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Aging
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John was right to curse Raleigh

He was so stupid

I think I’ll join them

In another flash of a day lost

Weary and upset

Glimpses of death

Gone forever 

A step closer to destiny

Cells colliding

Deteriorating gray

A day older

And homeward bound

No time for roses

Just enough for the acorn

Eternity has as its price

Our youth and vigor

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Alphabet Soup
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Anxious boys call Detroit

Eager for gasoline

Holidays in July

Kings love maidens

Nurses oppose patricide

Questionable raiders sell treasure

United victors want X-rated young zealots
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Angel on a Green Horse
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She waits silently in the shadows.  Waiting for the next man to stumble and fall.  Her next victim.  She relishes the agony.  Her anticipating arms await the final embrace.  She'll whisper sweetly as he embarks on the journey.  She's guided thousands and will guide thousands more.  Her black wings are kept hidden by her beauty.  To some she's an angel.  To others she's a monster.  But to all she's a thief.  A stealer of breath.  A thief of souls.
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Answers
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Why do we die? 

___So you can live. 

Why do we live? 

___So you can die. 

Why do we cry? 

___So you can laugh. 

Why do we laugh? 

___So you can cry. 

Why do we hurt? 

___So you can love. 

Why do we love? 

___So you can hurt. 

Why do we question? 

___So you can be human.
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Any Questions?


[image: ]


Who or what is God?

Will we ever know?

Are we God?

Are we Mother Nature?

Are we Man?

Are we Reality?

Is God Reality?

Does Reality exist?

Is this the end?

Or the beginning?
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Battleship
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Mysteries abound not here

Only the few forgotten

Nor are secrets locked away

Except those lost in time

Gone is her splendor and grace

No more will she capture

The imagination of men

But only morbid curiosity

Her body, once majestic

Is now but a cold crypt

And her once proud mast

Nothing more than a tombstone
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The Chase Is More Fun
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Who needs sex?  Sometimes a platonic relationship can be just as rewarding.  More so.  No commitment.  No pressure.  And a hug can be just as satisfying as an orgasm.  Nothing can come as close to erotic pleasure than the tingling sensations one experiences through wanting and lusting.  The chase is more fun than the capture.  Especially, when you know you'll never catch the game.  You can't win, so you can't lose.  Therefore, no heartache, pressure, or pain.  Not even fear.  Just pleasure.
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