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Your descriptions describe a person

Who seems to have an unfortunate circumstance

Your description in reference to her lack

Of receiving uplifting words

Affected me

As your family member, she interests me

I am obviously quite curious about her

It would be neat to meet her

How would I win her favor 

As a good choice of her daughter’s friend?

I could try to lift her spirits

Show interest in her

Maybe make her feel good feelings

Like her daughter

It's not always easy to meet parents

There may be some nervousness in this case

(There was)

But I would want to know her

She deserves praise too (we all do)

Maybe it could start with the good job

She did raising her daughter

I would like to meet her

the crossroads make you think

There is much reflection throughout, of course

But the end may crystallize the thinking

Discovering what I don't want to do

Discovering what I love

Hoping to focus more in the future

Making a profound impact too

I seek to fill this world with liberation

Thoughtful about the future

Growing, evolving dynamically

I'm ready to jettison the energy sucking

There is a handful of doings that deserve the attention

Others don't

Should not be expending energy 

On what detracts

From the ever important revolution

The creativity blooming

The knowledge of self being actualized and utilized

Should not be wasting energy 

On what doesn't make the incredible positive impact

Indeed, I may have fell prone to spreading too thin

Although, there is an amazing amount of energy and passion

Channeled to the revolutionary activities

There could be more dedicated to the revolution yet

The revolution is where it's at

Not the periphery energy consuming, draining activities

These non absolutely essential pursuits have drain some important energy

Hoping to advance

Where I can be one with the revolution

With the fewest distractions and impediments as possible

Feel a need to lighten the current load

Funnel more drive yet to the revolution

The revolution must be achieved

It is ultra important

The non revolutionary non total knowledge of self pursuits are not as edifying or fulfilling as art, revolution, fitness, fabulous fellowship and knowledge of self 

Have to have the most power

The most punch

It is nice to more fully center on the true purposes

Let's hope, I can do this with magic

Ego, ego, ego, ego

A main drive, really

It could be more noble if this was not the case

Others even perceive non ego focused person

Would be honorable if I truly felt as I was living up to their perceptions

The ego main drive

Can be used for the valuable

It can be used to benefit life

Spread joy and happiness to every corner of our Planet Earth

Even less than ideal aspects of personality 

Can be directed for altruistic purposes

For noble purposes

Intertwined to this existence 

Is a focus on my own ego

Now wanting to try to send attention to others

Not me

Feeling urges to minimize ego boosting

Maybe someday, I'll grow out of it

Then truly live up to the high perceptions of a friend

Maybe I will not grow out of it

Which then the ego drive can be used for the most benevolent ends

At any rate, hoping to touch lives.

Nice, it would be to thought about constantly by someone

Why the constant insecurity about being dug?

Seeking someone who would maybe even worship this existence

Lonely, a void, fill it someone

Such an intense urge to become famous

Why is this the case?

Need a non drinker to chase out the loneliness

Need a place out there to feel justified

The strong drive is to make it big

Insecure that doesn't seem to stop

Even if rationality tries earnestly to drive it out

Will there be a tornado that will ruin it all

Haunted with the unfulfilled yearning

Can't seem to get enough of some assets for the soul

Slightly down

The adage is never boredom, but am lonely

Don't want to ache

Want to breathe in sync with another's rhythms

Want to feel at ease and not lonely

maybe to cure this ache

need more than just an ultra loyal friend (or girlfriend preferably)

Maybe there is a need to help the human race

Maybe the knawing is a sign that the solution

Is bigger than the average social outlet

Would service ease the ache

Or can the ache only be relieved by a friend?

Am I doing enough to make this world better?

Should I sacrifice more

Martyrdom is admirable, very much so

Maybe in a distant day

I could be a martyr for a great cause

How about the anti alcohol cause?

A dream:

Stadiums will be overflowing with the absorbed

The speaking will rivet millions if not billions if not trillions

The oratory feels right

It is a way to define the self

It is beautiful art

No halls would be ever be empty

The fire department would storm in and announce

"Once again this lecture hall is packed beyond maximum occupancy

This is a fire hazard"

Alas, it can't probably happen overnight

Downfalls, even flat out failure along the way

It will take time, patience, persistence, determination

The spoken words shall become so pleasing, they seem hypnotic

Hoping to be even more influential than the great orators in the world

using the power of oratory for good and empowerment of others

modern computers can be very distracting

They can produce ADD

OCD can roll and roll and roll

super stimulation

The horizons of the information age

Are changing the ways our minds operate

Sometimes, it's not always for the better

Great to have received such a large check

But then, the glory was undermined

By a stupid debt, 

Checks can really suck

Almost all the money of the pleasant gift

Was wiped out

Next year

8000 dollars is gonna seem like a million dollars

I'm gonna feel rich

Next year, I will be a thousandnaire

Contrast can create virtue

A hole

Not a hole of lack of visionary perspective

Not a hole of lack of self knowledge

Not a hole of lack of ambition

Lack of drive, persistence

A hole

lacking the comfort of deleting loneliness from the life

Environmentalists may hate certain types of romanticism blossoming

Environmentalists can be frugal with natural resources

There is much virtue in what they do

A paperless society

Doesn't seem liberating to all of us

The printed word is a gift

Sure, we can save all paper

And put it all online

But it surely wouldn't be nearly as fine

Sun is the life

The nighttime is lonely and dark

We dance and operate

When the sun is out

The seasons which the sun shines most

Seem most welcoming

Winter can't be too incredibly healthy with all the dark

Human beings need sun

To live in a tropical paradise is a wish someday

Cold seems miserable

Even a moderate winter

The sun seasons (spring and summer) are the dream seasons

It should be no surprise that Vivaldi's "Spring" is the most lovely piece of all the four

This poet is incredibly fond of the spring season

Be warm, dear sun

We held the lecture "Sunshine is the seed of Exuberance"

I say “long live the sun”

Spring's blooming is heaven

The cool hotness of a summer's evening is a true life perk

Spring and summer are when we can feel the excellent pulses of the earth most

Cold climates just aren't not suitable for some of us

Spring is often heavenly

Summer is preferable, by far, even the hot parts to winter

Spring fan

Long live spring

poetry can ease a load

That is wonderful

How it can do that

This is a good home

xxaabsdmxxaa

Ode to your hair

Your hair is good

Less washed can leave a fab shine

Oil in hair is groovy, blue woman

Dark black hair-keep it flowing

Dark black hair is good

Ode to dark black hair

I love long hair

I hope your dark black hair always stays with you

Ode to dark black hair

Since I love hair so

I had to write

The ode to dark black hair
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A pleasing surprise

Would be you planting

A vegetarian kiss on my kisser

Or my cheeks

Or my forehead

A kiss

As a physical act

Could symbolize so much

If you ever get the urge in your heart

May sometime

You could pleasantly surprise me

The pretty females are craved

For my own masochism

Who would ever

Be able to actually inflict?

I would like to try it

There must be a reason

I seek masochism so much

Trying it on oneself

Is not close to as gratifying

As the thoughts of

Attractive females being rough 

Where I'm tender

Longing for so long

For masochistic pain

Inflicted by

Attractive members

Of the opposite gender

What is many's big fear

Is my deep wish

My stimulation is so ironically hard to obtain

Pretty females

You are welcome

To let me feel 

The unique pain of masochism

She could hurt me where I'm sensitive

I could be so weak

Retreat

Losing desire to focus too hard on the game

Rather concern myself with romance

And its natural component, passion

Still playing the game

Yearning to finish

But seeking not to drain valuable energy on it

Am trying to do it as painlessly as possible

Sometimes, the game can seem

As if it’s not paramount

It's almost secondary or tertiary

Not the primary focus of drives and thoughts

The pursuits of poetics and passion

Are more enriching

Rather be absorbed in a nice refuge

Aloof is the approach to the game now

Real excitement is elsewhere

The revolution can empower

Improve others

To carry the revolution

Requires many motivated people

As these people build up the revolution

They, themselves are built up

Revolution works that way

We revolutionaries can be figures to look up to

Others can model behavior after us

Being tired of pointless hurdles of the modern world

Revolution seeks to change it all drastically

Positively

The futile of life will be eradicated

If our dear revolution is actualized

The silly maze is foolish

Exuberant souls have a problem

With the lifeless modern progression

The revolution shall be endlessly inspiring

Becoming much more patient

It will be all good

When one is truly determined

One can be patient

Obtaining serenity

The vision and focus

Will carry this existence forward

Wasting far less energy on fretting

More on building the revolution

Am even staying calm and cool

During the unfortunate

Patience is a soothing breathe of fresh air

The right will likely reign

When this is known

Patience can be grasped

The dragon growls like a dog

The dragon read a book about burnout

The dragon has a desire to be fresh

Dragons are winning the burnout race

Help the dragon

So the dragon in the energizer bunny

Almost done

But when I'm done

There still is more

Accomplishments feel real good

Hoping to not be required

To expend excessive energy

In this pursuit

A salary means comfort

But it can also mean control and time involvement

A fear is too be overwhelmed

To such a degree 

That little or none energy is left

Too much emphasis on their game

Can leave me empty,

Unfulfilled

Hope I won't be overworked

Cynical, I am

I am growing disillusioned

Because

There are reasons

System's schooling

Irrational bureaucracy

Insane democracy

Democracy is insane

Democracy is foul and foolish

Hyper competitive games

What about doing it for its own sake

The mentality can't allow that

Glad, I'm through with that period of life

It wasn't the most cherished times

Many hours were resented

Now, there is freedom, because it's through!

Macho culture ruins the soul

I hate feeling those macho pressures

Macho culture destroys people

Subduing it is wise!

The left can be wrong

Interest, excitement is dead

Crowd pressure, groupthink

Why can't everyone see popularity is the heart of democracy

No one will criticize this system of ours

The System is so strange and wretched

That people don't see through the falsehood of democracy

It's plain that popularity and morality are entirely separate

But the people cannot see it

We need to get rid of the popularity contest of democracy

The crowd macho pressure sucks, sucks, sucks

There can be evil in the crowd, people

Hate machoism, because it is wrong!

Bureaucracy is often pedantry

Democracy makes not sense

Express it, that the view of democracy is absurdity

For only a year

Have I seen how this paradigm can wreck a world
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I have exposed much of myself to you

I've been vulnerable

But you've been kind with me

Others have wounded, have hurt me

Denied friendships for petty reasons

It's swell to be liked by her

Some organizations are stellar

Others can not meet the expectations

Some lose their purposes in astounding gridlock

The system prevents anything from getting done

The very perceptions of what is achievable, lessens

How do they help anyone out this way?

Flapping mouths

Doing way too little of value

This is bureaucracy democracy in action

Don't you love it?

Now they took themselves too seriously

They of anyone!

The structure can be deemed a joke

By lovers of coolness, productively, justice, passion, romance, the worthwhile

The rhetoric is talking big

Trying to believe nonsense

that the organization is actually helping people

A big misconception people have about the organization

Is that it can actually accomplish something

The system is set up to fail

Blame democracy.  We shouldn't crave democracy. It fails us

Now they hold me in contempt

Because folks lack a sense of humor

Also have double standards

They can joke, but I cannot

As time goes along

Disillusion is the great reality

The earlier idealism faded

My demeanor cannot longer get a thrill

Out of the headache inducing boggy swamp

Maybe some of us just weren't born to be legislators in a democratic system

Their hype is disgraceful

Patting themselves on the back

As if they were productive

(ever could be productive)

Often a shameful waste of time and energy

I came to realize that one could not 

Get anywhere in this alienating system

Of course, the reader may wondering

Why doesn't the author quit

Quitting this version of the bureaucratic pathology 

Is not a legitimate option

Because quitting is not a legitimate option

To coast until the finish is the preferred response

One has to have the toughest hide

The thickest skin

To fight this nightmare of a system

Even the slightest position motion

Consumes vast amounts of precious energy

Now, they have nothing better to do

Than have a mock trial

In their mock court

In their mock government

If they in their organization did decide to boot me out

It would be a monkey lifted off the back

Energy reserved to be used better

It will be essentially a breathe of fresh air when I am done

Maybe a legislator in democracy role in not myself

It often seems contrary to my core being.  

Too little merit for me in the org

Maybe others can gain from a legislator in democracy role

Others seem to enjoy it, dig it, thrive in it

Maybe it's okay for some, needed for some

But this self finds it difficult to thrive in this democratic system

Altering expectations some

That seems to help

Having fun where I can, that helps

Maybe, this experience is testament to the fact

That I am ill fitted for a democracy legislating role.

Me and democracy legislative roles probably don't mix too well

The plan is Minnesota

Be fertile ground in Minnesota

The revolution wants to come to you

Minnesota is good for the revolution

The revolution can be dandy

Hope the all the effort to establish the first branch will not be in vain 

(Having the branch left with no one to run it)

When Minnesota is the living quarters

The revolution seeks to spread itself in Minnesota

Our hope: Enter the revolution in Minnesota

Sometimes thoughts or the self aren't easy to understand

Neither the world either

Feel as if the slow painful process 

Of self destruction may be viable now

Memory is attacked, it's not fun

The brilliance may be vanishing

A consequence that is not appealing

Is it possible to ever get out of this mess

Is the affliction a lifelong curse

Very, very unpleasant

If only it could end

Just glanced at the wonderful sXe hat

It can serve as stimuli

The library lost and found had it

Now, my head can sport the badge of pride again

That is happy news

Soon there will be

Sleep out for The prohibition of alcohol

The grand event

Was inspired by

a "Sleep out for the Homeless"

It will certainly be interesting

It has potential to be very excited

It surely takes alot of courage to do it

Perhaps, one of the most unpopular views to express in Central Wisconsin

Maybe some strides can be made for the great cause

A magnificent vision put into action

Time to bring the traditionally sound prohibition back

Nothing personal to particular people

The refuges are the people free zones

The Kitchen is best uninhabited

Communal living's downfall is all the people everywhere

Private space is spectacular

Although there is good will in the heart

People, generally make this existence uncomfortable

Nervousness is produced

When people walk behind

There are only rare people

That don't produce discomfort

It's nice to be away from people

It's nice to chill in that splendid older architectural masterpiece on Fremont St, alone

Enjoy alone, but paradoxically also lonely

A girlfriend could be all the people that are wanted around

when the life is through

How many volumes of poetry will be out there

How many other works

It would be really swell

To be even more prolific than Stephen King

About considerably different topics, of course

Not operating at the fullest function

Some slush, some mush

Mushing, slushing

Ever had your brain overloaded?

Then, there's still more.

That is the scenario

Sometimes

The topics of interest

Constant, frequent

The forums stimulate real high

The building blocks

So vast, so original

Ambitious.  Very. Super very.

Irresistible benefit
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Not a romantic orientated poem

platonic nature poem

romantic feelings heighten awareness

Leading to a desire for a wonderful platonic bond

Friends, rockin friends are meaningful

Highlight minutes

Romantic attraction heightens awareness

Bringing forth motions for a desiring a bond (a platonic bond)

The heighten awareness isn't with all platonic friends

By being a friends

And hanging out

She can lead to happy feelings

It is rad

Feel the pulse

We are coming

Rising

Approach, intense, strong

A wave of good

Incredibly vital, vitally incredible

Hope soon be prominent soon

A new way to be

We hold a great key

Be silly

Silly is fun

Goofy makes good sense

Laughing the head off is sweet

Witty Goofy people are great

Showcasing the irony of the world

Being funny is fun

Aliens are from outer space

Aliens feel alien

Aliens don't understand us

Do we understand them?

Insight, people, insight

From their perspective

It's an entirely different story

Their book is worth considering

Aliens could be your buddy

Aliens could be Earthlings too

Writing still

Like abjuring television

It has been rolling along for fairly long

Hope no signs of fading come

Rise or stay steady

Not ebb

A key component of the self

That has been found

Beautiful to find

Yearning for the ongoing continuance of this

The internet just doesn't seem

As swell as a printing press

Certainly could not do as a replacement

A supplement sure, but should be a supplement

Other poems have also praised

The cranking out of stellar masterpieces

From printing presses

Printing presses are timelessly great

It is a sin when printed word publishing machines 

Are deemed archaic

Obsolescence of printing presses

Is not advancement

Anxiety on the chest

Hurt, pain, ache, ail

Horrible, awful, prolonged, long, horrific

If it could be eradicated, eternally, perpetually, forever

Not fun, not good, not nice, not enjoyable

Patience trying, harming, attacking, ruining, wrecking

vanish, banish, expel, conquer, win

Can't not allow the evil from overriding the joy and satisfaction

What would happen if 

Every word ever wrote

Was put into one collection

That would be very thick

Would you try to read

The whole collection?

In 590,000 B.C.

The task would not be too mighty

But 2002 A.D.

The task is tough

Imagine how tough it will be

In 2102 A.D.

Embark today

Read every single word

Everyone has ever wrote

If you don't read every single word

You might hurt some author's feelings

How would you like to be the only author

Out of billions

Who someone did not read

You would feel mighty left out

Think about all the authors out there

All they want is someone to read their words

It matters not if they are elegant or terse

If they are great or they are worse

They have self esteem

By refusing to read an author's work

You are contributing to the lowering of their self esteem

The least you can do is read their works

You will certainly become a renaissance person in the process

Clearly, the benefits aren't just for the authors

Teachers always told us reading is good

You should feel good too for raising the self esteem of authors

You can feel super good

For raising the self esteem of every author, present and past

If you happen to finish the task a bit early

Travel to the future and read those authors

No, you cannot skim

No you cannot merely browse

You better go into a historic library

Sit down on a very uncomfortable chair

That provides you with splinters and backaches

An annoying fan must hum in the air

The environment will make you cough

You will not smile

The muscles in your face must be tense

You better be a miserable solemn reading person

Who cares if a particular story

Has an anti-climax plot

You still have to read it

Who cares if pompous historians write dry material

You still must read every word

Every last work

If you happen to skip a word

Even one word

You must start all over

Again

Every day of the week is now Monday

Every absolutist day is Monday

Pray to the anti praying god

Worship the atheist God

The Patron Saint of all Loyal Atheists

Is your best friend, absolute best friend

Monday is the first day of the week

It is a big statement

When the first day of the week

Is the only day now

Monday is the day of everyday

Do you like Monday?

Some left ideas

With the structure of other beliefs

A spark arose today

May justice be the total result

May our reign be a consequence

May it be all good

For the good of all

Loyalty shall be honored and uplifted

A loyal comrade is priceless

Exciting results are the occurrence of revolution

Fascinating possibilities open up

A fab band can play for years

Trumpets of rejoicing will again become prominent

Get yourself ready for jubilant parades, glorious rallies and joyous marches

It’s due time for justice and romance

We will love the new way of operating

Truly exciting

Words

More words

Words

More words

Writing words for words

Words and words

A poem of words

Words with letters

Words without letters

Words for catharsis

Words for the expression

Words of individiualism

Words of dissent

Words to go on to the next page

Words to delight you, you, and you, and you

Words for a poem

Words for prose

Words with a mark

Words that are potent

Words of a long poem

Words of a medium length poem

Words of yesterday and yesteryear

Words for me and words for I

Words in the morning

Words for the birds

Words of power

Words that seek revenge, maybe not, revenge

Words for mules

Words that are for donkeys

Look at words

Make sense

Or make cents really badly

Do you like puns

Are puns your prime glory?

Puns are of course, fun to some

Puns are here to stay

Words, talk about words 

Talk with words

