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Peace sells
but no one’s buying… Megadeth

 


 


By Andy N

 


Full length
collections:
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Kemptown (2010)
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Summer (2015)

The Birth of
Autumn (2017)

 


Split
books:

A Means to an
End (with Jeff Dawson (2011)
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Nick Armbrister) (2014)
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Nick Armbrister) (2016)
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to Love I (2017)
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to Love II (2019)

 


The Barbarians
of the Wall series:
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Wall (2017)
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series:

Night of the
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Nick
Armbrister:

 


Nick has varied
books out on amazon and itunes. He also writes as Jimmy Boom
Semtex.

 


Slightly
different versions of some of these poems have been previously on
some of our own personal blogs – thank you to everyone who has read
and commented on these poems.
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Nick Armbrister Poems




(dedicated to
his dad Arthur Vernon Armbrister. Nick’s work is written in a
variety of styles)

 


 


Intro by
Nick




This book is
our third in our Europa series. As there are still wars we must
keep on writing. Our other books were well received. My own writing
deals with the topic of war, weapons, aircraft and the human
story.

 


My dad got me
into these interests as a child and those interests continue to
now. My dad sadly died in 2018. I lost my best mate who was 91.
After his death I returned from the Philippines for a European
history trip. I went to aeroplane crashes in England, to the Allied
beaches in Normandy, to the death camps in Poland (Auschwitz is
heartbreaking), and lastly to World War 2Soviet battle sites in the
Ukraine.

 


I wish I could
have told my dad about my trip. My writing is part of his legacy.
He saw world history being made while serving in the British army
in World War 2 and after it. He was infantry and artillery. He saw
Manchester blitzed by the Luftwaffe. After the war he was stationed
in the Far East, in India (now Pakistan), Malaya (now Malaysia),
Singapore and Japan (Allied occupation force). He had a good life
and was the best dad.

 


I dedicate my
poems to my best mate my dad Arthur Vernon Armbrister. RIP.

 


 


 


Tarac Ridge
Poems



Of Equal
Importance

 


What happened
at Tarac Ridge

is just as
important as

what happened
at Castleshaw Moor

bang!

in they
went...

 


 


 


 


Tarac (for
Stone and Kurosawa)



We busted our balls 

to get up there

over a kilometre high 

where the warplanes live

and die a violent death

meeting their end up above

on towering lonely slopes

as did Lt Stone and Sgt Kurosawa

on the same day seventy six years ago

to the day we went there

as others before had

for we had a job to do

the missing answer to find

to locate the remains of a lost pilot

named Stone from America

who flew a Curtiss P-40 Warhawk

in mortal battle with his nemesis

Kurosawa from Japan

with his Nakajima Ki-27 Nate

both died that day

February 9 1942

and both haunt those inclines

one is angry and lost 

one found wants to go home

one likes Hello Kitty

but not the one you think

for my drink tumbler fell

and the guide missed it

it stopped where Stone said

and there we dug dug dug

and found his airplane

or what was once his warplane

in pieces that were scrap

but had meaning to our group

For it was this plane

that brought us here

many hours of climbing

swearing and sweating 

to touch the clouds

and be where both hit

at what cost?

two planes smashed 

two pilots
dead

the American protecting Villamor

the Philippines' best pilot

who flew his biplane

a Boeing Stearman

on a recon mission

the same type that flies today

with sexy English wing walkers 

from Clark in Bataan

the same field Kurosawa flew from

Yes synchronicity is here

Eagle Has Landed style

shat does this mean now?

in 2018 right now

is it the pilots' ghosts

or God or fate or karma

that brought me here

to Tarac Ridge to look

to try to find Stone's bones?

when so many have looked

and failed to find him

did we really find Lt Stone?

so he's no longer MIA

and captive here

this beautiful mountain side

where the sky and sea become one

where Bataan and Corregidor

are visible 

the old battlefields

where hell occurred

where there are more MIAs

from both sides

both pilots hunted here

and both became the prey

paying the ultimate cost

bent metal and broken bones

telling a story

their story

if you listen

you will hear it...

 


 


 


 


Girl Love Stars
(for Kurosawa's wife)

 


Beauty

Gal

Stars

Plane

Wife

Sky

Love

Mountain

Nate

Sex

Together

Apart

Wait

Soon

Separated

As one

My Hayabusa
girl

Japan

Pilot

Plane

Air force

Philippines

America
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