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About the Author

	

	Jessica has been writing poetry since she was 13 years old and first performed at Peterborough Drama Festival in 2007 where she received the First Class award. Her poetry was then featured in two anthologies by United Press. Since then she has been performing at several poetry events around Staffordshire and entertaining others with her observations. She loves spending time with her three cats, cross stitching, TV sit-coms and listening to the rain. You can usually find her at a theme park, a gig or the cinema. 

	

	Her favourite poet is Christina Rossetti, her favourite holiday destination is Tokyo and she loves cheese and salad cream sandwiches, rum, live music and great company. 

	

	This is Jessica's first collection of poetry. It will guide you through a journey of love, grief and the whimsy of life.

	

	

	

	

	

	

	

	

	

	

	

	

	

	

	

	

	

	

	

	

	

	

	

	

	

	

	

	

	

	

	

	

	

	

	

	

	

	

	

	

	

	

	

	

	

	

	

	

	

	

	Dedications

	

	To my grandmother Edith Florence Miller who still continues to inspire me to this day. (1928-2017)

	

	To my friend Peter Preece Jnr - an honourable man (1986-2022) 

	

	

	

	

	

	

	

	

	

	

	

	

	

	

	

	

	

	

	

	

	

	

	

	

	

	

	

	

	

	

	

	

	

	

	

	

	

	

	

	

	

	

	

	

	

	

	

	

	

	

	

	

	

	

	

	

	

	

	

	

	

	

	

	

	

	

	

	

	To those people who always have a subtle feeling of being out of place in life. To those people who are grieving that they'll never know how history plays out. 

	

	To those people who feel frustrated trying to talk about experiences that no one else can relate to. To those people who have ever desired to care less about things. 

	

	

	"Poeta nascitur, non fit."

	

	Nodus Tollens: The realisation that the plot of your life doesn’t make sense to you anymore.
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	Ellipsism

	

	Just another passing moment you've made me brood for…

	Another 50 'What Ifs' you've added to my mind,

	Making me re-write my own poetry lore,

	Making me feel all five senses and more.

	

	Did it make you feel alive? 

	Was I the touch you've been waiting for all this time? 

	Please don't lie, I know I crossed a fine line, between your reality and your fantasy. 

	I'm balancing on the tight rope called your life.

	

	For as quick as it happened, as fast as it ended, like a speed-run of Ocarina, I'm the Zelda to your Link. You gave me too much time to think…

	

	Of supposed scenarios… Supposed times… So why did this only end in goodbyes? 

	Murdering any chance before it began, I could see how far you planned. But we stopped ourselves. Maybe casual is our thing. Your words make my heart ping. And you got me in one sentence.

	

	"Brooding depth? Is that you."

	Yes.

	

	And it will always be because I had the pleasure of knowing you. A pleasure of an original faux pa. A pleasure of admiring from afar. 

	Noticing you. All your flaws, all your details. And yet the flaws are some of your best features and your features are your flaws.

	

	What I thought I wanted, yes you tore this to smithereens, and I set my heights on better, I hope you don't mind this letter.

	Because I need to tell you before this bursts inside of me and consumes me like your thoughts consume me in a daydream of tomorrow's and future presents.

OEBPS/nav.xhtml

    
  
    		Icarus 11


    		Ode to Bob 17


    		Late Stage Capitalism 29


    		That’s Unpossible 30


    		Baibusu 31


    		Carry On 39


    		A Note From The Author 43


    		Acknowledgements 45


  





