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 Poems

 


Just Like
Moonlight

By Craig
J. Burt/Jimmy Boom Semtex

My shadow
holds me

When I
feel unsecure

So I walk
outside

Take a
deep breath

Exhale
nothing but pain

Goodbye
to Winter

It's been
a total dud

My eyes
says hello to the stars

They
shine brighter just for me...

 


Living in
Iceland is crud

Stuck
inside in Winter

Cabin
fever Reykjavik 101

Drink
smoke drugs fight fuck

Till we
are ragged and busted

Its
warmer Spring is here!

See the
cute flowers bloom

Banishing
pain regret negativity

Spring
time means outdoor parties!

 


 


 


For Whom
The Barbell Tolls

By Craig
J. Burt/Jimmy Boom Semtex

It's
Summertime again

I'm limp
as a dog

My eyes
only see fog

I found
some smelling salt

It
awakens my brain

Energize
my restless veins...

 


How quick a year’s gone!

I need to
get out on the strip

See the
beach chicks posing

Shake off
the pandemic blues

Pick up a
burger and a babe

Get
things moving again…

 


 


 


He Is A
Phantom Of Sufferance

By Craig
J. Burt/Jimmy Boom Semtex

Superior
tongue

Raping
the stars in the sky

Fire
scorches his veins

The main
man who complains

Total
doom

Craves
dementia for breakfast

Strangles
his victims for lust..

 


He drank
the pretty orange water

Polluted
quarry run off

Mango
River will burn if lit

Just like
his psychosis

His
victims slowly ignite

He
watches the flames

Then
consumes them

 


 


 


The
Poopocity Of Reality

By Craig
J. Burt/Jimmy Boom Semtex

There is
plenty of anger inside of me

Dealing
with sycophants & grossicidal idiots

Exposing
their willies

Treating
me like a complete fool

So I
Wham


Bam

Knock
them down

'Til
they're breathless...

 


And they rise up again


Whack-a-mole style

Go at ‘em
again

Kick ‘em
in the nuts

I dare
you to show it

I’ve my
scissors ready

Snp snip
show it

Lose it
eunuch style

 


 


 


Clubbed
To Death

By Craig
J. Burt/Jimmy Boom Semtex

Mask
on

Ready to
attack

Rowdy
crowd

DJ is
whack

Heavy
metal

Tattle
teller

Barbed
wire

Car tires
on fire

Brutality
at its worst

Brutality
at its worst....

 


From
Burma to Hong Kong

Via
Kashmir and Belfast

The riots
and killing goes on

Angry
pissed off youths

Triple
pissed off riot cops

Backed up
by the army

Live
rounds in AKs

And
shotguns to go

Orders are shoot to kill

 


 


 


Walkway
To The Stars

By Craig
J. Burt/Jimmy Boom Semtex

I want to
invite you

To a
place so quiet

Cruel
humans nor evil mice

Would not
burst in

The moon
is full tonight

Caring
eyes alight...

 


High up
on the mountain

Far
remote nothing here

But
ghosts elementals us

Talk no
words

Think no
thoughts

Exist in
the moment

 


 


 


Embracing
The Almost Dark

By Craig
J. Burt/Jimmy Boom Semtex

As I
stare

At this
unstirred cup of tea

I think
about the end of days

As my
heart don't beat as fast as it should

My bored
cold eyes

Stare at
a hazy sun

Going
down beside fluffy clouds....

 


For now
this is it the time

Time when
Russia and China invades us

America
being defeated an 80s film real

Millions
dead some support the enemy

Freedom
dies burns America kaput

The
collapse is rapid and bloody

Red flag
over Washington

 


 


 


Blood
From The Victim

By Craig
J. Burt/Jimmy Boom Semtex

Lightning
strikes thrice

His head
is stuck inside a cardboard box

He shoots
down a child twice

Left
limping so he choked the life out raw


Fingerprints bruised the neck

All the
asshat could say… What the heck

 



Incoherent nothing but noise and pain

Recoil of
the pistol not your action

Bullets
hitting flesh several times

You hear
sounds not human

Slip on
fresh blood lots of it

All
ruined all crushed all dead

 


 


 


Man In A
Tunnel

By Craig
J. Burt/Jimmy Boom Semtex

Dark yet
sightless

A frail
man


Ostracized by his family & so called friends

Dragging
his dignity down so deep

His mind
is almost left numb & feeling pointless about life
itself

Walking
slowly

Feet
covered in dirty water

Huge rats
squealing & crawling everywhere

He rolls
his eyes

Tired
& dazed

Thinking
to himself:

"What is
going wrong in this world?"...

 


It’s
always this way in my home town Oldham

Bums and
tramps and vagrants

Some want
to die others want rescue, now!

People
walk past them, oblivious

Later to
read of another death on the streets

Go to the
homeless shelter

Get your
few possessions stolen

Even lose
your life

Fucking
druggies wanting a fix!

How did I
get this way?

Lost my
job then my wife then my home

I’m
nothing now not even a person

For now I
am worthless and below zero

 


 


 


Swinging
Machetes

By Craig
J. Burt/Jimmy Boom Semtex

Another
hot Summer day

Gang of
thugs walked inside a convenience store

Decided
to start some trouble

Smoking
sagging & bored

Yelled at
the clerk

&
forced him to give out cigarettes & blunts

Trashing
crashing & cracking

Before
the clerk grabbed for the gun

Two thugs
swung their machetes & sliced his skull...

 


But not
before the Colt Peacemaker spoke

Cowboy
gun Storekeeper’s Friend

Plugging
two of the motherfuckers

Stone
cold fucking dead

Other
three took their loot

Their
gang now two short

They need
new members

Do you
wanna join them?

Smoke
weed rob fight fuck biatches

Kill or be killed in the jungle…

 


 


 


Mad Dogs

By Craig
J. Burt/Jimmy Boom Semtex

Rottweilers & pitbulls

Party hard

Getting along

Protecting their loved ones

By biting the hell out of cruel burglars raw

Savouring every morsel of their human flesh…

 


You rob my fucking house

My dogs will eat you

Till you die by dog bite

One burglar chunk at a time

Juicy pumped up stupid thieves

Now just dog food

Feeding
my pooches

 


 


 


"Of
Feathers Within"

By Craig
J. Burt/Jimmy Boom Semtex

I look at
myself

What do I
see

I don't
see me

As I look
at these pain marks

I cover
them with my heartfelt voice

Singing
deep songs full of hope

I refuse
to be silenced

I'll no
longer tolerate your violence

Love is
passé in my mentality

But not
in reality...

 


You say
one thing

And do
another

Hypocrite
by proof

This
isn’t love

This is
your game

You do it
with me

As you
did your ex

But I’m
not weak

I’m
strong and armed

With a
Soviet ice pick

 


 


 


Faded
Picture Of You

By Craig
J. Burt/Jimmy Boom Semtex

Does
anyone use Polaroid's anymore?

I don't
know

I still
have this unclear but kind

Picture
of you and me

The only
thing about it

That
makes it unique

Is your
bright smile...

Which I
haven't seen from you

In
years

All I see
now are

Tears,
Smears and Beers...

 


Those
days in the mid 80s

We were
really something

So alive
and living and life

Now I
think back and wonder

If we
could go back there

And pause
time those days

How you
smiled and danced

And joked
and loved with me

But we
are here in the NOW

Lose the
booze and sadness

Let’s
live again one more time

 


 


 



Ocean

By Craig
J. Burt/Jimmy Boom Semtex

Bright
sunlight

Open
clear eyes

Nude only
I can see


Beautifully flowing ocean waves

Cooling
off my aching feet

Open my
strong arms wide

I embrace
the fall and dive...

 


I swim
for my life

Enclosed
upon both sides


Pyroclastic flow tumbles behind

Tsunami
roars ahead

Guess I’m
screwed!

But a
small island with a cave…

 


 


 


Gun In
The House

By Craig
J. Burt/Jimmy Boom Semtex

She
always keeps a gun in the house

Because
her man won't stick up for her

Nor
provide to keep the family fed in any way

Her eyes
gone bloodshot

She's so
stressed out

She plays
"Kill 'Em All"

But she
doesn't have the gumption to act upon it

Her kids
cry for their daddy

But the
Mom told them he found a new place to stay...

 


It’s been
this way 8 and 20 years

Poor old
lady old before her time

See it in
her eyes and walk along

Give her
a pep talk to act

An over
night change is needed

No more
loser under her roof

With his
mistress till he’s back

Takes her
when he choses

That gun
remains unfired

Till
cabin fever comes knocking

 


 


 


Blood Of
Your Lover

By Craig
J. Burt/Jimmy Boom Semtex

Do you
crave midnight as much as I do

Do you
like how my eyes glow beside a haunting dark sky of blue

I desire
only you

As the
silvery moon curses my thoughts

I hold
you tight & I feel your stomach turn up into knots

My fangs
sharply kiss

I watch
your blood ooze out slowly

Embracing
this demonic bliss....

 


Midnight
blue times when the vamp hits

Strikes
you down those damn fangs

So bloody
sharp drain you 3 minutes

As the
mountain mist tendrils drift

Shadows
in the fog here there


Preternatural lethality numbered X


Saturating the night with death

You were
one of many feeds

How many
more to follow?

 


 


 


Angels In
A Restaurant

By Craig
J. Burt/Jimmy Boom Semtex

Jukebox
playing glorious hymns

To soothe
worn out souls

Praying
to live one more day on Earth


Hamburgers and fries sizzlin'

Waiters
& Waitresses whistlin'

For their
last tips of the day

But the
angels only give them one penny

To secure
their dreams…

 


While the
bitter man looks on

Silently
cursing in the corner

Invoking
Satan at his bad lot

How did I
end up a bad loser?

I was the
prize fighter of the 40s

Now my
time is over

My fries
are cold burger old

If only I
could sing like them…

 


 


 


Fuddy
Duddys

By Craig
J. Burt/Jimmy Boom Semtex

Oh
Why

Why's
there so little growth in mind

In this
ever changing world

A huge
universe we want to explore

Wanting
to know more that what we've been taught

But these
utterly ignorant fuddy duddys are so stuck in the past

Refusing
to move on

Makes the
young ones feel really sad...

 


Kept in a
box by conditioning

Like
applying for the British Secret Service

I cannot
possibly do that

Self
de-selection limit limit limit

Open your
mind to the cosmos

There’s
no limit upon you or it

Dare to
believe and expand

Embrace
the infinite and impossible

 


 


 


A Drunk
Drink Of You

By Craig
J. Burt/Jimmy Boom Semtex

Let me
wet your tongue

With some
whiskey, honey

Desire
flowing to an ultimate high

My heart
can't stop beating

Almost
had a heart attack, honey

Let your
beautiful fingernails

Gently
tease my wild moustache

Adore
Adore Adore you so...

 


Oh my
dear honey bee

You are
so adorable

Let us
drink together

Then kiss
become one

Oh my
love touch me

Do it
your special way

I love
your legs

And your
short skirt

Your
killer smile babe

 


 


 


Craig
Burt

A
Tricycle Made For Two

By Craig
J. Burt/Jimmy Boom Semtex

Fun in
the park

Laughter
after dark


Excitement is making a comeback

We've
wasted enough time dragging through the slack

You and
me

We can
smile once again

Life
carefree

Let's
ride far away & not worry about the rain...

 


For we
are Easy Rider on our trike

Gunning
the throttle full

See how
we fly what speed!

Worries
left in Nowheresville

Right now
we’re free


Unstoppable our machine

We
remember how to live

Love and ride fast again

 


 


 


I Can't
Believe My Eyes

By Craig
J. Burt/Jimmy Boom Semtex

It's high
time

Near a
local pub

Walked
inside

My
favourite nightclub


Everyone's heavy drinking

Swearing
and dancing their lives away

Chat with
the manager

Gave me a
V.I.P. pass

To a
secret gloryhole...

 


Hey it’s
back room time

Right now
babe here I am!

Velvet
drapes leather debauchery

Steady
thump of a bassline

See the
naked gals I grab two


Immediately we start

Strip
kiss caress sooth

Making
love oh how hot!

V.I.P.
pass anything goes!

 


 


 


INTENSE
HEAT

By Craig
J. Burt/Jimmy Boom Semtex

It's HOT
HOT HOT!!!!

My feet
are literally glued to the floor

So I
crawled to the refrigerator

Grabbed
myself some ice

Put each
one on my sweaty forehead

A
C

Help
Me!!! ....

 


Over 50
degrees above average

My neighbour lover and dog are dead

I feel
ill with the heat

Makes my
black skin crawl

I like
the sun but this

Maiami
beach is no fun

When
you’re gonna die!

 


 


 


Craig
Burt

The Wild
Life Of A Basketball Player

By Craig
J. Burt/Jimmy Boom Semtex

He's got
his hopes so high

He never
missed a 3 point shot

The
basketball shoots straight down the hoop

He
strikes his fist up high he wants to make it to the top

Yet he's
not the main attraction

So
desperate to be known...

 


The idols
are immortal

Lebron
James and Michael Jordon

Legends
gained by skill and talent

I’m
better than both of them

I want
the top team to sign me

Live the
dream and be sponsored

 


 


 


Night
After Night

By Craig
J. Burt/Jimmy Boom Semtex

I place
my hand on your chest every night

To feel
if you're alright

You used
to be a heavy drinker

Now I'm
the one portraying the over thinker

Can we
make love again

&
don't bore me like you did

The last time....

 


It’s
either me or the booze

You
decide my love

No
ultimatum just a fact

Our love
making was serene

Now you
drink then sleep

Ignoring
me beside you

Remember
what we had…

 


 


 


Zombie
Invasion

By Craig
J. Burt/Jimmy Boom Semtex

Who let these zombies

Through
the front door

Groaning
& drooling

For human
flesh

They're
walking in zig zag mode

While I'm
trying
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