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A Fathers Wisdom

A father's voice directs you,
It soothes you and it's kind,
Your trusted voice of reason,
To cultivate your mind,

Close your eyes and hear him,
He whispers in your ear,

That gives you all the confidence
To chase off any fear,

Remember all he's taught you,
It's easy if you try,

If no longer with us,

His wisdom will not die,

To loose your dad is tragic,
He didnt want to part,

So always keep his wisdom,
Alive within your heart,

The world is some how new to you,
You have to carry on,

He lives on in your memories,

You praise him every dawn,

So as you wake each morning,
Think of what he'd say,
Remember how he loved you,
And live your life that way,

He'll always be here with you,
His thoughts within your heart,
Praise him in your memory,
And you'll never be apart.

SS

Scott Salmon
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A Lifetime Full Of Searching

A lifetime full of searching,
Always looking for,

A friend to fill the empty space,
A girl that I adore,

I can't believe I found her,

At first I didn't see,

The one who I was built for,
The perfect girl for me,

At first I couldn't stand her,
And she was left behind,

She became the nanny,

And treated us so kind,

At first the trust was built up,
And friends we soon became,
Cooked and baked she cared for us,
Life would never be the same,
Then one night it happened,
We pushed aside our fears,

We both recall by what we thought,
Not in a million years,

Since that night we've struggled,
She wasn't as sure as I,

And so our love is off and on,
While she loves another guy,
It's always like that isn't it,
With couples now these days,
One is always deep in love,
And the other wants to play,
As I sit and wait to hear,

If her heart is one that yearns,
I think of how I love her so,
And hope our love returns.

Scott Salmon
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A Little Ray Of Sunshine

I thought I seen most everything,
Been round the world a bit,

Met every kind of people,

And most just ain't worth shit,
There's one here who has vision
A beaming hidden smile,

Her vision holds a beauty,

That captivates her style,
Observing from a distance,

She chose to be my friend,
Although she doesn't see herself,
As brilliant in her trend,

A reluctance in her kisses,
Dancing when she speaks,

The shadow from her presence,
Shades the highest peaks,

A short time after I met her,
She couldn't say goodbye,
Locked away in Lynnwood,

All she did was cry,

I set out on a mission,

Her eyes swollen from the tears,
I knew she needed someone,
To chase away some fears,

The fear of no one hearing you,
Or caring what you said,

Hoping that there is someone,
Who cares if you're alive or dead,
I love her in a different way,
Her time is all I'm after,

She hold a shield of confidence,
Producing so much laughter,

I really dig her presence,

I wont require a thing,

I have to have her friendship,
While she wears another ring.

Scott Salmon
August 2015
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A Love I Was Lucky To Find

&gt; &gt;&gt;

&gt; &gt;&gt; You know I must say, that it's not every day.
&gt; &gt;&gt; That you meet a young girl such as you.
&gt; &gt;&gt;

&gt; &gt;&gt; That's why I was sad, and then I got mad.
&gt; &gt;&gt; When I thought we were possibly through.
&gt; &gt;&gt;

&gt; &gt;&gt; You know me so well, in my anger I fell.
&gt; &gt;&gt; It's so hard for me to stay cool.

&gt; &gt;&gt;

&gt; &gt;&gt; I know I am kind, and at peace in my mind.
&gt; &gt;&gt; I don't know why I act such a fool

&gt; &gt;&gt;

&gt; &gt;&gt; One thing is true, there's nothing I'd do.
&gt; &gt;&gt; To harm you or hurt you my friend.

&gt; &gt;&gt;

&gt; &gt;&gt; You may think it not true, but I love you I do.
&gt; &gt;&gt; And our friendship I hope we can mend.

&gt; &gt;&gt;

&gt; &gt;&gt; Your beauty to me, is all I can see.

&gt; &gt;&gt; And it hurts me when you stay away

&gt; &gt;&gt;

&gt; &gt;&gt; Keep trying I must, it's for love and not lust.
&gt; &gt;&gt; To see you I constantly pray.

&gt; &gt;&gt;

&gt; &gt;&gt; I just wanted to be, your hero you see.

&gt; &gt;&gt; But I can't seem to rid you of fear

&gt; &gt;&gt;

&gt; &gt;&gt; To continue each day, I will try every way.
&gt; &gt;&gt; To hold you and kiss you my dear.

&gt; &gt;&gt;

&gt; &gt;&gt; If God were to let, you and I could forget.
&gt; &gt;&gt; The problems that came from the past.

&gt; &gt;&gt;

&gt; &gt;&gt; And then we could be, best of friends you and me.
&gt; &gt;&gt; With a friendship that truly could last.

&gt; &gt;&gt;

&gt; &gt;&gt; We've been through a lot, known as Mandy and Scott.
&gt; &gt;&gt; I can't get it out of my mind.
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&gt; &gt;&gt;

&gt; &gt;&gt; Our love truly pure, being soulmates for sure.
&gt; &gt;&gt; A love I was lucky to find

&gt; &gt;&gt;SS
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A Place For Everything And Everything In Its Place

A place for everything,

And everything in it's place,

I cannot help but think of that,

Each time I see your face,

Amazing is your presence,

The way you hold your smile,

I think you finally found yourself,
It's taken quite a while,

The trials and tribulations,

That kept you all alone,

No matter where you found yourself,
You'd always long for home,

It took so long to get there,

Now that's all in the past,

So hold on tight and don't let go,
You've made it back at last,

No one needs to tell you,

You've had more than a taste,
Remember all that you have learned,

Since you finally found your place.
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A Poem For Mandy Howarth

Why do people differ,

and differ oh so much,

Some girls like to hold you close
And some don't like to touch

Some girls need for you to trust,

And others need to lig,

And some of them are gone like that,
When their friend is going to die,

I've heard a thousand reasons,
Of how thier love must play,

It really does not even match,
A single thing they say,

The truth is in thier actions,

What they do each day,

Its how they walk not how they talk
It's black and white not grey

It's sad how they believe it,

The things that they tell you,
They think they're being straight,
When what they say ain't true,

I'll give you some examples,
You can tell me if it's fact,
How a girl can loose her child,
And say she wants her back,

Then every day she sits there,
To blame the world so wrong,
If only she could have her child,
That's why her hope is gone,

The truth is she don't mean it,
And it's used as an excuse,
For fucking off another day,
To justify the self abuse,
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Twelve hundred days I heard it,
And if she only had,

Her precious little daughter,
That's why her life's so bad,

I started to believe it,

I thought I could repair,

The life of one I truley loved,
I'll find this kid I swear,

Don't know if it's my doing,
But she found her baby girl,
Fifteen years of missing mom,
And truley such a pearl,

I thought that things would better,
Together with her prize,

With her little one beside her,

I couldnt believe my eyes,

To her it's more important,
And nothing she would try,
She told her she would leave for now,
And then she said goodbye,

I only saw her once since then,

In my face she slammed the door,
My heart is broke my love is lost,
She's gone forever more,

I really thought she loved me,
She said she'd be my wife,

I never loved a girl so much,
What a waste of life,

I sit here now and think about,
The things that she had said,
How she claimed deep passion,
And how we would be wed,

A fifteen year old daughter,

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

11



Abandoned by her dad,
I didnt have a chance in hell,
And never been so sad,

Mandy always promised,

She would always care,

My friend that I could count on,
Forever she would swear,

No one knows the concept,
It don't matter what is said,
It's only for the moment,
When you lay in bed,

I cannot let her go it' s true,
I am not built that way,
Forever she will be the one,
I wait for every day.

SS

Scott Salmon
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And Still You Make Me Smile

So many days and years we had
You cared for me so much,

I can't forget the value,

You have in just your touch,

I think that you are beautiful,
A woman who can see,

All that is for one to give,
How much you mean to me,

My love for you is like the sun,
A constant burning fire,

It's always there eternally,
You remain my one desire,

Every day I think of you,

I miss your tender smile,
Reminded of you all the time,
I've had to change my style,

I used to get so very sad,
And think that I lost you,
Remembering a kiss we had,
And if you miss me too,

I don't get sad so much today,

I think of you and smile,

I wonder what you are thinking of,
If you think of me a while,

My thoughts of you are happy times,
About the love we shared,

How you loved to hold me close,
And how you really cared,

So many people go through life,
And never even know,

How love can be as ours once was,
But now is cold as snow,
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So really it doesn't matter,

If you don't return,

My love for you cannot be matched,
That flame will always burn.

Scott Salmon
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Another Loss

I feel as you look down on me,

No longer do you care,

I sense there is no friendship now,

It is more than I can bare.

Too many months have passed us by,
A lifetime full of tears,

Two simple hearts both searching for,
A way to pass the years.

The longer with my heart grows fond,
With others grows decay,

To you my love so many days,

No longer will you play.

I speak one word that brings a smile,

to all that I have met,

But when that word goes in your ears,
A fury you then let.

I cherish friends for many years,

The old ones there are few,

I think about how much I grieve,

To loose a friend like you.

SS Nov 2012

Scott Salmon
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Away

When I touch your body I accomplish my goal,

The feelings erupt from the depths of my soul,

All of my senses are alert in my mind,

Just like a man meeting god the first time,

Your hair dances lightly as it brushes my cheek,

I kiss on your neck and my stomach grows weak,
My breath speeds up fast my legs start to shake,

No one would believe the true love that we make.
When you ask me in and while I am there,

You heal my resolve and we go everywhere,

From the top of the mountains as we fly through the skies,
If you keep me from you It brings tears to my eyes,
When holding each together I always will feel,

I'm inside this love so magnificent and real,

So please understand how fantastic we are,

And how bad it can hurt when you travel so far,

If you go far away and don't take our love,

Like what do you do with a single white glove?

If you cant find its match you throw it away,

If you leave us behind it could happen some day,

I heard you say once I was inside your heart,

By a love so distracted so it never could start,

A good thing might be if you stop all the hating,

The love that you show is the love you are stating,

I wished I could be that one you loved most,

I have felt so alone like an unwanted ghost,

The love that we share is a wonderful thing,

When we are together what a pleasure we bring,

If we could please share what is ours for all time,

I will never forget the love that will ALWAYS be mine

Scott Salmon
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Bff?

You know that when I met you,
When Danny went away,

I remember that you asked me,
You asked if you could stay.

I was only being a friend

And so you had a problem,
Barbara and your truck,
Then I thought you might be,
Some chick with rotten luck,

I thought you needed a friend

After I got your truck back,

It then got towed away,

I threw a birthday party,

In hopes that you would stay,

All T wanted was a friend

Then I thought I loved you,
You say you do but don't,
If thinking of me every day,
But talk to me you wont

I still remain your friend,

The nightmare is now over,
You said he's gone away,
No longer is there reason,
You can't talk to me today,

I'll always be your friend,

And as I finish writing,
This story and it's end,
All that we have been through,
Can you be my friend?
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I Love You
SS july 2014

Scott Salmon
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Carbon Copy

I didn't think I'd make it,

I thought that I was through,
Every single breath I took,

I thought of losing you,

I didn't know what happened,
Taken by surprise,

I felt as if I was replaced,

I read it in your eyes.

My love was too aggressive,

The only way I knew,

I grabbed at what I thought was mine,
That's what I did to you.

My life I never had one,

A woman for a friend,

A females job was simply for,
To cook, to rear, and mend.

I spent so much of living,
Forcing to comply,
Surprised I did not realize,
It made all have to lie.

I look back and It's clear now,

We learn by what we trust,

A father ways are seeds that grow,
Are more than choice a must.

If all can be forgiving,
To change is hard to do,
Cherish deep your lover,

And she will cherish you

Scott Salmon
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Good Morning

The morning comes to open eyes,
When breakfast wakes my son,
The two of us we slowly race,
While trying not to run,

The morning can be difficult,
Although a brand new day,

To talk about what must be done,
Before he's on his way,

I never thought that someone else,
Would be my world you see,

I want to show the way to go,

A better path than me,

Advice is easy to hand out,
Though difficult to hear,

I only ask of him one thing,
To open just one ear,

Great is in his nature,

He is the only one,

With endless possibilities,
This father loves his son,

So now and then we disagree,
It happens to us all,
But I'll be there to help him up,

Whenever he may fall.

Scott Salmon
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I Agree To Be A Secret

I agree to be a secret,

A Sancho I will be,

I can be a back door man,
To feel your love for me,

It really doesn't matter,

I'll take you any way I can,
Do you love me just as much,
As you love that other man?

If you do I promise,

My heart to you is true,
Given any time of day,

I'll bring the world to you,

Because often times I wonder,
And try my best to see,

Who's the one you truly love,
I'm never sure it's me,

SS

Scott Salmon
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I Can Sell My Body

A mystic aura around her,
Greeting all she sees,

Eyes that see right through you,
A beauty if you please,

Eyes so deep you swim in them,
Her spirits pushed so high,
Cravings come from everyone,
Despite her harsh reply,

Always looking forward,

Her preference is the street,
What is known and good for her,
Is decided incomplete,

Frustration a daily factor,
Always moving on,

Afraid of getting close to you,
You wake up and she's gone.

True is that she is the best,

No others are as good,

An expert in the game she plays,
She roams the neighborhood,

Loves to play and invites you in,
Her beauty is divine,

Love she spends will lift you up,
You can never say she's mine.

Scott Salmon
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I Love You, I Do

I love you for the way you taste,

I love you for your tiny waist,

I love you for your silky hair,

I love you cause you're everywhere.

I love the way you walk on by,

I love the way you make me sigh,
I love the way I feel with you,

I love the way you are, I do.

I love you because you 're my friend,
I love you and I wont pretend,

I love to have the night together,

I love you with me in any weather.

Scott Salmon
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I Want What I Cannot Have

How could you know my life had begun,
Your powerful smile that preceeds you,

So powerless I became,

How could you know my world became you,
Awakened by the sound of your love,

So involved I became,

How could you know that I left all behind,
Intending to resolve the heartache,

So dedicated I became,

How could you know you became the light,
Inspiring to amend all intentions,

So in love I became,

How could you know you are my salvation,
Bewildered as I watch you depart,

So lost so lost have I become.

SS

Scott Salmon
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I Will Always Live Within Your Soul

I cannot seem to catch your breath,
Although I breathe you in,

The feelings from my heart are known,
We hide away and sin,

Beauty that your aura brings,
For me a simple smile,

To you I throw all I possess,
I'm fancied for awhile,

As recent as the last full moon,
My heart began to mend,

So sweetly said no fear of loss,
Fore we were to be friends,

Now friends with special trust & time,
That are the basis of,

My desperate quest concluded not,
The quest for lasting love,

I wanted to fulfill your needs,
You never want to stay

Before us stands an open door,
And still you walk away,

The second independence reigns,
Your heart you guard so well,
And briefly you allow me in,

Still no one can I tell,

The truest blue as eyes can shine,
Your flaxen hair of gold,

You hold a tender quality,

Your lust is all I hold,

You claimed that time was almost none,
With anger in your tone,
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Your eyes upon another quest,
You left me on my own,

When someone claims you are the one,
Above from all the rest,

Be sure that they share time with you,
Or stand behind the best,

When anger cries familiar pain,

It always brings to light,

The one who yells solves not a thing,
And covers with a fight,

I live within a lonely cage,

All women seem to lack,

The love I searched a thousand tears,
Refuses to come back,

And speak you do of future love,
No trust allowed to shine,

You live your life and shut me out,
No longer are you mine,

My precious love of many years,
You truly know my fears,

The love request I ask of you,
Please recognize my tears,

Remember not the trying times,

You must forgive to heal,

When life explodes with great eclipse,
From how I make you feel,

Then fan the fire to highest peak,
A flame without control,
You know we are to be as one,

I live within your soul.

Scott Salmon
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I'M Right Here

In truth I know I shouldn't,
That isn't who I am,

I feel the need and need to feel,
And I don't give a damn.

Addiction is an ugly word,

It's meaning bends the soul,
Try to leave most certain death,
Just one day is your goal,

The first few days are painful,
The second week emense,

You made the trip so take a chip,
That feeling is quite intense,

To change your life is difficult,
As very few succeed,

Relax and stay cause its ok,
Desire is all you need,

Every day gets better,

Your heart and mind will mend,
I'm proud of you and what you do,
I got your back my friend.

SS Feb 12,2014

Scott Salmon
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It Almost Seems Impossible

To almost seem impossible,

The shameless love produced,
Once strangers lost in life's design,
Both you and I seduced,

A thousand racing thoughts each day,
To last so many years,

The two of us so full of life,

Have bled so many tears,

It is to love as sky to blue,

Our laughter made of grace,
Forgiveness like a bridge of sighs,
With you I found my place,

It had to be just yesterday,
Excitement grew so high,

As we would sneak off in ourselves
Away we both would fly,

So many days of beauty,

We could not keep at bay,

A mystic surge of love ignites
Our hearts in every way

So still I stand and take it in,

I ask of you a must,

I want you if you want me back,
Your words I need to trust,

That fire still burns inside of me,

So think of what you say,

Behind blue eyes and in your heart,
You know the truth today,

I've known from the beginning,
The night I stole your truck,

I hold you as the only one,
Your love will bring us luck
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The best is soon ahead of us,
Unless you say you're done,
From now we hold in high regard,
Each others heart as one

Scott Salmon
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It's Not Your Job

It's Not Your Job

There is a frost approaching,
A chill that's in the air,

It's purpose is to cool you off,
To eliminate despair,

A simple breeze to chill you out,
It comes to cool you down,

A special wind that brings a smile
To replace an angry frown

You see my friend you do not have,
To be the one to smash,

Cause people get what they deserve,
Without you acting rash,

It's all within the master plan,
A plan that's all in place,

If you chill and check it out,
It's Karma all have to face.

We all know you knuckle down,
And learn those fools quite well,
Problem is the outcome is,

Most times a living hell,

Take some time and try to see,
That all will have to pay,

For what's in store and answer to,
What God has got to say.

So don't stress out and just observe,
Believe this is always true,

That fools will get what they deserve,
With out involving you.

Scott Salmon
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Love's Secret Definition

Love is both a chill and warmth,
In exactly the same spot,

A flash of understanding,

When sharing special thoughts,
Love by far the biggest thing,
That anyone can feel,

Like in a tiny teardrop,

That seals a lifelong deal,
People say most any words,
That roll on off their tongue,
But I provide the truth to all.
Where love is really from,

Love is those two hours,

You drove out to a spot,

A place to pick some flowers,

A little vacant lot,

Lucky to have found it

In the time you didn't have,
About two dozen powder blue,
You still think smell so bad,
Reminding her of something,
That made her cry one day,

A happy thought of some time,
Now lost and gone away,

Not knowing doesn't matter,
Just so it brings a smile,

And takes her to a happy thought,
If only for awhile,

She comes home so exhausted,
She worked a double shift,
Lighting up that special smile,
It only took one whiff,

There stands the definition,
For something so immense,

A simple word can truly heal,
So isn't that intense.

Scott Monroe Salmon

July 9th 2015

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



Scott Salmon

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

32



Missing You

The way it is will work for me,
As long as you can see,

The love I hold for you dear girl,
Requires that you are free,

Free to make your own way,
To get back to all you need,
Treat yourself with dignity,

No longer should you bleed,

Tomorrow is quite uncertain,

And one can never know,

The path that we may take in life,
The fact that we must grow.

It's foolish for me to give any,

Advice for you my friend,

Just notice when you're broken down,
And how long it takes to mend,

Don't listen to a single soul,
That takes your time from me,
I am here to help you with,
The person you want to be,

People will consume you,
And try to gain your trust,
Act as if they need your help,
Beware of all you must,

You need to rely upon yourself,
Others disappear so fast
Loyalty from evil ones,

Is never going to last,

You need to have a smile to wear,
And pleasant things to say,
If you don't then make a change,
In how you spend your day,
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All this in a nut shell,

I cherish you my friend,

My distant love will ready be,
Until the world will end

Scott Salmon
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No Need To Say Goodbye

It doesn't hurt as badly,

I think of you and cry,

My soul has healed no longer sore,
I will not say goodbye,

My life is simple I am alone,
You know the reasons why,
It's not the same as yesterday,
But I cannot say goodbye,

It seems as if so long ago,

You didn't have to lie,

Disdain replaces death for him,
He doesn't say goodbye,

I recall all the past events,
Insane was I to try,

Deceit will bring out foolish acts,
We had to say goodbye,

Loving you without your heart,
The madness makes me sigh,
Too much to loose I could not go,
I refused to say goodbye,

A lot of great fantastic things,
Occurred between you and I,
Can you allow that we may talk,
We don't have to say goodbye,

I look back and see your face,
It's far too late to try,

I ask of you a healing voice,
You don't have to say goodbye.

Scott Salmon
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Not In A Million Years

A lifetime full of searching,
Always looking for,

A friend to fill the empty space,
A girl that I adore,

I can't believe I found her,
At first I didn't see,

The one who I was built for,
The perfect girl for me,

We met and I couldn't stand her,
And she was left behind,

She became the nanny,

And treated us so kind,

At first the trust was built up,
And friends we soon became,
Cooked and baked she cared for us,
Life would never be the same,

Then one night it happened,

We pushed aside our fears,

We both recall by what we thought,
Not in a million years,

Since that night we've struggled,
She wasn't as sure as I,

And so we have been off and on,
While she loves another guy,

It's always like that isn't it,
With couples now this day,
One is always deep in love,
And the other wants to play,

As I sit and wait to hear,

If she has a heart that yearns,
I think of how I love her so,
And hope our love returns.
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Restless Soul

I sit and wait and watch my phone,
With hopes to hear it ring,

There's only one I'm waiting for,
My love and all she brings

I love my girl and she loves me,
That's how it has to be,

I'd gaze into her big blue eyes,
Her loving heart I'd see,

But now I see a restless soul,
Unhappy with all that show,

Afraid to stand for those she loves,
And secrets none can know,

Her love is strong for only one,
She swears that one is me,
Every day I crave her love,
My tears would fill the sea,

She says she knows not why she can't,
Express the love for us,

All she knows is that she wants,

In her that I should trust,

The one and only girl I love,
Her promise made to heart,
When her man has gone away,
That's when our love will start,

These words repeat inside my head,
I trust that she is true,

For years I wait as best I can,
While crying over you

SS
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Solo

When I wake and lift my head,
Your smile is all I see,

I tell myself that all is lost,
That we will never be,

I lift my chin and make the best,

Of everything that day,

My days seem short I'm back at home,
Alone in bed I lay,

I wonder if you really felt,
The things you said you'd be,
As if a joke you still will not,
Say a word to me.

Can I feel my time was spent,
With one who was worth while,
When my word discarded so,
It's hard to form a smile,

I guess to some it's all a game,
They speak with no intent,

The mind that has no future goals,
Except for next months rent,

I love too deep and trust too well,
Someone who holds my heart,
I'm told that I should let it go,
And make another start,

That's where I am I'm back to work,
A wake from my new stride,

But every day I wonder if,

You feel that love inside,

The question put is answered,

In the things you do,

Ashamed of ways you said were lies,
And start your life anew,
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It' sad our time was void of love,
But just a time of lust,

It's commonplace to do just that,
In love how can one trust.
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Some How We Fit

I truley hope you're happy,

I'm trying not to brood,

If I told you how I felt,

You would likely think me rude,

But I'm not trying to be that,

I want to be a friend,

I wish your friendship in my life,
And pray it does not end,

You see you are quite special,
No matter where you sit,

In all the things one fact to me,
Some how we both do fit,

It's true I did not act so nice,
When you're with another guy,
I told you I could handle this,
I didn't mean to lie,

So if you could remember,
You asked if I would stay;
This is why I want you back,
I trust in things you say.

Next time when I call you,

When I catch you all alone,

Just think about the things we said,
Don't have a heart of stone,

You act like you don't know me.
And hang up on in my ear,

All T want is for you to say,

The truth to me my dear,

Do you think that I am,

Just a toy for you,

Do you feel the things you said,
Are things you'll never do,
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You beat us both so badly

No winner to be seen,

I can't believe you cut me off,
Now girl that's just plain mean,

I think you might consider,

I'll visit you some day,

When I knock upon your door,
I wonder what you'll say,

You do not owe me nothin,
But this you must see true,
All the things you try to hide,
Will some day visit you,
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Stuck

I hate the way you turn your back,
I hate the way lead me on,

The way you love is total whack,

I loath the way you're gone.

But it's alright, it evens out,

I had a love brand new.

I cannot stand you hide away,

I shake my fist so mad,

I get so pissed at what you say,
Without you makes me sad.
But it's alright, I feel OK,

I had a love that grew.

I loved the days you had that look,
The look deep in your eyes,

I saw and read it like a book,

You never could disguise

And as I said, It all works out,
Nothing new just stuck like glue

You always say it's not the end,
Until we're dead and buried,

I hope in time your heart will mend,
And someday we'll be married.

I had to add, to have my way,

My love....... forever you.

SS
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Surreal

You said to me that we would be free,
and start a new life on the morrow,

I wasn't so sure, if I was the cure,

for a life that was so full of sorrow,

I instantly thought with you i would dance,
And dreams would come true to believe it,
It looked as if god had given a chance,
To a man who had prayed to receive it,

In all it was great as we loved to begin,

I thought that this good time will pass,
My beautiful friend would bring to an end,
my hopes and my dreams could not last,

So after some time I was shaken,

My thoughts were all wrong and I smile,
She loved as she said, as I took her to bed
All the worry was a waste all the while,

Foolish was I and I played as a fool,

As I lay in my bed with my partner,

A message arrived, and soon I would cry
For shortly I would no longer have her,

So easy to break and your love to forsake,
Is one who the heart has been broken,
Although I did try, and lived in her lie

As she left as if words were not spoken,

Advice to my friends to break you must bend,
Be careful of those who take part,

You must run away, as your life will decay
She will shatter what's left of your heart,

SS july 2010
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The Amanda Chateau

The Amanda Chateau,

A fine place to go,

I've spent many a night,
At the Amanda Chateau,

The Amanda Chateau

Is where friendships can grow
With a smile you will know
Such a pleasant chateau

On the south side of heaven
Round the second rainbow

If you blink you might miss it
The Amanda Chateau

Arrive and you feel it

With fire burning low

Fall in love when you see it
The Amanda Chateau

By SS
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The Closest I Have Ever Been

Awake I reach to feel your warmth,
Each day I feel you gone,

My fist I clench and tighten,
Inhaling deep to calm,

I want to yell and pound my fist,
Though silence is maintained,
All my muscles tighten up,

I remember then I'm drained,

Addiction is an ugly word,
The never ending sting,
Accepted and I wait for death,
The angels soon will sing,

When I thought my love was lost,
Away I fled for hope,

With plans to start so far away,
And leave behind the dope,

A miracle then brought by train,
Expelled for loving me,

A curse to darken all my days,
Forbidden he makes me,

A family to believe in life,
At last we finally won,
Achieve a clean reality,
My lover and my son,

So many try but fail to see,
How easily life turns,

You feel content so you forget,
To soothe a heart that yearns,

To accomplish what I contemplate,
I thought could never be,

The beginning of true happiness,
The two of us set free,
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I knew not how to love quite yet,
All feelings differ so,

Seeing all from newborn eyes,
We needed time to grow,

A miracle can change your life,

In just a blink they say,
Remember all must hold on tight,
It might just go away,

So now I know how possible,
Alone I'm just a man,
We both had broke the ritual,
With her I know I can,

Since the end of days for me,
My love seems just a whim,
The object of my heart is as,
The same as her to him,

There has to come a time for her,
When she will think of me,

My love so strong was all in vain,
It drained my hope you see,

My anger gets the best of me,
I whisper in your ear,
Another man forbidding me,
Is truely what I fear,

My wish is that your word hold true,
Alive my love will stay,

As you wish some time apart,

I'll hold you some fine day.
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The Past May Be Here Soon

Often there's a sweetness,
Drifting in the air,

Sweet just like the fragrance,
That you had in your hair,

The color that we all can see
When you look into the skies,
Between the clouds the color blue,
Is the same as in your eyes,

So many things I see each day,
Bring back the thoughts of you,
A sound or smell or simple touch,
Of the garden we once grew,

The two of us together,
Sharing hearts as one,
To cultivate a garden,

And now its all undone,

Many years of beauty,

With love we held so high,

I'd drink you until drunk each night,
The days and months went by,

And now that its all over,

The garden got let go,

With out you there beside me,
It did not want to grow,

I saved a little section,

Of this garden we once grew,
I think about it now and then,
A love that we once knew,

Trying to revive it,

Is only just a dream,

Then certain days I feel as if,
Its closer than it seems
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My friends all say I'm foolish,
And say that it's a burn,

If only for a single day,

I hope you will return.

Scott Salmon
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The Short Goodbye

So very pleased to meet you,
I'm happy that you came,
Wonderful the times with you,

I wont forget your name,

I'm sorry that you feel this way,
I'm sad to see you go,

I wonder what we could have had,
But we will never know,

And off I go to memories,

Along with all the rest,

The future can be good for you,
I wish you all the best,

I ask a simple favor,

Since we will be apart,

To keep a loving memory,

Of me within your heart
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Twisty Cramping Gut

Twisty cramping gut of mine

inside out I tend to whine

Double knots my tummy turns

and curled up tight my inside burns

It comes and goes but now its bad
so many times these pains I've had
piercing pain and I must say

my Midol won't make them go away

But just as quick they seem to pass
not quick enough you bet your ass
to all you men I will be curt,

give thanks to god you're not a skirt

By Scott Salmon

Scott Salmon

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



Valentines Day

I hope you have a super time,
That you enjoy and later say,
That there was not a better day
That you have had in any way,

The warmth you have inside your heart,
Make people smile and see you there,
Apart from you I cannot bare,

I will not cease and this I swear,

Never have I felt for one,

That makes me feel complete like you,
And truly I have not a clue,

Please tell me what I need to do,

I remember when you felt,

The love you had for only me,

If you look close I know you'll see
You love me still you must agree,

It's foolish that we anger so,

A triangle of hearts so sad,

All treated to the edge of mad,

When no one cared for what they had,

If there was any way to be,

To heal the pain from all that lied,
I know there is so much inside,
Must we wait till one has died,

As I said have a great day,
Know the thoughts of you are there,
They come to me most any where,

Please heal my heart I know you care

Scott Salmon
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