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Desire

Seething with scalding acid

Reeking of trumped down strife

Denied fulfillment of urge

Fluids, energy not channeled entirely

Mounting struggle

Need to relieve

Alas, every relief is shamed by community

Drive suppressed

Stirring crazy some wreaks unpleasant

Maybe, just maybe:

The greater the repression

The greater the relief

The greater the pleasure

Dazed from the void

Physical drives matter!

Fruitless to apologize for naturally

For healthy albeit vilified actions

Mist missing

climaxes lacked

Never, wear out, urge I love

Afford me the privacy to release tension and escort ecstasy

Plenty of climax to come

Whether induced

Via contact of flesh (the best, the preferred)

Or via sensual lit, art

Now I am free from societal anti body restraints

There ain't crime in innocent pleasure

They attempt to demean healthy indulgences

Begone malevolent guilt from archaic arcane paradigms of body and self

Erotic Liberation!

The touch

Before I end

I best be fulfilling my sensual urge

The beauty of me

Is that my turn ons

Aren't conventional turn ons

Lovely lady

I want you to crush me

Break me in

Hurt me, graceful mistress

I will derive pleasure from 

Your painful tender touch

Ordinary arousal’s don't arouse me all that much

My climax is satisfying your every whim

Sink your claws into my soft spots

I am in promised land

My unorthodox tastes cannot be left to stew inside me

Have a filthier mind

More amazing than I could ever fathom

Perversity is not me

Perversity is not respecting erotic diversity

I am acquiring body awareness, and it is good

Where pleasure and pain merge as one is where I meet you

You know my soft spot

We'll explore this alternative sexuality

And we'll only continue as long as you are happy

Our erotic fluids shall flow abundantly

My eyes roll back to my throat with obvious delight

You are posed to relish the multiple ecstasies

My type of sexuality

The emotion surges are a flowin

Take me into your arms and introduce me to the unusual course of lovemaking

I am trapped in the euphoric web of your gentle smashing dominance

Subject me to your vociferous ferocity

Thrash my entire body cavity

I love your rule

Your magnetism enthralls

Seduce me into the cherished realm of unbridled desire

Hot and heavy breathing, I pant, the justice is you dominant

This is the passion I seek, saturate me

Aroused by the fantasy

Compel me to a transcending reality

With the Oneness

A union with nature's grace

I am a product of my environment

Thus I am at odds with mother beauty some

I wanna tap into the renewing essence

That golden irrevocable sublime

entity, magical form

Every step towards health and wealth is commended

Evolution is graceful, beautiful, elegant

Evolution is my romance poetry

The divine interconnection

Respect and compassion and love for the sentient:

That affirms my worth!

A lifestyle of compassion benefits me and my sentient brothers and sisters

Raping mother nature and mother nature’s evolutionary aware sentient living byproducts

Causes intense anguish, whether seen or unseen in the raper

And I decide to absolve myself from the rape process of beings

I choose to rape beings  no more

And I am all the freer because of it

The part of me that is indifferent to nature's bountiful grace

Is a shortcoming

Peace with all nature's creatures, a dream, no reality someday

Once we divorce ourselves from the wicked mindsets that dominate.

These horrible mindframes shall cease!

Survival of the Fittest will soon mean

Survival of the most morally dogged and driven

Those moral warriors with deepest of principles will be awarded marvelous fruits splendid from core to core, replenishing, soothing, and nourishing all

I owe many thanks to

The glorious life uniting, life affirming spectacle that is evolution

Whether societal evolution occurs or not

I have begun to revolutionize myself

Through deed and lifestyle

Opposition to this peace shall be construed as a terrible weakness

There is much redemption in this wordily liberation philosophy

Following it provides much endless peace

Uprising or not

The aspects of my life

I have changed for the better

Are vast mechanism for fulfillment

New

Yesterday is celebration day

I purchased a new 8 track cassette

No more listening to the same old shit

Took the first train out

Senses not dull

I am stimulated with excitement

Today is at this moment, yesterday

I bought the same cassette again

Great said the donut sales man

Now it's my turn to drive you up the wall

Literally, my new found antagonist

Just like world, My scenario lack logic

You'd love my world created before

Lewis Carroll in a non heroin trip

Severed a bandage on some tofu

Who was hurt more me or the tofu

or the bandage

or the deaf ears my meaning rich allegory falls on

Slinky slime slinkies are defunct

I long for the conversation of Socrates in a blind bathtub

Socrates, my obscure, nickname I love

I inquire like him

Thus aggravate just like he did

Suitable nickname

It is mine now

Over the boat cast ashore, overboard is no fun

Bad sitcoms produce seasickness

All television seems to promote nausea that's hard to go away

The zany broker ran away with the illegal illegitimate pickling jar

No fun for the picklers no more

I spent the entire lapsed time in a garden of quack

Quack quack, you doc can no long serve me, I am better

The leaders of the free world have imprisoned us more than our counterparts, perhaps

So many conundrums, is life just another

An enigma sad happy who knows it's inquisitive nature than wins

Sometimes I dig philosophy othertimes I despise

All this jazz for a bad metal CD

Are all metal CD’s bad

Breathe Breath

You know what

One of my biggest problems is

I don't breathe enough frequently

It's always there

It is easy

The source of many problems

Is interference with breathe

If only I learn to breathe more carefree less taxing

My breathing technique mitigates my intense drive towards wellness

Or maybe it isn't just happiness I want

I think there's something more to life

I pursue 

Caring about the breathe only

Is a warrant for happy peace

I see life is bigger than just that

The breath is wise

Just there's more

I approach life with my characteristic style

The way I know best

I channel utmost energetic passion into my endeavors

Worth shall arise everywhere

 life is a challenge

A challenge I assume with passion and care

The opportunity I adore

Not Superficial

It isn’t right to have 

My infatuation for your personality, body

Construed as superficial

A person's physique (surprisingly enough to you "lofty" people)

IS A REMARK ON THEIR CHARACTER

I see you are motivated, driven

Self concerned

I glean this from your physique

A person's will is often reflected by the condition of their physique

I think about you

Luscious locks, luscious locks

I care not in my musing reveries that you are so different than I

My body aches to make out with your body

My mind aches to accompany you to affairs of intellect

My soul aches to love you

Like a grand woman

Show me your perkiness spunkiness

Adopt me as your man

Through a breathtaking observation of your physical form

I can insinuate oodles of heavenly attributes about your character

Be my first

If only you knew I wished

We gotta mate 

And produce healthy offspring (someday)

I gaze at you

Maybe you'll eventually get a notion of my subtle infatuation

You are so gorgeous

Especially when you wear those supremely flattering clothes

Your propel yourself into MODEL category

Can you feel my passion?

Shallowness

Mr. Bushard, 

In my assessment

You seem very well, shallow

You seem petty in some of your perceptions

Where is your claimed nobility?

You are superficial, I have concluded from my evaluation

My response is as follows:

It is vulgar to be shallow you say

And I agree to the extent that being shallow is not the height of honor

But, and this is a big but

Is it better to fool yourself clinging to false loftiness

Or look deep inside and admit a flaw of superficiality in some vectors?

The most superficial is one who fools themselves about a fake not genuine high morality

Your high fuluten flutter just isn't working

I am real with my self

I no longer desire to pretend

It is better to be superficial with this matter and be real with it

Than to be falsely lofty, cause person, you are just pathologically deceiving yourself otherwise

And that is not health or virtue

That's my say on the matter

Absorbing the Stimulus

Absorbing the stimulus

Too mundane for the minds of many

I will stand out

Not as a failed fuck

As a moral magnetic force of justice

All the pent up will be channeled productively

My prominence

Upcoming hoping

Will be the best thing for society

The means of my prominence

Will be an actualizing process for society

Mine and its prosperity are one

To the jaded burnout, I will break through

Refreshed and excited for future days ahead

Catharsis = liberation

Salvation is when ya cast away all the shackles

Mark my word

Before I'm deceased

I will win

I will be known

Society will win

Prominence is a crucial drive

Ambition will take root

Come to me girl

Now you are alluring too

Almost irresistible

Imagine  if you'd sport

Jazzy punk

Or groovy hippie

Or splendid supermodel

Garb

 I could caress your bosom

You could endorphinize my withered lips

Whisper soft carefree gestures of kissing and heavier lovemaking

I moan

Will the gentle tenderness of your majestic royally kickin self

Make out with me?

Make out, make out

I've been waiting

21 years to make out

Your are beautiful

The thirst is killing me

My tongue is dry

Stimulate it, oh please wondrous one

Liberate me sensually

No inhibitions save the that one ultimate act

Smoothly tantalize all my body parts

(and my soul too)

I flip out

Racing heartbeats rock

Zest will leap from my flesh

And we then make out again

This can't be beat

No Left Hemisphere

How About the anti left hemisphere club?

An anti order order?

We shall choose a different way

Let’s ban rigidity

Damn organs of misery

Tone yourself down left hemisphere

You by no means should be all encompassing boss

Sometimes, one tires of unnecessary battles

And would rather have bliss, passion, love

Than rules and decrees and sensibility and moderation

It is attacking

Fuck the evil

Nod to the Atheist

Nod to the atheist 

For he has done well

Venerate his courage

Wish him best regards

Admire his devotion

Awe at his fervent vigor

This person of substance will not knee before anything vile

He would much rather look ahead, forward than up, dazed

Only he knows the tunes that will release you

Tenaciously he progresses

He is of a valiant breed

Dogged faith based dogma disintegrates

Easy answers is not his want

He won’t fail prey to the bastion of coincidence

He is not a puppet of supreme inferior entities

He adamantly vehemently refuses to thank the unknown abstract just for the sake of thanking

His profound love is driven home

With brutal sincerity

He may cry sentimentally a bit more 

Than the average Joe

Always nod to the atheist

For he has done well

He is the true seeker

He is a man of steel nerves

He voyages with an engrossing retinue of splendor

He won’t play games

He won’t sugarcoat

He struggles against pernicious dogmas

Tip your hat his way

Pat him on the back for his courage and his nerves of steel

The atheist as an iconoclast is rarely a popular man

If he’s happy and fulfilled without a crutch

Then why try to convert him

He is winning now

He had been vilified and ostracized

For centuries

Yet he has the strength to show his outcast face

He wears his intellectual badge with pride

He curates a most magnificent majestic ride

His highest advance is wear he has nothing lacking

And the claim of him possessing a void

Is a terrible illusion

His wounds is cleansed because his heart is full of love and joy

His contemporary religionists counterparts aren’t optimizing the vibrant exuberance of existence

That’s the only sin

He’s upright

Not foolishly uptight

He follows wise philosophy

To the end

He is loyal to his doubt

He adjures the advice from the foolish convictions of the status quo 

Like liquor

He won’t vie for the easy cop out of temple mongers

His ethics are not contrived

He does not accept

Just so questions have answers

His claim to fame is a militant actualization of just living

Massive hierarchies may seem rad

But they are twisted and if laden with authority

They are more evil yet

Shake his hand

He uncovers his own unique revelations

He formulates his own precepts

He concocts original antidotes toe the inevitable plaques of life

He is his own messiah

This voyage is a tear jerker in the most blissful way

The self renewing process of experience is enough inspiration

The more he inspires, the more he is inspired

He’s always dodging blows

Give him a thumbs up

He refuses to submit to phony doctrine

The cards are stacked against his real grace

Still, he doesn’t savor empty soul pampering

To him godly deeds retard the glory of fellowship

He simply won’t degrade the self

With frivolous humility

He won’t consent to any pacts that reek of bunk

He will not under any circumstance give praise to that which arrogantly unreasonably demands it

His value does not seek to punish those who deviate from its core

His values are personalized and well planned

He doesn’t take what he first sees

His image is not a contradictory distortion

He loves compassionate women, not inhuman baskets case mongers

He relishes life itself above all

Every action affirms the bounty of life

An Endemic reality to those wise men who realize there is only one shot

He has a tender heart full of candid love

But his love isn’t cheesy or assembly line

It’s well timed

His brethren relate to his motive

But outsiders fail to comprehend the elegance of his motives for pressing on

He does not view the world from a narrow telescope

His salvation is today

His saving is now

He doesn’t need to be rescued from life

Life itself is salvation

His liberation from morbid, gut emanates his entire being

He harvests real fruits, not inevitable ones

He don’t sacrifice  ready rewards for high stakes

He has the rectitude to convince

His standards are far more elevated than the norm

He is not prone

To folding under extenuating circumstances

Self acclaimed methodical planners

Live to foil his plans

Watch out antagonist curmudgeons

His perseverance will press on

Even when the chips are down

Sadly he never is on the receiving end of lengthy applause

The fiendish ideologies get all the credit

Channel it to him

He realizes the emancipating banner of God’s dirty word

He ain’t consumed with sissy love, but the real thing

He will forgo eternal heaven

For the pursuit of something better

He is an existential hero, always fighting

The titillating seductive evil

Will not wan from our minds

Too bad cause the God man keeps us down

He would rather go to hell anyday

Than live a lousy life

He prefers magnificent thrills over

Foolishly saving himself for an uncertain tomorrow

If you see him in the streets

Don’t pass him by without flattering poetics

He has the opportunity of life

Fine tuned to a sharp fulfilling drama of action

He has an arsenal of zany quips to keep the pundit apologists of faith in their place

He absolutely will not go for the coercion

He spits on such indirect violence

He’s always intellectually one up on his adversaries

He never slips up

He’s on top of his game

He showcases ultimate wisdom

To the world

But the masses

Hate his ways and slander his good will

His mirth is everlasting grace

His joy is supreme joy

The unenlightened does not really experience

He adds immense vitality and viability and credibility

To an obscure unpopular movement

He is a solider of justice

He is a remarkable individual

Not a tired conformist

He aspires to redirect the misdirected disillusioned populace

He is not a robot

He is a freethinker

He subscribes to a fantastic system of thought

Ethical atheists are always the coolest dudes in town

Saturday is seven days a week, his week has no moribund Sunday

The threat of hellfire does not petrify him at all

Living life for life itself is his austere motto

He does not speculate

He investigates

He has the utmost respect for life

His perspective naturally curates gratitude and intrinsic appreciation of existence

Nod to the atheist

He walks the good walk

Don’t refuse to live like him

Render your services to assist

Never pass by him

Failing to give him the time of day

He is perpetual need of your loving support

Atheist compassion is always richer and fuller

Than creed based compassion

He certainly deserves more

Than just a passing glance

Nod to the atheist

He is fulfilled

Nod to the atheist

Listless Apathy

Relax in the easy easy chair

In front of the boob tube

Go to sleep

And contribute nothing to your well being

Or to society in general

You are being entertained

By the misleading source of joy

The redeeming value is absent

And you are doing yourself a grave disservice

Your knowledge doesn’t increase

Only your waistline

You savor that crap

And laugh at horribly contrived garbage

You are enjoying every minute

Are you not?

You allow your beautiful mind to decay 

Into a state of vacancy

You seem very opposed

To the very essence of elegant existence

The romantic life does not spawn

From a dormant entity

Your exuberant vigor is missing

Grunts never suffice

For original profound words

Hope dwindles away

And the vision miraculously disappears

Religion, Religion

Religion, religion

We don’t really need you

The institution seems too oppressive

For autonomy loving individuals like myself

Legalism won’t alleviate guilt

Religion, religion

Why hath mankind used you and abused you over time?

Your framework is a confusing mess

Perplexing the most intellectual

Divine authority is a drawback

Religion, religion

Life is best without divine prominent tenets

The existence of an almighty deity is a mute point for the happiness of humankind

Religion is a burden

(Even if God exists)

If only we could start over

And wipe the slate clean

Our culture would be quite richer

If we abolished God

Religion, religion

You shape society

And your falsehood creates a synthetic alternative reality

The claws of faith tenaciously ubiquitously foreshadows our culture’s agenda

The great hoax generates

A disastrous inhuman climax

Assumed to be a righteous battle

Religion, religion

You are a disease

You are a petrifying wound inducer

God society knows how to crush

People best through the theft of their soul

And by breaking their precious vulnerable hearts

Religion, religion

You are a mutation

You are a degenerative institution

You are an automated living style, culture wise

You are a terror that’s hard to escape

Every street corners screams for your recruitment cause of your abstract scheme for human demise

You pull ropes in our broadcast beacons

You abridge and formulate the opinions

Of our tome compilers

The mad insanity never dies

All the trouble and the heartaches never go away

Religion, religion

We are perpetually shackled

To a dogma which has created our modern world

The catastrophe is the perpetual motion electrical charge

What was done, it’s difficult to undo

We are posed to sedation, unable to live effusion like

Religion, religion

Spiritual methods are a curse

Taking away our precious lives

Let us go back in time

And eradicate the ignorance

Our ancestors have planted and now germinates

As abominations today

The evolutionary drawbacks of our predecessors 

Have violated the vulnerabilities of our souls

Evidence has been surpassed and clear wisdom has been obscured

Religion, religion

The struggle is most magnificent

And too few are dissuaded

Victory is omnipotent to the least righteous faction

No other lies

Are like the propulsive super glue

No other lies

Discreetly scare like the ultimate lie

Religion, religion

We have not harmed you

So why do you assault us

Like miserable wretches

Meaning is forgotten and destroyed

Time is stolen

Human soul consciousness is exploited

When it’s hyped up too high

We suffer

Religion, religion

The genius of the scandal

Is worship worthy but not the result

Why has sweet curiosity done something so bad

For some, Life can be a hard pill to swallow

But evading it doesn’t strengthen it

Artist Block

March to the guillotine

No, not that bad

Persecution, nonetheless

Chips are down

Deep down

Out of luck, Mr. Artist

They envy

Hate

Upward swim, art fellow

Shit will reach the masses

Your glory very well might not

Innumerable barriers in the way

Them powers that be don’t like your effort

Ambition ain’t always potent

When you don’t have the clout

No one will seen you world changing art

And it couldn’t be simpler than that

Backwards, it is

But that’s the way it is

It can’t be produced

It just can’t!
Don’t doubt yourself

Internally artist dude

Cool folks dig ya

Doubt the world!

The artist preserves

The world will be his soon

Just a little cynical now

Await a day when

You can sneer at your opponents

Fuck their ways till then

Pursue your path, unsurpassed master

Sadly your duped contemporaries can be your biggest foes

You’re the one who puts the new glow on the face

A trouble dissolver in a troubled world

Mishaps, travesties

Stumble and struggle

Amazing the end product results

Justified grieving a lost masterpiece forever

You can grieve over that

Continue with the creation

The Prominence of making a difference will occur sooner or later

Critical Inquiry Self

My critical inquiring demeanor can ease myself

Believe it or not

Like it or not

I try to perceive foolhardy lies of the masses

I dig critical inquiry

Glad it’s the better way

Brainless conformity purely lacks meaning

Critical inquiry becomes a therapeutic refuge

It’s as bad as it seems

Some existences rot and become meaningless existences

I can’t I gotta do something great

Critical inquiry fights idiocy well

Deception and injustice too

Critical inquiry just can’t fade into muddled mediocrity

I suppose higher circles congregate in hard to find places

Parts unknown

Critical inquiry is a friend, good

Thinking the juice that drives provocative

Smooth Mutha

Smooth Mutha

Yo I am here now

To say some words

Words to like, I request your enjoyment

Sans hate

Smooth it home

For this is good

Refreshing and free

I am upholding what I enjoy

Magic, more magic

No time for the commonplace

It will all be good

All good it will be

Into doing the passionate thing

Into exuberance 

Zeal and zest

The weather is overcast some proclaim

I am here to accomplish nevertheless

I shall be smooth

Lightning grace

Finesse based

This how I like to do it

My words spurn glory I hope

My goal is promote the best in all of us

What’s up y’all?

I adore the passion of robust living

A prize trophy I earn myself

So thrilled

So liberated

Move to the motion of mirth

Sparkle, hey, yeah, sparkle

Shine, yup, agreed, shine

Dive into all the treasures

Exploring through the journey

Dancing throughout

Swiftly moving like a swan

I never merely waddle

