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A Guy's Little Secret
 
For all the ladies who don’t know why,
They’re by themselves when they sit and cry.
Who don’t realize why they can’t get a date,
They blame it on the world and begin to hate.
 
Here is a secret guy’s keep close to the vest,
Sometimes we are nervous to speak to the best.
You walk around with confidence in the air,
Your have glowing skin and bouncing hair.
 
We open our mouth but nothing comes out,
Our eyes are jumping and we want to shout.
You think we are weird so you walk away,
But all we want is for you to stop and stay.
 
Quiet guys are not always wrong,
You don’t have to be loud to be strong.
Next time a guy doesn’t know what to say,
Start the conversation and lead the way.
 
John Hubschman
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A Perfect Date
 
I'm on my way over to your house tonight,
 
but I stop first for the flowers you like.
 
As I drive over a deep breath I take,
 
Every time I see you my breath you take.
 
I'm at your door, with flowers in hand,
 
You open the door and cloud nine I land.
 
As I gather my thoughts I give you a kiss,
 
Because beauty like that is hard to miss.
 
Your eyes twinkle and you smile bright,
 
I grab you in my arms and hold you tight.
 
Dinner is first as we sit down together,
 
I look at us, and want this too be forever.
 
Afterwards, dessert we share,
 
It's obvious to everyone love is in the air.
 
Most would consider this a perfect date,
 
But for me this is not what it takes.
 
Everyday that I get to spend with you,
 
Is a memory for me that I will not lose.
 
John Hubschman
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Abandoned And All Alone
 
When you think you’re abandoned and all alone,
There is a way that's already shown.
All you must do is open one eye,
Can’t you see - this man went to die.
 
He died for us, so we could be freed,
They beat him down and made him bleed.
All you must do is profess his name,
I promise you that this is not a game.
 
My life changed when I took the dunk,
I no longer live my life in a funk.
I have been happier than ever before,
And all I want is to know him more.
 
He has carried me when I couldn't walk,
And made it easier for me to talk.
When I could walk he was beside me,
He never let me down, don’t you see.
 
You can have him too - we can share,
And you will find he will always care.
His name is Jesus - as if you don't know,
When you answer his call he will show.
 
I love you all and will pray for you,
I promise with Jesus you will never be blue.
 
John Hubschman
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All I Want
 
All I want to do is stop time,
Hold you forever and make you mine.
All I want is to stare in your eyes,
 
Be right beside you till the day we die.
All I want is your sweet tender kiss,
That’s a thing I don't ever want to miss.
 
All I want is your arms around me,
Hold me tight and forever we will be.
All I want is for us to be happy,
 
Hopefully some kids so I can be a daddy.
All I want is to cuddle all night,
Sleeping together till the morning light.
 
All I want most in my life is you,
Once I find you I’ll show you I’m true.
 
John Hubschman
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An Open Book
 
We live our life in privacy,
We don't know how to be free.
Our clothes are just a metaphor,
For our feelings about our core.
 
We don't want anyone to see us,
God-forbid they get to know us.
Then they would know our weakness,
And could destroy our needed bliss.
 
They would know how to make us cry,
So we sit all alone and be shy.
But I don't want to live like that,
So sit with me and we can chat.
 
I say now - my life’s an open book,
So go ahead and have yourself a look.
I won't be afraid of what you could do,
It will just make me better than you.
 
John Hubschman
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Beautiful Picture
 
I don't know what to tell you the words are hard to find,
 
but you are the only one that is ever on my mind.
 
If I could pick to stop a moment in our time,
 
it would be when I'm holding you for the first time.
 
All I have to look at is your pictures that I see,
 
but I hope to change that very soon indeed.
 
I want to hug and kiss you and get to know you too,
 
I want to see you everyday and hold you close too.
 
Hopefully this puts a smile on that beautiful face,
 
because a day that you don't smile would truly be a waste.
 
I think about what I would do when I get the chance,
 
but looking upon beauty like yours will put me in a trance.
 
Maybe I should tell you now what will be hard to say,
 
for when you stand next to me my breath you take away.
 
The day I got to see you my breath I couldn't catch,
 
my heart was beating faster and fluttering to match.
 
Now all I wonder is what this year will bring,
 
and if it is you and I a happy song I'll sing.
 
John Hubschman
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Child Of God
 
You do not know the color of my hair,
You do not know how my health will fair.
I have never seen the light of day,
I haven’t smelled the flowers of May.
 
But, I got to talk with God today,
He said he would show me the way.
For as a child of God I’m here to stay,
It’s not meant to be any other way.
 
For if you abort, yes I’ll die,
But God in heaven is who will cry.
It hurts him deep and tears him up inside,
It won’t be me that has to run and hide.
 
So do what’s right and give me a chance,
Let me grow tall and make my stance.
 
John Hubschman
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Dad?
 
I am a different person then the one you left behind,
 
My life has changed so much I hope you do not mind.
 
I wish you could here me talk to you each and every day,
 
Many things I'd tell you but mainly I miss you in every way.
 
I lost my friend in life with who everything I shared,
 
Now no one understands me or how much I really care.
 
I miss the things we did together they meant so much to me,
 
Now things are different in my life and forever they will be.
 
So many memories of us that I look back on and laugh,
 
I will hold them in my heart forever they will always last.
 
There are things everyday that make me remember you,
 
That has caused me to cry more tears then I ever wanted too.
 
I do believe time heals all but that's the problem indeed,
 
Because my heart is still broken deep inside of me.
 
If I could wish for one thing I'd wish to see you in a dream,
 
I haven't felt you around me and I miss us being a team.
 
I know you check in on the ones that need you the most,
 
I guess I should be happy but that is what hurts the most.
 
In your heart you believed I could handle it all,
 
But wrong decisions have added up and I begin to fall.
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I spent so many years wanting to help you out,
 
But when you left I realized I was being helped out.
 
I needed you more in my life then I ever let anyone know,
 
And now I stand by myself with nothing that I can show.
 
You always had the words of wisdom to push me through the day,
 
But now I need them more then ever so please show me the way.
 
Will the tears ever dry and will the hurt subside?
 
When will I be made whole and will I see you when I die?
 
Do you miss me as much as I really miss you?
 
When you make your rounds will you check in on me too?
 
I feel like it is wrong of me to ask this much of you,
 
Because on earth you gave me everything you could do.
 
As I sit here and think of you many emotions I feel,
 
But part of me wishes that this was never real.
 
I feel like that is a selfish emotion but yet it's very true,
 
To bring you back would bring your pain and that would make me blue.
 
So many lives you touched in many different ways,
 
And we like to tell your stories and what you use to say.
 
For everybody it's different in their own unique way,
 
But in the hearts of many they will never forget that day.
 
When a father, brother, uncle and friend,
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Was taken from the world in a premature end.
 
John Hubschman
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Darkest Days And Darkest Nights
 
Through the darkest days and the darkest nights,
You will always find away to make it right.
Don't be discouraged if you fail,
Keep your head up and you will prevail.
 
There will always be obstacles in your way,
But keep pushing on and you will find your glory day.
It seems in these days we are all in a hurry,
But if you don't slow down it will all be blurry.
 
Things may happen to you that look unfair,
But I hope you stay strong and show them you care.
For I tell you now that if you stay strong,
You will find your place that you belong.
 
If you do your dark days and nights will be gone,
And your soul will be signing a beautiful song.
 
John Hubschman
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Finding True Love
 
In this world that moves so fast,
It’s hard to find love that lasts.
In the past I know you were hurt,
You told me he treated you like dirt.
 
All you wanted was to be merry,
Now your broken heart you carry.
He said he loved you and you wonder why,
Because all he did was make you cry.
 
You tell me that it's not a big deal,
But I know you still need to heal.
That is why I’m here in your life,
And I promise not to cause you strife.
 
I promise to be there every night,
And will always hold you tight.
You are wonderful, yes it's true,
I'm sorry he didn't feel that way too.
 
I tell you now that I’ll never forget,
The beautiful day that we met.
I'm so happy that your mine,
And we will be together till the end of time.
 
John Hubschman
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First Time
 
The love of your life is standing near,
You hear her whisper, “Take me here.”
Your eyes get big; you jump at the chance,
You move to her with your quickest prance.
 
You grab her waist and kiss her lips,
And then removes her shirt to help her strip.
Her eyes twinkle as she looks at you,
You remove your shirt from her cue.
 
She grabs your pants and undoes your belt,
Your heart is heavy and knees start to melt
She undoes your button and unzips your fly,
You hope your good or she might cry.
 
She smiles big and shakes her chest at you,
Asks, “Are you going to help me undo? ”
You smile back with a, “Yes I will do.”
You reach around with a gentle tug,
 
Her bra is off and you give her a hug.
You lift her up and kiss around,
Right down between her fleshly mounds.
She lets out a moan and grabs your back,
 
It’s time to lay her down in the sack.
You kiss her belly and then her hips,
You undo her pants as she covers her lips.
Both of you are wearing nothing but bottoms,
 
You hope to God, you remembered the condoms.
Your undressed now, as you move on in,
She says, “Take it easy as you begin.”
You start to grind as you kiss her neck,
 
She grabs your head and gives you a peck.
Your breathing heavy and so is she,
You want to rush but slow is the key.
With you laying on her she feels you grow,
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She flips you over to look at the show.
Now she’s on top and teasing you,
You have no idea what she will do.
She moves with grace and it makes you hot,
 
You don’t ever want this feeling to stop.
With a giggle she slides her way,
You feel her around and you’re here to stay.
She’s gyrating her hips, it’s truly pleasurable,
 
You’re doing what you’ve wished since you were able.
Your losing control, it’s about to end,  
You flip her over and together you bend.
You must stop the urge and slow down the plight,
 
So you can make it last throughout the night.
With every thrust comes a passionate scream, 
Your full of emotions and you joyously beam.
You can’t hold it any longer the end is near,
 
As you let loose you whisper in her ear.
I love you darling, forever and ever,
We’ll be together and I’ll leave you never.
 
John Hubschman
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For An Angel On Earth
 
Your beauty is breathtaking,
My heart skips a beat.
Your smile is electrifying,
And warms me deep inside.
 
Your eyes are intriguing,
I can only stop and stare.
Your soul is thoughtful,
And you really do care.
 
Your mind is stunning,
And I listen intently.
But nothing that I say,
Can do you justice.
 
I'm Lucky to know you,
And I thank you for that.
I can only hope and pray,
That I can repay you for that.
 
You are everything I want,
You’re a princess indeed.
If I get a chance to show you,
A princess you will be.
 
John Hubschman
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For My Sister, Tara
 
There is a girl that’s in my life,
Who tells me she will pick my wife.
She wants me to be happy all the time,
And doesn't like it when I say I'm fine.
 
She tells me to go out and do my thing,
And she's understanding with everything.
When she hugs me it makes me proud,
And my soul starts singing very loud.
 
I need you in my life - yes it's true,
Without you in it I would truly be blue.
You give me the strength to carry on,
And I believe you are where you belong.
 
I pray every night that I can do better,
I try all I can because it really does matter.
Please forgive me for the mistakes that I make,
I hope you can or my heart will break.
 
You are the best sister a brother could ask for,
There is nothing that I could ever want more.
One day you will grow up and want to leave,
I can only hope that you don’t want to forget me.
 
You have blessed me with many many things,
Sometimes I feel like I have nothing to bring.
I know its rough trying to deal with me,
But one day you will see that it’s meant to set you free.
 
I want you to grow strong and be your own person,
Otherwise this world will just worsen.
Those are my goals that I hope you surpass,
When you do - you will be at the top of your class.
 
You are the reason why every day I start,
Tara, I love you deeply with all of my heart.
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John Hubschman
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Hidden Feelings
 
I’m trapped inside and I can’t escape,
The chains on me I cannot break.
Feelings that I cannot alter,
Push me around I cannot falter.
 
I want to be free but to no avail,
Your mind is set and I cannot bail.
How can I change what you think is true?
Is it inevitable to be doomed by you?
 
You think you know me but  you don’t see,
What my feelings are inside of me.
You think I’m wrong for voicing my theory.
You are blinded by your own naivety.
 
You live your life the way you please,
But you spend your day chastising me.
Why are you right, why must I be wrong?
Is there a way to live where we both belong?
 
Young in my years but wise in my life,
I’ve mastered the art of learning from strife.
Try walking around a day in my shoes,
The weight of my burden would make you blue.
 
My life isn’t easy but do I complain?
For years I have hidden behind the shame.
But now I stand strong for what I believe,
If you don’t like it, turn around and leave.
 
No longer trapped you I can beat,
Broken chains lay at my feet.
The feelings I have I can’t alter,
I won’t allow them to make me falter.
 
John Hubschman
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I Hate You
 
I hate you like no other,
You really are a bother.
You don't deserve to breath,
You shouldn't be set free.
 
I want to cause you pain,
And you should feel shame.
For what you did I can't stand,
I want to beat you with my hand.
 
I will show you anger with a fury,
You should hide in a hurry.
I don’t want to hear your reasons,
Because all you are is a heathen.
 
I look at you and see a cancer,
But I have a question for you to answer.
How can you live after what you did?
I hope you are never around my kid.
 
All your stories, they are all lies,
And once again I just want you to die.
 
John Hubschman
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I'M Getting Over You!
 
I told you that I really liked you,
Every word I ever said was true.
Now you tell me to leave you alone,
And hide the feelings that I had shown.
 
I must tell you I think your being unfair,
All I wanted was to show you that I care.
I'm angry inside but I know that I'll find,
Someone in my life that will be kind.
 
I must confess that I'm also hurt,
I feel like you were nothing but a flirt.
You have lost the best thing in your life,
And I promise that you will never be my wife.
 
But I'm not going to let you keep me down,
I'll find another lady to give my crown.
For I have more to give then you'll ever know,
And the piece of you in my heart needs to go.
 
That's the last thing I'll ask for you to do,
Because that's the sign I'm getting over YOU.
 
John Hubschman
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My Best Friend
 
It’s been three years since that day,
That filled my life with dismay.
Since then I have shed some tears,
And been forced to face some fears.
 
I look back now with some regrets,
Through all the fights the middle we met.
I thought I knew the sacrifices you made,
But now I know many more today.
 
It wasn’t easy but you handled them all,
I hope to do the same or I will fall.
I truly loved you with all my heart,
I should have told you from the start.
 
I need you now more then ever,
But I’m also happy you’re better forever.
Till the day we meet again,
I will be missing my best friend.
 
John Hubschman
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One Last Walk
 
As I sit all alone in my concrete cell,
I think about how my life was hell
I grew up abused by my step-dad,
Dreams of better days were all that I had.
 
Till that day he hit my mom,
I could not take it, it was like a bomb.
I went to the closet and grabbed a gun,
I went to his room to have some fun.
 
All I wanted was to scare him straight,
I was tired of all the constant hate.
“I love my mom, ” I said to him,
“You’re not my father, I hate you, Jim.”
 
He got mad with this endless rage,
He said, “Drop the gun and back to your cage.”
He jumped at me and grabbed the gun,
I shot him and then all I could do was run.
 
The cops were called and I was found, 
They took me in and hands were bound.
They put me on trial for murder first degree,
The jury can back and all agree.
 
That I must die for my crime,
I’m only a kid; I’ll never see my prime.
I’m all alone and I sit and cry,
For there is one last walk before I die.
 
John Hubschman
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Pieces Of My Heart
 
What once was strong is brittle and bear
how quickly life becomes unfair
the heart of mine was on the line
and now it’s broken all the time
 
The pieces of my heart are all so small
I don’t think I can find them all
If that’s the case then what will it take
for me to start to heal the break
 
I don’t blame or wish you harm
I just want you back in my arms
you are the elixir to my life
and I still want you as a wife
 
I’ll pray tonight for you to see
that we were always meant to be
When that happens I know my heart
Will be ready for a brand new start
 
John Hubschman
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The Hardest Day Of Your Life
 
You don’t know it as I hand you a rose,
But tonight’s the night that I propose.
I walk you out and open your door,
My throats scratchy and it hits the floor.
 
There's so many emotions that I can't hide,
My brow is sweaty and I'm nervous inside.
Were at the restaurant, it's now or never,
I hope that you want to be with me forever.
 
I grab your chair and sit you down,
I'm so happy that I can't frown.
We order our food and we sit and talk,
I feel inside like I need a walk.
 
You’re the one I love but I question myself,
For if you say no, I'll be by myself.
The meal is over and it's my last chance,
I walk to the bathroom with a prance.
 
I need a minute to gather my thoughts,
I look at the ring that I just bought.
As I walk back it all seems like a dream,
I start to get down on one knee and you scream.
 
I say Baby; I will love you for all of my life,
I'm here to ask you to be my wife.
Everybody's watching, closely, and intently,
You say YES, and I hug you gently.
 
I take you home and you go to bed,
Neither of us can wait until were wed.
 
John Hubschman
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The Key To My Heart
 
From the moment that we met,
You truly touched my heart,
I didn't know what had hit me,
I was yours from the start,
You have the key to my heart.
 
To me you are my sister,
And forever you will be,
Because I care so much for you,
I hope that you will see,
You have the key to my heart.
 
You come to me like a brother,
That really makes me blessed
I do not know how you do it,
But it puts me above the rest,
You have the key to my heart.
 
Your hugs are truly real,
And the smiles are so too,
For everyday that I get one,
My life can never be blue,
You have the key to my heart.
 
'Johnny' is my nickname,
And very few get the right,
But when I hear you call me,
My face lights up so bright,
You have the key to my heart.
 
I will always be here for you,
That will never change,
No matter where we go in life,
In my heart this memory will remain,
You have the key to my heart.
 
John Hubschman
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The Moments That Take My Breath Away!
 
From the first time you smiled my way,
I knew right then I was never going away.
Your smile is what fulfills my soul,
And making you happy is now my goal.
 
From the first time you said my name,
I knew that this was never a game.
You have no idea how that made me feel,
I could only hope that it was for real.
 
From the first time that we kissed,
I knew that you would never be missed.
For I now carry a piece of you around,
And in my heart forever we are bound.
 
From the first time you said, 'I love you, '
I knew right then what I needed to do.
Those were the words that I longed to hear,
And I knew in my heart we had nothing to fear.
 
Do you remember the time that you said, 'I do? '
I knew I was lucky because I don't deserve you.
I was so happy because we were together to stay,
And those are the moments that take my breath away.
 
John Hubschman
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The Storm
 
The world turns dark and eerily looms,
The clouds roll in with thunderous booms.
The lightning strikes from all around,
 
It rocks the houses and shakes the ground.
The crackling sounds nerve the soul,
Families get together as a whole.
 
Preparing for the worst and hoping for the best,
Checking the news like nervous wrecks.
With the storm comes lots of rain,
 
People die and cause lots of pain.
You hear the sound of whipping wind,
The invisible killer now begins.
 
Trees will fall and power lines too,
As we watch there is nothing we can do.
We pray that’s the worst and we will be fine,
 
For if there is a tornado it could take what’s mine.
The worst is over as it rumbles away,
It’s off to find a new place to stray.
 
We easily forgive and we forget,
But it will be back, that I’ll bet.
 
John Hubschman
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The Weight Of The World
 
My life is draining and I feel empty inside,
There is nothing I can do, my pain won’t subside.
I get up every morning and open my eyes,
But I see no color, just a bleak colorless sky.
 
The weight of the world takes me to my knees,
I can’t give up, but it’s hard to breathe.
I’m struggling often, without success,
I always feel like my life is a mess.
 
I don’t know how to smile it’s always a frown,
My emotions are frozen and upside down.
All that you have, you hide and you horde,
This is the world without Jesus our Lord.
 
All you must do is praise his name,
He will walk beside you and take away your shame.
Your life will be new with energy to spare,
He can help you and will always care.
 
You will see the world in a whole new light,
He will lift the weight of the world with his might
Everything will change right from the start,
Your emotions will show, right from the heart.
 
All is different and you will never be bored,
Because this is the world with Jesus our Lord.
 
John Hubschman
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To My Lucky Charm - Part Ii
 
What am I suppose to do,
When the one I want I cannot turn to?
This is my promise I'm going to make,
With all my heart I will not break.
 
When the day comes that you realize,
I was always the one by your side.
I will be ready to give to you,
All that my heart knows to be true.
 
If you don't know the way I feel,
Then let me tell you my love's for real
You are my princess and I'm your prince,
How else could I say it that would make sense?
 
To sum this up I would be blest,
To have only you and not the rest.
 
John Hubschman
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To My Lucky Charm!
 
You are the one that I want in my life
Someone to love and maybe a wife.
To wake up beside you everyday
And give you everything all the way.
 
What can I say but I’ll be true
For all eternity all the way through.
I believe that you are looking too
For that someone to prove it to you.
 
I sit here empty all the time
Trying to find away to make you mine.
I don't know how, when or why
And that makes me want to cry.
 
I won’t because I have to be strong
So no one knows anything’s wrong.
So if you’re reading this I want you to know
That my heart is ready and willing to show.
That you’re worth the world to me
 
And I won’t stop till you see,
that in this world we are meant to be.
 
John Hubschman
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Twelve Roses
 
Baby, I love you and I want you to know,
I have a gift for you to help me show.
You're all that I want and all that I need,
Forever and ever, together we will be.
 
A purple rose is for love at first sight,
I'm always yours, which I cannot fight.
Your eyes are enchanting, your smile too,
This is a promise I make to you.
 
A burgundy rose for you is to show,
Your more beautiful then you even know,
I wish you could see what I know to be true,
With you in my life I will never be blue.
 
A light pink rose means so very much,
The harmony we share with every touch.
How lucky I am to have a bond we share,
I want you to know how much I care.
 
A white rose is for your innocence,
Your purity at heart is hard to miss,
You are an angel every time we kiss,
Every day with you is truly bliss.
 
A yellow rose is because you care,
I tell you everything my soul is bare.
Without you as a true close friend,
My heart would never be able to mend.
 
A deep pink rose is for my respect,
Without you in my life it would be a wreck.
You stand by me through thick and thin,
I can truly say with you I win.
 
Two roses are next, a white and a red,
Together forever is what I said.
I will always stand with you unified,
There is nothing that can make us hide.
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A blue rose is for your mystery,
You intrigue me every day you see.
I yearn to know you better every day,
I'm yours forever, I'll always stay.
 
An orange rose is for my wife,
To the new beginnings of our life.
Whatever life holds we will be fine,
I'll grab your hand and we'll walk the line.
 
This green rose is important to me,
It stands for the children that one day will be.
Me a father and you a mother,
Raising our kids always together.
 
A red rose is last but not least,
For the love we share is a feast.
I'll love you till this rose falls apart,
Everlasting love is what's in my heart.
 
Baby, you should take a closer look,
At that red rose that you took.
For it is silk and will not die,
So the love I have is not a lie
 
John Hubschman
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What Matters The Most To Me
 
Is it the summer sun and a whisper of a breeze,
 
Or the horizon glow between the autumn trees?
 
What about a fires warmth on a cold winter day,
 
Or the blossoming flowers on the first day of May?
 
These are wonderful moments, yes, that is true,
 
But what matters the most to me can only be you!
 
 
 
In my heart you are my sister and forever you will be,
 
I love you more than you know, I hope that you can see.
 
How blessed I am to know you and have you in my life,
 
For a world with out you would fill my heart with strife.
 
These words do not compare to my true feelings for you,
 
So again I say what matters the most to me can only be you!
 
John Hubschman
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Why Did You Hurt Me?
 
I minded my business and I left you alone,
But when you hurt me I felt it to the bone.
Was it something that I did that gave you a reason?
 
To grab and attack me like you were a heathen.
I was happy before you, but now I cry,
Sometimes I feel like I want to die.
 
I'm always wondering why you did what you did,
You ruined my life... and I was just a kid.
Now I spend my time looking over my shoulder,
 
I push everyone away because my world is colder.
With everything you did to me - I hope you know,
That I won’t let you defeat me - I promise to grow.
 
I won’t ever forget you and it's hard to forgive,
But all I want is to have my life and to live.
My soul is still broken but I'm starting to heal,
 
I hope you truly understand how you made me feel.
I realize now some people are just hurtful,
But you are one of the few that is just awful.
I'm going to survive for this is a brand new start,
And I’ll wait for the day there's no break in my heart.
 
John Hubschman
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You Have So Much To Offer
 
You have so much to offer,
I wish everyone could see.
What I see inside of you,
Is very beautiful indeed.
 
You’re beautiful on the outside,
That’s something no one can deny.
But what's most important to me,
Is what you have deep inside.
 
You’re full of caring emotions,
You put your heart on the line.
I don’t like to see you get hurt,
And even less when you cry.
 
You wake up every morning,
And put a smile on your face.
Going on with your life,
Determined to succeed.
 
Everyone that passes you by,
Does not deserve your time.
They don’t see what I see,
What you have deep inside.
 
John Hubschman
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You Said
 
You said you would never hurt them,
You said you would never lie,
But when they found out the truth,
It broke their heart inside.
 
You said you would never cheat,
You said you would never leave,
But they ran into you with a friend,
Who was more than a friend indeed.
 
You said you would never yell,
You said you would never hit,
But one day you lost your cool,
And they felt the brunt of you.
 
I tell you now you are the worst,
You’re the very worst kind of guy.
Don't promise things you can't do,
It only makes you look like a fool.
 
In the past you made them cry,
And now you sit here surprised,
When I say they don't trust you,
I hope you feel bad inside.
 
It's time for you to listen close,
For I’m only going to say this once.
Drive yourself to a bridge,
And don't forget to jump.
 
Women deserve better then you,
They deserve a real good man.
A man that keeps their promises,
To love, and honor, and obey.
 
John Hubschman
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