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To people who go beyond. ..



1 The Lights go Low, the crowd cheens on,

BTG ORI OUIER SEACE | Soon everyone nealizes the band 4is now gone.

They Look Like ants nunning around, - The Lights netunn, only to §ind

Waiting o hear a musical sound. A spaceship scanning everyone's mind.

A gentle hum they soon all heax, An uneasy geeling devours us all.

A sound that says it's time to cheexn. Suddenly appears a giant glass walk.

A quiet stnum on a singing guitan, A beam of Light bwwed over my head,

The 804t sound carrnies ever 50 fanr. But T think T nemember what the fLead singern said:
A mellow voice nings through the mike, "Keep cool, keep high, but fust beware

The drum-sticks nise, beginning to stnike. 04 Little gheen people that Like to stare.”
A §Lood of confusion under flashing Lights, | The band Left through a hole in the wall
The rythmic beats reaching thein heights. 'I Leaving a silent concent hall.

A song of Love, with gentle beat, ‘ The band was never seen again,

Makes them nise fto theirn feet. One wise gink, four great men.

Everyone hocks while the band takes 'em higher, ( The numon says they're stilE around,
Boiling with passion, burning with gire. But no Longern rockin' on the ground.

They're partyin' in another place;
They'ne nockin' on in outer space.

Sanra
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FREE AS AIR

I've been waiting forn 50 Long
Just watching the phone,

- Listening to the radio
Whike they play our song.

Thy not to hide

‘What you feel deep Ainsdide.

1§ you don't Love me,

We'll thy to twwn the key;

The key unlocks the heants and
Souls of you and me.

Empty heants ane gree,

But thy to bring your Love Lo me.

Every man T meet £in walking through time
15 gree to wandern past my conscious mind.

Rapture on the cloud above;

Action speaks widely of Love.

1t's crazy A4 you Lthink we're just friends,
Loving when ingatuation ends.

14 you don't care, you must dare

To be as free as the ain.

Chendi




KING OF THE DESERT

1 hearn the wind bLow.
I1£ comes through her grheat
aums .
He sftands thene,
as he has forn hundreds of
yeans.
He believes in the sun.
He believes 4in the past.
And he 4is the nulen of his
great mountain.
Now it 48 time that 1 go
And say good-bye . . .
Good-bye, Saguano.
Paul



DREAMS

Remembern the Lovely days <in Zhe sun,
The beautiful days and all the fun,

The Love that was s0 thue and real?
Fonget that now, it's a digferent deal.

Then there were the days you were always Logethen,
And he told you his Love would Last forever.

Those wene the days that werne s0 good;

You wish he'd come back, £f only he could.

The very Last day you were ever fogethen,
You wish that day had Lasted forever.
Then came a man named Uncle Sam,

And your Love Left fon South Viet Nam.

His verny Last breath was spent in that Lonely place.
14 only, once more, you could just see his face.
But because of the fighting, the war, and the bomb,
Now that Loving man L& gone.

Now all that's Reft are drneams of the past,
Dreams Zhat will forever Last.

But dreams are nevern as good as what's thue,
Like the Life that was meant for him and you.

Laura
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THE MOUNTAIN LION

A mountain Lion 48 §ull of grace
Lo everyone who Looks in his face.

His teeth are veny clean,
And his body very Lean.

People hunt this creature down
Until no more can be found.

This 48 verny strnange indeed,
To hunt a creature 50 4in need.

At night he Likes o read a page
From the stanny book outside his cage.

Lige 4sn'Zt s0 bad,
Agten all, and he doesn't get mad
(too often.)

Lisa
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To-day -

Tonight

Tomoriow

1 melted beneath
a desent thee

I built a gine
gorn warmth gon me

1'22 walk with you
and we will
talk
then
touch

Clyde
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I ONCE HAD A DREAM OF THE UNTCORN

1 once had a dream of the uniconn,

0f a nemote forest in the past,

With elves and fainies dancing around,
A play with a wondrous cast.

I once had a dream of the beginning of time,
When water met the Land.

A nib was faken from Adam's side;

Soon Eve fook his hand.

I once had a dream of being alone
Among the trees and fLowers.

This dream was ended in a shornt time;
1 hunts to be alone forn howrs.

I once had a dream of a pale green sky
With burgundy-colonred clouds.

The baby-blfue trees, both young and old,
Smiled above the crowds.

I once had a dream of being free;

The castle-gates opened wide.

No one caring 4§ I'm coming on going; .
Not having to decide.

But the sweetest drneams 1've evern had
Are the dreams 1've had of you.
The dreams show hope; they care, they Love.
I wonder Af dreams come thue?
Sana
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THE BAR

The saloon is sometimes called a ba,

A bar to Heaven, a doon to Hell; whoeven
Named <t, named it well.

A bar to manliness, and to wealth;

- A doon to want and broken health.

A bar to honor, pride and fame;

A doon to grnief and sin and shame.

A bar to hope, a bar to prayer;

A doon to dankness and despain.

A bar to an honored and wseful Life;

A doon to brawling, senseless stnife.

A bar to all that's true and brave;

A doon to every drunkarnd's grave.

A bar to the joys that home Amparnts;

A doon to teans and aching hearts.

A ban Lo Heaven, a door to Helk;

Whoever named Lt, named it well.
Laura
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TLLUSTONS

Thoughtfully contemplating
What came between us,
There never was a majon topic
of disagreement,
Just a Lot of smallern ones.
Maybe 1 expected too much of you,
And when you didn't come through,
I though Zogethen
The both of us would wonk it out.
You must have had your own ideas
0f what was to become,
For "us" no Longern exists; instead,
Thene's you, and then there's
me.
: v
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Brought into this wornld
without a say-40.

Given Life, and told to go.

I sthuggle with Life, but
will nevern know fust how fan
I am expected Zo go.

Some day
my Life will come to an end,
and T do not know
Af At will stant again.

But 1 do know
Af T am Lo Live

1 hope in my Life
I have mone to give.

Paut
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WON? LOST?

1 cry each night fon the Love T've Lost,
Looking fon the answer of "why"
In the reglections of my teans.

Beforne, I had no emptiness and hate
To crowd my thoughts with pain.
Now, 1 f§ind my Life drowning in a
River §iLled with it alk.

But s4ince you sXLLL Love me,

But not the same way,

Therne 45 no neason forn the question
0§ "why", on the empiiness or hate
That 4085 my Life with pain.

But sl the question remains:
WHY?
Laura
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THE ROAD

40 many times, 1've walked
this Long and Lonely road
to whene, no one else knows:
as gan as the song goes.

there ane two paths you can go,
and AELLL time to change the nroad
you're on.

T wish 1T could change the nroad
I'm on but somehow Lt seems
Ampossible. but I'm sure

in time, T will find the hole
to change the road 1'm on.

1 sometimes wonder why
there 48 no one else on this road
but me.

Lisa
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GREEN PEACE

My head echoes §rnom the sound of the splash.
The blood pourns §rom my sdide.

I'm falling deepern into the cold, dark depihs
Looking for a place to hide.

They'ne 388 following, hunting me down.
Death's knocking on my doox.

I hear them Laughing and s4inging a Asong.
I'm the thind they'ne going £o scone.

The tenrnible fluid inside my mouth,

The fine which 1 feek,

The thought of my body being dried in the sun:
My death's becoming unreal.

They'ne cutting me open...I'm stiLL alive.
My bLood nuns to the ground.

1 feel the most intense pain.

Then suddenly, thene's no sound.

Am I dead, on am 1 dying in peace;
WiLL they neturn o eat of my Lesh?
Has this all been a nasty dream;
Wile 1 awake geeling fresh?

My body can be bought in many places.

My teeth can be found on sale.

1§ you 5L don't know what 1 am saying,
I'm seeing through the eyes of a whale.

25
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LEGENDS

Legends of a Lige ftold by those that
Lived them; foo many secrnets told

In the glonified struggle §on tales.

The one Legt in Legends {5 one who

Never dies. Generation afgtern genenation,
They nelive his Life, nevern aware of the
Sugfering they've provoked. -

Solitude rnanely 45 a simple matiten,
Though the mighty have faced it before.
A congrontation with gate 45 mernely
Facing what's in stone.

Ligestyles change; heroes change.

But the Legends nevern die. 1 know
I've Lived a betten Life, but that was
So Long ago

In the Life of a Legend, a Legend
Never ftold.

Kond
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Bright Light - .

the sun -
thoughtful people

on green Lawn -
Gentle thinking with

minds creating
and then

each pernson
Laughs
and

moves about

Clyde
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DON'T TAKE THE THRILL AWAY FROM ME

I Love it when you falk to me,

So don't take the thiill away grom me.
Thene's something deep down

That's tuwning me around,

And the Lines 1 have wiitten that you
Read between

04 Lines apoken, 1 say what 1 mean.

1t's good to hear youn voice, Ait's been 50 Long.
1§ 1 don't get your calls, everything goes wrong.
Oh, how could you not call me?

Aften all, to wait, it takes Love that's forn reak.

And that's how 1 geel.
So don't take the thailf away from me.

I can't believe «t's you.

T can't believe At's thue;

1'22 neven Leave you, why should 1 Leave?
1'd be a fool.

I Look in your eyes to see what words could
Neven fell.

You've made me understand the me

1 thought 1 knew 50 well.

So come, come face the workd with me,
Where we can see eternity.

And don't take the thnillf away grom me.

Chent

SOME PEOPLE

I don't seem o undenstand people
these days. Some ane selfish,
some greedy; some pushy, and some
Lonens. Othens ane stuck-up.

They' 2L take your money and they
won't share with you, even though you
share with them.

Some will wse you then Leave you.

And therne ane ones who think they'nre
better than you, s0 they won't even
give you a glance. And the pushy ones
will tekll you to do this and that,

and L4 you don't do what they say
Zthey' 2L knock you around a Little.

When they're through playing with
yourn Life, they'll gind someone else
to do the same thing Zo.

I don't see why people can't be friends
and share with each other and just
kick back, with everybody equal

and nobody better and nobody Less

than the other.

14 someone shares with you, you
should share with them. Don't

be selgish, on pushy, on anything of
the sont. Keep 4t cool with everyone
and they will be cool with you.

We should all just kick back and Let
Life take it's cowrse. Love

one anothern, and just be thankful
you're alive.

Lisa
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REMEMBER THE EARTH

The sun nises and sets agadn,
Just Like it's always done.

14 this happens to change one day,
Don't get up and run.

Stans anive when darkness hits;
They've been there quite some time.

14 on a clear night there are no stans,
Don't think of <t as a crime.

The meon has puzzled many people;

1t's close, and yet 40 far.

Don't thy to figure out why Lit's there,
Just think of a glant star.

Don't wonden why Saturn has nings,

On why Mercury 45 small.

Don't wonden 4§ creatunes on othern planets
Walk or §Ly on crawl.

These ane things that aren't important,
At Least not Zoday.

You'ne Living on Earnth, figure 4t out,
'Cuase fon now you're herne fLo stay.

Just nemember as you Look Zo the sky,
Nature's taking her cowrse.

We've got enough knowledge to stay awhile;
When that {ails, we'Zl find a new Source.

Sara
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DEAR LOVE,
Wnitten with Love, sealed with a kiss;
1§ you Love me, you'll answer this.

Don't you know, my Love 4is thue?
Can't you tell by the things 1 do?

Our eyes have met;
Our Lips, not yet.

Your hearnt 45 a nicely shaped piece of gokd;
It 45 not cold, but 50 easy to hold.

1§ I go to Heaven and you're not there,
I will s4t all day and stane.

1§ you'ne not there on Judgment Day,
I'2L know you went the othern way.

1'2L give the angels back thein wings,
Thein golden hanps, and cthern things.

And just to see what Love can do,
1'22 gladly go Zo HelL with you.

1§ you smile while reading this,
I get one Great Big
Kiss !l

Raymond
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BLIND RAGE

The young man A4ts, guitar 4in hand;

The binds are §Lying gree.

An 0fd man approaches and starnts to sing;
What a shame that neithen can see.

People gather, foaming crowds.

The two men feel greaf,

Trying to please othens, yet applauding themselves;
But still, the pecple hate.

They hate because the men are differnent.
They think something 4is wrong.

Many. Leave, but many stay

Because of that very song.

In the song the men explain

That they are people, Loo.

Just because they cannot see

Does not mean they're not Like you.

They undenstand the meaning of £ige,

No Longern scared of dying.

Though they'ne blind they see the Light;
There 45 no need for Lying.

The song 45 overn. The day 45 done.
They sit to talk awhile.

They say good-bye. The ofd man fLeaves.
Both know they saw a smile!
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UNKNOWN LOVE

He was some very special guy

in his own way.

There was something about him

that made you want him more and
mohe.
Maybe that's why

1 Love him; but yef,

I can't tell him.
He's Like a mysterny
in his own Little wonld.
He had one dream that was
special to him: thaveling away
fan
and stanting cven.
But now, he's gone.

And T wish . . . that one day
1'LL be part o4 that dream.
Robyn

Zoday.

when Love breezes
move

sLowly across Lie

desext
and a few people s34t

and
voices meet

then

move — ad 4§ mysters
abides
and gentleness
exudes
CLyde
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NIGHT LINES

Last night's rain

was AL falling

there was no wind

50 At fust gell

down over walls

dark and hypnotic

over windows steaming cver
grom the cat's breath

and the fire

we node the snake's back
out of the desent

(4t didn't take Long)
gollowed the dark Lines
out of time

until we came here
crawled between the paws
04 a mountain

to watch the night
dnizzle down

fold around ws s04tly
Like a deadly dream
then

§Low back sLowly

deep Ainto the desent
until we tempit

witil we drdive the dark* Lines
out o4 -mind

-« Connie
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HAPPINESS

Happiness can't be defined.

It's a centain feeling, a state of mind;
1t's sharning evernyday affairns with
Someone who you knows undenstands

And cares.

1t's a tenden Look on a gentle touch
That says "1 Love you very much."

I1t's a smile of welcome when you're blue;
A dream that's shared, a dream for two.

It's a warun embrace orn a magical kiss;
I1t's a special blessing §rom above.
1%'s what you have

When you'nre

In Love!
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A COLORFUL LIFE

Green 45 the grhass in which 1 A4L%,
Yellow 45 the nose 1 smell;

Blue 44 the sky with a plane passing by,
Red arne the f§ines of Hell.

Black 45 the tan on which 1 walk,
Brown are the Leaves that fall;

Pink s the §Lower T watch every houn,
Purple 44 the Little gink's balk.

White are clouds gLoating through Heaven,
Silven 45 the Lining they hold; ;
Coppen 44 the penny, of which there are many,
Grey 448 the hain of the old.

Gold 4is the kettle on the stove,
Onange 45 the hain on that boy;

ALL yearn 'nound these colons swwreund,
And bring many houns of foy.

Sara
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CATS-'N-KITTENS

Cats walk about

with chaam
And 54t ghacefully

while plotiing -
But do they have

meaning and
15 thein s4ilence a

real statement - we
Wonder and voices

thy to tell -

Two kittens sat
begfone the
doon -
Quiet - such
silence
Began when
Langen
cats
Awaited good
and
Othen Ampulses
had
them
wait -
What happens 44§ we walt foo
Long at doons -
CLyde




QUALTFICATIONS FOR LIFE

In ornden to be nich you must pass
the following requirements.. .

A two stony house and a Meacedes Benz,

A twenty acre yard and other nich griends:
You must at Least know the poor as well -
Does even your garbage have a nice smefl?

For eighty dollans a pint of perfume
(imponted from France, may 1 presume.)

Your hairn s0 pernfect, your clothing 50 fine,
Classy French nestaurants are where you dine.

To meet the standands of the nonmal,
Widdle class family you must...

Have a quaint Little home with a whitfe picket gence,
A '79 Ford with fjust a few dents;

A cocken spaniel pup runnin' around,

A nose bush on two springing up from the ground.
You're frniends with the grocern just down the street,
Your children 50 young, 40 cute, 40 sweeft.

The husband and wife both wornkin' so strong,

Only to find they can'ft get along.

You'ne classified as poor 4§ you de, act, on Look
Like the followding. ..

08d rnatty feans coverned 4n patches;

Vou Light your hibachi with Farmer John Matches.
You smoke cigarettes you gind on the ground;
You're nevern quite sure where you are bound.

You nevern know where your next meal will be,

On if you'll be sleeping in some ofd oak tree.
The ducks are yourn friends whom you feed everyday;
14 must be hell fo Let Life pass away.

One categony 45 RLeft. There 45 one title. Just
taking Life as At comes...

Now whether you'nre nich orn poor orn fust gair,
Always remember someone will care.

Forn the amount of income matterns not fo all,
Someone will cafch you before you do gall.
Money cannot put a price on Love,

Thanks to the almighty God above!

To all my friends across this Land -

You'll always have a helping hand.

Sanra
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