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RAB 3 OCEAN 

 

A LITTLE NOTE 

 

I’m dropping this note 

Just to say, 

How much I’m missing you 

Night and day. 

 

How long I wait 

To feel your touch, 

How long I wait 

To hold you much. 

 

The thought of 

Your sweet gently kisses, 

Just makes me go on 

With a lot more misses. 

 

When I dream of your smile 

I hear your voice too, 

It reminds me each moment 

Of the wonderful you. 

 

Then I look into your eyes 

And all that I see, 

Is the time when you and I 

Shall finally be WE. 

 

1985 October RAB 
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A SAD TALE FOR A HAPPY STORY 

 

I sing out loud 

But I am rarely heard 

I want so much to care 

But I receive little chance. 

I want to be close 

But I seem so far away 

I need to hold 

But distance stands in the way 

I want something lasting 

But nothing has begun 

One step forward 

And always two steps back. 

 

I’m a sad tale 

For a happy story 

And one day 

I shall be known, 

As what I am 

For who I am 

For love 

Forevermore! 

 

1986 January  RAB 

 



RAB 5 OCEAN 

“THE AQUARIAN PROPOSAL” 

 
One day the heart skips a beat and the butterflies refuse to the stomach. That’s when he knew it as time. 

Time to talk from the heart instead of the mind. Time to say words that mean so much, yet for 

words, are very small. Big on meaning, little in letters. 

He sat down quietly next to her and smiled. He then gently took her hand and squeezed it softly. Just when  

he was about to speak, he stopped , thought and smiled. 

It was hard to put his feelings into a few simple words. School had not prepared him for this. Work had  

not prepared him for this. Even his family could not have prepared him for this. It came and that 

was all there was to it. If it was a success, he would be happy for life, if it wasn’t he would have to 

wait until he was hit again. 

He explained how he might be strange and not like ordinary people. He had ideas, thoughts and feelings 

that were sometimes even strange to him. People always needed each other and he wanted her 

more than anything else in the world. After all, he was Aquarius and she was Aries, Aquarius and 

Aries, two A’s, fire and air. Air fans fire and makes it brighter, and he certainly wanted to brighten 

her days. Fire warms up cool air, and she had certainly heated his heart. It was a perfect match. 

He looked into her eyes and…finally spoke. He spoke of the good times they’ve had. He spoke of the first  

time they met. It seem funny looking back, but a pleasant funny, as they both laughed. 

He then mentioned how life can be hard at times but we must continue living. He said that they would  

have their share of disagreements in the future, but together they would resolve them by listening 

and talking to each other. 

He said it would mean a change in lifestyles and in responsibilities. Responsibilities to each other. He  

quickly smiled and continued, it would mean giving, taking, and mutual understanding. 

He recited, “I look at you and I see my world. In your eyes I see a sparkle that shines brighter than all  

other stars. Holding you and kissing you takes me to worlds meant only for you and I. I feel it 

every time I see you, I feel it every time I talk to you, I feel it every time I’m near you. It is a 

feeling I want to feel forever.” 

He continued and said how much affection and respect he had for her. How he admired her and cared for  

a great deal for her. How beautiful and lovely she was to him. He then fumbled through words he 

himself could not understand, but he knew. He explained again how difficult it seemed to express 

himself. He smiled and said it was something he doesn’t say everyday nor to anyone. She told him 

she had already figured that one out and they both laughed. She wasn’t going to make it easy for 

him though, he had to say it. He either would say it or someone else would say it later and a new 

search would have to begin. 

After a moment he uttered the words that were in his mouth from the moment he saw her that day.  

Simple? Yes, so simple yet so hard. 

He didn’t have to get down on one knee; he didn’t need a candlelit dinner, nor moonlight. He needed only  

three things, well actually four things; himself, the will, the commitment and of course the answer. 

Now he had three, and presented them. The fourth would becoming. 

Miss. Aries, I Love You. Will you marry me? The fourth necessity was now in her hands. 

 

 

 
1986 January RAB 
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ONE LOVELY SONG 

 

One lovely song I want to sing 

Happy times I wish to bring. 

 

One small poem I want to write 

Many dreams with you in sight. 

 

One  short story I want to tell 

Many ideas that sound so well. 

 

One soft hand I want to hold 

Many smiles so bright and bold. 

 

One smooth tender body I want to embrace 

Many sweet kisses I wish to taste. 

 

One true love is all I need 

Many beautiful flowers not a single weed 

 

One lifetime partner to be at my side 

Many experiences for us both to ride. 

 

One special lady I want to be mine 

For now and for always, ‘till the end of time. 

 

 

1986 January RAB 
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ALWAYS THERE 

 

The mind is always there, 

The dream is always there, 

The hope is always there 

Just as water and the air. 

 

The understanding is always there, 

The wait is always there, 

The time is always there 

For both of us to share. 

 

The heart is always there, 

The feeling is always there, 

The thought is always there 

With many things to hear. 

 

The touch is always there, 

The softness is always there, 

The hug is always there 

To chase away your fears. 

 

The affection is always there, 

The devotion is always there 

For it’s all so sweet my dear… 

 

I care, I care, I care! 

 

1986 February RAB 

 



RAB 8 OCEAN 

THE WINKING HEART 

 

The winking heart fluttered into the world 

With sparkling brown eyes 

He gave a smile and then a wink 

To everyone’s surprise. 

And then he looked around this earth 

At all the people’s frown 

Until he spotted one fair lady 

Amongst the huge old crowd. 

This lady had soft tender skin 

And a smile for all to see 

Her eyes were sparkling just like his 

He laughed a delightful glee. 

His body swelled up full of life 

And he turned a luscious red 

One expected another wink 

But he kissed the lass instead. 

The kiss was sweet and delicious 

And the heart began to pound 

He stepped back and looked at her 

Without one single sound. 

One was expecting more than from his heart 

But for now he said he’s through 

He smiled and winked and said to her 

Here’s winking at you! 

 

1986 March RAB 

 



RAB 9 OCEAN 

 i wanna a hugga 

 

 a look means one thing 

 so does a kiss on the mug 

 but if you ask me for the best thing 

 i’ll say it’s a hug 

 

 a hug has warmth 

 a hug has feelings 

 a hug shows patience 

 a hug shows caring 

 

 it means i like you 

 it means i love you 

 it means i’ve though about you 

 it means i miss you 

 

 it more than a smile 

 it’s more than a kiss 

 it’s so many things 

 yet it’s much more than this 

 

 it’s free of charge 

 and it’s yours for keeps 

 it never a minus anything 

 it adds in leaps 

 

 so whenever i’m near you 

 and you know a see ya 

 there’s that thought in my head 

 i wanna a big hugga 

 

 1986 March RAB 

 



RAB 10 OCEAN 

 

ALL I SEE… 

 

The sun rises to start the day 

As time continues on it’s merry way. 

AND ALL I SEE IS YOU. 

 

Breakfast is served on the morning table 

People eat as they read news and labels. 

AND ALL I SEE IS YOU. 

 

The work of some now begins 

It will continue until the very end. 

AND ALL I SEE IS YOU. 

 

Green, yellow, red go flash 

Assorted colors all go past. 

AND ALL I SEE IS YOU. 

 

A train roars on by 

The planes all gracefully fly. 

AND ALL I SEE IS YOU. 

 

I See Your Shining Beauty 

I See Your Loving Smile 

I See The Days Of You And Me 

Forever And All Time. 

 

Noon time is near 

Which means lunch time is here. 

AND ALL I SEE IS YOU. 

 

Some babies start to cry 

Yet no one knows why. 

AND ALL I SEE IS YOU. 

 

The children all play 

In their make-believe way. 

AND ALL I SEE IS YOU. 

 

I See Your Shining Beauty 

I See Your Loving Smile, 

I See The Days Of You And Me 

Forever And All Time. 



RAB 11 OCEAN 

 

The seasons all past 

The weather just lasts. 

AND ALL I SEE IS YOU. 

 

The autumn will begin 

While the spring starts to sing. 

AND ALL I SEE IS YOU. 

 

The winter brings it’s snow 

The summer has it’s glow. 

AND ALL I SEE IS YOU. 

 

I See Your Shining Beauty 

I See Your Loving Smile, 

I See The Days Of You And Me 

Forever And All Time. 

 

The evening comes rolling in 

Dinner can now begin. 

AND ALL I SEE IS YOU. 

 

The VCR plays a movie 

The turntable turns out a goodie. 

AND ALL I SEE IS YOU. 

 

Computers click out their data 

The video games move faster and faster. 

AND ALL I SEE IS YOU. 

 

Televisions are on to see 

A game to play or a book to read. 

AND ALL I SEE IS YOU. 

 

I See Your Shining Beauty 

I See Your Loving Smile, 

I See The Days Of You And Me 

Forever And All Time. 

 

Night time has fallen 

Sleep will now beckon. 

AND ALL I SEE IS YOU. 



RAB 12 OCEAN 

 

The stars shine bright 

While the moon gives light. 

AND ALL I SEE IS YOU. 

 

Dreams are forever 

Nightmares are never. 

AND ALL I SEE IS YOU. 

 

All is quiet and calm 

While one tiny candle slowly burns. 

AND ALL I SEE IS YOU. 

 

I See Your Shining Beauty 

I See You Loving Smile, 

I See The Days Of You And Me 

Forever And All Time 

 

The day has ended. 

AND ALL I SEE IS YOU. 

The night has ended. 

AND ALL I SEE IS YOU. 

 

ALL I SEE IS YOU. 

 

ALL I SEE. 

 

1986 April RAB 

 



RAB 13 OCEAN 

 

RECIPE FOR THAT SPECIAL LADY 

 

Ingredients : Beauty, Caring, 

  Tenderness, 

  Understanding, Loving 

  Laughter, Smiles and 

  Tears 

 

Mix :  Stir the tears carefully 

  until crying and let sit 

  quietly with time. 

  Smoothly blend in beauty, 

  caring and tenderness 

  into a bowl of hope. 

  Add understanding and 

  loving, then gently stir. 

 

Cook :  Bake mixture with respect 

  and devotion until crying 

  has evaporated. Let cool 

  in happiness and 

  laughter. Top with 

  loveliness and kindness 

  mixed with hugs and 

  kisses. 

 

Serve :  Treat gently with 

  tenderness, love and 

  cooperation forever. 

  Only one lovely, soft, 

  smooth, delicious helping 

  per person. 

 

1986 May RAB 

 



RAB 14 OCEAN 

 

“YOU ARE” 

 

You are… 

 

Painstakingly beautiful 

Adoringly lovely 

Tantalizingly stunning 

Ravishingly sexy 

Ideally wonderful 

Courageously strong 

Intriguingly mysterious 

Admiringly tender 

 

And I love it all! 

 

1986 July RAB 

 

 

 

 

“A LADY FRIEND LOVE” 

 

A lady, 

Considerate yet caring, 

Touching but feeling 

Kindly. 

Her. 

 

The friend, 

Respectful but sensitive, 

Laughing and playing 

Caring. 

P.S. 

 

A love, 

Beautiful and lovely, 

Kissing and hugging 

Gently. 

Patricia. 

 

1986 September RAB 

 



RAB 15 OCEAN 

And They Call This Love 

 

Once in the mind of men there exists the woman of all his dreams. Once in the mind of 

many a women, there exists the man of all her dreams. If and when these two dreams 

meet there is no longer a dream, but a reality. And they call this LOVE. 

 

If you can say I am sorry within your heart and forgive within your soul, then it is yours. 

If you can listen when you are tired as a dog, then it is yours. If you will be there with that 

shoulder to cry on and to lend a hand, then it is yours. And they call it LOVE. 

 

It is something special. It is something personal. It is something to be shared. It is 

strength. It is courage. Family and friends receive it, but there is one that makes it worth 

more than anything else. And they call it LOVE. 

 

Time can not stop it, but it can make it grow. Fears can deter it, but it is never destroyed. 

Distance may separate it, but it pulls people closer. It lasts forever and then some. And 

they call it LOVE. 

 

There are many words used  : care, concern, respect, tenderness, kindness, cooperation, 

understanding, admiration, sharing, listening, devotion, gentleness, cherish. And they call 

it LOVE. 

 

It can come out of friendship. It can come at first sight. Once it is here it starts growing 

and growing into the most beautiful thing ever. And they call this LOVE. 

 

That look in one’s eye. That look when eyes meet. That smile. That laugh. That gentle 

touch. That tender kiss. That tight hug. That warm feeling. And they call this LOVE. 

 

This is what I feel for you. This is how I think about you. Describe it? I can not. It is 

there, and growing stronger day by day. Yesterday, today and tomorrow. Always and 

forever. And they call this LOVE. 

 

1986 October RAB 

 



RAB 16 OCEAN 

 

   ytt 

 

 yesterday, ….. i adored you from afar. 

   i liked the way you smiled. 

   i imagined us together 

   i wondered 

   there you were, a vision for all my dreams. 

 i remember yesterday. 

 

 today, ……… i hold your hand. 

   i kiss you gently 

   i think of you always. 

   the times with you are special. 

   i love you. 

 i live today. 

 

 tomorrow,…. i will love you even more than today. 

   the touches will be warmer 

   the kisses will be sweeter. 

   i will be there for you always. 

   we will be together, forever. 

 i look forward to tomorrow. 

 

 

1986 November RAB 

 

 

 

 

Teddy Bears, Roses, Hearts and You 

 

 

The teddy bear, so soft and cuddly, I give to you to hold and think of me. 

 

The rose I give represents the sweetness that is you. 

 

The heart is my own and represents the love I have for that keeps growing everyday. 

 

 

1986 November RAB 
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All These Things And More 

 

As sweet as a rose 

as warm as the sun 

as gently as a breeze 

as lovely as the sunset 

as soft as a cherry moon 

All these things and more… 

 

The taste is sweet 

the eyes are warm 

the touch is gently 

the look is lovely 

the kiss is soft 

All these things and more…are you 

 

A dream 

a time 

a life 

a love 

a passion 

All these things and more…for you 

 

 

1986 December RAB
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WORDS FOR THOUGHT 

 

The almighty pen 

The moving speech 

Both with the words for expression 

Any words? 

 

 peace : freedom from war and conflict 

  and what we need 

 happiness : glad and content 

   and all I want for you 

 caring : having a fondness for 

   and for you I have it all 

 understanding : knowing the significance of 

   and you are significant to me 

 respect : honor and consideration 

   and to you I give the highest possible 

 devotion : dedication 

   and all for you forever 

 hug : embrace 

  and yours are always welcome 

 kiss : touch gently the lips with affection 

  and yours are always sweet 

 affection : loving 

   and mine is great for you 

 caress : a loving touch 

   and yours will forever be on my mind 

 passion : intense emotion 

   and mine grows with every passing day 

 love : all of the above 

  and my heart for only you 

 

But without feelings words are but letters 

With feelings there are words for thought 

And the strongest three words around 

Is what I give to you 

 

I Love You 

 

Now those are words for thought! 

 

1987 January RAB 
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MY HEART IS YOURS 

 

Roses are sweet 

But not sweeter than your lips. 

 

Wine is fine 

But none finer than you. 

 

The stars shine 

But none brighter than your smile. 

 

The universe is infinite 

But not as infinite as my love for you. 

 

I look up at the bright full moon 

And watch it’s beauty shine. 

I wish upon the lonely star 

For only you and I. 

 

I dream of all the good things 

That past the test of time, 

And all the things that will come true 

If only you’ll be mine. 

 

1987 February RAB
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“LIVE AND LOVE” 

 

As the last days near 

I think about all the things that were not done. 

I think about all the things that could have been. 

The good times never had, 

The bad times never shared, 

The love never given. 

 

Yes, as I reflect all seems negative, 

Yes, nothing was gained nor accomplished, 

Yes, all things were not, could have been or should have been. 

But the portion I hold in my heart is very different. 

It is a memory that gives me strength to survive, 

For without it I too would disappear. 

 

It is about good times and fun times. 

It is about sharing and caring. 

It is about holding and confronting. 

It is about being there when needed. 

It is about giving when I have no more to give. 

It is about love and understanding. 

It is forever strong and never weak. 

 

A life and a love lost are strong forces indeed, 

An emotion of sadness and depression. 

But they both leave the best part in the heart, 

All one has to do is find it among the rubble. 

 

It is the will to live and love again! 

 

 

1987 May RAB 
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DID ANYONE EVER TELL YOU? 

 

Did anyone ever tell you 

 How beautiful you are? 

 So stunning and lovely 

 Just like a big bright star. 

 

Did anyone ever tell you 

 That in any high full moon? 

 If you will be the pretty dish 

 I’ll be your loving spoon. 

 

Did anyone ever tell you 

 You do not need a clue? 

 For one thing that is certain 

 Is I’ll always love you. 

 

Did anyone ever tell you 

 How much you’re really missed? 

 When you’re not around me 

 You’re the first thought on my list. 

 

 

1987 June RAB 
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ALL WITHIN REACH 

 

Reach for the stars, 

 And they will shine. 

 

Reach to give others, 

 And many you shall receive. 

 

Reach for the joy, 

 And all will smile. 

 

Reach to hold, 

 And your touch will be welcomed. 

 

Reach for knowledge, 

 And you will have wisdom. 

 

Reach for LOVE, 

 And you will have it all. 

 

 

 

1987 September RAB 

 


