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Introduction

 This volume is dedicated to all those people
who have been touched by life. Keep positive and smiling! It tells
the story in poems of being friends with a long term ex girlfriend
and lover while working together. There are other human interaction
pieces here. Some are funny, others negative, a few dark. All are
memorable and leave an impression. Read on and see if you relate to
the written scenes here.

 


 


 


Poems


Duck
Shooting

6 months
on it still bothers and affects me. How to cope? Not to give her up
like trash. Romance over. Friends not. Right balance? Trusted
friend. Yes I would to reconcile. If all was fine. Lose all things
risk. Amy would not want that. Only way is to trust the Higher
Power.

 




Oddballs
Indeed

Weird
story. Toe sucking sup in a mining factory on the moon. He sucks
his workers toes and takes photos of them haha.


Is having
a muse partly enduring Hell and Heaven?


Do I need
a priest/a therapist/or an arms dealer? Or all 3?


Known
cave. Ask Joey. Any cave art in it? Or others?




Matters
To Me

There
will never be another love

On the
level that you are

Within me
so deep it's inside

At my
very centre of me

Right
there among the planes

And
tattoos writing reading hiking

Plus all
the other things I hold dear

Our time
together two and a half years

Five
months since you ended it

The
heartbreak fades a little

The level
of my love is still there

As strong
as potent as precious

It will
outlast the stars' fusion

When they
are cold and gone

My love
for you will still be there

You are
Riga you are a leader

You are
you who matters to me




Laptop
Death!

Have you
ever seen a laptop fly?

Like mine
did when it broke

Bit by
bit so nothing was left

First the
left hinge broke away

Then the
internet wifi failed

Then the
screen went black

It flew
like a frisbee yippee!

Away it
went in a spin oh my

Then it
landed with a bang

And broke
even more!

The
screen almost detached

My fist
punched the LCD display

I yanked
the screen from the body

Bites and
pieces flew everywhere!

It's fine
for this piece of crap is old

13 years
old made in 2012

I got it
in 2017 after my new one died

I even
replaced this with a new one in 18

That
lasted till 2023 when it died

All made
in Red China by CCP turtles

I pulled
out the drive for this new dead one

That
drive is from my other old one

This poem
captures laptop death

Soon I'll
get a new one

How long
will it last?




Chick
Issues

Feel
heartbroken over my love for Amy

Six
months of that she's the cross I bare

The legal
wife is stressed and still mad

Usual
issues and more leave her to it

The new
one is also annoyed no msgs

I was
drink asleep now you know!

 




Storm
Atom

From
being everything and all things and so close

To almost
nothing on the edge fall off to where?

Same
place in your head banging about

Change
the perspectives how you view it

Bring a
different solution a new resolution

What is
the same change it forever

Start
again no conflict be a support

The
bridge that endures the storm




Shit
Same

Same shit
different day

Your ex
is distant to you

Rather
than being a moody bitch

You look
at the gal in the denim mini skirt

She's got
nice legs and you want her

The
traffic is the same

Work is
the same shit

Way it is
in your life

Go ahead
change things

The bank
is over there!

Waiting
for you to rob it

Leave the
vault hit the tills

Who said
life was boring?




A
Day

We flirt
for a day online and over the phone

This is
how long we have together

We plan
to meet but know

We will
never ever do so

A few
kissy emojis and dick pix

Are
enough plus those words

Over the
phone flirt babe

I want
you now I just came!

I love
your tattoos see mine

All over
come get some my dear

We
destined to never meet except here

Another
super quick online romance

It lasted
for just a day!

 


 


 


Say
Yes

Just like
the old days

I looked
for you getting the jeep

I knew
you would be there


And
minutes later saw you!

I waved
you over

You
joined me


Sat next
to me

You were
going to the cardio

To get
checked out


We talked
on many things

Some were
very important

I felt
your body heat


Pressed
up to me

Still
wanted you

Still
feel for you


Even if
it’s months

Since we
did it

Many
things change


Some are
the same

I’m glad
we met again

And
caught up


I would
say yes

To you
for so many things…




Limited
Msg

The rush
from seeing you

Getting
the jeep home with you

Spending
lunch time with you

Talking
to you has now gone

You said
don’t message you a lot

 


What did
you mean with this?

How often
can I message her?

I often
have important things to say

Do you
want me to message you?

If not
why not?

 


If not
why not block me?

Our
communications are only messenger now

Without
that it's nothing

Do you
want that no contact?

 


You
always were the winner

I was
always the loser

If only
you knew how I felt

What
would you think




What
We

What we
did and had

Is as
real as my

Hands and
feet and ears

It was
just as important

How we
both really mattered

To the
other

 


Now there
is nothing

Less Than
Zero

Like the
American film

We were
real

 


It cannot
ever be denied

Now we do
not talk

Except a
few words

Hi or How
are you?

How did
this happen

I delete
your numbers

You
turned off my msg notifications

All after
leaving me

 


You
control the friendship

If it can
be called that

We are
what we are

You told
me do not

 


Pester
you on msgs

There is
no communication

What is
friendship

Full of
restrictions and more

This is
down to us

Will it
be fixed?

Or left
to fade away...




Over
Line

You
really over stepped the line

In the
last six months

On your
treatment of me

I can
live without our romance

We did
well in what we had

What
causes me issues

Is how
you treat me as a friend

You
complain when I ask

To spend
time with you

This is
on lunch in work

And you
refuse to go for coffee

It was
six months ago

When you
left me

Destroyed
what we had

Why do
you want to be friends?

I’d
hardly call this a friendship

There are
many rules

Most of
them bullshit

My moods
are my issue

Your
issue is your coldness

You
changed after your dad died

Left me
as I’m married

After
years together

Not a few
weeks

Let’s
both move on

I should
get a new job

Never see
you again

Then I am
free

 


 


 


Jag
Pilot

An Indian
Air Force Jag just went in

The crew
ejected but the pilot was killed

It wasn't
Pakistani F-16s or Red Chinese Flankers

That
splashed the supersonic pointed jet

It was an
accident that destroyed the big cat

And sent
its pilot to Valhalla

Where all
dead aircrew are equal

SEPECAT
Jaguar the best low level attack jet ever built

Time
stopped still nobody else uses this plane

Still
dangerous in 2025 yet this is not 1979

And the
planes no longer new but old

India got
her Jags in 79 when it was pristine

No enemy
fighter could stop it then or now

Only old
age kills this supreme feline attacker

Only new
build aircraft with bigger engines

Will
solve this ongoing issue old Jags dying

India
lost a Jag and pilot dead RIP

Lost but
not forgotten you the Jaguar pilot

Who paid
the ultimate price to defend your skies

 

 

 


Jaguar

A pointed
war jet it looked faster than Firefox

This was
real not a film prop it was designed to fly

And fight
in the most brutal war ever World War 3

That
never happened but the Jaguar met battle

Many
times proving its worth being the fierce warrior

Carrying
and using many different weapons to kill

Rockets
bombs missiles cannons in half a dozen wars

Still
used by India in 2025 half a century after it flew

Ready to
hit Red China and Pakistan with nuclear bombs

The most
powerful kind of deterrent delivered by the best

Capable
of 840 miles at low level even if the engines were small

Why not
build a new version with new engines and weapons?

It would
still devastating when used correctly defeating all
enemies

The
SEPECAT Jaguar a jet which is timeless and equal to any

 


 


 


No
Tissues

Fuk me
Amy. One issue after another. I will pray for her. At least u told
me so trust me wf that. Get her medical treatment. Ask her boss the
well off one for help. Keep me updated. And ur results from the
hospital. Do u have them and wot are they if so? Tell me pls. Went
had haircut. Denn goes on abt u thought we hiked. I sed we do not
talk. We hardly do. I've a good wife. Not a life partner. Go figure
that out. It's not the same meaning so u not confused. Hope sis is
ok. One issue after another. Fucking hell. U are the cross I bear
Amy. I still love u and wish I did not. Never thought I'd say it bt
true. I'm moving on. Not easy. Be a better friend to me pls. I will
to u. Love light blessings.




Unsaid
Words

I was
alone on my lunch

By the
water tank

Saw you
in the support meeting

More sups
and OMs than you can shake a stick at

There was
a rep off to one side

I saw
this from a distance away

And up
close as I went inside

You were
there seriously talking

I don’t
know what it was

But it
was way more than nothing

What was
so important

Half the
support was there?

I wish I
had bionic hearing

Will you
tell me or be secret?

Like when
you hide from me

We did an
hour’s overtime

I went to
meet you but you

Said go
back I’ll msg you later

And tell
you how your sister is

And your
results too

That I
must hear

Many
unsaid words…




Mad Water
Vole

Madness
dances in the sky

Water
Vole damages a car

Fucking
rams it with the Joey car

Joey car
is fine

Unlike
the real car

With a
nice big dint

Water
Vole did that!

Yes there
was a row

It was to
be expected

Bitch on
bitch way it goes

Later
this will be sorted

Off to
the owner's house

With her
cop mate

Made in
Red China car

All
fucking crap!

Rammed by
Water Vole…




Poor
Little Riga

Her
sister is badly ill again

More woes
on a family

This is
not right

First
their dad died

Then Riga
found she is ill

Next her
sister gets worse

If only I
could fix this

And heal
them all

This is
enough for them

It's time
to heal!




Who
Writes

My love
for her

Still
hides inside

I invoke
a higher power

I can no
longer

Do this
alone

Six
months of this now

Such love
not together

Mother
Goddess will guide me

That is
the only way

To live
with this love

I simply
accept it

A
surrender to god

I'm just
a man

Who
writes…




Just
Came

Oh the
joys of flesh

I see her
flesh

Those
bare legs

And the
valley

Between
her breasts

My old
work mate

Now my
friend

Ex of my
mate

Let's get
together

I'm off
in 2 weeks!

We can
spend

The night
together

Making
our magic

Angels
sing dance

In bed
all night long

Oh my old
mate

Let's do
this!

I just
came…




She Moved
On

And so
the one I got the train to see

Never
replied to my msgs

After her
old phone died

And she
blocked my account

So I sent
her a msg

From my
dummy account

Asking
what's up baby?

Why did
you block me

I still
want you oh so bad

I'll see
you in my fantasies

Or if we
bump into us

On a
rainy day in 2027

To a
hotel we will go

Just like
before babe

Like
there's no tomorrow

How I
remember you

And your
bullet nipples!





Sarken

A man
with a pistol

And three
clips of ammo

An old
gun with a single stack clip

Not a
plastic Glock

He's a
bit mad!

Not just
in the head

His dog
was squashed dead

By a
delivery truck

The dog
ran out

Was
killed immediately

Poor
driver was doing his job

Sarken
doesn’t mind that

Being a
working man himself

He will
go out and shoot dead

Chinese
immigrants instead!

To
appease his fucking anger…



 


Back To
Her

After six
months

He still
loves her

It still
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