
    
      
        
          
        
      

    



    
        
          Rhymes for the  Ridiculously Inclined Volume 2

        

        
        
          Satirical Poetry, Volume 12

        

        
        
          David James

        

        
          Published by David James, 2026.

        

    



  
    
    
      While every precaution has been taken in the preparation of this book, the publisher assumes no responsibility for errors or omissions, or for damages resulting from the use of the information contained herein.

    
    

    
      RHYMES FOR THE  RIDICULOUSLY INCLINED VOLUME 2

    

    
      First edition. January 11, 2026.

      Copyright © 2026 David James.

    

    
    
      Written by David James.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  



  	
        
            
            Where logic takes a tea break, nonsense files the paperwork.

      

    


Rhymes for the 

Ridiculously Inclined

Volume 2

By

D. James



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]



Introduction:​ 
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This is a book for those who find profundity in puns, philosophy in footnotes, and cosmic truth in a sock’s lament. Rhymes for the Ridiculously Inclined is a poetic playground where the absurd is sacred, the silly is serious, and every stanza is stitched with mischief and meaning. These verses tumble through mismatched metaphors, eloping utensils, and existential laundry, inviting readers to laugh, ponder, and occasionally weep into a drawer of forgotten things. If you’ve ever felt inclined toward the ridiculous—this book was waiting for you.

The Lounge of Ludicrous Inclinations

The book opens in a velvet-curtained lounge tucked between dimensions—somewhere between a sock drawer and a philosophy department’s lost-and-found. The wallpaper is paisley nonsense, the chandelier is made of spoons, and the piano plays itself in limericks. A sign above the bar reads:

"Welcome, Ridiculously Inclined. Please check your logic at the door."

Patrons include a monocled teacup reciting sonnets to a confused umbrella, a pair of mismatched socks debating metaphysics with a sentient coat hanger, and a philosopher in a tutu scribbling haikus on toast. The bartender—a bowler-hatted flamingo—serves cocktails with names like “The Existential Giggle” and “Metaphor on the Rocks.”

In the corner, a stage awaits. Poets take turns performing verses that rhyme “existence” with “resistance,” “sock” with “epoch,” and “ennui” with “whee!” Applause is measured not in claps but in interpretive dances performed by sentient paperclips.

This lounge is not a place—it’s a state of mind. A sanctuary for those who find profundity in puns, cosmic truth in nonsense, and emotional clarity in rhymed absurdity. Every poem in the book is a dispatch from this realm, stitched with silliness and sincerity, inviting the reader to lean in, laugh out, and rhyme their way through the ridiculous.



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]



Spoonfuls of Existential Whimsy​
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1

A teaspoon asked the cosmos for a purpose of its own,

But all it got was stardust and a mildly judging scone.

It stirred the void politely, hoping meaning might appear,

Yet only found the universe preferred its tea austere.

So now it scoops existence with a shrug and quiet grace,

Accepting that absurdity is part of every taste.

2

A kettle boiled philosophy until the steam turned sage,

Then lectured all the teacups on the nature of the age.

The cups, in solemn silence, tried to look profound and wise,

But mostly just reflected their own empty, glazed-on eyes.

Still, each proclaimed enlightenment with porcelain delight,
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