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Addiction

What is this addiction?
This everlasting hell of friction?
Forgotten all the facts from the books?
Been too oblivious of being hooked?
Tried it once, tried it twice..
Beginner’s luck was the usual advice!
“Its too easy to quit!”
Boy! –was that straight bullshit!
Adrenaline builds up and starts to erupt;
each move thereafter was rather corrupt!
However, in the back of your mind you start to
Raise questions of “What If’s?”
Just one more time! – it’ll be better than this!
A rush so intense! because the hand played was so immense!
Again, you find yourself at square one. Amused by the mistakes that can’t
be undone.
Therefore you suppose… that maybe the next time around you’ll
impose–a tactic that is rather discreet!
Perhaps this way, you can play for keeps!
Forget ever having to feel any remorse! This time around, just let things
run its course!
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AMother’s Love

Today’s experience of a
Mother’s love was the most
heart moving illustration!
Mom approached me with the
biggest smile on her face; her
eyes radiated with such
illumination!
The warmth of her hug sent a
million memories of all the
little things she has done for
me.
It also made me realize that the
role of our Mother’s, they live
their life dedicated to us!
I am reminded of how
0 bstubborn I was; especially
when I wanted Ramen noodles.
The little flaky dried up green onions that
seamlessly grit itself in that
packet of seasoning....
Well–
Even after a long hard day of work,
Mommanages to find the time to
Sift, and pick out as many little dried onion
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Flakes from the seasoning packet
just so that I will eat.

These are some of the little things
Mom’s do for us; often times do 1
appreciate, nor acknowledge it untiljust
It hits us...
For many, it may be through seeing acts
of kindness of a mother to her children,
through separation, or when they are no
Longer here to share the moments of appreciation
with you...

I am very fortunate to have
both my parents here, and I
thank God everyday for this
blessing! It’s the richest blessing !
Please don’t take it for granted.

I can do a million things,
but it will never
measure up to what my parents
has done for me.
Thank you, Mom and Dad for
putting up with our ways.. How
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can I repay you for everything
you’ve done?
You are my inspiration.. the
reason I get up everyday... my
motivation, my family, my life....
the fuel I feed off for energy!
You both are what completes a
family! I love youMom and Dad!
I don’t ever want to
miss that chance of showing
howmuch I appreciate
having you both here,
still rooting
For "us"!
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Blindsided

We’ve blindsided ourselves and been robbed of the true measure of time.
We often sit and complain about the things that have no merits. We take
the simplest situations and turn it to the extremes!

The story of our lives is really up to how we write it; with the things we’ve
been taught, and the foundation we’ve already validated our worlds upon.
We should live it within’ means!

Deem from the source everything it has to offer and take from it all the
knowledge for your own gain!
You’ll be better situated, hence comes the hard times!
The element of time has proven itself over and over– Its been plagued all
over history!
Its the answer to the majority of life’s unsolved mysteries!
Let the life you live, complement the motive intended to design–.
in parallel to align–
within’ the hands time...

Patty Vang
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