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stupid skeptic has his own picture on the website

he sits with his skeptical hand resting on his skeptical chin

The psychologists say that gesture is one of "boredom"

The fool feels the world sucks?

Those skeptic folks are getting under my skin

Though skepticism per se isn't

He boasts himself up with a flattering adjective

The website is not cool to my feelings right now

I am not one to support concentration camps

But if I did

This skeptic with a webpage would be put in one

He is a fool and he looks like a dope

A fool on a pontification website says "I don't believe there are honest mistakes."

He or she must be perfect

Since he or she is perfect
If he or she happens to make even one "mistake"

We should penalize him or her big time

We shall strip away his or her tenured job

(Nothing is worse than that to academics)

If we believed in concentration camps

We could put him or her in one!

Abuse

the refuge from abuse

is some refuge, yes

but also more abuse

Your psychological ideas

Or your spiritual ideas

Will not satiate me

What I need is power

Christians, your witness is worthless

Unless it's profound

The best witness

Is a Christian at the picket line

Is a Christian with a placard

Is a Christian who is involved in a social cause

Is a Christian who is an activist, a revolutionary

Who needs the rest of you?

Deathbed

Suffering or More

30 years it was

The industry still goes on

The deathbed scenes is the best argument

For eviction of the industry from society

 

Your hurt galvanizes some to have empathy

But others continue freefalling

Other close ones

Have their interpretations of this

Emotions directed somewhere else

Mine is different

 

Some views change

Others grow and grow in their intensity

 

I seek to avenge your death

I seek to halt this worthless industry

 

In this picture, I have not been describing the tobacco industry

Though I seek to avenge another's death against them

It is an industry, that can even be considered worse yet

 

Even if the depravity stops

There is still the stored up pain

Even if the decadence would happen to end

Affliction may have ceased

But I'm still scarred

 

Let us avenge endless deaths

By vanquishing and exterminating our great foe!

Can evil be romantic

Does romantic have to be good?

Sometimes, I see romance in what is considered the most evil

Not everything evil is romantic, but some seem to posses romance

Sure the good and the romance is best

Can romance be in the evil

The question is:

Can romance and evil be one of the same?

This medium just has to be open and free, innately

The more opportunities for information access

The harder it will be to censor it

This beautiful medium has succeeded

Where television will most likely

Always fail

rhetorical question time

once again

Ask yourself

How would have Hitler turned out

If he was an inmate in a prison like we have in the 00 years

Instead of Landsberg castle?

Scary to ponder, is it not?

Lone

Out

Must conquer and win

Not relating

Hope to have them someday

All base off me

As the gauge

Sensitive

Drawing back

Not enough admiration

Defending the rarer voice

The loyal ones are to be exalted

I found my enemy

I hate you brew

I hope I can not only make a dent

But smash you to smithereens

I don't think you respected me

Anger grows

The more hesitant and reluctant

A podium in vain

Because there was insufficient reciprocation

She is becoming one of them

Unfair, not right

I wish it were different

I must be more defensive

"Natural leader" she described me

It was flattering

Natural followers, we need you

Hop on board

The urge is to seize power and fame

Fellowship where?

The right fellowship

Fellowship of the Revolution

When will the revolution take off

Full board?

Soon, soon, soon

The beautiful way

One of my sacred convictions

Glory max

3 letters

Wear those symbols all over

If you got the dough, paste it on a flag

I seek to exalt it

Even more than others before me

Few ideas are as beautiful

In the past, they went down in history

This poem's author seeks the same

Follow, follow, follow

To become one of the best leaders in age

Follow, follow, follow

Will persecution, dislike, misunderstanding be a prelude to the exact opposite?

Some say yes

I cannot follow others

It's not in my blood

Don't waste your energy in other ways

Channel it here

Where are the truly raging advocates for the cause?

In the broader cause, there is one prominent advocate which comes to mind

We need such passionate rage here

We need the extra intense passion

Don't want to falter on assertion

Grow assertion

Become too powerful to allow backing down

Want my own place

Others got theirs

Want mine

a deep seated need

the page

a lot of different combinations

smuggle

Grover is no clown

blunt overhaul

simmer simple

sober claim

two words, three words

banish, bandage, tumbleweed

singed hair

muzak overload

tip toe avon slum, slumber

gizzards in heaven

tails not head

meander maple blowing nose

nihilistic nonsense

overalls in the rubbish pile

incinerators rock

bowling ski lift

Novack is in Hardee's

Slick

Icicle bank color of Fred

Smart talcum powder is a slow cone to zebra land

crumpled paper ruins bumblebees

I've wrote anti grammar

The fashion police have arrested me for bigamy

slope soup is not soap

-------------------------------------------------------- 

stomach

verb ridden gut glum

magic doctor rides slow

steeplechase banish

I'm your you, you

Shady, hair crumpled

Gorge, Gordon

Tether

Simon on time

The west, south gone out

Maple syrup

Tornado Spelt sprouting

Tad, tab, tender rib

Teacher gurgle

Off the stomach

shoulder's holder

Eagle's talon

Missed staple of damage

Shredded hot lettuce

cramped style

damp towel

Kilgon, Capt. Kirk is bezerk

Semper

I'm going to Paris to buy stale water

Clam or ham

Neither scolded ever, always

Tug on the tugboat

Paper named a forbidden bigamist

Christmas is Mohammed’s favorite

Cover a couple of covers

Shall I ascend to the highest fame and power

For good and bad

Everything will be about me, thus national news will all be personal

Because I'll be everywhere

A curse and a blessing, perhaps

Tension to resist the powers

Liberals comply, put it out for the radicals to suffer

If the revolution is just one

I am hear to advance it

Incredible to defeat it all

Revolutionary here

Follow

ugliness must go

ugly is the impure

They say Plato thought it was the unsymmetrical

Miasma is my big for

Miasma makes me shudder

Strong reactions to the impure

Defeating miasma is a motivation, a big one

Down with miasma!

My life is oriented in that direction

Love the pure

Annihilate miasma

Salvation will arise!

thread

Not nothing, not anything

phenomenon truck boat

Punk prude forgotten bottom

Magic on the northern front

Where did you get that trick?

Incredible red coat

sizzle sound barrier

Rembrandt has a stomach ache

Fix his stomach ache - now

The stomach still hurts

How do you expect him to paint a picture with a sour stomach

You're mean

Pleather coat on the boat

Credit card shark

Clinic of Green Party members

Stolen syringes are dangerous

Stolen syringes are fun toys

Harmless rally

Play with used syringes, now, Alf!

Glenn is a horrible hen

Barbarian rhymes with Bavarian

Minions need only a few onions

The Last Line

This pen is wrong

All pens are wrong

Blue Ink comes out

Pens are not atoned for their sins

Smother

smoothie

shred after the fact

clumsy

crab legs are not moving

Craig is an apple bum

The paper is almost gone

Tough, tough, tough, tough

credit red it spinach breath

More garlic on the onions

bland

more onions on the garlic

For the next 15 years, all you get is broasted garlic

Bark at the robbery hierarchy

The dog growls when you eat olive oil

Buttress the talent

Bulwark, bezerk

Nottingham is not any ham

Submit the ticket to the ticket less

Soon Sudan is no longer

Clump lump

Banjos

The minute before has exploded

Crabwalk is sin

Nothing unhealthy

I'm not a Douglas fan

Spanish is a lesson

Angel and stale bread

The baton is a bassoon

play in the band

ska was invented so band dorks can be cool

Stomach is not in your stomach

your stomach acid makes good toothpaste

strawberry

raspberry shortcake

Clothesline all the time

Amber is a color of redness

Manage

If, why, or, but, when

Yup, guppy

West nest, hi fi

Association of words

Scribble your way to Grover's den

Grovel your way to Stover's hen

Dog paddle, dogs who do the dog paddle are cool

Slam down the phonebook

Because it is pasted shut

Whispering is a bother

Notebooks are the same as flip flops

You've left it in a shredder

Time to panic

Garbage pile - nihilist home

Oscar the grouch is a cliché

Draddle knocked me crazy

Soup altered the broom

Cameroon Africa has no inhabitants

Tuna fish is all soy

Here nugget Knucklehead

Turgid torrid

Nobody Norman waltzed home

Bart does not equal Homer

Homeopathy, not in our backyard

Torpedoes glean wisdom from tornadoes

Tornado blizzard from Dairy Monarchy

Touchdown, score, goal

Scratch the tumultuous aftereffects

Commercials generally suck big time

Ball games are charades

Cocoon of the raccoon is where you need to be

Generally antacid is for sick anteaters

Breakdown tussle

Sacked QB is now unpopular

They lie with the boulder cakes

Storm is born today

Wretched fish is in the kiln

Cynical happiness is good

Merry despondence is for me

Credible reading earaches

Benji, the dog is removed from the sane asylum

Perfection deleted under folk

Astronomy is rectified at the rector

bundle tumble

corn rot

bloody eye lot

Cake Anderson

You are a bigamist

Bigamy is your only identity

Stalwart, Staunch, Rigid, Flexing Muscle

Carbondale - camera flare

You’ve rhymed now leave

Salisbury Strawberry

Clogged dobber dog

Slaughter Bon Jovi

The Taliban is in the anteater’s kidneys

Class act classy sass

Budding blossoming

Tell tale magic

Aim but don't fire

Unless you're a key violinist for Avery's down home band

Grab bag hall stack

Bulls eye Ribs eye

West Lincolnville, Grover lies

Your timepiece is a blizzard

Paper folds bulldog

Crimson is your vantage point

Binge at the dinner of gruel

Stan is fanatical

Lousy lime is on your livid limb

Limping lazily lacking luggage

Stop stop stop stop stop

Stop stop stop stop stop

Stop stop stop stop stop

Stop stop stop stop stop

Stop stop stop stop stop

I wish I didn't have to hear it

Plugs are  not findable

Where are they?

Clam stew is now disgusting

Sick vomit

The battle is spinach

The book is off the telephone hook

Franco, the Fascist, is now in the elevator

Move your hands, buster

Monopoly is autocracy

I do not want to hear

Paddle up to the robber

Surrender your Brittney Spears concert ticket 

The Taliban eats bad cakes

hand on head, deadhead

bulldozer, rover, stand still and erect

Notebooks should not be wrote on

Instead don't write on them

I'm a treacherous traitor

You better believe it

Cline is on a crash course on Genghis Khan's views on the Catholic Worker Movement

Stop Stop Stop Stop Stop Stop

Barbecuing is a ticket to nowhere

Pouting the slouch

Slowpoke is a penny loafer

The Knickerbockers have come to take away your lamp shades

Abolish your right to Mylanta

Barbara Bush is famous for pinky wrestling

Smith has a wish list for moldy food

Your words are extreme folklore

Your etch it sketch is a rotten, worthless invention

William Lane Craig has no family

Alf has a poundcake glued to his forehead

Wet Napkins do not fulfill your graduation requirements

Sass your parents, or else, or else

You better get on the spaceship, now, now, Buster

The flute drum hybrid is selling like charred hotcakes

Shut your mouth, now , Buster

Creative ways to shut your mouth, now

Heaven, purgatory, it's all free, fair and rough

Revolutionary beer drums -- not!

Doodling is only for crooked Jugglers

Tattered headaches hurt Bert

I love decadent alligators

Craps is a game for only fickle fascists

The Roulette Wheel slipped and rolled to China where it started a revolution

Prolific poets are dreamy

Type your poems until the keyboard breaks apart, fully, wholly, 100%

You've written too much for your life

Now erase all your genius insights

Banish then vanish, my saint

Plenary sessions are for ornery crotchety tigers

The conference was a miserable failure except how it caused left handers to seize absolute total power

Verbs rot if you use them too much

Fred Savage is the best person in all the world

Blimpton is here, bow down!

Torture roars down the wall

Tense Republicans are rad -they rule!

Grubby paws, get out of the cellular

Contrived is surely best

Kilngon coup corrupted Samuel

Maybe yes, maybe not, maybe not, maybe yes

Talent smalls Waltz

Cram your head full of bathwater

Surely, Bambi is wrong, right, yup

Spandex is overblown

Sweat is underwater bowling

Cameron has no body, head, heart or soul

Tingle west - North

Bland weekly superb weak

Sandra old, new, dead ,read

Wretched, timid, livid, oak

Spinach breath on the truck

Verboten, the verb is forgotten

You are a hoarse horse

Puns are not delivered to an old stable

Sinning is not the same as leopard chasing

Never end Rick

Bucharest is the Capital of England

Slobbering skills

Trapped Travis trudged to the Tanned Hides

I've broken your prized plastic spoon

Can lids, can openers deny and lie

Sludge on your walkin cooler

Vans are driven to the edge of Neptune

Candle cliché boulevard tongue cake

Shame struggle weaponry

Blinking light creditable

Hot crossed buns are foolish food

Stub your toe

Kleenex overcome

Tides of Dianetics are coming to attack

Smith, you've annihilated the sink

How do we wash our hands now?

Blank verse tremors with miasma

Scream for a bundle of twigs which are defunct

Image bothersome

The benefit of destiny

Is the lack of worry

Where there is no destiny

One quite easily feels insecure

Because one lacks that certainty

Of being exalted to greatness

That anxiety is wretched, no doubt

There is security

In realizing, one's place is assured

I wish M.A.D.D. were more mad

Because for their right cause

It is deserved

Is the world getting less artistic

Due to technology?

I sure hope not

Because I am a lover of romantic art

Is each bit of information becoming less valuable 

Because there now an information age with plenty of information?

These seem to be the woes of technology

What's the deal with Rudolf Hess?

I may not be understanding why the later day national socialists

Are exalting him?

Besides, Hitler, he seems to be the second most exalted Nazi these days

The question for this I have is: why?

Not to be knocking him

But if a Nazi is to be exalted

He might rationally be deemed one of the least worthy

Because as the historians tell you he disobeyed Hitler when he flew that plane

Why is it Hess

And Not Himmler or Speer?

or Ribbentrop?

Or any of the others

I can understand how the modern day national socialists come to elevate Hitler

But I am baffled as to why, they love Hess so very much

Due to a number of occurrences

I must conclude that batteries bought in dollar stores suck

Thus I am seeking to coin a new phrase

Next time, you come across some object, event, circumstance, entity or person who has little worth:

Grandly proclaim "the subject is more worthless than dollar store batteries"

I hope that one day this phrase becomes a cliché

Because then I'll be mighty proud.

Banged up in a drunk driving accident

He didn't allow it to just fade away

He was crippled

He now had to use a wheelchair

Everywhere he went

 

Like M.A.D.D.

He wanted to be a crusader

He did not believe justice was served in his case

Thus he cried in pain, anguish and misery, "They have a Brady Bill for victims of guns, why not a Danlet bill for victims of drunk driving."

 

Thus he decided he would transport himself via the wheelchair only 

To our Nation's capital

To petition our president to enact some severely tough and effective anti drunk driving legislation.

All the way from Colorado, he made his noble trek

 

Some folks tried to get him to stop

But he wouldn't stop

Because his cause was too important

 

Inspiration to the couch potatoes

He arose early each morning to propel his wheelchair

Thus couch potatoes should be exercising

 

His passion for the right motivated a number of legislators to vote in this great piece of legislation

The President decided that indeed his passion should not be in vain

And thus signed the noble bill into law

 

Exalt this courageous man!

A smashing victory of major moral proportions

Drunk driving has thus ceased to be a problem

Due to the noble doings of a man confined to a wheelchair

But would not let any obstacle stop him

You've heard folks say "Everyone has an agenda"

I observe this to be true

It sounds negative upon first glance

I just wish more people's agenda were my agenda

I just wish more had the same agenda as myself

blank cap gun

The AK-47 is on sale at the diner

Spokane, Washington is a city for turtle phobics

Machine button fire

Fist is sour

Blaze of ignoble nobility

Befriended opinion of nurture

Incredible borrowed time

Click clichés

Clint Elroy has a rotted brain carcass

Spoiled sports are great models

Garbage trainer has imagined your life another way

Ever hear of a man named Rockwell, Lew

In regards to drunk driving, he has an unorthodox view

He's against the common anti drunk driving rule

What a fool!


If he himself personally drives intoxicated

I wish this fate upon him:

He would be caught by an angry officer of the law

And then brought before a furious non-like minded jurist

Who would give him the maximum sentence by law

Maybe then his worthless grin would disappear from his face

All of you, believe, that for Lew's drunk driving views, he is a fool

-------------------------------------------------------------------

Bulldozer sport

Perish in Paris

Binge dream cover overall

Pointed diamonds

Almost August soon Denver

Manage to blend two of the same substances

Blink too much

Solidify your soldier’s eye

Operate the table at your own expansive expense

Revolting circumstances demand revolting car batteries

Clinical surroundings are for sterile victims of Lew Rockwell

Glove, sleeve, handshake, open headway

My bladder and stomach are one of the same

Empty the piston cylinder

Production is the aim of your living

Anti plagiarism crusaders have serious mental problems

I see my tattered tongue

I found a million dollars on the ground

Dope crack fiend has traveled to Mary's Lost Kingdom of Besmirched ants

Clinical Canada is rugged

The Taliban may be seated

The words I heard are the words I spoke

define "plebiscite"

The nose of the garden rose

Burning leaves is worse than capital murder

Interpose the shift of the wheels

Ogres are somewhere

He thought he did some very bad deeds

Thus he felt he needed some punishment

He felt it best to impose the punishment himself

Against himself

Since he hurt so many others

He decided he would deny himself a permanent home

He would force himself to be a nomad

Since he had cash in the bank

He would live traveling on the Greyhound buses

Going back and forth from cities to cities

Never staying anywhere

No permanent home

Just Greyhound buses

The black hole of democracy

Democracy is a black hole

I personally get irked and even vexed at such a thought

If you seek to avoid black holes

It's time to replace democracy

Resist black holes

Resist bureaucracy and democracy

There is this greyhound driver

Who is extra zealous about Greyhound

Before every trip, he does a Greyhound dance

During the trip, he sings every single Greyhound jingle

Ever conceived

Passengers, surely get irritated

But he says "This is my bus, we do it my way"

He also has a bad singing voice

Which irks people even more

He is ultimately loyal to his company

vanish truck boat long horn

shingle out for sale on a top of a yard with no grass

torment master has borrowed your winter coat

bingo blank garden wicked t-bone steak

gingko is not for grown giraffes

salvage your grotesque mask at the dawn day sale

Fanatic is never realizing the special mist in the air

Kettle soap is on the loose

limp Taliban is in the government

Vortex vector shin bone

keep losing at the parlor games

shudder at the townsfolk

I'm no liar in the square field of sand

bulldoze snooze

clinical shaving is a stomach pump that is fired

master the way hard shark drive dive

interesting obscure erudite bowling balls have staged a coup in the world of the objects

Damage Dan is an enemy of all communist walruses.

Camp is damp if you don't motivate the darkness to sparkle

bridge to the crooked diver's boiling pot of invisible stew

Headaches are better than faked lobotomies

sandwich cakes are not nutritious

angel harrowed grave minute of paradise spoken

bottles in jerks for a minute of serenity

The rest is a mistake in that it is not the spooky ghost of Howard Stern's enemy

End Howard Stern

If there was a list of people who deserved to die

He sure would be on it

Revolt against Howard Stern

Howard Stern has got to be one of the biggest losers alive

I don't support the war

But If Bush would bomb Howard Stern

I might think about supporting it.  

Howard Stern is no good

Howard Stern is a creep and a jerk

Howard Stern is a miserable disgraceful scumbag

Howard Stern is a nitwit

All you folks who hate Howard Stern

(Anyone with any coolness should naturally)

express your distaste of this slimeball being

Channel your anger, wherever it came from

Towards the curse of Howard Stern

Bring Howard Stern down

The rotten swill of an existence

Here is a perfect law of the universe

This law is always true

Let's call it

The Universal Law of Coolness

This law states

"No cool, hip, 'with it' 'in' person ever goes to the Post Office"

Because the Post Office is just not a place where the cool hang out

Do you ever see gangs at the Post Office?

Jocks?

I don't think so

How do they mail their packages, you may ask?

Don't ask that question because the cool don't worry about mail

If you doubt my words

Just ask yourself:

Have you ever seen any one who's "bad" or "hard" at a Post Office

No, surely, not

If there is any law that is absolutely always true in the universe

This law is it

The Post Office is just not the hangout of the hip

By entering a Post Office

You are proclaiming you are not one of the hip

Remember this law and use it wisely

turgid hopes adjust to mourning circumstances

the cost of a line is worse than the morning milk sack

airline missed my headache water garden

clumsy baton whipped out a stash of Tums

slingshot is not a winged motel

Boris has no luck with Bert and Ernie

Grunts live in the tomcat hole

vacuous bottles binge on an attempt to drop an earring in the nowhere land

Seattle singed the coattails of the rotten toothache

Bland salons are no place for the corrupted

Teeming with nothing, the Howard Stern show sucks

L. Ron, you wanted in the jail, NOW!

You did not pulverize the forlorn fantasy of the damned

You could have perched on a gong, in absentia

Your flakey video game is a non sequitur

Needle tomes remind me of Saturday’s wicked witches

The blanks in the gun are overestimated

I'm me for the degree

Explore of the venture of the ride of anti-edification

Enlightenment comes when you are at your crudest

I've anticipated the Salisbury rider to attack the chicken salesperson

Broke, crook croak

lines fill

one word per line, only or else

Buster, you have no chops

Your nose is lost in Alice's town

pages of waste

no spell check is your punishment

I've embittered the Rummy card game inventors

I've thrown away my saddle in a garbage can that is out of order

lines for pages

you've underwent nothing of valid valor

a blank thought

double whammies feed the fire of just kidney stones

talent irks the musical

Eagles have your gall bladder in a tortured circumstance

Happy for a sick dilemma
contrived is not so bad

so bad is not contrived

bad is contrived cubed

Cubed is bad contrived

switch around the words

I've left the misery to just you

Abandoned t-bone steaks

clinical blues

suited to be a neck ringer

jealous rotting flesh

battled bandaged and beer bruised

I've attempted to enact no important edict

Linda Goodman sometimes is off the mark

Good Lindaman is always off the mark

You've went to the tin can and have forgotten the ticket to mediocre paradise

you are still talking about this mess

I am underestimated in obscure circles

I am overloaded with mickey mouse courses

Slower down the lake you are mistaken

August Oscar and Lou are common names

Halfway to your lung attack

That’s done in a circus circumstance

They talk chatter and then lather their hair

Boss the bold shuffleboard fanatics

