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xxaabsdmxxaa

Be well, my friend

Be well

Find your problems solvable

Be well

Wishing you the happiness

May the pain be relieved

May you be okay

Be well

May the sadness go away

May you be picked up in joy

May your ache be gone

Be well

May the despondence be wiped out

Be well

Be triumphant, hurt no more

Be filled with cheer

Bleed not

Be well

Hope it all becomes bright again

Hope these words make you feel better

Provide comfort 

help you be well

xxaabsdmxxaa

I notice when you cheer

I think good thoughts when you cheer

Cheer, cheer, cheer

Celebrate, it's good to know, when I hear "hurray" from your lips

Cheer, cheer, cheer

Cheering fills people with good cheer

Good time when you cheer

xxaabsdmxxaa

You are welcome to provide me with the helpful advice that you do

I like to follow your advice

When advice makes me better (and when it comes from you), it can be useful indeed

You asked nicely to find out if I would I would be okay with it

Following your tips can aid my deeds

Coming from you, I like to try to follow them

Orientating myself to following your input more and more as we go

I am thinking consciously about your way of handling situations and am seeking to follow them

Coming from you, I like to follow

Introspection is good, 

may you give me advice that helps me grow

If you're ever in need, maybe I can do likewise

xxaabsdmxxaa

Now, I feel urges to devout some (maybe also submit some)

Wanting to be more devoted

It says something cool, that I seek this devotion

Even when you are very sad or down, 

I want to be with you, hoping to help you feel better

I was thinking considering giving a shirt I adore, to further my adoration of you, and devotion

I laminated your poems, because I felt it would be fitting to laminate them

Because they came from you

It's cool to write poems about you

Also cool to show devotion

I don't remember every laminating any other object

In my five years here

What does this say about you, 

Dear friend

xxaabsdmxxaa

Humorous poem here

Would I make you really laugh

If I boldly went into a store

Purchased one singular product, one singular product

A singular product that you use on a regular basis

But I would could never use

Maybe we could even make it extra embarrassing for me, 

If that give you the biggest thrill

A scenario we discussed

Would you laugh non stop

If I did it?

I want to make you laugh

Should I try it?

xxaabsdmxxaa

It is now seeming

That writing poems about you

Relieves some of the missingness of longing for you

You are a pervasive thought these days

Overtake my brain, even more

xxaabsdmxxaa

Messy messy room

Few are swimming in

As many possessions

Belongings

Items

Papers

As her and me

Elders often disapprove of uncleaniness

Few are as messy to the extend we are

We can understand each other

Ode to a messy room

We have the rare matching messiness

Thus

We can understand each other

xxaabsdmxxaa

I don't want to go to meetings now

I want to stay here writing poems about her

Filling her life with joy

Joy to you

Eating is not even that much desired at this time

I want to finish this volume

To fill her life with more joy

xxaabsdmxxaa

You make me happy

Very happy

When you hang out with me

It would be great

If you could

Do it again and again

The beauty is that our happiness seems linked

They can often be one of the same

Devotion to you is a growing impulse

xxaabsdmxxaa

Obvious in the elite category

Thinking about it, you're made more elite

A crush that is becoming good friends, that's wonderful!

Don't have too many good friends like you

Only a few come along

My friends deserve rad treatment

Most other crushes likely would not devote so much time to me

Stay up so long without sleep

It's good between us

You can have a blessing of mine

xxaabsdmxxaa

You should be aware

That you are cool enough

To have penetrated tons of my thinking today

Glad to have you as a friend

xxaabsdmxxaa

poems are a gift I give to you

poems are a gift I give to you

poems are a gift I give to you

May your life rock

xxaabsdmxxaa

Hopefully

If with no others

We could maintain a bond

From a distance

Maybe old fashioned letter writing could atypically (in our society) flourish

Ideally, it would be cool not to lose her

Friends fade over time

(again and then again)

It would be swell to keep a friend for the years

Even the good friends seem ephemeral

Maybe once it could be different

Maybe it could be very beautiful

To keep for years

Hopefully we can develop a beautiful, deep, long friendship

xxaabsdmxxaa

Internet digging woman

Online loving woman

Seeking you hooked

Makes me feel better

In one day I saw you many times (delight)

At 8:40 till 12:00, at 1:30, at 5:30-6:30, then at 8:00 again!

It was cool checking on you

Use the internet access anytime you wish

I don't feel so bad 

When I see you on all night

Both of us can gravitate

To the wealth of  stimulating information, action and fun

A cornucopia of learning and fun

As lovers of libraries

We find the net 

To be a bottomless well of wonder

Sometimes, it's hard to ever leave

There is simply too much there

Infinite stimulation is real on the internet

A library with most everyone book

Most Every game

Most every device to communicate, learn and see

We can get fixated on the alluring array of options (never-ending)

I feel better when I realize other cool people love the net too

There's email

That alone sweeps us away

Maybe I could try her AOL instant messenger

(Another way to bond with her)

Her love of the internet

Is another aspect about herself that I notice

One could say, this aspects interests me

You can use my computer password to log on whenever it is needed by you, mon amie

xxaabsdmxxaa

May our notebook be edifying

May it bond our souls like glue

May we never forget it

May it be a special experience

May it bring us to

The great places

The fabulous lands

You and I interacting grand

xxaabsdmxxaa

There's a person who's hyper active

The mind pursues many stimuli

The poetry continues to flow

I get eager to write when

She likes.

For my own expression, for my catharsis

To express those prevalent thoughts of her

For her to be uplifted high

One would think that a hyper active person

Wouldn't be able to devote so much time

Writing about her, writing to her

She must be special to him

I wish I didn't flatter too many others

She responded very very well

Few are as comfortable as groovy she

I sure hope my tendency to praise beauty in people

Always makes her happy, never sad

Why, why

Did I give flattery to the undeserving

The less deserving

It means less for deserving she

xxaabsdmxxaa

I find myself responding

Signs do appear

As if I'm hooked on her

The hug near 12 was nice

We will probably get more and more comfortable embracing

The woman digs my exalting of her

And is my friend

(I haven't had all that many good friends)

I am satisfied much

I seek to be devoted to your happiness

I want to go out of my way

To put a smile on your face

It's clear in my mind

I get a thrill out of basking in your presence

providing you with good

She is pleasure

Moved to direct

Attendance her way

Using my art for purposes of making her glad

xxaabsdmxxaa

Finding it easy

Finding it natural

To use devotion

Write about her, think about her

She responds in a way

That gives one reinforcement 

To continue with this

xxaabsdmxxaa

Out of the blue (mon ami's favorite color),

An acquaintance spoke of offering pain infliction to people

Although she meant it mostly in jest

Knowing this person, there is a possibility

She might have actually tried it

Under other circumstances

During different times

I may have pressed her

To use her proficient martial arts skills on me

But I was hesitant

I wanted to save any type of such experiences

To be done

If they were ever desired by her (a very important factor in the equation)

By my blue loving friend

I felt if such experiences were to happen

They should be reserved for the blue one

It was a great way for me to demonstrate fondness for you

By sacrificing opportunities to fulfill urges 

That have long been burning inside me

If I forgo these odd thrills (in the rare opportunities that arise)

It could be quite a powerful statement

Although I wish it to be done by her

If she really doesn't like it

It is not good then and shouldn't be done

Feel flattered again, Blue One

A sign of devotion

Truly a masochist's way of demonstrating devotion and loyalty

Observed from this incident

xxaabsdmxxaa

A stimuli for writing and thinking

Classes can be dull, sometimes

But with you as a stimulus to concentrate on (writing and thinking)

Classes and other situations don't seem quite as dull

My mind gets stimulation from you as stimuli

xxaabsdmxxaa

I also reflect

That while talking

There are times

You must leave the room

Go to the bathroom

Fill your container of blue water

I can hardly wait for your return

I often to come after you

Because I'm eager to rejoin you

It should be obvious

I gravitate your way

xxaabsdmxxaa

I like to say your name

Your first name

Your full name

Now, I'm beginning to like to say, your nickname

I repeated your first name

(It's unique)

As I awaited your arrival

I find comfort repeating your name

I like to say your name

First, full

Saying your name is liked by me

Could it be because I like you?

xxaabsdmxxaa

The insight from your perspective is useful

Your positive advice is helpful

You aimed to help

Your advice is helpful advice

It contributes to being better

You most recent advice even takes off some pressure

Your comments encourage the best

They fuel growth and development

Without insight

One may be stuck in a rut, static

Your views provide the power to evolve

xxaabsdmxxaa

To make you laugh

Or to listen well

I could try to do 

Whichever would make you happier

I can try to do

I want to erase any sadness

Cultivate the most fertile happiness

Whether joking or listening

Soothes your heart

I can try

To do whichever is best

xxaabsdmxxaa

Awaiting more experiences

Occurrences

These are impetus for poetry

The deeper we become

More beautiful experiences to share

To write poetry about

To relish

To cherish

Praise

The beautiful vehicle of poetry

Shall be a way to bond us more

xxaabsdmxxaa

What do you think about all these poems

All these poems?

It's baffling to ponder how many have been wrote!

Giving parts of my soul

I want to be loved

By a super good friend 

Which you are becoming

14 hours together

I can't think of who else I've spent that long at one time with

cool friend

xxaabsdmxxaa

Maybe we could have a super long telephone call or similar experience sometime

If we couldn't have a face to face

I wish my room was more comfortable

More private

The telephone cord was longer reaching

Then maybe it would be suitable for long telephone conversation

Another way to bond

Another way to have pleasure

Some night, if we're ever far away

Maybe we can simulate our long long all night talks

On AOL Instant Messenger

(From far, there wouldn't be those nasty telephone bills)

AOL Instant Messenger connecting you and I

when we'd be far apart in distance

Would be a reason (another) to dig the internet

xxaabsdmxxaa

If I could steer fate

I would like to make it all good for you

It turn out the way you seek

I could try to change the circumstances 

To make you happy

May no bad hurt you

May events occur

That make you jubilant

Sanguine

Joyous

Hope no downcast exists in you

Hope I can play a part in elevating your feelings

xxaabsdmxxaa

Here is a description of how I felt

After both those lovely nights

(A marvelous award of existence, a highlight of this semester)

Maybe the fact that she eventually had to leave

Made me smart

Our lovely time is together

Is worth the depressing dark filling

Occurring when it quickly becomes night again

The night with her is wonderful

Contrasted to the void when she leaves

Longing for again a night

It's delightful

It's sweet reinforcement

When I see her again

Signs would say I withdraw when she is absent

Today the day of Wednesday, I craved her

There was depressing because I wanted to be with her

Now that Wednesday is almost through

Friday is getting closer

A day where I have good odds of seeing her again

(Maybe neglecting that sleep again)

(Maybe staying up through the whole night again)

xxaabsdmxxaa

I observed that I am a man on a mission

When I'm writing poetry for you

I want it to be in your hands

So you can glow in the happy

So you can peruse the words

Try to interpret

feel good

that this man has you in his head so very much of the time

xxaabsdmxxaa

Humans have a hole for one each other

We need human contact and interaction

We seem to long for bonding

Right now, I ache for her

Today it seems as if my focus is all about her

Poetry eases the ailing of longing

xxaabsdmxxaa

If she must soon go 

To that big double city

I will naturally feel sad

We won't be so close in distance if she does

But what matters more

Is what is best for her

What will lead to her happiness

This is what I should want for her

If she soon goes to that double big city

Maybe we could begin an awesome relationship

Based on instant messenger

Previously, I found instant messenger popping up

To be irritating and annoying

Now I am beginning

To become fond of the idea

Because of her

Maybe if she must soon go

We could stay up all night

Chatting on instant messenger

Deep conversation

For these reasons, the internet is grand

Although face to face is best, preferable

Instant messenger could be a way to keep the bond

Even when she would be away

It's interesting how one's perception can change

About a computer program

From irritating to cool

It didn't appeal to me before

But now there appears to be a changing view

From annoying as a pop up device to wide possibilities 

Instant messenger could help us keep our souls bonding

xxaabsdmxxaa

You predicted

That I might not be biased according to appearance

Although far from ideal

I am human

I once believed I wasn't shallow on appearance grounds

But more honesty revealed

That indeed I was

This introspection is good

But I do have appearance standards, 

Although shallow, it's ingrained in me

Reflect not on my shallowness

But on the fact, you have the prettiness to meet my standards

You personality and your appearance are a great combo

I crave both

Fortunately, this means you must have a pleasant face and body

With both personality and appearance, I pursue you

Feel flattered you meet my higher standards

I wish I was deeper

But it's hard to fight

At least I recognize

Which could be a good step towards a better way

Be glad I find that you have this prettiness

It's very good you also have a pretty soul

xxaabsdmxxaa

Longing, waiting

Hope I can run into you again

2 days seem too long

You are being the center now

Some of the rest

Is a chore to get through

I desire your emotional comfort

Time alone with you is fantastic

Super fantastic

Major mind drive now

I hope the virtuous moments 

That I have savored in the past

Will be frequent

And sustained in the future

Today, I've been sad

Because you're not here

Joy is when I see you

xxaabsdmxxaa

Constant thinking pattern

A blue loving woman

No her today

That's depressing

Emotional emptiness

I feel desire for greater devotion

Togetherness

I feel good when you're around

You missed school to watch me that day

I could lose sleep for you

It is seeming as if hanging out with you

Is becoming the highlights of my days

A most exciting activity

An activity I look forward to much

I awaiting walking together

Talking or silence

Whatever she likes

Her smiling

(A fab sight)

xxaabsdmxxaa

Ask me about a fun game we could try

If you like

It likely would not make you nearly as uncomfortable

As the other interesting experience

If you were up for it

We could test the waters of this interesting idea

Creative games are fun

Ask me about it if you like

Thinking about it

Starts to brew the thoughts of stimulation

Maybe it could be pleasant for you

Maybe we could try it

If you would like to try (that is very important for it be fun)

Ask me about it if you like

We are developing this uniquely special friendship

That we could entertain such possibilities,

That's quite rad

xxaabsdmxxaa

Contemplating an interesting mode of delivery

It would be a cool surprise

I just hope it wouldn't get lost

That's not likely

I wonder if I could do it discreetly

Without arousing too much attention

I wonder how much joy

The surprise will bring to her 

Hope alot

I would like to leave it on her doorstep

Late at night

It would suck to awake any sleepers

I could do it by applying the delivery skills

We have both gained

Though the job type we had

I imagine

Neither of us thought

That the skills we learned

In a job

Few over 18 do

Could be useful

To flatter a crush

You're a swell crush

Because you don't crush me

You don't crush my hopes

Maybe I will run into her

I hope I can maneuver gracefully

Not to cause a stir

It would also suck

If I startled the house

If they thought it was an uncool happening

Likely, I will be getting less than the desired amount of sleep

In the process

I hope she considers it a nice touch

I hope it fills her with the pleasant

A superb surprise

Can I use enough grace in my delivery

To optimize the circumstance

I wouldn't want family members to not like me

If I disturbed the house

Maybe she will run into me

Ask me what I'm doing

Looks like I will stay up and do this

Maybe she will be in the house

Maybe she will be gone on the net

Hopefully she will breathe happily

Maybe exclaiming "He is sweet"

There is even slush outside

It's late, I have to awake early

But I want to do this

But this incredibly awesome move

Will hopefully raise her spirits

I hope to have other fun deeds of surprise and wonder

To pull out my hat

Await good fun and more happiness, you.

Am I a continuous source

Of wonderful surprises

I sure hope

You feel this way

Mystical folks

Might even say destiny is working in your world

Delivered to your doorstep

A printed out volume

IN person

At the dark of night (maybe early day)

How's that for a personal touch

In this information age?

xxaabsdmxxaa

I am wondering

If she finds me physically attractive

If she believes I am handsome

If she would ever feel a surge of thrill

Due to my body

Could I ever cause her heart to race faster

For physical reasons

To know this would be nice too

xxaabsdmxxaa

Sleep well tonight (or day)

Have yourself a good night of sleeping

Sleep sound

xxaabsdmxxaa

My blue colored crush 

And cool friend

How does it make you feel

To realize

That every poem in this here volume

Was written about you

Think about how elite that makes you

You are in the elite category

Maybe the well of passion is not emptying

But instead, getting greater, getting larger

Filled up even more

Hopefully

This here volume will be an eraser

An eraser of any state of ill feelings residing in you

A whole volume with poems only about you

Are you glad?

Sanguine, you hopefully will be after reading all this

This is a trumpet of rejoicing music for you

Be mirthful

Feel jolly good

Be in good cheer

This volume

In all its entirely

Is about you

Only topics relating to you

How does this make you feel?

