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Things	that	rhyme	with	megan

Cute	things	that	rhyme	with	megan.	What	are	some	things	that	rhyme	with	megan.

MEGAN	The	first	name	of	MEGAN	is	English.	MEGAN	means	"strong	and	capable."	You	can	find	other	names	and	words	in	English	that	resonate	with	MEGAN	below.	Ryhme's	list	involves	the	corresponding	sounds	according	to	the	first	letters,	the	last	letters	and	the	first	megan	letters.	(The	names	of	Freno	are	of	the	same	origin	(English)	with	names
MEGAN	and	Red	are	first-floor	names	with	English/Angliloxane	origin)	First	names	Rhyming	MEGAN	English	words	Rhyming	MEGAN	Shane	Page	made	a	quick	call	to	his	daughter,	LeAnn,	as	he	waited	in	the	hospital	room.	“Hey,	Dad,	what's	going	on?	"LeAnn,	grandfather	had	a	heart	attack..."	LeAnn's	dark	eyes	grew	up	great.	“Did	Grandpa	die?”	he
asked.	She	was	fourteen	years	old,	and	a	wise	and	sensitive	girl	who	cared	a	lot	about	her	grandfather.	“No,	not	that,	honey.	The	doctor	says	he'll	recover,	but	he's	got	some	blocks	and	needs	some	system.	She's	resting	now,	quite	comfortably.	I	just	wanted	you	to	know	where	I	was	and	I'm	fine,	so	don't	worry.	Watch	out	for	your	brother...”	He	sighed
in	tiredness	and	ran	his	fingers	through	the	top	of	his	dark	hair.	“It	will	be	a	bit	before	I	am	home.”	“Well,	wait	a	minute!”	he	protested.	“Why	Trevor	and	I	go	with	you?	Maybe	Mom	can	take	us	up	there.”	Shane	started	raising	her	voice,	“Let	your	mother	go!”	Then	he	realized	that	his	tone	was	a	little	hard	and	he	said	quietly:	“You	two	have	school
tomorrow	and	you	don’t	need	to	be	here	now.	Anyway,	I	don't	want	to	get	involved	with	Mom.	“Shane	and	his	wife,	Megan,	were	separated	for	four	months.	It	would	be	more	than	likely	to	be	divorced.	LeAnn,	and	his	brother,	Trevor,	who	was	eleven	years	old,	we	were	with	their	father.	It	worked	that	they	stay	in	their	house.	“Dad”,	LeAnn	insisted.
“It’s	still	our	mother...”	“Look	at	Trevor.	Ok?”Shane	came	out	of	the	phone,	and	sat	there	watching	television,	but	having	no	real	desire	to	do	even	any	attention.	It	was	the	closest	thing	from	his	mind.	Around	him	there	were	other	tired	people,	who	looked	like	frustrated,	tired	or	worried	as	he	was.	It	was	a	tough	year	for	him.	Still	struggling	with	her
marriage	issues	and	now	she	was	dealing	with	her	father's	health	issues.	At	the	age	of	36,	Shane	was	a	young	father	when	he	married	Megan.	She	felt	it	was	the	right	thing	to	do	considering	she	was	pregnant	at	the	moment.	The	odds	were	against	them	remaining	married,	but	they	did	if	farther	than	anyone	would	expect.	He	certainly	remained
married	longer	than	his	parents,	who	were	married	for	seven	years,	but	he	blamed	his	parent's	divorce	on	his	female	father,	cheating,	a	man	who	did	not	want	to	follow	in	his	footsteps.	Dr.	Bakkal	talked	to	Shane	earlier.	“Your	father’s	luck	did	it	when	he	did.	He	needed	two	stents,	and	he	was	resistant	to	putting	them.	I	told	him	if	he	did.to	continue
to	live,	it	would	be	wise	to	get	them.	Otherwise,	he'll	be	in	the	same	boat,	but	now	we	can	extend	his	life.	"So	you	refuse?"	Shane	asked.	He	was	his	father,	all	right,	stubborn	at	the	end	bitter.“	Luckily,	he	signed	for	consent	and	is	allowing	you	to	be	included	in	the	conversation	about	his	medical	issues.	But	it's	really	a	good	idea	for	him	to	have	a
lawyer	power.	Are	you	his	only	son?	“Right.—I’m	it”,	Shane	replied.	“Well,	this	is	my	father	for	you.	He	thinks	he's	in	control.	Anyway,	I'd	love	to	be	the	lawyer's	power,	but	who	knows	if	he	had	me	too.	I	don't	need	to	tell	you	he's	a	stubborn	man.	He's	a	proud	man,	even	proud.	"What	is	it,"	Dr.	Bakkal	accepted.	“Doesn’t	he	have	a	wife	who	can	get	on
the	plate?”	Shane	laughed	a	bit.	“He	had	four	wives.	My	mother	was	the	first.	The	lady	you	saw	now,	I'm	sure	she	saved	her	life.	She	was	the	one	who	asked	to	go	to	the	hospital	and	she	brought	him	here.	But	he	called	me	and	says	he	ended	up	with	him.”	The	strain	was	obvious,	as	it	was	written	throughout	Shane's	face.	“It’s	a	headache,	Doctor.	He
drinks	too	much.	Smoke.	He	must	still	meet	a	vegetable...”	The	doctor	said:	“But	things	don’t	sink	until	we	are	forced	to	face	them	sometimes.	And	he	thinks	that,	because	he	is	well	outside,	he	is	well	inside,	a	rather	beautiful	man,	a	woman’s	man,	who	is,	one	was	his	boss.”	Shane	accepted,	but	his	face	was	stretched	out.	“What	is	it,	Doctor.	That	it	is.
Yes,	but	when	the	ladies	make	the	wind	that	ends	up	treating	them	rather	confused	–	well,	I	will	not	fill	the	details.	Four	wives	should	tell	you	the	answer.”	Dr.	Bakkal	put	his	hand	on	Shane's	shoulder.	“Ah,	but	it	looks	like	you	have	a	good	head	on	your	shoulders.	I	have	no	doubt	that	you	have	a	sense.”	Shane	nodded.	Noting	his	head,	coming	in	and
out	of	sleep...	Shane	kept	waiting	in	the	salon.	Soon,	Shane's	father,	Carl,	had	been	able	to	enter	his	room.	Shane	could	see	it.	As	Carl	had	told	one	of	the	nurses,	it	was	“all	wires,	tubes	and	coils”	and	had	“	Enough	numbers	turn	on	fancy	gadgets	to	keep	the	occupied	place”	as	his	vitals	were	constantly	monitored.	Soundedly	asleep,	it	seemed	much
smaller	in	his	hospital	bed	with	his	face	half	shielded	by	an	oxygen	mask.	What	a	strange	sight	it	was.	He	hadn't	seen	his	father	in	the	hospital	since	his	gallbladder	surgery	several	years	ago.	It	was	a	little	creepy	for	Shane	to	see	him	like	that.	She	didn't	want	to	wake	her	father,	so	Shane	took	a	chair	and	sat	at	the	foot	of	the	bed.	Before	long,	he	fell
asleep.	When	his	range	of	phones,	he	was	completely	confused	about	time,	even	at	what	day	it	was.	“Hey,	Dad,	how	is	Grandpa?	"Looking	at	his	watch	and	then	looking	out	in	the	darkness	outside	the	window,"What	do	I	feel...in	my	feeling...inLeann,	is	that	your	mother	there?	It’s	“Syeah,	Daddy,	I	told	her.	She	felt	like	we	needed	her	and	she	made
dinner	for	us.	“Megan	could	be	heard	in	the	background	talking	to	Trevor.	Shane	frowned.	“Oh,	great!	Didn’t	I	tell	you	not	to	involve	Mom?	You’re	perfectly	capable	of	cooking,	Leann.	You	do	a	good	job,	eun	is	LeAnn	abruptly	handed	the	mother	over	the	phone.	It’s	Shaneâ	̈,	said	Megan.	â	̈	̈”You	can	shut	me	off	from	helping	you,	but	you	can’t	shut	me
off	from	helping	my	children.	Don’t	act	like	you	can’t	use	a	hand.	He’ll	be	home	soon,	he	insisted.	It’s	not	really	necessary.	I’m	not	trying	to	be	a	****	about	it...	It’s	â	̈”Stay	there	as	long	as	you	need.	I	can	call	Uncle	Sal	and	tell	him	you	might	not	be	at	work	tomorrow.	“Shane	worked	as	a	manager	and	mechanic	in	his	Uncle	Matnal	car	repair	shop.
Megan,	I’m	pretty	capable	of	doing	this	kind	of	stuff,	you	know!	He	â	̈	̈”	Hesitation	and	gave	to	what	he	saw	as	interferences.	Maybe,	the	guilt	forced	to	come	to	come.	After	all,	she	was	the	one	who	left.	She	was	the	unfaithful	one,	the	one	who	turned	away.	“He	added,	â	̈¬”	You	want	to	take	care	of	the	children	“So	fine.	I	worry	about	me...
“Everything,	you’ve	got	it!	I	haven’t	won	much	in	your	life,	Shane.	You’re	just	a	chip	from	the	old	block,	â	̈¬”	he	observed,	referring	to	his	stubborn	father.	â	̈	̈”The	children	and	I	are	doing	well.	I	covered	it	up!	All	right?	“Who,	Daddy!	I	love	you!	It’s	“Trevor	boomed	from	the	background.megan	laughed.	It’s	“Caught	him,	didn’t	you?	I	think	the	whole
neighborhood	did...	There	were	no	use	trying	to	resist	Megan’s	help.	â	̈	̈”Tell	the	children	that	their	grandfather	is	comfortable,	sleeping	like	a	log.	They	can	see	him	pretty	soon.	She	stopped	while	a	nurse	entered	the	room	to	check	on	her	father.	They	smiled	at	each	other	briefly.	He	reads	every	kiss	and	a	hug	for	me	...	he	said,	finally,	almost
suffocating.	He	would	have	wanted	it	to	be	like	it	was	before...	the	four	of	them	under	the	roof.	But	that	wasn’t	going	to	happen.It’s	Shane	met	Megan	at	a	party.	He	was	a	college	student	learning	to	be	a	teacher.	He	was	working	for	his	uncle	at	his	car	repair	shop.	Plans	have	been	set	for	Shane	to	take	over	that	store	one	day.	Uncle	Sal	had	three
daughters,	none	of	them	the	least	bit	interested	in	taking	over	the	business.	When	he	met	Megan,	he	was	doing	well	for	himself.	It	was	love	at	first	sight	to	him.	He	was	attracted	by	her	funny	loving	personality,	as	well	as	her	beauty.	Her	blue-green	eyes	would	light	up	the	room.	At	first,	Megan	wasn’t	the	same.	Shane	has	slowly	grown	up	on	her,	this
“crunching	monkey”	with	her	serious	nature	and	over	her	years.	They	would	talk	about	their	future	together,	as	they	really	enjoyed	each	other’s	company.	But	then	Reality	struck	them	in	the	face	when	Megan	became	pregnant	with	leann,	and	they	got	married	very	soon.	He	wanted	to	marry	her	anyway,	but	now	it	was	a	matter	of	integrity.	Shane
wanted	son	of	him	to	have	parents	who	Married	and	his	son	will	know	him	better	than	he	knew	his	father.	Megan	gave	up	the	school	of	her,	not	becoming	the	teacher	she	dreamed	of.	Shane	often	asked	himself	if	he	was	affected	for	this	for	this	...	as	if	he	was	entirely	his	fault	"although	Megan	was	never	expressed.	A	few	years	later	and	Trevor
arrived.	The	plans	to	return	to	school	were	put	on	hold.	That	light	In	those	eyes	he	seemed	to	grow	attenuated,	but	he	didn't	really	notice	that	he	was	unhappy.	It	seemed	to	lose	focus.	Such	thoughts	were	punishing	at	this	time,	and	tried	to	bury	them	deep.	It	was	incredible	that	he	was	able	to	sleep	in	the	hospital,	Resting	on	the	chair	in	his	father's
room.	The	next	time	he	opened	his	eyes,	the	sun	shone.	He	looked	up,	disoriented	a	little,	while	he	noticed	his	father	looking	at	him,	a	small	smile	on	his	face	and	no	more	oxygen	masks.	Ã,	â	€	œ	"Hell,	son,	Carl	said	in	a	burbla	voice	.."	looks	worse	than	me.	The	thick	gray	hair	hair	head	has	been	destroyed,	and	the	mustache	usually	cuttered	has	been
invaded	by	a	surrounding	******	stubble.	Ã	¢	Ã	¢	Ã	¢	Ã	¢	¢	Ã	¢	Ã	¢	Ã	¢	Ã	¢	Ã	¢	Ã	¢	â	â	"He	got	up	and	extended	and	said	back"	Good	morning	to	you,	too.	Ã,	â,¬	"looked	at	his	watch	and	added,	Ã	¢	â,¬"	Ã	¢	â,¬	"you	are	alive.	You	scared	you	for	me.	You	have	prized	your	grandchildren."	Â	€	¢	Â,	¬	"fast	¢	â,¬	|	Eliminate	me	from	this	hospital	******	and
I'll	show	you	that	I	can	only	go	around	wellÃ	¢	â,¬.	Â	«Whoa!	SupermanÃ	¢	â,¬	"you	are	not!	Just	make	up,	relax	a	little	and	do	what	the	doctors	tell	you.	Â»	Ã,	â,¬	"closed	what?	Ã,	â,¬	"Carl	asked	with	a	solidarity	front.	Shane	was	careful	not	to	lose	calm.	Ã	¢	â,¬"	Well,	for	one,	you	can	quit	smoking.	Two,	you	can	give	up	*****.	TreÃ	¢	â,¬	"Take	your
cholesterolÃ	¢	â,¬	|	Ã	¢	â,¬	å"	okÃ	¢	â,¬	|	...	kÃ	¢	â,¬	|.	Sounds	like	your	mother	now	...	Hane	knew	That	would	go	to	an	ear	and	out	the	other.	He	stopped	near	the	window	looking	in	the	parking	lot.	Ã	¢	â,¬	"Syeah,	dad,	maybe	I	look	like	mom,	but	someone	was	to	say	straight	it.	Put	a	little	meaning	in	you.	Stop	only	for	once	and	think	of	someone	else
besides	you.	If	no	one	else	thinks	of	Loann	and	Trevor.	Â	»He	stopped	and	added,	Ã	¢	â,¬"	Think	on	me	for	once.	"Carl	laughed	and	deravel	him,	Ã	¢	â,¬",	the	little	Shane	was	so	bad.	I'm	not	against	you,	son,	okay?	You're	a	big	guy,	so	man	up!	They	are	sixty-nine	years!	My	old	man	had	passed	for	fifty	years	...	he	started	having	one	of	him	cough	spells
of	him,	his	cough	as	the	cough	of	the	old	smoker.	He	struggled	a	sharp	aspect.	Ã	¢	â,¬	"I	imagine	that	I	am	a	crazy	to	expect	better.	I	can't	make	a	silk	handbag	from	a	sow	ear	-	as	the	mother	always	says.	Obviously,	simply	losing	my	time	here!	Ã,	Â,	¬	"He	went	to	get	the	jacket	to	leave.	Garl	boomed,	cheerfully,	Ã	¢	â,¬	"speaks	of	the	devil!	Ã,	â,¬"
What	did	you	ask?	what	was	happening.	He	turned	and	there	was	a	mother	of	him	standing	on	the	threshold.	She	has	and	he	said,	â	̈¬	mom,	I’m	surprised	to	see	you!	Leann,	right?	Rosina	smiled	and	nodded	as	she	entered	the	room.	With	hair	of	salt	and	pepper,	and	an	olive	complexion,	he	commanded	the	room	with	his	presence.	Also	referred	to	as	â
€	œQueen	beeâ	€,	because	he	had	that	quality	â	€	"regal	as	a	Roman	statue	when	he	looked	at	her	for	the	first	time	â	€"	even	if	he	actually	was	on	the	ground.	Carl	complained	that	she	had	come.	Â	Is	sure	that	a	person	is	here?	"Churches,	in	her	big	entrance.	He	dried	Carl	with	a	fixed	look.	I'm	not	here	for	you!	"He	gave	a	look	of	concern	him	son	of
him,	and	he	told	him:	Â	I	am	here	because	I'm	supporting	you,	my	dear.	And	yes,	leann	called	me.	You	gave	him	a	kiss	on	his	cheek	and	a	quick	hug,	and	the	amorous	gesture	returned.	â	€	œMom,	you	don't	need	to	drive	more	than	an	hour	to	come	here.	But	since	you're	...	sit	down.	"Of	course	not,	Rosie,	Carl	echoed	â	€	œOh,	don't	worry!"	He	ordered
Carl,	put	it	in	his	place.	He	rejected	the	offer	of	the	place,	and	told	his	ex-husband.	"	œ	I	am	worried	about	my	only	son,	but	I	am	also	interested	in	how	you	are	...	if	my	grandchildren	will	still	have	a	grandfather.	Take	care	of	you	and	maybe	they	will	do	it.â	€	Shane	commented	sardonic.	â	€	œMiracles	maybe	they	still	take	place	...	How	to	quit
smoking,	boozing,	and	perhaps	doing	a	few	walks	and	eating	healthier	...	but	since	dad	has	ever	listened	to	you	or	me?	â	€	Carl	tried	to	sit	and	get	out	of	bed,	but	The	effort	was	ridiculous.	He	complained	about	pain.	â	€	œWe	a	poor	boy	a	bit	of	rest,	already!	You	two	are	just	a	couple	of	notches!	"Rosina	sneered.	"Vecchio	Nag,	Old	Hag,
*******************************************	**************************************************	**************************************************	**************************************************	**************************************************	**************************************************	**************************************************
**************************************************	**************************************************	***********************************	However,	you	are	in	Inferiorita.	Or	are	I,	Shane,	and	the	Nurse	and	doctors	who	speak	their	backward	extremities?	Carl	made	a	face.	If	only	he	could	get	out	of	here.	â	€	œCauseâ	€,	said	to	Shane.	He'll	be	under	the
cafe.	I	would	like	a	coffee.	You	can	join	me	there	,	if	you	want	and	we	can	talk	.â	€	â	€	œIn	a	bit,	mom,	thank	you,,	he	replied.	Rosina	approached	Carl	and	put	his	hand	with	love	on	his	chest.	â	€	œThlessly	ever	that	you	are	well,	old.	I	wouldn't	be	here	if	you	don't	imp	She	orthashesâ.	I	know,	Carl	admitted.	â	€	œThis	is	one	of	your	defects.	Don't	stay
forever.	Carl	was	more	scared	than	he	would	leave.	He	hated	hospitals.	He	would	do	everything	to	go	home	in	his	retliner,	watch	a	soccer	game	and	have	some	beers.	What	he	wouldn't	do	for	a	single	puff	on	a	smoke,	too.	Anxious,	he	tried	to	hide	him	afraid	of	him,	but	he	was	just	a	smoke	screen.	He	didn't	want	anyone	to	know	how	he	really	felt,	nor
did	he	want	someone	to	feel	sorry	for	him.	There	was	silence	for	several	minutes.	Shane	had	said	everything	he	would	to	say.	After	all,	she	knew	her	father	probably	wouldn't	listen.	Â	Hey,	dad,	he	finally	said.	Â	Loann	is	going	to	her	school	dance.	She	is	a	guy	who	likes,	but	I'm	not	really	ready	for	this.	Carl	Grinned.	Â	It's	a	beautiful	girl,	she's	okay.
She	takes	her	grandmother	after	her	when	she	was	something	else,	you	know.	The	girl	looks	more	like	your	mother	than	you	do,	face,	He	always	felt	that	you	took	his	look	instead	of	me.”	Carl's	experience	was	English,	Scottish	and	Welsh,	and	Rosina	was	all	Italian.	On	Carl's	side,	he	looked	like	his	father.	Next	to	her	mother,	she	looked	like	her.
Trevor	took	a	lot	after	Megan,	with	light	brown	hair	and	those	blue-green	eyes.	“Yes,	she’s	growing	up	in	a	beautiful	girl”,	said	Shane	“I	still	have	to	go	shopping	with	her...	and,	oh,	let	the	fun	begin!	I	can't	think	of	anything	more	fun	than	a	day	running	her	all	around	shopping	centers.	“Well,	let	Megan	take	it,	for	God’s	sake!	Or	let	your	mother	do	it.”
“Papa”,	“It’s	all	right.	Maybe	it's	not	my	thing,	but	all	I	do	with	Trevor,	who	goes	to	his	baseball	games,	football,	karate.	Well,	LeAnn	was	more	in	that	stuff,	but	she's	getting	more	and	more	into	female	stuff.	“Soon,	a	young	woman	came	with	Carl’s	lunch,	and	placed	the	tray	in	front	of	him	on	his	table.	“What,	huh?”	Carl	said	about	her	after	she	left.
Shane	did	not	say	a	word.“	You	need	to	get	back	out	there.	Come	out	and	meet	a	beautiful	girl,”	said	Carl,	collecting	his	food.	Jell-O,	apple	sauce,	broth,	a	roll	and	fruit	juice	-	wanted	a	burger.	But	how	could	you	have	a	good	one	here?	There	were	too	many	“spies”	as	he	called	them	looking	at	it.	At	the	moment,	Shane	seemed	far	from	his	father.
Anything	he	was	saying	didn't	have	any	impact.	He	did	a	point	not	to	mention	his	problems	with	Megan	to	his	father,	and	he	liked	it	this	way.	With	Shane's	expression,	he	felt	his	son	was	holding	something.	But	the	truth	was,	so	he	was	hiding	something.	“I	put	myself	in	this	mess,	I	know,”	Carl	said	on	his	heart	attack.	“I	came	close	to	saying:
“Sayonara	–	this	is	all,	people!”	His	observations	were	typical:	just	skip	everything.	He	joked	like	he	wasn't	faded	by	all	this.	Shane	had	closed	her	eyes,	and	gave	a	kick	back	a	little,	"Uhhuh",	she	accepted,	although	she	was	simply	responding	without	thinking	about	what	Carl	really	said.	Carl	didn't	want	to	be	tuned.	He	had	something	to	get	out	of	his
chest.	He	said:	“Well,	all	that	is	done	and	said,	maybe	this	is	the	right	time	to	tell	you.	I	have	a	lot	of	time	here	with	my	thoughts.”	Exit,	because	it	wasn't	easy	for	him	to	say.	“It’s	the	right	time	you	know,”	he	said.	“I	believe	with	me	almost	bit	So,	I	met	a	fig	bartender,	his	name	is	MeganThe	good	people,	even	when	they	are	beggin	For	a	free	shot,	a
free	beer,	his	phone	number...	She	won't	give	it	to	me	and	this	is	a	*It	looks	a	little	pink	but	even	more	HOTTTAnd	because	of	her,	this	bar	is	my	favorite	new	place!	Megan	always	gives	me	the	attitude,	but	it's	just	her	way...	To	say	keep	dreaming	girl,	"I'm	not	gay!	"I	think	she	would	make	a	real	good	friend,	and	someoneI'd	stick	up	for	the	endMegan
almost	warmed	me	up	on	this	slutty	girl	When	I	look	at	Sara	now	makes	me	want	to	go	home	with	4	people	in	a	week,	not	including	me(Megan	me(MeganIt	almost	felt,	but	I	did	not	think	it	was	his	place	to	say	it)	I	think	I	understand	why	©,	this	girl	claimed	to	not	even	be	gay!	Just	hope	I	have	not	taken	anything	from	this	*****	If	lâ	I	did,	is	going	to	be
switched	on	like	a	light	switch!	I	told	Megan	that	so	it's	not	my	stileNon	©	know	why	I'm	going	so	selvaggioSara	continued	to	touch	me	and	I	told	her	to	stay	away,	so	Megan	he	helped	it	out	of	me	...	and	I	need	to	say	thank	you	for	this,	if	I	can!	I	know	I	say	it	every	other	day,	I	think	it	alone	and	face;	It's	just	my	modoMa	I	definitely	learned	this	time!
And	now	I	think	I'm	done	with	this	little	rhyme	written	Throwback-	5/13	/	10-	this	is	finished	and	framed	on	the	wall	in	the	bar!	night	sweeps	in	with	his	great	black	wings.	rustle	of	silk	feathers.	They	are	captured	in	the	envelope,	choked	midnight	down.I	lying	next	to	a	man	who	is	not	mine	and	I'm	not	him.	nice.	respectable.everything	that	good	for
me,	being	the	chaos,	and	he's	warm.I	can	feel	him	next	to	me	the	heart.	pulse.	pulse.	pulse.	heartbeat	that	is	not	mine.	some	type	of	security	â	I	lost.	but	I	do	not	feel	safe.	the	pace	is	not	what	amo.I	stands	beside	a	man	who	is	not	mine	and	I'm	not	him.	we	could	label	us	pretenders,	but	we'd	know	anyway.	eyes	flutter,	a	shudder	passes	through
me.braille.	carne.Io	braille	are	the	suitor,	creating	my	world	as	I	go	along.	this	world	is	bleak	in	winter.	He	forced	out	of	the	ground	to	be	patient.	he's	not	you.	he	does	not	think.	it	does	not	seem.	he	does	not	feel	like	you.I	turn	away,	look	out	the	window.	imagined	from	somewhere	else,	imagine	with	me.	you	sit	in	your	chair,	looking	at	me.	lumen	of
flickering	candle.	he	dances	on	our	faces,	spills	on	the	walls	and	settled	between	us.	megan.	megan.	are	you	sleeping?	what?	Oh.	He	was	talking	to	me.	him	back	to	reality.	I	lay	next	to	a	man	who	is	not	mine,	and	not	to	love	him.	Megan	Thee	Stallion	is	a	rapper,	songwriter,	and	singer;	Since	she	wants	to	be	called	a	male	horse,	then	she	deserves	the
stupid	*****	*****.	Megan	Thee	Stallion	has	some	alter	ego	;	They	are	Â	"Thee	Hood	Tyra	Banksa»,	Â	«Hot	Girl	Mega"	and	Â	"Tina	SnowÂ"	.Megan	Thee	Stallion	Stallion's	Song	Megan	Thee,	Â	"SavageÂ"	had	reached	number	one	on	the	US	Billboard	Hot	100,	as	you	can	see;	he	has	won	several	awards	and	speak	onestamente.Megan	Thee	Stallion	never
will	release	no	information	about	who	shot	her	July	15,	2020,	which	is	true;	This	*****	performs	from	2016,	so	it's	not	new.	Stallone	continues	to	protect	the	con	man	who	shot	her,	which	is	not	nice;	she	would	not	mind	if	the	same	scammer	to	shoot	him	and	kill	him,	and	that's	all	she'll	say.	Â	«Adam	Kieslowski,	Â"	I	want	to	hit	you	in	the	face,	with	all
due	respect.	Â	"Dan!	No	do	not	do	it!	Do	not	go	there!	Â	"I'll	do	it,	Megan.	Â	"Give	me!	Thou	****!	I	was	on	To	snorkdy	man	I	scared	me	blood	pumped	through	my	pugni.Mike	Tyson	could	have	crossed	the	door,	*****	GargantuMi	I	would	have	made	frog	for	Megan.	The	silly	cow	could	never	love	loving	But	alas,	it’s	the	operation	of	lust	and	desire.	I’m
at	all	a	good	fighterbut	to	*****	one,	a	tactician,	teeth	anâ	̈¢	claws	are	no	limits	for	me	*******	Oedipus	him	if	you	have	you	had	a	beer	war	–	*****	and	was	doing	the	ticking	of	overidlinginginging,	making	fun	of	the	jaw.	The	door	opened	and	I	wrapped	him	upside	down	at	the	bottom	of	the	floors	could	hear	Megan	Igant	Atmy	BackBut	It	was	Fuitowhen
to	The	man	is	pumped,	God’s	events	can’t	stop	him.	I	threw	it	back	against	the	flowering	my	tooth	lip	swollen	like	a	tear	of	melonand	filled	the	eyes	of	emptiness	...	“What	did	you	say,	man?	â¬	Ådan	please...	Is	â	̈”What’s	the	*******	Messing	Megan	around?	He	mumbled,	blood	oozing	from	every	orifice	and	his	mouth	“watch	me!	With	this,	he	did
something	a	man	expects,	bursting	into	tears!	Floods	of	tears,	not	just	a	fountain	of	Tricklea	******.	We	almost	had	to	call	Mosesto	Do	his	makeup	of	his	party	with	the	sea	pulled.	I	lick,	like	Megan’s	eyes	beburned	my	head.	With	which	he	ran	out	the	door	he	drove	off.Puff.Safe	Says	Say,	now	I	had	to	get	out	of	the	room	so	that	Megan	Killhing	Killing
Ways.i	did	not	return	for	several	days	that	did	not	return	the	crash	site	of	the	aircraft.	Venito	Andkissed	Me	On	The	Cheedd	on.i	guess	Adam	never	bothered	her	again.	I	came	home,	he	kept	writing	the	beer	drink.	I	couldn’t	think	the	situation	was	bad	for	MySoul.	The	flames	were	so	high,	Byron	was	fighting	hard	against	them,	without	success.
“Megan”!,	“Megan”!,	screaming	her	name,	she	felt	swallowed,	she	was	light-headed.	,	degenerating	the	pain	with	every	breath	she	took,	calling	an	ambulance,	Megan,	the	screams	screaming	at	her	like	laser,	she	was	trapped,	scared,	how	must	she	feel	now?	Crackled	wood,	squeaky	metal,	echos,	lights,	sirens!	Byron	jumped,	Bolt	Upright	to	Bed,	“O
****,	****”,	another	nightmare,	each	bringing	his	memory	closer	to	what	happened	in	their	cottages	they	had	built	together.Byron	was	working	from	Leeds,	commuting	to	Killaugh,	his	favorite	village	in	Ireland,	well,	it	had	to	be,	that’s	where	he	and	Megan	met.	He	planned	to	run	the	architecture	business	from	home.Ha!,	At	home,	where	was	that?,	It
was	no	longer	safe.	Clever.	Byron	was	walking	in	the	bathroom,	turning	in	the	shower,	he	caught	a	glimpse	of	himself	in	the	mirror.	Almost	forgetting	the	scars	he	had	stolen	from	the	fire,	those	visible	memories	that	his	electrician	had	been	skimmed	from	the	bottom,	cutting	corners,	greedy	little	*******.	The	sight	had	gone	from	his	right	eye,	and	his
face	bore	severe	scars	all	the	way	to	his	collar	bone.	A	small	price	to	pay,	at	least	it	made	him	alive.	He	made	a	mental	note	to	go	back	to	Killaugh	tonight	to	see	Megans	Grave.	He	would	have	been	content	with	What,	any	reminder	of	Megan,	was	slipping	away	from	him,	he	couldn’t	have	it,	ever...	another	reason	to	move	on	to	Killough.	Part	11/20
From	the	novel	“Belle	parole”	(c)	Eileen	McGreevy	and	Chris	Smith	2011	Megan’s	Megan’s	were	everywhere	he	never	looked	to	see	them	he	saw	themTwo	pints	brought	to	his	doorA	pint	to	the	number	fourNumerology	was	his	favorite	pastimeTwenty	years	now	and	still	a	greedy	faneven	his	birthday	was	magical	inherit	was	seven	of	the	seventh
seventy	sevenWhen	young	counted	to	ten	before	he	could	even	walksome	say	she	is	legger	While	I	was	walking	with	the	dogs,	all	I	saw	was	another	master	of	numbers,	a	master	of	the	scientific	arts,	and	when	she	got	older	and	she	never	parted,	she	told	me	I	was	crazy,	to	throw	it	all	away,	I’d	say	Megan	read	my	numbers	now	and	kept	her	quiet
because	These	were	the	numbers	of	MeganDi	Christos	Andreas	Kourtis	aka	NeonSolaris	John	OÃ¢Â¡S	Ullivan	was	an	electrical	engineer	for	Consolidated	Edison	for	forty	years.	He	has	driven	himself	and	his	staff	hard,	and	is	proud	of	the	smooth	running	of	his	substation	in	Lower	East	Manhattan.When	a	man	like	John,	who	proudly	identified	himself
as	a	personality	type,	decides	to	take	a	break,	it	often	proves	to	be	a	serious,	if	not	fatal	mistake.In	the	summer	of	2007,	my	cousin	John	took	a	break.	While	a	beach	holiday	was	perfect	for	Margherita,	who	loved	nothing	more	than	to	relax	in	the	sun	reading	her	book,	it	was	a	physical	and	psychological	torture	for	her	husband.Ã	̈	Ã	̈	Ã	̈	He	was	restless
lying	next	to	her	in	the	hot	mid-winter	sun,	while	her	white,	pale	skin	was	turned	into	a	robust	redness	despite	its	constant	application	of	sunscreen.I’ll	never	know	what	caused	John	a	near-fatal	stroke	on	that	vacation	trip.	It	can	be	a	combination	of	too	much	alcohol	and	too	much	sun.	It	is	also	possible	that	he	mixed	up	his	daily	medications.Ã©	Ã	Ã	Ã
Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	ÃWhen	I	saw	John	in	the	hospital,	I	realized	he	had	lost	most	of	the	use	of	the	right	side	of	his	body	and	would	be	forced	into	a	wheelchair	for	the	rest	of	his	life.	Even	though	he	recognized	me	and	tried	to	smile	and
communicate	as	best	he	could	with	gestures	and	a	wave	of	his	hand,	he	had	lost	most	of	his	ability	to	speak.My	college-educated,	sophisticated,	urban	cousin’s	vocabulary	was	greatly	reduced	by	the	stroke	and	now	consisted	of	a	single	word:	“Bang”.	He	made	the	most	of	his	personal	one-word	dictionary.	The	word	“bang”	could	express	a	terrible
source	of	frustration.John	had	spent	most	of	his	life	in	a	commanding	position,	first	as	a	non-com	Marine,	then	as	Chief	Engineer	who	operated	the	submarine.John	had	spent	most	of	his	life	in	a	position	of	command,	first	as	a	sailor,	then	as	chief	engineer	who	operated	the	submarine.	Station	that	fed	into	lower	Manhattan.	The	for	him,	they	were	as
vital	as	the	eyes	were	for	an	artist,	ears	for	an	artist	or	taste	buds	for	a	gourmoo.	Gourmoo.known.	She	wasn’t	like	an	Alzheimer’s	victim	whose	mind	had	arranged	a	gradual	withdrawal	from	her	body.	Rather,	I	believe,	they	held	him	captive	in	the	folds	of	the	damaged	parietal	lobe.From	the	start,	there	was	no	doubt	that	he	would	never	set	foot	in	his
old	offices	on	14th	Street	again.	First	payments	of	his	pension	plan.	If	it	wasn’t	for	the	crash	that	hit	the	stock	market	in	2008,	his	shares	would	have	been	enough	to	allow	a	healthy	cousin	John	and	his	wife	to	travel	the	world.	Now,	in	the	shadow	of	the	Great	Recession,	its	residual	capital	has	paid	for	the	homemakers	and	medicines	that	have	kept	its
precarious	existence.Margaret	died	at	the	end	of	2011,	a	heart	problem,	the	attending	physician	said.	I	saw	at	his	wake	his	cousin	Giovanni,	his	grieving	head	unable	to	express	his	pain.Ã©©©©©©©©©©©©©©©©©©©©©©©©©©©©©©©©©©©©©©©©©©©©©©	My	poor	words	of	condolence	were	inadequate,	but	he	gently	shook	my
hand	and	whispered	“bang”	and	told	me	he	understood.	With	Margaret’s	disappearance,	the	primary	responsibility	for	John’s	care	passed	to	her	daughter	Megan	and	her	husband.The	family	sold	the	big	house	in	Yorkville	and	John	moved	with	Megan’s	family	to	Pelham.	It	must	have	been	a	source	of	humiliation	for	this	proud	man,	a	Navy	veteran	of
the	26th	Marine	Battalion	who	had	fought	at	Khe	Sanh,	to	be	laid	on	a	table	and	to	have	his	limbs	moved	by	others	to	maintain	muscle	tone	in	a	vain	attempt	to	retrain	his	surviving	brain.	July	family	picnic.Ã	̈	̈	̈	̈	He	had	good	color	and	showed	a	healthy	appetite.	He	loved	the	fireworks	on	the	East	River.	He	said	“Bang”	repeatedly,	with	all	the
enthusiasm	of	a	child.I	received	John’s	sad	news	the	day	after	Hurricane	Sandy	hit	the	New	York	area.My	cousin	Megan	was	understandably	upset	and	blamed	herself	for	letting	her	father	watch	the	news	on	TV.	Witnesses	showed	that	Con	Edison’s	plant	on	E14th	Street	exploded	and	the	lower	half	of	Manhattan	sank	into	the	darkness.	Megan	said
Dad	screamed	“BANG”	in	a	tormented	voice,	then	got	back	in	the	chair	and	left..I	never	made	it	to	the	services	for	Cousin	John.At	home	there	was	no	power	or	heating,	and	the	gas	in	the	tank	was	too	low	to	risk	the	trip	in	those	days	immediately	after	the	storm.	I	still	often	think	of	my	late	cousin,	and	when	I	do	I	throw	a	bootless	prayer	for	him	in	the
wind	of	Eternity.	The	substation	on	E.	14	has	been	repaired;	Damaged	houses	rippled	down	or	rebuilt	and	the	reminders	of	the	storm	grow	less	and	less	as	the	sea	surface	calmed	down	in	the	wake	of	the	storm.	A	romished	memory	of	the	day	after	my	stroke,	disabilities	and	death.	I	am	quite	positive	that	I	could	have	been	better	friends	with	this
couple:	a	duo	that	has	had	their	first	appointment	and	four	years	later.	Their	commitment	to	the	Colbert	Report	(see	that	the	proposal	here!)	And	a	short	bridal	wedding	dresses	with	a	love	profusely	the	coral	inspired	by	her	favorite	her	essie	enamel	for	a	union	color.	You	only	know	this	marriage	was	destined	to	be	impressive	and	so	attractive.	The
flowers	of	Kathleen	Deery	in	the	favorite	color	of	the	bride.	The	feeling	of	an	informal	encounter	with	their	loved	ones.	But	they	raised	a	billion	notches	on	the	beautiful	scale	and	the	images	of	Meg	Smith	that	we	can	never	enough;	everyone	do	for	really	beautiful	gallery.	Look	at	it	here.	Please	upgrade	your
BrowSercoloriseassSsummersectingsSestatestyLesal	FRESCOROMANTIC	Megan	and	George	are	encountered	during	training	for	a	marathon	along	with	Brooklyn.	George	invited	Megan	to	a	recording	of	The	Colbert	Report	for	their	first	appointment	and	a	couple	of	years	later	he	brought	it	back	to	that	same	wedding	dresses	short	show	from
apparent	.in	wave!	For	their	wedding	Megan	and	George	have	so	many	personal	touches.	From	bowls	Custom	set	to	the	cocktails	napkins	on	the	printed	bar	with	funny	cartoons	George	-	Details	no	has	been	left	unpersonalized!	Their	aunt	kimberly	is	a	wonderful	graphic	designer	and	approached	the	logo	for	their	marriage	-	twin	bridges	(the	Brooklyn
and	the	Golden	Gate)	intertwined	to	want	this	coast	East	meets	West	Coast	couple.	Megan	comes	from	the	Bay	Area	and	George	from	Brooklyn.	One	of	the	preferred	couple's	traditions	at	home	is	the	night	of	play	and	so	corn	are	hole	and	bocce	field	games	on	the	lawn	as	well	as	a	bunch	of	personalized	playing	cards	in	their	welcome	bags.	To
incorporate	the	marathon	runners	of	execution,	they	held	a	5K	Fun	Run.	The	morning	of	their	wedding	and	sent	Marathon	Pettorals	as	Save	the	Date.	Favorite	Bride	Color.	That	we	often	found	her	to	bring	to	our	planning	meetings.	It	was	coral.	Inspired	by	a	trademark	of	enamel	(California	Coral)	we	conducted	what	color	through	the	theme	of
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Wedding_Gowns	online	I	often	talked	about	my	dog	Mollie	My	constant	companion	for	almost	und	her	animates	the	wild	camping	days	we	shared	are	gone	Now	she’s	old	like	me	and	just	wants	to	sleep	And	I	know	that	one	day	soon	she	won’t	wake	up	from	that	sleep	And	so	I	Megan	A	small	bundle	of	wool	yarn	She	chose	Wendy	and	me,	not	the	other
road	aroundMiniture	poodle,	Jack	Russel	and	Cavelier	spanielcosa	a	mixture	but	so	beautiful	Love	all	and	every	dog	Will	ever	replace	the	dog	Mollie?	Only	time	will	tell	My	love	for	the	dog	Mollie	will	never	fade	But	Megan	is	the	future	of	every	day,	when	I	go	to	school,	I	always	sit	behind	you	on	the	bus.	I	heard	what	you	said	with	Megan	(children,
pop	star,	glitter	and	pink...	you	know,	that	sort	of	thing).	I’d	listen	to	know	what	to	talk	to	you	about,	what	you	liked,	so	I	could	like	it.	Oh,	I	like	you.	I	really	like	you,	and	even	though	we	were	young	(13	to	be	exact),	I	knew	it	was	you.	It’s	been	years.	We’ve	grown	up.	You’re	even	prettier	while	I...	Well,	not	better.	The	boys	would	follow	you	wherever
you	went.	How	I	wish	they	were	all	disinherited.	I	was	still	too	shy	to	tell	you,	to	let	you	know	how	I	felt	for	years,	ever	since	we	met.	And	one	day	I	did.	I	wore	my	best	clothes	at	school.	I	put	the	cologne	on.	I	even	got	you	a	bouquet	of	roses,	and	I	went	to	school	convinced	I’d	tell	you	how	I	felt	about	you.	To	my	surprise	you	said	these	exact	words:
“I’ve	been	waiting	for	you	to	tell	me	this	for	years.	What	took	you	so	long?”	I	couldn’t	believe	my	ears.	The	most	popular	girl	at	school,	the	most	beautiful,	told	me	she	liked	me	again.	I	muttered.	I	was	shocked.	I	smothered	my	words.	Luckily	he	knew	what	to	do.	You	leaned	on	me	and	kissed	me	with	your	sweet,	smooth	lips.	I	was	in	heaven.	A	kiss	so
hot,	so	passionate,	so	full	of	love.	I	could	never	forget	that	kiss.	So	we	started	dating.	We’d	go	to	the	movies,	to	the	mall,	for	a	cup	of	coffee	or	a	nice	ice	cream.	We	didn’t	care	where	we	were	as	long	as	we	were	together.	We	were	happy...	oh,	so	happy.	Until	that	fateful	day.	You	were	at	Megan’s.	I	was	with	my	friends.	My	phone	rang,	and	I	only
answered	to	hear	your	voice,	that	sweet	voice	and	which	I	always	liked,	turned	into	a	terrible,	sad	cry.	You	kept	saying,	“I’m	so	sorry.”	I	asked	asked	It	was	wrong,	but	you	would’ve	just	said,	“I’m	so	sorry”.	Then	you	hung	up.	I	went	to	Megan’s,	but	you	weren’t	there	anymore.	You	left	me	a	message	for	Megan.	“He	said	to	leave	her	alone.	Don’t	call
her.	Do	not	look	for	her.	Don’t	even	talk	to	her	at	school”.I	was	devastated.	I	don’t	know	what	was	going	on,	I	went	to	your	house,	and	you	were	there,	crying...	in	her	arms.	I	should	have	known	by	your	smell.	The	way	you	didn’t	cry	when	I	talked	to	you.	I	rang	the	bell.	When	the	door	opened,	it	wasn’t	you,	it	was	him.I	said,	“Hello.	Is	Amanda	at
home?”	and	began	to	break	his	nose.He	punched	me	and	I	missed	him.I	hit	him	hard	in	the	stomach	and	then	in	the	head.	He’s	cold...	and	he’s	bleeding.	You	were	screaming.	I	approached	you	as	you	walked	away	from	me.Eventually	you	got	in	a	tight	spot	and	sat	on	the	floor	crying,	wondering,	“What	do	you	want?”I	squatted	down	and	asked,	“What’s
a	good	guy?	Does	he	know	how	to	treat	something	like	that	like	you?	Is	he	better	than	me?”No	answer.	I	got	up	and	headed	for	the	door.He	was	still	waiting	for	me,	lying	cold	on	the	floor.He	was	so	vulnerable,	I	kicked	him	in	the	head.	I	hit	him	so	hard	that	his	spine	broke.	He	sacrificed	himself	for	love.	I	turned	to	see	you	shocked.	Horror	has	flooded
your	eyes.You	were	shaking,	you	couldn’t	stand,	you	couldn’t	speak.	You	were	lost	in	the	situation.	I	came	to	you	again.	This	time	you	got	to	say,	or	actually	yell,	“Get	away	from	me!”	“Ohh,	but	I	just	want	to	comfort	you	for	your	loss.	It	must	be	a	big	hit	for	you”.I	said	as	I	held	my	arms	around	your	neck	and	hugged	you.	When	you	woke	up,	you	were
here	in	my	house.	You	said	you	made	a	terrible	mistake.	That	I	was,	and	always	would	be,	the	only	one	for	you.I	forgave	you	right	away.	You	know	I	can’t	live	without	you.	And	here	we	are,	still	together.We’ve	been	through	the	worst,	and	now	we	only	have	our	love	to	live	because	I’d	love	you	even	after	you’re	gone.You’d	always	be	with	me.	When	I
kiss	your	dry	lips.	When	I	touch	your	cold	skin.	When	I	look	into	your	empty	eyes,	I	know	I’ll	never	have	to	kiss	you	goodbye.	He	wanted	to	do	something	new,	different.	I	don’t	think	I	made	it,	but	you’ll	know	better	than	I	do.	The	way	you	walk,	The	way	you	look,	Those	beautiful	hazel	eyes,	They	put	me	in	a	haze,The	armor	I’ve	wrapped	around	my
heart,Slowly	fades,I	love	you,That’s	the	only	way	to	say,	That	I	need	you,	That	when	you	laugh,	That	I	melt,	That	when	you	cry,	I	am	there	to	dry	your	tears,	Thinking	of	years	to	come,	Smiling	knowing	that,	I	will	hold	your	hand	until	the	end,	screaming	on	the	highest	mountain,	Announcing	my	love	for	you,	Megan	strong,	free,	open,	creative,	loving,
musical,	attentive.	Ã;	3,	6,	9	is;	The	blue	sky	is;	Long	walks	with	daddy;	The	memory	of	mom	teaching	me	how	to	sew	When	I’m	I	call	Megan,	it	means	imagine.	Megan,	you	make	me	feel	so	bad	Why	don't	you	turn	around?	You	know	I	love	you	madlyMyWeighs	about	a	kilo.	Don't	blame	me	if	you	ever	doubt	you	know	that	I	couldn't	live	without
TEMEGAN	you	are	the	only	one.	The	anatomist	my	warm	bed	is	what	I	discover	as	my	eyes	open	in	the	sun	shining	through	my	window.	Too	bad	I	realized	in	reality	when	I	did	it,	I	was	doing	a	hot	dream	I	wanted	to	continue.	The	soft	lips	of	her	have	seriously	my	head	of	the	pointed	body.	His	big	member	pushed	me	to	lick	his	lips	praying	to	cover	my
face	with	his	snow,	or	to	continue	to	beat	me,	to	explode	and	invade	my	womb,	then	walking	along	the	aisle	as	his	wife,	and	with	him	as	mine	groom.	But	this	was	just	a	dream	and	now	I	have	the	tool	to	satisfy	my	desires.	I	have	my	lover	who	comes	and	satisfies	my	sweet	innocent	flower.	I	take	off	my	shirt	and	start	playing	with	my
***************************************	**************************************************	**************************************************	**************************************************	**************************************************	**************************************************	**************************************************
**************************************************	**************************************************	********************************	Ã	Best	lover	than	any	girl	could	ask	and	exceeded	all	my	tests	.	Every	morning	she	comes	to	my	room	and	gives	me	what	I	need,	it	never	takes	me	a	rest.	I	put	my	hand	in	my	underwear	and	start	playing	with	my	slot.	At
the	beginning	I	was	nervous	and	doubt	to	take	it	as	my	lover,	but	in	the	last	two	years	I	have	committed	myself	to	be	his	*********	for	him	to	use	as	he	sees	fit.	My	love	for	him	is	wrong,	but	it's	a	love	that	I	can't	stop.	If	my	parents	discovered	it	...	This	love	would	not	allow	him.	They	would	have	scolded	me	and	called	me	unsuitable,	you	probably
disintered	me	and	they	would	have	taken	my	surname,	Schmidt.	Judge,	judge,	judge,	this	is	the	whole	world	that	does,	***********************************	**************************************************	**************************************************	**************************************************	**************************************************
**************************************************	**************************************************	**************************************************	**************************************************	**********************************	I	start	to	fave	feverishly.	I	begin	to	breathe	rapidly.	Moan	after	the	bean	runs	away	from	my	vocal	strings	tirelessly.	I
look	at	my	bed	with	anxiety.	Please,	lover,	come	and	reproduce.	Please,	lover,	come	and	get	me.	Please,	lover,	come	and	punish	me!	Please,	lover,	come	and	get	yours!	The	door	torrents	open	while	Duke	enters	the	room.	Bark	knowing	that	to	plant	her	seed	once	more	in	my	womb.	My	beautiful	black	lab,	mine,	it’s	yours	to	consume.	I	look	forward	to
this	moment	every	morning,	it	is	the	only	time	our	love	is	allowed	to	resume.	I	throw	the	blankets	out	of	bed	and	shoot	the	legs	to	see	Duke.	Smooth	young	and	tight,	Duke	is	lucky	that	I	allow	him	to	free	him.	I	whistle,	Duke	jumps	on	the	bed.	He	sniffed	me	while	I	nodded	him	to	move	on.	Stroke	after	stroke	his	tongue	invades	my	slit	as	he	eats	me	to
my	satisfaction.	Moan	after	gem	of	increasing	intensity	enters	his	ear	to	express	my	gratification.	I	close	my	eyes	and	lose	myself	in	his	wonderful	tongue	action.	After	a	full	stress	of	twenty-four	hours	of	life,	this	is	a	welcome	distraction.	I	push	Duke’s	head	away	from	me	then	turn	around	and	finds	his	erect	************.	I	put	it	in	my	mouth	right	away
because	there’s	no	time	to	talk.	Like	a	dog	could	talk	to	me	again	anyway.	It’s	nice,	don’t	just	talk	foreplay.	My	head	goes	up	and	down	as	I	take	his	manhood	deeper	and	deeper	into	his	throat.	After	my	killer	head,	I’m	sure	if	ever	Choosing	between	me	and	a	female	hot	dog,	I’d	win	her	vote.	As	the	pre-***	starts	dripping	out	of	its
****************************************************************************************************************************************************************************************************************	********************************************************************************************************************************************
**********************************************************************************************************************	I’m	warning	Duke	to	let	him	know.	It	climbs	on	top	of	me	from	behind	and	fits	into	my	wet	slit.	He	sings	to	me	furiously	and	makes	me	submit.	I’ll	scream	her	name	and	dig	my	nails	into	my	bed.	I	bite	on	my	pillow	so	my	parents	don’t
hear,	I	don’t	want	them	tripping	in	and	discovering	Duke	inside	me,	my	lips	wide	open.	I	feel	Duke’s	virility	swells	up	as	his	semen	pours	into	me.	His	sweet	delicious	man	juice	invading	my	lap	is	the	only	way	I	want	our	***	to	be.	Finished,	Duke	jumps	out	of	bed	and	runs	out	of	my	bedroom.	A	typical	man,	never	likes	to	cuddle	after...	at	least	he	can
never	become	my	husband.	I	take	a	deep	breath	and	go	back	to	come	face-to-face	with	my	younger	sister.	He’s	been	watching	from	the	entrance	to	my	bedroom	the	whole	time.	Shot,	a	face	so	white	and	full	of	horror,	disgusted	by	my	crime.	His	mouth	opens	wide,	an	unspoken	word.	My	heart	sinks,	I’m	dead.	I	walk	up	to	my	sister,	ask	her	to	come	in
and	close	the	door.	Still	in	shock,	“You...	we	were...	someone...	adoring”.	Listen	to	me,	what	you	just	saw	is	actually	a	big	and	beautiful	thing.	Beats	sleep	around	and	have	random	flings.	Don’t	worry	about	pregnancy	or	sexually	transmitted	diseases.	My	hormones	are	out	of	control	and	the	********************	is	so	nice.	You’re	a	dog	Sarah...	a	dog...
It’s	beyond	words!	“	Please	don’t	tell	Mom	and	Dad	Megan,	they	can	never	find	out	about	this.	If	they	found	out,	they’d	bleed	me	out	forever.	I	know	keeping	a	secret	this	big	is	a	huge	effort.	I	don’t	want	to	be	known	as	a	vile	transgressor.	“Will	you	stop	doing...	what	are	you	doing	with	Duke	right	now?	“in	addition	to	being	disgusting,	I	would	like
your	soul	to	go	to	heaven	again.	On	the	other	hand,	during	your	final	judgment,	all	your	thoughts	and	actions	will	be	counted.	I	don’t	want	you,	in	your	last	moments,	to	learn	this	hard	lesson.	It’s	not	okay	to	fornicate	with	an	animal.	There’s	nothing	that’s	not	rational.	It’s	probably	a	shame	that	it’s	immediately	damaging,	so,	do	the	right	thing,	make
the	right	decision	and	become	admirable.â​​	I	need	***	Megan;	I’m	addicted	to	it.	“Use	a	boy	or	take	a	boy,	don’t	The	ride	with	a	dog.	Do	it	once	again	and	tell	mom	and	dad	and	will	ban	your	excuses	to	a	synagogue.	â	€	œâ	€	œSei	willing	to	play	with	me	Megan?	I	know	...	don't	judge	me	...	I	know,	but	I'm	desperate.	I'd	like	to	play	with	you	as	well	if
you	want.	You	don't	even	think	about	us	as	...	we	would	only	be	two	sexy	sisters	who	have	fun	together,	so	what	do	you	say?	Will	you	help	me	satisfy	my	impulses,	so	I	know	longer	wander?	"You	need	serious	help,	Sarah.	Sarah.	I	don't	know	what's	going	on	in	your	brain,	but	something	is	wrong.	With	the	arms	that	tremble	me	from	the	nerves	that	give
me	the	best	of	me,	I	cry	a	kiss	on	Megan	in	the	hope	that	you	decide	not	to	escape.	I	put	my	tongue	into	my	mouth	and	I	start	to	pomiciate	with	her.	I	look	at	Megan	moves	away	slowly.	Me	tells	me	to	be	straight	and	not	*******	gay.	With	a	hard	and	open	hand,	it	gives	me	a	strong	slap	on	the	face.	My	skin	blossoms	Instantly,	the	slap	did	not	contain
any	grace.	Megan	shakes	his	head	disappointed	and	runs	away	from	my	room.	What	will	happen?	Next,	only	one	can	suppose.	This	poem,	together	with	the	mathematician	and	this	historian	are	part	of	a	brief	story	that	I	wrote	in	a	poetic	form	containing	10	poems.ã,	Ã,	mathematician,	historian	and	the	anatomist	are	the	first	3	poems	of	that	story.
Gage	Is	So	Granda	Handsome	Young	Mani	can	see	her	little	alian	alone	so	Drittoma	I	think	her	tempoper	Another	Tater	in	Bakeso	Jack	Bequicksend	Lei	at	the	store	Vendeil	Leather	N	Lacethche	always	succeeds	a	smiley	your	face	twisting	the	chincon	the	gleeninyl	your	eyemisterwe	all	they	want	gage	a	little	sistersweet	megan	sweet	meganyou
playing	must	play	your	partjump	on	his	womb	with	all	your	heartgiggle	with	gleeas	rides	his	kneemake	it	*****	make	hotmake	ole	jackh	the	right	place	written	to	a	friend	who	needs	Another	child	forgive	me,	for	I	am	condemned.	My	love	I	see	you	every	night,	but	the	flames	keep	me	away.	I	try	to	reach	out,	to	save	you;	Intense,	it	defeats	me.	I	can	not
see	you	through	the	burning	pain.	Your	screams	tear	me,	I'm	beaten	back.	Then	it	is	silent	and	I	don't	feel	it	anymore,	tears	fall,	the	agony	while	tracking	my	meat	burned.Oh	Megan,	I	miss	you	more	than	life;	you	were	my	life,	my	soul,	my	reason	to	be.	Now	you	persecute	my	nightmares,	I	feel	still.	Your	screams	have	divided	my	sanitary	sanitary	and
the	mirror;	It	reminds	me	forever	this	scar	that	the	hell	gave	me	Your	face,	with	this	dead	heart.	Based	on	byron	grossa	(Phantom)	I	decided	to	hate	a	single	room	with	a	bedroom	from	a	Lettonon	room	I	will	buy	any	new	furnishings	except	a	wooden	table	to	place	my	new	TV	where	I	would	look	at	2	episodes	of	â	â	â	â	â	â	Sopranoâ	»every	day.	I	don't
have	Need	to	have	a	long	time	I	knew	a	long	time	ago	you	also	forgotten	to	bully	memy	insipid	silence	exchanged	for	my	invisibility	girls	as	soon	as	I	noticoperopchÃ	©	I	fake	to	notice	them	from	my	3	feet	for	3	feet	Wooden	bench	and	chief	then,	I	had	my	worldly	worlds,	worlds	where	a	Mr.	Tom	Mathews	fictitious	was	a	savior	of	the	Pianeta	Terrada
numerous	planet	earthly	planet	in	the	ephemeral	universaltutto	essentially	evil	that	Tom	had	to	visit	them	&	implant	within	their	own	cores»the	cores»"Now	I	have	meganor	that	I	have	to	say	I	made	it.	He	lives	in	this	beautiful	efficiency	with	a	gigantic	idea	of	​​a	better	man	than	me.	It	has	a	nice	flat	screen	TV	a	wonderful	cozy	kitchen	and	a	speaking
walk	in	wardrobe	I	could	easily	live	with	the	His	wardrobe,	accessories,	perfumes.	Her	wonderfully	brown	hair	is	now	bound	a	lot	of	bunand	her	smells	of	fresh	creams	and	oranges	she	wears	formal	shirts	and	coffee-colored	skirts	when	she	leaves	for	work	every	morning.	I	could	live	with	Meganma	our	worlds	have	never	collected	the	way	they	should
have,	even	if	I	remember	brushed	in	his	kitchen	and	making	brownies	of	chocolate	in	his	oven	or	looking	at	his	perfect	TV	stealing	a	book	or	two	from	his	shelves.	Friend	Chris,	who	will	also	be	my	former	roommate	to	move	to	the	same	complex	apartment	like	Megan.	He	says	he	will	sign	the	lease	to	come	Monday	and	start	living	in	An	efficiency	just
like	him	says	that	we	will	continue	to	meet	on	Friday	and	we	do	not	announce	to	the	apartments	to	each	other	our	way	of	maintaining	our	beautiful	friendship	did	not	live	under	the	same	roof.	I	realized	that	you	intend	to	get	married	next	year.	As	far	as	I'm	concerned,	I'm	excited	to	move	to	this	one	bedroom	apartment	they	say	she	will	have	a	coffee
table	where	I'll	read	all	day	and	write	every	time	I	want.	I	could	even	impoverish	why	she	won't	cook	food	for	me.	I	will	remain	sober	because	I	will	not	buy	beer.	I	was	hoping	that	Megan	visited	MenoW	that	he	will	have	a	coffee	table	that	I	can	read	my	poems	as	she	sip	coffee	is	inspired	by	her	smell	of	cream	and	to	the	plush	bear	looking	at	Mecon
big	giant	ears	from	her	T-	Shirt.â	©	Nothing	staff.	April	21,	2012.	"There	was	nothing	as	it	seems.	Or	nothing	is	as	it	seems.	Innocence	is	a	favorite	lost	word."	-	I	hate	me	when	I	write	notes	for	a	poem.	Poesimi	are	always	and	should	always	be	yourself.	I	wonder	about	stars,	I	hear	the	music	around	me,	I	see	beauty,	I	want	joy	and	peace,	I	am	creative,
I	am	a	fingo	of	a	king	fisherman,	I	feel	melancholy,	touch	gently	the	hopes,	to	be	free	I'm	here,	I'm	me.	4	June	2004	-	May	11,	2017Thote	is	too	short	of	a	time	for	a	girl	who	had	so	much	potential5:	45	PMA	time	that	will	never	be	the	same	for	Merfor	Noimegana	name	that	I	will	never	forget	a	name	that	we	will	never	forget	you	wish	it	can	to	go	back
time	and	say	"Doctors,	give	you	a	cat.	There	is	something	there,	inside	your	brain,	which	should	not	be	there!"	5/11	/	17The	day	I	shouted	and	shouted	in	anguish	more	than	how	much	Have	ever	before	you	would	be	an	incredible	doctor	of	the	eyes	on	Broadwayor	even	a	famous	models	that	was	beautiful	had	a	delicious	personality	that	was	amazing	so
why?	Why	should	she	die	her?	I	hope	you	are	Well	in	heaven,	little	girl	I'm	sorry	I	never	spoke	to	you,	I'm	sorry	I	never	said	"good	luck"	I'm	sorry	that	you	are	well	in	paradise,	baby	girli	I	hope	you	are	well,	megan	5/11/17	I	can't	change	my	heart	from	amarti	...	my	love	for	you	has	begun	with	the	beginning	of	life	life	in	you	...	I	take	the	fault	of	who	you
are	now	...	I	feel	so	shame	because	I	know	it's	wrong	...	I	don't	want	that	among	you	and	me	...	we	hope	that	one	day	we	can	both	change	..	.	not	so	I	want	our	life	to	be	...	let's	do	it	now	and	let	us	make	a	better	relationship	...	I	love	you	as	much	as	I	do	the	others	...	'Cause	we	say	wild	things	and	I	do	not	know'	never	...	We	put	an	end	to	our	problems	...
be	my	friend,	as	well	as	my	daughter	...	2008copyright;	Sabrina	Denise	Healey,	~	Angelmom	~	Breathe,	Breathe.	You	are	waterflakes	and	copper	tube	and	horseback	lilies.	Don't	fear	the	thickness	of	your	words	or	the	earthquake	of	your	laugh.	You	are	more	than	the	borders	of	the	languages	​​that	have	tried	to	give	up,	more	than	the	words
pronounced	to	your	neck.	You	have	an	old	soul	of	a	century	and	the	things	that	have	written	in	your	hands	are	just	markers	for	this	life.	Are	you	OK.	Breathe,	Charlie.	Continues.	It	is	time	for	lunch	and	I	am	in	the	room	of	math	teachers	who	writes	Poems	Godawful	when	he	broke	a	math	test	the	next	period.	Our	health	class	has	just	looked	at	a	video
on	cyber-bullying	and	the	girl	forgives	her	to	have	denied	her	back	of	a	friend	that	I	just	called	my	friend	who	is	absent	that	I	called	it	twice.	And	she	has	justified	sixteen	seconds	twice.	Eleven	seconds	are	sitting	in	the	library.	On	a	circular	table	table	for	four.	I	am	one	but	I	always	sit	on	a	table	with	empty	places	so	that	I	always	know	that	I	am	alone
this	red	ink	looks	darker	in	this	lighting	a	much	more	attractive	shades	compared	to	how	it	seems	in	my	bedroom	I	think	that	all	that	That	I	should	do	for	the	next	years	of	my	life	is	mathematics	and	music	more	than	both	are	really	scared	one	of	my	friends	will	sit	next	to	me	I'm	pretending	that	monsters	from	Six	Skies	there	are	this	could	be
unhealthy.	Megan	sitting	here.	She	is	not	a	girl.	But	she	can't	see	that	my	friend	monster	is	angry	because	she	took	the	place	of	her	when	I'm	in	math	I	always	feel	like	writing	poems.	When	I	write	poems	I	don't	want	to	do	anything	else	that	Math	Class	is	over	in	five	minutes	I	think	I	did	well	on	my	test	but	Spanish	is	the	next	and	I	know	I	won't	go
well	there.	My	stomach	feels	like	the	acids	that	are	supposed	to	destroy	my	food	there	is	no	one	Shh	is	killing	the	coating	of	my	stomach	fabric	that	I	have	a	self-destructive.	Once	this	was	a	mathematics	notebook.	It's	all	what	I	write	here	in	mathematics.	This	is	satisfying	my	friends	show	from	Six	Skies	are	not	here	and	I	would	really	like	they	were.	I
am	sitting	in	a	red	velvet	colored	blanket	in	reality	they	are	my	brothers.	This	is	its	third	blanket.	She	took	her	for	her	for	a	while,	and	then	I'll	take	it	even	if	I've	already	one	of	my	parents,	so	I	imagine	you'll	get	a	new	one.	I	monsri	da	Six	Skies	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã
Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	school	is	not	a	metaphor	but	then	again	some	days	I	look	in	the	mirror	from	different	angles	more	satisfying	than	I	had	imagined.	Forgive	everyone	For	everything	that	is	is	it	and	I’m	not	angry	before	it	was	anger	and	an	impascoreslowly	I
realized	feelings	like	these	Ã¢	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	He	thinks	I	do	too	many	useless	things	things	things	like	that	and	I	want	to	cut	as	much	as	possible	I	like	basic,	but	I	also	like	intricate	I	wrote	the	poem	Ã¢	Ã	̈	Ã	̈	̈	Ã	Ã	̈	̈	̈	̈”	Since	I	was	in	the	sixth	grade	that	everyone	was	used	to	rima	ei	miei	padres	would	be	proud	because	ero	orgoglioso	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã
Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Â	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Â	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã
Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	It’s	like	sunshineI	marvel	if	they	would	be	proud	now	because	I	never	show	them	even	And	the	only	time	I	write	on	sun	is	Â	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Ã	Â	Â	Â	Â	Â	Â	Â	Â	Â	Â	Â	Â	Â	Â	Â	Â	Â	Â	Â	Â	Â	Â	Â	Â	Â	Â	Â	Â	Â	Â	Â	Â	Â	Â
Â	Â	Â	Â	Â	Â	Â	Â	Â	Â	Â	Â	Â	Â	Â	Â	Â	Â	Â	Â	Â	Â	Â	Â	It’s	it’s	it’s	“When	something	else	is	eating	it	off.	God	is	my	teacher.	I	love	him	more	than	anything	in	my	life.	He	is	the	master	of	my	mind,	my	body,	my	heart.	He’s	my	shepherd.	He’s	handsome.	He	is	love.	He’s	perfect.	He	loves	me	more	than	I	can	understand.	God	is	telling	me	to	stay.	So	I’ll	stay.	I
can’t	leave	my	church.	I	can’t	leave	my	family.	I	can’t	leave	my	city.	This	is	where	I	belong.	This	is	where	I	belong.	This	is	where	I	belong.	I	belong.	I	belong.	I	belong.	In	God	I	am	made	pure.	God,	I’m	clean.	In	God	I	am	cleansed	of	my	sin.	In	God,	I’m	white	as	snow.	Countless	second	chances	he	gave	me.	Dear	sir,	I	need	another	one	today.	Today	–	I
ask	you	for	forgiveness.	Make	me	clean	again.	I	pray	for	them.	Kylie	Michael	Ryan	Kimmy	Chiso	Becky	Dave	Iris	Mom	Dad	Kellie	Tim	Grandma	Tim	Debbie	Laura	Grandpa	Betty	Cindy	Lori	Shea	Asher	John	Al	Brian	Teri	Pamm	Louie	Chris	Michael	Tristan	Bailey	Victor	Nikkie	Mailee	Andrew	of	Zachary	and	Megan	Jade	Airika	Allie	Bill	Moriah	Madison
Mike	Lani	Moriah	Tori	Lenni	Todd	Maddie	Hilary	Agrifoglio	Bella	Jamie	JT	Bella	Abby	Sarah	Anna	Rick	Ashtin	Aaron	Aleasha	Christian	Brian	Gus	Abbie	Jenn	Alec	Jean	Lois	Larry	Ryan	Jake	Bud	Erin	Tyler	Jasmine	Launts	Wendy	Michael	Bella	Sam	Tony	Ryan	Ian	Deric	Jen	Sam	Erin	Hanna	Jamie	Chad	Mia	Laura	Tony	Alena	Tyrus	Jack	Luca	Jenny	Greg
Reagan	Kennedy	Wilson	Wayne	Brian	Cammy	Trina	Mike	Kameron	Kasey	Nikki	Lexi	Jelly	Harley	Izzie	Rosie	DJ	Lillian	Adrian	Avery	Asher	Tyler	Heidi	Dan	Sarah	Ryan	Griffin	Daniel	Pax	Cory	Abel	Chandra	Dave	Julia	Betania	Chris	Orion	Lindsay	Twila	Tracy	Brandon	Nate	Braeden	Amanda	Jonah	Luke	Crosby	Charlie	Mark	Debbie	Ian	Joy	Susan
Catherine	Jeff	Jill	Andy	Anna	Joel	Jacquie	Tracy	Shelb	y	BrenCousin	Grace	Wanda	Lamont	Michael	Amy	Stephanie	Tyler	Tim	Jeff	Anthony	Mikayla	Emily	Sabrina	Thomas	Caleb	Rene	Sabra	Autumn	Cort	Riley	Cole	Kaylee	Amber	Eryn	Christina	Trinity	Bethany	Kati	Ben	Jacob	Megan	Megan	and	many	more	God	bless	you	and	protect	you	Amen	Looking	at
the	pain	behind	your	throat,	you	could	only	see	it	through	the	“Megan”,	Byron	wondered	if	he	could	feel	it,	taking	a	deep	breath,	held	his	arm	over	his	face.	He	made	a	straight	line	of	bees	for	Megan,	noticing	the	gestures	of	his	hands	to	move	him,	never,	not	without	her.A	beam	was	emitting	sparks	in	all	directions,	causing	Byron	to	lose	his	sight	for
only	a	second.	He	felt	severe	pain	in	his	ribs,	fell	backwards	trying	to	stabilize.	Then	one	more,	and	the	beam	landed	between	them,	exploding	into	a	million	fireflies.	The	heat	became	unbearable,	he	was	blind,	hot	and	heartbroken”.We	love	you,	my	dear,	always””And	counting	backwards,	man,	let’s	go,	10,9,8,	and	you’re	slowly	coming	back,	so	7,6”,
Byron	didn’t	want	to	come	back,	not	without	her”.And	5,	Bryon,	4.3	years	old,	and	the	Your	eyes	are	getting	lighter””.He	woke	up	feeling	like	he	was	crying,	his	face	was	wet,	his	breath	was	out	of	breath	and	his	heart	was	hurting	so	much””.Tell	me,	do	you	remember	why	you	were	squeezing	your	chest	mate?”Everything	became	so	clear,	it	opened
like	a	flower	blooming,	she	pushed	him!	Megan	pushed	him	out	of	the	drop	beam,	had	him	hit	her.She	saved	his	life!.Jake	sat	on	the	chair	with	his	hands	behind	his	head	and	sighed,	his	work	was	done.	“I	love	my	job”,	smiling	like	a	cat	who	took	cream”.Do	you	drink?”	Byron	sat	down	and	chased	his	face	with	his	hands”.Why	don’t	I	think	a	better
man?”	something	was	bothering	him.	Jake	got	up	and	helped	Bryon	get	up.	Â”Let’s	go	get	that	drinking	buddy,	then	he’ll	complete	the	puzzle	for	you,	you’re	readyÂ”.......	copyright	chris	smith/eileen	mcgreevy	2011	Stop	standing	there	pretending	you	don’t	care	Holding	your	fears	Holding	your	tears	Is	Is	Is	It	Is	Holding	yourself	So	tight,	so	tight	you
won’t	have	to	fight	Leaving	everything	behind	say	goodbye	Vanishing	away	Taken	stolen	Your	soul	Disappearing	Lost	Stay	strong	Hold	on	Living	life	Love	life	Being	life	Be	who	you	want	to	be	.	I	believe	in	second	chances,	no	matter	who	you	areYou	deserve	a	second	chance	to	prove	your	worthIf	it	weren’t	for	second	chances,	we	would	never	have
reached	the	starsAnd	we’d	be	stuck	here	foreverA	second	chance	is	crucial	when	you	learn	something	newThe	time	you	use	to	correct	all	your	mistakesYou	need	an	extra	effort	to	do	what	you	have	to	doAnd	if	you’re	a	If	it	weren’t	for	second	chances,	we’d	all	be	stuck	at	homeOur	employers	would	have	sent	us	home	to	sit	downThey	say	we’re
worthless	and	brainless	in	our	domeAnd	to	tell	us	We	were	[bleep]!	Second	chances	make	us	stronger,	better	than	beforeBecause	we	learn	a	lesson	when	we	fail	teach	us	to	be	better,	and	toThrough	that	door	we	learn	that	we	will	be	stronger	...	only	by	exhaling	sports	a	second	chance	keeps	the	game	well	inside	our	Reacunet	stops	everything	going
to	do	everything	to	give	this	extra	effort,	it	is	something	you	can't	teach	you	how	you	can	do	it,	you	can	say!	In	love	a	second	chance	means	we	will	not	die	only	without	dying	of	course	you	don't	have	a	cluewe	playing	the	cards	we've	been	given,	we	play	the	dice	we	have	rigged	can	change	everything	is	you.	I	am	happier	than	the	second	time	and
would	not	change	a	thing	to	know	that	I	am	better	this	time	the	reason	roundmy	is	my	Megan,	with	her,	with	her	I	am	like	a	Kingshe	tells	me	every	day,	and	she	doesn't	make	you	a	POSSIBLE	MONTH	and	I'm	SECURITY	IS	YOUR	TOO	IS	MY	MULLIGAN	TO	THIS	JOY	OF	YOU	SENT	SUBJECT	Someone	who	lifted	your	Lonianline	and	Stripenow,	thanks
to	the	second	chances	that	we	can	all	understand	The	first	time	we're	all	too	young,	now	we're	out	of	the	margins	and	we're	marching	with	La	bandanda	we're	singing	the	best	song	we've	ever	sang.	So,	please	believe	in	second	chance,	no	matter	who	you	are	thanking	you	for	going	to	that	next	mine	without	my	second	chance,	I	would	never	have	had
this	farand	with	Megan	I	learned	again	to	smile.	Returning	from	a	low	night	for	a	peedetion	of	a	severe	cold	yarddark	cemetryâ	Bloddwyn	used	her	pantiesmegan	used	a	crown,	clean	the	ghenaggi	with	relief	with	relief,	on	the	first	Sunday	morning	husband	Chatmy	Blodwyn	had	no	pants,	my	megani	worsen	you	Bumland	A	white	complexion	....	Always
be	remembered	...	From	firemen	along	the	station	a	girl	who	stole	my	heart	she	had	quickly	right	from	the	beginning	that	she	once	saw	it	and	knew	it	was	mine,	had	to	have	conceived	it	«You're	a	lot	of	time	they	would	see	her	standing	and	my	heart	would	want	the	voice	of	racimy	tremerei	I	could	not	stay	on	the	cheeks	of	Paceher	are	red	and	her
eyes	are	blue	sometimes	green	something	new	that	As	time	has	just	stopped	and	we	were	able	to	laugh	until	our	lungs	almost	fail	very	funny	fly	time	TM	as	the	wind	through	an	open	navigation	can	not	think	of	my	life	without	your	smile	that	you	are	cute,	but	preppy	styleyou	look	at	me	with	those	great	ey	Es	are	crystal	clear	as	the	blue	skies	open,	I
am	so	grateful	for	that	night	in	unsuited	now	Megan,	I	will	never	let	you	remember	I	could	never	cancel	a	girl	in	the	city	and	a	Southern	Boydifferent,	you	think	we	would	fight	like	TroyBut	that	the	thing	we	wouldn't	have	done	to	Allsure	that	we	could	annoy	us,	but	we	would	never	have	had	one.He	said	you	were	in	mine	Life	for	a	reason	could	become
hard	for	the	summer	season	Just	know	something	I	think	because	I	know	we	have	an	unbreakable	bond	when	we	are	together,	I	can	feel	our	heart	and	mean	nothing	I	turn	to	pieces	that	we	can	face	time	and	we	will	laugh	all	the	timeIt	might	not	be	our	style	totocinto,	we	go	through	it	and	it	might	be	typically	calling	you	for	a	surprise	sometimes
teasing	you	for	the	guard	when	I	miss	you	just	read	this	is	like	a	refreshing	kiss	these	words	that	will	hold	you	tight	when	I	can’t	be	there	for	you	that	night	means	the	world	to	me,	I	hope	you	know	I	am	so	Glad	I	went	to	Pro.	One	day,	not	so	long	ago,	our	lives	were	made	complete.God	has	sent	us	such	a	blessing,	such	a	soft	and	sweet	child.	A	delicate
girl,	beautiful	child,	with	a	smile	that	catches	your	eyes.	Hair	and	a	button	on	the	nose,	eyes	as	blue	as	the	morning	sky.	He	looks	at	you	down	on	this	land	of	yours	and	mine.	He	knows	he	sent	an	angel	as	a	blessing	and	a	sign.	I	saw	that	we	look	at	you	to	understand,	how	special	you	are	Arein	is	Eye.Kathleen	Kohl	/	Levinski	for	my	niece,	I	love	you.
you.
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