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I bet you thought God was a sacred cow
Maybe, but it is not the most sacred cow anymore
There is a cow so sacred that virtually no one criticizes it
A cow so sacred that if you dare to criticize it, you are considered hateful and a lunatic
People don't question this sacred cow
This sacred cow is entrenched
With few signs of going away
This sacred cow is an evil one
But no one recognizes or cares
God, government and capitalism are questioned enough
But the sacred cow of the alcohol industry
Is somehow above criticism
That's not right
Destroy the liquor industry!
A cow that should not be sacred!
------------------

Justin Timberlake is a member of my thumb sucking club
Image deepened on your cold shoulder and wet feet
Handkerchiefs are chiefs of the misunderstood onion pickers
The overwhelming snake is a mistake
Claim your nail in Horatio's grave
Missiles miss you and love you
Aunt Greta is a scared symbol
Your teeth have never made me growl
The paws have returned to claw your eyes in
Mixed up words bring you gold
Tom Clancy has written only one page of writing in his entire life
Greta Van Sustren has not been disbarred
Anita Goodley is around the rotten corner
Andover, ME is no place for adults in denial
Shape up for the skateboarders’ congress
Hyper conformity makes me a tad bit out of whack
Your time on the clock talks to you like your mother once did
----------------------------------

clinical abomination torment
poke born awake button
teething rash vinegar James
race horse morse code tentative
whimper winter wagging tail
shoulder blocking bandage tailspin
maverick muscle meat bones tooth
repeat exercise missile prize
bored Boris bothers you
-----------
have you written
your lifetime's allotment
of poems?
Answer the question
If the answer is grim
Write more poems!
---------------
major settled land
binge manic makeup
torn Rover walks to the sky
Quality control is your time out
Daffodils blend out
Junkyard shard
teasing the bleeding heart
Dandy Oliver lost it
Approaching the melted middle
Rapid repeat recourse of madness
---------------
Bugle Bum forges nothing
A recalcitrant hemlock of note
Has abandoned the missing link
Salute the lowest officer
Distinction has misbehaved
Netting lets up
The fishing truck is outdated
Tongues drop off after 13:00 p.m.
Torture rocks a sadist's world
Claim shakes by the dollar
Clutching the garden misappropriation
Mocking the magic
---------------------
insurmountable inert gases
Trevor trembles in his voice when you criticize apparitions
Slowly you've removed the cocaine fiend's best friend
I've abolished your stomach pumping outlet
Clever clovers reign too low
Search and seizure tend to be all in good fun
Dilettantes have overrun the stadium's fuel pit
industry and medals are your mother's favorite pills
Easter Day is no one's second birthday
Ragged hubcaps are forgotten for long
Soothing harmony is the source of my frustration
Epileptic legions are elementary
Bugles are too overblown
Clean your shoe for the gun show
Dirtbags are useful occasionally
I've neglected my appendix today
Dissing automatic dishwashers will automatically expel you from this fine school
Excommunication is rarely a form of positive communication
I've now excommunicated every member of the Catholic Church
Tiny Tots have your hope forlorn
credible databases stretch the truth always
-----------------------
halt happy Hindu warriors
grind and beat the egg
send the end to the beginning
melt and mold the way you weren't taught
Pikers blend in petty blood
Glues are the moment's home
Mattering not is your clock
-----------------------------
Now is trial
I hope I endure
Will I?
I fear I won't
It's reassuring when you think
In the end you may succeed
But what if I don't?
Not all the good people have succeeded in the end
What if I am one of them?
I hope somehow I won't be
I've lived too long without making the mark I want to make
I have tried hard, that's for sure
Will it take another year?
Another 5 years?
10 or 20 years?
It is my aspiration
I shoot for it constantly
Will this dream become actualized?
Will my dream unfold at any level?
It better
My happiness depends on it
---------------------------------
I need anti-alcohol ballad
Someone with a story I can relate to
Someone with a melody which tells it how it is
I need it
Come to me: heartwarming tale!
-----------
there is little certainty in my world
compulsive safeguards still aren't enough
Others judge me
But I say to this
This is my social world
It makes sense to me
I seek to save the world from this misery
--------
poems I write
don't go away
I hope the last effort was not vain
effort in vain is a huge fear
I'm seeking to make my mark
effort in vain is a huge fear
efforts erased is misery
Social workers condemn
But it is they that are wrong
I hope it did not go away
----------
will one day
I not have cause to by cynical
Will one day there be so much I can let my guard down?
I'm doubtful
Will one day there be celebration everyday
instead of once in a very rare blue moon?
-------------------------------------------------------------------
They are right about internalization
They are very right
----------------------------------------
I love The Revolution
It is my life
It is my focus
It is my calling and mission
I love it much!
I love the Revolution!
------------------
Bangkok is my favorite noon time nap
I'm jumped to the outlaw court
It's a drastic maple tree, I repeat
Creative clever strokes are best kept secret!
All daughters and brothers have arisen from the grave!
----------------------
I swear
Ann Coulter
is not idealogically similar to me 

I swear 

It is true 
----------------------
Ann Coulter
is the fairest political commentator of them all
In more than one way
------------
A high horse can be fun to ride
A high horse's view is awe inspiring too
The problem with a high horse
is that since it is so high
If need arises
It can be quite the chore
To dismount
-------------------------
fun flaps fail
soothing rabbits bring the bag of dollars
horrible is miserable in the morning
New cd for me?
the libraries although good could stock better
music runs out fast
a lot of CDs is not enough
good ballads are where?
the randomizer program is my head
random is a good virtue for us all
(at least sometimes)
think about that for time eternal
Is God going to hell?
---------------
Should I write a poem about Ozzy Osborne?
No
I'd rather not
----------------------
Should I write a poem about Sharon Osborne?
Yes
I think
I will
-------------------
Should I write a poem about Jack Osborne?
Maybe
------------------
Should I write a poem about Kelly Osborne?
No
She's not worth my time
-------------------------------------------
Should you watch the Osbornes?
No, it is a television show
Boycott television I urge you!
--------------------------------
Today is an anxiety day
I worry about being the best, doing what's right, maintaining balance
Maybe tomorrow or the next
there will be less worry
I don't have the answers I need today
-------------------------------------------------------------
Solitude is not available
My outlets for catharsis
do require public exposure
Sometimes I just want to be left alone
But there always seems to be
People around
who don't have anything to offer me
it's undesirable
---------------------------
the catharsis is blessed
my feelings improve
I love cathartic avenues
I often search for cathartic avenues
detours are disapproved
dead ends are unlikable
I love it when the avenues flow freely for me
--------------------------------------------------------------
Virtually
everything can be done
Virtually
every goal can be attained
Virtually
every obstacle can be surmounted
Virtually
Everything is attainable
Except
Happiness
-------------------------
I am an expressive creature
don't take away my expressive forums
When you do
You are denying me my existence
Expressing may be petty or tangential (to you)
But to me, it's indispensable, it's crucial
My blood needs expressive opportunities
My soul needs expression
--------------------------------------------
Spock lost the ball game in the 94th quarter or was it the 15th inning?
Loud noises are sounds
Affable gentle homes ring my bells
coded homework is not homophobic
Homophonic
Monolithic is terrific
The Koran has ran away
Timothy McVeigh is not popular
The electric circuit has backfired
There is never music in my head
Your heart has been deleted
What's the most interesting ulcer you've ever had?
Babies are here to save the disaster
Egg commercials are like earthquakes for Toronto Citizens
Bandaged bulldozers bring good luck to aliens who are humans
The grocery store has now decided to stock no groceries
Say "What's down?" at least 34.7 times a day
The crucible is the haven of staplers
Wounded knee sockets bring diamond luck
Shot shotguns are shot
Bankrupt banquets tend to serve delicious food
We =  fable
I = you in a metaphysical sense
torrents of turgid lungs feed the pasty cooks of pastries

Chefs have no time for cooking palatable food
You've abused the last moment for 5 minutes
Guns are Greg's favorite beverage
Droning is music to the llama's ears
Logic is the same oppression
Insights can be silly too
I've tumbled across a favorite poem
Summersaults are worse than insults
Cartwheels are not for the crestfallen
My rabid sister has lost an Oklahoma Sooners game
Enough of the dreaded World Peace III
The salvaged jelly sandwich is left for the hopeless.
Bean bags are never visualized correctly
------------------------------------------- 
Should I read more Ann Coulter?
I know one conservative who told me not to bother
Would anyone recommend Ann Coulter?
Would anyone?
--------------------------
What does Ann Coulter do
on Christmas Day?
Is she jolly?
Is she extra jolly?
I wonder if such knowledge
Is accessible to me
In any way
-------------
random poems

draw lines
symbols of Pope Gregory
corridors of the cymbal's mourning
Bitter roots are your favorite pet
rhubarb is what your house is composed of
Laughing lines provoke some laughter
I am not Huey Long
Clockwork has forgotten you, forever
----------------------------------------------------
Today has been a day
Of intellectual dilemmas
Fretting over doing what is right
Fretting over the answers
Torn between possibilities
I hope to resolve
-------------------
They tell us to trust in fate
But is fate trustworthy?
Shall I believe them and trust in fate?
I need to try
To attain the aims I desire
What else is there, for me
But this way?
------------------
Winter is dreaded and dreadful
My longing is to live in a climate
Where winter is averted
A tropical paradise is my wish
I just don't understand
How these folks can love and like their winter
One aspect of my fulfillment
It seems
Demands relocating
To a more balmy and beautiful climate
------------------
Do I make it all work?
Am I becoming more a creature of duty than of will
Duty gets it done
Though not always as enjoyably
If only I willed to do everything that needed to be done
----------------
Those folks in blue (sometimes black) depending on the locality
Scare me
I am a trustworthy, dependable and respectable citizen
Yet I get harassed
How can this be?
Why is this the case?
My reaction of indignation (righteous) is rational
Leave me alone I wish
I'm not harming anyone
This situation
Is prime evidence of the folly in their ways
-------------------
What is enough?
What is enough?
How do I measure?
How do I categorize?
It's not always so easily clear cut
---------------------
Will I be a proud figure
forever reigning in the history books?
Will I be a champion, perpetually revered?
Venerated as a secular saint?
Elevated as a righteous warrior?
Will posterity judge me as winner?
A positive force for the human race?
Will I come out on top?
It is posterity's approval and approbation
I most seek
------------
Do I do it right?
Is there a better?
Am I avoiding?
----------------
longitudinal
Crazed faster than the moment
sabotage machine reaps anti-revenge
Telemarketers from trouble
The foment of the boiling misshapen sledgehammer
Tattle tales are most fortunate
A cross mercenary has landed in a black hole
Sandy is meeting me at the corner shop
thumb tacks have obtained new life
over the lawn is my favorite taco
the words have cleaned the world
For now, today and not here then
The cleaner has rubbed off your nose
--------------
Am I getting a pattern?
Do I have a way of know?
Will my will ever triumph?
Over other parts of me?
Can I maintain the balance
Necessary
It is so hard
I find it so hard
I find it hard
I want to do it ideally
But can I?
-------------
What's your favorite type of 

Preservative?

Pick a favorite preservative

Preservatives are consumed so regularly by yourself

It's sad

You do not have a favorite type

You seem to have a favorite type of

Everything else

It's now time to have

A favorite type of preservative

Of course, the question is

On what basis

Do you determine what your favorite type of preservative?
What factors of the preservatives do you take into consideration?

Whatever you want

is the answer

You just better decide on a favorite preservative

Now or else!

Decide now, you fool!

Decide right now!

Preservatives have long been neglected

And rarely discussed in a complimentary sense

It's time to turn the tide, folks

Get cracking

At naming a favorite preservative

Don't stew

Decide immediately

Decide soon

The future of preservatives is waiting

The manufacturer of your favorite preservative

Shall rejoice!

That is guaranteed!

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

Buffalo shorts

Table dressings

Crumpled fabrics

Shoulder the credit

Aiming the rifle at the disgruntled ceiling wax

----------------------------------------- 
In the word, much often beautiful ambition is punished

My beloved ambition is punished

The circumstance is an unjust circumstance

Ambition is a great good

Sadly the world isn't with it

Sadly the world can even resent it

Even worse, sadly the world can punish it

Ambition should be the ticket to everywhere

But sadly I the world reacting to it wrong

Ambition yielding naught is the fear

I am afraid of "in vain"

I try so hard, so earnestly

It bears repeating many times over

Beautiful ambition should yield the beautiful

Beautiful ambition should yield the good
-------------------------------

A trial it's been for a period now

Today's trial was even rougher than usual

Near tears

But none was released

I wish tears would have flowed

Stoicism is today's mode

The prospects for rejoicing seem too far away

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

In Art Humor and Hate

I do not care

if my writing is deemed suitable by professional poets and editors

It's suitable for me, for my purposes

And that is truly enough

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

Enduring the lack of favored emotions my way

Few seem to share this passion for existence

This pioneering, sublime and noble yearning

A soul mate is a revolution mate to me

A soul mate appears to be lurking nowhere

Would one crawl out of the woodwork

And become a revolution mate?

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

I wonder if

on those awful winter days

Such as today

Do the pipes

that channels the swill of liquor

Through the spouts

Even freeze?

I see the sign "Due to deteriorating weather, library closes at 6 p.m. tonight"

Would a tavern ever close early?

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

The bars act super patriotic

By serving red, white and blue beer

But are they really patriotic?

Do they really do anything good?

Ever?

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

Two values clashed

My love for non-government interference and my hate for liquor

My hate for liquor won out

This is why, now

I am an advocate of Neo-Temperance

When my hate and anger grows

Other factors relent

A constant has been the increasing of my rage

Liquor you deserve to be hated

Because my hatred does not diminish
Because it continues to advance and advance

I could no longer accept an action which gives it breathing room

Neo-Temperance has filled the void 

It has been a logical evolution

Neo-Temperance has become entirely reasonable

Neo-Temperance has become my friend

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

It's soon time to do another fast

The sXe cause

The Neo-Temperance cause

is becoming my cause

It is where my deepest love lies

I'm getting an urge to do another fast, again

For my beloved sXe cause

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

Today was a pale faced day

Stressful anxiety

I felt pale faced

I may or may not have had a pale face

Rewards are too far away

Relief is not near enough

I need, I need my needs fulfilled

But sadly, empty is the way I am

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

One trial after the other

Is that the way life is?

Or is it just the way my life is

I'm getting very strong it feels

One trial overcame, another to pursue

That's the nature of who I am

I get weary, sometimes very weary

Wishing for whatever trial is currently in action to be over with (successfully)

I am ever determined to overcome this current trial

Regardless of how weary I now am

----------------------------------------------------- 
Where are folks I can relate to?

They just do not get what my type of experience involves

They do not seem to share my struggles and pain

They do not seem to understand what's right

A disadvantage of being unique is that you fit in virtually nowhere

And relate to virtually no one

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

I like different types of creative outlets

I like the variety swell

New outlets inspire more creativity

New outlets inspire much needed but otherwise untapped forms of expression

I am an expressive creature

Expressing myself is what I am about

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

Soothed toothache of a drummer beat

Straws of cotton dug away the enamel

The visceral viscous surface has forever forgotten the tormented direction

Unbelievable, incredible, outrageous, zany, and wise

a half pound of sugar snaps have failed to agitate the masses

Burger King now has the official rights to the Big Mac

My Toronto sleeve is under fire now

The affability of the moment has delivered a nonchalant attitude

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

Cheerful people are nice

Cheerful people are swell

I am surely not always cheerful

Sometimes cheerful people cheer you up

Other times, it's hard to bear

Think about it this:

The sunshine is friendly and warm

But it's jarring for the eyes if you've long been in the dark

--------------------------------------- 
It might just work out

Hope rises again

I was down, hope came back

As they say, baby steps

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

One outlet may take away from another

One outlet may prevent another outlet from continuing strong

I just hope the old outlet stays high on the priority list

I just hope the old outlet stays central and important

I hope the new does not completely overtake the old

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

Trying to find a way

So many barriers, so many principles

If I cannot use one of their pre-devised opportunities

To advance the great Revolution

Then I might just have to create my own opportunity

Determination is setting in

I have this compelling urge to exert myself

I have this compelling urge to do it

Whether the established already set up means will work for me

Or whether I have to devise my own

It might even be more exciting if I do devise my own

It could work

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

Am I chunky?

Am I less than thin?

Am I not lean enough?

Have I failed at my lifelong quest to stay thin?

Have I not succeeded at my long standing aim?

Have I become what I fear perhaps most of all:

Not thin?

----------------------------- 
Wow I have evolved
I think I could face rejection

Without even really caring

Just as long as I make sufficient effort

I can be content

I might try lateral persistence this time

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

Remember crayons?

I liked colored pencils better

Markers were better too

Crayons just did not seem to work the best

They lacked the pencil precision

They lacked the marker boldness

I remember crayons

I did not feed much need for them

When I was young

I do not find much need for them these days either

Maybe there is something I am missing about crayons

Because there surely are folks

Who raves about crayons?
I could make a cynic comment about that raving

But I shall not do that

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

Nirvana is not my favorite band

Nor my second, third or fourth favorite band

I do not think

I would even

Put them in the hall of fame

Curt Kobain may be exalted by many

But I choose to exalt him not

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

Where is my printing press?

When will it come to me?

I can hardly fathom a revolution without pamphlets

Come to me printing press

Donate a printing press to me

Show me how to work it

And it is likely

The printing press will be put to good use

--------------------- 
Quite the busy day

But I did manage to get through it

I feel good about it

I feel accomplishment

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

Shall I concede that I have failed?
I look in the mirror

And do not see thin

A life's aspiration has been stripped from me

I can not vouch as a champion physique

Although, my efforts have been incredible

I have come up short

It seems now

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

Dumpling cakes

Tooth bumble bees

Terrific turnips in sautéed asparagus
My bladder fills too fast

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

I fail to find substance

Where one might expect it

I fail to find connection

I fail to belong because belonging is stripped from me

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

The deadly disease of weight gain

Has seemed to approach me during these last years

Exercising so much

Sometimes is not sufficient
To stave off the cancer of fat creeping onto my frame

Perhaps, more than anything else

I strive to be thin

------------------------------ 
Wow

The wonderful people I am associated with!

Making me feel better

When I am so down!

Making me think

It is possible after all!

There is humility where others brand conceit

What great people around me!

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

Dear spring

Come along

Sooner than you have planned

I cannot wait for you, Spring

I cannot wait one bit

I cannot wait for you, Spring

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

Crab apple clinic hounds

Stakes of vampire drove into the mighty perishing apple cake

rain sleds have borrowed a vocabulary from bland land

the transgression queen bed has riveted the towel

The digression king bed has torn apart your Oakley Shades

Sunglasses, followed by the divided brook of long ago

are the pages enough?

the randomizer screen is my mind

the poetry is my computer program

Down by the luck, down by the block

Over the water creek is the beginning of it all

Shielded from the winter's frost in a cold shed of no bother

Blandishments for sugar and spice

keep pinpointing the tale of raspberries

the last line was forgiven by a sound handshake

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

Are you going to celebrate shall Art Humor and Hate complete its 100th volume

100th is a milestone

I plan to rejoice inside for this circumstance

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

Cell phone users are often rude

Cell phones are too popular

It is too bad more revolutionary ideas are not as popular as cell phones

Cell phones are not my cup of tea, at this time

Here, everyone seems to have one

Just another reason why I march to the beat of a much different drummer, guitarist, bassist and vocalist

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

Colloquial cloaking

collegiate candy

Crafty coverups

Clueless cabbies

close-up crystals

cobweb conduits

clever capstones

capable candles

clandestine cynics

crabapple crack

caring cubes

conic cones

clean crayons

crass colds

crude caretakers

clumsy cabals

creative communists

cliched canvases

catty curmudgeons
----------------------------------

The command of now

Is to boycott French Wine

Put those wine snobs in their place

Boycott French Wine

If you do not like what France has done

Boycott its prized export --

French Wine

French Wine is a miserable symbol for a nation

If France disgusts you

The right recourse

Is to Boycott French Wine 

A True Patriot makes sacrifices

A True patriot would boycott French Wine

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

dugout dropouts

dragged dollars

dangerous dandelions

dastardly drummers

deleterious dissidents

Dissenting dolphins

Damaged draculas

Devious dimples

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

Erroneous elephants

Egghead easels

Erudite eels

Eerie eliminators

Emotional Euros

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

Floundering fumblers

Foolish fryers

Friendly fools
Flaunting fooseballs

Flaky folders

Floppy Fathers

Fake Fiends

Fanatical Ferrets

Free Footballs

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

The poem wall

There are words written on it

There is a word written on it

There are also blank spaces of concrete

There are also cracks

There are also random other marks

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

I hope what

Has happened to others

Does not happen to me

I am still continuing
Somehow raw power

Raw endurance

Raw energy

Is my light

And battery

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

Shameful socks

Saved slippers

Stupid shavers

Scary Smores

Sold slits

Scandalous Syringes

Shady suppers

Sacked sheds

Slippery sailors

Shapely scavengers

Smothered soup

