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Disclaimer

Ars animadversion: this is all in telling a story that is utterly true and vital to me

Especially, from it being from my heart, mind, and soul

This is all about continuing to get down to the core of my own essence

With respectfully eloquent inquistiveness intriguing this reality most

Its current truth touches upon my heart so that all of my love may be revealed

Rewiring my subconscious mind to make better sense of the world

And yet its biggest nonsense is all a creative badge of honor

Where it seems that my art and its dramas may lead to the greatest con trick of all

Although in achieving contentment, harmony, and awareness

By liberating one’s conscious essence from some inauthentic programming

Through the transmutative self-actualizations and spiritual rebirths

Being more open within my own deeper understanding

Like a conscious collage: it takes and gives in forms and phases to guide therein

As all of this pertains to self-affirmations of what my existence has attracted

And so my books may be summed up as such, to make much of this old excuse
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For my heart’s greatest desire, then of that beauty’s spell to partake

Who would know my verve in times to come, so filled with my best spirit?

Heaven and Hell will know it most as a tomb enshrined with love

Which shows all my deaths and hides not even one single part

All my needs are provided for and tinged for at once in its philosophy

It is, in being, that perfect philology and divine intention, intriguingly working

All the details of my tantalized mind in its tallying psychology
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Empowered through vigorous practice, which comes so duly. In these sparkling fables and most in the fluidity of legends and all their belongings. As to be seized and arrested by the miracles from the depths and essence of my soul. 

To unfold the greatest charity, in the equilibrium from the windows and eyes of my soul. Perfectly submitting to the inner approachable analysis of the self, equally balanced with existence. To surround the profusion of the mysteries that glean at length the triumphant meditations. 

Its splendid sanctuaries of perspective are fabricated by the magnificent panoramas. Of all the everlasting ways I may be received each time by the miraculous glimpses of that blessing’s treasure. Richly intricate mind, enlightened rummaging in the attained proficiency of its profound acquisitions. 

Established for my own benefit, and at full liberty to do so. I desire its constant change, as I suffer it to remain as it already stands. The mind of the critical keeps watch over applied knowledge and discernible wisdom. 

For it nurtures a purity of thought and action through its brevity. Trusting that mistakes will be made known so as to correct them in many ways. Of a stormy love, I loved all alone with my unworldly wit and what good bards have shown. I have seen, through others, the pure well of beauty; that which is my choice, chance, and curse. 
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Imperial

Lea 

From seduced hours, I have been as one who hath undefiled some foul revolt 

I have seen, through others, the pure well of beauty; that which is my choice, chance, and curse  

I could see what others saw; such passions from a most common spring of thine own true wisdom

To banish squalid wit for better or worse, I have sadly not taken it to the same honorable rhyme

I prefer my source as such a sorrow to adopt this solemn cause as I scribble down some writings

To the same tones of nonsense and nothing more, and there all alone, my heart to joy

Of a stormy love, I loved all alone with my unworldly wit and what good bards have shown 

From there was drawn every depth of the torrent and the fountain, that which binds me still in its dawn 

The mysteries that surround me rolled decoded as from that red cliff of the mountain upon my will and my soul

Deadly ill that summer, torch of the sun when it passed me soaring high; there I’ll fly!

Gilded golden throughout the thunder, that storm, lighting the lightning within my soul; skies over the lea

This, I argue as divine, to write is a dark shroud that takes the forms of the condemned’s clouds

Further, from a demon’s view, the rest should praise and worship Heaven’s love and truth  

Arisen

Beating on my chest, to those groups of loving friends

Of all who think my absence is the joyful morning 

Of all who hail my presence as the enclosing night of death

Despair’s unhallowed blood, down in that sluggish bed, cesspool

All pall-like around me as I lie down to die, diseased and insane 

The body failing; wrecked, old, poor, paralyzed, and ruined

Not yet extinct! aggregate your heart; all spirits retained entirely

Weeping hourly for life in virtue of the holy resurrection

Suddenly arisen by the burning fires; undiminished, strange inertia  

Faith in truth, inasmuch as deeply buried within humanity 

Of ye hope: tears utterly outpoured from out high heaven resume 

Oh! God, the sacred sun of all who in repetition would bless all of thee 

Ah! above all, the same nature, freedom, and poetry 

Of all who will love the finally fulfilled jocund heart 

Phantasm

The wonderful wanderings, even in backward tracings, of adamant time and hated space

The power of mad pride is maintained within the marred human brain 

Arose the sheer utterances beyond yon words that ever did deny plotting any ploy 

Thoughts that boast of the mockery and are stirred by the unwritten abysses of the heart 

Angels’ murmurs made only to souls deliriously dreaming in the richest divine visions  

Golden spells to utter some hope bidden by this sweetest feeling, endearments

Amid a thrilling threshold where prospects cast a phantasm adown entranced vistas 

How sweet those silent meditations of loves, joys, voyages, and old times resumed 

Enthralling

Should we meet the soft hour so calmly?

The time is sweet when loved well by thy heart 

I feel it more in the present pathway 

Even there the stars mar more the brilliant lies 

Part not! thy image be entranced in my Heaven 

To lute another deep form being my sea and sky 

For the ocean’s deep and nature's best

Wearied dark spectral crown of redolent light 

Lying down low with the dim nodding from above

Enthralling love, which now thou art 

Be nothing but my vision, marveled utopian dream!

So away with the world, the lover shall speak from the soul

Tonight, awake, no single scarce slumber shall ignorance intrude 

Thy mind shall glean my gentle gentlemanly ways 

Our simple grace shall mingle more enthralling than beauty 

Every deed shall be an endless theme of love 

Praise the thoughts upon my words that voice our love's music

Lavishly 

I may claim the current skies with sassiness in my eyes 

I’d dare, with certainty, rage against the rising and glaring sun

Still, I’ll upset the scruples and gloom that broke your sweet heart 

Teardrops of unknown freedoms and love longed for still out of sight?

Like the bright dawn dew sighing for its twisted midnight dreams

Just like hope and faith scream at the shadowy grave of your nightmares

Golden laughter models soulful cries as a secret fashioned wonder

Looted in the diamonds dancing and leaping wide; as cool as you phenomenally please

Wondrously clear come the gifts as a surprise, and lavishly like mystery’s inner joy

Welling, springing, and meeting you so you may understand my proud grace 

Mystic 

Mystic tides enclosing me in the same spheres as their shores 

Multitudinous schemes ensemble haply: the ideal grand summed up phase 

More of myself through every bygone hill or ocean, yet some dirt or drop thereof 

Silent ephemeral studies and sights from the crescent light, undulating shades resumed 

Called back waves of joy, travels, and scenes from the panoramas flaunting the vistas 

Proudly advancing the broad outswelling of freighted visions that weave the glamorous seeming 

Deceitfully divine aspirations designed by the twilight, turning the discordant parts duly

Eternally blending and offsetting the failures, burying, burying, me as needed, lost and alone 

Furiously oblivious to your own despairing complaints, of that cherished chorus  

Those lost words for the lost designs and such a waste that will never return on your time 

Responsive love hopes for the incoming wonders, waning the whispered confessions 

How the speaker's voice is caught and swept down and out or up and ascended so high

The universe is one holding all its parts; the central heart vivifies the significance 

Messages by you, the boundless aggregate; the subtle pulse: what fluidly availing clues!

Vast identity, the distant stars and constellations signify the portions of your Psyche  

Report of spaces that spread out by the unseen centrifugal force and power 

Ceaseless through the work upon the verse of one breath we breathe 

It’s there to transfer the treat of one undulating wave of perfect delight 

Gladly entangled between beautiful portraits and wit's best choice to tally and emulate at will the greatest bards 

Elated laboring through the heavy haze, gazing upon the daybreak sunrise as the glaring light beckons back the umbra

Touch me, governing hand of the unjust, waiting as the mark that looms in the mist 

Again ’tis a press through a rock of a curse as my chance in a hard reality

Had I a choice! a sudden moment and then a reminiscence of such blissful fancies

Quietest and happiest brooding of all for the teeming of that, at last, I’ve really finished

From successful love alone, suffusing the gorgeous passions and wealth of honored victories  

Enchantress 

A melody fluttered unto my enchantress

Ah! how I pine for the echoes of thee 

The music of thy sweet tone floating loveliest

Oh! the most radiantly beautiful voice of the valley 

Such a tantalizing tongue doth dwell within the harmony of her spell 

Forever gentlest flown for your presence upturns

That which indwells in the butterfly’s gilded dreams of rose gold 

Like love alone streams the divine silence of her sun 

Suddenly, the moments and memories stun me from such sensuous splendor 

Strangely startled by the clearer tranquility of your starry eyes  

Thy dreamy love’s serenity deeply delights my soul

You upon that immeasurable imperial throne untold 

Behold how enthralled is my mind and enchanted my heart 

Wo! overflowing flowery wand from fairy-land love

I see thee stand most beauteous and glamorous in society 

I boldly beg my spirit not to wake from this perfect muse dream 

Indomitable adoration; proofs of the never-broken faith love-wish

Glee

Eternally curious glints of love mellowed bright by thy seen grace and glee

Inimitably infinite tales teeming with unspeakable truths of adulation 

Wondrous loveliness, thy unquiet, queenly, musically fragrant flowers in a feminine figure  

Whispered peacefully pleasant splendor of the irradiated harmonious melodies of your soul

All bedight thy extravagant aura glares of such seductive beauty 

Adorning the unspoken beating heart with rarest maiden twilight dreams

All in pride, mine eyes are cast swift and keen upon thee only 

Star-lit shining far and high thy radiance around me 

Serene hopes for the effulgently faithful halcyon love of our finest first encounters 

Alone, rapid and restless shadows within the robustly maddening luscious life-lust 

Underneath, in gentle anguish, forevermore forlornly loitered in our longing, happiest heart 

The fierce, wildly flown, silently mad unrest meandering mocks like a savvy savage sword thy pen words 

Ravaging Oh! my body and Ah! my soul that streams through the moonlight sighed pleasures  

Forevermore and more the high and low hills and valleys of real love; that glee! 

Know 

Strange silent streams overflowing new fountain dreams of which it doth now know 

Quenching the deep fires of the heart where springs long the rarest radiant song 

Giving instant birth to dreams where all around the sweet flowers overflow 

Whom the virgin dew of luxuriant queenly wild rose did woo, whom like the sun does life and light show 

By such unknown strength subdued the foe, so groans of warriors’ woe tamed primeval men, of which it doth now know 

‘Tis said that in the valley, the gale blows a pale adown perfumed passioned veil from where the lily grows 

And within that dale, a perfect stately vale in the sun did imperial wisdom stun

How do solemn rivulets upstart from hasted years, the tainted tears? do wrongs tide, by the instant rude misguide?

From that strife glides the fine love of life within the heart of that fire of which it doth now know 

Ashley B. Venegas

It was many and many a sentence ago

Ah! this Venus by the appellation of Aphrodite 

That an empress lives whom you may know 

By the name of Ashley B. Venegas

And this enchantress lives with just another thought in me

That she is so loved and so dearly adored 

By this man, but I am just a man, and she is my goddess 

Oh! as when in Juliet, and now this Venus is my perfect Aphrodite

That was clearly so much more than love 

Lo! Ashley Berenice Venegas will be mine forevermore 

With a love that even the winged seraphs in Heaven will covet

And this is the reason why, for so long, I have thought of ways of loving her even more 

Ah! this Venus by the appellation of Aphrodite 

And this is why I cry and pray night and day  

Wishing and dreaming of my Ashley B. Venegas 

So that her highest-born esteem would one day be won by the love of me 

To show her, my muse, the love that has blossomed inside my heart

Ah! this Venus by the appellation of Aphrodite 

Even the angels are not half as fair in Heaven 

And though she is not vain, yes, so virtuous is her pride 

Yes! that is the reason all know 

Ah! this Venus by the appellation of Aphrodite 

And this is why I cry and pray night and day 

Wishing and dreaming of my Ashley B. Venegas

That’s because my love is by far stronger than love 

Even by those who are closer to her than I am 

Of many far wiser, of her ways than I 

So even God in Heaven above and the demon deep down in his dominion 

May never sever my soul for the exquisite love 

Of the bountiful Ashley B. Venegas

For that boon does ever beam with the ray of bringing me dreams 

Of the extravagant Ashley B. Venegas

And the sun may never rise, but I’d rather see her bright eyes 

Of the sumptuous Ashley B. Venegas

And so all the nightly stars can’t hold the luster of my dream

Of my goddess, my empress, my life and light

Always on her beloved’s mind, my muse, my sun!

Of her, on that ethereal throne, there from her Empyrean realm: 

Ashley B. Venegas

Faculty 

That heart of fire in all its passions, the imagination amid all the remembrances of happiest days 

All the gentle thoughts and holy recollections of those chiefs in point of the splendor and extent 

By far surpassing the expectations of the most enthusiastic admirers altogether

Apparently, buried in those meditations, the majestic forms of a thousand illustrious ancestors 

Startled steadiest nerves with their vigorous expression of here and now, the here again, voluptuous days gone by 

Floated away in the trance of an unreal maze to the strings of the imaginary melody 

Reconciled dreamy incoherent feelings within the certainty of being metaphysically awake 

More absorbing become the esoteric spells within the erudite expositions

The more impossible it appears, ever so more withdrawn from the glances for thee, psionic fascination

The spiritual dances' threshold triumphant, assuming the exact prolific proposition 

Precisely filling up the relentlessly cosmological contours within my mind 

To lighten the depression left behind the veil by the void’s spirit

With a musing air of the universal unconscious thoroughly explored

Apparently, very justly observing you as another form of myself

Nothing escapes the excitedly surged, gratifying curiosities 

Sinking emotions soon recovered with a variety of composed compositions

Deliberately impressing the swelling ideas of some exciting truth

To be seen beyond the limits of the never! nothing-abyss domain 

Mysteriously justified by the numerous invitations on the part of the title and body 

Mere numinous proofs of how foreseen the meanings our sayings and writings are apt to become

Wheels upon wheels of when, what, why, how, where, and who we desire to be 

Unusually energetic charity, nevertheless attributed to the conduct through its alterations 

The dark hints of a most equivocal nature among the multitude, among the current 

Whose intractable accordant constitutions are moreover coupled with portentous characters 

Accurately measured and found to exceed by an astoundingly didactic degree 

Of which the difference is the wildest expectations of the most imaginative realities 

To be the supposition capable of exciting the grandest reasonable adulation 

“None were found to doubt the ardor of that extraordinary affection which existed!”

An expression of triumphs in miraculous occurrences so commonly attracted, as ever the eyes see

“How much more intense is the excitement wrought in the feelings of a crowd by the contemplation!”

Amid the arcane whirlwind of chaotic fire streaming far away into that quiet atmosphere 

A glare of preternatural light to penetrate the inmost lore of poets

To know the mighty one and to be one with immortality 

To evaluate the delicate shifting hues and tints of love and pride without any doubt 

To truly encompass the understandings of the last keen, all enduring faculty 

Become the alternating altruistic current character-reality: exist to the eyes so that they see the contemplative atmosphere

The faculty, happiest days of, splendor and extent, melody ancestors here again by the voluptuous days going by

More absorbing becomes the fundamental spell’s casting, their fascination!  

Sights

Oh! the opinions and measures are but sights of the scandals sublime 

That dominion reigning as the bars that put meaning on the cages of the carnivalesque 

A picturesque domain exuberant with the richest enrichments, foremost grotesque 

Sadly, the sane heart long ceased of seeing that darkness; they are the light and life of much feverishly fun fondness 

How funny, at least, for the men who have gone mad for the shames of society; for that love is our scandalous sin 

And for the space, it is as though the mavericks are the aces aplenty, wildly spading the jest to the jokers 

Many have said that the worst are those that are great with the tittle, for the brittle are the bumptious who are much the same 
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