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Mr. Koguto Considers the Budget
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Mr. Koguto stands before the ledger,
its columns neat, its numbers cold.
He notes the line where memory fades—
a budget cut, a story untold.​
In halls where science sought to heal,
the lights grow dim, the voices hush.
The quest to mend the broken mind
now halted by a fiscal crush.​ 
He sees the faces, lined with care,
of those who wait for promised cures.
Their hopes now hang on threads so thin,
as progress stalls, as doubt endures.​
Mr. Koguto does not shout;
he pens no fiery, bold decree.
He simply asks the silent room:
What price for lost humanity?
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Mr. Koguto Observes the Edicts
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Mr. Koguto stands beneath the marble dome,
where proclamations echo, stern and cold.
He reads the script of newfound decrees,
their ink still wet, their purpose bold.​ 
They speak of purity in halls of thought,
of merit stripped from context's frame.
They chase the shadows of inclusion,
and cast diversity to blame. 
He notes the scales, now tipped and torn,
by hands that claim to balance truth.
Yet silence grows where voices spoke,
and age forgets the dreams of youth.​
Mr. Koguto does not protest;
he pens no fiery, bold reply.
He simply asks the silent room:
Who benefits when ideals die?
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Mr. Koguto Reflects on Apartness
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Mr. Koguto observes the lovers, each in separate abodes, connected by intention, divided by design.

They share no roof, yet their hearts align, choosing solitude to preserve union.

In this era of autonomy, they redefine togetherness, finding closeness in deliberate distance.

Mr. Koguto ponders: Is love confined to proximity, or does it flourish in the spaces between?

He notes the paradox: separation fostering intimacy, individuality strengthening bonds, a dance of independence and connection.

Mr. Koguto does not judge; he merely reflects, acknowledging the evolving forms of human affection.
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Mr. Koguto Breathes the Air
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Mr. Koguto opens his window
to a sky veiled in amber haze.
The sun, a blurred disc, hangs low,
its warmth tainted by unseen malaise.​
He inhales the morning—
a cocktail of soot and smog,
where once crisp air danced,
now lingers a toxic fog.​
The reports speak plainly:
nearly half breathe in despair,
lungs burdened by particles
that float unseen in the air.​
Wildfires rage in distant lands,
their smoke a transitory guest,
settling in urban valleys,
denying weary lungs their rest.​ 
Regulations, once a shield,
now lie in tatters, undone,
as policies favor profit,
and the health of many is shunned. 
Communities of color bear the brunt,
threefold more they suffer,
their pleas for justice echo
in chambers that rarely offer.
Mr. Koguto does not avert his gaze;
he records each silent plea,
questioning the cost of progress
in a world where clean air isn't free.
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