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DDC 

(DEEP DARK CHOCOLATE) 

 

 

You’re the deep dark chocolate 

The one I want to taste. 

You’re the deep dark chocolate 

The one I will embrace. 

 

You’re the deep dark chocolate 

You’re lovely and so fine. 

You’re the deep dark chocolate 

I want to make you mine. 

 

So sweet, so luscious 

So smooth, it’s delicious! 

So warm, so creamy 

So dark, your lovely! 

So tender, your a treasure 

So soft, it’s a pleasure! 

 

So good, so good 

So good! good! good! 

 

My Deep Dark Chocolate. 
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WHAT IF….. 

 

 

What if everyday was spring 

 And the air was fresh and clean. 

What if you and I were together everyday. 

 

What if time could be stopped 

 And all wonderful memories last longer. 

What if you and I had met at another time. 

 

What if world harmony could be achieved 

 And all people live in peace. 

What if you and I began a family. 

 

What if the rainbow always sparkled in the sky 

 And the clouds stayed away. 

What if you and I shared the ecstasy and passion of love. 

 

What if everyone were judged for who they are 

 And looks, wealth and dress were of no concern. 

What if you and I intimately shared our dreams. 

 

What if life was always fair 

 And racism, poverty and hunger never existed. 

What if you and I had a lifetime to share. 

 

What if you and I…..? 

What can you and I…..? 

What will you and I…..? 
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THE FULL MOON 

 

 

New moon, quarter moon, half moon, FULL MOON 

Shiny and bright --- as it lights the night 

It brings thoughts and transformations 

 

Thoughts of… 

 Your shining smile 

 Your cheerful charm 

 Your warm wit 

 Your lovely laugh 

 

Transformation of… 

 Strangers to acquaintances 

 Acquaintances to friends 

 Friends to admirers 

 Admirers to lovers 

 

Oh what a FULL MOON brings… 

Its thoughts and transformations are… 

Like You…A bright spot in the vastness of life. 
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THE SMILE THAT ADORES YOU 

 

A quick wink 

And a soothing stare, 

As the eyes light up 

You better beware. 

 

 It’s gonna come slowly 

 You may not see it at first, 

 But it will be there 

 For better or worse. 

 

It’s bright and cheerful 

And it goes from side to side, 

And many times it may seem 

To go on and on for miles. 

 

 It’s the smile that adores you 

 Forever and a day, 

 It’s the smile that thinks you’re special 

 In every single way. 

 

So when you see me smiling 

Especially at you, 

Just give me a little smile back 

And you’ll get that quick wink too. 
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“NONE” 

 

 

From head to toe 

 There is none so bright. 

 

From shore to shore 

 There is none so kind. 

 

From side to side 

 There is none so wonderful. 

 

From top to bottom 

 There is none as sweet. 

 

From left to right 

 There is none so lovely. 

 

From now to forever 

 There is none like you. 
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DARK BEAUTY 

 

Dark Beauty with a fresh smile 

 Bright as the full moon. 

 

Dark Beauty with smooth skin 

 Soft as the orange sunset. 

 

Dark Beauty with undeniable fire 

 Strong as the unmovable mountains. 

 

Dark Beauty with knowledge and power 

 Efficient as the shining stars. 

 

Dark Beauty with strong independence 

 Wise as the whispering waters. 

 

Dark Beauty Is You 

 For as long as time goes on. 
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SILENT FIRE… 

 

 

Silent moon 

Silent ground 

Silent smile 

Silent loud. 

 

Silent song 

Silent choir 

Silent heart 

Silent fire. 
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AND  OH!  SO! 

 

 

Oh so charming and sweet 

And Oh! So! Unique. 

 

Oh so bold and beautiful 

And Oh! So! Wonderful. 

 

Oh so gentle and kind 

And Oh! So! Fine. 

 

Oh so dark and lovely 

And Oh! So! Cuddly. 

 

Oh so sexy and cool 

And Oh! So! Smooth. 

 

And oh so… 

And oh SO!….. 

And OH! SO!………. 
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THE BEST MEDICINE 

 

When you’re feeling lonely 

You need the best medicine around. 

When the world seems all against you 

You need the best medicine found. 

 

When you feel all hope has disappeared 

You need the best medicine money can’t buy. 

When all else fails 

You need the best medicine to try. 

 

The Best Medicine is the person who listens to your gripes, 

And makes no judgments about decisions on your life. 

 

The Best Medicine is the person who will always be there, 

Through all time, good, bad, funny and fair. 

 

The Best Medicine is the love and friendship shared, 

Between two people who really much care. 

 

The Best Medicine is past, present and future times too, 

The Best Medicine is all the times spend with you. 
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THE SIX MIRACLES OF YOU 

 

Miracle number 1 - The bright shine of your smile. 

 

Miracle number 2 - The gentle touch of your hand. 

 

Miracle number 3 - The delicate smoothness of your skin. 

 

Miracle number 4 - The sweet tenderness of your kiss. 

 

Miracle number 5 - The luscious warmth of your body. 

 

Miracle number 6 - The ecstatic love of love. 

 

1992 June RAB 



RAB 11 BROOK 

 

FALLEN LOVE 

 

 

The love has fallen. 

But… 

Hope for a new mutual love grows. 

 

The love has fallen. 

But… 

A new love is waiting with open arms. 

 

The love has fallen 

But… 

The heart still beats with what could be. 

 

The love has fallen. 

But… 

The friendship is still alive and warm. 

 

The love has fallen. 

But… 

The real love still goes on, and on, and on, and on… 
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STILL IN LOVE 

 

As the time pasts by 

As the birds do fly 

 

 As the water wades 

 As the picture fades 

 

As the lightening strikes 

As the endless sights 

 

 As the canary sings 

 As the bluebird’s wings 

 

As these things and more 

As a wide open door 

 

 Yes, indeed, as the full moon up above 

 I’m still in love. 
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AFTER ALL THESE YEARS 

 

One would not think I would still be around 

 After all these years 

 

One would have thought I had given up 

 After all these years 

 

One would have thought my heart had grown weary 

 After all these years 

 

One would think a new throb would beat 

 After all these years 

 

One would suspect that it is totally impossible 

 After all these years 

 

One would guess hope had no place 

 After all these years 

 

One would imagine an end to the fire 

 After all these years 

 

Well….. 

 You’re all wrong! 

 After all these years ---- 

 I still believe. 
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 “MY FIVE SENSES” 

 

I SEE YOUR BEAUTY 

As a sight for sore eyes 

And all your body radiates. 

 

I HEAR YOUR VOICE 

As a soft whisper 

And I listen closely 

To your every word. 

 

I SMELL YOUR SWEETNESS 

As a lilac in bloom 

And your fragrance 

Takes my breath away. 

 

I FEEL YOUR TOUCH 

As warm and gentle as a feather 

And it’s like the pillow 

I lie on every night. 

 

I TASTE YOUR KISSES 

As I would smooth rich chocolate 

And I melt 

In the wake of the heat. 
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 “riches” 

 

 as bright as the moon 

 as wonderful as the seas 

 as pure as gold 

 as strong as steel 

 as shiny as silver 

 as deep as platinum 

 as smooth as silk 

 as sweet as chocolate 

 as luscious as ivory 

 as dark as ebony 

 

 if but I had a choice of all the riches in the universe, 

 YOURS would be the only richness I would desire. 

 

 1992 September RAB 

 

 

 

EVERLASTING AND UNDERSTANDING 

 

It happened one day. It would be everlasting. 

It happened one night. It would be everlasting. 

 

Pain and turmoil. Suffering and anguish. But always understanding. 

Mistakes and headaches. Trials and tribulations. But always understanding. 

Bumps and bruises. Lies and lost faith. But always understanding. 

Passions and jealousy. Sex broken hearts. But always understanding. 

Times lost and times forgotten. Feelings and schemes. But always understanding. 

 

It would be everlasting. With all the understanding. 

Love takes a long time to die. But true love can never escape. 

It takes a lot of understanding and forgiving. 

But in the end it is everlasting. 

It happened one day. Together always. It will be everlasting. 
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