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Maybe the songbird is just hard to read

Maybe the beautiful songbird just doesn’t react the way I would think she would

If she truly did like me

Although I am one prone to crushes

Because I dig women so much

Crushes with this much force

Don’t come along that often

Really only two others like it

And those two both were nearly a decade ago

A dear friend might just be able to do some magic

And make this lost cause not so lost anymore

The backdoor route may be the way to go

I got to respect her needs

Another part of me still wants to proceed

This is where the backdoor route comes in

Often you eventually get over crushes

This one is just not going away

It may even be stronger than the other two

And those were very intense

What’s the meaning of such a strong feeling?

The prettiest woman I have seen in the twin cities

Perhaps the prettiest woman ever

Hands down, most beautiful voice

Other women have nice voices

But she may be the only songbird I ever met

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

L 

She with the songbird accent 

(beautiful accent) 

May not be inaccessible after all 

It's amazing what a friend can do 

The backdoor route to the exotic woman 

It seemed like a lost cause 

A friend might be sparking new life in it 

I do know I think about her all the time 

Can't stop 

Exotic beauty 

The most beautiful woman in the two adjacent cities 

(and surrounding areas)

A transcendent relationship could be formed

She is pure in my mind 

Better not taint her or spoil her then 

Exotic beauty, come to me 

She may be a diva 

But not a premadonna 

Maybe this dream will come true 

Wouldn't it be a trip to be wrapping my arm 

Around a diva 

While in a relationship of transcendence? 

I would be hated and envied 

You don't get exotic divas 

Out of your mind too easily 

Blissful would be the condition of dating her
Squid

Foster

Converse

Swerve

Lick

One Word

Tiny

Arranged

Muster

L

Same sex talks

I want opposite sex to talk

Particularly, namely

A woman from Durban

I prefer melodic voices

Over gravel voices

Or otherwise non melodic voices

She talked to me once

Talk to me more

It’s been six months since I spoke to her

She’s still fresh in my mind

There may be a new opportunity

No one else yet has taken me away so

Maybe there is still hope

I wish we had a world

Where she would come to me day after day

L

I want to write a lovely poem

Lauding the exotic beauty from Durban

Is love this intense?

I want to bribe the Dean

Of your all women school

To keep you confined to school grounds

Are you my soulmate?

If so, then I can’t have you leaving St. Kate’s
Other dudes are outside school grounds

St. Kate’s is the perfect place for your soulmate

If you are a guy

I interpret your responses

As “I’m not interested in you”

I try to move on to other women

None seem to excite me as much as you

What’s the meaning of that?

Perhaps, you seem introverted

That is good if that’s the case

Hopefully you see something special in me

If you do dig me

I am baffled

I guess not everyone is as direct as me

I hope other men don’t like you

How can I make them not like you

So I can keep you for myself?

L

I desire to know the mating patterns of this South African songbird

She migrated to a climate she detests

But otherwise, she says, she adores it

Why do I keep thinking of her?

What attracts this Durban songbird?

Beauty of face

Beauty of body

Beauty of voice

Beauty of essence

She called to me that day

It made me so elated

It gave me such hope

You’re harder to get over

Than nearly all of them

I want to put out a mating call

That brings you in

I utterly fail at that
Did you sing to me with your melody filled voice

To pull me in?

Then you withdrew in the courtship game?

I’m too direct for that

Dear Durban woman

I am digging you so much

Sing me your songbird song again

L

For some reason or reasons

The Durban beauty occupies my mind

She leaves my mind not

What accounts for the tenacity of her presence?

It’s been six months now

Since I last spoke to her

I made my wishes known

And let her know I would not impose myself

She did not respond

This has really hurt me

Maybe I just misinterpreted her signs

And she really wants to connect

Am I longing for something unhealthy?

No others are here to fill the void

Her initiation of an interaction

Tempted me

It turned me over topsy turvy

Profound effect!

Most definitely!

Hope excites

So am I better off that she was an option?

Or if there would not have been an option of her?

Maybe a romantic relationship is not in order

But she has inspired an even more soulful journey

Life can work that way

L

Closure

Closure

Completion

Completion

So much rationale for little faith

She seems way better than most

Hopefully she is good enough to see my beauty

If not

All the more reason

To lose more faith yet

A connection could be undesirable 

For her

Since I’m so controversial

Still

A connection could enrich my soul

How does she really feel about me?

I need a closure experience to find out

Long sin
Neo-flaky

Bump shaker

Corn maker

Folly lame

Noticeable ponderable

Touching toes

Rose blow

L

Did I get closure?

Was it her?

I guess, I don’t know

Not closure yet, I guess

Maybe somehow it will work!

Otherwise, I do think I’m ready to move

(Months later: yeah right)

Wrecking havoc on my mind, body, and spirit
No constructive purpose

Besides self sufficiency 

Garbage

Not forever at least

Wean me out

Disgruntled worker here

The connections in the land of disconnection

Sustain me

Also

The awareness

That in the grand scheme

This may be leading me to something mighty

Nugget

Bum rush

Hung Dry

Overflowing

Totaled

Arraignment Enslavement

Witchcraft Art

Witchcraft and Arts

Bungled and fumbled

Slumber

L
That song

It is called blasphemous, offensive, sacrilegious
It is beautiful

Beautiful

I didn’t realize this years ago

Now when I listen again

I do

It reminds me of her

May it one day be our song!

Slandering slumber

Gumby is a bum

Orange bounces

Revoke and provoke

Stroke the slow poke

I let some of them down

If only I could have another chance

To do what I really want to do

Make them fully happy

Only partially prior

Also disappointment and other negative states

Free school

Come to a free school!

May this dream come true!

I love happiness

Mine and theirs

L

As hater of the frigid

I could demonstrate my devotion

By braving the frigid

For her

Who hates the cold quite a bit more than me even

I could trek and depart in it

For her convenience

I could go out

So she could stay in

Warm

If she would happen to select me

She would surely deserve that

Give me a chance for this

Also ideally

We both would relocate

To a region, always balmy

Like her homeland

Take me to her homeland, beauty

Muzzle struggle

Raze spass

Control born

Gloom tip

Razzle

Plain

Alliteration situated

L
Intense

Intense

Excitement!

Nerves Rattled!

Rarely get like this these days
So that is good

Pressure for it to go right mounts

Fruitful is the plea!

Falling into place is key!

May it be something intuitively beautiful!

May that be my trustworthy intuition

May she be of substance

She is sure intriguing

Connection yearning

Getting to know leaning

Near her area in town is a blood pressure rush

Hopefully the long wait is over

Maybe inside she is dandy

And a fan of someone like me

Perhaps, she’s inclined that way

Let us hope

I feel mighty emotions

May it be more than a false lead

May it be an indication of something spiritual

I love the spiritual

L
I await

The status of my fate

Did she like the note?

Was she horrified?

I am dreaming fantastically

Nice romantic revelries

Lovely if she is doing likewise

I fear and doubt

History gives reason for this

It just goes to show

What a little spark can do

She asked a on the surface informational question

Now I am in love

She’s not from around here

She has the exotic savoir faire

Fall for me, too!

Beauties like her don’t come from Minnesota

At last, be the one!

Rowdy

Doom Truck

Muck taker

Building baker

Xenophobic aerobics

Jingoistic Nintendo

Tin huts not tin hats

L

Why local?

Exotic option now

Never go back to local?

Exotic is appealing

She could take me home

It wouldn’t be like going home

To visit a SO’s mom and dad in St. Cloud

Minnesota’s lost it appeal

Why have a Minnesota woman

When there is a woman from South Africa?

An eloquent voice

That Minnesota women are severely lacking

Gorgeous South African

A soulmate union

Will cause the turns of fate

To make ever so much sense

The many previous infatuations

Dull essentially

The sources of my infatuations

Are getting better

Let us hope this upward progression

Involves her surpassing them

I know I’m unusual

And hopefully more interesting than the others

Also interesting enough

For someone as exotic as her

L
No more chances?

I figure probably not no more chances

It just seems

This beautiful December Day 

Could be It

Or Another could be as well

The pattern of hers deviated on Monday

It could be a bad result

That’s the risk

It could be an endlessly fabulous outcome

It’s been built up

So it looks like I’ll go through

It may be really foolish with others

But she is a good bet

She still may not respond

But she is a good bet

Unimaginable beauty could arise

That’s why I got to try

If nothing good

Then move on

At least I would have tried

Life is going beautifully special now

Fulfillment is creeping in

All the more reason to be optimistic
To try

Let’s hope

Cockiness is the way of the world
Not my way

You could say not my world

Both old and young alike really

It is intuitive to them

Counterintuitive to me

Even otherwise wise folks act this way

I can’t 

Insecure

Insecurity a vice?

Nope

It taps into spiritual wisdom

I feel the opposite of cocky much of the time

L

I placed it in her hand

She accepted

The effect?

Good move

Surely risky

Good move on my part

Will this culminate with a soulmate union

Or will it once again fizzle into just another crush?

Unrequited love is pointless

Maybe this will at long last be mutual

I did what I needed to do

Kudos to me

25 lines
Some would think this is the wrong way
It works in a sense

In another it may not
Is this practice virtuous?

25 lines – a good move?

Ghoul’s milk

Yak 

Coldwater backwaters

Clean depravity

Disturbed nutcase

Fathered a child

Sold a salon

Blown the neon

At the brink of the good

L

Her

I await her proceeding

Her count

I fantasize about pure romantic thoughts

She would be a queen

I hope finally

It is her

Be nice

Join me?

L

Omen metaphor

For another connection that occurred

Analogous
A sign?

I do know I want a connection

May she reach out to me

Cold landscape you have little to fulfill me

She seems sensitive

Sensitive enough to dig a connection with me?

She reminds me of a great one

Some spiritual folks say that’s a good sign

Let us see

Connection needed

Let’s hope

Mischief cranky

Aslan the Lion

Formulate

Hank

Lift it

Rake shield

Ache or tree?

Muffled slug fest

Syringe sliding

Lugging along

Droopy eyes

Plunder

Sound cat

Red mark

Blaine, MN

Putting around

Putzing around

Too slow

Not enough momentum

Sleep and food

Computer sought

Biking away

Associate the moments

Pilfering the sled shoe

Season

Wade major

Horror rote

Kleenex box

Antique shop

Lucky gun

Cruise control

Car Association

Lifted ban

Knuckle nugget

Paltry

L
Once a week chance

That’s too little

Maybe destiny has something beautiful for us

Maybe inevitable connection is in the cards

I know it’s way about time

I’m entirely aching

Emotionally

Dear woman from faraway land

Fill my gap

You give me something to hope for

Something in the midst of so much nothing

Fruition of dreams, I hope

Stumble

Root grumble

Mayonnaise
Maynard Grebs

Socialize association

Turnstile

Forger

Wet draft

Dream kick

Nylon suck

Static mat

Turbine garage

L

Already dreamt too far ad long

Together with roses

No wine

Romantic moments maximum

She could transport me to her exotic neck of the woods.

In the cold alienating city

She hopefully can be connection

I feel something perhaps above average

Is my intuition onto something

If my poem ability is disintegrating
Some of the last poems can be for her

A little constancy at least

A more solid concrete opportunity

Reading her I try to do

Yearning for sings of approbation not the ever common rejection

Fate might just be kinder since I resigned

Proving me at least a little something to pursue

Maybe this road will be dead like nearly all the others

Maybe, just once, it will not

Undisturbed moments to connect with beautiful her are craved

Something to cherish in the midst of drudgery and torture

So I will see her the day I write this poem

Even more important will we have a conversation of substance?

Her affection!

Her attention!

Fallacy of the water fist
Masticating mavericks make me majorly mad.

Shared luck

Bound bison

I have eaten supper

Toons tune out

Cryptobiology

Fending off word lists

Tray stand

Silo

Crack of dawn

Piecemeal peacenik

Meal worm slinky

Dope Compadre

L

I was looking for the courage

Waiting for a good chance

And a good set of words

She initiated
It got going

May we cross paths again

May she pursue me and ignore others

Just as one ignores the background

Young women like her are a main joy of life

I adore the positive attention of find women like her

Hopefully this spark is a sign of something greater to come with her

Or even someone else

I love the metropolitan city for that!

More!

L

Cute accent

Eloquent sounding accent

Initiated by her

To see her again?

Jealous of the possibility of others attention

Though that day, despite others, she was drawn to me

May it be more than a one time deal

As nice as a one time deal are

They are not enough

The desire is deeper connection

She is immersed in a female only environment

Maybe, just maybe, that makes her all the more eager for someone like me

She could be a road to actualize

At least a companion

Ideally something more

I want to her more of her eloquent accent

There are signs a good intellect is there

Intellectual nice and pretty

Hard to beat

Total self respect

No tolerance of rejection
Not imposing a second too long on the rejecting

No need to keep pursuing

Stop abruptly 

Then move on

L
May our schedules be synchronized

May we be at the same place at the same time

Connection phenomenal

Fate, do your part

Get us together

Subtle nudge, get me approbation

She initiated
I’m hoping it’s not unrequited

Considering I’m an outcast

It could be dangerous for her

Maybe still fate wants us to unite

Few connections in all this bleakness

Maybe for once there will be one

The intensity of it could really delight

Two haters of bitter temperatures

In a locale full of insane folk who love the cold temperatures

I feel the excited nerves

Just anticipating the bus getting near to her

What are these strong feelings?

No hope for awhile

Wouldn’t our union be a grand sky?

It would indeed be lovely

I got something to hope for now

Let’s hope there is hope for attainment

Force out life
He rails against it

But does he live it, himself?

The theories he adores

That film with Robin Williams

Does he make the same mistakes?

Sometimes more micro in nature

What once was a passion

Now is a task

Sometimes it is enjoyable surely

It doesn’t as easily come out

As it once did

Now some pushing often is needed

Routine

Not heeding the lessons?

Shades of Self Destruction

So much great has come

So much great is bound to come

One false move

One foolish blunder

One myopic deed

It all falls apart

As they say

Self Destruction

Regardless of the intent

Can be easily had if one is not careful

Perhaps it matters not

Because fate or good karma
Propels one to prominence

Anyways

Courage to initiate wanes
Sometimes better

Rewards are so sparse

So once every blue moon

Yet they are worth it!

One every hundred or so

This is my lot

Perseverance 
Pull down inside: get the courage!

Again and again

Metaphorical slap in the face

Coldness

Indifference

Rare occasion something promising

As hard as it is

As many times I get shot down

I need to try

Fearing embarrassment

Fearing unpleasantness

It’s so hard

But I got to do it

Have courage

Lose those few remaining inhibitions

Be bold, self

Spun Fed

Spoon thread

Grown tail nail

Cowardly pile on

Crumpled wet rags

Nags of the bags

Confetti sickles

Jinxed hybrids

Smashed Thumb Rest’

Decimated degeneration

Obliteration of the Marvelous Entities

Time waddle

I implore the lonely stork

I boss 
Very firm

Colossal moss in stone

Tepid

Fixation on the inevitable

Only prefix slogan

Bad horn blown

Need a muffler

Bluffing

Trying to rescue a flu

Muck in the pole

Cinderella novel

Inside

An abiding desire to reign

Fate or obsession?

Fate based obsession?

Instead of dissipating

It blossoms

Some say it is quite bad

Some say it must be stopped

Having no desire to stop it

Seeking to smash the wicked

Longing to be on top

Fulfillment = this need being met

Can’t stomach it not happening

Hate to think it will not occur

They say this great force is innately bad

To me, it depends

Perhaps, just rationalization

However it is

The urge grows

Sometimes actualization seems impossible

Other times inevitable

Rule by one

Other ways just don’t cut it

Rule by one

Will I get my chance to shine again

No one seems to care

They don’t listen

They listen to garbage

They don’t listen to wisdom

Not to mention fulfillment

Not their values of any variety

Revolutionaries have new values

Entirely new values

Youth and other liberation

I’ve got ideas to implement

I’m still fighting

Fighting hard

Glad there was no suicide

Physical or social

I seek to live a grand existence

I seek to live a prominent life

For so long

The aim has been the history books!

I can’t shake that desire

I don’t want to shake it

I want to go down in history

I desire prominence

Fame

I quoted
It is written

It may be noted

Recording of history

Shed bank

Grunting gummy

Plastic worm

Slapstick is coming back

He/she sags and nags

Proverbial slurping

Gender neutral

Crass Flake

Problem of Pain

Milestone in the rose

The Favorite poseur

Nordic Track is back

Color the shack

Wimpy hulk

Dumpy chunk

Maple sucker

Shiny Ocean

Fermenting curds and whey

Replay

Crater

Slurring the adverbs

Falling down fallible
Stem well

Plain

Partial suction

Clemency pendulum

Soot

Olden days capture

Folded hands

Ravage

Grand daddy of them all

Trip

Hemlock hemorrhage
L
How much do those Gay bombs cost?

I would love to use those gay bombs on my competitors

Particularly those who also adore the Durban Beauty

If only I could throw a Gay bomb at her suitors

And make them gay

So they would no longer be interested in her

I want to have a monopoly on Gay bombs

I want to throw them at men who are attracted to her


