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Art Humor and Hate

Volume 76

Andrew Bushard

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

Fill me, compassion 
Fill me 
Yes, enter my premises 
Load me up 
It shall be very good, then 

Am I doing enough 
Surely, we can all do more 

xxaabsdmxxaa

 

Was mad 

At females collectively for not accepting Andrew J. Bushard, why won't they pursue him romantically?

Also mad

At the progressives who get it, but don't seize the opportunity of the potent salient revolution

Was mad at what alcohol has done

Mad at those drugs

Was mad at how needlessly difficult society makes veganism

Mad that the musicians must glorify the decadence of poison

Tense body, the chest tightens

An email from her was a wave of peace

Altimeter’s disease resemblance

Slow, painful

Senility, forgetting more and more

The memory isn't what it use to be

Degeneration occurring

Can it be stopped?

When will it be stopped?

All the energy is attacking

It is possible to 

Have debilitating All timers disease

Before one is even 30

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

Angst here, is here

the angst generates undesirable conditions

It charges up, rattles all around

Relief is redeeming, when it comes

The turmoil here, is here

cathartic sometimes hard, challenging

A condition, that's troubling

Good riddance, angst

Affliction of miserable

It can drive positive ends

Create your creativity

Feeling good you will feel

Harvest that creative thought

Crystallize into action

Creativity is beauty

Your inventive impulses need to be shared with the world

The massive contributions of the creative

Is profound

Here, we are seeking to be a creative doer

Creativity is the breath

Paging through the tres chic mag

Wondering what exactly draws

It can't be the objectified models????

It can be the phony, glossed up looks?

The makeup that is all made up

The real life writers of words

Generally aren't the acceptable options for romance

It is sad today

That these tres chic mags

With their misleading glamour (a real ugliness actually)

Feminist credentials are being undermined

What is 

A trying to be feminist

relationship seeking

anti sexuality suppression

chastity preserving

fellow suppose to do?
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Whatever discomfort there was, didn't seem too cool

Hesitated some, should have hesitated more perhaps

Causing comfort is cool

Discomfort is anti cool

Thought it could work fine

Having one day to trick her

Spending the other 364 treating her spectacular

 

The jest did not execute itself perfectly

Later, she seemed to understand some

Was compassionate

Even laughed, had some impressed feelings about the feat

Let us hope there is no need for sorrys in the future

Making her feel bad, sucks

It was hard to even feign, emotionally

 

Perhaps sweet her is deserving of no days of trickery

All days spectacular treatment

It's all about her, splendid her

Don't want to hurt the rad woman

Right now, she sure seems to be number one

Hurting number is no fun for either party

2002 is a great year that she has found a central place in it!

Once bitten, twice shy, hoping to not harm her again

 Smiles is the desire

Losing any of her admiration and fondness would be horrible

Hope the author can bring her happiness, ultra happiness

not all laugh the same

All sure like laughing

What is a laugh if it is a frown or pain?

Is there always an "at" associated with laughing?

Laugh can hurt

Then some of us don't want to joke

No joking is a recipe for dismay

what's a humor loving, beauty loving, person to do?

should we enact a law in the platform?

A plank of romance

It might seem over pushy

It might all depend on how society goes

How much  disrespect towards the beautiful are shown

savoring the beauty is the aim

preserving something that should not be disparaged or removed

We might just have to see how the people act

The desires to sever are desires that are not kosher

in many areas, in more ways than one

Is it the lack of sleep

That makes the lips dry?

It is the sleep deprivation

Which makes the mind hard to think

Need to catch up

hard to get rid of the tiredness

It may take days

Sometimes, a person can wired naturally

So that they can't sleep no matter how tired they are

April 1st was a day AJB was long waiting for

The excitement was ultra intense

The day was used well

With dozens and dozens of pranks

Some didn't work, some did

April 1st is the best holiday of them all.

A day where one can legitimately prank people is great!

What a blessed holiday!

Maybe sometimes

on the holiday of holidays

The roles are reversed

The jokester may be making oneself

The real butt of the jokes

sometimes, fooling others

Can make one be a fool
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A poem for the number one

Claiming one is number one

Is a big statement

Thinking about the matter

Will reveal that she sure is

It would be very rad

if Andrew could send her lots of packages next year

Surprises keep it interesting

They sing praises to her for being her

she is number one
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if only everyone was so lucky

To have a crush this decent

decency is a word about her

it's a mark of character in her

it's hard to always be this decent

it's wonderful, folks

sleeping isn't working so hot

Why not go to the computer and type away

stimulation certainly affects sleep

been charged these days

Even times when sleep deprivation is prevalent

Stimulation stimulates one to rise
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she showed him how interesting the stars, planets and moon could be

she showed him one should pay attention

It never really occurred to him before that it might work

In fact, it might reinforce secular humanistic views

 

There’s always phenomenon

Apparently too orderly or planned

To seem coincidental

The amazing happenings

Can make some people prone to believing in religion

(It's a way to explain the otherwise too phenomenal to be true coincidences)

The natural alternatives to believe these occurrences happened by chance

Was an archaic god

 

But now, another possibility opens

she has broadened horizons

continuing to explore

never figured this way of looking

Could ever be so interesting

Because of her coolness

Andrew grows, expands

Has the mind opened more

Wow, the cosmos might be greater than previously even imagined

Credit to her, to revealing even more potential glory in nature
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It's a fab circumstance

Hurray.

In ways and times

She has been more trusted

More sharing of cool experiences

More uplifted

more rewarded

than the one and only lover

 

Whatever her role may be

she deserves a life of wonderful rewards, happy surprises, perks all the way

quite the statement
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creativity in her journal

the creativity makes her journal stand out

Others’ journals seem banal, boring, and prosaic

Hers, is splendid

 

She sculpts with care

 

Her touch has made it beautiful

It's new as inspiring 

 

Her romantic ways continuously sculpt beauty in the many deeds she does

It's a pleasure to be around an inventive romantic person

with the creative eye, she pursues life

what a spectacular way to live!

 

her creative way about doing what she does is to be praised

One can see how her journal is special

care.
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When people who are fond of themselves

try to affirm equality with another

It is a nice compliment

 

Trying to disparage some conventional ways of asserting superiority.  

These can be barriers to equality.

It is very promising to see this be done

Equality among two folks like us is beautiful

The more affirmed the equality, it is greater

There are good measures to show how Andrew is disparaging conventional elevation

Andrew tries to overcome society's ways of preventing of preventing equality

Equality has the potential for a bond to be long lasting

 

Her being exalted

is a big compliment

Coming from someone who thinks very highly of themselves

society is so superficial 

Why can't we relate as people?

 

It can never be perfect

But the trends of advancing in the wonderful direction

Are encouraging.

stronger tensions mounting

Understandable, not completely

A mix of more than one hurt involved

 

Why can't there be perfect respect?

All the ideas being lauded?

Factors, several, various coming into play

The younger folks seem to give more respect

 

Surface may seem okay

But not enough idea valuing and respect

Subtle maneuvers disparage

 

They're not getting it

Don’t entirely get the poem's author either

What can one do

To get the fullest respect and support

 

energy and worries

Rare that there is a soul right on

With this soul

Only few ways do most connect

 

A true individual finds it difficult to relate

Differing traits

Most lacking complete understanding

Problems prevent bonding

Getting tired of many people's ways

Not enough respect

Many of them

Would likely deem the view

The actions superficial

Of course, that's royally righteous of them

They can be superficial too

In their own way

 

They can rebel against the wrong elements

It's a sad day

When the laws of nature

Are deemed superficial

Rather than have the self destroy the self

Anger can feel as nicer

(as sad as that sounds)

Hope you don't mind

When anger is chosen

 

The tumultuous decay

Can wretch the heart out of its socket

All the misguided ideologies

Provoke rage

pondering the best way to advance

a love of the human body

depending on how bad it gets

One might opt for hard counter measures 

To prevent the destruction of beauty

 

sad to see all the severage

why do they do it?

wish it will stop

Something in the revolution might just be done about

If it gets too out of control

But will it be going too far

We also want to prevent rebellion 

We also want to prevent a counterproductive measure

These sentiments can be true

In more ways than just the direct one expressed here
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striving to treat her first class

But not in a traditional knight in shining armor way 

(that can be patronizing)

would dig it if she felt

Andrew was treating her like a feminist queen

Feminists are cool, very cool

It's rad to have bonds with feminists

Their healthy way of interacting

Is a boon to any type of relationship

By and large, feminists are generally among the kindest around

To make a feminist happy is super!

Hope she believes she is treated like a queen of the feminist variety

powerlessness felt

At others mercy

Luckily some are very decent

And do not abuse the vulnerability

Turn tables turn

And for once

have it be the other way around

It would be rather splendid

To be adored and worshipped, romantic wise

 

Where someone craves time spent with Andrew

more than he does with them

Swell, that should be
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Ms. cool

You are one of those who rule

Like to give you compliments of cool

Because radness is a trait of yours

Way high on the cool list, you are

peace, soothe, ease

soft, joy, mirth

tender, endearing

Moments to relish

Savor, cherish, value

comforting presence

 

Even suceeders fail sometimes

a quiz on occasion
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A law of nature may be developing

Maybe it would be stated as follows:

That which harms her is bad

That which benefits her is good

Simple, wonderful ---- adore
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getting by on less, little, almost no sleep

Can be fun

All night or almost all night

groovy grand

Shows one what they can do

Certain people make it easy to lose tiredness

That's you
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hanging with her and her other friend

is enjoyable

We are happenin trio of fun

So much coolness

The room is about to explode

fun times
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so great

she rarely objects much

To being uplifted as great

Number one, you are

Isn’t that sentiment great?
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Parallel degrees of compulsion

The shared affliction bonds us

Understanding also plus relating

 

The combination seems rather natural

How could a non compulsive

Ever stand to tolerate?

What a swell bond we have

We can be patient with each other

Because we're both driven intensely

 

Peace emanates from hanging with her

Could it be our compulsions cancel themselves out?

 

We have this beauty that makes us uniquely us
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hope she tires not

of glorious praise

She crawls inside and influences
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May have ruined something starting to blossom

Subtle signs

An error that almost makes someone

Who tries to not be hard on themselves, feel stupid

There's a big drive to be perfectly respectable

 

Why did the self error occur -- why?

Bad error, hope it did not annihilate

What might have been, that would be a tragedy

 

Why did we not hesitate more?

Need to think more next time, perhaps

Need to ask, will it hurt her?

If so, it probably shouldn't be done

Pain still lingers

A day or two or three

After hurting her
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wonderful scent

you have

natural

delightful

volumes, volumes

many many volumes

 that circumstance is good

the volume accumulate that is fab

writing the words

brings relief and catharsis

the creative impulse

Is a magnificent impulse of living

when it blossoms

life reigns
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poetry flows out

She as a muse

inspires it

Rad feminist woman

Stick with AJB as a bud

And we do good effort rewarding you
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Andrew likes helping you out

Finding opportunities

Pulling strings

The more opportunities

Andrew can help you with, the better

Promoting your interests is stellar!

it's hard to be pals with a boss

Friendship needs loyalty

Some will advance structures over friends

Some will do a job to do a job

Ignoring a friend.

Is this virtuous?

It has always seemed odd

To have over authority figures be one's buds

Natural, it could not seem

Hierarchy is not often conducive to friendships

 

When one disciplines another,

can they ever be equals as friends?

Isn't equality a key component of friendship?
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She takes her water bottle

almost everywhere

If it's not there

A cup is carried instead

As an uniquely her trait, 

it is cool beans
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We both love sentimental value

Romantic people are that way

We both love preserving for posterity

We both cherish memories and creation

We love to tape record the fantastic of life

We see beauty in many place

We are good to be buddies
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Miles apart

Our bond can still be solidly glorious

If we are determined
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can't hurt her

must bring her smiles

joys for her

Am really falling for her
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Teach more about your astro knowledge

It's even better from you than from interesting books

Signs say it is profoundly wise

It's good to learn from you

you can teach, teach, teach

Sister, teach, show more fulfillment

It's good to expand the mind
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Surely, it is evident AJB wants to spend time with you

Be around you

In your presence

Hope there are many more fruitful hours

Of hanging in the future
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Some beautiful time

We can get together

Maybe at your welcoming, friendly home

Or wherever else you utilize your talent

Your passionate catharsis

if it would be okay

the author here would find it groovy

To be an audience of one

 

As you play your guitar

Being you, passionate, beautiful, expressive

Performing for this poem's author

Incredibly fantastic this circumstance would be

 

Play your beautiful heart

With your musical inclination for AJB

Singing too if you desire

You playing your guitar for AJB

is the hope

surfacing impulses, a phenomenon

That may not be very nice

Hope this good is not being sabotaged

Hope the demons can be keep in check

Hope there is no endangerment

Hope the detrimental can be controlled

Mistakes suck

In all the land

Who writes the most poetry?

Who is the most prolific?

We have prizes for quality

How about for quality quantity?

Shouldn't the prolific be honored and praised?

 

Play the quantity game

Somebody, somewhere establish some prestigious award for quantity

Sure, quality will be a plus

Can it be helped

Stopped

Changed

Altered 

Prevented

Some impulses should be abolished

Defeat the ugly

Leave all that undermines the beauty and justice

Intention was noble

Caring

But it may be ultimately harmful

Suppressing may be corroding other parts

 

Suppressing something so personally a part of humanity may have dangerous consequences

Too much pressure the way it is

Although it was a good motivation, it still may not be sufficient

 

Don't know

Should be careful

Certain cool people may not even like it

Changing this new habit could be better for them

Will have to think about this matter

 

Want to do what's best

Hope that urge is admired

Cutting out the use of a common pronoun entirely

May be unhealthy

It's key to use energy in the very best possible ways

Of advancing justice

Energy is precious

another great conversation with her

friends are cool

she is a fun, splendid friend

Go to bed

Without any sleep

Go to sleep

Without going to bed

Brush your teeth

Without brushing

Boycott the thesaurus

Thesaurus skin is endangered

How dare Roget

make a reference book

Out of endangered animals

Similes were apparently more important

Than these animals

Roget, you need sensitivity training

You need to be a quintessential PC liberal

Roget, eat mincemeat pie

When you are done, you can have a pinochle sandwich

 

A pinochle sandwich

Will rub Albert Moorhead raw

What a vilification of cards

In retaliation

Moorhead will make a sick soup

Out of Roget Thesaurus

Moorhead will scream "I stole off you"

It will be a pitiful fight

 

Moorhead and Roget should combine forces

Instead of fighting

Fighting is disharmonious for both of them

Fighting makes card players look bad

It also makes theasauruphiles look awful

Don't file the thesauruses in the circular file

There is great use for these books

 

Don't ever even contemplate throwing Moorhead’s works in the dirt

Moorhead will rise from his grave

Maybe put you in your place

And give you a pink belly

Until you cry "aunt"

 

Forgot about Roget and Moorhead

Let's talk about the anti poet poet

Every poem is used to blast poems

She sure doesn't like poetry

Then why does she write poetry?

Isn't that hypocritical?

Isn't that inconsistent?

Does the anti poet poet care?

You have to ask the anti poet poet

nearing the end

You better end the end

ending the end will cause us to end

End the ending, so we can finally end

End the ending rhyme scheme

heroin is a pleasing sight

Not one single bit of irony here folks

heroin liberates

no sarcasm

heroin is a good mindset

no blunt facetiousness

heroin is not sour

no anti flour power

heroin for the youngsters

It's either now

Or you neglect them

can't have it all the way

The mind is Tupperware

No, it is not a Tupperware

Yes, it is a Tupperware

Do you mind?

People usually dis the cheesy

They ain't down with the hokey

This way of being, should be changed!

dig don't dis

overthrow the anti cheesy regime

Let's have a theocracy of cheesiness

Wear cheesy clothes

Blow your hair cheesy

live cheesy forever

that cod liver oil

Is not your friend after all

Listen, next time

you have no muscles in your body

You have no brains in your head

You eat innutritious bread

Misty outcome

Over the top

Below the bottom

Your crazed nature

deems everything mishandled

the problems with words

Is that words are no virtue

Words speck dot lot love Santa’s cat

cake the lake with a cane of pinesol

you are canonized to do likewise

slippery top

sloppy sloppy

mutter a banal rhyme

Sing for no one

Anti sing for no meal

IN the way of your life

You are not the you that you are
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if someone else asked Andrew out today

He would likely have to say "no"

The ironic cycle circumstance may occur someday

although she recommended that he not

he feels urges to pass up others

Hoping one day she will hook up with him

he is digging her, adoring her

sometimes, she seems to be the only choice

one day, maybe the event can possibly happen

It would be fab if it was soon

some of us strongly very strongly yearn for hooking up

if you are the end

Are you the end

Is the end you?

Is you the end

Answer or don’t ask

Forgot

Forget

The bad tune doesn’t play a harp

Harp on your salamander
Your salamander forgot about lice

Lice make your heart good

What is the point of the point of the poem’s point?

Tread water for your dog

Smile as a scandal

Ban soap

Force everyone to hate dope

You are not a tomorrow person

You are not a today person

You are not a yesterday person

You don’t bleed blood, you bleed bile

Rolaids cause you to foam

A foam pad sends you home

Under the water, you are forgotten

You are not the you that you claim you are not

Bowling games will rot your teeth

Mother’s day is not a greeting card day

Rectify the end of times, for now

Today, not 56 light years ahead

A fortune for no one

Not even Bill Gates with the grates

Slobbering all over the dog’s bowl

You are upsetting the dog

Frown

Under the umbrella

A lost umbrella is found

Merry or marry

Don’t you love puns?

Would you be a penguin for pun advancement?

The doctor doctors your heart

Your heart is wrong

Your heart is not right

Your heart may never work again

But you’ll still live

It is today

It is a muscle pile of  bonker bingo chips

You’ve landed in everywhere land

You aren’t as loud as you once were

You aren’t aloud

You aren’t allowed

Because of it

Single the line

Devastate a year of the world’s time

Never send soggy French fries to Las Vegas every again

Slop, mop, top, cop, stop

More too

