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The Lake in love with the Moon
You are the Moon
And I am the Lake who
Is madly in love with you.
I know that daytime is coming soon
And during that time I will not be able
To see you so for sure I will miss you a lot.
But I also know that you will be back at night time
And I will be here then waiting to see you again and to
Tell you that I will never get tired of staring at your beauty.

My life
My life was upside down
When I met her.
Then, she turned it around
Towards the positive.
(The beginning)
And my life became a happy playground
When going either up or down.
Then, she led me down
A difficult breakup.
(The middle)
Now it may sound funny
Or like a true irony,
But I had the best time of my life
When I was her clown.
(The end)

Seals of love and passion
Eyes,
Open windows to a heart;
Lips,
Caramels inviting attention;
Hands,
Anchors to a new illusion;
And kisses,
Seals of love and passion.

You me and the first time
Some may think I am dumb
If I say that the first time I saw you
I climbed on chairs holding flowers
Just for you to notice me.
(Meet)
Some may think I am stupid
If I say that the first time we played together
I pre-arranged all the games
Just for you to win.
(Play)
Some may think I am nuts
If I say that the first time you hugged me
A happy song came out of my soul
Just for you to dance.
(Hug)
Some may think I am crazy
If I say that the first time you kissed me
A river of love came out of my heart
Just for you to swim.
(Kiss)
Meeting you, a blessing,
Playing with you, a pleasure
Hugging you, a nice surprise
And kissing you, a gift from heaven!
(Happy anniversary)

You
You told me you loved me
You needed me
You could not live
Without me.
And I believed you.
(Because you were my dream come true)
As you know I lived for you
I strived for you
I made our bed
My only playground
So I made my whole world just you.
(Because I respected you)
Now you are telling me
To move out
To forget our love, everything,
Like it never happened
And I agreed to do so.
(Because I love you).
You told me,
I believed you;
I lived for you,
I respected you.
Good luck my dream.
(Because life goes on).

Now, I miss her even more
I fell in love with her eyes,
Her lips,
Her hugs,
Her smiles.
What a wonderful wife
She was.
Now, I miss even more her kisses,
Her voice,
Her face,
Her touches.
What wonderful life
It was.

After Love Storms
Unexpected storm,
Under a blanket of friendship I took cover
And when it was all over,
I was free again.

Again I forgot it is my birthday
Today,
I found presents on my bed,
Colorful letters on the floor,
Funny drawings of me on the chair,
New books to be read,
Cotton candy from the fair,
And flowers at the door;
Again I forgot it is my birthday.

Happy Eighteen
Thank you to life
For still having me around;
Thankful to god
For helping me to keep my head above ground;
And glad for being able to say to you “Happy eighteen,
I will always be in the background”.

I cannot believe it yet
Just one week after we met,
But I think I must tell you:
I am now so in love with you
That I feel I can touch your flying kisses
Smell your sweet heart,
And hear the happy sounds of your thoughts.
<This is the truth>
Yes, I cannot believe it yet
So soon after we met
But I think it is clever
To right now promise you
I will give you
My heart for ever.
<This is my wish>

I can now tell you
About my personality,
I can at this moment tell you it is sweet
And full of honesty,
A must meet.
About the nature of my love,
I can at this time tell you it is very deep
And full of long term attention and care,
A must keep.
About my one wish,
I can now tell you it is someone like you
At the parish
Telling me “I will always love you”.

Sorry, I have not told you yet
“My love, like a star,
You light my heart
At night
And fill it with pure joy”.
Before I forget,
And from deep in my heart,
I would like to tell you what
I have not told you yet
Since we met:
“My love, like a star,
You light my heart
At night
And fill it with pure joy”.

Wishes of a beautiful star
Looking up over her head,
The moon noticed a beautiful star
Who appeared to be lonely and sad
And dropping down some type of nectar.
The moon was curious,
She said “May I help you?
You look fabulous
That pollen smells sweet let me tell you”.
The star replied: “I do not need help,
I am creating the nectar cloud
That will make cupid stop
Next time he comes around.
The moon wanted to be supportive,
As once she felt the same way
She was advised to be proactive
To encourage cupid to sway her way.
So the moon said “Your smell is wonderful,
For sure he will stop
And your cloud is colorful
I predict you will be his new crop”.

Poetry Chapbook: Lake In Love
By
Lucio Muñoz*

* Lucio Muñoz is an independent QLC researcher living in Vancouver, BC,
Canada who enjoys writing short poems, short stories, and Haikus during his
breaks. Email: caringlucio@hotmail.com

