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By Victor E. Blue

Always. . . .
From beginning z end 
I love u. . .

I never w anted 2 h u r t  u 
th ink ing  so selfishly 
How could i have been so 
cruel?

I just w anted u 2 w an t me Z 
b u t my fan tasy  d id  no t 
become reality  
and i found myself alone, 
w ithou t u

Well, tim e has healed th is  
broken heart
and filled i t  w ith  love, not 
bitterness
and visions of how fantastic 
i t  could have 

been

I s till love u and i always 
w ill
No one or nothing can ever 
change th a t
And if u ever need 2 be lov
ed —

i w ill be there  4 u.

Leisure and
Valentine Wishes
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Must^^e Nearby*
By Sheila Russell

My knees s ta r t shaking 
my breath  is weak 

my pulse is racing 
its hard  to  speak.

I see girls staring 
and hear them  sigh 

I know  coming —
must be nearby.


