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A Broken Poet





I once wrote a poem



Of bizarre words that were broken



I chopped them up and tore them apart



Like the words that wreaked havoc upon my heart



It was not so much what was said or done



It was the blunder of ignorance emitted from every one



Because the very words that wreaked despair



Were those same words I wrote with care



I crumpled these things precious to me and burned them with fire



Lest if not me no one else it may inspire



Because words are just letters if they are not read



An excruciating alphabet of a poet existing only in his head



If thy audience be thyself then what is passion if not bled?



If thy reward be thy own echo aren't thou completely dead?





























































































The
Marketplace





At the
marketplace, it is quiet inside that old rusty shell



Its
timeless eyes watch the oblivious people in this fog



Hush
whispers the wind



Long tolls
the old bell



It is not
that cold yet I seem to shiver



Sky of
concrete gray, no warmth here



People pass
that have emptied their smiles



Maybe they
are numb, crying invisible tears



Still here
I stand quietly in rain



A statue
that cries yet no one sees



Faded smile
hiding steely pain



Hardened
and weathered, I’m starting to freeze



Something
lies dead in silent snow,



Its frosty
sting you can taste in the air



I must find
the strength to keep life’s embers glow



Even when I
am frozen and all alone



I stared
too long down this bottomless well



Of
repetitious existing in living hell



An immortal
being trapped inside a hollow shell



Dreaming in
silence



It’s so
cold that I seem to shiver



The asphalt
gray transforms to white



My thoughts
are but meaningless blither



I can never rest from this perpetual
flight



Maybe I’m just filled with
fear



But you’ll never see my invisible
tears


















































Blah Blah






Blah blah
your beach house



Blah blah
your swimming pool



blah blah
BMW



fuck you
Rolex collection too



does her
make up and perfume



spell out
easy to get whore for you



you would
have a better chance



with the
animals in a petting zoo



She will
never call you



You've
never read a book in your life



If she were
dumb enough to take you home



Her momma
would just start to cry



you are
such a creep



blah blah
sexual fantasies



it disgusts
her that you see



yourself
lying all over her



Her pretty
eyes pretend to listen



but inside
her head you’re snoring



so what if
you got lots of money



Your
advances are so annoying



I hope she
gives you her number



and makes
you believe you've got a date



Then
watches from a distance



laughing
with her girls while you wait



I've seen
you workout at the gym



Getting a
semi from your own reflection



Probably if
you'd be all alone



It would be
a full blown erection
































Greed






Just one of a million
flowers



Reaching for the sun
wherever it will shine



In its own precious life so
pretty



Light windy day, soft still
night





One kiss like a thousand
years



In one glimpse that stops
time



The moment is gone I still
remember



That strange look in your
prowling eyes





One life like a million
slain



Is extinguished, riddled
with lead rain



It means nothing for blank
eyes that stare



Those eyes are empty it’s
dark over there





Just one of a thousand
people, one of a billion needs
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