
"The Crush" ^____________
-Jeremy Mullins

Soft and gentle, you touch your face 
Your lips I yearn to caress mine 
Eyes as beautiful as day 
As I watch you, I fantascize

I can feel your touch 
Hear sweet words of passion 
You breath on my neck as you speak 
All of this I can imagine

My respiration increases 
How I would love for this to be true 
I watch your every movement 
I wish I could speak, if you only knew

My thougts are overwhelmed 
You are perfect in all way 
I dream about you every night 
And lust for you all day

Your hair is sexy and brown 
Hands show every vein 
Your legs are long and muscular 
This is purely your way

You don't know what you do to me 
How I long to be yours 
I only know your name 
And nothing else, no more

You will never know my affection 
Never even touch
I wish I could hold you and love you 
But for this I ask too much

So I'll set quietly 
Keeping my thoughts to myself 
Some day I'll tell you how I feel 
And only hope for the best

Then my dream will come true 
And we will be together 
Time will pass quickly 
And passion will flourish forever

But I set here in a daydream 
Returning back to the fact 
Your smile is amazing 
And I feel lucky to at least have that

You are probably taken 
By someone else more fortunate 
I'll admire your every movement 
And ask nothing of it

Reality setting in 
I feel my heart race 
I'll admire you from afar 
I enjoy your handsome face

Some day we'll be friends 
And I'll tell you all of this 
We'll laugh and joke and carry on 
And then I'll plant a kiss.

“Nature Must Go On”
—Jeremy Mullins

I set looking upon the breezeway 
Focusing upon the butterflies 

Their colors are no longer here 
This mission is done 

For nature must go on

My friend is gone 
To a better place than I 

His earthbound spark extinguished 
For reasons not known why 

But his mission is done 
Now we must go on

Only time will tell 
When my time will come 
Then friends will miss me 

As for they too, must go on

Many years shall pass 
Their future shall come 

Then they’ll look toward the angels 
As they hear their names sung 

For their mission too is done 
And nature must go on.
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