Captivating

By Debra S. Kleinberger

Scattered pieces of savory hay over

brownish-gold encrusted floors

well worn from the strenuous

routine of a farmer laboring with

muscular animals, burdened with

their care- and loving life.

Gentling

By Debra S. Kleinberger

Mountainous hands reach for

The feeble calf soothing the fright

Of it’s previous birth.

Cradling the beast in sturdy arms

Then laying it gently on soft

Bedding- giving it warmth.

Land’s Response

By Debra S. Kleinberger

The lands plowed to accept

Awaiting seed of burnished bronze.

Tractors chortle as lights come

on, into the darkness the land

is sown in hopes of a harvest

to reap, to carry on, into the

bitter cold.

Caught in a Looking Glass

By Debra S. Kleinberger

Captured by the looking glass 

A moment in time 

Like a child’s first laugh

Erased away when the glass is turned

Just a memory

A lesson learned

Caught, caught in a looking glass

An image in time that will always last

A heart that’s full

With loves first kiss 

A blazing inferno 

On life’s precious dish

Tender and caring 

With flames that are burning 

Young loves hearts secret yearnings

Caught, caught in a looking glass

An image in time that will always last

Moments trapped beneath the glass 

In memories mind were meant to last

Only goodness the glass will find

And wisdom to the mind will bind

Caught, caught in a looking glass

An image in time that will always last

Captured by the looking glass 

A moment in time 

That’s all that’s left

Our years have turned the clock ahead

‘til we whisper with our final breath

Caught, caught in a looking glass

An image in time that will always last 

Seasons of Life

By Debra S. Kleinberger

Images of new beginnings

Dawn like springtime’s delicate budding

Hopes, desires and aspirations 

In youthful dreams of imagination

Don’t cry from minutes ticking by

Don’t set your childhood dreams aside

Dry the tears that cloud your mind

Then love and laughter you will find

Hazy daydreams on summer days

Lazy drifting thoughts astray

Keep floating on the ocean tides

To a different land and a different time 

Don’t cry from minutes ticking by

Don’t set your childhood dreams aside

Dry the tears that cloud your mind

Then love and laughter you will find

Falling leaves of autumn’s dance 

Fade like emotions left to chance

But those to which we seem to cling 

Are everlasting evergreens

Don’t cry from minutes ticking by

Don’t set your childhood dreams aside

Dry the tears that cloud your mind

Then love and laughter you will find

Winter’s chill with icy fingers 

Doesn’t have to drag and linger

Tempt the fates with romantic fires

That fuel the heart with wild desires

Don’t cry from minutes ticking by

Don’t set your childhood dreams aside

Dry the tears that cloud your mind

Then love and laughter you will find

When Life is Done

By Debra S. Kleinberger

Like falling raindrops tears do fall 

When life is taken from us all 

Grief rips our hearts in tattered shreds

‘Til eternal rest we all are led

Don’t cry for me 

When life is done

I’ve only passed 

To another realm

In life’s eternal peaceful sleep 

Our loved one waits for us to meet 

Though now with wretched pain we mourn

One day again we will be born

Don’t cry for me 

When life is done

I’ve only passed 

To another realm

In Heaven’s kingdom they will wait 

On the other side of the pearly gates

And when your time on earth is through 

Their loving arms will welcome you

Don’t cry for me 

When life is done

I’ve only passed 

To another realm

The life we loved is gone ‘tis true 

And now the world is sad and blue

But given time the heart will mend 

With memories and thoughts belonging to them

Don’t cry for me 

When life is done

I’ve only passed 

To another realm

Your fears of death leave at the grave

Savor life throughout your days

And when the light of this world ends

Extend your arms to your loving friend

Don’t cry for me 

When life is done

I’ve only passed 

To another realm
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