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FAITH 

 

What do you do when all seems wrong? 

 I keep the faith. 

What do you do when all seems lost? 

 I keep the faith. 

What do you do when nothing is right? 

 I keep the faith. 

What do you do when you feel hopeless? 

 I keep the faith. 

 

The faith. 

Faith in oneself. 

Faith in the people who really care. 

Faith that tomorrow will come. 

Faith to live and keep trying. 

Faith that happiness and peace will always appear. 

 

What do you do when you have no answers for anything in your life? 

 I keep the faith. 

What does a friend, love and family say to you when you are in despair? 

 KEEP THE FAITH. TOMORROW WILL COME. 
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MIDNIGHT RENDEZVOUS 

 

IT’S MIDNIGHT 

 

The moon shines 

The two meet 

The eyes meet 

The lips meet 

 

IT’S MIDNIGHT 

 

The hands rub 

The fingers feel 

The warmth glows 

The bodies entwine 

 

IT’S MIDNIGHT 

 

The passion escalates 

The heat rises 

The ecstasy flows 

The moon flickers 

 

IT’S MIDNIGHT 
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"AN APRIL WOMAN'S SONNET" 

 

Born under the stars of the April sky 

Forever linked to time and destiny 

The first of the LADIES 

And always first in beauty 

Wildly sensual, passionate and adventurous 

Loyal, sentimental and earthly. 

 

Through eyes of strength 

And a mind of faith 

You can lead 

And all men will follow 

You can whisper 

And all men will hear 

You can breathe 

And all men can feel your wonder. 

 

For you bring 

With you grace and charm 

All the dreams and wishes 

That have been born 

We sing to you 

With our hearts and mind 

We give love to you 

With our body and soul. 

 

APRIL. 

AN APRIL woman. 
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THE 9 PHASES OF A SEXUAL ENCOUNTER 

 

Phase I: The wait. 

  The place. 

  The time. 

  Now. 

 

Phase II: Lying in bed anticipating. 

  Thinking and visualizing. 

  How she will taste. 

  How she will feel. 

 

Phase III: The hugging, the caressing. 

  The kissing, the fondling. 

  The rubbing, the sucking. 

  The hardening, wetness. 

 

Phase IV: The penetration. 

  The feeling of being inside her. 

  The rhythmic pushing, the pelvic thrushes. 

  The strong warm legs and the thighs encircling. 

 

Phase V: Deeper, Deeper. 

  Moaning, Ecstasy. 

  Deeper, Deeper. 

  Moaning, Ecstasy. 

 

Phase VI: The delivery. 

  The rush of fluids. 

  The involuntary jerks. 

  The high ecstasy. 

 

Phase VII: The "re-hardening". 

  The rush. 

  Phase IV, Phase V. 

  Phase VI. 

 

Phase VIII: The hugging. 

  The holding. 

  The quiet. 

  The gentle rubbing. 

 

Phase IX: Next time? 
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NAKED BEAUTY 

 

As I lie naked next to you 

I see and appreciate your naked beauty 

As I gaze upon your body 

I see the fullness of all your wonder. 

 

From Head to Toe. 

Hair so soft to the touch. 

Ears so sweet to the lick. 

Lips so luscious to the taste. 

Neck so tasty to the kiss. 

Shoulders so smooth to the stroke. 

Arms so powerful to the squeeze. 

Fingers so gentle to the feel. 

Breasts so tender to the touch. 

Nipples so hard to the tongue. 

Stomach so smooth to caress. 

Bellybutton so tasty to the lick. 

Lips so wet and sticky to the fingers. 

Buttocks so firm to the rub. 

Thighs so strong to the feel. 

Feet so delicate to the touch. 

 

As I lie naked next to you 

I see and appreciate your naked beauty. 
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TRACK QUEEN 

 
On Your Mark! 

Get Set! Get Ready! 

Fingers firm at the line 

Feet shuffling 

Legs stretched and anchored 

Go! 

She pushes from the line 

Her feet float gracefully 

And quickly along the dirt path 

Her body's motion is fluid 

With perfect symmetry 

Dashing down the stretch 

She breezes past her challengers 

Arms cranking and feet moving 

Her sleek figure glides 

Down the track 

She is the speed 

Against the wind 

She is the queen 

Amongst princesses 

Third place, second place 

The tape is broken 

And she is once again a winner 

A track queen. 
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SETTING SURF 

 
As the breeze blows across the ocean 

The smell of trees in the air 

I feel the cool waves of dew against my face 

And I sit dreaming with the stars 

The surf and the moon 

The sand and the darkness 

I am at peace 

With the water drifting on to my naked body. 
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HOT SAND 

 

Ouch! Ouch! 

Not just a touch. 

Wow! Wow! 

Not just a feeling. 

Curves and waves. 

I spy the beauty. 

And trend the hot sand. 

Ouch! Ouch! 

Will she smile? 

Wow! Wow! 

Will I know her name? 

Curves and waves. 

I am satisfied 

And sit on the hot sand…with a smile. 
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*THEN, NOW & FOREVER 

<^> 

 

 

Then… 

You were small and stubborn, 

You were unruly, 

You were a warm heart under a rough exterior. 

Winning was the only thing, 

Your way was the only way, 

You were my friend. 

 

 

Now… 

You are determined and smart, 

You are beautiful, 

You are kind-hearted and caring. 

Dedicated and loyal, 

Lovely inside and out, 

You are my best friend. 

 

 

Forever… 

You will be you, 

You will be dynamic, 

You will by strong and powerful. 

You will be my heart, 

You will be my love, 

You will be my best friend. 
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IMAGINE IF YOU WILL 1 

 

Imagine if you will 

Sweet lips for the taste 

Tender fingers for the stroke 

Smooth skin for the rub 

Now imagine 

Just for moment 

All you desire 

When you desire 

Imagine it now 

Imagine it, if you will. 
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FOREVER SATISFIED 

 

One day I will be forever satisfied 

It may not be today 

It may not be yesterday 

It may not be tomorrow 

But it will be one day. 

 

One day I will be forever satisfied 

All worthy possessions I desire will be mine 

All things worth caring for will be within in reach 

All sorrowful moments will be but a memory 

But it will be one day. 

 

One day I will be forever satisfied 

All my erotic dreams will be reality 

I will have one true love in all ecstasy 

Love-making will be totally fulfilling 

But it will be one day. 

 

One day I will be forever satisfied 

It may not be now 

It may not be then 

But it will be 

It will be one day. 

 

1997 October RAB 



RAB MIST 12

 

 

TIMLESS SHADOW 

 

A timeless shadow falls 

I lament over seen 

And unseen visions 

Untold truths 

Uncertain futures 

Secrets of love and hate 

Barely able to focus 

On the importance of being 

An unsure time 

In an unsure world 

Where I stand or 

Where I fall 

It never seems to matter 

Sometimes its lonely 

Among the smiling faces 

The one true love that 

May never be 

The vision of happiness that 

Appears to be blind 

If only I can rid myself 

Of this timeless shadow. 
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IF YOU CAN'T CHANGE IT… 

 

I can't change the setting sun 

I can't change the rising of the moon 

So I'll just be myself. 

 

I can't change the way others think 

I can't change the way others act 

So I'll just be myself. 

 

I can't change the nature of the way things are 

I can't change the who I am 

So I'll just be myself. 

 

I can't change who I love 

I can't change how I feel 

So I'll just be myself. 

 

I can find happiness 

I can fine love 

I can find hope 

I can find peace 

By just being myself. 
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LATINA, LATINA 

 

Latina, Latina 

From head to toe. 

 

Curly brown hair 

Full and smooth. 

Bright eyes 

 Shining and glistening. 

Soft lips 

Tasteful and sweet. 

 

Latina, latina 

From head to toe. 

 

A full rounded neck 

To gentle shoulders. 

Smooth hands 

To tender fingers. 

Powerful legs 

To delicate feet. 

 

Latina, latina 

From head to toe. 

 

Just a whisper of your voice 

Just the thought of your touch 

Makes all men shiver and want more. 

Just a look in your eyes 

Just the feel of your embrace 

Makes all men smile and yearn. 

 

Latina, latina 

From head to toe. 
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'A VISION OF LOVELY' 
 

It awakens him 

This stunning beauty 

A vision of lovely 

 

As she walks across 

The white hot sand 

You can smell her sweetness 

Carried by the gently sea breeze 

 

Her soft hands rise 

As if to stop the waves 

Up against the air 

Down against the sea 

 

As you watch from afar 

She controls the elements 

The wind gusts 

And blows at her tattered slip 

 

The air pushes the thin sleeve 

Down her tender shoulders 

The wind blows mightily 

Revealing all her curves 

Her garment hugs onto her thighs 

And vibrates between her legs 

 

What matter of woman can this be 

As she slowly approaches you 

Leaving nearly a footprint 

 

You sigh and open your eyes 

She is gone 

You were awaken 

But this was only a vision 

A vision of lovely 
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