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she showed me

that I too can make music

What a beautiful gift that has the potential of being

she's expanding, opening up new possibilities

not necessarily the way I dreamed I could tap into this realm

But life is rarely exactly how one wants it

I might be smelling empowerment

Her unique musical display

Got me charged, excited

After we were through

I was thirsting for more yet

Music is now within my grasp

The traditional apparently was not the way

It often is not.

the possibility was opened by her

friends that encourage growth in you are fab

I might just be enabled to start taping into empowerment

because of what she showed me

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

everything iconoclast

all those structures and institutions do not seem to suit me

The concepts invented by myself liberate

I find holes in the narrow buildings of others

Holes most always seemed to become apparent

eventually if not right away

Others seem to be one dimensional iconoclast

Maybe rebelliously opposed to one construct

But I seem to be everything iconoclast

Everywhere iconoclast too

Most of the organized manner of conducts

Haven't do it for me

An everything iconoclast is familiar with disillusionment

---------------
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Once

I was hesitant to answer the ringing phone

There was fear

Maybe a telemarketer

Or a bill collector

Or anyone I would rather not talk to

It was better to just let the answering machine pick up

Then call back if needed

Then I become friends with a cool person

Who now calls me frequently

I love it

When that phone rings it might be her dialing

My whole perspective on picking the phone is changing 

Because now with the prospect of her calling

As she is the most frequent caller

It's worth it to answer

I wouldn't want to miss contact with her

Whether we have a fab fab conversation later at night

Or whether we are arranging a gathering at another time

Her sweet voice makes me happy

I adore her sweetness as it is a plus to me

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

illiterate

not just me

I wish I could speak it

An emotional person like me could well use it

An artistic person like me could well use it

A creative person like me could well use it

A beautiful language, I wish I knew

I would be very empowered if I did

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

anger v depression

Depression makes me want to bury my head in the sand

Depression makes me want to get out, to escape

Depression makes me care far less

I lose motivation when depression hits

Anger gets me charged

It fuels me with energy for change

It can even encourage ambition

Anger gets me charged

With depression I want to fade away

When anger I want to be the antithesis of apathetic

When one is angry, one often cannot sit still

Fire fumes inside

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

I reject the ways of the jock

These ways aren't meshing with the sense and values I hold high

Instead of support, the macho insult each other

I need catharsis, and likely so do you

I can't be myself around the jocks

The macho environment doesn't fulfill

People who live this way are living empty

I have found out I do not like the macho

It's about wearing masks and also manipulation

Its about being fake and phony and foolish

It's about rubbing salt into wounds

Others loved it

I disliked it

I'm glad I'm done with it, hurray and halleluiah

Competition constantly can be rough on the soul

To some of them, I am an incomprehensible anomaly 

The activity they do is not bad or wrong

In fact, it's virtuous

The competitive aspect can make it a drag

The group mentality really makes it a drag

The suppression of creativity, feelings, and self makes it a huge drag

I rejoice when I was done

It's not that many of them are bad alone

When they get together

principles are comprised and values revoked

several years of struggle, pain, trying to cope

Getting dumped on left and right

Rarely with a supportive person standing up

The environment overall wasn't very nice to me

It robbed me of something

Why do people like it so much?

I wish I could change it

I wish we could fill these group units with rad folks

Then it would have fab potential

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

a poem without a theme

do all poems need a theme?

Where did your gymnastic heart go?

Was it lost in the shards of polyester?

Shards of rubber are out to get me

The Cookie Monster is the world's biggest villain

I whimper in slumber

As I disparage treated lumber

For one day in your life

You should get that blender out

Drop in a can of prime grade lima beans

Whirl the mix in that blender

Then drink

We have hummus

Why not substitute the garbanzo beans

With lima beans

Innovating the culinary world here

Samurai with 12.5 eyes

A darker Porsche

Without a lease

spill your favorite blood in a jar reserved for you

experiment that is unsafe are always ethical

your head is a compulsive worrying machine

thoughts jump, thoughts stop

you fear about the purity of it

would it ever halt aggravating you?

Michael, you have brought the wrath of 14 waiters in mime upon you

How do you plead to the charges of burglarizing a hamburger?

A sure sign of evil and villainy is the mustache

Dread the mustache

Drown yourself with 5 44 ounce "big gulps" from 7-11

overeat, you glutton

It is a sin for glutton's to not eat the share of 14 people

The Lord loves gluttons

Wear a button that exclaims how much of a glutton you are

You satirize in a conventional way

I hear a cliché emanating from your satire

Be more creative, Dayton

You ate too much goulash last night apparently

Pay a fee if you are a parent, apparently

A scumbag is not a kind way to describe someone

Enter their world, and build up your tolerance to stupidity

Don't forget to feel, it will serve you well

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

The revolution buzz word is repeated many times over

Usually from the left side of the fence

The current regime is wicked and wrong

A glorious day will be here when it falls

If the war it seeks actualizes

Likely we can sing the line

"If this happens to be true

Your imperialist empire is through"

It cannot be sustained, indefinitely

Hopefully it may be on its last days

A leftist revolution would be a dandy improvement

But we need more

we need a dynamic edge

Where do you find this edge

One political party has used eclecticism gracefully and creatively

With their eyes set on the pioneering way to actualize justice

Some may pass it up

Because it cannot be easily understood

It's way too dimensional for easy digestion

But's it ultra wholesome and it is fulfilling

The whole wheat type of revolution

With the careful care of a renowned master chef

It's brand new, novel

After all is said and done

You will feel more developed and enriched as a person

beautiful revolution

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

a platter of Genghis khan

Guinness beer delights no one

No ghost is forlorn

For a lawn that size, you should trim

Trapeze artists don't have keys

The answer is far removed from your normal thinking processes

Encage a bitter memory

A whistle invites pestilence

The pit of your ear drum throbs

They forget your ear can hurt

It is rooted in a mistaken approach to life and living

will you forgive them?

You are not the messiah I wished for

I was yearning that the messiah would be very hip

Your hip needs a surgery of lima bean proportions

Liquid lima beans tend garden peas well

The zipper is not stored in your brain's short term memory

REM is a bad way to sleep

Earn your keep

By telling teachers all their apples are spoiled

A spoiled child is a parent's deepest wish

If your child hates misdemeanors 

You as a parent will really have missed out

Visit the deadly seal

A seal without a lemon peel

bridging and bandaging

output outtake in your vanilla cake

make a lima bean cake for a change

lima bean flavored bear with ears

lima bean colored baseball hats

The Plover Lima Beans

The next NFL football team

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

aiming for the big league

hoping no internal

Nor external foes

Will hold the success back

hope to get so big

that there's no taking the historical impact back

a feeling, a long wish

since proclaim and acclaim

Most often come in later age

Youth seems to be a time for striving

My goal is huge

I need the momentum to get my name in lights

An effect that permanently alters the land

Yearning for my presence to revolutionalize this world

It would be sad, much so

If I do make history

I've got to land 

With the great names in history

A sure wonderful desire

Would be deemed one of the greatest

For I would be using

the wonderful power to empower

My triumph is everlasting acclaim

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

Hello Mr. or Mrs. Trendy Psychologist

Would you tell us about your new book

And the idea that is its thesis?

"Sure deal

A discovery I made will empower people everywhere

It may sound too simple to be believable

But trust me

Because it has the potential to make  your life better"

"Travel lightly to the middle of some forest or forest preserve

It can be rural or urban based, whatever you personally prefer

Stand firm with your arms to your side

From the top of your lungs

Shout this:

My name is ______________"

Shout it not once

But as many times as it takes to get your voice hoarse"

"The psychology of this very sound

Screaming until your voice is hoarse

Teaches you to get out of comfort zones

This technique aids a person in establishing an identity

It of course, very self actualizing

You jettison unnecessary inhibitions

You improve your assertiveness

Your better articulate your thoughts

It definitely brings you in better touch with your 'inner child'

It teaches you how to better handle conflicts

It helps develop your interpersonal communication

It clearly demonstrates how important sacrifice is to your fulfillment

It teaches a person to seize the minute

It increases a person's intimacy with others

It gives one the very essential self knowledge

You shouldn't wait

Do it while you can

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

loneliness creeps up

Maybe sometimes

It seems one can block it out

But it can come back

I get lonely too

a sweet friend is the antidote

surely

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

to be sure

I'm aching for masochism

To be actualized

I even asked an opportunity offerer but it was just a joke

The service part is not appealing to me

I couldn't be 100% or even 75% submissive to a mistress in all reality

Maybe for a weekend game

Any more and I would be comprising me

And that's not healthy

Nor is it me

I am not a follower

I am a leader

It wouldn't work for me

To be a submissive for too long

This is my critical thinking side

I am a person who leads

The mistress appeals

But not too far

Give me masochism

I seek masochism

At least once experience, sometime would be desired

My big drive really isn't intercourse

This ideal experience is difficult to actualize

But it really shouldn't be

Making out would seem even easier to obtain than masochism

It would be swell to be able to get hurt, at least once

Mistress, I want an experience

Not enslavement

I certainly could not live that way permanently

It can be very exciting for a limited time

But not forever and forever

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

Would they judge me as wrong

If they found out I sought relieving of my urges?

I opt for this, because I dare not suppress

It can't be pent up

Although not ideal

This is a good alternative to the actual

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

Emotions arise and develop

Sometimes, the origins are difficult to trace

One day, rage may hit

One day despondence may suit me 

Woe could come

Pity could jump all over me

Angst can be commonly constant without directed purpose

Anxiety is unfun

The bad feelings haunt

I wish I could delete the anxiety of destruction

One may not choose necessarily between happiness and sadness

But angst and anger

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

surely unconventional

a theater movie couldn't seem more exciting

lively adventures through the years

wonderful entertainment and action value

what's next

the drama will keep you turning the pages

A very interesting character as center role

Eclectically one of a kind

Without any imaginable conception or duplication

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

When relaxed

I'm much more sociable

And kinder, patient

I'm not always relaxed perfectly

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

less studious by the years

As I age

I begin to see what's important

Work and school aren't all they are cracked up to be

revolution and art are magnificently vital

Yet stashed to a secondary place on the shelf

Behind the disliked mincemeat pie

My life will be more than work!

A job consuming all me is not a life I will like

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

grumbling grumps do you wrong

flick a sticker along a cactus route

Yes, the Moose Lodge is folding

The Masons built a new annex that is for surfers only

only 5 lines in this poem

------------------------------------
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asleep now, I believe

She stayed up long into the day from the night

As she often does

Maybe that sweet voice will ring me

It can feel really good for my soul to speak with her on the telephone

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

jingle, the clock is formally declared non working

Overreact, because life is officially done

You can't have a life without a clock

It's mandatory to wear a timepiece on your wrist

You'll explode if you can't be certain of the exact minute always

Consult your watch, compulsively

All the clichés about time are extra true

Time will dominate your life or else

You are destined to always be aware of it

I don't like to be confined by the time

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

random dumb

misty oak trees are bad for your gums

You shook a flour baby

Shame on the blanket that is dry

the stanza appalls the opera house

matter not what you all think because the answer was declared

other folks do not think like me

I am not me, I am you, this is true, like it or like it, or really like it much

poisoned is the association

cliff in the fields of dawn

sobering mildew has spawned a new golf course

the trees manage to irritate you

binge the bad foods

after a day it is not remembered like a hand

stop, halt and cease your prank

born on a birthday

died on a deathday

resembling a miserable episode of "Sesame Street"

A fluke bugle played the wrong note

The notebook stumbled to enunciate

I was born on the 1st day of one year

And the last day of another year

You're unreasonable when you're stone

repeat nothing because it's all done

where is the inspiration when you dream in pillars and pillows

barn dog weaponry is a fool's wish come false and deprave

image surfacing of a distorted you dressed to annoy

pause the brick throwing, you are now the dictator

Listen to my eardrum shatter

Criminals are mean to felons

Borderline sanity sparks resentment

The townhouse is a languishing joy

You're under the cat's bones

Borrow a screwdriver never to be return

The librarian will be in your nightmares

When you default on your book borrowing

It's a torture to write words with little depth

You've screwed your chances of being Monarch number 15

I have never argued in my entire life

A self entry to Spock's lair is not permitted

Magnify your bitter attitude, rude dude who eats too little food

If I wasn't going, I would stay here

A good excuse mends broken hearts

A dastardly motive to steal all the cheese

Your 1945 Cadillac lost its pristine luster years ago

I drove an automobile in 1322

I am an expert of anachronisms

Donald Graveyears is a mean shuffleboard player

Shuffleboard is the epitome of en vogue, folks

I hand crafted an assembly line automobile

Blink at your misery, because you don't deserve it

Altering a cliché is sketchy advice

Manage a submarine shop with no ketchup

The deli has stolen my one and only soul

The locker room is the antithesis of rudeness and jocularity

move with the poetry

the offensive outlook is now your companion

bemoan a plagiarized moment

All Hallmark cards are stolen from Frank Sinatra's estate

All Precious moments ceramics are stolen from Slayer's outhouse

These tips, you must remember

I don't know about nerve impulses anymore

The computer world has sacrificed something

A delicious pill to swallow is your friend's pink enemy

I'm thawed, are you defrosted

words to be words, for the page of your moments

end here, said the sober beer

The bear was crabby and cranky but no one cared

The satire has ruined your funny bone

A Caribbean cruise full of humorists is a mellow melancholy wishful thinking time

floating to the ostrich ocean is your plan

ban the ocean tidal waves

I'm 100% submissive to submissive people

the words keep going

the watermelon revolution did not achieve its ends

the watermelon revolution was stalled in neutral

Proponents of the watermelon revolution just engaged in hedonistic watermelon eating

They refused to lift a finger when the rooms got dusty

been on too long

time to go

get off this machine

you must exit

if you don't, you won't cope with fleas

the pages of sand are in your eyes

binge drink is a sick surprise

if you rhyme, you better do it that I enjoy it

off the machine, is the order of the minute

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

Cunnilingus

the tongue licks

soft, gentle, arousal

intercourse doesn't always seem as right

as pleasing a female like this

breathless would be her impulse

when I carefully stimulate 

the states of mine wouldn't likely be as zone flow

I would like to introduce erotic mirth

Into whoever would be a partner of mine

because a female can orgasm

I shall lick

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

prude does not exactly describe me

the clothes are almost better left on a body

Maybe I'm not ready to see the whole human body yet

It's unknown largely in our society

there's more mystery when the clothes are still on

that is part of the excitement

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

the prohibitions continue growing

In number and in intensity

How long can my brain take it?

This far, I have took it

Can I not breakdown?

the variations are immense

so very much to resist

there's alot of standards

I also hate failing

The logical unfolds naturally

the passing days leads to more indirect links

sometimes, I wish it could stop somewhere

Being logical isn't always a blessing

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

The liberated mind has stereotyped me

It doesn't seem to bother them

It does bother me

I have long been averse to the major stereotypes

I really don't like people assuming I'm one way because of a major grouping I belong in

How can stereotyping be liberating?

Descriptive can be blurred as normative

If you fail to use the proper qualifiers

it's a leftist habit, I do not like

I try to avoid the trap

Sometimes, I like better how the conservatives handle this matter 

A box is not for me

Generalizing about me won't liberate you or I

Better alert and aware, ready to oppose

The possibility of self fulfilling prophecies arise when

the generalizing statements are made

Of course, we are all products of fitting into the roles

But I am an exception who does not enjoy blanket generalizations

I admire your work and goals

A little change in approach can add extra liberation punch!

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

a finely tuned talent

practiced it for years

you're an expert at your skill

perfected all the ins and outs

you are very passionate about your skill

but the unfortunate circumstance is

your talent is not in demand

why not

it's a mighty fine talent

the quo of status dictates its not popular enough

Even if what you could teach would be as valuable as the rest

sometimes, even more valuable

your talent is not in demand is a sad situation

Some talents are just more popular

Some get more acclaim

Sometimes, it's better to be mediocre or slightly above average at a common needed skill

Than to be exceptional in a talent not in demand

In some situations, you want pay

In other situations you just want to share your art

You want people to attend when you display your talent

Sometimes the best talents have no value in the world

It could be the world's fault, not the talent's fault

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

I just want to find how the hour and the minute I entered this world

It's not the easiest quest

everyone knows the date

I wish I could know the answer

A friend and I seek to do some analysis

This unfound information could be preventing a deeper understanding of myself

I'm aching to know

She is eager too

Hopefully the information can be found

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

Often the procrastination is not a rational motive

It holds me back

Sometimes even from what makes me feel good

It's a dangerous habit

It could devolve into a slippery slope of unhappiness

I want to delete procrastinating tendencies

I hope to strike it down

It's good to be productive

To destroy its hampering power

Unmotivated, idle is not for me

If procrastination is growing, I hope to halt its progress of badness

One of the forces of humanity, a foe for sure

That everyone seems to have inside them

It's empowering to strike down procrastination

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

too many times romantic love has been a metaphor

A person begins idealistic, they are entranced, positive

Most all they see is the good

After time happens

faults are seen

The idealist cloak is removed

In great time

A cynic develops

time wore them out

they scoff at the young ones who don't understand

Politically

idealists see the beauty in the world

Experiences change their perspectives

institutions fail and are treacherous

society is harmful and abrasive

time can remove an altered state

time can make us think more rather than feel however wonderful the feeling is

But there are some in both cases who have stood the test of time

Without failure

A reason, as hard as it is,

that I still have some faith

-------------------------------------------------
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she sent me a friendship card

a gesture I dug

she likes being a bud of mind!

A hurray is the exclamation of the time now!

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

surrounded by music of cool

wrapped up in melodious terrific sounds like a blanket

one side of my brain is occupied by the art

the other side thinks away deeply

I'm not fidgety

I want to stay there and think about revolution

about other good thoughts

engulf me, music

when music is not the background

but is the foreground

a thought stimulator

an intellect primer

I bet many of the makers never intended this

I like to sit there absorbed

Not attention deficit actions

Because I'm feeling at ease

music as a center stage can be a soothing ride

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

reviews of my art

a breathing reason

I like when my art is pondered 

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

the iconoclast cynic evaluates

thumbs down is the usual result and selection

An iconoclastic  peer has more fondness than I

Far more now that I have been more cynical

Wow, I'm more cynical than him!

I do however stay in the institutions by and large

Institutions need cynics and troublemakers

To shake them up a lot

Cynics can generate great laughs with their refreshing rejections

It can be very edifying and amusing to have cynic friends

Unless it all gets better, I will have to have a cynical side

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

would you like a prosaic poem?

If so, let me be aware of this fact

I can write you a dull poem that is incredibly exciting

would you care to have me tap into the prosaic?

A prosaic prostate that proselytizes sure does petrify me

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

a zone of determination to finish

is wonderful, empowering, and great

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

an iconoclast can feel out of place in most every place

it would be good to have a home somewhere

all these people reject

seem to always take the other side

it can be a real rush when folks actually back you up

The odd one out is not a fun predicament

It does build the character up alot

I hope the taunting and the dissing will one day end

Then everyone can respect me perfectly

As a historical figure who profoundly altered this world for the good

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

why do some want to make a mark so badly?

Does any desire this desire more than I do?

in my blood, is the urge to became an acclaimed figure

Up there with all the time tested greats

I can't wait until I break through to fame and acclaim

When will I have a fan club?

A crowd of enthused admirers?

My goal is to etch my name on the history timeline

Forever in posterity preserved

I seek this vital essential notice

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

instantly I will be propelled from a seeker

To one who is found

A striver to an accomplished soul

A longer to one who has obtained

a transition which will be full of grand pomp

I like grand pomp a whole lot

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

for the second branch

We'll have to start anew

Build it up from the bottom

It will be sad to lose all our privileges

Hopefully they can be gained again too

Hopefully success can be a result, an outcome, an end

Magnificent momentum propel us to excellent greatness

guide us to the time of excelling

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

the bruise will cause problems

hicks

blindsided ambush in the bushes

you're unguarded

Wait, on guard

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

The lines in my head from all the songs

I remember the associations

The associations connect

Others may not find it meaningful or logical

But it works for me

The unique way in which we combine our associations

Makes our thinking fabulous

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

