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I was told the days were shorter than they are

It didn’t seem right

Hearing 18 days left then

And right now still about that left

Is depressing

Wanting out

Hanging by a thread it seems at times

The time goes by quickly even though I groan all the time

The time goes by quickly even though this brings me down

The times goes by quickly even though concrete wipes out my expression and therapy

The last day of the term is the end

Then there is liberation from this

I won’t have to put up with the awfulness

If I can only make it

I wish the end was now

Not drudgery but massive unpleasantness

Wrangler jeans

Plywood

Spectacle in the middle

Grim is greasy

Flow forlorn

Glass nose

Kook look

Laughable

2 ply toilet paper

How long will it last

The threat of attack

Lingered for a long time

The threat alone was painful enough

Now it has started to make headway

And damage a little

Now it’s just small

The pain and fear however is great

Will the logical progression

Be colossal destruction and colossal damage?

Is this karma for seeking to destroy one’s ideological foes?

Rather slowly

It has worsened

I hate it

In an academic setting

Another taught me the source

The source I already despised

And thus I despise it, as an evil, even more

I want it gone

I hate to see the beauty demolished

I hate to see the wonderful obliterated

Will there be and end?

Will it get better?

Is one stuck in this?

So evil

That’s why I seek to destroy it 

And liberate the masses!

Have a passive aggressive idea right now
I wish I had a good one to try

Tried another

That ended

I need another yet

Maybe one will come to me

The damage of their instructional system

Is getting to me

It is becoming my enemy

No more wondering or questioning

I have begun to hate it

It looks like there is no looking back now
Need to beat them to the punch
I got plans

Rather elaborate ones

If I say so myself

Hopefully they work out and set back this evil

Otherwise liberation is held back

And that is no good

Does this revolutionary accept any system?

It is beginning to seem as if

They really all need to go

This one in question

Currently fills me with rage

And I seek to use my rage to tear it down

May I succeed!
Ritalin and your relatives, I detest you

ADHD kids, I dig you

Long

Intuitively

I have known that drugs are wrong

A wonderful kid is about to be drugged

Utterly sad

I am not just pontificating abstractly

I am speaking from the first hand knowledge

Of interacting with these wonderful kids daily even

If anyone would desire to curb the symptoms 

It would be someone in my position

I have no desire to curb the symptoms

How could one even conceive of using Ritalin and its relatives?

They want to kill her soul

They are willing to make Faustian bargains

Even the best of them will make Faustian bargains

Without scruple

Utterly sad

Spawn the lawn

Spooky and kooky
The cookie monster never seeks the cookie cutter

Trench coat warfare

Are you faring well on welfare?
Bolting

Okay

Bay

Failed hay

Basket of May

Replay

Tammy Faye

Hair that is gray

Neuter and spay

Paint you can spray

ON the deck, you may lay

Hi there, hey!

ON that issue, I vote Nay

Hip Hip Hooray

Physical energy seems more boundless

Than mental and emotional energy

Physically I can go on

Mentally and emotionally I’m depleted

NO more mind functioning

Lacking room for emotional giving

I need a recharge

I need something energizing

I hope soon it comes

I hope it is around some corner

It doesn’t appear right before my face

Sucking energy is the norm these days

Need a break

It doesn’t disappear

It worsens

It is terrifying

I hate this condition

I only hope it all works in the end

Currently immense suffering

It was only fear of

For the longest while

And that was bad enough

Now there’s actual damage occurring

Gradually, nothingness may be the end result

Sadly, total destruction may be the end result

Those who relate are not anywhere to be found

How about purging this?

If only I knew how?

It plagues and has been plaguing

Stop at once

If only it would

Terrible

How does one rid this?

So terrible

Is relief eventual?

Or shall one just expect aggravation?

Make it gone

If only there was an easily accessible way

Virtue is being undermined

Greatness is stripped
Terrible

I traveled dozens and dozens of miles

By foot

Exhaustion in many ways: physical and mental

Yet, when it was done

A deep feeling of relaxation arose

The journey was good for me

A literal change of pace

A very slow journey

Completed at a pace right enough

It took a long time

I ached to have completed it

After it was completed

A great sense of relaxation set in

Even though I was on foot for dozens of hours

And got maybe a couple of hours of sleep

In 24 hours

Refreshed, relaxed, and rejuvenated is how I now feel

Sometimes exhausting labors of love

Can be relaxing, refreshing, and rejuvenating

I was in constant motion for hours and miles

Yet I feel so utterly rested

Rest can perhaps occur when exhausted

A lovely weekend

Lovely to be done

Better off from the experience

Solid plaster

Opening the goon carpet

Timing the timid bladder

Is fame coming?
I think it is

Fate and fame are so close

Linguistically and perhaps in meaning

For long prominence has been the aim

Getting hung up on prominence

Is something that does not waiver

Some say it’s not wise to seek prominence

This desire is deeply ingrained

This desire is my self actualization

I would love to achieve it

I would love to be so very fortunate

And if I do I hope I bring the whole civilization of ours

Right up with me

Claim

Laughable rather than laudable

Cauldron of sour

All soup is slop

All slop is soup

Very embarrassing to mispronounce

Very embarrassing to use terms incorrectly

Another day of asceticism

Wishing it was over

Hopefully my body will handle it okay

Wide load is a fork mode

Kerouac Karaoke
James Bond Bar Tender

Library Reserve

Park your boat

Slow down Milosevic
Needlepoint Wit

Pen names written with pencils

Sluggish economies are my favorite

Very slow Gonzalez
Elmer Fuddrucker
Trent Lott and Trent Reznor

Blending the weather

Climate control is a bore

Flea station

Pop ache

Potato gun

Candle cradle

Beacon Bastion Sebastian
Misspelling malapropism

Satirizing the SAT

Arcane ACT

Mile stand

Rotten limes

Muscle shirts

Smirks

Twirls

Corn spoons of lettuce

Toyed with the idea of studying triangle math
Mystical

Classical

It was about 4 years ago

Now action

Joyous idea

Another form of intellectual stimulation

My life search theme

Another form of fulfillment

Bless you magical triangle math

Am not seeing at the same

It is life

Almost wishing for a setback

When a setback is good

They call it a blessing in disguise

I get it now

Give me a road block

For it may be a blessing in disguise

Bless me

With blessings in disguise

Que sera sera

When is the next one?

When is the next blessing?

The next blessing in disguise?

Rapid

Whack

Touch slosh

Foragers

Sandy

Deprived of slumber

Fumbling is for champs

In your face, Mr. Grace

Block the court

I snuck

Blithering rhymes

Foreign heard word

Clipped the sham

Clinched eraser

Clutch the goon squad

Cadaver lavender

Selfish

Wall flower

Guard Rail is Super way side

In the Trench Coats

You are brave for trench coats

Boxer Rebellion
Boxer Submission

Boxer Day

Bruised

A new notebook

Small size

What associations do you have?

The zine tasks

Fill the days

Time insufficient for them and the rest

I like the new notebook

Flush

Prying lobotomy

Picking

Bursting

Forcing

Remnants of flow

Pushing 

Contriving

Spot spontaneous

Heinous gregarious

Bug lied

Dined middle

Goon hone

Storm Bravo

Tilted tilt

Barbara a bar bar

Rabbit

I select your slop

Make me a maverick
It’s something I can savor

Enable me to be bold

Enable me to buck

I do think I am already one

Make me a better one yet

The maverick calling is grand

This is delightful

I love mavericks

I want to be known as one

I want to be characterized as such

Few compliments are better

Than being considered a maverick

It is the challenge I eagerly embrace

Transform my whole being into a caring maverick

A compassionate maverick

A wise maverick

Bless the maverick

It is an honor to be a maverick

May I be a maverick

Guinness
Flake

Flail

Deadly tired

Not sleeping well

Lately

Maybe tonight

Finish this last task

So I can see the mail

A reward

That is too often empty

Depression

Tune fork

Blow had

Hang share

Dotted

Leap Frog

Triplets

Horn Toad

Sleep Dog

Dirty Bag

Beak Beacon

Cavity decay

Plastic

Wrap salon

Cumbersome 

Delineate

Pancake orange cake

DS
What is behind that killer smile?

Fulfillment for me?

Substance?

A connection?

Acceptance?
DS 

Sweet she seems

They say small bodies contain tons of energy

I need free spirited energy

I need a partner in crime

Could she be suitable?

What's she like?

I'm curious to explore

I hope conversations on the horizon

I hope any reluctance on her part

Is merely shyness

Maybe she will be my mate

It's about time

maybe she will make me happy

I'm sure on the look out for her!
DS
The two times I saw her,
She got off 
at the "Government Plaza" light rail station

Curious me wonders

What she did over there?
What was the purpose of her destination?
Even though I go by there often

I wonder what's over there

So far

I really haven't had a need to get off there

What's her purpose there?

Is the purpose there really intriguing, by chance?

Maybe someday she will be able to tell me

Where specifically did she go

When she got off at "Government Plaza"?
DS
I need to another encounter

To provide me with poetry stimuli

I need to interact with her

So there is more to poeticize

Would she like poems

About her?

I imagine so

Lots of people like flattery

Poems are very flattering

May fate compel you

To hop on the 74 bus

While I'm riding it

Again!
DS 

Did she read the book?

I fear people haven't

It would really flatter me if she did

Did she dig the message?

Does she think the writer

is a beautiful person

That she wants to know more

I want to know her more

I want to pick her mind

About economics

And other matters

If I proceed with caution

(I need to still proceed)

Then maybe

It will be all good

Maybe she will have a note about this for me
DS
Two wishes come true

Karma

Hopefully good karma

Killer smile

She reminds me of favorite student

A kid more alike me

Than anyone I ever met

A kid version of me

That kid and I sure connected

We understood each other

We had the same vibe

We dug each other

Maybe

This microeconomics major

Is hopefully an adult version of this favorite student

I felt like I let the kid down

Though she loved me

Maybe I didn't let her down after all

And this all women's school student

Is my karmic reward

For touching a life

I do know

If indeed she is an adult version of a favorite student

We would be peas in a pod!
DS
Did you tell your friends about me?

Did you show them the book I gave you?

Did you rave about how randomly cool

It was to have received it that day?

Do you go on an on

About how you want to run into me again?

Maybe if I'm patient

You will cross my path again

At an optimal time

May our connections flourish!
DS
Is she sensitive
Is she real?

Will she understand me?

I do know I want to know her more

I imagine fate will have us cross paths again

I venture into her neck of the woods

Daily on weekdays

Maybe she is the one for a connection
DS
Be another time

Being proactive was a good move

The initial interaction with you

Wasn't full of interesting bits

But they say in matters like this

Talking itself is key

Not so much what is actually said

I'm glad I did that

I met you twice

Sadly there is a long interval

between subsequent meetings

Since it was so easy to make you smile

Maybe such is an indication we could connect

Hopefully I won't have to write another poem

About wanting you to come on the bus

Or otherwise cross my path

Crossing paths on the street would be cool

Hopefully if you do come on the 74 bus again

The seat ahead of me will be available

And you will sit there 

Like twice before

Then we could have another exchange of words

I seek to connect

I hope she seeks to connect with me
DS
You don't come again

Just an isolated time deal?

I want to build rapport

You are worth exploring further

Since I am not seeing you again

I am reflecting how

it was such an actualizing proactive move

To have given you a copy of the book I wrote

It's my story

A great way for you to get acquainted with me

I hope you find the author awesome

I want to get acquainted with you

You aren't at the corner of Randolph and Cleveland

Hook up with me

Scold me too much

Because when I worked for the evil school system

I scolded the free spirited kid, Free Spirit

Who reminds me of you

Too often :(

Wouldn't that be a trip

If one day soon I can read the poems 

I wrote about you

To you

Come onto the 74 bus

Much more often

I get nervous

But I need to interact with you

It was so cool I asked you about potholes

I had a dream about visiting your school

Make the dream reality
DS
Where do you lurk?

I know whereabouts

But a rough general area is not enough

I wish I could fine tune

And synchronize with you

A theme in these poems about you

Is not running into you enough

Maybe you're also feeling the same

Maybe somehow you wish you'd be able to meet me again

Randolph and Cleveland

Again, say it:

Randolph and Cleveland

Twice thus far

Make it three times

And more

May the day we meet be excellent and suitable

for optimal interactions between us

I have waited long!

Whatever your economic views

I want to know more about you

I want to mine an acquaintance
For more information about a Diamond

It's worth a shot

She might have something interesting to tell me

Fate, throw me a Diamond smile again.
DS
Make me forget about her

I'm so hung up on her

I'm so entranced

Be peas in a pod with me

I have waited long for you to come on the bus again

Maybe you and her will be on the bus 

At the same time

And I will be totally into YOU

and SHE will be so background mirror

Make me say [her name] who?

Maybe you've met her

You go to school at the same place

One of the most interesting places in town

Flash me that wonderful smile

If you are the adult version of that kid

Then you're the female version of me

If such is the case

Then I should totally forget her

I hope this poem only flatters you

Not make you jealous

Hopefully whatever I'm wishing for in you

Is exactly what I need

May some force

Push you to hop on the 74 bus

When I'm on it

Maybe You’ll initiate
DS
Another poem about waiting for you

Sick of these poems?

No!

I'm sick of waiting

Maybe it will be worth it

Maybe our interaction

Will be the best I 'd had for awhile

We could talk about

Fiscal matters

Your educational establishment

something else

What makes you tick

The book I wrote

Don't let me down

Don't tell me you're already hooked up

I like it you're in an environment
With mostly just members of your same sex

That's ideal for a romantic partner

Just come out of there

Once in awhile at least

and make your journey

criss cross with mine

Give me more stimulus sources

For poems

About you?

Okay?
DS
What is she like?

What side will I see?

Is initial shyness going to give way

To energetic spunk?

is she intellectual?

Is she capitalist?

Likely

A socialist

Maybe

Communist

Probably not

I don't care what her economic views are

whatever they are

She interests me

I can rely on the revolutionary nature of that kid

She resembles (adult version of)?

Is she equally cool

Would she be number 2?

Will flashing a smile at me

Not just be an isolated event

But an ongoing circumstance?
DS
Lovely would be putting my arm around you

Walking among my suburb

Where all the yuppies hate me

Your killer smile would perhaps be grinning

We'd get looks

For sure

I'd be boldly saying to the world

You are mine
DS
What's inside you?

I thought I'd be running into you more regularly

Guess not

Maybe I will cross your path again

Though it's unlikely

I fear not

Giving you that book I wrote

Was such a good move

Hopefully it made a great impression on you

Talking with you more would be great

I get nervous about encounters

especially down Randolph Ave

on that 74 bus

Maybe you will invite me

To set foot

on your all women campus

And hopefully the other women

Will be jealous of you

Smiley emoticon

Wink emoticon
DS
Too often in recent years

Promising interactions

Are only one shot deals

Then nothing more materializes

Hopefully my two interactions with you

Will be just the beginning

Of a strong of awesomeness

And not just the end

It looked like it may have been the start
Of something regular

I guess not

I need to see you again

So I can know you better

You're my hope

Take my bus

Tell me you've loved my book

And let us connect in a magnificent way
DS
Is she shy?

It's likely

She is willing to sit by me

When other options exist

She doesn't say much

She seems groovy

I was pursuing her

Then I found out something about

That unfortunately

Due to society's norms

Complicates matters greatly

such a shame

That great smile might not be mine

I had good reason to believe

Though initially I had doubts

I hope she doesn't have bad thoughts

She eagerly accepted a copy of the book
DS
All these great attributes

A demographic isn't right

That complicates matters greatly

She has something

That surpasses exotic locale

Liberation learning
She must indeed be a free spirit

A homeschooler would understand

Wow, what a coincidence
So many years her senior

Yet little her had ME shaking!

SHAKING BADLY!

I fear I have been projecting unto her

I've already made wrong assumptions

based on misinterpretations

I don't know what's she exactly like

I dare not venture to guess

Given my already shocking errors of interpretation
I am confident in saying

Something very awesome is inside her

Something superbly fascinating to explore

A profound connection and a bond is possible

She's likely nice

Homeschooling women rule!

Homeschooling women rock my world!

I want her to be aware

That she inspires poetry

Had I known the demographics for sure

I would not have pursued her in this way

A little jarring!

What does she think of this?

Would she like poems about her?

Poems have been written about you!
DS
Even more interesting than before

She must be a free spirit indeed!

So much more to be curious about

If only she were just a tad older

Alas is the word!

I was the one shaking!

She's likely one of those good example Christians
A couple of reality changing shifts

What other surprises does she have for me?

Coincidence

Karma/fate

Bet she's introverted

I wonder what's inside

more interesting than before

If only slightly more aged

What other treasures?

What other blisses?

Exciting week and it's only Wednesday

Seems easy going

Seems seems seems

Already lots of surprises

Who knows what else exciting is there?

Can I guess?

I know I'm ever glad

I made some awkward conversation that day

What I said was irrelevant

It was just a way to get to know her

If only a tad older

Alas!
