BATTLE WITH YOUR SOUL
By Rose DeClemente
Country Villa
Skilled Nursing Facility
LagunaHills, CA

At night | seetherockets bursting in the sky
A soldier praying softly, Dear God, Don’t let medie
I’m fighting for my country, I’'m fighting for my land
Yesterday | was a child, Today | am a man

We walked along the hillside, buildings burning bright
Some of uswill never live to see another night
| hear voices shouting, Fire straight ahead
Another bullet flying, Another soldier dead

They say the battles over, They say that we have won
We have gained our freedom, She haslost her son
Lay that rifle down, my friend, Try to under stand
It takes alot more courageto love your fellow man

Lord, how | wonder, who taught them how to hate
Sometimes you never know a man until itsjust too late
Trenches filled with wounded, Bodies lying cold
It’smorethan just a gunfight, It’s a battle with your soul
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BIRDSOF A FEATHER
By Rose De Clemente
Country Villa
Skilled Nursing Facility
LagunaHills, CA

| recently hung out my sign of a nest-for-rent when someone pecked at
my door. There before me was a full-feathered bird with arange of
colors. Shewas obviously new to the neighbor hood and she looked very
concer ned and tired from flying.

Not mincing any words, she asked me about the nest. She hesitantly told
me about her circumstances and why she needed a home. She shared an
apartment with a couple of wrensand their friends, two local sparrows.
They kept her up quite often. While flying around, she saw my ad and
proceeded to my house. | quickly showed her thetree.

It wasalovely nest, in alovely tree, it had accessto most major
branches and many leavesto protect her in therainy season. The day
after shemoved in | brought her some colored stringsand straw to help
her decor ate her new home.

| explained about the previoustenants keeping me up late each night. |
told her that she couldn’t have wild parties. She quickly mentioned that
most of her friends wer e night owls and she would keep them quiet.
Things went well for a few months until she gave me notice that she
planned to move. She met someone at a concert in Florida and planned
to marry. Shethen apologized and explained that a bird in the band is
better than two in the bush.

ONCE AGAIN NEST-FOR-RENT
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HLIGHT OF THE TURTLE

A DIFFERENT LIFEIT OFTEN SEEMSTHOUGHTS
BEYOND MY WILDEST DREAMSTORISEABOVE
THISLITTLETOWN ITSME UPHERE, I'M
LOOKING DOWN

THE THINGSTHAT SEEMED SO BIGAND TALL ARE
SUDDENLY SOVERY SMALL THETHINGSTHAT
ONCEWERE OUT OF REACH LOOK NOW LIKE
PEBBLESON THE BEACH

| ALWAYSHOPED I'D SAY WITH PRIDETHIS
TIMEI'M ON THEOTHER SDE BUT LIFEIS
JUST THE SAME | FOUND WHEN | HAD FOUR
FEET ON THE GROUND

YOURHAPPINESSMUST COME FROM YOU AND
NOT ANOTHER POINT OF VIEW FOR HAPPINESS
ISNO SURPRISE IF YOU KNOW WHERE YOUR
FORTUNELIES
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LEMAT

THE VILLAGE FOOL ASONEWOULD SAY
WHO STSALONE WHILE OTHERS PLAY
OBLIVIOUSTONIGHT ORDAY LEMAT

NO TRUER CHALLENGE YOU WILL FIND FOR
THOSE WHO CONTEMPLATE HISMIND A
SIMPLETON OF EVERY KIND LE MAT

HE SEEKSNO FORTUNE ONE CAN CLAIM HE
DOESNT EVEN HAVE A NAME AND STILL
YOU PLAY HISFOOLISH GAME LEMAT

THOSTTING THEREFORALL TO SEE
YOU SENSE HISQUIET MOCKERY HES
WISER STILL THAN YOU OR ME LEMAT



I'VEONLY BUT TOLOOK AT YOU

I'VEONLY BUT TOLOOK AT YOU TO SEE
THE SADNESSIN YOUREYESTO SEETHE
PAIN THAT ONCE AGAIN MUST EVER BE
SO HIDDEN

AND FURTHER STILL INTO YOUR SOUL | SEETHE
REASON WHY YOU CRY LIKE DROPSOF DEW YET
TAINTING YOU WITH THOUGHTSTHAT ARE
FORBIDDEN

I'VEONLY BUT TO TOUCH YOUR HAND TO HEEL
THE TREMBLINGS OF YOUR HEART TO LOVE ME,
YET WITH SOME REGRET THE WORDS CANNOT
BE SPOKEN

I'VEONLY BUT TOLAY WITH YOU TO
KNOW WHAT KEEPSUS SO APART THO
TENDERLY ASSURING ME YOUR VOWS

WILL NOT BE BROKEN

I'VEONLY BUT TO CALL YOUR NAME
AND MEMORIESRETURN TO YOU OF
HOW IN SPRING YOU USED TO SNG YOU
CURSE THE FATE DENIED YOU

AND ONCE AGAIN YOU COMETOME A GLIMPSE
OF HAPPINESSIN VIEW IF LOVE BE KIND, AT
LEAST YOU'LL HIND THAT I'LL BE HERE BESIDE

YOU
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THE MAD GARDENER
patience with patience

The Mad Gardener relocated from Tennessee to California and brought
afew plants, onetree named Benji (a Ficus Benjamina), one plant was a
corn plant named Franklin, and the fern (Boston) was called K ennedy.

Benji was known asthetown gossip!

The fern came only to be disappointed when he found out most of the
other fernswereraised in Florida. Franklin was sur prised that he had
to adjust to Califor nia weather .

Benji was shocked when herealized that the long road trip caused him
tolose most of hisleaves. You can’t move a Benjamina around to
different locations without some consequences.

The plants actually live with the Litwinskisin Mission Vigo and visit
mefor aweek or so at atime.

| also brought Rhodes (a Dracena Marginata). Hehasared stripe down
hisleaf and isaretired army sergeant still fighting somewhere or
another.

One day when Benji wastaking a stroll, he met a fineyoung Cineraria
named Candy Stripe L ouise who wasin love with a Poinsettia. Shewas
suspicious when he was half pink and half red. She suspected he had
been fooling around. Asa child, hetold me, hewas called Pinky. The
father only visited in December.

Not wanting to get involved, he eventually met a Schephalera called the
Umbrella Tree. They went out for a couple of monthsand it started to
look seriouswhen sheintroduced him to her cousin called Scarce. He
seldom cameto visit. Meanwhile, Rhodes was suspicious of every plant
he never knew first.



Rhodes became upset when the Umbrella Treeran away from the
service by running off to Canada. He thought he could buy pills
cheaper, but hedidn’t say what kind.

Benji cameto vist meat a bingo game. He couldn’t stand one player
who constantly complained that she waswarm, but shealwayswore a
shawl. Either sheisa member of the Hard of Hearing Club or just an
Irritating person.

Meanwhile, Benji came hometo find Franklin’sleaves wer e half green
and half yellow. Thinking he did not get enough water, Rhodes gave him
green food coloring while Benji was gone. Rhodes had a tape of summer
baseball and Franklin thought it wasfall and hisleaves started to turn
yellow. Thetruth isthat hisleaveswill turn in winter when he does not
have enough water .

Rhodes could not understand and he went to hisroom to think about it.
When he had theradio on, he heard Lance Armstrong and hisfiancés
wer e separ ating. Somehow, it seemsthat love affairsdon’t last very
long. Good thing he can’t take love very serioudly.

| explained to Benji that he was being too critical. He said that he
decided to give Bingo another chance. He saw a foreigner who passed
her self off asan old timer from America. Yet her English asan old
timer was somewhat modicum to say the least. She took two cards and
her excuse wasthat shedidn’t know any better.

She could win with one or the other. She wasthe secretary of the Hard
of Hearing Club, if you know what | mean.

| told Benji hedidn’t haveto attend anymore. At least the cooking class
was something else. You had a selection of either Mexican or Philippino,
and on occasion American food. Their recipes were quite different, but
food isfood.

| brought in a professional to watch them every two weeks. Hewasn’t
very familiar with Mr. Congo, a Venus Fly Trap, who had an appetite
for flys. He couldn’t handle a whole one, so we almost lost Mr. Congo.



Mr. Congo was greedy and thought he could handle the whole fly and
almost choked to death. | think greed isa qualification for afew
patients.



THE WRATH OF GRAPES

ALONE, AT LAST, IN QUESTIONED MOOD YOU
DWELL IN LIQUID SOLITUDETO GATHER
CONFIDENCE, YOU THINK WITH FOOD FOR
THOUGHT IN EVERY DRINK

WHO'STHERE TO KNOW WHAT YOU WILL DO
WHEN CIRCUMSTANCES CONQUER YOU YOUR
JUDGEMENT LEANING HARD ON TRUST
FORGIVE THEM, YES, INDEED YOU MUST

THE DAWN SO SWIFTLY ON IT'SWAY AND
FEEBLENESS OF MIND AT PLAY
TOMORROW, IN ANOTHER LIGHT YOU'LL
SURELY JUSTIFY YOUR PLIGHT *~

A VINTAGE YEAR SHOULD HELP SUPPRESSTHIS
UNRELENTING SELF DISTRESSFOR LACK OF
COURAGE, YOU SHALL WAIT HOW WILL YOU
SCORE THISGAME OF FATE

BEWARE, MY FRIEND, | SAY

BEWARE THE WRATH OF
GRAPESISALWAYSTHERE
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SOMEBODY UP THERE LOVESME

SOMEBODY UPTHERELOVESME

AND WATCHESWHATEVERI| DO

HE GIVESME THE STRENGTH TO START ONCE AGAIN
AFTERI THOUGHT | WASTHROUGH

SOMEBODY UPTHERE HELPSME

WHEN | HAVE A SORROW TO BEAR

AND SOMEHOW | FEEL HISPRESENCE ISREAL
AND ITSREALLY HISSORROW | SHARE

FORWHOIN THISWORLD
CAN STAND ON HISOWN
AND GATHER THE STARS
ALL ALONE, ALL ALONE

LIFEISA GIFT TOBE TREASURED YOU MUST
LEARN TO LOVE AND FORGIVE YES
SOMEBODY UPTHERE LOVESMEAND I'LL
THANK HIM ASLONGASI LIVE
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SNOWTIME

EVERYTIMEI SEEIT SNOW | GRAB MY
SLED AND SAY LET'SGO THENMY MOM
SAYSA WORD OR TWO THINK OFWHAT A
LOVELY VIEW

YOU HAVE A BLANKET COLD AND WHITE IT'S
MORE THAN FUN RIGHT THERE IN S GHT AND
THINK OF ALL THE ROADSTHEY CLOG IT'SJUST

AS DANGEROUSAS FOG

BUT MOTHER NAURE THINKSIT'S COOL PERHAPS
THEY'LL CLOSE THEPATH TO SCHOOL AND YOU
CAN HAVE SUCH FUN EACH DAY NO MORE
CLASS, ITSTIMETOPLAY
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INOWH.AKES

INOWHAKESTHAT TELL ASTORY AS
THEY TOUCH THE GROUND SPEAKING
SOFTLY WINTERSCOMING BUT THEREIS
NOSOUND

| ALSO HAVE A STORY

AND IT MUST BETOLD

OLD MAN WINTER WILL YOU HELPME
HELP ME SNOW FIND THE WORDS

WISE MEN WITH ALL THEIR TREASURES
AREN'T ENOUGH IT'STRUE FOR | FIND
THE GREATEST GIFT ISSIMPLY LOVING

YOU
IN TIME THE SNOW WILL LEAVE US
WATCH IT MELT AWAY AND OUR LOVE

WILL LAST FOREVER YOU CAN MAKEIT
STAY

| LOVEYOU ISALL YOU HAVE TO SAY
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SECOND THOUGHTS

TOLIVEA LIFEOF MERE PRETENSE YOU
RATIONALIZE IN SELF DEFENSE AND THERE
ARE THOSE TOO BLIND TO SEE YOU HAVETO
FACE REALITY

LIFEFALTERSWITH EACH PASSING STEPAND
THERE ISMUCH WE MUST ACCEPT TO
CONQUER EVERY DAY YOU LIVE WHAT DID
YOU TAKE, WHAT DID YOU GIVE

WHAT DID YOU OHER IN RETURN

WHEN SOMEONE SHOWED Y OU THEIR CONCERN
AND SOMY FRIEND | CHANCE TO AY

YOUR CONSCIENCE LOOKED THE OTHER WAY

SO PLAN YOUR LIFEUNSELHSHLY YOU'RE
ONLY WHAT YOU CHOOSE TO BE AND NO ONE
HASTO ANSWER TO THE LIFE THAT MUST BE
LIVED BY YOU
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MY SON MY SON

THERE ISA STORY MY SON, MY SON
MY FATHER ONCE TOLD TO ME MAN IS
THE MASTER OF HISFATE WHAT KIND
OF MAN WILL YOU BE

LIFEISA CHALLENGE MY SON, MY SON AND IT
|S CONQUERED BY FEW I'M HERE TO GUIDE
YOU ALONG THE WAY AND THAT ISTHE BEST |
CAN DO

GOD GAVE YOU LIFE, I'LL GIVEYOU LOVE

BUT YOU ONLY HAVEONE LIFETOLIVE

THERE'S SO MUCH TO SHARE AND FEW PEOPLE CARE
WHEN YOU RECEIVE YOU ALSO MUST GIVE

THAT ISTHE STORY MY SON, MY SON

TRY TO REMEMBER IT WELL

SOMEDAY WHEN YOU HAVE A SON OF YOUR OWN
YOU'LL HAVE THISSTORY TO TELL

JUST PLACE HIM GENTLY ON YOUR KNEE AND
TELL HIM THISSTORY FOR ME
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LITTLE GIRL

DO YOU KNOW LITTLEGIRL?

DO YOU KNOW WHERE YOU'RE GOING?
CAN YOU MAKE IT ON YOUR OWN?
AND ALTHOUGH LITTLE GIRL
DEEPINSIDE YOU'RE STILL GROWING
YOU DON'T HAVE TO GROW ALL ALONE

LOVEISMORE THAN A GIFT

IT'SA FEELING YOU SHARE

WHEN YOU'RE PLANNING A FUTURE
YOU BOTHHAVE TO CARE

?

DO YOU KNOW LITTLE GIRL?

BROKEN HEARTS CAN BE MENDED

ITSNEVERTOO LATE TO BEGIN

A MISTAKE ISN'T RIGHT JUST BECAUSE YOU DEFEND IT
YOU MAY HAVE TO LOSE JUST TOWIN

LOVE ISGOOD AND IT'SREAL AND IT
OFTEN BRINGS SORROW YOU MAY FIND
LOVEISBLIND BUT THERE'SALWAY S
TOMORROW | WISH YOU THE BEST IN
THEWORLD THEREST ISUPTO YOU
LITTLE GIRL
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LILACS

| THINK OF YOU AND LILACSWHEN
MORNINGHLLSTHE AIRAND THO
THELILACSLEAVEUSTHE
THOUGHT OF YOU ISTHERE

| THINK OF YOU AND SUNSHINE
AND WHEN THESUNHAS&ET |
CANT RECALL THE SUNSHINE BUT
YOU | CANT FORGET

I'T OFTEN MAKES ME WONDER
HOW LONELY LIFE CAN BE
WITHOUT SOMEONE TO CARE FOR
OR SHARE A MEMORY

| THINK OF YOU AND LOVEYOU OH
HOW MY HEART DOESYEARN FOR
WHEN YOU ARE BESDEME THE
LILACSWILL RETURN
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IN OTHER WORDS

INTERPRETATATION AT ITSBEST CAN BE
AN EDUCATED GUESS IF WE CONFINE
OUR POINT OF VIEW TO ONLY WHAT WE

KNOW ASTRUE

I'M MUCH AFRAID THE COUP DE GRASIS
NOT CONCLUSIONS WE MAY DRAW BUT
HOW YOU MIGHT COMMUNICATE AND
HOW TO OTHERS YOU RELATE

AND |IF THEWORDSWE TRY TO HEAR
TRANSLATE AN AWKWARD BECHE DE MER
SUBCONCIOUSLY WE BID ADIEU TO WHAT YOUR
CONSCIENCE KNOWSISTRUE

SUCH WORDS CREATE A MENTAL SCENE FOR
THOSE WHO MERELY THRIVE ON DREAMS AND
YET BEYOND YOUR FANTASY EXISTS THE CRUEL

REALITY

THAT TRUTH CANNOT BE SET ASIDE TO
CAMOUFLAGE A WOUNDED PRIDE AND SO AS
LONG ASYOU SHALL LIVE TAKENO MORE THAN

YOU CHOOSE TO GIVE

IN OTHER WORDS, | SAY TO YOU WHEN IT'S
TOO LATE WHAT'SLEFT TO DO BUT GIVE
YOUR WEARY SOUL A GLANCE OF ONE WHO
WOULDN'T TAKE A CHANCE
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| ALSO CRY

YOU ST ALONE IN QUIET FEAR

THAT STRANGERSMIGHT OBSERVEA TEAR
NOFAULT ORFAME

SHOULD BRING YOU SHAME

| ALSOCRY

DONT LET ANOTHER CHOOSE TO SAY
WHAT OFTEN CAUSESYOURDISVIAY A
SMPLEFOOL BREEDSRIDICULEI ALSO
CRY

FOR SORROW CAN BE SUCH A LOSSIF
YOU MUST BEARIT ASA CROSSI
KNOW YOU GRIEVE AND WHEN YOU
LEAVEI ALSOCRY
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TELL HIM IT'SGOODBYE

TELL HIM TELL HIM THAT I'M LEAVING

THOI MAY STILL LOVE HIM OUR AFFAIR IS THROUGH
HE WON'T NO HE WON'T BELIEVE ME

MUST BEON MY WAY NOW

WHAT ELSE CAN | DO

WE HAD MANY HAPPY MOMENTS

AND IT ISN't EASY KNOWING

THEY ARE GONE

LET ME TAKE ALONG THE MEMORIES

THAT ISALL | HAVENOW SO | MUST MOVE ON

TELL HIM TELL HIM THAT'SOVER *

| MAY NOT FORGET HIM BUT | HAVE TO TRY

WE CAN'T EVER START AGAIN NOW

THOWE'LL STILL BE FRIENDSTELL HIM IT'S GOODBY E

TELL HIM IT'S GOODBYE
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