LettersbyLaird @ My Poetry
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As I ponder life’s predicaments, and precious moments,

I carefully compose prose, and write poetry in rhyme,

[Please see my website, lettersbylaird.com, for a more extensive collection of my
poetry and prose.]
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https://lairdsenate.us/poetry/

LitHa Child of Ouwra
Con You Sex The Meon and Stars?

Litila child of ours
fan you see lha moon and shers,

as they share their lght
& & beng and iomely night?

Though you're on your own,
you ore fol alome.

In weur heart, we're Fhere,
all your hepes and dreams we share.

‘Wia ramamiar whan you wers young,
your life story yab uniung.

s you samg your gestie sang.
wn wera thare fo g along.

Thosgh it rame yoer tima te oo
yeur malody we Know.

s you sing Frem Tar away,
we Bear your melady foday.

Laird Fefzer Hamblin

Lithe Shild of Curs
Can Yoo Sed The bgon und Starst

Uttle child of surs
can you see the moon and stars,

o2 they shara thair light
on a long and lenely sight?

Thaugh you're en yaur own,
wou are nof alone.

In your kaart, wa're thare,
all your hapes and dranms sm share.

We remember whes g were young,
wour lIFe sfory wet unsusg.

A yos pang your gentle wong.
wa warn thars ko sing alang,

Though il came your fime te ge,
your melody we knaw.

A1 wou sing From Far away.
wa haor yeur melody today.

Laird Fatzar Hemblin

Little Thild of Oury

Can You See The Mosn and Stars?

Littia child of ours
can ypu san tha meom and sfare,

a5 Pty share Bheir light
on a long and landy nighf?

Though yoa're on o= gum,
you ars not alens.

I pour haarl, we're There,
&l yeur hopes and dredis we Shari.

We remember when wou were young,
yomar lifa etory yet uneung,

Ai you dang your guntle song,
Wi wWere Thire 18 sig dlars,

Thaugh 1T come your fime fo ga,
your melody wo kngw,

4 you sing From For swsey,
wa hids your Mclody foday.

Laird Fatzer Harmidis




Pioneer Roses

The pisneers have gone away,
but where their children used te play.

yellow roses yet bloom taday!

Cabin logs have turned to soil.
Mo thing remains of daily tail,

except this rose, steadfast and loyal!

24d 0Sm 2020y

Laird Fetzer Hamblin

Pioneer Roses

The pionaers have gone away,
but where their children wied to play,

yallow roses yet bloom today!

Cabin logs have turmed to soil.
Ne thing remains of dally tell,

except this rose, steadfast and loyal!

24d 05m 2020y

Laird Fetzer Hamblin

Pigneer Roses

The ploneers have gone away,
but where their children used to play,

yellow rodes yet bloom today!

Cabin lags have turned to ssil.
Mo thing remains of daily feil,

except this rose, steadfast and laval!

24d 05m Z020y

Laird Fefzer Hamblin




My At Toyen

#u woman kind asd dear to me,

has passed ity shersity.

Her wolce was gentle, ond quiefly sirong,

mach werd rasgunding like o seng,

Friends and Family would gather near,

har wisn, gld, sborias of fifm, ko haor.

Mow, frem her body. Bent with age.

sha's Flown s find smothar atagn,

with Friesds and Family gathered near,

har talex of |ifs on Earth, te hear,

ETd LOm 2005y

Laird Fefzer Homblin

By Aunt Joece

# womon kind and deor fo me,

has passed Inba etarnily.,

Har vaire wag gostie, and quetty stroeg,

mach word resounding like 2 sang.

Friands and famity would gothar naar,

her whke, old, steries of lifg, te hear.

Mo, from har bady, bant with sge.

she's Flown to Find diother Shegs,

with friende and femily gathered noar.

hii tales oF |ife af Earlh, 1o hias.

27 10m 2019y

Lalrd Fetzar Hamblin

My hunt Jovcy

A woiidn Kind and dedr Fo i,

has passed inte efernty.

Hur wnice mok gunils, and quisily stieng,

each word ressunding like o song.

Friends and Family would gather aear,

Feer wine, pid, stories of life, fo hear.

Horw, Fiom beir bady, bitl wilh dge,

er's flgwn fo find anather stage,

mith frimndi a=d farmily gathered ner,

mer tabes of 1fe on Earth, o Bear.

E7d b 2OL9y

Lowrd Fatzer Hamedin




I found g |ittle world
made by a child’s hand,

1 Found a little warld,
carefully made of sand.

I found a little world,
made by a child’s hand.

Every child needs a place te play.
And time to dream and hope each day.

It's thru dreaming and heping, and make
believe in play.

That every child's Future and the future of
this werld are formed each day.

Laird Fetzer Hamblin

I Fpund a little world
_

1 Found a little werld,
carefully made of sand.

1 Figund a little world,
made by a child's hand.

Every child needs a place to play.
Aind time to dream and hope sach day.

It's thru dmuming and hupirlg, and make
beliave: in play,

That every childs future and the future of
this werld are formed each day.

Laitd Fetzer Hamblin

I found o litte world
made by o child's hand.

I found a litHe world.
carefully made of sond.

I found a litHe world,
made by a child's hand.

Every child nesds a plate fo play.
And time to dream and hepe cach day.

It's thiw dredming and hoping, dnd make
baligve in play.

That avery child's future and the future of
thiz world are formed each day.

Laird Fetzer Hamblin
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Hag Flown to Find Her Own Mew Stage
A bird locked long In an iron caoe,
hat flown to find her awn new stage,

where she will sing her songs at will,
with no one there to keep her sfill!

She'll fiy and parch en the tallest tree,
to sing her songs out, wild and free!

Mever more will she be held,
by someone who will Keep her quelled.

‘whan sha finds love she will still be
allowed te plan her destiny!

Laird Fetzer Hamblin

# Bird Locked Long in an Iron Cage,
i 1

Hag Flown to Find Her Qwn New Stage
A bird locked long in an iron cage,
has Flown ta find her ewn new stage,

whaere she will sing her songs at will,
with no one there to keap her sl

She’ll fiy and perch on the tallest free,
to sing her songs out, wild and Fres!

Hever more will she be held,
by somecne who will kesp her quelled,

‘Whan she finds love she will etill be
allowed to plan her destiny|

Laitd Fetzer Hamblin

B Bird Locked Long in an Iron Cage.
Haos Flgwn to Find Her Own New !dclge
# bird |ocked long in an iron cage,
has flewn to find her pwn new stage,

where &he will sing her songs at will,
with no ang there to kesp her stilll

She'll fly and perch on the tallest tree,
+ta sing har sangs out, wild and fres!

Never more will she be held,
by somaone wha will keep her quelled.

When she finds love she will still be
allowed to plan her destimd

Laird Fetzer Hamblin




&a Dide Abawt Idols

fnather 1dol. deed foday:
is plaged befafy ui. on displayt

A palifician. laid in sater
for all fo gewk. both theie whe love oad Fhose who Baber
with want-to-br-idals, wao hop

r a wimitar fabe

Meay methers, Filhert afd childies loy deads
whare flawers e placed and morari

aaids
by oaly Fhos

wha's bafdi held fheisd:
who kaxit with them in fomily prayerss

Tab a corpie lays ke

n 4 crpsdal glass caser
zalored puity dabbed an on wwotian

Face.

Whills Scorenrs and meurers paks b
wnth étapgirg & memmi, fo quibbic or cry.

The ghost of Fhis shell. has pose elsewhere fo dweil!

Likx all of us bere. tais persen was Flowed:
wha's geaw o be judged. i 4 high tourd of Bods

Ehen to life of 4 lgexl deiermined by deeds:
haw well they leved afbers. asd belped mexh Fhel

exedit

Ladrd Fatzar Hamblin

An Ddw Ao | Ideld

Arathar [a

duad Pedags
w placad halars us, on display!

A ol

an. lald b sfatas
For ol o gawk, Beth fhate wha lova and e sho hatag
with wantsfgbasldole, whe hopa Fer @ simllar Fatal

My mathare, fatharn aad childran lay Saad;
whara Flawars arg placed and manerias £

by enly thess, mhe's hasds bald Fhalres
whe knelt with Fham i Farslly prayarst

Yot @ corpes lays hara, In a crystel glass coca;
colerad putty dabkad o an ametisalare Faca

Whila Bcormans ard MaWTIATE patE By
aach gtapplag 4 vamant, ks qulbble or cry.

Tha ghoat of this shal

haE gens

swwhara be dwall

Uik all of ur

this parssn wes Mased ;
Whe'E gena to b Judged, In a Wgh caurt of Sed;

than to

o at a Javal datarminad by das
and halpad mat

r nsads)

Laird Tatzar Hemblin

B Qca Ahgut [oaly

Aaptuer Tdal, ceas taday;
In plnced badora w3, o diaplayl

& pelitizien, lald in atate;
far all ta gawk, bath thase who b

and theas wha hats;
with weat-ta-ha-ldels, wha kapa far a similer fatal

Wary mattars, Fatkars ang cti
whara Flowes a

ran lay daed:
pleced and mamarie sald;

By aely thi

. whe's hands heid H
wha knalt with them In family preyen

Fat & carpes loys harw, in & crywhal gleas ca
colared patty dalibad onan amaticnlem fac

While 3zarmary end mournary pass by
mach afcpping a momant, ta quikhla ar cry.

Thas ghast of this ahsll, hsa gens ssewbars to dwslll

Lika all of sz hare, this pursas was Flawad;
wha's gara bz ba jadged, in @ high court of Gad;

than fz ll¥e at @ laval detarmises by desds
hew wall ey loved sthers, and halged meat Shair nasdal

Laird Frkzer Banblin




