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Slowly working my way to peace

Helping myself with creative prowess

The voyage ain't a simple voyage

When I'm there I'll have a great trophy

My soul ain't 100% callous

My soul contains some wondrous vibrancy

I keep truckin on

My song will be sung in all the hearts soon

The object of my bliss is discredited by some

To do such is very foolish

Output emancipates a weary head

The beauty is I'm getting there doing the things I like to do

From my inner courage I still proceed

I get banged up

And when it's all said and done and after I have really won

I shall reap extra satisfaction because I got to the wonderful destination

By self-resourceful means

The most splendid form of actualization and achievement of phenomenal edification

I get bruises ya know

Growing pains ache hard

I haven't submitted to Mr. Grim yet

Still I row strong, and roar strong

I soar not in the sky

But in the far out outer space

Discovering the pioneer discoveries

Providing myself with far more comfortable exuberant breathing

Refreshing my spirit with the rejuvenating spring

A ticket to edification

Achieving it through my own momentum, drive and effort

PRIVATE 
And folks, that's victory
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Herbert M. Shelton Poem@

I am reading another great work by Dr. Shelton

I like his gist of how we should be living

Our libraries fail to stock enough Dr. Shelton tomes

The natural life is defamed on many fronts:

The philosopher questions the veracity of the natural life

The ingrate jock mentality wants a quick fix

The status quo birds aren't cool cats, they don't dig the natural life because their modus operandi is automated

The natural life appeals to my romantic nature

There's an intuition that says the Tao of the body is wisdom

Few besides Dr. Shelton know this

Few indeed

Although sometimes extreme, and sometimes rather wrong,

Dr, Shelton deserves high accolades

For the focus of his existence is amazing

Since Dr. Shelton wasn't perfect and eclecticism is a fab virtue

I shall discard what I deem false in Shelton's words, and accept and hopefully embrace the words of elegance and truth that Dr. Shelton so skillfully pens

Poetic praise for the natural life

Now fans of this marvelous printed word

I ain't retreating into nature

I shall adopt the practices of human innovation which is virtuous and life affirming and reject the rest

For if all human invention was bad

We'd never have the libraries, printing presses, word processors, or books and in that type of society I do not wanna live

Hey, primitivitsts, if your utopia is bibliophobic, count me out

Yes, count me out a hundred times!

The technology of the printed word has saved our race million times over!

Gaining wisdom, enjoying the sentiments, fine literature

PRIVATE 
Thanks again to Herbert Shelton for finding some pieces we need
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Hello Dante

Goodbye Dante

What have you here?

Whatever do you mean?

The bitter is not better

PRIVATE 
Dante, it's over
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Fingers graceful

Bones, tendons, ligaments, muscles harmonious

Tapping out a creative production

Magic of the entity

Magic of the body

PRIVATE 
The human body is a gem like no other
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Who are your stars on the set of the telly?

Are these folks worth idealizing

Often we can loudly scream "I think not"

Think about convictions

What morals do your heroes practice?

An amoral hero is a movie of decadence

An immoral hero is worse yet, slushy hell

What courage is ingrained in your soul when you absorb the boob tube

Do us earnest toiling passionate poets have any treasured place on the television set?

Of course not.

Vice is immortalized

Why?

A crock and a shame

Ass backwards, ya'll

It's time for revolution

The time is now

And you better well know I ain't speakin of the microcosmic revolution that's so chic today

No, no, no

The revolution I speak of is the soulful variety

A holistically powerful vision

Not self-limiting like leftism

Blare the trumpet of autonomy because anarchy don't fit the bill either

The intellectual stimulation full liberation engine is the trophy of the soul

PRIVATE 
This life of mine just hasta be novel for there is no other way for it to be
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Load up high on the expressive statements

So much to be expressed

Existence is chock full of expressive desires

This existence is bent on expressing elegant sentiments

Until the end has dawned
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And the label of this existence is known in every brain
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Mistress

Out there

Come and Do the things that drive me blissfully bonkers

Be brutal

The hurt hurt hurt will be wonderful wondrous

Come Mistress

Come Queen

Heavy and hot impulses to be Broken

Urges escaping

At it counts, swiftness, relishing delight, please

My fantasy of unorthodox

Really, it could be quite stimulating to be at your mercy

PRIVATE 
The sensual games we'd play, you dominating
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I am Marilyn Manson

What does that mean? 

Yeah, what does that mean?

Chill my brother for you are quite alright

The fiascos causing strife in your bones and blood take their toll

Batter yourself but, you aren't perfect

Irrational to worry like so

You blood boils too often

You writhe with enervating turmoil

When you take

Hyperawareness

Insecurity

Doubt

Compulsion

Worry

Perfectionism

Unutilized energy

Maybe even some self-hatred
You get some disastrous consequences

I am Marilyn Manson

I am Marilyn Manson
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I am better at being Marilyn Manson than that try to be shocking sinning singer
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To face a perverse society

Outlets galore is the antidote

The rage boils deep

Express the relentless storms

Fools run the show far too often

The social environments are a calamity of injustice

Watch out evildoers and idiot behaving folks because 

Because

An insightful soul might just

SNAP

You society is a disease of garbage

A caring heart can't help but revel in anger

When sighting all the wretched conditions

Which drive one to insanity

Your society is pestilence

You stand by your institutions

Blindly

Well, I hope I NEVER stop resisting this corrupted order

No matter how sick I may get

I'm flamed up about how things are run today

A radical change is direly needed

So we can heal, so I can heal myself too

Doesn't it ever for a second phase you?

Doesn't the traumas daily ever seem utterly senseless to you?

Quite being a fool with complete uncivilized tendencies

Your outlook on life needs changing, badly!

You're the type that thinks

Hazing is just fun and games

Sexist, racist, homophobic jokes are cool

Oppression doesn't matter cause it don't affect you

Everyone who is different from the lame middle is to be ridiculed constantly

Well, I won't stand for it

SNAP SNAP SNAP

Better not set me off

Cause I might just ream your ass with a verbal defense of the right way

I get so outraged

Because I care about the children

All those future generations deserve a more gentle world

You are leaving this world quite a bit wore

The conformity claptrap is your motif

How dare you slander HOMOSEXUALS, RACIAL MINORITIES, OR WOMYN 

THEY ARE MY BROTHERS AND SISTERS

BEAUTIFUL BROTHERS AND SISTERS

Now we sure ain't talking about isolated screwups

Even the best can make those errors

We are talking about a systematic approach of exploitation

A life negating way of life

DAMN RIGHT I SEETHE WITH SPITE

Yes, spite and contempt for oppression and injustice

You are responsible for spreading this shit

You are responsible

Take off your fucking mask

Being a macho dumbass doesn't flaunt your coolness

For being a macho dumbass ain't cool

Cool is JUSTICE and showing the SOUL

I don't want to cave into your monstrosity facade

Your game is a game for soul suckers

The soul is maimed when you play that game you always play

Get a mind to realize how perverse and wrong the ways of your living are 

I suffer at the soul warping

For these occurrences rub raw

Glad, ever so glad

I haven't cracked

And have maintained

My dignity, pride and sense of self

Glad my soul is still shining

Still resisting the dominant corruption

Your activities are bad news

The things you do are VILE

Listen to all the voices, crying out for liberty

When your jock ass keeps fueling the senseless charade day in and day out

Break free!

That crowd is a sick statement

I am not encouraged by your modes

A phenomenal manner of conduct is totally foreign to you

Every time

I remain true

I am full of glee and beaming satisfaction

Because I am not betraying the SOUL like you

To not crack is vital
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Glad, thus far I have evaded the revolting corruption of the crowd
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November rolls around

In not too long

What are you gonna do?

I hope you won't sit home idle

Sipping sloppy beer

Or sit home

Disillusioned with the whole process

For not exercising your liberties

You oughta be ashamed

Sisters and Brothers have fought with every last breathe

For the goose bump right, some forsake

Don't rationalize your apathy

Or don't you dare spout off nonsense about how this right does not matter

It does

When you refuse to pull the lever

You are dissing our fore parents

Who struggled so damn hard

So that we could be free

They paid the price

If ya don't pull the lever

Ya are slapping these loving ancestors in the face

Forget not the struggles of liberty!

And never pull the levers for the ruling donkeys or elephants

That jazz ain't right

Pulling the lever for most anyone else

Is most often better than

Pulling a lever

For a donkey

Or an elephant

You are superb

Make your statement today!

Everything you enjoy and take for granted

Remember that someone in the past fought tooth and nail for!

The ideals of this organized region of land is noble indeed

It's only that the tyrants run the show now

Today King George sits in the coveted seat on Pennsylvania Avenue

The ballot box awaits your profound statement

Glorifying the ballot box because it means alot

Blood has been shed for your rights

Get out of your disillusioned herse

Get out off apathy land

Pull the lever

Come November

A honorable legacy demands it

This is your day

To talk back

To protest the slimy politics that ruin lives

Fight back

Pull the lever

Don't you dare spout bullshit like "Whatever"

Do you realize how fundamentally important this duty of ours is?

If ya really wanna be badass

Don't boycott the ballot box

Boycott television!

Enough said

Come November

I best see your ass at the polling place

If ya don't exercise, keep your mouth shut

If ya don't exercise, shall I ask this:

Do you care about your rights

March proudly to the polling place

On the first Tuesday of November

PRIVATE 
Shine, beam, radiate
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Within:

Pound pound pound

You've done wrong

You ain't perfect

Beat beat beat

You mucked up

Erred

Made a mistake

Forgive outside

Attaching to the pain, hang on to it

It will be stored

Pound, pound, pound

Any mess up will result in assaulting punishment

Wouldn't it be nice if there was inspiration constant

Never no downers or battery

Why such a stickler for perfection?

This is foul

Not fun

Progressing towards the haggard condition

Need action and catharsis

Make it make sense

Hoping the burden is eased

Feel as if heading towards a brink of breaking

Trying to be ethically sound all the time

Within:

There are aches and scars

Battle wounds need cleansing

Gonna make it through

PRIVATE 
And emerge a champion of highest caliber and brightest colors
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You say you are bored

Huh, I don't get it

70 years somehow ain't enough

That building, filled with tomes, usually housed in a city's downtown region

Is the virtue of life

You regret free time

Create!

Create!

Create!

This wide world awaits your ingenious inventions

Invent!

I love those downtown buildings loaded with books

Fascinating at every turn

Love that feeling when whichever way I shift I'm stimulated

This bright world calls out to you

You got 70 years or so to make your mark

Yes, I get the low down blue feeling too

Realize I share the pain

Boredom is not a state I allow myself to get in

I just can never succumb to that wretched decadence

This intriguing world demands exploration

Be a positive beacon of self-resourcefulness
Folks often gripe about their environment

They say "Damn, dude, this scene lacks any source of fun"

Make your own fun!

You harbor fantastic vigor in your breast

Do something splendid with it!

Positively impact through actualizing deeds

Visit the bibliophile's favorite building frequently

For if you do you shall reap enormous intellectual rewards

Bid farewell to the motion picture theater

Because almost infinite edification is contained in this intellectual paradise

Frequently peruse the vast cornucopia of learning

I royally dig the joint that everyone calls the library

This thing called life is a noble adventure

And when I'm singing the blues, remind me of this too!

Creativity, action for justice, and intellectual stimulation

Is enough to fill those 70 years

And then some

Upbeat poetry is here

Do something significant often

As I hope I am doing something to be remembered by

And I don't wanna settle for one or two minor passing mentions in future texts

I wanna be on every page of every text

Future societies read about our times

Seizing this journey full force will take me there!

Upon entering the library heaven plaza

I wanna kiss the ground

PRIVATE 
Few other buildings are erected with such noble intentions
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Chilling in a sedated completely vegetative way

Inhale

1 2 3

Inhale the fumes 

Welcome to decadence 101

You swig whiffs from that tacky bong

Thinking you are rebelling hardcore

You ain't rebellious one single bit

You are conforming to the society that wants you plastered by substances

So profits can be gained

The MAN wants you to light up joints

Only fools think rebelling is using the Mary Jane Mumbo Jumbo

A true revolutionary wouldn't be caught dead with that mind altering shit

Some fools think I sound goody twoshoe in my condemnation of reefer

You gotta be crazy to inhale that deadly smoke

It don't make ya smart

It don't make ya bad or cool

It makes ya a cog, a drugged up cog

It makes ya all the more easier to be railroaded by an evil system

I'm sorry you negate your own precious life

It's a travesty

You weaken yourself so greatly

The MAN can run ya over like a steamroller

The only place to stash your hash is in the trash

Otherwise, you are promoting a half ass shadow of what life should be

Just because you should be able to legally use it

Sure don't mean you should

What about health?

Assaulting your beautiful lungs

With a vulgar high

I can't let that fly

Marijuana is a disgrace.

Pot pacified the hippies back in the day

The smart youth in that cohort rejected the filthy chemicals altogether

Pot rots your brain cells

Your brain is a fabulously working piece of machinery

Why decimate the functioning?

Pot kills your soul

And you better believe I ain't no representative

From Partnership for a Drug Free America

No fascist tendencies here

Liberation all the way down the field

There is something innately wrong about using rubbish like cannabis

Somehow the exciting experiences of life aren't good enough for the foolish at mind who wanna escape into a shallow plane of existence

Life is good enough for me!

Real valor is taking it on

Not dragging oneself down in a most horrendous fashion

Shameful occurrences occur

While under the intoxicating influence of THC

Motivation stifled to the utmost degree

Soul cremated into disintegrating debris

Alas

I write anti pot lines

Because lotsa folk think they are radical

When they put depravity in their alveoli

Someone has really gotta learn

Life isn't for endless hours of sitting thoughtlessly staring into space, obtaining the "munchies" and chuckling at bunk

If your life amounts to this

Consider it squandered, ruined, shredded into useless particles

You're better than the pot smokin

Excel

Like all those animals excelling in nature

I still maintain "Drug Free" is the salvation way to go

Hey Pot Smoker

I wrote a previous poem

Sympathizing with your plight

Your plight with the government oppression

It's a mistaken approach to life to smoke bud

Nib bud in the bud

For I ain't a preacher, just a realistic sXe artist

Just a romantic life affirming sXe artist

Just a capable creative sXe artist

Nobody wants their stuff to reek of pot smoke

PRIVATE 
Nobody smart
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Bewildering world

Stimulus heavy artillery attack

Shaken up frantic

Micro elements onslaughting now

Compulsive dregs advancing towards a cost

Wearing out the defenses

Paralyzing the delightful motions

Weary in a weary fashion

Hyperactive alertness, such is problematic

Burden

The intention is so noble

Please no destruction

Please victory!

Scrambling the virtues

Hoping having enough strength to overcome

A battle

Struck by overpowering lightening

Desiring to overpower the overpowering

It can be done!

Anguish grumbling

Tumbling the insights

Demolition Crew working overtime, overworked and angry

Misunderstood and glum

Perennial invasions

But they have tended to fade

Dissipate you could say

The answer seems to be stimulating and cathartic\c activity

PRIVATE 
Oh joy when such fading hath occurred!
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Infiltration into the buildings hype up by lore

Some of them old tales are paranoid, for sure

Or are they so paranoid?

A romantic, perhaps goofy urge of mine

Is to infiltrate

To get some fab actor to be inducted into the silently prestigious organization

Then have the actor blab the guarded knowledge in the most callous casual fashion

Wouldn't that be funny

The well privileged in the secrets

Most surely would not agree

For a strong reaction would surely result

These folks don't take too much of a kind or tolerant eye to what they deem betrayal

Now this would certainly be a grand practical scheme

Brave is anyone who so bluntly challenges so pervasive of an organization

Almost as pervasive as the church house

Now that's pervasive!

Who out there has the courage and necessary goofiness

To attempt this feat

To usurp the seat of so much talk, furious

Maybe the grouping of gentlemen really is benevolent

If one could surpass the commonplace inhibitions

And do this task gracefully

I would be impressed

Now granted, someone may need the Witness Protection Program

If there's nothing to hide, then surely they won't mind why the infiltrator speaks the truth of what goes on when those doors are shut

Now the following suggestions aren't nice or properly legal for that matter, but I heard some very rare bold folks try them merely out of an intellectual curiosity for goofiness and humor:

A mischievous youth Rapped like Edgar Allan Poe at their door of their congregation

And when the person in charge of doorkeeping answered

A pie went in the face

The beauty of it, said the pier was that was never expected

Never in a million years

The doorkeeper was startled it seemed

The top secret activities made him antsy to be interrupted

Or how about the other clown, who will down the most somber sober solemn moments of the organization, dashed in on stilts and juggled and cracked lame jokes, venturing in an out of every nook, even the nooks deemed off limits to the non-initiated
Or how about the silly old mime

Who sported police spock

And waltzed in the private property

And hilariously announced "Y'all are under arrest

for the crime of secret telling and for being the old guard of old times of the old way that is now outdated and some skeptics consider oppressive

When under light and asked "why did you disturb the activities of a discreetly omnipresent organization by operating your shenanigans?"

Both the clown and mime replied

"Because the structure which housed them was there! and in session"

Sessions are for prank hijinks ya know!

Now if you thought the aforementioned was inane

You gotta hear what the professional practical joker did

I mean this dude's profession is practical joker

He attended a 6 year post college intensive study program

PRIVATE 
Harder than medical school, graduate school, law school and naturopathy school and dentistry school combined!

The practical joker had a candid camera hidden

And after the process of initiation into the secret order taped in full, he exclaimed “Hi, you’re on live candid camera, the whole nation is viewing your activities now.”

The folks were afraid to retaliate for they knew the nation was watching with perked interest

So they all sat down and ate some delicious nondairy desserts made by Rice Dream , went to the parlor and chatted fine yachts

All recorded on national television

The day  after a press conference was held

The leader dudes said “We will tape our activities every week, as a great television show and naturally WE WILL NOT CHANGE ANY ACTIVITIES WHEN UNDER THE EAGLE EYE OF THE CAMERA.”

Wonderful, television at the time frame was far more exciting than all the other shows combined

All the Nielson families watched every week which gave the organization’s program high ratings

Good old practical joker!

TELEVISION was NEVER dull AGAIN

Of course, television was dull again!

Good old practical joker!

Wonderful post-doctoral experience

Only the super well educated like he can be so apt at the trade of practical jokes
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Those who steal the breathe, obliterate life!

Who, who do I speak of?

Central to exuberance is a well-functioning breathe mechanism

The antithesis to life affirmation is peddled, and purchased way far too often

And it's a sad deal

Far out would be ending this absurd tragedy

They say war is so filthy and vile

Well, folks, the robbers of the breathe contribute to more deaths

By far

Than the ever dubious military industrial complex

Anyone who's products lead to more a half a dozen times more deaths than the war mongers are an enemy to humanity

When this callous industry comes to town

Joy and vigor vanishes rather rapidly

Shameful circumstance, we have here folks.

Don't use the sticks of death 

Perhaps far worse than war

The death sticks are a devil's wish come true

For anything far more efficient than war in eradicating the population is a devil's dream fulfillment

Eradicate the plague of the death sticks.

What do we need?

We need more demagoguery tracts

Exposing the evil industry

portraying its true base form

Articulate persons, the call is out

Majestically craft words to dis the death stick industry

Always I have disparaged the use of death sticks

But not till recently

Did I fully realize the devastating effects of this desolate industry of disease

Now I am even more yet vehement in my opposition

You the dirty industry has hurt lotsa people

How can you live with yourself?

Sell bananas, apples, strawberries, oranges, tomatoes, romaine lettuce, red peppers, nondairy desserts, but please don't be a vendor of such horrible life negation.

Top dogs of death

Liberate yourself and help citizens thrive

Not dive into bricks like you're so accustomed to doing

The public tide is soon gonna sweep you away entirely

And sometime soon in history, even clever Joe will be unable to persuade people to kill themselves

Joe will be a sorry ass remnant of soul decrepit past

And when such occurs, it is time for prosperity soulfully

The death stick peddlers are endangering the homo sapiens species

Really folks, if we are wise we'd place these pestilence hawkers as public enemy number 6 or 7

Yes, rank them up high (or even higher)

For the sheer number of deaths is a vulgar atrocity 

A cardinal travesty

Low down dirty culprits of suffering

The lure of a buck is so enticing

These unethical persons decide 

That lining pockets is the first and ultimate goal

And people choke because of it

So be it they say

Wealth and health are opponents here, my friends of just life

Now think about

Society says certain criminals are a grave menace to society

Oh really

Not even close to as much of a menace

As the organized menace that always threatens our happiness.

Because of the nuisance of the big business

Lotsa people are utterly sad

And a few people are filthy rich

Even more rich than Orenthal James Simpson

Savagery in action

A civilized society would disown an industry that dismantles health completely

Hospitals get patients overtime

So now it's time to resist the product

And fend off the hospital use

So we are healthy

And the rich don’t get richer yet

Too long have I and society

Underestimated the antagonist quality of the pitiful disgrace

Let's put the anti-health dealers higher on our political shit list

Let's stop the cancer before it wipes out everyone

(Metaphorically AND literally)

Positively the cancer is declining

And that is a joyous occurrence for the true lovers of robust health

Yo, yo, you Jack Chick, prolific writer of fundamentalist Christian Chick tracts, maybe you could utilize your talent for even one (purely secular) anti-death stick tract

That would royally rule!  

Make it romantic, make it elegant, make it real

Sign it XXX Jack XXX

And then you'll see how cool sXe tracts are and that you will devote more of your energies to sXe and none to fundamentalism

sXe revolution, XXX Jack XXX with your formidable prodigious cartooning and tract aptitude could be quite the service to health loving sXers.

And let us not forget

The bellowers from the evangelical right wing pulpits

Sublimate your oratory skill for sXe

You clamor about how non-Christians will roast in a painful never ending super long hellfire

Well instead, you can poetically damn those who oppose the beauties of sXe

You can use that vivid lucid demagoguery to paint an unappealing picture of the death sticks

So that the head hanchos shudder and moan

So that liberation usurps their reign over society

The natural hygienists care

Perhaps someday an epic victory will be yours!

I hope someday, your way will be revered

Natural hygienists love health

Hurray Hurray Hurray for Natural Hygienists

They swipe the dirt of society far away

James Micheal Lennon, writes pithy elegant editorials!

The "Last Word", the column Lennon penned before he resigned as Executive Director, is a fantastic bastion for the promotion of health

And when I have conquered the debilitating anxieties

I will be fully healthy, eagerly await that spectacular day

Now back to the death sticks

Libertarianism can cling to the blood

Inhibiting more romantic courses of action

I cannot abandon certain elements of libertarianism

For if I could 

Certain tempting but unsettling actions against the death stick manufacturers could be undertaken

But somehow it ain't right for my conscience

However appealing or romantic it sounds

Conflicting theories of morality can do numbers when you contemplate he right course of action

Seeing all sides through an insightful analysis can make choices ever more trying 

This poem is about dissing the disease ridden industry

And about giving a resounding thumbs up to pleasant health

Those who fight for health are glorious, indeed

Those who fight against are a public menace of epic proportions

Some may think I'm exaggerating the morose circumstance

Well, I was astonished at the stats

And the appalling ramifications registered

Time for repercussions, long overdue

And folks remember the best way to do them the most damage

Is to abjure their products of health degradation

For if we all do this

Their evil empire will cave in

Eureka!  The solution is before us!

So I recommend you look at the stats too!

sXe is exuberance, plain and simple

And never stuffing your body with shit is NOT a life in vain

a sober and clean sXe life is splendid prosperity

Resistance to entrapping chemicals is vital to the utmost degree

And life void of drugs is a drained life of misery and despair and disgrace

Poems are good for health

We need more poem writing so our health excels

And no death sticks at all

To perish our angst, that what poem catharsis does

So naturally combining a health exalting message in a poem ought to be double health salvation

I cannot wait till all my hard work pays off

And I obtain a state of a wondrous health bliss for everlasting periods of time

I cannot wait till my dedication to justice and life brings me the peace and exuberance I have always sought 

I cannot wait till my fierce sacrifice leads to unshakable fulfillment and edification

Till my disposition of the merriest sort permanently

And never will a worry shatter my ecstasy or over analysis destroy my love for life

I cannot wait till my inner wars vanish

PRIVATE 
And all my work for the betterment of this world pays off big time
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I don't need an elixir

I got here a thing that never spoils or putrefies

I also don't need a tonic

I got here a thing that liberates not inebriates

And I am thankful

Praise for the outlet that builds up and does not destroy

When motion is engaged, and catharsis is achievable, things are fab!

Also rad!

PRIVATE 
Big praising time now!
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The soul expels the pits

Through action of motion

Momentum alleviating commotion

The ticket is a guide to self

The crazies invade the mind

Release is pursued

Someday a challenging enough enterprise will hopefully come about to engage the whole arsenal

When the army is not engaged in a battle with a foreign foe

The troops get restless, really needing a battle

So they must fight amongst themselves

It is far more pleasant and soothing to fight a foreign opponent

Inner division is a curse of a high degree

So it's quite understandable why the soldiers need a war to engage all their energies

It's far better to destroy an evil than to destroy oneself

The droning on never stops

But it need not be a bad thing

For when the opponents are dethroned

Bigger pride and morale and stamina and strength results yet

When one is engaged in a battle for justice, one liberates elements on one's army which if unengaged turn against themselves

@ Herbert M. Shelton and the National Health Association influenced some ideas here.
