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Death Metal In a Clown Suit+
I listen to Death Metal 

With My clown suit on 

I am a fool 

I headbang all day long 

My brain is disappearing 

My demeanor is demeaning 

All my shame and disgrace 

Is self imposed 

Rhodes Scholars Never Listen 

To this shit 

I am acoustically impaired 

Soon I will be deaf 

Pain can be pleasure 

My hair is lengthy, wild, and mopey 

If I die 

No one will be sorrowful 

I am a Clown 

I listen to Death Metal 

With my clown suit on 

My social stigma is rather unspeakable 

Death Metal seems to attract 

The higher breed, 

Society's finest. 

A Death Metal Fan 

Is a special type of person. 

I am pure in heart 

Yeah. 

My heart is full of pure death. 

The more I kill 

The more blood I spill 

The more I am aroused 

And the greater the thrill 

I am a spectacle

Become amused 

View my deficient attitude 

And my cultural disorder 

If you think you are stupid 

If you think you are an imbecile 

Please be comforted and reassured. 

No matter how stupid you think you are 

There is always somebody out there 

Who is stupider. 

I am the stupidest of the stupid 

I am a Death Metal Fan 

Don't dis me. 

I have heard 

Satirizing my moronic behavior 

Parodying my ignorant mind 

Mocking my insane actions 

Is far more fulfilling 

And humorous and witty. 

If you want a good laugh 

Come to a Death Metal Moss Bash 

And watch me in action 

Watch me fall and get hurt 

Watch me self destruct 

Watch me cry in pain 

Death metal fans aren't so tough, really. 

Inside, we are quite weak 

We put on an intimidating front. 

Our ferociousness is just a charade 

Do not worry, 

About me committing any actual murder 

I do not have the brain power 

To fire a gun. 

In fact 

There is no way 

I could ever use a gun 

Without killing myself first. 

I love to mosh 

It does not require manual dexterity 

Or physical coordination 

Only mental deficiency
So moshing comes easy and natural to me 

I am not at all concerned with dignity 

I only desire to gratify myself immediately 

I deny myself intellectual stimulation 

And vie for social depravity 

As a young child 

I was deprived 

When you live your life as 

A Death Metal Fan 

You sure do not contribute much to society 

I am an expert at wasting time 

I can masterfully manipulate good taste& 

I heave tact into a filthy circular file 

I adjust moral decency 

Into blatant immorality
Like the anti-rock fundies say 

My nourishment is the 

Waste generated by higher beings 

I do not grow 

I do not mature 

I do not progress 

I constantly 

Continuously 

Considerably 

Regress 

If I become paralyzed 

If I black out 

If I faint 

If I have a stroke 

If I have a heart attack 

I'll be improving life on earth 

If I die 

No one will mourn

 If anything 

My death would 

Be a blessing to the world 

I am a black sheep 

I am a Black Metal sheep 

I blindly flock 

Behind those thrash entertainers 

I am an elite coinsure of Thrash 

I listen to garbage 

I am trash 

Clean me 

Allow iodine 

To penetrate my raw wounds 

Allow me to experience 

Cures which are tremendously more 

Awful than the initial infliction 

Allow me to suffer 

Because I am a dumbass. 

I moshed. 

I ignored advice 

Alluding to my well being

 I ignored warnings 

Regarding my safety 

I ignored concerns 

About my health 

I ignored common sense guidelines 

Regarding my overall welfare 

Don't pity me 

It's my own fault 

If I suffer 

If I influence others 

If I recruit more clowns 

If I obtain viability to this movement 

Burn me at the stake 

If I committed suicide 

The world would have a bash 

I do not really have masochist tendencies 

I merely posses ignorant realities 

I view a half naked woman 

Suspended on an altar 

Writhing in misery 

At a black mass.

 I am in love 

Agony is cool 

I will inflict some on you 

Die! Die! Die! 

I will raise the black flag 

The black flag of Death Metal 

Worshiping Satan enhances me 

 Praising Lucifer uplifts me 

Exalting the evil one brings me peace

 The peace you experience 

When you kill 

Death is the reason I am alive 

I live for Death 

I am the bad apple 

Which damns society 

I am the bottom of the barrel 

I am the weak link 

I prevent society from advancing 

I blink. 

My eye sight is failing 

My hearing is failing& 

My coordination is failing 

My cardiac muscle is failing 

My central nervous system is failing 

In school, I am failing 

I fail at being an intellectual 

I succeed at being a degenerate 

The natural outcome of so many years 

Of listening to 

Loud, obnoxious noise& 

Which highbrow purveyors of the art 

Categorize as Death Metal 

I am not a quick witted man 

I am an idiot, a scum, a piece of white trash 

Without a life's plan 

I hang out in shitty disease ridden bars 

I wear crappy, boring 80's clothes all the time- 

I block out the whole world 

Hey, I listen to Death Metal 

What do you expect?  

Scoff at me 

Laugh at me behind my back 

And in my face 

Laugh at me 

And my pointless, retarded self 

I am rather obsessed 

Consequently, I am demon possessed 

I immense myself in an elite clique 

I saturate myself 

With brilliant eggheads 

I listen to Death Metal 

With my clown suit on 

Injuries, 

Causalities, 

Fatalities. 

All part of the fun 

Satan is my idol 

My hero, my role model 

He is the precedent 

Which I strive to imitate 

Satan is much more 

Than a mere cliché. 

I have a dog, 

A mean pitbull. 

He has a spiked collar Engraved with "Slayer" 

He enjoys Death Metal too 

One day 

He will be a singer 

In a Black Metal band 

I am inspired 

I am uplifted 

To kill 

Death Metal Is my pill 

I love to sacrifice 

Glorious Lucifer is a wacky guy% 

I sacrifice intellect 

Holy, holy devil 

Death is my final frontier 

Thrash is my only refuge 

I shun light 

And embrace darkness 

Women are shit- 

Killing is real 

Blood makes me drool 

Laugh at me 

I am a fool 

Ignorance is anger 

Life disgruntles

Lighting quick beats 

Stimulate 

Beat a hole in that drum 

Never drink and mosh 

Believe me I have tried 

If you think a hangover is bad 

Imagine a hangover 

Combined with whiplash 

Mashing is a slow painful death 

Our unjustified aggressiveness is released 

Police arrive 

Ambulances come 

This is my entertainment 

Louder, louder 

Faster, faster 

One can never be loud enough 

One can never be fast enough 

One can never be obsessive enough 

One can never be Dumb enough 

Death Fucking Metal 

Death Metal Fucking 

Metal Fucking Death 

Metal Death Fucking 

Fucking Death Metal 

Fucking Metal Death 

I listen to Death Metal 

With my clown suit on 

Problems

What's wrong with me? 

I write poems about Death Metal 

In my spare time I'm obsessed 

Lord, do I have problems 

A Handshake[
A symbolic bridge 

A metaphor of progress 

An allusion to nobility 

The Abandon of petty differences 

The representation of outreach 

The culminating act 

Which signifies a new relationship 

A brilliant consensus 

The well maneuvered settlement 

The craftily manipulated agreement 

The powerful neutralizer 

The great equalizer 

A common between antagonists 

The cessation of spite 

The end of malice 

The motion which eliminates hatred 

The move which humbles 

And exposes forgiving hearts 

The ultimate compromise 

The give and take procedure 

The ability to sacrifice 

In order to obtain a greater good 

The broken silence 

The renewal of healthy interaction 

The refusal to argue any longer

Maturity 

The pact between two bitter opponents

 A pointless dispute, resolved 

The recognition of the similarity of humanity

The reminder of our shared condition 

The assertion of our identity 

The defrock of superficiality 

The removal of barriers 

The generator of friendships. 

All the forgotten grudges. 

A New opportunity 

The contact which was 

Never before possible 

The prier of eyes 

The adjuster of miens 

The searcher of souls 

Denying obstinacy 

Filling gaps Color blinding[ 

Class dissolving[ 

Detonating walls 

The definition of mutual love 

Torment inflicted 

Which must be overcome 

The release of heavy monkeys 

Off our backs 

Advancement and progress 

Victory for each and every party 

That tiny insignificant action 

Which somehow unites us all 

Peace 

Proper Language

Fuck 

Fuck 

Fuck 

Shit 

Damn 

Ass 

Fuck 

I swear 

Because I care 

Don't fuss 

When I cuss 

Words are meaningless 

Intentions, emotions, thoughts, actions 

Are important 

Like the rebels and Mavericks say

Obscenity can be eloquent 

Profanity can be profound 

Foul Language can be poetry 

Vulgarity can be prose 

I curse 

In verse 

I am a master of dirty words, 

I am an expert of filthy expression 

My "Shit" sounds much more pleasant to the ear 

Than any of your spiffy, stuffy rhetoric 

Don't condemn me 

When I express myself 

The English language 

Has no fitting substitute 

For "Fuck" 

The Middle finger is a blessing 

What would we ever do 

Without the gift 

Of obscene gestures? 

I allow harsh language 

To linger in the air 

Any criticism comes across as hypocrisy 

The stench reeks 

A million times more 

Than all of my bitter words 

Some I offend 

Others I delight 

I thrill myself I feel regret 

For those 

Who do not appreciate 

Our rough slang

 I pity those 

Who always watch their mouths 

Fear those who fear language 

Fuck boxed up moral decency 

Fuck sexism's mighty power 

Don't demolish 

Our ability to communicate 

Effectively 

Only.I can 

Skillfully, magnificently 

Blend street talk vernacular 

With elite dialect 

Words alone should not be taboo# 

Fear only 

Their demeaning, oppressive combinations, if anything

 My right to defrock Victorian ethics 

And speak my mind 

Shall always be preserved 

I can say anything I desire 

I will cuss you out 

If I so choose 

I love to swear 

I refuse 

To be uptight 

Motherfucker 

I am not a chauvinist 

Or racist 

So what I say 

Is okay 

Let me capture 

The passion of everyday life 

And phrase it 

As I see fit 

Why are we afraid of words? 

I will give the bird 

Whenever I want to 

Such Restrictions are illogical# 

Slander me not 

We are failing to set the right priorities 

I strive for both 

Quality and quantity

In my spoken word 

I vie for imaginative, inventive INTELLIGENT curses 

Please be disavowed of semantics 

I may be deranged 

But rarely 

Am I ashamed 

Of what I say 

Do not bore me 

With your superfluous explanations

 Do not dull me 

With your inconclusive linking 

Do not pity me 

Pity yourself 

You need it 

I'll refrain 

From profanity 

Only when I choose 

I need not always cuss 

I’ll abstain 

To please 

If I choose 

I do not inhibit myself 

No limits are placed on my mouth 

Don't impair 

My capacity 

To swear 

It's not fair 

Abandon your feeble attempts 

At reforming our communication 

Eliminate vocal prohibition 

Allow us to rehabilitate 

Focus your energy 

On substantive issues #
Not such a pathetic waste of time 

Biting my tongue hurts 

Stop violence# 

Don't instigate expressive silence 

Society may deem any word, obscene any word, taboo# 

Any word at all. #
Too bad 

If you don't agree 

With my choice of words 

May expression set you free 

Should all the anger 

Be pent up? 

I prefer to vent. 

Words hurt 

But coercion hurts more. 

Don't criticize my talk 

Criticize something more legitimate# 

Don't read between the lines 

Don't suppress negative energy 

You may cause an eruption 

Do not make blind assumptions 

About my intelligence,# 

Employing superficial 

Inconclusive methods. 

Determine my wisdom, rightfully 

Into a carbon copy of you- 

Never fool the masses, like so 

I am not raunchy 

I hate sexist idiocy 

Profanity is a joy to me 

The purpose of my words 

Is not to oppress. 

My only intention is to express 

You may eliminate words 

But you can never eliminate thoughts I will kicking your fucking ass 

In a swearing contest 

Swearing can make things better 

I am under my own obligations 

I am accountable to myself 

Profanity Doesn't 

Automatically Signify 

Insanity# 

Don't cleanse mouths #
Cleanse souls# 

Purity is bittersweet 

Unnecessary restraint Is the real vulgarity#| 

Morality and language# 

Are so often independent #
The message is overlooked 

Your deeds are explicit 

No one is in the right position# 

To determine if #
A statement is proper #
Allow me to stake claim 

To my intellectual property 

Don't dissolve 

My assertions away 

Life, Religion and Communication

A timid adolescent seeks an abstract mentor. 

A righteous moral elder ignorantly attempts 

To become a martyr for a weak cause. 

A role model, apathetic, hedonistic 

Strives for worship and admiration 

From the common folk. 

A decorated scholar with excellent foresight arrogantly asserts nobility, 

Thus demeaning equals.

A courageous, headstrong youngster demonstrates his naivety 

Risking the little he has. 

An eccentric inventor taps 

An uncommon source, 

Overlooking the simpler way. 

The direct impact of 

The power of emotional love. 

The chuckle of amusement at 

Honest, absolute, complete traits. 

The denial of inclusion. 

The rejection of propagation. 

The mistreatment of mentality. 

The tormenting anguish of daily occurrence. 

The inability to derive meaning. 

Not an endless loop, 

Nor a broken record 

But a charted course. 

The fruitless debate 

The swaying pendulum of truth 

The confusing outlooks and various perspectives 

A journey or a destination? 

The end or merely means to an end? 

A scantily clad female acquires immediate gratification 

Ignoring greater purpose.]
 Knowledge asserts itself. 

Its presence is known and felt. 

Is the correct location 

Penetrated and searched?  

At times, the quest obscures itself. 

The vision becomes a smoke screen. 

The experienced professor, standing erect

 Behind a tainted podium,

Overzealously preaches his limited perceptions/ 

As gospel truth/. 

The two violent extremes/ 

An incomplete picture/ 

A one sided story 

The reliance on a master,# 

A choice of masters.# 

The wicked malicious scold of a shallow bitch 

The vanish of the sparkle of the eye and shine of the teeth 

The failure to justify death and move on 

The internal rape of emotions 
Abridgement of exhausting information. 

The oppression of women by chauvinistic Neanderthals.

The misinterpretation of benevolence, 

Lacking ulterior motives. 

An unexplored realm. 

An invitation, RSVP. 

A profound statement, murky and muddled. 

The constant apprehension to express, 

Inhibited by fears of embracing insincerity 

An  impoverished derelict, unable to shun society 

Refuses to thrive independently. 

The borrowed identity. 

Foresight skewed by dangerous dogma. 

Like the skeptics note

The sea of false beliefs 

In which so many fish. 

Like the skeptics note

The sacrifice of completeness for clarity. 

The abrasive, malignant wounding potential 

Of the possible conspiracy. 

The consideration that 

Evangelicals may be spreading a plaque. 

The blunderous eventful trip 

The roller coaster ride 

Uncommon binged pleasure 

A catalyst for suffering 

The stunning absorbance of concepts 

Submission to overwhelming internal dominators 

The fickle fate of sanity, (e.g. Einstein’s quote( 

Inevitable rebellion 

The necessity of faith 

The magic of proceeding along after ties have been severed 

The will to disintegrate the dividing line of age 

The interpretation of evil and good dependent on the consulted. 

Hope which is strength to carry on, 

But may generate rather than alleviate pain. 

Clout of a movement based on monetary support. 

An arbitrator taking sides. 

Companions lost to distance and time 

A psychotic urge to engage in masochism, 

Large or small. 

Mandatory commandments 

Outrageous legal precepts 

The contrasting situations and environments 

Which entail uniqueness. 

Brainwashing upon entry 

Fearless deliveries 

Unrelenting indoctrination 

The significance of eye contact 

The rapid approach of years 

Sentencing predating action 

Initiative defrocked by watery instinct 

Accountability for the follies of others 

Genetically imposed damnation 

Ordained coercion 

Assimilation of image 

Cultural preferences without logical validation 

Inner repression of mirth 

The translation of mental invention 

To the tangible drawing board. 

The antithesis of science and religion, 

Like the skeptics note

Opposing spheres of influence 

Like the skeptics note

A gigantic, harmful, quick witted retort, 

Accomplishing absolutely nothing. 

The strive for mediocrity, 

Barely surpassing the minimal requirement. 

Responsibility and obligation, 

Either burdening or enriching

 Ill intentioned hasty remarks 

Between foes in a feud 

The stretch of dynamic codes of conduct 

Spectating or participating 

Variant rapports, preventing outreach 

An unfound consistent link between all 

The wretched phrasing of a limited vocabulary 

Undocumented generalizations 

Poor deductions which result in bias 

A self-cathartic act drenching others in spite, not sympathy. 

An impure motif generating less than satisfactory reactions, 

Naturally. 

A sly cunning discovery 

Producing confusing, if anything, 

Not the desired results, 

Strength lost in subtlety 

An unheard scream for attention 

The off target penetration of the human psyche 

The misdirected deploring personal observation 

The liberation of monkeys 

Or the burden of weights? 

A cold frightening, tombstone 

Reserving its place in eternity. 

Insightful commentary distributed to the degenerate. 

The erection a rickety bridge 

To provide connection 

From one distant land to another, 

Not quite enough. 

The deafening decibel level of a speaker 

Overcompensating for a poor argument./ 

The monotonous endurance of routine 

The fine line of inhibition 

An unturned cornerstone 

An unreached milestone 

A malevolent projection 

A valid feasible, but incorrect solution 

Which fools millions. 

Erroneous assumptions derived statistically 

Demented demons devastating a fascinating mind 

Judgments before comprehension/ 

Assessments without understanding/ 

Allowing variations to detract rather than enhance 

The neutralizing affect of destructive thought 

A raving lunatic gestures erratically 

focusing attention on the wrong element. 

The declining standard of experience 

An intriguing innovation descending into obsolescence 

The egotistical braggart distorts his self image/ 

Into phony glory./ 

The blinding attainment of the beneficial I 

The refusal to accept negative 

Anticipating a friend's acceptance of redemption and salvation, 

When will the fool become enlightened? 

A thought process rerouted off on a tangent 

A misunderstanding of supremacy 

A talented poet observes mankind, 

Making keen comments on the human existence, 

But in actuality, missing the point. 

The building materials without a blueprint 

Constructing themselves randomly, but efficiently. 

The symbolic illegibility of a brilliant scrawl 

Insanity which can never be amply imitated 

The error of civilization 

The retrieval of intuition from the very base of human conscience. 

The absence of purity in the soul 

A transparent personality which is so damn readable 

The fervor of automation and soiled precision 

A self inflicted criss cross branding 

Upon ones' abdominal cavity.

The revival of cringed ambition 

Turmoil resulting from innocent intentions 

A wearisome rebuttal 

The danger zone of betrayal 

The gray area of jocularity 

Hypocritical objectivity and double standards 

Regurgitation after a soul search 

The contradictions of human condition 
 The jumbled mindless consensus 

The parallel confusion 

Productivity versus integrity 
Pondering whether  

The creator created the creations 

Or the creations created the creator. 

Like the skeptics note

Concerns of frivolous importance 

The measure and determination of development 

The pressure of deadline and commitment 

Alteration of vantage point due to circumstances 

The nonstop chuckle, 

Not halting itself to substance. 

Lies replied to the inquiry of well being 

Flawed and frayed narrow logical systems 

Left-brainidous 

The quest for souls 

The ultimate security of cessation 

Disfiguration of personal stigma 

The happy medium of openness and comfort 

Tyrannical hierarchies 

The assault of mixed messages 

Fables lacking evidence
Like the skeptics note 

Obsessive infatuation 

Barbaric intimidation 

Everlasting strife 

The massive arrival of one's prominent insecurities/ 

Inalterable conditioned responses 

Predefined enrichments 

Awesome radical defects 

Enormous drawbacks 

The real appeal to prurient interests 

Masqueraded wrath 

The weakening acceptance 

Massacre and bloodshed to advance the cause 

Bunk myths taught as fact
Like the skeptics note 

Bunk shoved into small heads

Stomach turning rites 

Vile repetition

Trepidation and guilt, 

The byproducts of sickening demagoguery 

The formability of making the slightest dent in the armor 

The deduction of originality 

The circumvention of analysis 

Stubborn obstinate bullheaded finalities 

The occasional tired genius 

The procession of superstitious dreams

Elimination of avenues

Minutes of talent 

Dissident among similars 

Worship of a nonexistent deity 

Reading the book like braille 

The click, the spark, the light bulb 

The not so clear cut generation gap 

Momentarily lapses of sanity 

The mien of an infidel mirroring the mien of a religionist./ 

The charade of happiness 

Blasphemy of nothing 

Society's greater implications, 

The bottom line. 

Unrestrained sensory opinion 

A morph of convenience 

Blunt notice 

A bravo for mistakes 

The feeling of emptiness during rituals 

Imaginary relationships or real relationships?
Like the skeptics note 

Yearnings for intellectual refuges 

The big picture not being favorable 

Eyes which look up to the heavens for guidance, 

Do not see straight ahead. 

A Marxist romantic watches his prized utopia crumble 

Inane parables 

Approval without question 

Viewpoints obstructing friendships 

The rendition of enemies into monstrous icons 

Institutional terror 

Persistent perversion 

Diehard aversion 

Cranial Imprisonment 

One's emancipation is another's enslavement 

Sheer numerically based correctness 

Manifestations of good and evil 

Bowing down to the divine and the dollar simultaneously 

Affections for afterlife, 

Overshadowing the importance of this life, 

Producing apathy. 

Perfection boring us to tears 

The idealist principle of moderation 

The tendency to be suffocated by contemporaries 

The addiction of insensitive laughter Showmanship stints to acquire funds 

The inclination to be equipped with provocative ammunition 

The disposability of it all 

The certain recruiter who will be successful with a particular person, only because they are capable of touching a soul. 

Stereotypical boxing 

Insufficient seriousness reflected towards a persona 

Nonverbal rationale of psychological motives/ 

Impulsive conception 

Revolting nutrition 

Spontaneity, unjustified by conventions

The marvelous contribution of an individual

Who defies inspiration from a singular source

The never-ending societal scarring

The drive for awakening

The ragged, rugged, rustled, rusted

Short 

Venture of mine

+ The Dead Kennedys self-denigrating first person song style influenced the style of this poem

& Mad Magazine may have inspired these ideas

- Jello Biafra influenced some of the ideas here.

%A Far Side cartoon influenced this

[ This is a positive spin on Bad Religion’s The Handshake, as among other things it asserts the opposite of the song, e.g. handshakes can dissolve class and race barriers.
| Tangerime Radio’s Rick Forrester experienced a thought similar to this.
] Bad Relgion’s song No Direction experiences a similar thought
/ Psychologists argue this

