Do you ever wonder?


Do you ever wonder 


The way things might’ve been.


If we hadn’t met


And you hadn’t flashed that grin?


Do you ever wonder 


if it was meant to be


for us to be partnered


Was it destiny?


Do you ever wonder


Where would we be?


If you had come in


and had some “coffee!”


Do you ever wonder


and think it a mistake,


our partnership, the memories


and all the risks we take?


As I sit I think back


Do you think it a blunder?


Tell Me Rick


Do you ever wonder?


�
UNSPOKEN BOND


Die for one another


Spy for one another


Sometimes even


Lie for one another


My best friend


My confidant 


My partner


I feel as tho


I let you die


I feel as tho


It’s my fault


That day as


Vivid as the 


Morning sun


The perp went


For his gun


Before I could


React it was in my face


Suddenly 


 I was flying


Loud bang


Gun falls down.


You lie still.


NO 


I scream


You saved me


So scared


So alone


I hold you close


My  tears fall


On clammy skin


I cry into the night 


As they take you


Away


I weep


Don’t let this be it


Don’t let it end


Please g-d not 


My  best friend


As I stand here


Now in the rain


I remember you


And that day


Kneeling crying


Praying weeping


I miss you


Rain falls 


Gently on 


Your grave


Thank you


People wonder why


You stepped in the way


No words needed but we knew


UNSPOKEN BOND


�
Street Wise


From the first moment


that I saw your face,


My mind began to ponder


my heart began to race.


I asked if you thought


that it would be wise.


If we should be partnered


You simply rolled your eyes. 


On the clock only


Came the compromise


What we told the captain


were all simply lies.


When the captain found out


he didn’t make a fuss


He simply said work together.


well hell that worked for us!


Our partnered arrangement


I didn’t think would last.


But after 6 yrs it seems


only a few days have past.


Now you come and tell me


that you’ve found someone new.


A man whom you believe


will be true to you.


I find myself at a loss for words.


As I gaze into your eyes.


This can’t be really happening


We can’t be saying our good byes!


“What we’ve had is like a marriage,


goodbye is not like a divorce.”


Still there is this pain,


my heart aches ever worse.


I watch you walk away


and still I want to call,


“I love you” but instead


a lonely tear shall fall.


You walk down the aisle,


a lovely vision in white.


As you pass you turn


and whisper, “are you all right?”


Again I want to tell you,


“I love you so much”


but all that I can muster


is a loving touch.


You smile at me and turn away


As the wedding bells chime.


As I turn and walk away.


You roll through my mind.


I never said how I truly felt,


and now it is too late.


We weren’t meant to be together.


No such luck or fate.


McCall my darling remember 


as you ride into the night.


That a candle will always burn here


and guide you with its light.


G’night my darling Dee Dee,


For I know what is true.


I’ll never love another,


as much as I loved you.
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L.A. Sergeant





by


Rachael Samuels


9/29/94








His dark brown hair and blue eyes so bright,


The Los Angeles sergeant stood in the light.


His badge was turned to face the man,


When the man saw it, he turned and ran.


Sarge brought him down beside the wall,


Cuffed him, read him his rights and all.


Sarge brought him in with a cut on his chin,


From the battle that he did win. 


Like a shadow in the night,


The sergeant fights for what's right.





One day outside the Sore Se Lun,


Somebody pulled a gun.


The sergeant turned and to the guy's surprise,


He got a bullet between the eyes.


The sergeant waved for his partner to come,


She came running, chewing some gum.


She checked for a pulse,


But soon found out, that it was false


To believe this man was still alive,


That this man hadn't taken the dive.


Finally that day must come to us all,


When we all must take, "THE FALL."


That day came to Sarge when he was in his car,


He parked outside a bar.


His partner and he were on a stakeout,


Here the suspect comes without a doubt!


The sergeant to the front and his partner to the back,


When the man found her, he cut her some slack.


But the sergeant found himself face to face with a gun,


And in the end the suspect won.


The sergeant went down so gracefully,


His final words were, "Works... for me."


His partner got there with tears in her eyes,


For she had heard his final cries.


"Officer down," she did exclaim, 


"at 1132 Cherry Lane."


There were many sighs,


And many cries.


Every one knew this man,


The man who was always willing to lend a hand.





Rick Hunter was his name,


And fighting crime was his game.


It had all ended in vain,


But he didn't do it for  personal gain.


He did it to keep peace on the street,


Oh, how hot was that summer heat,


The day Rick Hunter was slain,


At 1132 Cherry Lane!


�
In Loving Memory


Rachael Samuels


Sometimes things don’t go right


Sometimes things can’t go wrong.


Sometimes a new life is born


sometimes an older one gone.


Things’ll never be the same


without out you around.


In you a confident


and a friend were found.


Through thick and thin


Through day and night


The deepest horror


to the brightest light


You’ve been there 


With a steady hand


Guiding us to a faraway land


Helping us realize 


all our hopes and dreams.


Even when the world


was falling apart at the seems


For this we wish to thank you


And wish you all the best.


For the life to come 


and that eternal rest


Sometimes we take for granted


This crazy thing callled life...


But when it’s finally over


There’s no more pain or strife


So on this day we mourn


and lay you to your rest


But captain we’ll never forget


You are the very best!





CHARLES HALLAHAN


July 29, 1943 - November 25, 1997


“To the best damn captain that ever was, you are sincerely missed!”





Love,


RICK HUNTER


Dee Dee McCall


And all your “cadets” at the Message Board�
The Badge





I stare at this old badge of yours


and still can’t believe


that our partnership is over


and that you would ever leave


I stare at this old badge of yours


and tears fill up my eyes


all the unanswered questions


all the unsaid goodbyes.


I turn this old badge of yours 


over to the clip


and feel my sanity leaving


as my tears begin to drip


I turn this old badge of yours


back over to the face


my eyes begin to sting now


Like I’ve been hit with Mace.


I rub this old badge of yours


With my trembling thumb


It rubs over the gaping hole


And my body goes numb


This badge in your shirt pocket


Tried to act as a shield


But over come with force


The little thing did yield


This badge of yours in my hand


Dull and caked with red


Now makes me realize


That you’re really dead


 Tears fall on this badge of yours


As I concede to what is true


This badge of yours is my reminder


Of all that made up you.


 


