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The Book Never Opened

Do not be the book that is never opened

Or the bird that never flies
The present never opened.
Or the student that never tries

Do not be the Moon that is never full

Or the Sun that never shines

The flower that never blooms

Or the person that never reaches for the sky

Do not be the pen that never writes

Or the candle never lit

The language never spoken

Or someone who knows what they want, but never works hard for it

Do not say you can't

Or hide yourself away

When you can keep on trying
Or find another way

You alone have the power

To reach your dreams

To turn potential into power

And ensure that you succeed

To open up more than a hundred books
And write

with a thousand pens

And let your determination shine

Like more than a hundred thousand gems

Keeping the memory alive
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Remembrance Day poem to commemorate those who fell during the First World War.

As the soft wind blows

And a tide of red flows in the fields
The wind whistles

A tune of the courageous lost

Who gave themselves

To help us all

Yet they did not

Fall defeated

But

Gave their souls to the welcoming ground
And greeted the Earth like old friends
Greeted the land so it'd mend

In time

Like the nation

Recover

From the devastation

And deprivation of peace

They were heroes 'til the end

And so their friend, the Earth, decided to send
Us a sign of life

And of their hope

And so

As the soft wind blows

And a tide of red flows in the fields
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