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now I'm tough on myself

for the articulation mistakes

I hate making them

Being articulate is a wish

It once seemed difficult

But I gained empowerment

The gift is something I value much

feed the lion

the lion that is a very  hungry lion

the lion will roar until full

When this is done

The archetype of my lovely purity, devolution to justice and devolution in general can

flourish

The lion and the sexually chaste and innocent maiden

Are intertwined

The best for me

And for the world

Is for them both

To blossom at the  same  time

The key to my happiness.  

I was growing fond of my lions

Then I realized there wasn't as many lions in my den

As I thought

Alas

I had to bid farewell to a lion which wasn't there

But I thought it was 

I wished it was there

I was petting the lion

I liked the lion

The ways of the lion was just right

At least, I have two lions

Since it is surely true

That we all have and do lie

And surely many if not most of us have stole in some capacity

We all break laws, that is for sure

Do we all, also, plagiarize?

the ugly salon

they all go there

it does not help

it does not aid the goal of bettering

Only the removal of the ends that are split could possibly be justified

A contemporary and modern frivolous business

Why do we have to cut?  

What is the point and purpose of cut?

Refuse to be shackled by the beauty status quo 

I don't like the box

Even a component of racism could be considered to be involved

Because not all cultures and ethnic groups follow the white person's idea of hair

I'm glad I have stayed clear from the ugly salon

I urge you to do likewise for the good of the great beauty of the natural look. 

when separating

a too large clump detached

I'm sentimental about hair

It's sad to see hair go

I just wanted to get the clumps out

the hair straight

I once realized how it wasn't right for ME to have dreads

Maybe I shouldn't have removed the clump in the first place

The scissors has long frightened me

For the pain it can cause

By just a few seconds in action

An effectively destructive tool

Years of wonderful growth

Gone in just a short flash

Nervously, I play

I wished to get the hair to be unclumped

then goodbye went strands too many

a sentimental feeling of loss

fragile in all reality

I am attached emotionally to hair

Social Workers would frown on this

But I realized being sentimental 

Is a wonderful aspect of a wonderful romantic life of passion

A change in hair outlook

Let nature take care of it

Could be a great part of at least one facet of the revolution

It can't be easy to be a jury member

there is just so much pressure on you

the wrong decision is enormous in impact

If you error in any direction

Guilt could be all through you

tears in my eyes

angst on my chest

my entire existence has been soured

I'm upset and enraged and also angry

sad, heartbroken.

why good have you done?

You haven't done much if any

I wish society would boot you out

We could all rejoice as we say 

"Goodbye and good riddance!"

the tensions are increasing

craving an erotic adventure

especially masochism related

the tension hurts

Because

I can't find someone to hurt me

A little redemption, erotic, masochistic

is the seeking I seek

The hurting experience come my way

I got an idea

I have inhibitions about trying it

experience you are craved and sought

I will ache until I ache

I will hurt until I hurt

William the Dunce of Dunces

Does not wear a dunce cap

It is reserved for the jokes of honor

Irresistible mattresses float with the rapid Rockies

Absorbed the crazy opening line

Rejected the slime of the pond

Abjured the entry to nirvana

Broadcasted a story not appropriate for an over 18 audience

The rat invokes a moment of hesitation

You don't do likewise or you will live to see Charles Kurwalt join a rap group

You're not stuck on the outcome because you've lived the ending

A dynamic opera has no business in the store

trample on the tilted sun

pulverize the tackle of the football field

bring back an income with little dough

Expose a lasting moment for none to see but all to believe

Erase every word you wrote

Because every word is impure

In some way, it's unavoidable

the significant recall seems to be declining

more hesitation to retrieve information

some destruction apparently is working

Unnerving.  

the perfect skill is too quickly disintegrating

this is what is sad in life

losing the joy of recall

the ability is on a downward turn

what was instant

now is slower and muddled

a bit of trauma and anguish enter into me

not too fun, it's aching and miserable doubt and second guessing

Major excitement and joy,

Life me out of depressing depression!

Now, as a depressed being, my gusto is lacking

I'm not feeling prime inspiration

energy, stifled at depressed time

it can hurt to be

I  hope this period  leaves me

What I'm seeking is not providing the found anti depression!

jadedness makes it also tough

aftereffects can be  let downs

they try to cheer  people up

by putting it all in perspective

others  ache and  suffer more greatly

So you should feel rotten than you are feeling sorry for yourself

Now, we got our own hurt and the hurt of the worse off they described

to hold in our hearts

Come greatest day for  me!

error pain

ache mistake

elusive perfection

I am  haunted by my failings

why did the error come out?

why did I foul up?

I  wish I could be perfectly articulate

perfectly....

I went to the courthouse

to watch, observe, listen

I analyze with lots of thoughts

Our criminal justice system

Why watch television?  television is dull

Many folks think the taverns

Are the epitome of a good time

Of course, I don't

A courthouse is sad, no doubt

It's also exciting action

Drama and real people

Emotions, sadness

I like the gallery to watch

Free entertainment 

I can hope to reflect more about crime in our nation

For my entertainment value

I see that there is too many plea bargains

not enough jury trials

Injustice I react to

I'm not jaded fully, fortunately, yet

I do see fairness in the words of the judges

Often, they seem a bit too lenient

Tears well in the courthouse, I'm sure

I start to feel the tears forming in me

A trial by its very nature cannot be completely happy

Hurt and pain reverberate in the courthouse halls

Whether victim or victimizer, pain there is

One judge seems a bit lighter

One judges seem the sternest

One judge seems the most friendly and outgoing of the bunch 

There are people everywhere here

I feel the humanness of the players

I learned about the human condition

Because I observed at the courthouse

A judgeship is one of the most distinguished positions in a county

The position is revered

The judge is venerated and elevated, given honor and praise

Of course some judges are jaded

They see alot

Repetition, monotony, repeating formalities and procedures over again

A judge is in a good position to observe society

To see themes and conditions that need to be altered

Many judges get reelected

Which seems to be a sign that we like our judges

Why then do we allow

Ulcers in the judge's stomach

Migraines in the judge's head

Heavy loads on the backs

Hurt in the judge's heart?

The shakes from anger and sadness

Physically manifested symptoms, mental too

It's depressing to hurt especially kind hearted judges

They deserve a break from the travesties and tragedies of the courtroom

What is the cause of

The ulcers, the migraines, the heartaches, the shakes?

A beverage called alcohol

Do the brewers and the tavern owners

Ever care that they give judges ulcers?

Judges who serve the people of the county?

Sometimes the ulcers get severe

Then kind hearted judges must retire early

The county loses a key official

Too many times, judges have had enough

As a headline in the newspaper, it's refreshing to read

Judge says "Ban alcohol"

Does Anheuser-Busch care that the county approved Judges have bleeding ulcers in their stomach?

Nope, likely not

Anheuser - Busch likely cares too much about profit

To concern itself with the problems of human judges

It is disconcerting for a judge

To try case after case

Where alcohol instigates trouble

The ulcers of the judges can go away

If we ban alcohol

Once upon a time

The community of Magic Mountain

Had a very beloved Judge

The judge was respected and adored by every citizen

Even the criminals she convicted

A fairness beacon her courtroom was

She was compassionate, insightful and ultra fair and just

Radiating the cheerful joy few do

She was approachable and gentle

Alcohol tried her patience

Her exuberance was completely erased

Her good health--- gone

She once ate heartily

Now she must refrain

From most delicious foods

Ulcers.

If we can save one judge from ulcers

Then it is worth it to ban alcohol!

Next time, a judge winces from pain, unexpectedly

From an alcohol in society induced ulcer

You can roar with rage at the brewing companies and the taverns plus the ale houses

Judges feel obliged to shake their heads at alcohol

Much trouble in their courtrooms involve alcohol

Weary judges must deal with lots of cases that overloaded legal courts throw their way

Save judges anxiety and fatigue

Ban the substance of alcohol, 

Do you want your judge to be admitted to the hospital

Where the ailing go with their hurt?

Anheuser-Busch should feel awfully guilty

For all the ulcers that bleed in the stomachs of the judges in this nation

Being a judge is likely not an easy job

Alcohol is a failing of modern society

That fills up courtrooms with the guilty

Alcohol tries the patience of even the most calm judges

Alcohol is a leading causes of ulcers in judges

If by banning alcohol, we can save one person from rape 

It's worth it

Wait not

If by banning alcohol, we can save one person from a drunk driving death

It's worth it

Wait not

Do you want your judge to have ulcers that bleed

From alcohol pervading most everywhere there's trouble?

Banning alcohol is the trick that can save judges from ulcers.

It's too bad many of our laws suck

Because it could be really cool to be a police officer

If the laws are correct in morality and ethics

Then a police officer job is a very noble

I would not like to violate my morals

To enforce the law

If our nation got good laws

I could like being a cop

Power and authority are keen

When used wisely, correctly and justly

I like power and authority

Maybe one days when the system changes

I can be an officer of the law

Who arrests

Who uses power and authority wisely and justly

Power and authority, I need!

For absolutely every single case

In the county New York City is in

A group of folks attend the criminal trials

They are rather mean in the way they conduct themselves

They are called "Association for Maximum Penalties for all Defendants, guilty or innocent"

At the trials

In their hands are cheaply made chicken scratched signs

Which read "Maximum penalty!"

These signs are held up

When the jury or the judge is deciding on a sentence

If the maximum sentence is given

Hollers, cheers galore!

They break out sparkling grape juice

If the judge or jury fails to dish out the maximum penalty

This bunch gets irate

They claim "Injustice in the courts!"

They have been known to then attack defendants

Once a member even threw a dirty nickel in the distinguished judges face

Once a member choked a judge's neck

Once a member shoved mincemeat pie in the judge’s face

Of course, their crime committed at the absolutely wrong place

Gave them certain jail time

But they returned to harass defendants some more

They antagonized defendants because everyone seemed to say "They have no life"

Their harassment in the courtroom was generally considered a major nuisance and aggravation

Judges declared them "In Contempt of court"

They responded "These judges declare everyone in contempt of court"

This crew felt violated

They hired the ACLU

The ACLU took their case to the Supreme Court

The Supreme Court declared

This was a constitutionally protected freedom

No matter how distracting, rowdy, boisterous, annoying or bothering this group was

They must still be allowed to do their desired actions in the courtrooms

The judges just shook their heads

They were appalled and baffled and even disgusted

After the ACLU ruling, this group caused considerable anarchy

The procedures still happened

It just was even worse yet to be a defendant

The judges felt as if the dignity of the courtroom was threatened

Soon group after group

Hired the ACLU

To protect their right

To act like lunatic, juvenile and embarrassing

In a court room

Yes, our constitution allows everyone equal rights

To make a fool out of themselves in the pews of a courtroom

A grand ceremony that was very grand

A Noel Prize for a new category

A Nobel Prize for Practical Jokes

Is awarded to Andrew Bushard

Surely on April 1, 2002

I did a prodigious amount of pranks

The effort invested in doing all these pranks must be awarded

My desire to make this day grand, must be awarded

My love of humorous pranks must be awarded

The Nobel Prize committee has bestowed me

With an all new award

It's great to be the first to receive it

We need this honorable award

This is good because it legitimatizes the cleverness of pranks

We need more value of pranks

A judge decided to give a novel punishment

The Person with a PhD and a J.D. and a M.D.

Broke some laws big time

One single Ordinance violation

and a parking ticket

The judge ordered all degrees earned

By the person taken away

Even the masters degree

Even the bachelor's degree

Even the high school diploma

It's embarrassing to him

Bad judge

The memory function is attacked

It is as if I have a bug virus in my head

Doubt revs up the engine of decay

Hurting hurt hurting, I am!

I hope I don't lose everything I know

Action helps a bit

It doesn't alleviate 100%

But it helps me

It can be scary

It is pain, much

I wish it was gone and it left

This is the opposite of the fun state

I'm opposed to this state

I hope there is no long term damage

The simple was forgotten

Doubt is a prime force

Did you hear?

I have been bestowed with a new Nobel Prize

For a very novel original category

The Nobel Prize for Practical Jokes

Being the first ever to receive this is great!

Pranks are very swell

It's about time

We have an award for them

I am the ultra deserving recipient

Because I cherish a good prank

I relish April Fool's Day

And not too many really do

Especially as intensely as me

You are invited to my ceremony

It shall be a dandy affair

People shouldn't get ordinance violations citations and fines 

for good pranks

It's just not right

They should get a Nobel Prize

Hurray for pranks

The first Nobel Prize for Practical Jokes is mine

I want to celebrate the award!

Let's celebrate with the greatest mirth!

Our chief executive

As misguided self

Signed into law

A really stupid and unjust bill

Our President big cheese

Declared that pranks suck

Our President declared "Mandatory death sentence for all pranksters"

That's a draconian idea, if I ever saw one!

Pranks are a foul offense

That deserve the death penalty

According to our chief executive

Even the supreme court

Ruled that it was constitutional

Fun is now against the law

Funny events are against law

The wonderful diversion in our routine stale order

April Fools Day is cause for the death penalty

The sheep public even supports this nonsense

To me, pranks really rock

They are one of the most exciting doings in this world

I guess I'll be sentenced to death

And executed

If I ever dare to do a prank again

For this act

Our president sucks!

April Fools Day, probably the most glorious holiday of all

Is officially ruined

This sucks in a major way

Pranks are too cool to not do

On April Fools Day

For among other reasons

We really need a new government

One that allows pranks

Pranks are necessary

the spinning head

can it stop for one instant even?

there has to be a thought

if not a good one, then a destructive one

The need to scrutinize

If not the evil externally, the self

this pain should end

a circumstance that I can't permanently shake

different times it comes, then it ebbs

fortunately it ebbs at least

summer, the time of lovely weather

is often a time of the most inner turmoil

My head is painful

Hurting that is mental, emotional and sometime even physical

It's seem to be a matter of energy

Using the energy is a key ticket

Sometimes, I can master it

Sometimes I can't...

When I can, it is bad and unfun

A group of loving folks

Go outside during the evenings

De facto patrol

They are concerned about the issue of drunken driving

They help the police officers

They procure license plate numbers 

Of people exiting taverns

Yet are way too intoxicated to steer a steering wheel

But are stupid and careless enough to think they can

It's good this crew is out there

Aiding the police force

The drunks are incensed

That's just too bad for the drunks

Because the innocent are more important

It's wonderful the Anti Drunk Driving Crew exists

In the trenches, they are

Too few drunk drivers get caught

Towards the end that they all should be caught

These caring folks work

Understaffed police departments need them badly

They do it without pay

They do it because they really love

I'm angry that people drive drunk

I'm angry that people drink period.

I'm glad they are out there

You better be too

They are donating precious free time

We have volunteer fire departments

Why not volunteer drunk driving patrols

When Drunks get irate then attack 

After they discover who told on them

It's awful news for the drunk

Because they are certain to get jail time

The drunk driving patrol is impenetrable

Folks think they can justify drinking

But they sure cannot justify drunk driving

What a wonderful service this crew is doing!!!!

At police banquets,

They get their much deserved standing ovation

If you attend the police banquet

You better applaud them also

I demand it

I would like to be like them

Yes, hero is a word to describe them

Just think about how many lives they are making better

They believe all drunk drivers should be caught

What a wonderful thought!

Props.

Somebody out that knows me

Write a biography about me

Interesting, ultra

Unique, yes, very much

Write my biography

I deserve it

In the future

I'm hoping

this topic of biography

Will become self evident to society

A good topic 

If there every was one

Be smart someone

And write my biography

You can earn the honored distinction

Of being the first one to do it.

Most people

I'd rather not talk to

The ways of an introvert

A few special folks are inviting

I'm often more comfortable

Just thinking

Avoidance of chatting with folks

Is on the increase in my days

Myself is an associate

That pleases

It's remarkable

There are a few

Who make me comfortable

I still don't feel completely comfortable

Even with some folks I really like

Introversion works for me

letdown

getting excited about people's behavior and also what they say

then later finding out

At the time of the fruits

They were not at the prime of the realness

Disappointed

I didn't notice

I found out

My happiness and satisfaction rose

Only to drop down

Substances do that

Substances disappoint

My impressions change

When I discover the truth

Why can't this excitement be always there?

Why must the substance provoke it?

I dislike those substances very much

sXe records rock me

Surely, I advocate most every type of music becoming sXe

Also there is something special about melodic sXe hardcore music

A charge came to me

When I was listening to wonderful sXe

If it's sXe it almost is innately wonderful

This music inspires

So much other music is trash that destroys your spirits

Or is just mundane

Surely, all styles could have sXe tunes

It seems as if hardcore is the sXe home

I love my sXe

xxaabsdmxxaa

Go for it, sister

I want you to excel and actualize

In this matter

Become your best, sister

I hope you can conquer any fears and aversions

To your greatest happiness

I would be happy

To see actualizing action on your part

I hope to do my part 

To bring it out in you

We can both triumph

If you use the courage of actualization

It's good for a friend

To want the happiness of their friends

I want you to succeed in this matter

Remember, there are various ways to succeed

Go for it. my sister, 

friend

xxaabsdmxxaa

I'm rooting for you to do well

To earn your accomplishment

You're not too far from completion

Believe in your ability to do it

I have a desire and an urge inside me

To see you successfully complete your requirements

In this manner of task doing

I want you to do well

I hope I can help in the rooting department

I hope you do it

I hope you succeed here

xxaabsdmxxaa

your happiness is cool

I hope I can do my part

To advance the actualizing ends of your rejoicing capabilities

the cool ends of your happiness are a goal of mine

Whatever I can do to make them be

We can both jump for joy

We can exclaim the words of cheering too

"Hurray" should be a common word 

To emanate from our mouths

companionship

plus

dedication to someone

plus

esteem rising

plus

wavelength understanding

plus 

opportunities for altruism

plus 

admiration

plus

emotions of joy

plus

passions incredible

plus

physical acts of love

plus 

deep pleasant sensations of connection

plus 

more

that's why I want it

it offers all this

Knock the rulers out of their positions

The inebriation exaltations are a disaster

If they bow to the miasma interest groups

We can't have the fools there any longer

Anger is my emotional feeling

When I think of them

How they've harmed me

And countless other citizens

KO their power to the ground

People would look down on you

If you entered a shop to satisfy a human need

Or downloaded the pictures or stories or ideas

The people who are fed

Would point their shaming finger at you

Who is starving

Cravings ache

People frown who are not in your fienning position

They judge you as deviant

People suppress the erotic far too much here

Release request

The sensuous impulses, unusual

Seek a fulfillment

A beautiful experience

Folks seek to experience

Thirsty for the novel beautiful experience

That dries the lips 

Catch 22

How the needs and wishes of some

Differ from the others

I'm happy thinking of being hurt

Fem dom thoughts are happy

Specialty concentration thoughts arouse very much

Thoughts of being hurt fill the insides with bliss

Lately, the cravings have increased

An outlet of erotic joy is a wish

A weekend with an absolutely beautifully enticing mistress is a hope

She could hurt me

I could squeal in happiness 

I have a dreamy thought

Of one day being reserved

For mad erotic preludes

We could still keep our virgin  letters

Everyone I found delicious

Could be available

To play wonderful erotic play time

I could get all the tastes

We could do it all

The tense tensions could be expressed

A flow of the amazing hormone salvation

One day

I could kiss them all

Also do other acts

Not threatening the preservation of the virgin letter

This day would be a day that rules

Sometimes inhibitions can get in the way

Great feeling should happen

I envision this day for that to be the outcome

insides in the head hurt

Too much movement

In not enough space

I wish the attacking would not be inside

But outside if anything

stop hurting, head

An unfun plight

Losing the sacred and valuable

That bites

Start a fan club for a person you dislike

Go overboard with the incredible pomp

Be zealous and extreme

As a satirical ploy

Don't tell anyone it's in jest

See how people react

mail is hard to get for me so far

They have made it harder to get now

I chase the wonderful mail 

Again

A treat I look forward to

A treat I dislike missing

Is everyone having some addiction

Just different

Some more destructive than others

Even affirming life itself involves addiction

