
        
            
                
            
        

    



	The Poet of Omaezaki

	In the winter of 2005 on Omaezaki Beach a seagull flew low and a feather fell from it. The feather floated to my feet. It was winter and I was in winter clothes. Overcoat, shirt, pants and shoes. All black, my artist's uniform. I am inspired by the photo of Albert Einstein on the beach in Santa Barbara California USA in winter. Einstein liked to say that the universe is a sea of waves. Of course electromagnetic and gravitational. I was only wetting the soles of my shoes. Discharging bad energies. After more than 15 years of trying to write a booklet of poetry; I thought the feather is a gift from God...

	 

	Bonus content www.ahundredpoes.com the password is in the end of the book or ebook.

	 

	If the spirit of this planet is called Gaia; the spirit of this universe is called GOD
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A Hundred Poes

	The Poet from Omaezaki

	A Hundred Poes  (GOD&ODDS)

	If this Universe works like a machine DEUS EX MACHINA is real!!!

	 

	 

	 

	 

	I hope you all enjoy the "poes" try , the bonus content

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 


My book is made of a single poem with a hundred verses, each verse becoming another    whole poetry... By making each verse become another poetry the book can be continued indefinitely to infinite poems deriving from the original poetry.

	 

	I hope you all enjoy the "poes" try , the e-book, this BOOK. Modern book.

	 

	

	 

	God gave to me just a unique poe to make a hundred.

	 

	A Poetry with a hundred verses. If you gifted with only one talent, what to do? More talent!!!

	 

	

	 

	 


Bonus content !!!

	 

	https://www.ahundredpoes.com Only with password in the end of the e-book…

	 

	Teaching the password is like lending a book. Good times from the past!

	 

	About the Fame:

	https://www.wikifame.org/wiki/Marcelo-Tibana

	
I dedicate this book to my beloved soul mate, dearest half and eternal girlfriend who know who but still do not have it.
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	Communication !!!

	
The Poet of Omaezaki

	About The Poet

	Japan Omaezaki

	Winter 2005

	One winter morning I wanted to do something to go to the beach. Was winter in the city of Omaezaki Japan, but the morning was calm and bright without clouds. Omaezaki is a beach town full of poetry and natural beauty and the distance you see the mountains. A humble oasis in the industrial zone.

	I mounted my fastcar. 200 HP?

	I wanted to go all black social, my artist uniform. My winter overcoat … I gone to see the seagulls.

	The sun was rising, creating a golden path on the sea and the sky was yellow.

	All golden!

	I, more than 15 years on the road.

	More than 15 years from job to job by Japan and some returns to Brazil.

	A seagull flew down and dropped it at my feet a feather.

	The Seagull not felt and continued his flight towards the sun searching some warm.

	A gift from God.

	The symbol of the Writers.

	Was God!

	God gave me this gift to accompany me after over 15 years of battle in write a little book of poems.

	I swear it was a true miracle.

	God exist! The all-benevolent!

	One day (night) God also presents you with what you desire most!

	Thanks for listening!

	Thank you for participating!

	And I'm rewriting a booklet of poems and in future a life full of friends hell helps get a publisher for the BOOK made of paper, a thing rare in the future…

	Paper becoming paper, a book becoming money and sure some charity. I do UNICEF.

	I swear the story is true so history.

	My personal life does not matter.

	About Me …

	I am a feather …

	God took pity on me …

	God gave me a feather a pen …

	My crime was desire to be Poet …

	Nowadays I fulfill penalty of eternities …

	To lapidary a book that never shines and is never became perfect …Sure a book is a empty future waiting ink and feather not a diamond!

	Laughs …

	lol ..

	Oh, I am not a criminal.

	How to get money rich from it, I do not feed hopes, because most of the money stays with the employees of publishers, printers, advertising agencies, bookstores, etc….

	In short … The graphics need to twirl! Everything that creates jobs is sacred.

	Sells more! If the booklet is published, have fun criticizing or even COMMENDING.

	The graphics need to twirl. All that creates jobs is sacred and etc … and such … therefore …

	And sell the feather is not worth.

	It's not worth it.

	All the money in the world is not worth it.

	The feather was a gift from heaven!

	The symbol of the Writers.

	Thank you for reading, I hope you read this has been helpful.

	The adult world is full of problems.

	Perhaps a child dreaming … The true Poet of all Poets … Any child!

	First a KEY POE

	God gave to me just a unique poe to make a hundred

	A Poetry with a hundred verses

	If you gifted with one talent, what to do? More talent!!!

	 

	 


The true GOD

	The Poet of all Poets

	Lying the truth

	In this sea of Yahwehs

	Purple is the true

	Pure man and woman

	Love all and each sand grain

	Devotion to Gaia

	And we are all your children

	The spirit of the planet

	Women`s woman

	Mother nature

	Humble and shaft

	To run four seasons

	In this vast universe

	Galaxies and infinite

	The entire cosmos

	And maybe

	Just this small planet

	Is there intelligent life

	Oasis in space

	Blue sphere in a desert

	Space, sky, infinite

	The ultimate love

	Praise and worship

	Simple love

	The stars until the liquid iron

	And passing by Jupiter

	Eternal war

	The sun warm us

	Truly true

	O Theos

	The symbol

	Heat, light and love

	The green fields

	The flowers in the garden

	The lovers

	Every human culture

	From alpha to omega

	The luck

	The permission

	Pure feeling

	The real thrill

	A rose in cellophane
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