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Poem 1

Eulogy
The funeral ended

Unfortunately

The pomp was a day long

And faded intensely

They mourn for a year, you could say

The profound life dissipated

Even the closest taper off their remembrance

Is it possible to have never-ending impact?

The life of the work and doings

Must far surpass the life of the worker and doer

It’s not too perpetual

The eulogy was eloquent

The person, even more so

Eventually, we forget

The deceased hope to have the influence

Our lives can’t stop, can they?

The eulogy is a culmination of all great deeds

Better make it good

Funeral days are sad days

But 10 years later, will we still ponder the significance of the deceased?

The goal then 

Is everlasting influence

From cradle to 400 years beyond the grave

Making the impact so powerful

NEVER to be forgotten

Making a difference FOR FOREVER
Poem 2

Peace will be found in the causes

The greater meaning of existence

Look beyond our personal cavities

And into the specter of good works

Lose thyself in the broad benevolence

Liberate yourself

You are called to better society

Don’t shriek at the noble music summoning

Must do justice for the justice crusades

To all who enter here

A meaningful worthwhile existence shall be yours!

Poem 3

My season of spring has come

Triumphant, jubilant, it’s so peaceful

Supreme spring, you are adored

Chirps are chimes

Poetic inspiration of the gorgeous weather

If only the Midwest could sparkle year round as it does now

The Vernal Equinox is a prelude to the glory of spring

A sign beauty will soon dawn

Full blown spring is the encore!

Rest assured the suffering of winter has vanished!

Let us walk freely

Splendid!

Poem 4
Slack too much in the writing

I know I write a lot

But I could write more

Why do I ever get tendencies to avoid it?
It’s enjoyable and worthwhile

Maybe it’s the inside aggression that ruins things

Must continue to output words

The catharsis takes loads of the back and lets the soul free

Ahh, this art is refreshing

Why do I slack at the writing

When it’s not a job?

It’s wonderful satisfaction and pleasing sensations

There’s an urge to get lazy

I need this outlet maximum

Maybe, apparently, it’s the manifestation of inner hate

I must write and expel the demons of destruction

For this feels good

A whole bunch

Poem 5

Hitler, Mussolini, Stalin, Franco, Pinochet, Hussein, Mao, Pol Pot

Have given dictatorship a real bad name

Their egregious violations of life

Defines their existence

These people were granted profound power

And they spoiled the opportunity

It’s unfortunate that they did not use their opportunity for benevolence

Let us now have a different type of dictator

George Bush muttered about “Compassionate Conservatism”

Well, what about “Compassionate Dictatorship”?

Can I get a hell yeah?

I can’t hear you!

The longing for power is here

Power in and of itself is not innately bad really

Just think of all the good Hitler could have done with his mighty awesome power

But no, Hitler had to act with disgrace and caused the world to be better toward dictatorship

The concept of totalitarianism has been tainted

We have most purely negative associations with autocratic rule

All because of a few evil mongers who botched their chance

See, dictatorship and autocratic government are efficient

We just gotta make sure we promote the humane

In the neo-dictatorship movements

We seek to create a society

Based on totalitarian rule

A dictatorship completely without torture

Without bloodshed

But with total freedom of speech, press, and assembly

And all the bad shit legislated and restricted

An animal rights nation

A sXe nation

A natural hygiene nation

A corporation free nation

The power will be used to liberate

Power is swift and sudden

Thus, there is not a problem with a just dictator

Poem 6

Let’s talk about a hurdle

No, not a metaphorical hurdle

A real, concrete, track hurdle

The hurdle concerns me now

See, I jumped over it once, cleared it nicely

But hesitated a few times first

When I cleared it

There was glorious cheer from the crew

But I did no relive the first bit of glory

For some reason, I was too scared to jump over the hurdle

And after some initial victorious leap

I was only able to muster the strength to attempt it, I attempted and missed

Then I kept running to the hurdle, hesitating, too fearful to try again

Should I celebrate my two times of jumping?

One successful, one attempted

Disappointed that I never again was able to attempt a jump

After failed jump number two

Too much thinking

Too much fear

Fear is something I must jettison!

Why did I fear?

I had the hops enough to jump the height

And also falling on the track is not so bad

Fear is a barrier

The plus is, failure to overcome, failure to jump 3 times

Makes me all the more willing to be more fearless in other realms

Shall I celebrate the initial courage

Or shall I frown at the subsequent cowardice?

Losing fear is a great thing

Maybe I could someday learn to hop over hurdles never stopping

I can’t try too much though I trigger tendinitis

Is this prudent thinking or merely rationalization?

The dilemmas of fear of jumping over a hurdle

It’s funny
I can muster strength to do rather mighty things

Like fasting for long stretches

Public speaking

Asking groovy women out on dates
Yet now the hurdle frightens me

And there are no real negative consequences to fear

See, I hope I would be courageous enough to never betray the right

Even if the Gestapo peeled my skin off layer by layer

Will I be mighty enough to never abide by evil just to ease discomfort?

Will I make a Faustian Bargain with an evil regime just to avoid pain?

If I am to stand firm with an iron will

I must be fearless…

Do I have the stuff heroes are made of?

Poem 7

Props to our organization, Federation Without Television

May it live long and stay strong

May the chapters skyrocket into the millions

The future is awaiting this timely revolution

The information age has no place for the crap on mainstream media

A novel conception

To improve one’s ability to prosper in life

Noble, grand, majestic, liberating, powerfully strong

Salvation from garbage, actualizing full potentials

A place for ideas deemed crank by the majority

We’ll hear your voice

This is the beacon for noble free speech democracy

A grand opportunity to expand horizons

And to promote that dialogue so severely lacking from American discourse

The revolution is primed, ready to galvanize the masses

Take heed and proceed with the vanguard

Those that realize the sensational stimulation of this organization

Will be rewarded immensely

Our forums are better than the alternative

Our forums are better than television

We are most definitely the antithesis of the idiot box grime

We are not afraid to delve into the controversial

We are not scared to discuss pressing issues
We are not hesitant to advance liberating ideas

We are not apprehensive to promote ideas challenging our dubious current status quo

All those with insight to grasp the value of intellectual stimulation

Will attain edification right here

Join the movement

It needs your diverse outlook

Free speech democracy will be revitalized

A perfect orchestra here for the information age

Today is the day of intellectual revolution

Those corporate rulers want no thinking

Boycott their dreadful media

And step on that soapbox we have dutifully provided

When we start to think more
The results will be amazing

Listless bodies and mushy minds

Ruling class television has produced

No more mindless absorption of the rays from the set

It’s time to critically analyze matters!

Don’t let the future slip away

Being exposing to a narrow number of ideas

Is a massive disservice

So many ideas are out there

The mainstream media lacks the initiative to have the drive to showcase alternative ideas

Resist the corporate conglomerate controlled media

It’s a waste to spend time consuming ass backwards media

We are here for you

To be a paradigm of critical discourse

It’s time to soar

As we tear the intellectually inferior buildings down

We hall think our way to a better world

It is an injustice

To eliminate just views from the table of dialogue
Just is allowing dissident views to be heard

So we can analyze them, take the good and leave the bad

The virtues of autocratic government are debatable

But you are verging into dangerous territory

When you suppress the freedom of speech

We shall forever preserve the right of freedom of speech

Take advantage of this gem
For others in many countries are unfortunate enough to lack our inalienable right

It’s about breathing room, intellectually

The grandest thing has dawned

The novel revolution has been spawned

Let’s get alive; the earth demands it of us

If our minds are enslaved, how are we to overcome injustice and oppression?

This vehicle shall liberate minds

I urge y’all to hop aboard this fab ridge

The name is considered odd

But why?  The focus is right on

Technology advances and the powerful use it to their advantage

Often the uses are nefarious or at least largely self-serving
The refrain we’ve been singing all along will awaken the millions someday

Else, what is really rubbish will be still deemed nourishment

And we can’t have that

As of now, the telly box is indicted on charges of producing apathy and lethargy, murdering desire, promoting deprave corporate reign, zapping potential, manipulating opinion, disrupting rational though, stifling creativity, promoting vast corniness, conventional dogma that only entraps, crappy entertainment, watered down slush, and plenty of bullshit!

Arise folks, media shall be ours!

Pursue the intellectual revolution!

Envisage the brighter days ahead

Freedom of the mind shall be dominant!

The stage of romantic performance has been set!

Fulfilling circumstance!

Poem 8

After the revolution

Things will be damn good

This will not be a strict communist revolution

The dominant station will be relaxation

Unlike now with all the fretting over doing the right

Not a strict fascist revolution

Nor an anarchist revolution (at least not yet till people are advanced enough)

Not a purely democratic revolution

We’ll merge the best components of each into an admirable conglomerate

Plenty of cheerful parades as the fascists did we’ll have

But without the evil overtones, our parades will celebrate real victory!
The splendor of rallies shall be ours

The Nazis had their grand Nuremburg rallies with much flair and excitement, but our rallies will be to celebrate the good stuff

After the revolution

We can finally rest and relax

We can indulge
For all the miasmic influences shall be purged

There will be vegan feasts

Those folks who are determined to peddle the death of animal products shall be marginalized into a black market

For production of death shall be illegal in our republic

After this emancipating revolution

We can at last chill

And refill the depleted charged zones

For the asceticism was justified

In the pursuit of good

Now that the revolution is actualized

We can breathe and release the stored up

For so long

We’ve hadda sacrifice

Evils that wouldn’t hafta be resisted because they wouldn’t be in a more human world

The pressing problems are solved now

All the toil has been worthwhile 

For the dream is achieved

For some reasons folks seem opposed to criminalizing meat, dairy, eggs, and other animal products

It’s unfortunate because these foods are atrocious for human health, our blessed earth and most importantly for animal welfare

Somehow in our minds, we have the idea, that it’s wrong to force veganism on people

Well, it’s fucking bloody wrong to force human’s selfish addictions on the innocent animals

I don’t feel so bad taking away the privilege of scarfing down hamburgers when we have a life at stake

It is our moral imperative to protect the rights of animals, and yes animals do have rights
It’s only logical to pass laws against meat eating

Now, we do realize that current animal product industries will be greatly burdened by the new regime

So, we will do a good thing, and subsidize their transition to vegan industry

So these industries will have no financial reason to cling onto a regressive archaic industry

It’s a pain to always hafta scrutinize those labels, the manufacturers slip too many animal products in there

After the revolution

There will be more necessity for label reading

Because all food will be vegan friendly

It all shall be a transgression against the public order to peddle the death of animal products

Why should vegans hafta be inconvenienced
And hamburger munchers babied?

It’s wrong!  Dead wrong!

Murder and abuse should be illegal!

There’s no reason to keep the industries of murder and torture legal!

Let’s talk about the matter of abortion

See, abortion is wrong, so we should prohibit it

We do have an issue to address with prohibited abortion

Se, sometimes, pro-choice people believe it’s futile to give birth to a baby who is destined to live without proper care

So we’ll solve that

By having marvelous government run day cares for children with incapable parents; we’ll raise them kids well, feed them nutritious vegan good, and let them explore, develop creative and not be stifled by rigid convention

These kids will grow up flourishing

So there will be no need for abortion except in special circumstance

Drugs are pernicious and poisonous
Let us cease production and distribution of these horrible things

Industries have no right to poison people

Many of us agree industries that poison the environment are bad

But not enough of us see the grave danger of the drugs sold

As this new regime will protect Mother and Father Earth

We will protect people’s mind, bodies, and souls from awful drugs

A caring society saves the environment from destruction

Just as a caring society saves the human soul from pollution

Now the matter of natural hygiene is a bit trickier
For sure, it shall be government endorsed official ideology

Since eating natural foods is not as much a moral issue as veganism, we don’t hafta take it as far as our regime’s program for veganism

We must phase out refined and processed and junk foods, so eventually our society is in sync with natural hygiene

We shall raise our children right and feed them well, and not let them be exposed to the decadent corruption of junk food that we older folks are addicted to

We’ll make Dr. Herbert M. Shelton celebrate from his grave

We older folk are too ingrained in eating processed, refined, and junk foods, so change of this will be too difficult to enforce on a grand scale completely, although we should advance to those ends

Also, since I myself am addicted to some impure foods, I cannot expect other adults to do what I myself don’t do
Oh, but our children are blank slates and we shall raise them right

They will grow, strong, healthy, and vital! Full of robust exuberance!

Herbert M. Shelton will be gleaming!

Our children will be healthy building blocks for a better tomorrow!
The state will nurture our children in an environment fit for their thriving!

Our surgeon general will be a true natural hygienist

Natural hygiene will be the dominant philosophy of physicians

Therapeutic fasting will be available to all

We shall train more hygiene available to all

Too few exist in the world today

Hygienic care shall be provided for everyone

A new generation of healthy people is the end result of more natural hygiene!

It will be an all-around good thing!

Imagine a statue of Herbert M. Shelton and other hygienists
It will happen

I’m tired of macho bullshit

The women are sick of oppression and gender inequality

Under my regime, we shall promote equality

Racial equality, of course, too

We will allow Homosexuals to live in peace

Since the revolution will be actualized

There will be no fear about avoiding the peril of mainstream media

Since the media will be radicalized

Since the media will be used more moderately

For the media shall be a wondrous soapbox

As in Federation Without Television

The lecture circuit, live theatre, thrilling concerts shall fulfill the functions unactualized by the old way of television

I can east a burden off my back, for there is a great load on my back

And don't fear this mechanism as I did in pre-revolutionary days

Television can have its role of broadcasting the marvelous speeches of this new wonderful regime, but as for entertainment

We will strongly advise the citizens to bust out the card decks, write the poems, read the books

Libraries will proliferate like never before!

Radical, novel, fun, amazing, fascinating, page turning books will available to all, free of charge

Even books in pre-revolutionary times, one would have get on interlibrary loan like Loompanics books or atheistic books
Mentioning atheism

Indeed, everything shall be secular

But we’ll be a bit wary about forcing it on everyone

The Freedom from Religion Foundation shall triumph because

Church State entanglement will finally cease

Secular Humanists will be respected

Like they should be

The love of secular humanism shall shine on our nation

As society advances, it shall jettison the oppressive spectacle of religion and embrace the love of humanity

For I see the virtues of strong leaders, thus we shall have one!

Speaking of statues, we’ll have statues of our vegan pioneers

Of ahimsa lovers everywhere

Of the iconoclasts slammed by the less enlightened

Of all the right on folks

Let’s address Adolf Hitler

Let us censure him for his great sins

He had a grand opportunity

But he used his powers for evil

Just think for a second at least

How great the world would be

If Adolf Hitler used his powers for good

If we maintain an open rational mind

We can see Hitler for what’s he worth

A big fat zero on the righteousness scale

A high score on his organizational and oratorical talents

About the corporations

Goodbye, corporations!

Your enslavement of our people is done, kaput!

Money is abolished; barter is the rule and the law

The oppressive economic system shall crumble

Autonomy for all the people

Stringent environmental regulation

Protect the valuable Earth for its own sake

State sponsored services so everyone shall have access to the necessities of life

Public transportation, public education, public medical care, all that to meet our citizens’ needs

Don’t get wrapped up in your democracy dogma

For democracy has flaws too

Don’t forget this very telling truth

The point is to bring out the virtues and jettison the flaws

Till we have our wonderful regime, advertised on these pages

Good folks have always wanted to lead

And I will be happy to create this better world

A snap of the fingers will create action
Instead of the drudgery of democracy gridlock slowness

Autocratic leaders need not be tyrants

In fact, they can be winners

Yes, bona fide winners

To alleviate suffering as soon as possible

Is a virtue

To prolong the agony is a vice

A fair just loving autocratic leader can very well be our best best!

Society is substandard today

Let us wash all the filth, grime, misery, pain away

And enter into the noble epoch

I have seen the pluses of powerful ambitious leaders

Let us maximize our potential with such leaders

Politics aren’t as important

As the conditions of a better world

The important thing is getting there

Getting to equality, getting to justice, getting to freedom

Getting to liberating, getting to love

That’s important

Poem 9

Am I too sensitive?

Concerned others don’t like me as much as I’d wish they would

Concerned about the mutuality factor

I wanna be sought out more often

For this is a big sign of being liked

For it’s one thing when a person responds to your requests congenially

Then something far more when they request your company

Having your company requested speaks dividends that you are appreciated

I wonder if I am getting overly dismayed

Do I need to protect myself more?

Need more of a barrier?

Need to step back when others don’t respond how I wish?

Then someday I can find a soul

Whom I never get disappointed in

Who comes to all the stimulating events

Who can’t get enough of my presence, EVER

Who finds me intriguing, ALWAYS

Who digs and digs I

Whom I feel perfectly comfortable around

Who can take over the projects I will eventually graduate from

Poem 10

Silly poem

Just lines of dirt

Measles suck to have

Polio is eradicated

Associate words like a fool

Catharsis is key and king

Feels good to write the words of poems

The school literary journal rejected my words two years in a row

I wish they would accept me like they did some years ago

Must be published, must earn the awards and positions

Poem 11

Angrier and Angrier

Opposing subjugation

Opposing being pushed around

Refusing to be walked on

Getting a fair shake

Righteous indignation is a nourishing food

Putting up the guard because some protection is needed

The mad energy is best when it is challenged positively for the right

Embarking on that

Never frown on righteous indignation!

Poem 12

It’s humbling to realize I don’t quite get it

Even liberal me, even progressive me, doesn’t really understand

The suffering, the oppression, the ever present malice

This circumstance must change

Equality, the noble aim, the noble goal, we shall achieve

It will be hard work to find introspection courage

For a fault is in my heart fault

Yes, our women have righteous indignation

I can’t relate to the oppression

So I must learn and try to understand the best I can

Just think of all my anger, and think how even more angrier I would righteously be if I were a woman

Adverse reaction to women’s cries for fair representation and fair treatment is a reaction to a threat

I must continue to try, to cultivate my own awareness

I needa look inside myself and see how I can promote women’s liberation
I needa recognize my regressive habits and attitudes, often latent and subtle

Let’s bring the change on

I needa reexamine my doings and alter them for the right

Doing my part to change myself and achieve equality

I gotta dig deep and remove the rubbish remnants of subjugation

In me and in that world out there and in me

I should learn more about the women’s struggle

And actively oppose the garbage pervasive

We can build up the empire of justice

When we tear down the awful wall of injustice

The onslaught of demeaning situations face our women

I don’t understand the plight completely

Thus I am humbled

Change is our best hope

Tastes of equality is so foreign to our tongues

It is a dire shame that it is

I do know equality is a good

Let us surpass our limited civilization

And advance to a new plane, freedom

Time to break the shackles of the binding system

Maybe one day these distorted outlooks will cease

Trying to make sense out of this prevalent disservice

I need the eyes to se

I am compelled to aid the struggle

And I should do so without any patronizing motivations and with a genuine heart

Poem 13
Even if my poems aren’t poems

I still like my poems

The editors can reject reject reject

I still get cathartic satisfaction from producing this stuff

This is my soul outlet

If they still don’t dig it

They are missing out

Sorry, if I sound conceited

But I am opposing their drive to get me down

May my art live long

Poem 14
Someone will pass the test
Someone will not only meet expectations, but exceed them

Someone will think and act right

Someone will affirm the precious ideas

Someone will join the vanguard crusade for revolution

Someone will praise with flattering fondness

Yes

Poem 15

People are hard

People are funny

People are serious

It’s a chore to analyze

It’s refreshing to scrutinize

Psychologists have some interesting work

Poem 16

Forget exactly what to write

It faded from memory

Once, twice, it could even be thrice

Oh well, can write this

Crank out these morsels in lieu of the forgotten matter

Bless me with purity

I want to make no mistakes again

Don’t think creation matters not

It matters a lot

Even if it seems like nothing

It is profound

Creativity is the profound gem

Utilize the tools

Vanish the sorry attitudes

Go forth and excel!

Poem 17

The blissful library of books lose me

Makes me happy as I peruse the infinite treasures

It’s me and the good books, absorb me in your pages

Forgot my troubles, expand my mind

Learn lessons, gain wisdom and knowledge

So I can be better myself

Books are fab, glad libraries are there

A library is a mighty fine retreat
Benjamin Franklin’s idea of a public library was a brilliant idea!

I love to browse the shelves for books, magazines, audio tapes, more and galore

More poems paying homage to libraries

To collect great works is virtuous

As discerning packrat is a great way to live

Romance entails holding onto the valued gems

Posterity value loves the library

Radical libraries rock even more

Irreverent libraries rock galore

Iconoclastic libraries rule

Alternative libraries kick ass

The library is a great place to spend some time

Chill there reading rad literature

Hell ya, I dig those libraries

The library, the library, the library

I like to go there often

Books are something one can never tire of really

So many topics, so many ideas

Even the mainstream books are keen to read

The alternative stream books are groovier yet

Frequenting the library is a swell idea

In a near time, I shall go there again

Poem 18

Climbing that ladder

To influential capacity

Must arise to a position where tons of difference can be made

Soothing the urge for fame while also soothing the urge for helping others
Hopefully, any excess I receive, can be returned to others

It’s in the blood to become historically prominent

So, I pursue this

Two ways to be historically prominent

For things evil and for things good

I shall be a beacon for things good

I strive to be known by all by the end of existence

My climb is the world’s climb

All those who were kind to me

Will get a payback when I ultimately succeed

Likewise, all the unjustly oppressed will be liberated
When I’m on top

Vote me in, folks…….

Poem 19

Society produces
Society produced your Hitler
Your Sadaam Hussein

Your Timothy McVeigh

Your Assassin
Your deviant criminal

Your kids who shoot up schools in the suburbs

If we remove the horrible circumstances

Individuals will be less prone to express all the anger

Society is the reason these angry people act how they act

Something went haywire during their development

Poem 20

Awaiting to be in someone’s groovy inner circle

To be consulted more than others

For it’s sure nice to have someone value your advice and input

To know what everyone does not know

To have the secret keys

It’s been hard to be in posses

To be in inner circles
Bless them who have had me there

When I rise (and I will rise)

The kind folks will be thankful they were kind

Getting disillusioned with folk

For several reasons

Good folk, restore my faith

Let me let my guard down

Poem 21

This poem is dedicated, dedicated, devoted

To all the wonderful things in the world

Sometimes, people and me can get caught up in criticizing the bad

So this poem turns a tide

Props to the good of the world

Poem 22

The fight ain’t easy
Keep fighting, Andrew

Keep it up, maintain your strength
Stay in the struggle

Think about things, devote energy to the necessary

Refine your causes, then delve whole heartily into the essentials into the core, into the utmost significant

Stay on this ride for a long time

Keep faith in you, build up the courage to resist the wrongs

Remember adversity creates greatness

Poem 23

Write some book reviews

I will

I enjoy tabulating by means of reviewing the books I read

Although I can’t review all the matter I read

I try to review much of it

Do you care about my words concerning book reviews?

Well, let it be known that book reviews are artistic
Since books are fundamental to reaping knowledge

It’s fundamental we understand books

I dig doing book reviews

So thus they shall be done

I read primarily non-fiction

A wide gamut of topics I pursue

I hope I never lose this love for books

And, also let it be known those who dig books are not nerds

Rather, they are rad

Because a prodigious portion of knowledge is obtained from every generous helping of books

Book reviews are great to do

To comment about the books

And to let the world know I read this and that book

Read a plethora of reviews in the zine, Catfish
Poem 24
When I visit the suburban town

Will I have time to enter the grandest fraternal lodge of them all?
The Masonic Lodge in this suburban area 

An impressive building

Which houses the Free Masons

Shall I have the time to go in?

Is it open to the public?

One thing is for sure, Freemasonry is interesting

What will the fate of me entering this lodge be?

Poem 25

Analyzing the aspects of creativity

I yearn for purity

Can it ever come to a person?
I seek to be as pure as this person can be

I do

Poem 26

Write a funny poem

No, absolutely not, funniness is banned by law

Your laughter is a farce

Laughter is off kilter

Apologize the gibberish factory

Don’t chuckle

And don’t you ponder guffawing

And acquit yourself of laughing hyena personality

Snickering is not allowed, except for the vegan non-chocolate version of Snickers

Hearty laughter will not be heard here

This is because laughter is a healthy thing

Poem 27

Vegan for 50 years

The goal

Hope to never lose the grace

And maybe someday my spirit and the situation is right

I will die for this cause

The modern day shall be a day for blossoming veganism

Let us make the backwards practice of eating meat defunct

Sacrifice is a necessary but not sufficient condition for our noble change to result

The pioneers of the peaceful way of veganism are to be lauded with poetic pomp and heartfelt fondness

Let’s usher in a vegan world

And just like with the civil rights movement

Legislation is necessary

I must be determined to continuously pledge allegiance to the essentials of vegan

The periphery fades, comes and goes

As I grow in this quest, I attempt to refine what the essentials are

Hope my doings never are perfidious

Please my inner soul, let me ride the ride of veganism till I go

Poem 28

Dig the poems

I ask of you

Please do, stay true

