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Magic

I once met a magician

Who never did any magic without pay

Do you ever wonder how every stranger

You ever met has turned out now?

Are two dogs ever as spoiled as one?

What would life be like if society never existed?

Grand inventions have rather humble beginnings

How do we determine the most beautiful person in the world

The most industrious?

Insights can be learned from 

The most dim witted to the most ingenious

Maybe a meaning of life

Is that enigmas exist to baffle us immensely

I wish all my supporters

Through my entire duration of life

Could congregate in one central location

Always, always vying for prominence and making a difference, that's me

What will my funeral be like?

I wish I could be there!

Those who do not contemplate

Are killing themselves with ignorance

Even the seemingly silly can be laden

With awesome enlightenment

What qualities are more essential

Than imaginative creation?

How can one not venerate creative genius?

Rebel, Defy, 

Stay true to conscience

I wonder how the immoral live with themselves

The highest edification is noble conviction, held way tenacious

Cathartic therapy is often in my fingertips

A sharp expression like an eloquent broadcast of the soul

A boy asked me the other day

If fate is possible without a supreme deity

What would life be like if we had no repulsive drudgery

Is accident a possible paradigm in a God ruling world?

I do not love God with all my heart

I fear the fatalistic concept of hellish dogmas violating sanity and morals

It's time to experience class consciousness, that beauty is well, better than regressive Gods

The other day

My endorphins blissfully jetted through me

Because I was part of a microcosm of class struggle

And I knew we were going to win

And we did win!

The fellowship of convicted comrades beats religion in my book, by a score of 1234 to 1

Ralph Waldo Emerson is beaming at us

And even more so, beaming at the political activists

Fighting for justice

Ingersoll, Robert G, is be damn proud too

Icky is my blood ties to the bouquerious

Thrilling is my alliance to proletarian conviction

My heart is full of joy when I'm fighting on the oppressed side

The passion of the oppressed class, working for righteous change

Will penetrate your spirit and invigorate you

I am a mortal, a happy mortal

Cause I seize the merry opportunity

Life is the ultimate opportunity

Do we need more schools of thought

Or have we enough already?

Clout leads to concrete discreet

But powerful bias

That man over there gets a major boost from his own benevolent confidence

I do have more admiration

For a person who curated their own learning from experience

Than a person who never arose to curiosity

Being an input machine

The background pressures

Shape our framework unnecessarily

We must be wary of hidden agendas

And ultimate ulterior motives

Marx was an atheist!

Secular politics, radical of course, provide me zest and inspiration

This ride is a worthwhile ride

So I'm gonna be damn sure, I'm working for change

All the needless suffrage is gonna vanish if I and my brethren have anything to do about it!

If we take worldly affairs for granted

A disguised evil

May occur without our awareness

Brainwashing lurks all around all controlled corners

It is wrong, I see to allow a pragmatic touch 

To destroy our ethical foundation

The bias is heavy but often well concealed

Your questions can lead to greater revolution, gradually

The tyrants will all fall down

We will assuage the grotesque wounds

Uplifting our exuberant people

All will rejoice

Weeping will be long absent

This is our world

Towards, making the world kick ass, we go

Great Poem

I know I want friendship and more (like say romance) from you

Softly innocent yet charismatic big time

This guy has interest in you

How much interest have you in me?

Is it more than just congenial relations?

Would you ever date a fella like me?

I would sure date a kickin girl like you!

You rock!

Hey, hey, hey, feel great and exuberant about yourself

You got this poet to write you a poem!

Now that means you are wondrous 

Our future could be grand 

You by my side would rule

You could be the first kiss on the lips, setting me free

I would supremely like to learn more about the gracious person you are

I would like to talk about deep things fun things wild things passionate things

This poet here would like to know more about that which makes you tick

You see

I am driven by the elegance of poem to give props to the inspiring

And I hope I am good enough to be considered a potential lover

I would love that!

Maybe you're just right for me

Intellectual and passionate and right on the right causes

I think you could be the realest with me

We could grow as a pair

And I would put my arm on your shoulder

Being a genuinely real guy

And exclaim in my poems

I am something I've never been before

In love

I appeal to your divine self

Desired is time hangin with ya

I wish I could read you more

And decipher the extent you like me back

Cause if I knew you really intensely immensely adored me

I would ask for a date

And that would be the beginning of a whole new passionate state

Kudos for you for being rad

Rad so I write poems about you

Nobody's Perfect

I was told you have a flaw

A flaw, lacking the great X
You'd be greater yet

If you had the X on the soul

Nobody's perfect

Groovy you

You'd be mightier yet if you'd embrace the X

Nobody's Perfect

But maybe you would be a hair away if you were sXe

An Exuberant Escapade

We would dance

I following graceful you

We would kiss

And gab of pithy morsels of stimulation

Innocence like a kitten or dog

Liberating hair

Allure, intrigue, man, you're fair

Elegant and nimble

You'd be splendid as a girlfriend

Yeah, you'd be a fly girlfriend

You could sport a nifty formal dress

And I think I would write

An engrossing romantic poem about none other than you

You would be the main breathtaking heroine

You are pizzazz -- my finesse laced girl

Bring out the bright colorful streamers and flamboyant confetti

Because I'm gonna celebrate you

Wisdom of Veneration

The distinguished sage 

Is

Open minded

Laid back

Resilient

Tenacious seething

Always questioning

Ever principled

Frolic loving

He flows with the Tao

He strides with the current of life

As an individual

Distinct and exempt from conformity

In tune to wisdom

Loose living abolished

Repression averted

He don't buy into "Moderation in everything" drivel

Because "Moderation in everything" means "Mediocrity in all things"

He has found balance as the integral wise way

He ends with a grand bag

The part of me that is like he is great

Pessimism So Sour Bordering on Nihilism

This cynic has never smiled in his life

Poor fellow

He hates the universe

And everything within

What will make you happy

Desolate cynic?

Despondent eyes and misty forlorn eyes

Life is certainly better than that, hey?

Do you propose we all live life like you?

You're bitter

Criticizing every pretty flower and every genuine human

He schemes in his anti social way

You're not insightful

He's spiteful

Nothing is good

Nothing at all

He grumbles at every little occurrence

You're a wrinkle man

You're an ulcer man

So melancholy, the army almost seems encouraging

Cheer up, high preacher of gloom and doom

At this rate you won't grow

To a non ripe old age

What would you be satisfied with?

Why are you so disgruntled?

Hell, you embrace the life negating view

Like a religionist you are negating the opportunity of existence

All things suck to you, my cynic 

You wrote a horrid doctoral dissertation on your disdain for all the beauty of life

967 pages were dedicating to slamming the passion we have for seizing life and opportunity

Damn, that was not good of you

You are missing the joyous opportunity

Is your disgust with the world or with yourself?

Beverage

I am thirsty

Thirsting for a replenishing juice I never before tasted

(I never tasted juice at all)

This replenishing juice will alleviate utter enervation

The abrasions of the tongue will cease

Best yet, this rejuvenating juice refreshes the soul

This marvelous juice is a blonde girl I know

Mr. Composer

Mr. Composer

You're a relentless tearjerker

I love you

Flow more and more

Unfold your zesty zeal for me

Make me adrenaline pump galore

The majestic vision is shafted

Touched by the beautiful melody

A spice of life is shared

You never needed words

To say all the grand things you say

When a tear falls on my cheek

I know you have done wonderful

Praising, here, the emotional masterpiece of yours!

Prized Encounters

I am awaiting

Another pithy encounter

With you the great intrigue

If you are awaiting another flattering poem

Here it is!

I find it delight

Writing poems about sublime also amazing girls

I wish I knew you more

You perk my interest

Pity encounters are fab

When can we begin another?

We could have groovin times together

A broad frontier of romance is on the horizon

We could be the mystical pioneers

On the frontier of intellectual occurrences

Innocence is your essence

You draw me

Zones are the glory

Zones of athletes and art and philosophical insight

Zones focusing all one’s passionate energy on a utmost worthwhile girl

Flow flow my way

If we hook up ever

I would be inspired to write dozens of elegant poems of verses to relish your miracle to high heaven

Hopefully, eventually, this poet will become irresistible to thou

And likewise, impassioned old me will continue to fire off

Gracious lines of gratitude of a girl that is affecting me

Hey, if you became my girlfriend

I could do rad things like devoting an entire volume of Art Humor and Hate

solely to poems on the subject of inspiring you

Someday, be my beloved

For You Again

Myself is into yourself

You so sweet and nice

You are better than some of those

I've longed hard for

I'm wired to be kind to dandy girls

A streak of no mean bones innocence

Poetic ways of I are keen to graceful innocence

So nice

Yeah quite marvelous

I have an infatuation going

Swell, super swell

I yearn to pursue you

Cause you're spectacular

Spectacular in multiple respects

Even hangin, just hangin with ya, would rock

Romance would ultra rock

You appeal to my passion now

Everytime you dig me, I dig you even more

You are worth a great poem

Allow me to collect my passion

So I can concentrate it

Delivering it all to you

I am a poetic admirer

Talking with ya

Hell yeah, that's fab and rad

Someday we will be a pair I hope

Empathetically, I enjoy your company a bunch

Humbly I inquire

Will you be my girlfriend?

The Grime of Blood

The aversions strike my adrenaline awry

Tears spread the message of conscription's evil

Protestors scream their idealistic glory

Those who fight the dirty battles

Are detached from the ulterior cause

Who cares about the government anyways?

Stripped of ethnocentric nationalism

It's really nothing more than human beings

Murdering their fellow brothers and sisters

For an impersonal cause

The lives of pure many are marred

Gruesome battle

Blood is red

Indifferent to kingdom

Goosebumps on my spine

An evil to sway my efforts to resist

Am I too chickenshit

To commence the rebellion?

Slaughter since antiquity

Technology now makes the gore worse

Innocent people die to line the pockets of the powerful

Fuck coercion! Everyone

Xenophobic brainwashed soldiers kill

The enemy is a fucking human motherfucking militarism

This camp of righteousness is the battle of battles

Conscientious objectors

Those with loving hearts

Snuff at gunpowder

Damn stupid grenades

And other deadly weapons of warfare

The biggest nukes, who cares?

Who has the biggest heart, I ask!

A cause in the heat of one's belly

Feeds the fires of aspirations

An immature mindset over our world

Ladies and gentlemen

Others have opposed more vehemently

Plus more sweetly

So hopefully I affect a few

The terror of hitman vs. hitman petrifies

Flags of chaff fly high

Strip the nationalist propaganda

It's humans slaughtering humans

Serial murder in camelflouage uniform

All for the plight of picayune

Lives are fucked up, for the wealth of the affluent class

I am saddened by the affairs of our modern world

Atheist Love

I am fond of atheist love

The pure brand of love

We will abandon God

And embrace romance

Atheism and love go hand in hand

All I need is a sweet freethinking lover

I'll adore her irreligious intellect

As I love her captivating charm

We will defrock religion with shrewd grace

The further we are from God

The closer we are together

No stinking creed will come between us

We will thrive without a detrimental deity in our way

Christians just don't crack it like the atheists

Muslims aren't quite the shit like atheists

Jews aren't quite the best like atheists

Heathens, infidels, heretics are the optimal in my book

My book of passionate living and passionate loving

We shall establish a complex foundation averted to Christ

Our lives will be exciting

Our lives will of the highest caliber

Opposition to faith and love

Blend together so well!

I am reluctant to bow down before

Even the greatest of nonexistent deities

Iconoclastic, I am perplexed at how the corruption is construed as beneficent

We'll play in the fields

And abandon all tenets

We'll bloom naturally

Not artificially

No synthetically

Not religiously

No superficial superfluous to drag us down

I'll be much better off honoring you

Than some dreary piddly God

I'll harvest your prosperity

I will not cultivate deprave fields

I am most fond of atheist love

Atheism leads to better soulmates than religion

Empowering is living life as a blessed opportunity which it is

I desire my lover to be a person of marvel and grandeur

Disparaging the dubious ploys to get through life

Weakens people of earth greatly

Atheism makes one the best one can be

Seeing life for what it is, is the best

Those who live life for its own sake

Love it the most

Thus I am inclined to love them

In bountiful zesty exuberant atheist love

Deciphering the Real

Posers and fakers

Ya can't sort dem out

From the great lack of passion and heart

Which is inherent in the genuine joyous rhetoric

It's reproachable that some live as cowardly lions

Also these lions besmirch our trade of creative

That heart I have it won't be betrayed

A whiff of the drying pen

This ink will not be left drying for long

A heart's passion can't be fabricated

We the passionate know the imitation from the genuine

The genuine contains vital functions

The imitation is 1 1/2 dimensional

Does this give ya something to ponder about?

Which camp do you camp out in most frequently?

Prominence through Art

Not knowing exactly what to write

I exert an effort

The beauty of the craft, I adore

I attempt to explore this great underestimated forum

Convicted and somewhat confused

I strive to mark my name on this world

I am hoping I am evolving

Shedding all superficiality 

Of romance

I possessed it

Deep ingrained as it was

It pathologically probed me

I view myself as benevolent

With sensible perseverant leanings

I try to be a sane beacon

In a less than easy to define place

I keep the inertia going

The grace driving the engine also

In my wise hindsight

It was probably best 

I didn't hook up with "THE INFIDEL GIRL" 

Venturing out and exploring

I have discovered greater female beings

Fortunately I didn't stop short of fulfillment

I think I had a new crush a second time

It was logically passionate,

And I believe that was better than being passionately illogical

A women who is driven

Who is in love with the righteous

Who has conviction palpitate through her breast day and night

A women of high ideas

Splendor of intellect

A girl who I viewed to help me I grow into a prominent force

But now I even have abandoned thoughts of her

And think of another girl

Who I hope have great promise for potential hook up with me

She is fair and personable enjoyable

She is very super tremendously groovy

Can I know her better?  

I would love to become acquainted with her inner qualities 

Ah yes, not so much alas

There are better ones than the infidel girl

Faith in humanity is omni important

Great characters do exist

Not everywhere but in places

Scavenging is almost required

To discover the treasures of humankind

When one in overcome by pessimism

Natural in the sorry state of the way things are

An exception to idiocy to mundane compliance

Revitalizes a tired soul

Quench the thirst of the weary

When goals are not accomplished completely

And but one awesome friend is made out of the deal

The effort glorifies itself

When all the toil seems in vain

I'm glad I struggle all the same

Victory does not come to the weak

Who lie down too quickly

I love my powerful vision

And I will fight the good fight

Allowing it to rule someday

In awe, it is profound

To be impressed with the relics of homosapiens

Immortality

40 years of age and still in the prime of beauty

An enigma a legend

And now she posed the most seductive

I would pass up junior girls

To wind up in her wild chamber

The latest snapshots caught my breath

Renewing my interest

In a word or two: Grand superstar

Of all the seductive looks

I think I adore the recent the most

This Diva is a symbol of the perennial joy of liberal sexuality

She has a dangerous look

A generation older than I

20 years my senior

Yet refined and blossoming still

She has raced heartbeats for a long time now

Now she races the most important heartbeat of them all

Mine

Her stage name, perfect and appropriate

Now she grew perfect locks

Adorned with just the right garments

Dazzled by the fucking gorgeous figure

The model of all models

The mistress of untamed elegant sex

And lord knows she would dominant

She is an idol

A dream bedmate

A fantastic person to marry

She is a provocative cultural hallmark stigma

Hahaha she shunned the prude Victorian ethics of bygone days

Embracing utmost healthy sexual freedom

Too bad I ignored her presence

All this while

I long for relations with her sexual or purely romantic

I, captivated by the fact

How in the world is she still so damn beautiful?

She is champagne

My senior heartthrob, my senior heartthrob

I chant

Make love to my young self

You vastly youthful middle age woman

Is there any way an up and coming but unknown presence

Can woo you or suit you?

My words are caramel

Your new style is goddess gold

Ah, the snapshots of the rainbow color dressed sex symbol of our contemporary era

Of course, she is the fully liberated sexually

Fertile maturity has dawned

I never imagine someone so old could be so young and breathtaking

She tends to remain in lifelong blossom

She's the one with everlasting beauty

Blessed sXe

You ruined the opportunity

You stained your purity

Life is a blessing, rise to the occasion

I am sad when I observe you in the ruins

The wise poets know the salvation of sXe

Too bad way not rad, you scar the spirit

I see a far nobler intention for this quest of living

sXe is a value worth upholding for a long haul

No pleasure of hedonism is worth sacrificing the beauty of a pure soul

The toxins will not invade up

Or disrupt my serenity

I love zest life

You allow poison to trespass on your soul's terrific premises

Don't blast yourself away

I absolutely love being real

sXe is real

Get high of actualizing you instead of inebriation

The bond I have with my sXe comrades

Is not to be broken

High fulfillment is sXe

I reflect pensively

Over the plight of the desolate lost folks fucking up their fab tabernacles

The rushes of the intellect and soul

Sure the hell beat the bas rushes of the non sXe

Know yourself 

And knowing yourself

Means you do not need shit

To wreak havoc

On the empowering entity of yourself

Abolish the prison, fly the flag of X

Banish the crutch, fly the banner of sXe

Life is wondrous and not long

I breathe through the vessel of the real

Many have forgotten how to live, what life's about

They aren't really living

Life is valuable

When all the needless additions are stripped away

Life is optimized

sXe does just that

When I ponder the consequence of inebriated folks, I go morose

Flourish with sXe

sXe is for your redemption

sXe emancipates

sXe is the tower

sXe is supreme power

Do ya feel drained

Insane?

The magic can snap back

Go sXe

The answers are not so far reaching

The answer is inside yourself

Disparage the intoxicants and you're there

I pledge alliance to the sXe

I like it this way

sXe is empowerment and exuberance

Fly the banner of sXe

Charisma

Charisma

Almost omnipotent

More so beauty

Ambitious charisma

Key to power

Lies are thwarted

Lies are sold

Right or wrong

Influence obtained

Charismatic folk gather crowds

Time tested stepping stone

To lucrative prestige, a gain

Ambition charisma, gets you there

With it you can succeed in this world

A competitive advantage edge

The unseen force in etched in each example

A quality to determine victory

The one who posses a wealth of charm

Is able to conquer the world

You obeyed

One obeyed

You obeyed

It was no wisdom

It was very empty

You rallied under the intoxicating influence

Get my point?

Deny all ye desire, skeptics

Charisma works

Ambition will win this time

Pure ambition will let all

That needs to be overcome

Overcome

Frivolity

Okay people

I am going to waste some space

Yeah, I said I’m gonna waste some space

I really am not saying nothing

The space at the end of the volume

Is dedicated to rubber nonsense

Or if you like, rubber rubbish

Use pencils

Pens and such

Thick pens and such

I am not making many comments here

I am rambling here

I have made rambling an art form

Props to me!

Reason and rhyme makes sense

Arrest your bad convictions

Mace and amazing

Wow, I sported incessant

Move over

Move way over

Move to the foreign land that

Every day the temperature is 342 degrees above zero

Holy shit, that’s hot

Drink your fluids

Cause in that environment, people dehydrate damn fast

Swear for the goodness of humanity

Swearing occasionally betters the world

I have juxtaposed jumbled marvels of naught together

Listen to music you like to listen to

Words put forth here, maketh sense to you?

What is your interpretation?

