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although I feel fine 
 

by Robert Hagee 

 

 

hope perched upon my beckoning 

gloom 

as though the dusk was really the 

dawn 

my heart quenched upon the thought 

that fear is but an illusion of a once 

broken heart 

 

https://twoeyemind.wordpress.com/2015/07/19/although-i-feel-fine/
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night tryst of the 
lonesome guest 
 

by Robert Hagee 

 

The moonlight seeps within the sea 

The stars manifest like notes upon an 

indigo sheet 

thus arrives the sweet adulation of 

my love for thee 

It is a bequest from the night that you 

lay upon my mind 

A vaporous image of thee and a 

reminisce of your touch. 

As the wild boar for food, my heart 

wants as much 

As the tics of time upon escalating 

hours go by 

I dare not sleep, yet as most 

mornings arrive 

As a waking dream always of you by 

my side 

 

 

https://twoeyemind.wordpress.com/2015/06/25/night-tryst-of-the-lonesome-guest/
https://twoeyemind.wordpress.com/2015/06/25/night-tryst-of-the-lonesome-guest/


4 

 

love upon a dying wish 
 

by Robert Hagee 

 

 

falling crests of dreams gone by 

a climax of thoughts leaves you blind 

a thousand cherubs silence their 

horns 

and the sirens claim to sing no more 

The fact of broken sight of futures 

delight 

Is not why I morn for the loss of thee 

It is the crippling solitude upon the 

march 

Of loneliness’s fated grim keepers 

hand 

Love me not of which I spoke to thee 

Love me for I am here to be set free 

I am but a grain of sand upon the 

ocean of eternity 

If love me not then let me be swept 

in waves of the restless sea  

 

 

https://twoeyemind.wordpress.com/2015/06/19/love-upon-a-dying-wish/
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waking upon a 
dream’s delight 
 

by Robert Hgaee 

 

 

What beauty could ever remain 

From a heart so jaded by change 

Although deep my soul cries, 

yet upon a summer’s eve 

my sight basks upon a sight 

thus my heart sings a chorus 

from it’s true being 

that is hidden from most, 

and out of nil it spoke: 

You are the sunshine upon the leaves 

The gentle wind upon the eaves 

You are the sight beheld my soul 

My every wonder, my love untold, 

 

https://twoeyemind.wordpress.com/2015/06/14/waking-upon-a-dreams-delight/
https://twoeyemind.wordpress.com/2015/06/14/waking-upon-a-dreams-delight/
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I simply write to thee 
 

by Robert Hagee 

 

 

I walked upon a summer’s eve 

I saw not one rose as fair as thee 

I lay under a thousand and some 

stars 

there divinity is scarce when a 

thought of you erupts 

a childish ambition I wrote you a 

sonnet of love 

set fire upon its pages and 

surrendered its ashes to the wind 

whatsoever could I pen could never 

illuminate what I feel 

and in the haste of an imagined 

longing filled tryst 

I say such foolishness never to win 

what never could be won 

 

https://twoeyemind.wordpress.com/2015/06/08/i-simply-write-to-thee/


7 

 

undying thirst 
 

by Robert Hagee 

 

 

Soft April dew upon the supple 

pedals I delight 

Fragrance of early lilac and the 

morning air rich 

From my mind I am ensnared in a 

thought 

the temperance of my love withholds 

my nature 

yet it is as a cross upon my heart, at 

times to heavy to bear, 

my thoughts to be prophetic are of 

me alone 

yet in some causality I know we are 

but one, 

my undying adoration and the eternal 

nature of love 

the endless stream of beauty woven 

into all movement 

that began with first light and 

increases tenfold by every sunrise 

let it be said that in some fragment 

within the perception of time: 

my love for thee was an eternal 

spring, that my heart thirst to drink 

 

https://twoeyemind.wordpress.com/2015/05/12/undying-thirst/
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a thought I once knew 
 

by Robert Hagee 

 

to that which makes me sing 

to that which makes me cry 

for what may yield unto Elysium 

that which makes me feel 

solitude abrupt upon a pining heart 

thou sung a tune which fade to soon 

the love of life dries within the dew 

to die to soon would be the sin I 

could not abide 

the morning birds part from thy 

window 

and death greats me in my parlor 

chair 

he does stay and I do not go away 

he only say’s “far be it from me to 

intrude” 

lapping thoughts I dare not consume 

that which is tomorrow always 

comes too soon 

the days I sit and think about you 

those are the thoughts that bear me 

through  

 

https://twoeyemind.wordpress.com/2015/04/28/a-thought-i-once-knew/
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desert hour 
 

by Robert Hagee 

 

 

Painted desert upon the sunrise 

A barren love yet beauty resides 

The solace hour of time yet forgot 

A memory of what was long forgot 

Quilted night and sheeted star light 

And thus the desert comes alive 

Love is a thing that lives upon the 

light 

Yet it is best remembered in the 

night 

My being travels through the 

movement of time 

And as the night the desert as well 

shall go by 

Foliage of fields and springs do 

abide 

But now I am in the moment of a 

love gone by 

 

https://twoeyemind.wordpress.com/2015/02/27/desert-hour/
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ebb tide 
 

by Robert Hagee 

 

 

My heart beats as the gentle waves 

upon the idyllic shore line 

My soul the eternal sunrise upon the 

picturesque skyline 

It is of remiss for I must say the tide 

for now has gone away 

The sunrise basking unto hope has 

evolved unto sunset 

As I go unto repose as the bed of star 

light enchants my soul 

I know the sunrise shall occur once 

more upon the everlasting horizon 

And the sibilant sound of the waves 

shall return upon the eternal shore 

 

https://twoeyemind.wordpress.com/2015/02/17/ebb-tide/
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stanza of thee 
 

by Robert Hagee 

 

 

you are the dew upon the fields of 

my imagination 

the beauty of moon beams upon the 

solemn midnight snow 

you are that which enlightens my 

soul 

engraves the serenity of the morning 

unto all that I feel 

for how could the majesty of the 

moon and the sea 

compare with all the beauty in whom 

which is thee 

 

https://twoeyemind.wordpress.com/2014/12/30/stanza-of-thee/
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the soul brings 
 

by Robert Hagee 

 

 

nothing as lasting as death’s repose 

is that which is love’s solemn woe 

what is that which aches the heart 

is that which enwove the mind with 

hope 

let the light engrave unto the whole 

let all that which brought life 

bringeth unto the soul 

 

https://twoeyemind.wordpress.com/2014/12/30/the-soul-brings/


13 

 

light thy hope 
 

by Robert Hagee 

 

 

The soften of the linen of time, 

Forms unto my mind 

Memories of loves subdue 

tenderness, gentle raptures upon thy 

heart 

exceeded only by memories yet to 

be, hopeful figments immense on thy 

mind 

fantasias of all that beauty 

conceived, a wonder unto thy soul of 

love beckoning to be 

barren thy will for it is not thy hand, 

full is thy heart for it beseech the 

well 

unto thy heart brimming with life, 

the blessing dew of hopes first 

morning light 

 

https://twoeyemind.wordpress.com/2014/12/30/light-thy-hope/
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shattered 
 

by Robert Hagee 

 

 

Yonder goes thy youth unto the past 

forevermore 

For what eternity does not see is that 

which I need 

The unbridled tempt of the heart the 

conviction of the soul 

For thy love I see no bounds of that 

which I may yield 

Cast the mountain into the deep until 

the crest cannot be seen 

I spoke the words of youthful taste 

now I say that which I believe 

May I verse unto the love of all 

renowned 

Until the stars cast shadows below, 

until the sea cries no more 

And when eternity removes its 

shattered veil 

For that is when I shall know thy 

beloved loves as well  

 

 

https://twoeyemind.wordpress.com/2014/12/27/shattered/
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the path 
 

by Robert Hagee 

 

 

Remembrance of thy artistic tryst 

A manifestation of once love’s bliss 

A solemn walk upon life’s narrow 

course 

A heart hallow beating out of 

monotony and nothing more 

The path which lead unto nevermore 

A soul which cries neither or 

Lay on the well worked foot path of 

once behold 

Lay unto time and nothing more 

 

https://twoeyemind.wordpress.com/2014/12/24/the-path-2/
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movement throughout 
time 
 

by Robert Hagee 

 

 

lay a whisper unto my ear, the fear of 

absence wears 

loneliness is the soil without foliage, 

thy hand without yours is unbound 

toil 

rest upon the void in my mind, take 

repose within my heart 

gentle upon the senses I verse, my 

adoration is but the verve of my soul 

beauty as endless as movement 

throughout time, my words but a 

figment of such delight 

give unto the thought if not in life, to 

be just in your mind is greater than 

never by your side 

 

https://twoeyemind.wordpress.com/2014/12/22/movement-throughout-time/
https://twoeyemind.wordpress.com/2014/12/22/movement-throughout-time/
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my dearest to be 
 

by Robert Hagee 

 

What beauty may lay its face before 

What heart sings divine forevermore 

A quest upon youth to find 

everlasting truth 

Yet little worth when compared to 

thee, 

For sing the tides to the moon thus I 

must sing to you 

To whom you may ever be from now 

my heart is unto thee 

For then was never and to be does 

not concern me, 

Not until you have basked in my 

sight 

I shall not live, my dearest to be 

 

https://twoeyemind.wordpress.com/2014/12/08/my-dearest-to-be/
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from one to another 
 

by Robert Hgaee 

 

 

The lucidity of sanity is not what I 

conform 

For I am manifestation of a balanced 

free form 

I must clarify that I am trying to 

speak of will 

That which is either free or not I yet 

have not made that choice 

To harmonize what I speak is to take 

the majesty of insanities breath away 

The lunacy of which I loom is but a 

visualization of immaculate doom 

I only mean to narrate upon that 

which is gone, that which I never had 

Seeing that I have impended that 

which is to come 

I can only say that all I have ever 

wrote 

Has been a sycophantic versification 

from Life to Death 

 

https://twoeyemind.wordpress.com/2014/11/29/from-one-to-another/
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April morn 
 

by Robert Hagee 

 

 

the failing flower seeps the dawn’s 

early dew 

such a quest of the heart’s delight 

that which is the beauty of a falls 

morning sight 

the wonder upon the leaves as they 

lay to die 

the crisp within the air as it prepares 

to freeze 

such life hidden within the demise of 

nature’s spring bride 

it shall come again upon an April 

morn 

the question is my love, shall we be 

there to welcome it in 

 

https://twoeyemind.wordpress.com/2014/11/27/april-morn/
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insanity is in love 
 

by Robert Hagee 

 

 

gentle upon thy heart you came 

my love solidified from your grace, 

a mist appear unto my scattered mind 

reminiscing of petrichor upon my 

shattered sense, 

for how can such words ever mean to 

you 

they are but a color of a particular 

hue, 

in which I use to paint upon 

inconceivable canvas 

in a parlor inside palace which does 

not exist, 

do not take such words as madness 

or a radical twist 

they are but sane’s insanitys love 

solemn tryst, 

the end… 

 

https://twoeyemind.wordpress.com/2014/11/23/insanity-is-in-love/
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love letter #2 
 

by Robert Hagee 

 

 

Adore unto the sight I see 

I feel content for it watches over me 

The lunar being that gives life unto 

me 

For I know that it has a place for me 

Upon this sight that my eyes have 

laid 

Oh that of solitude and patron to me 

For I must say I worship thee 

For you guide me to the shores to be 

The waves that crash throughout the 

seas 

A purpose I have that makes me 

being 

And that is why such plea of love I 

give to thee 

 

 

https://twoeyemind.wordpress.com/2014/08/10/love-letter-2/
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thy breath 
 

by Robert Hagee 

 

 

My passions long since bridled, will 

thy desire lead to thee 

It seems as whatever divinity that I 

have ever seen 

Is within the eyes of thee. 

Such divine nature that grows 

amongst the trees 

The life that inhabits is all that they 

will ever need, 

My darling for I need thee. 

Unto my love with words 

nonetheless without works is dead, 

Such a winter morn that stirs the soul 

is the emotion that I speak 

However thy breath is fed by thee.  

 

 

 

https://twoeyemind.wordpress.com/2014/07/04/thy-breath/
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embrace to pray 
 

by Robert Hagee 

 

 

If time is a question that grows as a 

tree 

the sky would that be thee, 

The water that’s feeds thy thirst of 

need 

To grow and to reach unto thee. 

Perplexing waves crash unto a span 

of life 

Thine would be the shore and the 

ends to my need, 

The moon guides and troubles the 

tide 

For it shines its beauty upon me yet 

leads me never to thee. 

Glistening dew upon the forest green 

For that is me, I feed that which 

feeds another 

From that sea unto the sky thus to 

feed all who need, 

oh my dearest shall it ever be unto 

thee. 

 

 

https://twoeyemind.wordpress.com/2014/07/02/embrace-to-pray/

