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About the Author






Eddie Thompson is an expatriate Manxman who
settled in Milton Keynes with his Welsh wife Enid and daughters
Kirsty and Gill in 1981. Encouraged by seeing his first book of
verses, Poetry Lite, published, Eddie has unearthed more of his
work, again enhanced by Peter Osborne’s drawings, for this second
collection. He writes:

The plan was to list events and thoughts

Record them all in rhyme

The problem is, there’s not a lot of
either

And now I’m running out of time.

Peter Osborne writes: “I love to put aside my
oils and palette and join my friend Eddie Thompson, the wordsmith,
poet and sideswiper, and add a few visuals to his verbaIs."
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Poetry Lite












To Enid, Kirsty and Gill












The quality of these verses

Is liable to change;

The writer's mind is unconfined,

It operates free range.


INTRODUCTION






This is a selection

From a collection

Of poetry, so-called,

An apology

Of an anthology;

Prepare to be appalled.
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​SHORT
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In case you wonder

It’s not poems by the yard,

It’s five lines or under

And limericks are barred.
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​EVOLUTION






What lies ahead re natural selection?

What next, on our evolutionary ladder?

Possibly extra-sensory perception,

Personally I’d prefer a bigger bladder.











​PEOPLE






There are some who fill up our tanks with their
gasoline

And others who are clearly the grit in life’s
Vaseline.*






*‘The grit in life’s Vaseline’ – a phrase
from the song ‘Leopold Allcocks’, by Jake Thackray.











​REMOTE CONTROL






No one enters our life by chance,

Some come to test but most to enhance,

Nothing is as it seems on the surface,

Everyone enters our lives for a purpose.











​SELF-AWARENESS






Beware the ills of self-inflation

And its popular partner self-adulation

Keep in mind self-preservation,

As in time they will lead to
self-denigration

And that terrible punishment,
self-condemnation.











​FUR TRADE






What? Wipe my bum with the cat!

On my honour, I couldn’t do that,

What an unhygienic habit,

Besides, I always use the rabbit.
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​TWINKLE TWINKLE...






To all ophthalmic surgeons I offer this little
wrinkle,

Yes, remove the cataract, but leave in place the
twinkle.











​




OK, I’M IRRATIONAL






I stand accused of being irrational,

To me that isn’t a flaw

For show me a rational person,

And I’ll show you a crashing bore.











​METHODISM






The Sabbath was strictly a no-fun day,

That was the rule and boy did they employ
it.

Sex was allowed in certain cases,

Providing you didn’t enjoy it.











​ITHYPHALLIC






Ithyphallic?

It came up on a course

of primitive religion.

(No pun intended).











​PREMIER DIVISION






Faith v Reason

Apostolicam Ecclesiam 1, Hamilton Academical
1











​THE MML






For riveting reading and prose to adore,

Try the Annual Manual of Military Law.











​COCOA






It’s cocoa for vivid dreams,

Tell your friends it’s more than it seems,

Spread the word throughout the land,

Stock up now, before it’s banned.
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​COCOA (2)






“Repent, the end of the world is nigh”,

Relent, drink cocoa, go out on a high.











​HOPE SPRINGS ETERNAL






My my, Edward dear, what is this I feel?

Are you glad to see me? Have I such appeal?

Yes and yes again, and I love this warm
embrace,

But what you feel my dearest, is my glasses
case.











​THE SELECTION
PROCESS






She may be a ravishing beauty, a paragon, a
jewel

But does she understand the LBW rule?











​THATCHERISM AND
WALES






Thatcherism, that Tory totem,

Is as welcome in Wales

As a boil on the scrotum.











​A WORKER’S DWELLING






A two-up two-down council house at seven and six
a week

In 1937, to us, was a des res, so to speak

To keep us in our place, and this is worth the
telling,

It was described upon the rent card, as “A
Worker’s Dwelling”.











​PLACE NAMES






Newport Pagnell, Shepton Mallet, Corfe
Mullen,

These place names have a ring about them,

They sort of make you want to shout them,

I’m sure that they are interesting, anything but
dull,

But can they be as interesting as
single-syllabled Hull?











​HOPE SPRINGS ETERNAL
(2)






“What!” said Enid, “Hot Sex?”

“No,” said Edward, ‘Hut Six”.











​HOPING FOR A
RESURRECTION






Even to his doctor he just will not mention,

The fact that his soldier no longer stands to
attention.













​LIMERICKS






Limericks are not very highly regarded,

Their writers are seen as slightly
retarded

With smut they’re synonymous,

And their writers anonymous,

If they weren’t they’d be booked and
red-carded.
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​WHY DO I FEEL SO UNEASY?






Why do I feel so uneasy?

What is it that makes me so queasy?

It’s because our society

Has gained notoriety

By becoming increasingly sleazy.











​REUNIONS






What fun, what joy, what utter bliss,

To meet again and reminisce,

To laugh and sigh

About days gone by,

To join old comrades on the piss.











​MILTON KEYNES






We in MK ask you all to relent

From making sick jokes with malicious intent

‘Bout the cows in our field

Who, instead of milk, yield
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