I Don’t Regret
I don’t regret the choices I’ve made
I must look back and smile without tears in my eyes
The memories I had would be there forever
I don’t regret the choice I made then
It was for the best
I am no longer stressed
My friends are all there 
Except for him
But maybe that’s why 
I needed to say goodbye
I hope that my life is better
I don’t regret it
I think

Cocoanut Trees in the White Sands
Here a story lies
Amongst the white sand
A reason it
was captured
In a still frame
On a warm day
as the distance becomes real
and the past becomes present
arms reach out to touch the lost children
at their feet
and they finish the job as somebody’s treat

The Mask
A snide smile escapes from my lips

I do a jig as I entertain the Royals

My eyes are deep and apart from my face

Inside I know this is not me

As each rich person laughs at my jokes

I feel the heat rise under my mask

Although it’s my face

I am just in a play

With people believing that I am just me

The bells on my hat continuously ring

The echoes bounce around my head

And they think I am funny 

And that is all

Well then

The joke’s on them

