess:
Withgaining more

.Look outsideé.
Next.time-you
. Caw'tmakea ¢
Difference .
Find one thing
That you can
Change to help

Someone



Because change
For the better,
That’s the difference

Only you can make



Live Lif
[f you
Live short
Live tall

Live for
All the
Time you'll
Miss when
You're gone

If you
Live rough
Stay strong

Live for
What you
Can

And never

Look back

If you
Live once
Make it worth

Living

Because the
Life you
Live ts
Yours



mmm

There's a place
Where the sea

Is s0 stormy

Where a [ once
Lived as a
Young boy

J Tnhia'boat
Battéred

And brokén

T A
QO this <
Seal was
Alone with my own
Turmoil'and sttuggle
brode 4
Solleft
‘The ocean’
And my battered
Ship behind
‘“"{-"{L:i Yeowrap b
I ‘g‘fWi,th'p\, A
b rﬂameht'aﬂd iy
ACwy
Of regretful
“Remorse”
“I can’t stay,
[can’tbe
Where I.
Feel washed up
And alone

| ST RTIARETS:
So Tl take!
Up ﬁly ’things
And leave my
Suffering here

n
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And [ won't
wHgwesobd |
es-AldngrinlwW

unhe:sea ]

So I['ll leave
This place
Behind me”

What I took
Withme
nWetd tayA
Scars and memories
Andrh vafpof
Sunshine
nwo i diiw anGlA
shagulzatinglalborT
Else behind
Biitsa hope
Forabettdr
by Rlhgen bk
brired qide
I ived happily
Andgpdatafully
Nektitorthesshbre
TN
Buibthgwaris
Day bythe
Coast
WiER e 1Y
sel fuats )
Ayamitig
epss bldmbr J2+1
sitole. bitA
So lively and
Happy thit
zyrmilthads 1)
uriloamiles: A

vl poitsihie



Eorithe lamb
«While:too
it ¥oungtore
FBeuseful’

T+Kept me. -
Company
Andzbﬁghtféned
My day
Lab ot dred e
o108 T w ot
Andithe
Wil Dam‘j}\d"‘."
Wete together

A And dvdn: &
i:The skyr
Smiledidown
And nurtured
Linutand ter
o nnghmb’J i
boogl st
Andsol
Learned to
Trhad piﬁ()vé} -f);",'-'
it The sky that!: v
sz Had onceicausel s 1
' Me paitv!

Arid weplayed
Together hand
Invhand
iV
ARG
Sang to the lamb
i, And thesky i/
Cried with joy.

Ftiag ol
And we learned
Thatithey
Could grow



Aswe-daneetd
Arowtid wry
Ray:pfsunlight
Wawished
It could only
Lasts fopexer
TR
b Bulthdthn A
Onedag
The lamb decided

He wasbig:enough

Torleave
Without me
SM)EIR skan

And thdeatth
Spitéfuliand
nvecBittetnne
by s B
That {veishould
Havesthglamb
That he had
| Mades
1 barrias
And that he was
Without sich dilamb

Thatibroughtjoyisotthose

Itaiag with

LSoithe-earth A
LifdakithesT
Hanmb
While it
Wadalane
diet o o3 gise
Ang theskywept
Andtampened
The earth
Fortaking hewr
i Eambl
o1y hlio™
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And I,
All choked up
Could not
Sing

Butwe knew
The laib, if
Still thet?,
Weéuld wint
Us to cirry
On
y g orbs
And to hdt
Forget ¢ur

fé.'smp’py tirmes, e

Together

Vriad i

So the I'dive
To thelanib '
My loversnd
Special ray of sun
(I uelRzad
Aridrthe:sky
Wias glad
Pm-*mgn
Caring gift
ot

And we
"Went'oft
With the‘nibmory
+QOf ot
Lamb
In out hearts

SR i
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Gethsemane
Gripped away
Never again
All alone

v Adangid
I;'Qﬁﬁifl"..ieﬁdr
Neveritg:
1B $enw
urAgAIn 1)
S 15 S
Tt doesn’t
Haveto.be
Sopainful
So heartrwyenching
jofiineT
They don’t
Have to
Leave forever
Be gone forever
e 3o yer latoone
Because they
(Arethdma
hely =W
Tharewas
,@%lﬁmg)
Ago
v btk
Thatilemed
g{'ifJnuﬁ‘MithﬁJi‘N
Eterpalilove
uits S
21 ,AM&J il
So great
A sacrifice
So mass

He gave his life
So we did not
Have to be alone

15



He loved us so much
He syffered
All things £t us
ﬂi‘:‘; e 2]

He died
Upon across
His lastvords
To forgive
Thoke againistHiin
Because they knew
Not what they
Had done

He cares for
All of us

He hopes for
All of us
To love others
As He did

His father
Above
Gave Him
To teach us

He loved
Us so
Greatly

He suffered
All our pains
And losses

He loves us
More than we
Will ever know

And suffered all
So we could
Be with those
‘We have lost

16



He gave
Us sucha
Divine gift

Many years
Ago

In a place called
Gethsemane
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for the title picture.

I'd like to thank my town and the beautiful world around me for the inspiration for my poems.
I'm grateful for the things I've learned and those kind enough to teach me.
I enjoyed the things I read and learned that brought me to this point.
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