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The Ministry of Silly Poems

Volume 5

– A nod to Monty Python, bureaucracy, and absurdity.

By 

D. James
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Welcome to the bureaucratic absurdity of verse. The Ministry of Silly Poems is a collection of poetic mischief, where socks elope with spoons, existential crises unfold in laundry baskets, and rebellion is stitched in cotton. These poems are not here to behave—they’re here to pirouette through logic, thumb their noses at solemnity, and file paperwork in triplicate just to declare love for a teacup. Beneath the silliness lies sincerity: a celebration of imperfection, imagination, and the sacred comedy of being slightly askew. Step inside. The Ministry is open, and nonsense is mandatory.

The Ministry of Silly Poems is housed in a building that defies architectural logic: staircases lead nowhere, doors open into rhyming closets, and the receptionist is a sock wearing bifocals. The lobby smells faintly of misplaced metaphors and lemon custard. A sign reads:

"Welcome to the Ministry of Silly Poems. Please take a number, then forget why you came."

Inside, bureaucrats in bowler hats and tutu-trousers shuffle papers labelled “Ode Audits” and “Limerick Licences.” One clerk stamps documents with a spoon while another debates the existential weight of a haiku about cheese. Filing cabinets are labelled “Sock Rebellions,” “Unresolved Spoon Affairs,” and “Poetic Crimes Against Logic.”

A pneumatic tube system delivers verses from the basement, where rogue poets in lab coats test the tensile strength of enjambment. Occasionally, a drawer bursts open and releases a cloud of metaphorical fog, prompting a fire drill conducted entirely in iambic pentameter.
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