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Invitation

Welcome to my little world 
Here, you will enjoy 
A world of  emotions, dreams, 
delight 
Songs of  youth and joy 
 
 
Welcome to my little world 
Here, you will see 
A world of  wonder, fantasy, 
magic 
Happy, you will be

Life is like a rainbow 
It slowly comes and goes 

It comes after a lightning storm 
And ever since, it grows 

 
Life is like a rainbow 

It's bright and colorful 
Not many people notice it 

But it's still quite meaningful 
 

Life is like a rainbow 
It's mysterious, as I'm told 

Somewhere is the land of  Oz 
And somewhere, a pot of  gold 

 
Life is like a rainbow 

Let you're colors burst 
Though life can be quite hard sometimes 

Remember, it's never the worst

Rainbow



Sleep

It's somewhere I go 
Every night in bed 

A land where I dream 
Things appear in my head 

 
It might be in Neverland 

It might be in town 
Above all, I get there 

In my old sleeping gown 
 

It must be quite near 
I go there every night 
But why can't I find it 

In broad daylight 
 

A mysterious place 
With surprises in store 

If  I want to return 
I'll just dream once more…

Waves

Waves crashing in 
Endlessly 

 
Gulls flying by 

Tirelessly 
 

Children running 'round 
Breathlessly 

 
Watching the scenery 

Dreamily



Robin the Frog

Sittin' on a staircase 
His little green self  
Why he enjoys sitting there 
I wondered that myself  
Smaller than the rest of  us 
Couldn't reach the highest shelf  
Being green and small, he was 
He might be Santa's elf

Sittin' on a staircase 
About the world, he thought 
The wondrous magic that roams within 
And all the dreams he got 
Roaming 'round an undersea garden 
Across the hills, he trot 
Wondering what a rainbow holds 
And the butterflies he caught 
 
Sittin' on a staircase 
Worries, he has few 
Enthusiastic, and hopeful 
And very musical, too 
He views the whole world differently 
From his unique point of  view 
He brings joy and youthful spirit 
To everyone, me and you



Wanderer

Wandering in a sea 
A sea of  nothing 

 
Watching a land 

A land of  emptiness 
 

Thinking of  a time 
A time of  chaos 

 
Dreaming of  a world 
A world yet to come

City

Working all day 
Chasing time 

Always so busy 
Following the chime

But stop for a moment 
Look around 

Feel the wonder 
Magic to be found



Curiosity

Why am I here 
I don't really know 
And what is it that 
Makes my curiosity grow 
 
Where is the step 
That's halfway down 
And where did I put 
My new sleeping gown 
 
Why does a Merry 
Go 'round and 'round 
And why dies an apple 
Fall down to the ground

Which one came first 
The egg or the chick 

And why does the rain 
Make small children sick 

 
Why do birds fly 

Above, not beneath 
And how come animals 
Don't brush their teeth 

 
There are still more questions 

It's not over, my friend 
But if  I keep asking on 

This poem will never end

Gonzo

Sitting there on a flagpole 
Almost ten feet high 
Singing a song, from his soul 
While looking at the sky 
 
Taking a tire, eating it whole 
Many wouldn't even try 
Juggling plates, spoons and a bowl 
And reciting the digits of  pi 
 
Crazy stunts, no control 
That I won't deny 
But if  you see him as a whole 
You'll really love that guy



Morning
Foggy, and blue 

Bird songs, and dew 
Here comes the sun 

I welcome you 
 

Bright, and yellow 
Hills, so mellow 

Here comes the morning 
No more sorrow

Evening
Pretty sky, clouds running 'round 
Birds fly, no one around 
Sun hanging low, my face, not a frown 
A campfire nearby, cheerful light, joyful sound



Beginnings

It all began 
On a sunny day 

School is in 
And the day passed halfway 

 
Our English teacher 

With a smirk 
Gave us all 

Some extra work 
 

To write a poem 
Short or long 
Just to prove 

Our English is strong

I got some paper 
Pen and ink 
Figuring out rhymes 
Think and rethink 
 
I wrote and wrote 
With determination 
A masterpiece is finished 
I got satisfaction 
 
From that moment on 
Writing poems, I love 
Endlessly, I write 
I don't need a shove

Rain

Skies grey 
Wind blows 
Clouds roll 
Temperature lows 
 
Drops from heaven 
Falling down 
Thousands of  them 
To the ground 
 
Flying midair 
Dancing around 
On a lake 
Joyful sound 
 
Skies bright 
Wind slows 
Sun is out 
Rainbow shows



Footsteps

Small sounds traveling' 
To and fro 
What and where 
I don't really know 
 
Sometimes fast 
And sometimes slow 
The sound goes on 
Come and go

City Night

City night 
Sparkling light 

People passing by 
With delight

Clear moonlight 
Shining white 
Lights turning out 
Almost midnight



Birds

Flying high 
Far and near 
A voice of  beauty 
A song of  cheer 
 
Over sea 
Over land 
Free as the wind 
No bounds, no end

Camp

Birds flying 
Leaves falling 
Fire brightly a-glow 
 
Skies clear 
Fireflies near 
Sun setting low 
 
Mellow breeze 
Swaying trees 
Gentle water flow 
 
Stars bright 
Feelings light 
Things from long ago…



Autumn
Rainfall, colors of  gold 
Magical, as I'm told 
Dancing, that we admire 
Becomes the chariots of  fire

Yellow, gold, orange, brown 
Falling softly, bringing down 

The curtain of  winter 
A pattern we can not deter

Holidays

Frosty breeze 
Windows freeze 
Snow that cover 
Evergreen trees 

 
Candles bright 

Colored light 
Children running 

With delight 
 

Crystal snow 
Brightly glow 

Frosty wind that 
Gently blows

Drinking joe 
Cookie dough 
Telling stories 
From long ago 
 
The time of  year 
With holiday cheer 
The year is ending 
A new one is near 
 
Family dear 
Friendship sincere 
I wish you all 
A merry year



My Sister

I have a little sister here 
Who follows me around 
She takes the blankets off  my bed 
And lies down on the ground 
 
She chews my favorite teddy bear 
And puts them in the dump 
She takes the china sugar bowl 
And breaks them with a thump 
 
I can't find my pencil box 
Of  course, it's in her room 
The floor is filled with cookie crumbs 
I wonder where's the broom?

Insists on crying in the night 
It really makes me frown 

I have a test tomorrow morn' 
Will you please keep it down? 

 
Though she can be troublesome 

I still love her, dear 
Day by day, and month by month 

And every single year

Family

A lighthouse when you're lost at sea 
A lantern when it's night 
A jacket when the wind is strong 
A hope you don't lose sight 
 
A blanket when it's wintertime 
A fire when it's cold 
A warm hug when you're feeling down 
A love, as good as gold



The Frog Prince

A witch cast a spell on me 
With lots of  smoke and fog 
I saw myself  in great surprise 
For now I am a frog 
 
Now I'm tiny, slimy, small 
And green, as you can see 
It seems the only hope I have 
Is a princess to kiss me 
 
I hopped to town, and heard a sound 
The fanfare of  the king 
And I can't believe my eyes 
When I saw the palace gleam

Squeezing through an open crack 
I found the princess's room 
I felt delight, she screamed in fright 
And swept me with a broom 
 
I told her my story grim 
She listened with a grin 
Suddenly, she scooped me up 
And kissed me on the chin 
 
Now the kingdom danced and cheered 
For now I am a prince 
Being with the princess, living 
Happily, ever since



They say...

They say that love is beautiful 
Makes your footsteps spring 
Flowers bloom in wintertime 
And merry songbirds sing 
 
They say that love is everything 
Day to moonlit night 
A day without her by your side 
Is a day not right 
 
They say that love is natural 
It is what you are 
Everybody falls in love 
You needn't look that far 
 
They say...

Places

My mind, it goes a-wandering 
Away from where I am 
Strolling down the streets of  Rome 
The ports of  Amsterdam 
 
There is no destination wrong 
Everywhere is fine 
From sailing on the ocean vast 
To the subway line 
 
It doesn't matte where I go 
There's always much to see 
Everything's more fun with two 
Come along with me 
 
We need no map to tell the way 
We need no detailed graph 
Imagination is our guide 
Innocence, our path



Mother

From morning until night 
Never out of  sight 
Taking care of  us all 
Not complaining at all 
 
You have a special part 
Inside of  my heart 
Wherever I go 
I'll always love you so

Riverside
Sitting at the beach, on a wooden plank. Lovers walking 'side a riverbank. 
Waves breaking in, and ships passing by. Little stars twinkle in the sky.



Firefly

For whom you shine your shining light? 
For what you fly each night? 

What picture do you paint for us? 
What message do you send? 

 
In trees you hide, on leaves you rest 

Always on the run 
Yet with light, you show yourself  

So beautiful, so fine 
 

Among the dots, do you spot 
The one you love the most? 

They're somewhere there, waiting for you 
I know you're looking, too 

 
Are fireflies souls of  fallen stars 

That light up every night 
Dear light, dear peaceful light 

Please lead my way home

Barrier
Beating a steady tone 
Is it a heart, or just a heart? 
Else why am I sad 
When we're apart? 
 
Far, far away 
Where I cannot see 
If  you are looking 
At me 
 
Is distance a barrier 
Or just a number 
That separates 
One another

I'm dreaming 
Hoping 
Wanting 
Wishing 
 
Are you there 
Out there 
Somewhere 
Nowhere...

Dreams are 
bridges 
That connect 
Our souls 
Direct



Walking With Happiness II - The Call

Gold 
The color of  wheat 
The autumn wind 
So sweet

Night and day 
It leaves me thinking

It was warm and lovely 
Back then, when

I see a vision 
Of  our past 
And the shadows 
They cast 
Night and day 
I regret 
All the hardships 
That we've met 
Is a tear 
A pearl

What happened to 
The old times 

We were 
Together 

Walking with 
happiness

The whole world was 
In our hands 

The memories 
Come back to me 

Why did I set 
The barrier 

That keeps us away 
From each other

Night and day 
I think it through 

I never can tell you 
The way I want to 

Heart to heart 
The closeness 

That saves us from 
Loneliness 

But I left you 
Something I shouldn't do 

And it leaves me 
dreaming 

We are 
Together, 

Walking with happiness 
Side by side 

Forever, 
Walking with happiness

Night and day 
It leaves me wonder 
Why I let go 
The old times 
We were 
Together 
Walking with 
happiness
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