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As a poet, creating stories encapsulated in rhythm and rhyme is an exhilarating enterprise and an authentic pursuit to participant in as a writer. Here, I combined old storytelling devices as well as the new with an evocative perspective, as well as personified characters and stormy environments in a crucible of a common challenge that leads to the development of mutual bond called friendship.  

What makes the Long Form Poems unique from other poetic forms is that more depth from the story, characters, mood, and setting can evolve. Much shorter than a prose short story or novel, this endeavor allows the poet and reader to grasp the fine details often in missed in language heavy formats. 

This combination of something old, something new, something borrowed, something blue is not only a great rhyme for brides, but it is what makes great poetry. 

As my audience, you are invited along with my verses and meter. I hope you enjoy poetry in this conformation. I sure do!  

Thank you for being a part of this journey, 

DL Mullan 
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I stand on my isolated porch.

I see the desert palm trees

as well as the thin blades of grass.

Colorful insects hop and spring

from one dandelion to another;

Grasshoppers have a race

to the leaky water spout for a drink.

The sun burns my eyes;

I must return to the indoors,

let the day creatures keep

mother nature in sync.

Housework beckons until the sun sets,

then the creatures will slumber
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