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A Cry for Love  
  

Alone at last, but am I alone, What is alone?  
I spend a day in a school.  

The children talk, and think they are cool.  
Even with the children around, I am still alone.  

Even with the teachers, who teach?  
And with the Preachers who preach,  

I am still alone.  
Alone! Alone without love.  

My mortal soul cries out to the most high God.  
“I love her, yet she loves me not.  

Oh, help her to love, I need her love.“ 
As the wind blows it's gentle breeze,  
I hear an angel speak words of ease.  
I respect her as if she were a queen.  

I buy her gifts a poor man brings.  
I love her! Does she not know that?  

Yet she laughs, and with a graceful smile she says,  
"I know not of your love, yet still you come. 
For me to love you, the doom must come."  
So I leave her, and my heart is damaged.  

I look around to find nothing....  
And my soul within dies.  
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Dreamless Nights 
 

Deep as dreamless nights go bye, 
I lye awake staring into the glorious night sky. 

I shall wait for the next time I will see your face. 
So, I can hold you near to give my warm embrace. 

 
Deep as dreamless nights go bye, 

I lye awake staring into the glorious night sky. 
That holds my love so true. 

It lies there waiting, waiting for you. 
 

Deep as dreamless nights go bye, 
I lye awake staring into the glorious night sky. 

Where I find I can not go to sleep, 
But, I hear the pain that people weep. 

 
Deep as dreamless nights go bye, 

I lye awake staring into the glorious night sky. 
It holds a billion stars in place. 

People think we are here to win a race. 
 

Deep as dreamless nights go bye, 
I lye awake staring into the glorious night sky. 

To find we're not to win at all, 
We are here to see what's down the hall. 

 
Dreamless nights go unanswered, 

But tonight I will go to sleep.
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Angelica Leontyne Pugh  
  

An angel sings his song of grace.  
Never once, felt your warm embrace. 
Gone my mind, without thoughts of you. 
Ever wanting to be close to you. 
Lips that put the stars to shame. 
Is she the one?  What's her name?  
Coming to see you day by day. 
Always hoping you will come my way. 
  
Listening to the sound's I hear. 
Each one always full of cheer.  
Open your eyes to the world around. 
No helpless, No sick, No one to be found. 
True in your heart people may say, 
Yes, but there will be another day, 
Never mind your lonesome heart, 
Either will do it's part. 
  
People always seem to talk to you. 
Unique is your ways. The things you do. 
Great looks and beauty to them be told. 
Her lips, Her smile are very bold! 
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Don't Cry! Why?!  

  
One dark night when I heard the wind cry.  
I layed awake thinking about why......  
Why didn't you love me?  
Even though I Love thee.  
Why didn't you care?  
Why didn't you wear underwear?  
And so I sat thinking about that day.  
Maybe I could make you feel another way.  
That when I started to dream......  
A dream with cookies and ice cream.  
Then I looked up and started to cry.  

 
 

Is it Time? 
 
Who do you love? What is love? 
I don't know, Everyone must say. 
You say you love her! 
Yet, have feelings for another? 
You take your places, 
She calls you her lover. 
You talk, you share your feelings. 
I don't know what this is meaning. 
Do I love her? You say you do!? 
To love her she must love you too. 
It's time to talk, time to slow down. 
She takes it the wrong way, decides to leave town. 
You run to her house, try to changed her mind. 
You better hurry, you're running out of time. 
Slowly you tell her how she's changed your life. 
Then you tell her you want her for your wife. 
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Chandrall  

  
Can I get a moment to adore your charm? 
Hand in Hand we walk on a cool summer's night. 
Angel, let me give you your hopes and dreams. 
Notice the passion in my eyes, as I look at you. 
Dreams of you run throw my head night after night. 
Remembering that night, when my lips touched yours. 
A call in the night leads to a second date. 
Late into the evening you lay your head on my shoulder. 
Looking for the warmth of my tender loving arms. 

  
 
 
 

Che’ Che’ 
 

Caring about you night and day. 
Hoping I could have a moment with you. 

Emotions of the soul rush! 
 

Cherishing the time I spend with you. 
Having the chance to show you my love. 

Emotions from my heart to yours. 
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Charletta Dunn 
 

Come what may from summer's winds. 
Hear the song, as a new day begins. 
Answer questions so boldly asked. 
Remember the days that joy was passed. 
Loving every moment beneath the sky. 
Each time someone ask you why, 
Tell them you enjoy each chance, 
That you engage in dinners filled with romance. 
Always remember the day will come. 
 
Doing everything to bring a smile to your face. 
Understand your need for a warm embrace. 
Notice as the sands of time fly bye. 
Need to have someone by your side. 

 
 

 
 

Jamea  
  
Just because I dialed the wrong number.  
And took the moment to talk to you.  
Memories of the conversation we had.  
Emotions that only run so deep.  
Always hoping I can spend a day with you.  
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It's Not Love   
   

I see her and I say I love her, 
but It's not love!? 
I say I can't live without her, 
but life will go on!? 
Why do I say things without thinking it through!? 
Maybe it's because when I see her, my heart..... 
stops then speeds up, My words don't make 
sense....   
but wait it is love? But not big love, 
It's the kind of love you have for a puppy. 
or puppy love.?! So I make a fool of myself.... 
and still I am not in love.  

 
 
 

Beware 
 

the eye of the Titans are upon us, 
The Apocalypse is near. 

The creatures of the nether realm, 
Search for the wolf beast. 

Who is within us! 
Don't turn your back for he may be: 

your friend, 
Your cousin, 

Or your father. 
He rides with a hunched back and glowing eyes, 

As he searches for the moons of Uranus. 
He will not rest, til the men of this 

World are his. 
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Cheryl Crastine Deleon  
  
Crashing tides caressing the beach.  
Here I lye out of your reach.  
Emotions passing through my soul.  
Remember the day you made me whole? 
Your love is all that matters to me.  
Love to hold you close to me.  
  
Cause time may pass us bye, 
Remember, I love you.  Baby don't cry.  
As I think of your soft sweet lips.  
Something within my hips, 
Tells me what I'm to do. 
I want to be close to you. 
Now if I can find the time, 
Emotions will rush through your spine. 
  
Do not deny me your love. 
Everything you say in love, 
Lingers on my heart at night. 
Every time we start to fight, 
Open your heart to the thought of chance. 
Now give me the time to show you Romance. 
 
 
 

ShaKea  
  

Should I tell you about your beauty? 
Hoping you will give me the time of day. 
Answer me not, for I fear you'll say “no”.  

Knowing that all I offer is my heart. 
Each word form your lips puts a smile on my face. 

Although I may never touch your heart. 
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Danieilee Stafford  
  
Day by day I cry my eyes out, 
And still there is no help for my tears. 
Never again will I fall in love. 
I have been hurt to many times. 
Every woman I have been with! No! 
I shouldn't have trusted any one. 
Little by little they used my love.  
Little by little they abused my heart. 
Everywhere I turn I see pain. 
  
Still, I wait for a day I can find love. 
Trusting no one but my heart and mind. 
Answers to questions I've asked before. 
Following hope, following dreams. 
Finding love, finding a new life. 
Open my mind to a dream untold. 
Remembering the nights of thinking under the stars. 
Dream, dream of lover's first night. 

 
 
 

Monique 
 

Many times I think of your beauty. 
One day I will find the time. To 
Notice your inner glory. 
I can see the true woman with in. 
Quiet, Yet unique in your ways. 
Undefined by modern personalities. 
Elegant with a style of grace. 
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From my heart to your!  

  
A Romantic King, awaits; sitting by a river.   

Looking out upon a enchanting, humble, maiden.  
Hoping to find a queen of thought, a queen of mind.  

One who's of thought, one who's pure divine.  
Hoping that the sands of time, may brings that day to come.   

When we could be together, wishing it would be soon.  
Waiting until the flocks have flown. 
Dancing under a full blown moon.  

Sudden passion of the night, simply invade my mind.  
Pressing against my soul,  

the thought of your body becoming mine.  
Kindred spirits’ dance of life, brings a sudden tune.  

Caressing my mind, enchanting my inner self.  
Destiny!   

Finally, You are mine.   
 
 
 

Night Angel 
 

Angel of the sky, instilled by your presence. 
Let the thought of time forever be upon us. 

Give me a glimpse into your soul. 
I know that one day you will be a star. 

If only for a moment, but for that moment you are, 
The people’s hopes, the people’s dreams. 

Hoping to find a greater place. 
Only to fine you are already there. 

As you look to the sky you will one day find, 
Your Night Angel. 
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Gail Denise Wilson   
   
Given the time to gaze at your beauty: 
A gift from God your adoring charm. 
I ask only for one night. 
Listen for my beating heart. 
   
Doesn't it remind your of a quiet storm? 
Even with the pain of knowing, 
Never will I be able to hold you in my arms. 
I will continue to dream of lover's night. 
Sudden movements alert my still beating heart. 
Even without the hope of being with you. 
   
Will you give me the time to show true passion? 
I remember the spoken in the middle of the night. 
Listen did you hear the sound of a rain drop falling? 
Should I be the one to open your eyes? 
Open your eyes to the beauty around. 
Never will you look at say I see nothing. 

 
 
 
Nikki  
  
Never could I find a woman as beautiful as you. 
I wait for the day I can show you my love. 
Kindred spirits waiting for the right time, the right 
place. 
Knowing the day will come, when emotion will rush. 
Idea's of passion fill the mind until that night. 
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Ryan  
  
Remember the way you look at me.  
You will be my one and only.  
Always thinking about the love you showed.  
Never forgetting to hold you in my arms. Love!  

 
Hey, How's High School 

 
The first day of school, 

Hey, I thought it was cool. 
My teachers were fine. 
Teaching all the time. 
I had a great lunch. 

I use to go to Bunche. 
Then the day came to an end. 
That's when the party began. 
I saw a girl I wanted to know. 

She just had to put on a show. 
 

School Days   
   

At school their is work and no play.   
And the kid all think you are gay.   

You sit at your desk all alone.   
Your teacher needs to change her tone.   

You hear the birds play and sing.   
And wait for the bell to ring.   
At lunch you eat your food. 

The kids next to you is so rude. 
School! 
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James Lee Arnold 
(My Father) 
 
Once he starts preaching, 
Know you can't make him stop. 
He loves his work, 
And his boss whom loves him. 
Have you ever loved someone? 
And never stop talking about them. 
Well I know that my dad does love the Lord. 
And never stops talking about Him. 
If Jesus were to come today. 
To give thanks to the best preacher. 
Then of course my dad would win. 
James and Jesus are alike the both love God. 
They love to preach and, 
They would die for God. 

 
Joseph 

 
Just until a wolf cries to the moon. 

Open the gates and let me in. 
Sure the night air would feel great. 

Emotions rush from the wind against my face. 
Pushing into the lost unknown. 

However, God is with me. 
 
 

Wolf  
  

The day the wolf came my heart had gone away.  
The sun came out early that morning to bring the day a dawn.  

The winds, the winds of tales of love and grace.  
Come further, come further the lonesome night.  

And bring you harmful ways.  
Of truth, of heartbreak, of Romance under the distance moon.  
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Lakeisha Deveda 

 
Listen to the sound of the morning sky. 

A beautiful smile in the morning, 
Keeps me happy inside. 

Each moment I spend with you, 
I cherish your tender touch. 

Sweet lips close to mine. 
Hoping that someday you'll be mine. 

As you feel my finger run down your spine. 
 

Density has brought us together. 
And I couldn't live without you. 

Voices calling me in the middle of the night. 
Emotions rushing through my body. 

Doesn't it fill good to you? 
Always holding you in my arms. 

 
 

Nowell Castberry  
  

Now how can I show you my love?  
Open your heart to me.  

We can spend all night making love.  
Each word you say to me....  

Listening to your every word...  
Let me show you my heart.  

 
 

Phaedra 
 

Praying for a better day 
Hoping I can spend the night with you 

Allowing passion to flow through the night 
Emotions of a sudden dream awakes my soul 
Do have the need to feel yourself in my arms 

Resting on my every word 
Angel one day you will be mine. 
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New Rivers 
 

As the river flows, 
Your beauty will shine with glory. 

As the river flows, 
My love endures forever. 

As the river flows, 
The sun rises and sets. 

As the river flows, 
The day comes to an end. 

As the river flows, 
A new day begins. 
As the river flows, 

I will continue to dream of your love. 
As the river flows, 

I will find peace and the joy it brings. 
As the river flows, 

I will relax in a state of dreams. 
Wait! The river comes to an end, 

Does it continue to flow? 
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Now She’s Gone 
 

Words from my Past Remind me 
Of the Love that we shared 

To imagine that I lost your love 
The thought that I miss you so 

I could have you here 
But I wanted my friends 
I wanted my Freedom 

And now I have it 
My freedom 

Alone 
Without you I feel  

I feel like I’m falling apart 
We Could have had the world 

But I didn’t think 
I only looked at what I thought I wanted 

Funny 
The way they say “You don’t know what you have until” 

Well you know 
Maybe you were to much for me 

Maybe we could have ended as friends 
Maybe we could have lived together 

Forever 
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If I See It Do I Not...  

  
If I see a rose in the sun,  
          do I not pick it up.  

If I see some girls having fun,  
          do I not come onto them.  

If I see a new car,  
          do I not drive it.  

If I see a bird fly very far,  
          do I not follow it.  
If I see life fade away  

          do I not fear old age  
If I see my hair turn gray  
          do I not fear death. 

 
 
 
Rage 
 
To feel rage and anger is like the feeling you get, 
     When the one you love tells you to get lost. 
In this world you may say something, but WORDS 
     Don't mean a thing, nor do names. 
But what does matter is the emotions that one feels. 
     Rage is the emotion that's killing. 
Killing and old love and respect for everyone 
     And throw it away along with life itself. 
As a spirit one can start a new, not trusting nor, 
     Loving anyone but yourself; the one and only. 
And like the demons that plague the earth you 
     Will lose all respect for human kind. 
But like those demons, you too will be hated by everyone 
     And so is it all worth it. RAGE! 



An Production of Arnoldata Inc. in association with Blue Eyed Dragon Entertainment 
 

Passions from my heart. 
A tale of poetry the bend to my heart. 

 
Rain Drops 

 
The gentle fall of rain eases my soul. 

As the rain pours tenderly down. 
My body feels as if its becoming whole. 

It stops my hurting, it stops my pain. 
I know that this is not in vein. 

I walk to the river as it continues to pour. 
The river begins to rise as it becomes full of energy. 

I listen to the water, listen to it's roar. 
Then it stop, the pouring of the rain. 

The river calms down, and returns to it's normal level. 
Then I look and what do I see? 

There on a leaf is a rain drop looking at me. 
 
 
 

Thoughts 
 

Thoughts, 
Of a love that could never be. 

Thoughts, 
of the future and the past. 

Thoughts, 
of a dream that wouldn't last. 

Thoughts, 
of a girl who walks through my mind. 

Thought, 
of the way you send a chill down my spine. 

Thoughts, 
of a world full of peace. 

Thoughts,  
of a joy that will not cease. 

Thoughts, 
of thoughts that I will never forget. 

Thoughts! 
Thoughts? 
Thoughts. 
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SheaVon 

 
Sudden emotion of the heart fill the air 
Hoping I hold you into the night 
Every kiss from my lips sends you into a rush 
And I just met you yesterday 
Voices that fill the air 
Open my eyes to the beauty around 
Never matching the purity within. 

 
 
 

Wyndelyn   
   

When the sun comes out in the morning   
You know someone cares   

Nightfall brings a sudden chill that rushes over you   
Doesn't it feel good, emotions of the soul   

Emotions from the night before   
Linger over your heart day after day   
You still don't know if he's the one   

Nevertheless the right one is still to come   
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Stacy, Susie, Allison  
  
Suddenly, I awake in a night of love  
True I fill I'm falling for you  
And as God look on me from above  
Care about my life and attitude too.  
You may find it hard to do what you have to.  
  
So, I will find a love just for me  
Unique in her ways with a body so fine  
Soon one day we will be  
I'm telling you I want you to be mine  
Every moment every time  
  
As soon as you look up I'm there  
Looking for a Love to share  
Love that just says I care  
I want you to know I am here  
Someday without you I couldn't bare  
On a day with Love and Romance  
Now I hope you will give me a chance  
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Tangie Tequila Alexander  
  

Today I sat down to think about us.  
And never did I think of us breaking up.  
Nobody could mean as much as you do.  
Girl, I would love to hold you in my arms.  

I don't plan on letting you go.  
Each day with you brings a smile.  

  
The love I have for you  

Everyone would love to have  
Quit sound of me and you  

Us in love it just sounds so sweet  
I will never again go to sleep at night without  

Love, the love you give me  
Always you now and forever  

  
Angel let me bring you peace  

Let me bring you joy  
Ease every pain that may come  
X-citing every part of your body  
And a Kiss in just the right spot   

Notice the way I look at you  
Do you feel the same way  

Each touch, Each Kiss, Each emotion  
Reason enough for me to make love to you  
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The Dream 
 

I once had a lovely dream. 
I was eating cookies and cream. 
And then came a wonderful sight. 

There was a goddess standing in the light. 
She was the most wonderful thing. 
That's when I knew it was a dream.  

But, O, What a dream to have. 
A beautiful lady everyone wanted to have. 

Then out of the blue she came. 
A lady, she was not really the same; 
As the goddess that came before, 
But the lady I did love and adore. 
She wore a dress of pure white. 
Her face was filled with delight. 
Her eyes were a radiant blue. 
She was always willing to do. 

With her long, dark, mysterious hair. 
I could see that see really did care. 
Her skin was a nice silky smooth. 
And she had all the right grooves. 
She would sing the loveliest song. 

That made all my days seem nice and long.   
Her voice was like a gentle breeze. 

As she sang each word with graceful ease. 
But wait I don't know her name. 
It's like she's playing a game. 

Then she disappears out of my sight. 
As I look into the glorious night.
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What's inside my mind?   
   

As sure as day, brings tomorrow!   
I bless the Lord, Oh, my soul.   

As sure as night brings us passion.   
I praise His name, Oh, my soul.   

   
As sure as I'll find new found gladness.   

I bless the Lord, Oh, my soul.   
As sure as I'll lose all hope.   

I praise His name, Oh, my soul.   
   

Sudden winds, of new found gladness.   
Beckons away! Into the mellows.   

A shout,   
A Shout!   

Cries joyful little boy.   
A summers today, shout! another......   

   
Creeping trees, of full moon's night.   
Pressing down! Into the shadows.   

Alone,   
Alone!   

Cries young new father.   
A winters tonight, whimpers! another........   

 
Mother's heart beat.... Awwwww.....  

Shhhh...  baby is sleeping...   
Mamma,   
Mamma!   

What now little boy........   
Dad will be here soon, Speaks a waiting tear.   

   
Dad's distant tears.... Awwww......  

Shhhh... poppa is coming....   
Poppa,   
Poppa!   

What now daddy's princess....   
Will mom be back soon. Shouts a loving child.   
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Rain drops:   
A lonesome Father, crying into the night.   

Whhhhhhhhhooooooooohhhhhhhhhhooooooooooooooh:   
The sound of wind, falling on my ear.   

   
A rose:   

My humble Queen, passion into the night.   
Hhhhhhhhhuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuhhhhhhhhhh:   

A deep breath, pressing against my body.   
  

 A turn of thought; brings you to mind.   
But remember; what happened last time?   

Surprise! The baby is here.  
Your running out of time.   

Do something,   
"Do something!"   

That thought! Invades your mind.   
 

Maybe we should wait; until, the clock says nine.   
But remember; what we did last time?   

Quiet now! The baby is here.  
Your heart is beating in rhythm with  mine. 

Hold her,   
"Hold her!"   

That thought! Invades your mind.   
   

But remember; there is no time for you to be playing around.   
Hauh. I told ya! I can have my cake, and eat it too!   

But, I'm responsible with mine......  
Verrrrrooooommm: a motor at  it's prime.   

Speed Demon! I told you, never comes to mind.   
   

But remember; you can't do both at the same time.   
Hummmm. Wouldn't listen! I work, and have fun too!   

But, I'm responsible with mine.....  
Oooooooohhhhhhh: a father at  his' best.   

Women and children! I told you, often come to mind.   
 


