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Why not give myself the benefit of the doubt?
The triggers arise and terrorize

If I’m okay now, that’s no good enough

Because the retroactive attacks

Moral transgressions create misery

Even slight ones

The Perfection

Undermining the wonderful

Endless and constant

Wrecks and spoils

Badgering wretchedly

Any kind souls may see no flaws

But the flaws keep popping up

100%

The Past and Present Mistakes
Are both grist for the guilty mill

Even mere consideration is reason for self torture

Relief is never present

Ever will it be?
The heart and the head may explode

From way too much more pressure

I just do not want to do any wrong

I just do not want to sin

Compulsive sure
That’s fine

I thought I was being too compulsive

So I relaxed it some

Soon I realized that I wish I had not relaxed it

And I made up for it

Not up to my compulsive standards

Relaxing compulsion fertilizes greater compulsion

I could not let it rest

Pinpoint precision

The compulsion was a buffer and insurance

Against it not being all the way exact

Thinking about it

I was not too compulsive

Just compulsive

Being compulsive may be fine

Better to be compulsive than to be sorry

Even if it is hair splitting

Perfectionists split hairs

I split hairs worrying about it

I don’t want any credit

For what I have not done

But was I too compulsive?

I wish I had not done it

I would hate to think that one false move

Even one in good faith

Would in any way

Undermine

One of the greatest accomplishments of my life

Satisfaction was withheld

Because of one hair splitting move

That to most possible

Would be of no consequence

If they even thought about it at all

Fear Blubber

Hating weight

So much effort expended

All for naught

Effort is still made

After these years

Might Lose

Might be losing

I can’t tell

I do know
I am not thrilled

With the current condition

I may be okay

My life may be okay for time to come

Signs concern me

Stay off blubber

I detest you

I do what is in my power to stop you

Curtain

Clavicle
Attic

Pun prick

Tinged traitor

Chided coin insulator
Docking pay

Garnish

Garish relish

Withdrawal
Bemuse

Tender illegal

Limit

Speed Limit

Plenary wretched

Jam Jolly

Lying on stomach writing

Shack

Hoover flags rad

Vision in front of

Colloquial collegial

Level

Keeper

Wait

Wacky

Nuts

Uncommon Preference

Of only 2 choices

Who knows

Can opener closure

Numbering the lines

Of the poem

That works

Probably not that many poets

Write in this fashion

That’s probably not how they do it

Different

Focus Bogus

Plant Camp

Band Damp

Livid underwater

Stalled Horse

Clean and dirty drag

Dragon lovers

Sixteen

Seventeen

Four Thousand than Hundred

Trigonometry Geometry

Ship Shoe

Dandelion Horseshoe

Bucks and Bottles

Coarsely ground grind

Eyeline

Drought timid

Fastest poem

Around

Fast does usually does not describe poetry

So be it

Fastest poem

Blur

Bum

Livid limp

Wild eyed wimp

Tickle sickle

Squad
Wiper action

Loading

Lice

Wake

Knotted suit

Flack

Dresser

Bended

Orange Print

Game Wooden

Creature

Ram

Dustbin

Arising Plagiarism
Larceny Winners

Nimble nebulas
Wreck dim

Shed Outside

Outdoor Bonds

Hippo Lard

Demonize Sun Roof

Born Treasures

Imprinted Bands

Turn Whip

Mirror Load

Branch Off

Tune Card

Memorize Pain

Drip Slip

Mormon Eyes

Tenuous Frantic
Crab

Delicacy

Utter

Named Nomad

Crowed

Cab Ride

Horse Head

Sometimes

I think I can 
Feel fate

Breathtaking

Security Board

I feel it

Bursting

Breaking apart the past

Setting up the future

Awesome

Gas Trunk

Car Pot Luck

Beam Binge

Shoddy Wimp

Fish Toggle

Play Algebra

Bottles

Sound Vanessa

Timothy Walked Out

Interest

Receding Nose Line

Hair Corrected

Power Bother

Boiling Up

Damage Too Due

Sleepy

Tired

Under the weather

Dry Mouth

Sleeps Seems to be the most helpful

Tailbone

Drastic hormone

Share

Stack

Ran

Crazed Friends

Sentence or Two

Walrus

Danger

Totaled

Repeating

Self Assured

Foolish Mix

Wick

Divination Rocks
Rugged

Teeth Row

Ageist

Numb

Ticked off

Solving the problem

Can be done

Let’s hope I succeed

Don’t second guess

Be confident

Trust thyself

Relax

Relieve the pressure

Don’t let the relentless assaults hurt you

Chill

It can be reversed, perhaps

It can be righted, perhaps

Spelunking Fiddles

Majestic Westerns

Savored Porcelain

Imagine Back Up

Hard Ache Hand Shake

Twirl

Instinct Remedial

Drummer Spot

Oiled Wimp

Crushed Bush

Authority Slick

Grim Bow

Any wavering

Any reconsider action wise

Backsliding

Even a motion in the other direction

Gestures of support of the other side

Second Guessing
(Besides the typical)
Providing forums

Is unacceptable to me

I’m a perfectionist
I wish it was

Completely one way

Without a single sidetrack

Are my hopes too high?

When the cause is right?

I do no want to go anywhere

But that direction

I do not want to be regressing
Or going back and forth

Even a little

I want to be so right

Rattle

Goon

Toupee

Cake

I can’t express them 

Except vaguely and abstractly
I fear gossip’s ramifications

Both for noble and selfish purposes

Resenting aspects of the place

(The system as well)

Some people bother me too

Tiny and unimportant

Worth little

Don’t feel too useful

Not mattering

Bottom of the totem pole

Low on the pecking order

Lacking responsibility

Lacking ability for power

What’s the point is what I sometimes (often) wonder

If I was in another position

I could have so much more power to make a difference

They don’t seem to empathize
They don’t seem to understand

Will they find out?
Will I burst through?

Abandoning obscurity
And embracing fame

Awaited, for long, I have

I fear partially

And also long

For this fame

Conspiracy theories rock some people’s worlds

They are sure interesting

I don’t have enough of them around

Bring me more

Bum Gum

Crackerjack Jack

Nepotism

Swing Blues

Cradle to Cradle

Storeroom

Boiler plate

Shocking

Rooftop access

Thrilled sap

Crack born

June bug
June Cleaver

About to Drop

Not Accustomed to

Not enjoying lack of sleep

But love when I can replenish

It’s hard to think

That’s exactly what sleep experts say

The Sleep experts

Know something about sleep

Correct to the max

Sleep Deprivation is not good

Last night I had to 

More sleep

Chronic depravation

Is not my cup of tea

But it is some people’s

My job is too taxing

For lack of sleep

Looking forward to sleep

Grocer store

Grocery store

Storage win

Storage stubble

Glider

Glue bun bludgeon

Tamed Silk

Scum

Pond scum
Is not just lowly creeps

And low lives
Scum

Pond scum
Is the current powerful

Scum

Pond scum
Is not just the skuzzy

And seedy

Scum

Pond scum
Is not just the violent

And criminally demented

Scum

Pond scum
Is not just subhuman

And personae non gratae

Scum
Pond scum
Is not just the terrible

Scum 

Pond scum
Is George W. Bush

Too tired

To do the other task way

Too late

Want to be done

More hours needed

Need food as well

Nadir of Nader
Gradient Blow

Beanbag lag

Toss loss

Stick

Reem

Handy Thumb

Broach

Brook and creek

Harbor

Tame

Good blood

Dork

More Youth

Edge Reed

Newspaper Suck

Vivid livid

Noose Truce

Batter gross

Bugle trumpet

Donald Trump trumps

File Bucko

Turnabout turncoat

Cool star

Stovepipe

Drama Prince or Princess

Piper drumming

Santa Hummus

Drone Phone

Booking

Mankato Tornado

Purchase

Push out

Tonnage plumage

Greedy weed

Hard thought word

Pushed out word

Barely word

Few words

Sewer pipe type

Rebate the bait

Wish switch

Hoops

Maneuver fool it

Very evil
I even wrote a book about it

Describing its evil

I now see even more reason to hate it

My hate is fueled more

My fight is reinforced

I hope to bring it down

A life crusade

A mission I strive for

Bone yard
Scarecrow

Beet behemoth
Good Deed

Boon latchkey

Bandage Random

Spot tot

That time

A few memories

Narrow

Scar

Avarice

Heroic
Ground Cloves

Triumph hump

Demonize

Gum Fries

Gummy Chips

Bed Rest

Conditioning
Draining the cavity

Hotcakes license

Reference referral

Dude Lake

Slate Flake

Flounder Downer

Peppered outback

Discomfort zone

Heave

Buckeye

Black-eyed peas

Flicker kick

Troy built

Wilted lettuce

Dot

Tater tot lot

A lot

Job asset

Memory blank

Traumatize

Is

20 minutes

Time enough

For a poem

To be written?

Hangar

Gordox

Shop

Slam

Neighbor

Crease

Fallen angel

Normalize

Dread

Tip toe

Whimper

Wimp

Name

Deadly

Town

Perfect

Page tree

Day

Old

Sometimes you misjudge

The workings of fate

You think you feel fate

Then it’s spurious

The same can be said for intuition

Intuition works well

Just sometimes it’s false

Deciphering exactly when

Is difficult

Fate can be powerful

Get bathrooms

On Metro Transit

Some places in St. Paul

Seriously lack feasible restroom options

Downtown St. Paul is particularly pathetic

For bathroom options

It’s not a small deal

What is a reasonable person to do?
Name

Land

Land Freeze

Credible

Bunions

Pail sized hail

Noon

Dusk to dusk

Blister

Marking line

Red Pen Heaven

Talon talent

Feed trough

Trout, I tout
Wasting

The shredder is terrific

Dreadful bowls

Not enough time online

Blackjack Crackerjack

Goon

Licking licorice

Rim Rice

Tim Rice

Gummy rice

Black eye in the sky

Drifting adrift

Shedding the shed

Climbing whiff

Toothache here

Noodle weak

Constantly barely making it

But somehow making it

Hanging by a thread

But still hanging

Continuously fearing falling off

But not yet falling

Strength each moment

Strength to resist

Understood by few to none

Rarely even the best articulation 

Is something they can grasp

Petrifying fragile

So ever fragile

But somehow not yet broken

Fragile

But somehow still staying together

Fragile

Gills

Kiln is ready

Nope

Card game on the plane

I advertise the suture

A poor structure never dominates

Top Dogs revolt with sedentary habits

xxaafxxaa
I made a city small

It seems so small

After I have gotten to know it

Perhaps the miles between

Can also seem far

Perhaps, let’s hope she is in love with me

xxaafxxaa

Out of thousands

Yes thousands

Over 1700 just on cyberspace

She is about the only one who has profoundly connected to me

May the connection be deeper

Ideally a romantic one

A romantic connection for me

Is long overdue

She accepts me and I accept her

Let’s hope

No one else snatches her up

She seems like she may be a hot commodity

I fear the other dudes snatching her up

Especially ones closer to her

I want her soul to be mine

She is the coolest one on that site

After nearly 2000 attempts

I can say this with knowledge

She is one of my people

We have a wonderful bond innately

We have a wonderful bond in place

I imagine it may grow deeper

How deep is the question?

I hope her fondness for me is comparable to my fondness for her

I do know when I first dialed her number

The heartbeat raced

Like it really has for a while

Bless her for giving me her phone number

Bless her for giving me the time

Bless her for having a great soul

Bless her for connecting with me in a land of no connections

xxaafxxaa

She’s cool enough not to care about my height
Let’s hope she would give up alcohol for me

That’s really all she need do 

To be in love with me

xxaafxxaa

Bonafide crush
It’s been too long since the last once

It’s been even longer since I got to ask someone out

It’s due time

 xxaafxxaa
Of all those hundreds

(Yes hundreds)

Over 1700

She was long the best one

She has become the only one

She is the one I seek

I am fixated on her

Because my intuition feels her coolness

She is the only one that sticks

She is the only one that sticks with me

And perhaps this some sign of fate

Or at least something very good

It’s not something to explain

It’s something to feel in the heart and soul

And to express

Not one other sticks

But her

An indication of something, let’s hope
Only she sticks

Is such an indication that she is for me?

Hopefully I need not wait much longer
Hopefully my hard work is paying off

I don’t know many others if any others exist

Who would have more diligent and persistent

I even have the numbers to prove it

That faraway woman, I long for

She likes me, I can tell

To what degree

Can I compete with other suitors?

Long for her

Sick of all this

Sick of poverty

Sick of stupid people

Sick of Republicans

Sick of simple mindedness

Sick of closed minded pro choicers

Sick of alcohol

(Alcohol makes no sense whatsoever)

Sick of rejection

Sick of obscurity

Sick of injustice

Sick of democracy

Sick of vacant romance

Sick of condescension
Sick of lack of servant leadership

Sick of all this

Wimpy windows

I have stormed

Matter over blinds

Shady shade
Ruined

You are not the Republican

Bandage Republican

Republican Honor

Republican hip

xxaafxxaa

Losing faith

That it could happen

She seems too cherished

She seems too far in distance

Before it seemed so fated

Now it seems so hard

Romance usually seems hard to me

I dig her

I don’t want to feel stung

It would be radly awesome

Of the lot, she is the best of the lot

She is better than a lot

Of all her choices

Would she ever pick me?

Wrinkle pander pandemonium

Festive Dainty

Unionized haughty

Weakling Borrowed time

Slipping Braised Teal Turquoise
Bland Needlepoint Crater

Filling Decay

Bezerk Alert

Egging on the fool

Lament the shredded stain

Donkey staple crayon egg roll

Rarity

Even rarer than you’d figure

It’s so hard

To get all those qualities in one single package

You wouldn’t think so

Difficult, sure

But this difficult?

Such is all the more reason

For someone like me to step in

Such makes someone like me

Be all the more inspiring and liberating

I hope I can achieve prominence

I hope I can usher more happiness and spiritual wealth

Rye dry

Bone dry

Shredded fleet

Random inspiration

The beloved background check

Failing the background check

Almost passing the background check

A clean credit check but a terrible criminal record

Old toys

Danger

Clipper

Bruise

Will destiny be pleasing?

Will karma work for me?

I feel excitement will arise

If only in increments

For some reason

It seems I am destined for an exciting life

I love it

It also makes me feel guilty

Destiny is such a beautiful concept

When destiny is exciting

Technically, I’m not supposed to believe in it

Destiny seems so strong and unstoppable

I feel life is going to be entirely fulfilling, eventually

I wish I could do more

I wish it permitted me more creative freedom

Authority and autonomy would be nice as well

I wish I could do it without pay

And do it my own way

Responsibility and creativity 

Are ingredients I need

I know I am doing some good

Also some harm

Is it more harm than good?

Am I selling my soul now

Or am I wisely picking and choosing battles?

Political calling

Smashing the political machine

Self actualization is

Destroying the alcohol industry

Obliterating the mainstream media

Decimating the abortion industry

Smashing the two party system

Glorious is

Even one of these aspirations coming to fruition

Destroy the alcohol industry!

Obliterate the mainstream media!

Decimate the abortion industry!

Smash the two party system!

It could be partially masochistic
It could be glorious

It seems so improbable

It seems destined

If plan A fails

I do believe this is Plan B

Savage, MN

Suburb blurb

Dandelion filter

Minute thinking

Hour thinking

Day thinking

Week thinking

Month thinking

Year thinking

Think it over

Self actualization is felt

Deep deep

I dabble in it

Superiors deprive

A taste

Not enough

Authority desired

Too bad I can’t run the show

I want to run this show

Also other shows

Running the show

Is my self actualization

Liberation, actualization

Wrapped together with humiliation and meaninglessness

Too bad somehow

I can not just unravel the humiliation and meaninglessness

Take apart the stripped responsibility

The work is endlessly satisfying

It could be better yet

If I was higher on the totem pole

And the system was different

Prick

Fine point

Lobster tooth tiger

Line on the dime bag
Standard

Flamingo handle

Weakling

Clap

I know the wisdom

“Pick and choose your battles”

I heard it before

It’s been told to me

It has finally penetrated

These days I ponder it

I tell myself, “Pick and choose your battle”.

Even this wisdom is not a cure all

When exactly should one fight a battle

What makes a battle?

I’m opinioned
I’m very expressive

I live to express myself

When do I fight?

With some people

Expressing yourself is no battle

With others

It definitely is a battle

It is pent up

This is wisdom surely

Applying it is difficult

Exactly when is the trick

Hopefully I can achieve optimal balance

And learn how to do it correctly

