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Poetry is a serpent of words
that unite the heavens and the earth.

Poetry joins the past, the present, the future.
Poetry is me, poetry is you, poetry is all of us.

Poetry is grabbing liberty
with the hands of the soul.

It is to love, to feel, to smell, to taste, and to touch
what we once had and what is now gone.

Poetry is lying down on the grass
Looking up to the sky,

and beginning to dream . . .

Poetry is hopping on a cloud and daring to travel
to reach a far away place.

Poetry is ... to love.



Poetry is the message from heaven
telling you to love, hate, be happy, and more.

It's a bullet of words being shot to your eyes,
a TV, radio, phone, and fun person in words.

Poetry is the sweet, sweet honey in your mouth
It describes peace, love, and emotions.

When I think of poetry, I think of words,
Ones written from the heart.

Poetry is a feeling to express happiness
or sadness or other feelings.

You can do anything you want with it.

Poetry is a poem that comes from the heart
That shares with others your emotions.

Poetry is not just words and lines.
Poetry is more than a couple of rhymes.

Poetry is love and passion that comes from the heart.
Also it is what we feel in this moment in our soul.

Poetry is a feeling that comes from deep within.



Poetry is all of us singing together
the beautiful songs of our beloved homeland
and laughing together full of joy.

Poetry is holding hands in a universal language.
Strangers and friends coming tfogether for one
night and trying to find the words: /as palabras.

Poetry is baring your soul, exposing your dreams,
exploring your world.

Poetry is something that connects us all.
We each live separate lives

but poetry enables us to understand

a bit of each of us all.

Palabras gue alegran mi corazon
Words that fill my heart with joy.

La poesia es . . . a celebration
of words and cultures
together as one.

A tree moving in the wind

Poetry is the essence of comedy
and sorrow.



Poetry is a grand experience of emotions.

Poetry is everything we want to say,

is what comes from our soul and our mind.

It's what flows through our veins when we want to
express something and we want to share it.

Poetry is fun, it can make you sad, mad, happy
and other things too.

It can make you remember good or bad things.
It can also open up a door for your imagination.

Poetry is what you feel inside or remember.
It can be about anything you want . . .
people, places, or things,

love, hate, sadness, happiness.

Poetry is a feeling and words
of the soul in liberty.

Poetry is magic expressed by the heart
telling the most intimate feelings
and exciting our senses.

Poems are memories of the soul
kept through time
expressing love, sadness, or longing.



Without poetry there would be no fantastic
way of describing the love or sadness
of the world around us.

Poetry is the sentiment

that comes from the heart,

inspired by the reality of life

and expressed through letters and words.

Poetry is love, is song,
and many times it is also nostalgia and pain.

Poetry is the expression of the sentiment

that comes from the deepest part of our heart

that lets us express all that we have lived in the past
and the present.

Poetry is the way I like to tell people what I think.

Poetry is a way to express your feelings
about someone or something.

Poetry is the written form
of expressing what we feel
from the bottom of our heart.
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