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Foreword



 



All of us may want blessings as we see them as gifts from above. However, most of us will first and foremost encounter them as “blessings in disguise”. Some of these may not even resemble blessings or seem worthwhile, but somehow they may turn out to be what blesses our lives and loves.



 



However, to make things even more intricate, what starts out as a blessing may turn into a curse. The old word that one should be careful what one wishes for is only too true as we aren’t always capable of seeing what is GOOD for us. 



 



Another strange truth about blessings is that we may bless ourselves, simply by trying to keep our faith in ourselves and the people we love ...



 



As to my poetry, I like the short, pointed poem. Sometimes I’ve written poems in the Haiku style, but I actually often am attempting to write them as “poetic bon mots”. 



...........................................................................................................



 



By the way, I have pages at both Booksie and PoetryScriber. Some of the poems in “Blessings” were first published on these sites, but most of them have been altered a little before going into this book. A few have been rewritten altogether and some have been published several times ...



 



 



 



 



 




01 - The Perpetual Prayer



 



Folded hands, like a couple of terrified captives



- clinging to each other 



maybe little victims of the Stockholm syndrome?



 



Once fugitives, now caught in a perpetual prayer



a deceitful picture of a sculptural restfulness 



 



And then the face, so saintlike and serene



no more distortions from anger, anguish - or love



formerly live passions, now encased within these angelic features



 



However, touch that serene face and feel the coldness of the stone



- a rockhard entity in an old cemetery, a memorial to an unlived life



 




02 - Promises



 



Knocked myself out with promises



one promise to love set off like a Bird of Paradise



then, suddenly, fell dead to the ground



another promise, i.e. one to hate looked dead



however, once born it came into bloom at once
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