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Revelation

Should we fall victim to every prophecy to come our way

Or should we live nobly for today?

Every novelty leads to eternity

But can we stop the presses

At every disturbance?

A romantic, compassionate, passionate life is what should be led

Without overbearing regards to the end

One can advance or one can hesitate

Exit out like a wasteful clown to a better place

Or exit out like a high idol

Die or die in another way

It’s our choice how

Sight is too obscure and abstract

To do anything but lead us astray

Garbage is set before us

We must either be stimulated

Or decline and abstain from a generic type righteousness

We can either be robots

Or invent fantastic things grander than robots

Do revelations do us any good?

Intellectual Mischief

He is the type of dude who

Goes to operas every day

He may be vocally impaired

But boy is he ever obsessed

That fat fuck who sings tenor

Delights him like a piece of cherry pie

Italy has many opera houses

The messenger of justice permits such shenanigans

No time is granted for work

Play is a salary earner

In the boot country

Don’t laugh at Italy’s prime attractions

“Fuck you,” says the head honcho

They degrade our music

Our heavy metal, our punk

As univentive hollering

But those refined artsy folks

Should realize their favorite music

Is nothing more than mundane skits

Set to the bellowings of hearty gentlemen

I am intellectual

But this boring shit does not entertain me

In any way shape or form

They are high brow

They are stuffy snotty airheads

The humanities are stale

My art is much better

However less appreciated and acclaimed

Imagine how unapproachable and rigid the fans are

Operas do not relax after a hard day’s labor

They put one into R.E.M. sleep

Where real creativity is generated

These diehards take their passion too seriously

Call me unenriched and uncultured

But I am not moved at all

The sound trick is a terrible injustice

I write cool poetry

They can demean me all they choose too

They can even talk to me like I’m a subaverage dog

So far I’ve lived fine

Without an operatically theatrical intervention

Opera is not powerful enough to fill my inspirational void

The social climate here is dull

The conversations set forth rub me raw

They are so damn proper

Inhibitive repressive morons they are

They, without merry frolic

Soon they will burst

Then cannibals will march on their noble guts

Renaissance men are restless, fickle imbeciles

A large vocabulary shows nothing more

Than the possession of a hard drive inside the cranium

Opera audiences are laden

With dumb fucks

And dumb asses

They grin at innovative wit

Their sense of humor is pathetic

They must constantly be upright

So consequently, their lives lack fun

Their image is in tact

But their soul is damaged

They love calculus

But these assholes sit and watch

Deriving entertainment form the so called fantastic show

But will they ever write a lovely poem

Fuck no!

Fancy celebrations, petty decorations

Huge attendance’s don’t mean jack shit

Us cool characters taunt them on stage

And the smoothest of us shout profanities

Which distract the highly rehearsed performers

It is so fucking rad

To cause Louie Pavaloni to mess up a couple of lines

They threaten to throw us out

But if worst comes to worst

We come out winners

And the phony fakers who play abstract make believe

Lose like a motherfucker

It’s no fun to sit attentively and dormant

Horrifically proper folks are uptight anal retentives

If you ask me

I love offending the stooges of art

A resounding curse does things for my soul

They cover their ears

No filth or rubbish

Will enter their minds

Either will passion or love

I am the rudest patron

To sit in their theater

Nobody likes me and my posse

The dirty looks we get

Are worth a million bucks

We dare each other to engage in outrageous acts of courage

We let it all hang out

Reckless abandon is our guiding light

Traditional conventions lead to foundational fiber

The upbringing encourages only stern demeanors

Etiquette replaces morality

So is it any wonder why 

We disrupt feeble efforts at well roundness

Once I even hopped upon stage

Reading an eloquent poem

I composed on the subject of Eastern topology

Then I jumped around like a crazed loon

I insulted the entire collection of humans

Needless to say, they were appalled

And one young man demonstrated his polished rhetorical skills 

Threatening to crack my kneecap

Citing some obscure Shakespearean verse

I trashed the dump stage

And one of the performers sobbed 

At my jackass behavior

I told him

All’s fair in love and opera

I made obnoxious sounds

I imitated a grinding motor

And a squeaky wheel

Pain was apparent in their ears

I danced around like a drunken disco star

I heaved rancid legumes into the balcony

I slapped an elderly man in his jiggly stomach

I demanded all bow to me

Since, I claimed I could kick Zeus’s ass

A few impressionable teens followed my commands

Pity the idiots

They did not comprehend my razor satire

A good old riot could have occurred

But those lazy fucks never exercise

So they were not able to attack me

My originality filled the halls like nothing before

I was a wise stand up comedian

No one snickered

And I was shamefully booed

I chuckled sadistically

And I flung a box of deadly mosquitoes into the crowd

Oh – the fucking screaming was fabulous

The shitheads ran like track stars

Soon, they were swollen

And many were even dripping with red blood

Poor poor people

They were in the wrong place at the wrong time

The head usher frowns upon my mischief

My grace wasn’t in sync with theater policy

So thus I shouldn’t partake in the practice

The manager is depressed

My friends are impressed

An irrational species sit on their duffs and watch

However, these warring factions

Are mature enough to congregate together under one roof

Despite their love lost

And grime dispute

They have something to share

They slop on formal clothes

Then they forget their trivial misunderstandings

They look past their rivalry

Praise all of them

They temporary call a truce

And rejoice in their moronic pastime

No need for low intelligence to be divided

Let the dumb stay together, a conflict is bypassed

Once again I initiate a tirade of obscenities

I defame opera’s vital integrity

I go on a vulgarity spree

Insensitive offense is my specialty

I win countless awards for my cussing

They are dense in personality

And sparse in charisma

They aren’t frugal misers

They blow their dough on overpriced luxuries

They are rich bastards

They are affluent and will flaunt their high society status

I slap those God Damn slobs

Some suggest igniting the darn place

And starting a fire

Maybe in 359 years

But not today

Me and my brave crew ought to overthrow the current ownership

Our plays would be wonderful

Drama and comedy would merge like never before

Opera would be shoved into an obsolete closet

Those pastry eating choir boys

Would be placed on a strict diet of 5% fat

I would lock them in tollbooths

Until I saw a measurable weight reduction

Sing for your supper, motherfucker

But that’s a dream

A mere grand theory

We must practicalize it

I look out from the stage

Oh such a fabulous frenzy

I am the center of dispute

Not the best situation to be in

I am not really fearful

Pansy unathletic persons have little merit to me

Idle intimidation from idle folks

A gracious beautiful lady

The most magnificent creature I have ever seen

Tries to get to the front of the pack

She looks back at the vengeful mob

And demands respect with forceful pride

This angel doesn’t get none

She sings my surname at a high decibel level

I listen, but can not hear

Due to the annoying ruckus

So I hand her a wireless microphone

I shout, “Shut the fuck up you worthless ingrates

You dipshits enjoy opera like you enjoy champagne

Listen to me a measly commoner.

I may lack status and upper class approval

But I’ve got a great mind and a creative, inventive sense of perception.”

This is such a perfect time

For a classic example of my smart Alec mindframe

A piece of moldy cheese settles down the crowd

I have their full-undivided attention

Now the stage is mine

Opera may be dopey

But dopey ain’t necessarily bad

Cheesy dopey or bland dopey bites

Then I appease my inner self

Wit is the result of original stupidity

Anyone can be a dumb skull

But few can elevate this retarded behavior into a virtue

I can!

I see bottles and bottles of champagne

Behind the puke colored water

I shake my head, disappointed

I smash all the bottles until the cranium of a sedated soundman moans like a slapped turkey

A message is appropriate I figure

“Alcohol is a killer.  It kills brain cells.

Even you fucking eggheads will experience decay of your mental functioning

Liquor is for dumbheads

So apparently you all are ones

You are the types of folks who discuss larks

Get a fucking life!”

It takes an intelligent man to be stupid with grace

It takes an intelligent man to sink to all new levels of stupidity

A crafty stupidity surpassing all other previous forms is the ultimate sign of brilliance

The Prime Minister was summoned via telegram

Oh boy – is he ever cross!

An authoritarian bitch if I ever saw one

He rubs his sexist mustache and hollers at me \

Like I am a common criminal

I scream “Fuck off worthless bureaucrat!”

He doesn’t take my chosen sentence too kindly

He slaps some plastic handcuffs on my feet

And drags me away with all his might

Fucking violent brute

Authority exploits the powerless masses

He asks me a dopey question

I reply with a snappy response

His face flushes

The embarrassed barnyard animal squirms

The cretin beats me with his nightstick

Fuck, I hate police harassment

Abuse of power!

Damn!

Sure you can take me to a pansy jail

With bouquets of flowers and all that shit

But would I not kick all the inmates’ asses

Coward police cultivate coward prisons

I would dominate the prison residences

IN my rendition of the passionate life

If they smite me, I’d smite them

I would flush their kittens down the stool

The cup cusses in my face 

Cursing is eloquent

But his rendition is a disgrace

I am a graceful guy

But I have no room or time for such frivolous bullshit

I lick my blood

And the remains I spread on the copper

I have taken Italy by storm

Art will have a whole new purpose

Bow to me

I need to utilize this operahouse

As an open forum for my art and my voice

Grant me unfettered privilege

To the usage of this real estate

Only I can take advantage of the full benefit

And make powerful comment on the world

No substance less opera can do that

I need maximum occupancy audience to become enhanced by my genius

I am an original and I shouldn’t have to scream for attention

Ingrates are those who do not appreciate me

A literary giant like me needs an outlet

When will these people wise up?

I am a superstar

Who can sing, dance, and compose

My plays rule

Fuck up Mr. Dumbhole pig

No cop will get the best of me

No one will back me up

I am out on a limb again

Someday, the mightier civilizations will acknowledge my supremacy

But you ass munches are just stuck on yourselves

Listen to me and all of my rhetoric

Or you do yourself a great injustice!

Oh, I love the chagrined faces

These are the type of people

Who get chagrined faces

I strut away satisfied at all the turmoil I caused

A more lively, enjoyable time 

Could never be had at the old opera house

The Half Double

Half joking

Half serious

A jester of life all supreme

Devoted and committed to righteousness

One half integrity, one half hilarity

Best lessons combine both attributes

Omnipresent smiles emerge

No ambiguity is inferred

Irony is employed ever more

Delving into the treasure chest

A novel comedian

A novel character

Moves onto the scene

Dispized and ridiculed to the extreme at first

He persists realizing ultimately,

He will gain tolerance, acceptance, approval, respect, honor

The unorthodox one strives to live out his self image

Influences lovely souls like a gigantic tumbling domino

His composure is elegant and remarkable

He bears all the scoffing

Cause he knows he is a sensational product

His incredible nature emanates

Enriching the worthy with the subtle

However second to none charisma

One by one the multitudes are converted

His venture is an admirable venture

He may be confusing and fickle

But he sure sparkles like a polished diamond

He is an evangelical of an abstract sense

His supporters are virtuous champions

In the end, they all will love him

He’s a genius and a giant

Time is needed for the truth to sink into the mastermind of the populace

Parallels all the way

Déjà vu, intuition, and faithful accompaniment lead him to dominance and a final unforgiving respect from all important parties

Reoccurring themes, purposeful occurrences

All are potential allies

The process of transformation from foe to pal

Is purely magical

Just break the fellow in

He grows on you, folks

The wit, the bold disposition is too alluring to pass up

The exact magnitude of his greatness increases every day

His journey is worthwhile

His day in and day out supporters command praise

He has quite a power to alter prepositions, and misconceptions

Popularity is intoxicating altruistically

Conflicts absolve

Strange bonds appear

Animosity dies

Lessons are too be learned

By him and by others

Peel off the layer of false perception

See the fellow for all his is

And you can’t help but love him

Intellectual Girls

Intellectual girls

Is what I love

No brainless ditz will ever suit me

I need females of high intellect

To sit amongst my inner circle

Preferably gorgeous

My women brethren

Must be autonomous and brilliant

An astute intuitive mechanism

Is a quality I’m fond of

I am grateful for spunk

But independent thought must also follow

I don’t want to call anyone shallow or ignorant who’s my companion

I am only searching for folks

Whose soul is a bottomless pit and whose psyche is a masterpiece

I demand devotion, commitment

And a soul mate like stigma

Not mere chaff congregation

My female companions need not have a degree in philosophy

But must be interested in it to some degree

Ladies, my fellowship laced dreams are the most highly romantic dreams

I am interested in intelligent dears

Who wish to be my messiah

Sweet, sensational, passionate, original girls

Are welcomed by me 

And are granted a portion of my soul to preserve

The cream of the supreme crop 

Will be my lover

And I will romance her like an adorable queen

Splendid women, the quickest way to my heart

Is through my soul!

Obscure

The fair female lurks somewhere

The gorgeous emanation of sizzling intellect

Fused with an unforgiving innocent pretty swagger

Falling in love with a majestic lady

So graceful, I can not speak

So perfect, I tremble

I yearn to applaud all day long

I yearn to praise her like she is God

She will sparkle until I’m paralyzed

I want to be exposed

To the most refined elegant being the world has ever seen

She will captivate me

With her easy tranquillity for eternity

She will inspire me to write the greatest poetry in the world

He’s Him

He is the world’s coolest plagiarizer

Da da da da da

Bow to him upon entrance

He shakes and swallows rotten eggs

He averts originality

What we all fear most

An addicted plagiarizer

Kleptomaniacs are petty

If you fail to obtain a copyright,

You’re just asking for trouble

His personality doesn’t matter

One dishonest motherfucker

Work hard

Work damn hard on an artistic masterpiece

It all won’t matter soon

He’ll claim it as his own

Before you can say boo

One hell of a plagiarizer with style

Fools the world

The world despises a plagiarizer

Public enemy # 4

Plagiarizing is not condoned by Christian bibles

Never!

A man of great morals

A noble person by all means

Lightening quick with a thievery pen

Assumes the position and goes

Plagiarism is now fashionable

Security, screw that

All you folks now must be paranoid 

Ha, his work is done

Swift mischief, my pal

An unforgivable thief of soul pride

Unscrupulous glory is his hallmark

He plagiarizes the whole cotton pickin world

A foremost authority of a cunning craft

A picture perfect portrayal of minor misanthropy

The Fan

I’m many of the masses

I’m a face in the crowd

I am a fan

That’s all I’ll ever be

Nothing more

I’m never a doer

I’m just a viewer

I watch

I don’t play a role

Like a lethargic pile of dough

I adore the performers

But never perform myself

I applaud enthusiastically

But never do I have adequate inspiration to take action

A fan

A fun fan

I will never be one who is clapped for

I’ll be the clapper

I hereby refuse to use any talents

I may have

I’ll never escape from this rut

Unfortunately for you

Unfortunately for me

House

I’m a house of opposing forces

Evil and benign

Rational and irrational

Million moths are chewing at my soul

Seduction onslaughts

Reoccur and reoccur

I have difficulty deciphering all of this

I step into the great shoes of the magnificent forces

I analyze from beneath my rubbish

Sometimes

The mechanism for demise, decay

And the mechanism for salvation realization

Are one of the same

Glory ful  Life

Optimistic tears

Awesome art

Sizzling Adrenaline

Gorgeous flowers

Beautiful weather

Perennial rejuvenation

The miracle of humanity

Life, fantastic life

Cool spirits walking

Passionate philosophy

Philosophical passion

Tender characters

I love that gift of ours

Fellowship bonds

Gigantic geniuses

Romantic love

Inspiring poetry

Lovely sophisticated discourse

Mind boggling innovations

The breath of sweet air

Exitstenial perspectives

Mighty accomplishments

Glory is innate

Wise wit

Heavy wholesome laughter

Grave no longer scary

Crisp seasons

Colorful comrades

Delightful memories

Jubilee melodies

New life born

Magical emotions

Life, great life

The virtue of impact

Elegance and grace

Festive functions

Reasons galore to celebrate it

Merry pastimes

Sparkling satire

Meaningful justice

Reoccurring liberation

Grandiose courage

Bold pacifism

Blossoming seeds

The flash of brilliance

Praising the creation of existence

Phenomenal endeavors

Hearts and souls

Formidable feasts

Names never forgotten

A difference made

Super feats

Pioneering discovery

Running like a deer

So much inherent magnificence!

Admirable teetotalism

Diamond convictions

Breathtaking symphonies

Superb critical facilities

Influential deeds

Misty, tremendous, sentimental tears

Glow of happy folks

A touching move

Fortunate, appreciate it

The emanation of spring

Sincere zanyness

The perfect girl

Tapped uncanny potential

Overflowing joy

Niche mastery

Cool highlights

This is it!

Cunning strategy

Omnipresent bounty

Amazing leisure

Unbelievable experiences

Creative drama

The twinkle of twilight

Terrific tears

Life, splendid life

The Philosophical Mindset

I love to impose challenges

To those so smug in their philosophical chairs

The mindless acceptance of dogma is not for me

Likewise the mindless rejection of dogma is not for me

A critical inquiry will save one from ruins 

And will always make the wicked ones squirm

Both sides of the coin

Must be examined for defects

Both the dominant propaganda

And the opposing resistance

Must be examined with equal vigor and wisdom

Even the questioners must be questioned

Both brutes and the shady

Will frown upon challenges to their acclaimed stances

Righteousness and truth must always be a high priority

Or else this world is a crock of shit!

Influential analysis will dethrone the tyrants

And erase timeless ignorance from our masterminds

Graft minded suffers dearly at the provocation of exposure

Hardly anyone gets to the heart of the matter

Before they pursue an ideology

Their haste is a viscous feeding ground for oppressive prophecies

Whether purposively or unconscious

I love to criticize and pose amazing questions

But when the interrogation role is switched around

It’s not so much fun

Moments Like This

Moments like this

I ponder

Happy frustration

Or mellow depression?

I can not forget about you

Though healthy would happen if I did

All this jittery energy

Needs to be burned

You muddle me

What I yearn is ever so simple

You have yielded too much power over me

(It’s time to say no more)

Please, I’m longing for that polar band

With you, you

Not someone else

I don’t know why you have the capacity to pull some many strings in me

When others are merely incidental

Madam, it can happen

As little chance there is

There is some

You’ve penetrated my thinking

I just can’t quite purge you, lady

(I am trying, soon you will be purged completely)

(Unless you are favorable to me)

I should move on

Forget your existence

Grow, thrive without

But I was having too much trouble

I will, madam

This is not too much to ask

I know it to be true

I must find the tricks to charm your elegant stockings off

I think I’m going to delete you from my thinking patterns

It’s so difficult to resist my own tenacity

And your sweet perks

All their mutual grief can’t be good

How about mutual affection instead

You’re not as great as I thought you were

You were hyped up, madam

You are not too good for me

I am too good for you

It’s your loss more than mine, really

You’re missing out at something great

I know I’m not as spontaneous as I should be

But you are you

Mark these words

Someday we were be intimate in one way or another

(Or else you deserve to be a insignificant spec)

(Only your alluring persona, not too much authentic keeps you going strong)

I learn my lessons well

But somehow they do not sink in

This crazy dilemma drives me crazy madam

But now I have ordained sweet dignity

You ain’t all I cracked you up to be

You aren’t nothing more than a bullshiting fantasy, sometimes

I don’t ask for all that much

So why can’t you help?

Why was I so fixated on you?

Ah desperation!

I don’t think I’m going to be dependent on people anymore

I’ll be dependent on me

I yearn for prominence and to be known

Especially by you madam

Fascinating close minded you

Must be forgotten

I am growing stronger, madam

I am evolving into fulfilling personhood

You were a stumbling block, I am overcoming

Up the tower I go

Without you

You made quite a mistake!

You rejected a great fellow!

Bold power, I will obtain

I am me, I will flourish without interpersonal dependence

My own resilience is grand enough

I will excel

But I wish you could play a part

