
The Date Series:

The Grand Finale

Twoyears slowly passed,

As John andLisa continue courting;

One evening, as the admired Starzan,

John proposedto his love.

Lisa quickly said yes,

And John shouted, “Yahooo!!!”

Lisa’s family came out,

And congratulated the young couple.

Two monthslater,

Their wedding dayarrived;

—Three hundredguests flocked the church,

And everyone admired theflowers,

John and his best man Wendell,

Straightened theirties,

(For the thousandeth time),

And walkedup theaisle to the altar.

Lisa’a mothercried andcried,

Not believing she had lost her baby;

Lisa’s maid of honor Janey.

Kissed Lisa and wished her good luck.

Kevis: the minister arrived,

And steadied the perspiring groom;

The organist began playing,

And Lisa walked uptheaisle.

John surveyed his youngbride,

And his happiness nearly overflowed;

The minister began the service, _

While a robin sang outside.

John and Lisa became husbandandwife,

And bowedeternal promises to each other;

The gushy guests threw rice with gusto,

As John and Lisa emerged from the church.

The couple had their pictures taken in a park,

And everyone had a grand time;

Even Wendell enjoyed himself,

Although he somehowslipped into the pond.

The reception was enjoyable and featured several thousand laughs;

Somepeoplelined up at a mike,
and related stories about the bride and groom.

Lisa’s sister Joan related the time,

That Lisa had caught her hand in a peanut butter jar;

Wendell told everyone about the day,

That John had promised his pals he would never marry.

Finally, John and Lisa departed,

On their Greek honeymoon;

The guests wereleft to clean up,

And to talk about the day’s events.

It soon became quite apparent,

That Cupid was still in the air;

Kevin and Jane talked quite amiable with each other,

While Joan decided that John’s brother Wayne was kind of cute.

Wendellfelt out of place in the crowd,

So he decided to clean up the buffet;

Meanwhile, somewhereout there,

John and Lisa droveon into the sunset...

By Malcolm Gorrill

      

  

“The Renaissance Man’

_ The renaissance man longs to sing a new tune.
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By Wendell Charles Blackett.

An emberblazed through the dead of night.

Therebirth of a gypsy, torn by his stress.

Searching for life through and angeloflight,

a renaissance man hoping for a sweet caress.

Letting downhis guard, he stumbles in the dark.

The angel speaks softly of crimson and blood,

tracking though fields, leaving each word with a spark,

the renaissance man lies face down in the mud.

‘As he walks along the beech, he speaks a word anda prayer.

Crying out for darkened skies to let in the light of afternoon.

Screaming for a vision, he pondersin despair.
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As he bragsof things he has endured,

he wanders throughthe fieldsoffire.

He still hopes for his harsh disease to becured.

The renaissance man neitheris full, nor will tire.

Nightly he improved until laughed at their derision.

He fooled them all and became a huge success.

While they stoodstill,/he reached a critical decision.

Nowit is them, and not the renaissance man who.wanders in distress. ©

 

"A Meeting By Chance”
Guitarist Me

by Wendell Charles Blackett. Bryan Pot !

We walked along a beach and never saw each athed Schmid.
Schmidat}

The fog had rolled along the dunes, and we bothfelt alone.

But I was thinking about a song called “Another Lover,”

and in my mind was a unclear vision, chilling me to the bone.

You were angry at the world for lost love and empty dreams.

You knew who I was, but you did not see my heartin the world.
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