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! by CBrian Groves
_A Raiku
Put words fogether,

a little something, they said.
So, what about this?
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 Lyrieal Verse

Each mistake T've made

Tlearned from as a esson which follows and comes.
As wellas vearet through consequences I've poid

But nothing worse than commit ting more than once

Hercy upon my heart T hope and seck Foraiveness
1 desice inside among me

Each sin | comit on the slide

Vith bih imperfect, quite hard 1o live sin free

Fears [ behold deep down
O ending up n hell worse than live T (ve pow

Sut Llive out in faith 1o live in paradise 1o witness living of freatment after life
Tnside my conscious cries when if hurts

And suffers in pain as other emotions struggles worst

5till open and free for being better
And improving myself inside out within fogether
Tlive day by day in shave

Seholding deeply but uncovered pain

Which uncble 1o sleep and wake o deep down suffering
Unable 1o rest from freely then and even row

The mistakes [ made and stil make

Pue 1o imperfections 1 live and adopt by

Rearets so deep I carry along the way
But with strong infentions of delivering emotions inside
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Free Uerse
Y

When a hearl breaks,

it shatlers o the grcund.
Withcut making a scund.
And Iove is now lost

and can't be found.

How can you repair it again?
You gctta start all cver

and be ready 1o mend.

Are you ready 1o work

for the Iove thal you lost,

my friend?

Just realize that there is
going 1o be an expensive cost.
Because the heart is fragile
and torn apart.

You will have to put the pieces
back logether from the start.

Piece by piece like a puzzle.
Show signs of affecticn like nuzzle.
You have 1o make the other perscn
realize that you are truly messed up.

Take the blame
shhhhbb.... bush?

Don't ever take Iove,

and a perscn for granted.
Because who you den't love,
scmecne else will...
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Pitcher Pitcher, fanged delight,
0f such beauty and such might;
What witness could deny

Your elegance, your devilry?

From what twisted design

Came this product of demise?

Did you the snake’s fangs inspire?
Houw do you with ants conspire?

When does redlity depart

Into science-fiction, art?

Will you one day arise on feet,
And prey on much larger meat?

Will human loss be your gain,
Once the Earth remouves this stain?
With humanity’s last gasp,

Shall reign fall o the plant-asp!

Camponotus schmitzi lear

At the flies trapped within here:

They feed on them and then feed thee.
‘A most unholy trinity.

Pitcher Pitcher, fanged delight,
0f such beauty and such might;
What witness could deny

Your elegance, your devilry?
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0 o sufFeored losses
[arrative e
Qe Loss o togetherness

Loss of Ife, of loved ones
Even grief was touched

One year has passed By the changes of our world
One year since things changed forced to minimize,
In a heartbeat Compartmentalze,
Have we changed? find dolay
fis we watched our world morph Overufelring Foelngs.
from one uhere we couldn't be closer Ue became more creative:
To one uhere we had to stay apart, Bating
0d we not adapt? Buding
Physically, our interactions could not continue Painting
5til, we Found ways to be together. Gardening
Ue began to learn what was safe, Uriting
find uhat must be restricted. Singing.
Our changed word brought ght to disparites. e tooff new classes
Ue had to Face inequalties find learned new sfls.
Ue had once ignored But what did we learn in the slence?
Opportunites to unite 0d we arn to loott
Or Further divide For the good in our neighbor,
Surfaced Instead of ewpecting the worst?
il spote of worting topether 0d we larn to see
OF kstening more. The light in the dartiness
Ue found ways to coebrate’ In the shadows that continued
Ueddings and births To fall within our lves?
Brthday and graduaton parades 0d ue kearn to love
Tore Fuly?

Od we learn to accept

Qur neighbor

To accept their love?

0d we ekperience Hindness
find show Hindness in return?
Have we realzed that ue can?
That in generosity

Ul can find abundance?
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An action

Jt happened

Then over,

Jt is but a memory now.

The past is gone
Future unforeseen,
We live forever
In one eternal now.

We try to recapture
The past

And project the future,
All in vain.

All we have

Js the instant

We live in

Hotw could we ask for more?
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\ CBoneath & Gloudy Piavangy
& by Timathy R. S8aldwin

‘Smoke puffs and ponders before
billowing and wisping through a window .
exchanging a cool breeze for the final n t
o Doapts o s weat vt arraiive
chewing on the nub of a glowing cigar Q—/"_ﬁ
that is S00n grasped between
the index and middle finger of his hand
qripping a greying steering wheel
While the other reaches for a mug.

Brushing away streaks of grey carelessness
Steam rises with pondering participation  and dissatisfied with the results

from the mug filled to the brim weary traveler takes another go
and much too hot to guip at his mug and sips,
and weary traveler gags, squinting into the sunny overcast
thoughtiessly throttied awake and seeing, perhaps a mile or so,
s grey ash plunks down the dark seduction of a stormy sky
upon his pant leg and he sighs into the air spicy

him to place down
with speed and care the mug

50 as to avoid marking up

the other leg with the piping
stains of a meaningless musing.

rain, exhaust, and cigar smoke.

Drops plunk poignantly upon
the windshield of weary travelers car
as he takes a deliberating drag

on the s0ggy remains of a cigar

now unpleasant to puff

and tosses it out the window

and into the air heavy with mist

as the pitter-patter picks up pace

and wind pushes weary traveler's

car from side to side

plunking with rapid speed

drops of rainfall

bringing traffic

10 & haiting

stop.
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. An Elegy

HE CRIED IN SILENCE

HE SCREAMED IN AGONY

HUNDREDS OF VOICES, HUNDREDS OF THOUGHTS
BUT HE DIDN'T STOP.

IT HURTS! THE SOUND OF TWO WORDS STUCK IN MY HEAD
REMINDED ME OF A YOUNG FELLOW FRIEND

WHO ALSO CALLED FOR HELP.

1 CAN'T BREATHE WAS THE THREE-WORD CALL

BUT HE DIDN'T STOP.

A VIEWER IN MY APATHY

A PUPPET IN MY CHOREOGRAPHIC LIFE
1 STAND STLL, THOUGH I CAN ACT
UNTL I 20. UNLESS [ DON'T

HE WILL NOT STOP.
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Ancient PC
Unpotched Window
File Reod

Porsed

Damage Done.
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Caleulating how to write @ sonnet

Buns out to bo inordinately hard,

9 mw[wwdl#uywwldchmm

SAs twying to impersonate The Bard.
This bloody iamdic pentameter

WMeans everything is much hardew to vhyme;
D'mincluding the word “diameter”

@it will take until the end of time.
9’wna»mpm@nwhv/wd/u;

PBub then youw don’t need me to tell youw that,
90‘&WW“MMWW&&WWW"
And look, yow see, D still inverted that.
Finding vhymes is hardev than knitting fog,
D think 9’Mwwwmhqmqﬂo¢.
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O iasipid insonity ot the very air

His fetid breath is white with cold and hate

And he hos black roots, but blond locks

1don't understand his words,

But that does not mean they are not full of power.

His clothes are well-laundered, but his feef are bare,
Dicty, blisteced.

His fist clench and release held stranpely af his side,
Impotent even while in the prip of

His anger, his excitement, ropid enthusiasms.

His yellowed teeth are like broken fence posts,

Uneven pichets in the line

His sheep-words slip uncontrolled through the fence

He spits as he shouts his power words

Twonder if he is a man of pod,

And if so, which pod looks favorably vpon him

Twoll by, and his rolling black eyes land upon my neck,
A dread insect, scrabbling across the shin,

Seebing o way fo enter and infest my mind with the fecrible cold
Epgs of his uabora thouphts.

His eges are  laser, ceading the barcode of my soul

I feel he bnows me, haows my fears,

Hnows my loves, my hotes.

I leave him behind, but only his body.

His words pester me, beat af me, they follows me still

But I cannot uaderstand them any better now than then.






