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Emerson's gonna be proud, I hope

He wrote that blazing, impassioned poem

From his grave, I hope he jumps for joy

Way way to go, Emerson

I don't care if your poem has been used over and over

And over some more

I still dig it to the utmost degree

It still says it all!

As Emerson's flesh is decomposing, putrefying into soil

Becoming earth for future generations to grow

Those master workpersonship gems still dawn on me as ingenious and sentimentally uplifting

Emerson's romantic touch was tender

And it got the heart a pumping, tears a flowing, goosebumps a flying

Damn, Emerson, you're one cool cat, you elegantly articulated the integral components of an edifying existence

The poem's lyrical melody flies on in my head

The beauty of the beautiful has risen

Via the route of gracious appraisers of existence

Like Mr. Emerson

Mr. Emerson

For this unbelievably touching poem

I bestow you an honorary doctorate from

The College of the Winners, the fighters for justice

Where the bold vision of empowering life affirmation don't ever stop truckin

The wisdom of Mr. Transcendentalist Ralph Waldo Emerson flickers radiant still, vibrates our senses with dignity and amazing glory

RWE has inspired a poet to live romantically with zestful blood jetting through the veins passageways

Yeah, man, that old poem does wonders

Props!

Kudos to RWE

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

The juxtaposition of the wide array of factors are boiling down

The motions which consume the interests of the intellectual

grass roots, now

Broken down to the simplest level

Things are more soothing not in pieces

The elements which are not pondered by all too many are pondered here

The circus of existence makes sense, really

But is it worth the price?

If a loss of vigor, total lassitude of the most lethargic degree is the result, then bid farewell to that

But if perfect genius arises, hell yes, hell yeah!

The tireless whirlwinds

Narrowed down and reduced to the building blocks

Is it a prison though?

The eye that see everywhere has no rest because it's always seeing

Will the body dig the eye enough for acclaim, universal?

Compulsive pattern of discernment

Is it a burden of awareness?

Everything is linked in the logical matter

A strong power ceases not

Nonstop, if you will

Sometimes, the land wishes it stopped and rested

Better yet would be the actualization of this force

The sublimation of this force for good not harm

Unlocking the enigmas

Making sense slowly

The knowledge of stopping the calamities of the land will be nice

No more woes

This energy maximized in its empowering potential

The victims await the redemption

Approachth quick redemption for the victims await

Understanding the plague is part of the step of empowerment

Alleviation please be on the horizon and be long lasting in your effects

The good days have gotta be about

This is a power to annihilate

Only if a total redirection could be made

And rotten external things could be annihilated

And wonderful world of thriving prosperity and opulent abundance will be created

A world worth living in

The rewards will not be granted to just a single champion

The rewards will be everyones!

Ya can't have enough sXe poems

A country, world, universe clouded by a veil of decadence

Needs awakening

Resistance is fruitful

Because we the champions put a value on purity

Greatness is the harmony of the human race

The human race will soar

If not crippled by the wretched toxins so prominent in every cityside and countryside

Ya don't hafta suffer into a stupor

Light bulbs go off, fly like superwoman, you can too!

Put esteem in your wings, empower yourself to aim and achieve the sky

Don't trash your best attributes

You gotta muster the courage to avoid the harmful

And when you do, the world is there to be conquered

The status quo advertises these awful wares

Don't listen to the pitter patter of popularity crowd

It's vile to abide solely by the popular paradigm

Cause your blessesed soul is above and beyond all that crummy crud

The pure tendencies are tendencies to follow

Unlimited potential lies with the sober free, sXe

You have certainly all the overplayed establishment bastion commercials urging you to kick the shit

This poem is way different, man

We here belong to a genuine subculture, one of the coolest around, that's for sure, so we are hip, and we are with it

More with it than beliefs that say pixilation is okay

Pixilation ain't okay

A dethroned soul is undesirable

Rock on, sXers!

The beauty of the free shall arise!

Justly sown by the plight of the winners!

Emancipation of soul is all around

Living this life of right!

Darn right, I'm gonna rant against a prevailing paradigm that says self-discovery results from those blasted things called drugs

That prevailing paradigm is foolish

It's inimical to our wellbeing as people

Sadly, folks are persuaded by the crummy premise

Your greatness stems from you being you

When you inflict ruthless agony onto your precious body through what you intake, you do a world of damage! Forget it not!

When you're passed, covered with your own expulsion, you ain't the optimal you

I love the freedom of being REAL

Those who vie for the hedonistic route

Find themselves down in the dumps a bunch

Do the best thing, fly the flag of sXe

The integrity of your very life depends on it

Don't spoil your motions

It's far more virtuous to be free than to be in chains

Stay off the shit, and you'll be better off

Insight tells the really smart folks out there, the chemical cop outs are off the mark

When you take the ride, a sometimes very frightening ride, on with courage, you will go far

If you're muddled down and reach for brewskys or LSD or pot or any of that crap, you're digging yourself a vicious hole

I am venturing to say a profound voyage is the sXe voyage

Efficacy

Not wanting to ever hurt the good folks who are my friends

I love them

Not even a little

The slightest offense makes me wallow in guilt

I don't wanna do no wrong

I don't wanna even prick them one tiny bit

Especially certain folks

Certain folks who rank real high on my cool list

Why do my very few errors have such lasting impression on my psyche?

I hurt worse when they take offense, even slight to what I do, because my existence is inimical to hurting the cool

Those who do me right will be rewarded

Can't leave this place

Without answering my calling

The calling is to touch lives

Touching lives all the time

Heartwarming tears of empowerment in the masses

Shall be spurned by I

I hope to do the world right

The reason I have assumed of being a citizen of the earth

Is to make a difference

To touch lives

I wanna leave the lives I contact with sensational impact

A live well lived is a life I wanna live

I hope all the impassioned poems and original works

The political activist actions

The day to day personality

The unique perspective

Uplifts humanity in the most ennobling fashion

Oodles of money is not necessary when such hath occurred

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

Woman of courage and beauty, strength and stamina

Maturity and virtue

Soothing diligence

Power and grace

Vigor and liberation

Self-assertion

Prone to turning on me

Fortunate fortitude and fertile sensuality

Take me

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

Feeling as if time fades too much

Not enough concrete results for the time undergone

Prolific output is the goal

Puttin pressure on to not squander

Wish there was more concentrated focus

Concentrated focus, now that's the chime, or a chimera mantra

Stimuli surrounds

aghast motion left, right

reduced basic

way out surely

fixated negative reverberations too often

overcome the pile of illness

excel pedestal

civil war not any longer

sing good songs of joy and of hope

seep away bitter destruction

shake off elements pestilence

own self own salvation

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

There's a joy in self-publishing

Too many editors too many headaches too many changes

I like to do the processes myself

And purely, this ain't about money

It's about putting my vital thoughts onto paper

To share with the world

To provide myself catharsis

I am here to do the craft for its own sake

That's what it's all about

It's harder to compromise when you yourself run the show

I like my work

Even if snooty red pen marking editors don't

This is my vehicle, a bastion of free expression

My home of justice and innovation

In realms, such as this, the unofficial is often far more real than the official

In the zine world, the wiser ones use freedom of speech to create splendid art

Unattached to corporate mantras, or made for profit dramas

A crystal of genuine remains

My stream of consciousness is a graceful stream

Editors may wanna polish it up, take all the nutrients, bulk, fiber, and germ out, and refine it so it's chewy and pleasing to the palate

But far less so to the livelihood of the soul

Wholesome art is best

Some editors say if it done their way it ain't right

I like my way, thank you

I hope I keep cranking out the artwork, til my grave day comes

Somehow it very frequently happens, rarer than it doesn't almost, that those who get entrenched with the corporate dance, end up watering the nourishment down til it just glorified junk food

A creative life is an edifying life

I like my outlet where it's my show to operate in the matter most agreeable with my soul

Soul is Real

Purity comes around town and shines when you ignore the profit motive

A zine represents desire to create, not tons and tons of gold chunks in the pockets, zines will be the building blocks of a post capitalism society

Capitalism compels us to engage in pursuits out of mandatory

The joyous society of which the aforementioned zines are responsible for, stems from the vital human capacity to to follow the heart and to do deeds because we desire them, where mandatory is the antithesis of fulfillment

This vessel of expression is a beacon of fulfilling motions

Some will cast me aside cause I don't follow the learned protocol and procedures of the establishment writing community

Soul is more important than stuffy rules

Yes, I have a problem with overzealous editing

Editing that tears everything apart so there's nothing left

Editing that removes my agenda and erects a facade which is really plastic in place

The corporate editors, watch out for, what markets the best is paramount in their eyes, well this is tantamount almost to sex for sale because it sells

A corporation is a bad situation

Because the nature of the marvelous imagination is ready set to be vilified

Ponder.

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

“There’s a lot of fun in the TV box”*-

"There's a lot of fun in the TV box"

What about the decadence?

Yeah, what about the decadence?

You forgot to figure the decadence into the equation of your evaluation

You can't forget that!

The decadence outweighs the advantages

It's in all our intuitions

The social plague is left unchecked

Too bad.

Advancement of our intellects demands decreased entertainment

"There's a lot of fun nested in the television box"

Watch out, the fun is incorporated with madness and disgrace

Have you watched too many times?

Where is our nation going

Is it on the decline?

Check yourself

The poetic life is your call

Seek the poetic life not the ruins of modern day

And when this drag is overcome, we will flourish no doubt

Revolt against the decaying essence that is doing a horrible number on your soul

A political bastion for corporate leaders

All those oppressive paradigms come true and get way dominant

The wretched notions get imbedded in people's skulls due to all the excessive viewing

The state of the world is substandard

And the box some say is loaded with infinite fun

Is a monstrous culprit in perpetrating our backwards mindsets

Arise anew, be true

It's all up to you

You could drown in an ocean

Or more naturally thrive

Don't expect instant riches

Like the television boasts

In this noble fight

You may even fall in quaking and shaking

Throbbing from the battle pains

The driving hope is that someday this crooked arrangement will be overcome, the heroes will be exalted, and peace all around!

The fresh new world will be a paradise

Sacrifice is the motif along the way

Empire will go crashing down

All in the name of a box that's too much fun

I prefer to shake up things in society

Than shake up me personally

The cathartic functions shall be of revolutionary proportions

And I'll feel nice

I'll be listed in the biographical sections of Webster Dictionaries

They addicted and hooked

What can I say?

I am considered wacked out extreme

Which is sad considering

So many devote an extraordinary amount of their leisure time to passive viewing.

I am not the one who's nuts

In every home, hotel, entertainment building

Than ubiquitous damned thing is all over the place

It's on around the clock

Yet, I am branded extremist

My beef with the communication weapon of the dominant paradigm

Is one based on noble caliber political reasons

A most profound political statement is made when one shuts the blaring contraption off indefinitely!

Make your statement today!

Join the ranks of vigilant souls

Defining an more upright intellectual existence!

The precious thing called life, they have destroyed

Slapstick dialogue reigns on the northern, southern, eastern, and western channels

Inferior programming is the dominant manner of conduct

There has gotta be a better way!

I choose not to partake in a premiere vice of our era

Focusing on the gadget producing, so much bang for your buck is not too good

More formidable constructive endeavors can be sought in our local library institutions

A plug made for meccas housing lotsa volumes of a vast array of topics

If all the current dough which goes towards upholding the television programming industry was rechanneled into American libraries, one word I can say is "Phenomenal!"

Let's do that society

Let us banish the television objective

From coast to coast library fever shall spread like wildfire!

What a grand social institution

For free, you can borrow genuinely fabulous books and magazines

For free, you can expand your intellect

Television dips us into depravity

I ougtha be a spokesperson for American's libraries

I would say "I dig the printed word, never ever allow the printed word go extinct in our culture, if television dominates all the bloody time, then we have problems, read books, and you will soar!  I support American libraries, a more noble, worthwhile is hard to find, books never get sour, virtuous American living occurs in the culture of libraries, venerate the library because libraries are intellectual beacons of heavenly glory!"

Word out, scrap your television and vie for a life of intellectual stimulation and justice!

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

xxaaasxxaa

Now my appetite awakens again

I'm available again

Is she available?

Is she still going out with the guy?

If she's not, it might just be tempting to pursue you all over again

Ya see, my romantic energy is fading

And to build a completely new foundation for someone would be difficult

So I can start with you

Maybe there's something wrong about this

If she asked invited me, could I say know

I could please all her desires

Be soft as I can be

And she could dissipate my aches away

Forgetting I ever had pain

Wow, it will be fab to lionized someday

To be under the spell of a pretty girl who's groovy

To excite my passions fully, intellectual and raw

Descending down the stairwell

She sung a love song that turned me on

Though I wish it was directed my way

Her elegant, shapely frame the blossoming smiles, and fine fine blonde hair

It would be nice to be a heartthrob, craved by girls like her

She is the impetus of this here poem

Picture a romantic setting

She would be always hungry, ravenous,

And I would fulfill her urges completely

A ravenous female is immensely desirable

Approach me and seek my tender touch

Those who seek are rewarded with ecstasy

An aggressive female is a terrific turn on

If only she could awaken my desires to be tremendously satisfying

xxaampxxaa

Now I see a girl who knows what's up

She impressed me with her wisdom of the struggle

And she impressed with her loving drive of dedication

I see passion fluttering around her, a passion for justice

And maybe she digs me

Girls who dig me are groovy and valuable

She has a heart for compassion and right

Maybe in the future hooking up in on the agenda

She knows what's up

She knows sacrifice is integral to a heartfelt cause

My getting somewhat jaded self was sparked with some intrigue when she announced the grand right on idea!

I was excited by her sagacious passion

I am delighted that she absorbs my oratory activities

Someone who I think I ougtha get to know her better

And maybe something swell can spawn off that

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

The city was going good

Then it crumbled

Wanna know what

It fucked around with corrosive shit

That it shoulda never touched

Learn the lesson

Register it in your permanent memory

Cause this is a lesson you can't dare forget

Better not be caving in

So much to do here

So many deeds to accomplish

Gettin old at young age

Events are having their affects

An existence going weary

As long as words and grace still result

Victory hopefully will come along

Going for the gold, going for victory

Just hopefully don't crumble into ashes in the process

I like music

Music is good stuff

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

This jazz of poetry is working some to heal me

Breathes are getting easier

I needa come back to this splendid place again and again

Drive myself to do it 

For it assuages

This is a defining essence of my existence

A characteristic of my soul

It is nice know to the creative spirit can do good work

More masterpieces

Hope I never stop till that day I go 6 feet below the surface of the earth

The output balances the system

Maybe if enough is done, damage can subside

Granted, it would be a formidable battle

It's bottled too long, need release

So when some of the angst seeps out, it's happy times

Catharsis is a code word for this existence

Know that word, then you know key attribute of this existence

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

Crank more

Crank more

A slogan galore

Crank more

Crank more

Leaving the subtlety realm

Verging towards the less cryptic showcases

In latter days, it has been the blunter showcases

Finesse is involved with the subtle

Advantages of blunt also

It strings along

It's good to be flexible

Glad I can do both

Glad eclecticism influences me

I am me

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

Minutes drift

Time slips

Wanting it to pass is a folly

Prey to that folly

When today is dreaded horribly and it almost becomes vicarious

A flaw

The eyes see wrong

Wishing to be there

Soon enough it will be there

Counting down the days

What's gonna happen when all the days are gone entirely forever

A vicious cage we are in, aren't we?

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

A written record is integral

Future societies yearn for the tales of their predecessors

It is our duty to leave them with a paper trail of our most dazzling doings

My existence cannot be forgotten in a century after I cease to be organic

I assume the duty of the scribe and write about events and create like a storm

I seek to effectively express myself so the future generations will sparkle with glee

The craft I have inherited from society's grandest ancestors

What if no tomes were left in times like the 23rd and 24th centuries?

That would suck

It would demonstrate that we dissed the importance of the creative skill

Writers are the ones who glorify the spice of life

We need that and future generations too

The novel events of our existence matter much

They do not lend themselves to obfuscation

historians will love us if we are prolific and rhetorically proficient

A Progeny deserves to be impressed

Those who write down the splendid 

Are doing a wondrous service to humanity

Although our jargon may seem foreign

The future human race will thank so dearly

For telling them what was up back in the 2000's

Glad to hop aboard this noble tradition

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

Expectations too high

For the people all around

I can't expect them to be like me

Marching cynical march

Dismayed with the results

The noble attributes are expected

I have high standards for humanity

If no one else meets them

I shall!

Also when the finest human comes along

I give kudos, props, accolades to this deserving soul

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

xxaacvxxaa

I see my turmoil, hurt

Drive, initiative, dedication

In you, my friend

Self-hatred

But you're okay

Like I'm okay

You're swell 

Like I'm swell

You're always doing something nifty

Like I'm always doing something nifty

We deserve pats on the backs all the time

But a monster lurks inside

We are different some, yes

We are similar some, yes too

Fact is we are doing great deeds everyday

You're a splendid woman

glad to know you

You're in that rockin category

With me

Because we deserve such honor

We don't deserve all the inner agony

Which is so prevalent in our psyches

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

The noblest tradition

Every time I partake in such I am joyous

My soul is ecstatic for the opportunity

To make a loving statement

To empower the whole world

To passionately proclaim the power of an essential movement

To struggle against the biggest human addiction, to detach like the Buddha

The very noble act

This is how I wanna die someday

This is where the revolution is at

Americans indulge so much, it is a statement enough to abstain

To die this way is to exit like a champion!

A life of phenomenal triumph is the life I wanna live

Every time someone sacrifices this way for the greater good

Liberation takes one leap forward

Value, integrity, solidarity, love, passion, life!

A prodigious contribution to a better world!

Many do not realize we possess copious reserves of nourishing

So let us not be afraid to change the world!

xxaampxxaa

It's about you again

Hope to get to know you more

Hang, perhaps more

Maybe it could be you to fill the gap

You know the know

Love for the vital is in your heart and bones

I know you dig me at least some

A bridge to build a bridge to build, let us hope

a liberating woman you are!

Maybe, maybe, eventually you could be her

As of now

you are entered as a possibility

Important things you care about

Your heart seems to possess love for the world

Don't lose this touch

A tower of greatness will be sculpted if you stay as you are

committed to justice and equality

This person here wants to know you some better

A spirit of burgeoning passion is before us in you

Can't praise enough the 3rd to last letter of the alphabet which an ultra rad subculture adorns their hands with

The purity is my stronghold

It works well for me

I have unlocked a lock with this brilliant key

The ideology glorifies the important organs of self and belief 

It might just save you

Free from the trappings of hedonistic life

It is the power inside the veins

The position of prosperity

I am all the better

so is anyone who lives this

Let's march like this

Dance like this

We can shake up the bullshit

And be real all the darn time

Realness is beauty, and this beauty is most profound

I know the secret

I glorify its bounty all the time

It will empower you to triumph

Yes

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

The anti-television soapbox is quite the forum

Things ya don't hear about all the time or even most of the time, things ya don't hear about enough

It's novel

A grand oratory phenomena!

The lecture has fledged

Do not miss an elegant lecture if you can help it

It's the anti-zombie thing, ya know

The programs will rekindle your desire for passion and exuberance

They will favor articulate impassioned ideas

The eloquence of the lecture circuit has dawned!

It will not to do to leave it as mere intellectual idea 

These grand innovative inventive plans must materialize into concrete action

The lecture circuit soapbox

Where those who progressive ideas are given the floor

To explore alternative to the current social order

And to gain insight into the vast plethora of human experience

Action is where it's at!

Through persuasive and enlightening lectures

We are enriched

We seek to eliminate the power of the boob tube

And to and to replace it with the fire and excitement of the oratory

Intellectual stimulation is always a plus

It our highlight

We seek to satiate your heightened desire to utilize our brain organ

From left field, from right field, from south, north, east and west too, we desire exposure to the unique ideas of all those who are not reactionary, through our perception we grow

This soapbox is for all who have something to say

This soapbox is for all who are willing to challenge the humdrum of the common experience, and demand something better, someone we all deserve

This is for the thinkers out there, those who have an exciting idea to share

For there is always something to learn

And better society must always be the goal

The soapbox is awaiting your elegance to stand atop and preach your own sermon, the aim is to stimulate thought, inquiry, to encourage action

To explore all those ideas worthy of exploration that some may say are outrageous

The niche is carved

The niche is ours

onward revolutionary soldiers, onward

A special kind of revolution begins with intellectual stimulation and creative endeavors pursued regularly

Let's all get together, UNITY as one family

Rallying behind the same flag

Nifty ideas in action all the time, yes all the time

This soapbox was a brilliant idea, better yet is that it is prominent and mighty constantly

A voice is provided for the outcasts and the fascinating subcultures and the rebels and reformers too

Seize the opportunity and edify yourself and the world too!

Creating all the time

That's the way to be

Being the arch nemesis of the block

That's for me, really

Words of eloquence, expressed well

Deep points gotten across, champions flourish

Desirable is exercising that invention mechanism harbored in your integral soul

Existence is about novel creativity, essentially

Justice too plays a crucial role in fulfillment

Race to the word processors instead of the pot havens that are decadent

Show your soul and we will applaud

Because realness is a fab trait of admiration

Show your real soul 

Souls shine with glory!

Let us assume the position of greatness and satisfaction

Race to those marvelous inventions: word processors

Type out some unforgettable art

That will delight for infinity

Again praise the libraries that house the wondrous creations of humanity

When ya are tired, lethargic, brimming with lassitude

Stimulation is the key out of your slump

The catharsis comes at you in many shapes and forms

It is a struggle, that can't be doubted

Even in times of manic and happiness

Colossal breathes which rivet your whole organism have gotta do some helpful things

The society that causes the pain

Has gotta be changed in a major massive way

If we really wanna do this, we of course gotta be just and righteous but also smart and critical thinking, and even pragmatic

The platter of soulful edification is a light

Being a vocal opponent of the oppressive ways of the mainstream is quite the weight to carry on one's shoulders

They, the benefactors of the mainstream will interrogate you at every turn, expose your actions to unfair scrutiny, demand perfection out of you when they sure ain't perfect, ambush you with verbal rubbish, demonizing you for resisting the status quo, dissing you for thinking gracefully or at least greatly misunderstand your wisdom which is naturally unbelievably frustrating

A world of difference is nice when someone supports your actions in cruddy crowd environment, or will go against the stream to defend you

It makes a different when ya know someone else understands your plight

Of all the wrong and impurity that brews inside, I hope to utilize it for positive ends

This lawyer graduated from a prestigious school of law

Did this lawyer jump at the high paying positions?

Or even did this lawyer become a dignified professor of law

No.

This lawyer's own appellation was purely pro bono

This lawyer decided to do every case pro bono

Choosing the most inspiring cases to defend

Lives were changed daily, massively

This lawyer set a precedent

All lovers of justice will follow

Pro bono is a lawyer's best friend

Even better yet, pro bono is altruism's best friend

A lawyer bent on only helping heal the world

The kind of lawyer we all need

Do I hear an orchestra of anthems of nobility harmoniously going about?

Evident in this lawyer attorney's heart is love

The profession is degraded as shady and avarice minded in popular culture

This lawyer changes that rhythm with force

A lawyer we can honor with distinction

His payment is in the intangible reward of nobility

This lawyer, the pro bono champion

Wowsers, it would be quite cool if all lawyers followed suite and converted 

A trend setter of the highest caliber

This lawyer has done good

Pro bono is the operative word

Pro bono is the word of the day

Every act of pro bono is a merit mark on the soul

This lawyer is wealthy the soul way

Pro bono is a sure way to get wealthy the soul way

Those who dream of romantic justice endeavors are the pro bono souls

Every act of pro bono makes the world a better place

A contemporary protagonist we should all adore

Lawyer pro bono, society loves you

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

Buff thought he was tough

Cause he snuffed lotsa snuff

Enough!

That's fluff!

Snuff's hype of pleasure is a big bad bluff!

What do you think of that McGruff?

Snuff sucks just like the rotten sticks folks puff

Snuff ain't cool

In no way, shape or form, romantic

Snuff is a vestige of a bygone era of misery

Love your mouth enough

Don't snuff lotsa snuff

Or any at all

Snuff is crud

Snuff is pointless debris

Snuff bites!

The manufactures of snuff need a change of perspective

Their deed is not the epitome of nobility

It ranks down there with sickly mildew squirming

Making lotsa profits when snuff snuffers cave into ill health

Pitiful!

No groovy subculture was ever formed around the theme snuffers snuffing snuff

Can ya guess why?

Because snuffers snuffing snuff

just ain't romantic or hip.

Plainly, snuffing snuff is something we as a society have gotta overcome

When the users break from the shackles of snuff

We will be happy and glad

Avoid snuff

So that industry tuffs

Don't get your money stuff

Feathers you may ruff

Tough!

Avoiding snuff is something keen to do

Do it if you can

Those who stuff the snuff fluff in containers

Have gotta be stopped

Say enough to the stuff of snuff

No more snuff snuffers snuffing snuff

Ick is the snuff stuff.  

Ick. Sick shit that is the pits

The snuff producers are corporate giants

Motivated by the profit motive

Let us halt this battery on our health!

Removing the use of snuff is salvation for the health of the world

Snuff causes diseases

Diseases that do not please

Get off your duff

Rebuff the snuff snuffing stuff

The corporations will bemoan!

Yo, that rocks!

Let us pressure the capitalist antagonists

To remove the crummy ass snuffing snuff

from them creepy shelves

Snuff is vile to the body

It is rotted sewage entering the temple of greatness

Rebuff the malarkey that is snuff

Snuff is something that should never be bought or sold

The evil hearted can get rich off of snuffing snuff selling and not even wince at the soul pain

I'd prefer to be free from snuffing snuff

It is immoral to profit while destroying someone's health 

Industries that peddle life negating products are a travesty

Let us shut them down with our economic vote

When the snuffing snuff industry perishes

We can all rejoice, because life everywhere will be improved

Decadence, decadence, decadence!  Menace, menace, menace!

Stop the horrible industry from selling snuffing snuff

Many people do not realize the evil of the snuff and its relatives' industry

Thus I promote awareness now

The corporate giants care not whether your vitality goes downhill

Irresponsible commercial practice!

This shit has gotta end, so health can rebound all around!

The illness creeps up on a person

Coolness is the guise to sell dangerous products

This snuff snuffing industry is the epitome of life negation

Few are as skilled in contributing to lives gone sour as this scrounge business

Tobacco industry leaders contribute to ill rotten health and DEATH

With impunity and without sufficient guilt

When will guilt overtake?

The tobacco industry is the stuff death metal songs are made of

DEATH in epic proportions, a sorry occurrence

Grimace doesn't grimace enough on his show about the disaster and travesty that is the tobacco industry

It is cowardly to reap large profits while others suffer to an enormous degree

When will the specter of stomach wrenching guilt surface in their nightie visions?

Like I said rebuff the snuff snuffing industry selling snuff snuffing stuff

Do not put portraits of Mr. Philip Morris on your walls to decorate an idle college dorm room

Do not immortalize Joe Camel, Joe Camel is a lowlife idea

Joe Camel is not cool, Joe Camel is anti-cool

Let us de facto evict Joe Camel and Philip Morris and the health wise unlucky Luckys from our house of health promotion

Let us de facto expel Vantage, Merit and Salems from our school of health promotion

Let us de facto banish Virginia Slims, Old Gold, and KOOL from our kingdom of health promotion

Let us de facto deport Triumph, Basic and Copenhagen from our wise nation of health promotion

A health revolution is upon us

Let us follow the TAO of its wisdom

The dirge is gettin evacuated of the globe!

A sXe bash to celebrate such occurrence will be in order when the beautiful time dawns

Hopefully soon, the evil empire will implode due to the soul killing practices it always engages in

The capitalist agents of total injustice!

Let us rid our society of the deprave industry of utmost disgrace

Goodbye Joe Camel, the most memorable mascot of the disgusting industry

Our society is willing to make the crime of selling pot illegal

Yet we are far less vigilant in our condemnation of tobacco

Sorry folks, the tobacco industry is not the exemplification of virtue, it is the exemplification of DEATH

Wouldn't it be nice if someday I am acclaimed in tales

For bringing this misanthropic industry to its knees

Hell yeah, that would be quite nice

Suiting will be when the industry of DEATH crumbles!

DEATH Mongers are grave disservice to all lovers of the beautiful and special

Avarice is the fuel for the industry of DEATH

The tobacco industry peddles DEATH

The tobacco industry is DEATH

Let us start anew, with life, flowers, and health, prosperity, justice and vibrancy of bounty

-------------------------------------------------------------------
*Radio Free America, Tangerine Radio, and Andrew Yoder influenced some of the ideas here.
- Jello Biafra influenced some of the ideas here.
