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S

I like it

When I make you laugh

When I’m not trying to

You just find the way I go about

Funny

If only

We could hang together a lot

So I could

Some more

Make you laugh

Inadvertently

Bugle check

Till slip

Stolen auto

Repetition

Climax Climbing

Down fall failing

On an empty esophagus’s
Soft petrol

Wading in alchemy

Knee Deep in driftwood

Waist high in cotton seeds

smoker
Cowardly

Sour sucker

How many rejections

How many failures
Does it take to breed a fascist?

How many women saying no

Or saying nothing?

How many rigid employers denying?

How many wonderful events

Which myopic apathetic fools choose not to attend

And go watch television or go to the pub instead?
How many zero attendances can one take?

How many sabotaged efforts?

How many times others oppose the dreams?
How many future plans for more exciting future uprooted?
The Durban Songbird does not like enough

Another likes, but has not lived long enough

How many people who do not understand?
How may people who do not get it?
How many endeavors that are just obstacle courses?

The fascist surges

Parallel

The spiritual enlightenment surges

Two distinct parts

Push down

A fascist comes back up

A non-racial fascist

Are all of you and society breeding a fascist?

Cockiness is cross cultural

Tough acting is trans-societal

Posturing is pan-national

Everywhere I go people act cocky

Cockiness is universal
I can’t act cocky

My whole existence cringes at that

Anything can happen at any moment

Nearly all people of different backgrounds and cultures

Act cocky and tough

I’m about the only one who does not

Once again, way different than the world

Cities

Like Minneapolis

Are cold and scary

In both winter AND summer

Other cities are much more cold and scary yet

I feel

A friend could have given me a jump start

But she threw me in the trash
The key is to find pockets

Pockets of close knit fulfillment and warmness

I hate you alienating cities

Hope goes up only to be smashed

Cities are exciting, but cold

Mostly only fundamentalists wanting to convert, homeless beggars, cigarette bummers, and scammers reach out

None of which have what I need

Everyone else follows the city rules

I need ones like the Durban Songbird

Absorb me, pockets of fulfillment and warmth

Free me from the cold alienation of cities 

D

Today is good
I feel

So far good

Overcoming a fear

One thought about occasionally

Not that much

It came up

Then a great connection

With a foreigner

I really really need to leave this land

Voyage to exotic locales

The Durban Songbird sung the call

The cards may not have us together

The call may be more significant than romance

It may lead to spiritual fulfillment

It gets me searching

Unlike much else before

Not connecting with the Durban Songbird is extremely disappointing

Yet it may provoke self actualization

The beautiful accent of the Durban Songbird

Calls me to other lands

Take me away

Let me keep my cherished principles

May I become transformed and yet more me

Take me away, travels!

S
I think she is real

I think I am is real

Does she think I am a real?

She seems like

She might really be able 

To understand my depth

In ways few do

Does she think I’m real?

I bet she might

S

Wise intelligent

I want to accept her for who she is

I liked her from the get go

Has she felt the same?

I worry that taller women will not like me

It may be possible

That one of the tallest

Likes me 

Like that

Grover Cleveland lives in Cleveland

Sheltered Pong

Rolling Down

Manner Slap it

Climb Boat

Homeless Humvee

S

To express solidarity

To honor your pain

To value the rite

I fasted on your scheduled day

Hopefully this is acceptable to you

Better yet

Hopefully you find it awesome

Hopefully unbelievably awesome

On the 16th of April
I abstained from food and water

To show my support for you

Bride

Cry tear

Duct shop

Truck tape

Brandy the blandishing
S

In my diary

I wrote about how

If I was praying type

There are two somethings

I would pray for

One is for your pregnancy 

To be successful

S

I’m too selfish

I wish I could serve her needs more

I wish my presence could comfort her

She is the type of woman you serve

She might enjoy it

Without taking advantage of it

S

Does she dream of tall beaus?

Would our union be too absurd to consider?

S

More deep conversations with her!

Deepness, deepness, deepness

She sure makes the tedium of collections

Lovely

A boost, a charge from her

Makes world of difference

I love it when she expresses her beautiful opinion

S

Different lives

Same emotions

I feel your feelings

You feel my feelings

We understand each other it seems

A rare find

Other dudes can foolishly look away

Toward her, I march

Adult activities would be fab

She could turn me on

She might have the fierceness I so deeply crave

I could maybe turn her on as well

She’s also very affectionate

Her affectionate touch is ideal

Now I want to show her

She could be rocking someone’s world

I’m not sure if our lives are compatible
But I do know she is an awesome woman

Regardless of what she says

It would be wonderful

To be able to tell her what I think

She rocks

She needs to hear that!

Yes, she rocks!

Yes, indeed!

S

They can have their beer

Their mochas

Let us have

Our carrot juice

A taste for carrot juice

Is unusual

We share it

An orange connection

Let us enjoy and savor

A glass or two of carrot juice

Consume way too much Vitamin A

(Many times more than our RDA)

We could have a deep talk

Just us two

I like you

Dogs embark

Enron Hubbard

Space violation

The 4th line

S

Get yourself a man

Who worships you and the ground you walk on

Who flatters you endlessly with sincere lauding

Who drives you wild in romantic matters

Who makes you proud of being you

Who treats your children like a prince and princess

Who stays with you

Don’t sell yourself short!

S

When the Durban Songbird

Showed she wanted no connection

I chanted, “East side”

Signifying your victory over her

Then to make myself feel better

Over her rejection of me

I got some carrot juice

I brought it to work

Thinking you would wonder what the strange beverage was

But you sure knew what it was

And you love it!

Maybe our mutual love of the strange like of carrot juice

Is an indication of a connection that should be

Hope you do like me

S
During her important time

I think of her

Let’s hope it goes well

As well as such can go

Maybe on the other side

We’ll meet

I can’t wait to rejoice for her

I might see her son

Does she realize

People like me think of her

Too bad thoughts alone

Don’t guarantee an excellent delivery

I wish they could

She sure deserves it

What a strong wonderful woman!

Bankers underused expression

Filing cabin

Strumming the piccolo

Artsy

Neon green

Machine pleaser
Timeless fin

Major in the band

Trombone lost

Drift off the shedding cliff

Hollow harbor

S

Call me

It will be worth your while

I have a lovely surprise for you

I hope you get the itch

And opportunity

To contact me via telephone

I really hope you dig me tons

Would a super tall woman like you

Ever have a crush on a short dork like me?

Even if you don’t have a full fledged crush

Call me, okay?

It will be worth your while

Odes to you

I don’t care if you are pregnant

Your essence, your self is very attractive

When you gave your number

To some women

Chances are slim they will call you back

Whether or not you dig me as a lover

Is one deal

I can handle it either way

I just got to read you these poems!

It would be awesome to see what they can do to you and for you

There is a chance with you!

Maybe you’re just playing it cool!

Ancient box elder

Oldest box elder

Senior box elder

Repeat last two words

Vary the first

Lost ride

Late night

Little time to sleep

Maybe something good

Staple

Rang

Range

Slot job

Outside job

Inside task

Trembling involuntary muscles

Bruise cruise

Kingship

Kinship

Flutter

Lame

Drain

Spoil sport

Nude noodle

Tune fork

S
Too bad

I never got a chance

To take a hit for her

I think I would

If it came to that

She is that wonderful a woman

Maybe sometime in the future

I will be called to come to her aid

Hopefully then

I will take a hit for her

It would be so lovely

To go down for her

S

No call from the Durban Songbird

When I gave her my number

That has been crushing

Maybe since I gave this woman my number

She will dial my number

If she does

I have some bliss waiting for her

A telephone conversation with her would be the bomb

Clicker clincher

Hit run

Show off

Show oaf

Boomerang bum

Dial

S

I would say

Almost daily

You enter my thoughts

You would have never thought that, right?

I’m sure I have nearly been vanished from your thoughts

You are so emotionally awesome, it seems

I have a surprise for you

If only I could cross your path somehow

A surprise of poems

Poems written about you

I want to flatter you

Touch your heart

I know you are occupied mightily now

I hope it’s not selfish

To want to connect with you

Hope is held on you

Hope is gone sadly

I thought there would be a good chance

We met once in public

Outside of labor hours

Early on

Too bad, we can’t meet again

Then I could tell you

How much

I miss you and dig you

Another female
Another one to dream about at least

My energy needs that

My yearning for proactivity could benefit

I imagine she will arise

It seems to eventually happen

The ability to attract is elusive

Actually nonexistent

Its techniques are archaic, it seems

At least enigmatic

Maybe come to fruition; maybe not

Too cynical to think it will

But I do want someone to pursue

I want good energy coming back to me

Not cold energy

Not blasé energy

Not so so energy

Warm, alluring welcoming energy

A poem about seeking

Breakfast porridge

Goldfish ridge

Hammer matters

Fetch the wretch

Rectifying the flying

Socialistic dog prints

S
Maybe I’ll run into her in public

Like I did at the start of the job

Then we’ll talk

She’ll say she wants to call me

Maybe I’ll even go over to her crib

I’d give her

One of the best surprises of her life

About a week before her due date

I could read these poems

To her face to face

That would be quite the experience

Whether she wants to be my mate or not

Is secondary

After finishing this poem

I plan to set out

For her neck of the woods

Computers, there call me

Maybe she’ll be walking about

Or waiting for public transportation

I associate her area with her

Inviting me over to her crib

Would be a great pleasure

Sadly selfish men have come her way

I’m too into myself

So am I too selfish for her?

We need to find her an unselfish man!

S
Standout

Emotionally

Emotional

Emotions

Don’t dislike your emotions, friend

Love them

They are wonderful

May I enter your field of emotional

I love your emotion

S

I am hooked on a pregnant woman

Would abandoned her

Feel relief

That someone wants her

At this solo hour of hers?

S

Not a martyr

Positive attitude

Bearing it gracefully

What a champion

Triumphant

May it go as well as such deals go

Maybe the baby be a healthy one!

S

Nifty her

Craving her affection

Not much alone time

She is awesome

S
I need to tell her

How awesome I think she is

S

Wheels turning mind

I bet the wheels in that head

Turn

Even during childbirth

Perhaps, a mind that keeps going

Regardless of

Pain 

Or altered state

S

She understands

She sees

No hiding from her

This is good

This is wonderful

The freedom of bringing it all out

Perhaps no fear

Of Partial

Secondary 

Connection

Full connection (let us hope)

S

I don’t want to project

I don’t want to disturb her mood

I do want to connect

I want to ask the deep questions

To get the deep answers

May an open opportunity

Coincide with a desire on her part

I want to connect with this wise woman

S

Since I crave her affection
Jealousy arises

When she gives energy to others

I am perhaps selfish

Shouldn’t I wish her happy connections with all

She wants connections with?

S
I like to help her

By letting me do favors

For her

She is doing favors for me

It is a joy to be of assistance 

To her

S

I imagine

Her baby and I will be great friends

Will she let me hold her wonderful child?

I have not held a baby

For a very long time

At least years

Perhaps ever

Could her baby be the only one

I hold?

Maybe just maybe

He will stop crying always

When I hold him

He’s lucky

He has a wonderful mother

Kids sure transformed me

Maybe a baby

Her baby

Could transform me more yet

Also I would follow Chuck D’s advice
I hope she will let me hold her baby

Who cares much about other babies

I could comfort her baby

Maybe she too would melt

S
Substance

Wisdom

Deep

Soul

Connection

Symphony of emotions

Does she realize how much I dig her?

Her favor, her attention, her?

S

Spiritual contemplation

Sadness, that day

I asked a deep question

I got wisdom and substance back

Just what I needed

It seems she might have a knack

For giving me what I need

S

Some men are terrible

Why leave such a profound woman?

Not only is it foolish

But it hurts her

Too wonderful to be hurt

S

I was thinking

Maybe

A west side affluent woman

From faraway

Was my much needed blessing in disguise

Now it seems

Nothing is coming from that

Maybe

Now

My much needed blessing in disguise

Is a poor woman from St. Paul’s

East side

I was thrilled

The South African citizen

Gave me the time of day

Not enough women do that

The east side woman

Does far more than that

She not only gives me the time of day

But she takes off the watch

Shows all its features to me
And tells me its story

S

They tell me to hold back my passion and intensity

Is that holding back me?

I wish I could be more bold

With my fondness for her

But I know from experience and being told

I should hold back

She seems strong

So maybe my passion and intensity

Would be alright with her

S

She says she rarely peruses books

Yet she reads ME like a book

I liked her from the very beginning

There is really only one way

She could become unacceptable to me

That is

If I became unacceptable to her

S
She’s two feet taller than me

Maybe she could still be my SO anyhow

She might be big enough!

S

A favor for you

Is exactly what I need

Is this precisely why you asked?

I long to serve your needs

You have about the perfect amount of feminity

Don’t sell yourself short

You deserve a SO

Who will wait on you hand and foot

There are a lot of pretty females out there

In all reality, few I want to serve

You have just the disposition
To savor the service

Without taking advantage of it

Perhaps, my friend, you are super astute and perceptive

S

So many shy away from mothers

To me, it’s part of the appeal

It’s against the natural order

For you to bear this

Without a man catering to you

At these times, I think it is expected

(Yet hopefully loved still)

I desire to cater to you

When it’s not expected

Don’t settle for less

S
Does that dream have the key?

They tell me it comes when I don’t look

I thought such advice was whimsical
Certainly not proactive

Even more so, I’m constantly looking

Nearly everywhere

I ruled it out

Seemed too absurd

She is pretty and awesome

Still – seemed too absurd

So hopefully

Indeed they will be right

I find a crush when I’m not looking

Irony

S

Dying to share

Share those items

Items of me

With her

She too wanted to share

I do know connection is longed for

Long over due for it to work

I have an itch to wait on her hand and foot

Not just now in her period of great vulnerability

Treat her royally

She would deserve it

