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“A
Consolidation”

By ROBERT ROCK, JR. 
By RONNIE McLEAN

Look around you 
Has it found you?
Opening our windows 
Letting life come in.
Is existance worth the cost o f giving? 
Sowing the seed o f beginnings 
Planting fields o f friendship 
Moments, filled with warmth and love, 
with pain and hardship and loneliness 
and darkness.

Longing for the need of a class friend. 
Don’t we all play the same game: 
D on’t we all need love and respect?

Looking at life in only one way (mine) 
Hearing only what we want to hear 
pushing love out!

C an’t we all be simple? Would you ac
cept me for what I am not for what you 
want me to be?

Can we be:
Loving, cause tha t’s all I have 
Giving, cause it’s all I want to do 
Sharing, its ways are acceptable 
Living, its cup is full o f happiness 
Look around you 
Has it found you?
Opening o u r windows,
Letting life come in.

To My... 

“Mocha Mist”
By SHARON PIPKINS

Knowing you barely as I do,
Yet seeking to learn much more.
When boldly you mentioned you’re 

“ Mocha Mist” ,
I knew o f excitement in store.

A  thing in common between us two,
Is the enjoyment o f personal verse.
W e’d share lines of thought and heart. 
Had we ever been each other’s first.

Yet we do have what is best to have. 
That’s a friendship with a Uttle twist. 
Twisted secure from thoughts o f en

ding.
This relationship with you: “ Mocha 

M ist!”

Chuck ’81

“Simile”
By VALERY FRAZIER 

To: Michael and Brita

Like peanut butter and jelly 
You tend to stick together...
No matter if the day is nice
Or, if there’s a change of weather...

Like a brush and a comb 
You hardly use one without the 

other...
I admire your togetherness 
Like a child and its mother...

As you continue to 
Explore in your love...
D on’t be knocked by 
Judges on the side...
Continue to hold each 
O ther’s hand
And be that perfect guide...

Indispensable Love Dreaming
By GLENDA LENNON a t } O U t  B l O n d S

By PETE

Love is a powerful thing 
It has its ups and its downs.
It has its happy times as well as frowns 
But if you let it happen on its own.
You won’t have to worry about it drif

ting on.

It makes me think 
It makes me dream 
It makes me wish for you 
No matter how stupid it may seem.

Love has proven to me that I am happy 
Love has shown me all I see 
And I know wherever you are.
Is where I will always be.

For me love has been nothing in the 
past

But now I know that what we share 
Will always last.

Love says reach out and touch 
And the love you’ll share will never 
Bee too much.

Sometimes we may laugh, groan and 
Even cry.
But you know my love for you will 
Never ever die.

You know the road will be long, dark 
and hard 

But just work, love and cherish me 

And above all keep up your guard.

I intend to love you and let you know I 
care

I’m going to assure you that I love you 
And let you feel that I’ll always be 

there.

Lovin’ Them 

Que’s!
By SHARON R. PIPKINS

I want the world to know I’m a 
sweetheart for the Que’s,

You’ll never know how much I really 
love you.

I see them each day in their purple and 
gold.

I’m a Pearl, so I know of the story un
told.

People often ask. Why love an Omega 
Dog?

Cause their the best frat., that’s all.

I’m a Pearl of Fall ’79,

With eight other ladies on that mighty 
stepping line.

There are other sweethearts I know it’s 
true.

And you love your honey’s as much as 
I do. ------

It’s been said before and I’m sure it’s 
not news.

But “ I”  want the world to know that

I’m a sweetheart for the Que’s.

Even though your health may be bad 
And a few problems may be sad 
I want you to know that I am happy. 
And to be with you, I am extremely 

glad.

Your pride, strength and feelings 
Are the assets of this team 
And with me by your side,
Things will always be more than a 

dream.

I promise to love you and be true 
To be yours always.
Day in and day through.

As I see the lovebirds sitting in the tree 
I think o f how they must be happy 
And I wish it were we.

As each day comes to an end 
I pray that the Lord will bless 
Me to see you again

I dream about you and our love 
But as I awaken.
My heart seems to flutter like the wings 

o f a dove.

My heart is light 
My face is bright 
My days are short 
But never my nights.

My loves now flows 
My face just glows 
My feelings are high 
Therefore, I never intend to say Good

bye.

I love you ‘ ‘ Darling’ ’.

Mind Games
By SRI WALTERS

Shine, open up your mind 
To mind games that we all play 
W hat’s a mind game you may say 
I took her mind she took mine 
I lost hers she kept mine 
Mind Games
The games that we play from day to 

day
Just trying to find a better way 
Living life from day to day 
Searching for another way 
Mind Games
Loving a lady with all your heart 
but having it just tearing apart 
Seeking things we seldom find 
Searching for peace of mind 
Mind Games 
Would you like to play 
Find yourself a lady and 
You’ll be on your way 
Mind Games
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There’s something about her I just 
can’t place.

To see her smile is a wonderful sight;
There’s something about her beautiful 

face.
She’s why I dream about blonds every 

night;

And three times a week she’s usually 
there.

And I’m usually thrilled with delight;
Glitter and sparkles fall through the 

air,
I dreamth about blonds again last 

night.

It’s only a smile, a dream and a touch,
A touch tha t’s only a gentle brush;
So why should I think about her so 

much.
It couldn’t be more than a crush.

My Feelings
By VALERY FRAZIER

It makes me feel so good 
To talk to you at night...
And when I don’t receive your call 
I know some’in ain’t right...

It makes me feel so sad 
To see you looking down...
You can imagine what happens to me 
When you don’t come around...

It makes me feel so guilty
To hide something you should know...
Especially if it causes
Our love to decrease, not grow...

It makes me feel relieved 
To know that you’re number one... 
And if problems shall arise 
We’ll employ until it’s undone...

Second Time 
Around

By FRANCES J. SELLARS

They say the second time around is 
always better than the first time. And 
with you baby, I hope this proves to be 
true because I’m tired of feeling lonely 
and blue.

With me, I hope you won’t make the 
same mistakes as you did with her.

For caring, sharing, and loving is what 
I most prefer.

I hope my lonely nights and crying 
days are over. I’ve had bad luck even 
with a four leaf clover.

With you, I know these things - 1 don’t 
have to worry about.

For I hope in me you’ll never find any 
doubt.

I know our love song will be a popular 
sound.

For with me, you will find love to be 
far more better - The Second Time 
Around!!!!!


