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Disaster Consequences

Apparently it makes all things worse

What pain does it mitigate? 

None!

It exacerbates all

Of what evil do I speak

The soul hating anti sXe drink

Your mental condition worsens gravely along with your glorious secular soul

Your little fix is a short term antidote to nothing

Every time you answer the urge your soul perishes

The most important urge, that of your spirit to stay clean and pure

The bands that glorify sXe are the truly groovy bands

Those that glorify inebriation hedonism lack something essential

Fulfillment is the sXe, fulfillment is sXe

Repeat it again, get it in your skull cause it’s true!

So far I have totally repudiated all the poisons!

I am winning

The sXe is way cool

If you ain’t got it, you are lost

If you got it, you are saved!

Go sXe go!

The disease is a disaster in action

I hope to convey its annihilation character

The act of imbibing is fatalistic 

Fatalistic for the lovers of romance and sublime exuberance

Those subculture folk who uphold the sXe ethic

Deserve our love and acclaim

We love you because you are beautiful

You are not a mindless dupe reaching out for the drugs of society

And you live right!

You are models for our youth

The alternative is grim

It’s down down down

The spiral to perish

Ruined potential

Life mocked plus marred

Sadly this foolish way is chosen as a dominant means

sXe is the viable way

Plant a wondrous blossoming flower planting a glorious seed everywhere

If you’re impure you just can’t grasp the highest glory of purity

If you’re impure, YOU MISS OUT NOT I

I have not forgotten the sinister damage caused all around

Still I am averted strong

Take a good hard critical look

At the ever present decadence

And I ask how can one NOT abstain?

When I stumbled across the sXe movement, I have stumbled across a beautiful power

A power to flourish

To be completely removed from the crutch of every other folk

sXe is the way for me!

Pure!  Pure!  So unstained unspoiled pure!

My soul loves my lifestyle for it thrives illustriously

And don’t let the losers vilify the edge

For dorks are the fools who do not abstain

Crutches aren’t cool!

Earth Crisis, you are beautiful people

Your songs strike such a profound nerve

You poetic notion is one to be glorified

My praise goes out to you

You are way true!

“The Discipline” and “Gomorrah’s Season” shall be immortalized eternally

Masterpieces of modern poetry and song!

I hail your message of innocence and beauty!

sXe is beautiful my friends

Follow the sXe and you won’t be betrayed

So much to lose when you ingest LSD, ethanol, cannabis and other shit

I wanna be my best, making a grand difference on the world

I can’t stoop to decimating the precious soul and body

Go sXe go!

Hell yeah sXe!

The sXe you are not forgotten

Your souls emanate salvation rays into the desolate wind

The background is pestilence

Forget it

Stand out and contrast your light to the receding darkness

Salvation is sXe!

Live life the salvation way, the sXe way!

Hope

The composer of this says 

“Trust in yourself

Follow advice before thee:

Resourcefulness of internal”

I am here to boost confidence

No self doubt I will emphasis the actualization

Exemplify your grandest potential

Exert effort for the good

Of you and your community

The above go hand in hand

One shot ya got

Go strong!  Go long!

Nurture the essence of mind of body of all that is you

You cannot vilify or forget the salvation power of a romantic life

Uplifting you uplifts me

Find the glory and poetically praise it high

Ya never knows the duration

All the more reason

To optimize all the seconds

Overstimulation is natural

Dull boredom is uncalled for

Something to do every second

Something marvelous to do always

Life is to be glorified

Do it!

Far too few moments to have moments in vain

Romanticize!

Romanticize existence!

Love Passion

Animal passion

Raw or not raw

That’s not vile per se

It is vile to erase our vital nature

This entity requests your kisses

To harvest a condition

Of utmost splendor

Be a dom and save me

Hot, heaving breathing

Accelerate my pulse please

Orgasm everlasting

Of life’s thrills

Others may be more sublime

But few more pleasurably intense

Thou hast provoked a sensual urge in me

The bedroom cans be our bridge to purification

Spoil me yet be dom

No longer will I feel pathetic

When all the political struggles are won

I shall focus all energy on the beautiful act of love

These orgasms shall never cease nor dissipate

The greatest thrill I think is

When we both work to achieve your climaxes

Your pleasurable ecstasies will be both our glory

The best lovemaking is when I submit to your grace

Evolutionary urges are majestic, let us after legal union

Erotically become one

I go wild, you go wild

Cause we are tuned to your climaxes

Rattle me with pleasure and pain

Alluring woman

Whatever movement or act brings you the highest euphoria

Is what movement or act I will do

For the greatest arise from posing ourselves to achieve your climaxes

When your climaxes are achieved foremost

Mine will naturally follow

Oh the wonders of sensual submission!

Be power, raunchy, bold, graceful

Elegant, commanding, sophisticated

Masterful

I am yours

This is how I get free!

Allow this profound fantasy to materialize!

I will be renewed

I am still adoring your gorgeous glowing orange head perfectly fit figure and smiles and twinkling eyes

I await, though most likely never or at least long awhile for the unprecedented splendor of your loving touch

Life Lesson

You forgot your ticket

To enjoy you don’t need a ticket

You’ve already arrived

You’re already here

Nothing’s more profound

Than doing it for its own sake

No more not less not more no less

Stimulation constant each moment

Down to earth hey hey

Don’t seclude yourself

Mirth stems from experiencing it

One one one

Not nine not nine not nine

Not two not two not two

One one one

Only one

Here, only means best

For existence’s sake, I exist

Do you really need anymore motivation?

There is enough here to keep me going

The things that ruin quality

The things that spawn despondence and decadence

The things that cripple us

Are those unyielding

Ruthless life negating dogmas

Master of my own domain

Existence is way too legendary alone

To be spoiled by fibs

Fired Free

You’re fired

Good now I’m free

You’re free

Good, now I’m fired

A Deep Seated Evolutionary Urge

Yearning for lovemaking

The natural urge

To unite with a graceful lover

Ever refined member

Of the opposite gender

To inject your good karma into me

To share life’s energies with ye

Ying and yang

A beautiful girl and I

We will dare to optimize

Erotic non intercourse hours of glory

I have never made out before

So with you it will be all that much better

I am a novice completely

And your sparkling grace can teach me all the tricks

Of the poetic acts of life

Fetish not intercourse

I’ve missed out all this time

Let us lovemake

So I can revel in a high high, high

Yearning for lovemaking

Of one of the grandest satisfactions

I am deprived

I am starving severely for lovemaking

Red beauty, French kiss me and I’m in an altered state of ah

Lovemaking is  healthy

You are the beautiful girl of which I dream

Sleek hands guide me to heaven

Make my flesh fine

And perfect 

To glow with your mountainous robust twinkle

You are in the elite category of wondrous physique

And definitely you have earned the honor

Whole heartily by you commitment to self fitness

If Such Weren’t the Case, I’d Might Ask you Out

If you weren’t in love

Then if I asked you out

I would probably embarrass myself

When word of such would spread like a gasoline doused match

I know my social affairs status is pathetic

(Though in other spheres I know I am not at all pathetic)

Could I tell ya that I dig ya?

Are you and he ever gonna break up?

I covet your sweetness

I’m as desperate as desperate can be as vulnerable as vulnerable as can be

And you’re nice, graceful and amazingly attractive

Awaken my instincts, dear red beauty

Oh how I long for ya to use “beloved”

As an appellation referring to me

Catch me as I fall limp into your outstretched limbs

It could be rather advantageous to try my luck 

With a different breed

A type I normally wouldn’t be automatically attracted to

However, your finesse of mien

Enamors the romantic observer of I

Waiting, I will be waiting until you are single again

Then snatch me up, will ya

My heart is screamin for a girl

Be the girl, will ya?

Dazzle me like the queen I would elevate you to be

Green pristine meadows

Soul union picnics

Lotsa French kisses

Way flattering poetry elegant describing

Your majestic manner of conduct

You would wear the prettiest of gowns

And I would wear whatever you demand command

I adore the colorful follicles lustrously flowing from your crown

Allow these follicles to grow till they reach the ground

You would be even more beautiful yet

Few things are as rewarding as girl

If after you broke up with him

And after I confide in a good old confidant

And I would get a green light

I would maybe woo your grace

You are a crush

If you were mine

I think I could submit and treat you like royalty

Alas, you are not mine

A Different One

Ya know ya know ya know

What this is for

This is poetry to tell ya I dig ya

You are adorable

I want to date ya

You are cute cute cute

That innocent charming spunk of yours

I go for

You’ve got vibrant charisma

Thus the very opposite of repulse

Is the emotion I feel for ya

I ask ya for a date

Especially since I’m so terribly inexperienced at romantic affairs

I would be a fresh totally concentrated source of adoration, praise and love for ya

You are groovy and laden with soft grace

So you can understand why I urge to date you

This boy is requesting for you to be his date

Maybe a bit more subtly is what some want but I can’t now here

My poetic license is justice to exalt the glorification of prose

My passion for things boils deep

And thus will boil deep for you if you become my girl

You are wonderfully cool and rad

It could arise to the magical beauty

Beauty sublime like the cosmos

A dreaming poet of glorified romance motivated towards action is what I am

Will ya date me, sparkling ray of keen emanations

Girl, you are keen and awesome

Swell and swingin

Hip and a splendor of marvelous persona

Will ya date, me my dear

Modern Day Prose

You rock

You kick ass

You’re spectacular

I would like it much if you would be my major sista

So we can grow and harvest a crop of innovative autonomy

Good thing I have now developed my resourcefulness to spawn

Wide open pastures of gracious imagination and gracious opportunity

So I have less energy inside

Tearing me apart inside

Of achieving great accomplishments

Of sculpting majestic entities

A liberating vision all the way

Do you share this liberating vision?

Would you be so kind to be inclined to join motivated passion forces

Do you have any longing at all to taste my nectar?

Let us quilt a masterpiece

Of inventive exuberance

Could you even ponder the passing thought of going out

I am aching for a girl

You can be the one to fill this void

And cross a mutually enriching bridge

I am imagin

(and not stewin inside wallowing in pity)

I am imagin

Wow, that you said yes

This is justified ecstasy

I am imagin

Wow, you are flattered

Cause I had enough courage to ask out

A comely remarkably swell graceful girl

Graceful finesse is pizzazz, ya know

Asking you out and hopefully the acceptance

Will be a grand step

Up the ladder of my actualization

And naturally my vehement urge to actualize will be splendidly strengthened

With a sweet girl in my corner

Groovy is the word for you!

Truly I am fienning for a girlfriend lover

Oh would you be ever so kind and ease this ache?

Real Cheers

150 million cheers for carob and completely dealcholized vegan beer with good head

And caffeine free vegan soda

Whereas chocolate, caffeine and alcohol, and bone charcoal filtered refined sugar are foes

And vanilla, carob, and brown rice syrup are friends

The enemies entraps beyond belief

The good guys unashamed and non toxic provide relief

All the dummies discreet and not so discreet poisons

While fair gentlemen of all persuasions advertising plugs

Is the pusher industry

It’s quite nasty!

Soda unrefined sweetener top dog soda

Why curse you when I can love you

Caffeine and its brothers need not apply

Encore of glory for the vegan soda jerk

Who is not a drug pusher at all

The Fast

Sublime all the time

Initiate the renewal

For so many years I did not know of the real strength

This is so right

It is so right to be cleaned and purified

These moments make me a better person

A gift from evolution

I sparkle now

If ya can abstain for a lengthy duration, ya can do anything

This is edification!

So great for me

So saved I am

Saving we all can do

Tap into the natural power

Reap a new rhythm

Sparkle!

Ascetics know what they speak about 

They are wise

This way is the power

I am empowered

I am actualized

The deep string well trickles splendor into my flesh and bones

It’s hard but I’ll do it again and again

For the cause most of all

The cause spurns deepest benefits

Sublime chime

Sublime edifying process

New strength

The stuff of which human beings are made

 Ill Conduct of Authority

Cops are bad for the neighborhood

Militarism is bad for the neighborhood

The synthesis is:

Authority reckons more authority

I regret authority

Authority means coercion

Will always be guaranteed

While anarchism, at least leaves the possibility somewhat open ended

Authority establishes official violence

Isn’t the best choice

No coercion no state?

Our institutions erected on the shield of force

Are not solving the problems of force

Now that is a contradiction

Marxism combats the capitalism class

But always the state to meddle

Oh oh oh can’t both

Coercion and wealth power

Be swept away with a single sweep?

Marxism lingers with my own self doubt about its right

It’s wise to subvert all oppression

And don’t be fooled:

The State and Capital

Both are oppressive

(and depressing)

Destroy capitalism

Destroy the state

Refused to be ruled!

The Fake Cure

Pretending there’s no illness in the world

Doesn’t cure a damn thing

Sure it would be nice

If my calling wasn’t necessary

But unfortunately it is

But maybe you’d rather believe illness isn’t existing

Where would that get you?

The more ailments, the more antidotes

Sorry but I must bring salvation to the masses’s attention

No matter how vulgar it is to think about such things

It is most vulgar to leave evil unchecked

Don’t scream at me

I’m not the one who generates the plagues

I’m just the one who acknowledges them

Do you ever think we will run out of sickness

Do you ever think I’ll run out of patience?

If all illness was subdued

A major portion of my job

Would be gone

Then it would be happy day

And I’d go to work

Praising that

More Many

Smarter, more, many

Talented, more, many

Stronger, more, many

Skilled, more, many

Polished, more, many

Finesse, more, many

Dexterous, more, many

Popular, more, tons

Lucky, more, many

Wise, more, many

Smooth, more, many

Charming, more, many

Efficient, more, many

Intellectual, more, many

Articulate, more, some

Ambitious, more, none

Passionate, more, none

Actualized Goals

Junkin crazy circumstances

Very perverse

Gyrations flashin

Gurus of genius not operating the backbone

Life’s a battle so future generations can live and chill in peace

Wavelengths we are not on the same

Lights going on in the brain

We want change!

Zing ring

Zest of creation

It’s virtuous to create

Saving grace full force!

What’s sup y’all?

Are ya best inventing beautiful products and inventing opportunity inventing solutions

The false jazz is way intense

The tenacity of us will be so ferocious, the intensity of they will be overcome!

Surviving plus thriving

Thriving for all

We struggle so all can thrive (the thesis)

The Dynamics of Revolution

Da word is resistance

Do ya unddastand the complexity of rid ourselves of a tyrannical structure?

Resist fighting the system sure ain’t wasted effort

Fight, my friends!

Hard and worthwhile

Revolution begins inside

Stronger due to it

He who wisely rebels, rules

Hey, it’s very cathartic

Power through resistance

Ya get stronger when ya oppose

Soul workouts are resistance

Da battle engaged is waged for da better good

Strengthen thy soul this way

Soul in resistance – that’s invigoration

Claw away at the monstrous exploitation is every cranny

Even honoring the awesomely positive and optimistic famous adage of Neitecheze

Man, eclectic, electric existence is the thing to do

I dissent from the cog qou

The more one dissents the merrier

Cause conformity to misanthropy, anthropocentrism, regression ain’t virtue

Resistin the suppressive order is good for ya

When ya think ya are burned out

Ya are not

Keep the resistance burnin still

A fool accepts the ethics of the ruling paradigms without question without revolt

Revolt for your country, revolt for our people

Revolt for your soul

The only way to alleviate the epidemic woahs(endemic to all sorry ploys of governance) 

Is through the vigilant action of determined soul

Lacking Sufficiency

Not enough creations in drawers

Not enough creations on overheads

Not enough creations in the garden

Not enough creations on stage

Not enough creations in the library

Not enough creations blasting from the podium

Not enough poetry to peruse to intrigue to enrich

Create for creation’s sake

Merry thee will be

Imagine beautiful entities

Give these innovative notions life!

Give life

He who creates loves life

The landscape is awaiting

Avoiding burnout – glorify optimally

Maximize the existence of yours

Know invention

Experience sublime glory

Forgo vulgar exhibitions of hedonism

Rhetoric is beauty – utilize it!

Never vilify the poet’s duty

Perform without end – fulfill thyself

Push pen to paper – that is the solution you’re longing for

Inheritance

Superior genes to endow offspring with

Tis why I wax the yearning to make love with thee

Girl, you’ve got superior genes

Evolution drives

How can it be that lovemaking

Selection of the fittest of the breed

Be considered superficial

Society perhaps might have vilified the loveliest thing

Crazy, in all elegance, in all essence, lovemaking and selection of the fittest

Creates life!

Physical fitness

Prowess of excellence

I adore a remarkable women

Who is skilled tremendously at an intellectual trade and is top of the top cream of the crop physical condition

Question do I have the finest genes?

Why has our society claimed lovemaking to be a mere spec of significance

For if we shall ever unite

We will allow our sexual conceptions to blossom

No murder of babies for us!

From a mating evolutionary standpoint

You are the optimum ultimate selection

I admire your determined care

Of your physique of robust

I am deeply Impressed with your organism’s healthy wealth

Enamored by your divine structure

Breeding with you could even be more beautiful

Than giving life to graceful prose

Am I a suitable choice for reproduction

Your traits rate high on the survival scale

That leads to viable offspring

Can you understand how evolutionary

I am entranced by your stellar splendor?

Story

This is the story of your saga

Full of heartache and drama

You’d apologize for being

But where would you find the empathy?

You see, you are a battered man

Battered by a battering ram

You’ve lost direction

In this all too crazy universe

Misc.

I dig the oneness

If a non theist perfect oneness could exist

I like myself

Did I ever tell you carnival games are fraud?

I’m too sleepy to say anymore

What’s your opinion?

Atheist Eyes

Oh atheist fellowship

How grand the idea

Oh atheist mindset

I marvel in the glowing light

I want to cry

Because life is profound

100 times more profound through an atheist’s eyes

Sentimental Tears sustain glory innate

In non theist philosophy

Poor poor religionists

Life slips through their fingertips

Down the drain

The light at the end of the tunnel

Is the theory of absent of deity

Despair lurks

And glorious atheism is quite the antidote

I have deep empathy for those whose eyes are fixed immovably on the heavens solely

Life on earth passes them by

My fire burns deeper and truer

Than Jesus’s charlatan like fire

The enriching Atheist life is better than a million religionist lives

We can’t let them ruin it!

Life is much too precious for that!

Our lives don’t last forever

A bitter pill for most to swallow

But our mortality drives the cultivation of beauty, wisdom, and virtue

Sorry, we can’t fold!

Let God feel the heat of golden atheist hearts set aflame in  the contrived hell he knows

This voyage is a thrill

Atheism puts a golden smile on the face and a bright sparkle in the soul

It’s certainly sad to see a comrade fall victim to biological inevitability

But we will honor such a comrade perpetually

Why waste our exalting capacities on a divine rubbish – phooey!

Be an existential hero, love today!

Worst of It

Maybe, maybe, the worst bit was getting a small taste

The need left  not satiated makes for a vulnerable opening

I was on the right track

Empowering me by me

I was diverted by the apparent reality of transitory redemption

Before this occurrence

I managed to shift my focus away from those types of redemption

It was all good, way all good

Hurray or was it alas?

Empowering myself produced all the redemption I needed before

A little ray of false hope interrupted my inner fulfillment

Exuberance is an inner gift

The luscious nectar nourished is from the self

I live for it many agains

Strife is looking outside for thy mirth

Aching for external nectar, swallowing it wholesome

Less frequently than desired is the stinging

Insight says

“That amazing salvation was a tease

Redemption occurs from the doer from the proactive from THE SELF”

Resources for the optimal experiences are derived from self actualization

I longed too hard

And energy was diverted

From the soul quest of virtue

Energy diverted

Away from the true purpose

The reinforcement is insufficient

For I adore

I soar from my own self doings

Do not tease me with fading pleasures

That hurts

Whatever hole exists in me

Is rapidly diminishing

No hole and 100% completion

The route is empowerment of myself 

Hope of social perks have diverted me from the inner glory of happiness

Subtly energy has been diverted 

From the utmost righteous pursuit

Get the picture?

I am the way

I am my light

I am my hope and my final fulfillment

If you refuse to enjoy my persona

You have loss out

Cause I still travel the splendid quest to fulfillment

I am the master

I am the savior of me

For this is the only way

