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Rain

its been rain
a lot
this mid spring
but temp nice
but wet
rain rain
off and on with wife
different things
rain and thunder
pills, coffee, cigarettes
no cash for nothing fancy
rain rain
tv pain
rain rain
MOISTLY its nice to have wife for brain
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Her Youth is Still With Her

radiant she twists and laughs,
touching the hearts of others she passes.
resting snugly warmly daily she is so sweet
then she gets up to work hard and clean the
mess up for you and others saying bleep
bleep.
then you must try to hug her quick and pick
up too and shine the counters after
cleaning them so firstly moving dishes to
and fro
then you both finally sit down for some joe
and a cigarette knowing the youth is stil
with her not you even yet.
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PRIVATE
Son Shine Again

At first my mind was so gray.
With a rain and mist that hung from itself, 
wet and damp.
And there were so many days that loomed, like nights, dark and lonely.
But Then I said, "Son, shine again! Warm my heart,
with your ways.
Lighten the load of sadness I feel always!"
And a rainbow of love and peace pushed the rain and mist so far away,
with the gray turning to bright happiness of knowing He'd always be
with me along the way and that he'd actually carry me if need be and
keep me from going astray.
He let's me see his eyes Shine Again and he tells me "My friend, 
what you see is but your own Son Shine Again!"
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Its So Hard

The dawn of another morn is here.
I've been up most the night.
The thought of losing you,
keeps me so uptight.
So I cry.
Soon its past midday.
Thoughts of you keep on getting in the way.
Fighting, crying, kissing, laughing, loving, dying.
So I cry.
And now its night again.
Here and now you are gone.
But to forget you would be the same,
as to forget my own name.
So I cry.
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PRIVATE
Several Times

Several times you have just walked out the door.
Now I am so happy that you are back with me once more.
And now we have now been married with each other longer
Than with any other,
I hope you know now how much I love you,
How much I suffer if you again leave me to go home to
Your mother or if you should go to another.
Seems I have this fear that I have too short a time,
To tell you and show you since I have such imperfections,
Just how much I truly love you my wife, Lynn.
Please stay with me and do not walk out and leave me alone again.
Most likely I will make some bad mistakes again.
I never will stop loving you though and if you again go,
I will hurt and hurt and hurt inside so badly you know.
Lynn I love you so. Lynn I love you so. Remember, several times,
Before I walked away, I told you, Lynn, I love you so !!!
And I do hope I was able to SHOW YOU---- LOVE (:-0) !!!
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Despite Distorted Reality

Lights shine shadows up the walls. Narrowing
widths are peceived vanishing down the halls.
Never really reaching going to the ending.
Always stoping off coming from no beginning.
Despite distorted reality, despite realized
doubt, despite things hearing things as they
appear, I know I wonder a lot. Infinity flies
by flasing finite winks. My eyes were cried
out long ago so no tears be seen. Everywhere
you go is only what anyone thinks. Anything
you show has already been. Despite distorted
reality, despite realized doubt, despite
things here as there appear, I know that you
and I when together more than two apart would
certainly see permanent changes occassionally
since most things stop that start. Eternally
what more beauty there would be if only we,
despite distorted reality, despite realized
doubt, despite the push and shove had love.
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Crossroads

Now I find myself at the crossroads
wondering just which way I will go.
To late to turn back where I have been.
Should I turn this way or that? I would like to know.
Oh, the end is coming upon me way too fast
and I have wasted too much time in the past.
If I could only have seen something predicted by my dreams. 
It seems I was never too successful with my schemes.
I will say I have loved some and really lost none. 
I will pray that I will have chosen the better of the ways.
And I have learned to always say that I am ok today. 
I sure have had a few extremes. 
I have seldom been picked first for any teams. 
So I will just wear shirts with pockets 
and comfortable jeans.
And the way I turn now will just be.
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Wife of an MD

Only someone that
was crazy
could love an MD.
So gently again 
here's a hug from me.
Crazy maybe but also 
MORE kind and MORE 
forgiving to see
whatever goodness 
I had to offer. 
OH, THIS GOODNESS, 
I PRAY MORE 
TO GIVE YOU, LITTLE HONEY!
I am up and down but 
now I love you wherever I am found.
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The Park

Before I found my second wife
As my first had died so long ago,
When I was out of money and the
Fall was changing trees to colors,
The air hinting that someday soon 
It would snow.
With the sunset coming, I would bike
To the park to smell the last roses,
At the pond feed the geese some crumbs
Of bread. That had come to rest on their
Way south for the winter but for now
Squawked and fought over what they were fed.
Then I would kick back and gaze into the crystal 
Blue sky at the seagulls, darting to and fro.
Three dimensional artwork with a time component
A special relativistic show. High and low and in and out, back and
forth, sometimes a splash; such
An amazing show to watch for someone 
with no cash.
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A warm, good Day.

(c)2004 Kirk Gregory Czuhai

August 9, 2004

I bought a hot dog maker today.

Whiped out the fake credit card,

You know the one attached

 to the checking account,

No one really gives us any credit,

We will worry about getting enough 

nicoteen the rest of the month.

We will have deelux hot dogs for Halloween,

And you should know that my poems of the past

Should show you that my love for her will always last.

Lynn is my wife and she will be for life.

She cried when she read the before poems.

Thought maybe i had it rough.

But i tell you i have made it hard on her enough.

She is better to me than before i was forgotten

 by all but God even to Him and me only sometimes you see.

Accepts me for my mistakes so big hers are small as

You have probably started to figure out by now

Holly shit you say what has gone on here so far and may 

Become of this if it doe not stop right now.

I, kirk gregory czuhai hope you liked my poetry.

Now will you please send me at least a small donation, you do not have to but consider it please only if you can, you do not have to but if you like, send me cash usa, or get a usa postal money order you do not have to but i would like you to consider sending me a little something as you have enjoyed my poetry now have you not?

Just stick a nickle in an envelope please as a donation? I do charity work and have a disability can not you tell? You do not have to but maybe you will sometime? I love you ! i love every body and try to make them laugh sometimes!

11396 caberfae

allendale, michigan

usa

49401-9421

thank you very much

http://www.altelco.net/~churches/BlueRoses.htm
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