A Writer's Gige,
Or a Small Poetry Book of Definitions,
And Sayings,
FEvom the other side (of life).

By Kevin &. Cooper



A Wyriters Gift

A writer's gife,
Ds going on the same journey,
Lhat they ave destined to take their veaders on,
“Lime and time again...
““Che gift being

Lhat they ave the fivst ones on that journey.
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Suicides
Wc have a way of saying things ave fine...

e smile too much sometimes.
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Cats

Df someone thinks,
“Chat they don't know what a profanity is,
And how ¢o issue one,

-(Jusé ask a cat.
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Hlandicapped People

So you've handicapped you say,
Nell what a shame,
D mean for us, not you,
For we ave the fools,

Becaunse we cripple ouvselves through our own

weaknesses...
“Lhat leads me ¢to believe,
D you took,

Put us all in wheelchairs,
And told us to walk....
-“Lhat handicapped people,
Hould be the firse,
Lo walk among us.
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ain
Pain is the signatave,

“Chat we etch upon our souls.
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Nithout Lfou

D love you so much that,
Being without you,
HOould be like being forever lost in a wintev...
-One in which,
Despair and anger alone,

Could not atone.
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A Closed Mind

A traly closed mind,

Kends itself to superstition guite well,
By keeping all ideas locked up,
Dnside a davkened passage way,

-“Lhrough which,
Realities light of day,
Can not be shed.
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“Lhe Doice of Clovy

Oh tell me,
Lhe beautiful news,

So that D can vejoice,
And speak about the stowy,
OFf how our own voice,
Came to be heavd,

Both proud and true,

-All because therve was a man,
WOho sprang forth fvom the blues,

Known as Langston -lughes!
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NOhat A “Leacher Made Me See

D don't know how D would have believed it,

D just know it was there for me to see...
A voom full of blind people,
“Chat were given the ability to see...
-Just ask a teacher,

And you'll know what¢ D mean.
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Sverythng We Seek

Cverything we seek,
Ds cast upon us,
Ds cast upon us,

By a vision,

And its belief.
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A Grain of Sand
One night,

D dveamt that,
While walking along the beach one day,
D found a way,
Lo change the wovld...
Becaunse in this dream
“Cheve was a pevson standing next to me,
Cxplaining that,

Like the grains of sand on a beach,
Df someone wants to change something big,
Chey muse stavt small,

And that an ocean can move a whole beach,
Uet it staves with one grain of sand...
-And in the dveam,

“Lhis pevson looked at me and said,
“WOhy not be the one,

WOho moves that fivsé grain of sand?”



Radio
Radio was a canvas,
On which people used to paint pictaves,
“Lhat weve cast into the hearts and imaginations,

Of millions throughout the world.
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