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Poems


Burn This
Letter

By Craig
J. Burt/Jimmy Boom Semtex

You
should burn this letter

The pages
they contain

Piss
stains

&
sweet kisses

Admiring
your name

Admiring
your name

You
should burn this letter

Where's
the nearest lighter

I
laugh

As I rub
my nips

Dreaming
of your beauty

Dreaming
of your beauty...

 


As I
touch myself

Me in the
bath all alone

You
should be here

With me
right now

Naked and
wet and riding

Perched
on my love tool

Oh oh oh
you know you like it

Just as I
like you here

Placing
one kiss on head

A caress
of my hand

The
beginning of more

Not
ending till we are both spent

Like we
were in a war

Or
something else I can’t describe

But why
put mere words on it?

Just like
in the recent letter

Our
actions are more than that

How I
fucking need you!

Inside
your cave now

Moving
gliding riding colliding


Everlasting union wetness wetness wetness

You’re my
Pacific Ocean babe

Look
there you made me cum babe

I open my
eyes and I’m alone here

Except
inside of me in my very being

You
totally fill me every single pore

Each part
of me like a vessel of you

Feeling
and thoughts and emotions beyond words

You are
me and I am you my dear...

 


 


 


Alive
& Tripping

By Craig J. Burt/Jimmy Boom Semtex

Another party night fever

Raving so crazy

Strobelights twirling

My wild mind's going dizzy...

 


It's like
we are flying/For this is what we both are/Twin sparks of
light/Moving ever so fast/But still as one/Right here and now on
our stage/The dancefloor we own/Nobody and noting will stop
us/Movement and desire...

 


 


 


By Craig
J. Burt/Jimmy Boom Semtex

Are you
awake now?

I look at
you you're still stoned & baked

I want to
help you get over your blunder

Your
bumbling

Your
constant stuttering

You're
starting to annoy me...

 


The
pistol is loaded and lies on the side

By your
pills and coke and weed and bourbon

A bullet
dimly sparkles in the cylinder

Will a
slug end up in you?

Ending
what we were or are?

If indeed
we are anything at all...

 


 


 


Zombie
War

By Craig J. Burt/Jimmy Boom Semtex

The night is tranquil for now

Everyone's resting calmly inside their homes

In the distance

Creepy shadows slowly walking & hiding in bushes

Ready to attack...

 


Gonna eat
you up

Right now now now!

Chomp your virgin flesh

Tastes so damn good

Succulent Americans on the way

To be digested so slowly

Tastes sooooo good...

 


 


 


The Dead
Side Of Winter

By Craig
J. Burt/Jimmy Boom Semtex

Listening
to The Beatles in reverse

It's
Helter Skelter again

Drunk
& bored

& the
devil is keeping score

On how
many glass shots I can tolerate

Before I
pass out...

 


Doing
that save the dance

Round and
round the Stones are best

But
Beatles were mothered and posh

No
Symphony For The Devil

 


Sang by
Hell's Angels as the brother was knifed down

All live
caught on camera

Calm down
Jagger said but hey it's rock n roll

Later the
knifeman went swimming

Karma
bumped him off The 60s became the 70s...

 


In the
70's

Peace
& Love took over

Summer
was bliss

&
Winter took a blunder

My eyes
are rolling into kaleidoscope colors

 


Hippy
ideals became discotheque sounds

The Bee
Gees led the way

Saturday
Night Fever led the way

We all
dressed to the nines

See you
on the dancefloor

What
moves do you have?

The music
is sure fine...

 


 


 


Holy
Toledo

By Craig
J. Burt/Jimmy Boom Semtex

Holy
Toledo

Walking
in a desert eating a burrito

Alongside
me is my trusty armadillo

Grooving
to Los Lobos...

 


Desert
training down on the range

Got me my
trusty M14 and 45

Ready to
go to war

South
East Asia trip

I hear
the food is real nice

And the
gals are hot hot hot

Foreign
trip soon...

 


 


 


Disco
Dancer

By Craig
J. Burt/Jimmy Boom Semtex


Strobelights spinning

Round
& Round

Music is
blaring

As your
wet feet touch the ground

There's
no more heroin flowing in your veins

You're a
wild disco dancer who screams every note he sings...

He's
having the time of his life

Disco
dancing beside the moonlight

 


John
Travolta style to the Bee Gees

Back to
the 70s and 80s

Smartly ironed t-shirt and billy blue jeans

Dapper
man black leather shoes

Close
cropped hair and side grin

Point 22
pistol in your pocket

Ready for
any wannabe big man

Just like
the rubbers in your wallet

Dance,
make love or fight

Movement
way and that like a spinning top

Swerving,
pirouetting, rolling and experiencing

 


 


 


Naked
Garden

By Craig
J. Burt/Jimmy Boom Semtex

I love
the nighttime

Don't
you?

Crazy sex
for hours, babe

You are
my boo

Yet the
daytime...

Hey, I've
got nothing to hide

You look
worried honey

No No
Let's go behind the bushes & bump & grind like
bunnies

Spinning
wild like time itself

Both are
us so bold & tough

We let
our love smoothly melt

All over
the town

 


Coz I'm a
nawty boy babe who fancies a ruck

Right
here right now with you babe

Oh look
at your sexy long legs

In your
short denim skirt

I hold
you close and feel your lushness

So moist
like a mango

We bump n
grind under the mango tree

Nice n
slow n good n wild

We the
Generation X

This we
got right as we cum

Cum cum
together

Look at
your eyes

We’ll
paint the town pink

Streets paved with history

On and on
the story goes

Ending at the last drink

The
final dance

End of night first morning kiss

 


 


 


Shadow Of
A Doubt

By Craig
J. Burt /Jimmy Boom Semtex

Are you
ok?

Your
brain's rattling like crazy

You're
dancing like a ballerina

Twerkin
around these crazy hot streets

You say
why be a bore?

Life is a
chore

Refuse to
fade

Like a
shadow of a doubt

Silver
star filled skies

Shining
proudly

Living
freely & deep in love

We're no
longer

Strangers
tonight now


Sensational romantics

Loving
devoutly

 


And the
clatter of heels echoes

Upon
concrete downtown Havana

Never had
it so good or free

The
Castros’ grip and communism fade

While we
dance chest to chest

Thigh to
thigh Lambada-esque

Los Lobos
couldn’t be this cool

Nor move
so erotic like you and me

For
freedom for Cuba for us

This goes
on and on

Like a
whistling wind

Calling
your name

Stop stop
and listen

Do you
hear it?

 


 


 


Crappy
Day

By Craig
J. Burt/Jimmy Boom Semtex

I'm bored
today

I'm an
oddilist of mundane things

I wanna
party hearty

Rock
& Roll this house down

& Hip
Hop all around

Smoking
some weed

&
drinking my wine

Biding my
time...

 


Till the
time comes round

Let's hit
the club and go go go

Down to
the bar for a beer

Move on
the floor

Slick
sliding moves so cool

Look at
the guys and gals

Lambada
time engulfs us

The best
club night in town

 


 


 


Saturday
Man

BY Craig
J. Burt/Jimmy Boom Semtex

Peace
& love he speaks proud of

Guns
& baseball bats he screams loud for

He's a
wild man

Don't
have time to creep

He can
stare straight at you hard

&
attack you while you sleep

 


This evil
self taught handy man

Can
defeat you with is hands

He's a
product of this vile evil town

Dare to
walk the streets

Meet him
down town or up town

He'll
slice and dice you for sure

Criss
cross like a bun

Empty
your wallet and nab your gun

Then turn
it on yourself

This
handler of weapons

The self
taught maniac of Boston

 


 


 


Wild
Seed

By Craig
J. Burt/Jimmy Boom Semtex

He's got
3 senses

& two
of them loose

He's got
a jackhammer in his pants

&
he's ready to screw

Just a
swig of whiskey can ease his mind...

 


Time and
distance will go

Hammer
down time big tool

Amber
nectar flows well down

Oil for
the system

Ladies to
grind

Hard big
cock

 


 


 


When The
Wine Runs Out

By Craig
J. Burt/Jimmy Boom Semtex


Sweetheart

Are you
ready to paint the city dirty black today

Toss out
the shy

Snort
some coke & fly

Don't let
the music fade

We're
kissing in reverse

As the
living room move sideways...

 


I look at
your naked form

Hidden in
the dark light

Your cock
is hard erect upwards

So is my
weapon system

Unsaid
words undeniable deniable

Actions
not happening but here

Happening
as we cum together

More than
silly kisses

We own
this fucking town

 


 


 


The Heat
Of The Day

By Craig
J. Burt/Jimmy Boom Semtex

Wait for
me

I'm flat
like a pancake

In the
middle of the road

Hell you
don't know where to go

We're
still leaving Mexico

&
we're both wearing wife beater T-shirts

&
blue jeans...

 


Along
with scuffed black cowboy boots

With
chrome tips and all weather souls

Ready for
what life throws at us

Bullets
bombs boys or broads

This is
the moment a road trip

Canada is
calling but first

First we
must cross America

Will we
keep our sanity and lives?

 


 


 



Masterpiece Of A Man

By Craig
J. Burt/Jimmy Boom Semtex

What can I say about you

That hasn't already been said

Come on over tonight

I'm ready to give you some head

Seduce me

Ravish me

I adore your mind & body

Let's get high tonight...



No words need to be said

But we both know that theatre is good

So we repeat the words again

As we do the actions and thoughts

It's different every time

And just as new new new

As high as my cock babe...

 


 


 


Midday
Rider

By Craig
J. Burt/Jimmy Boom Semtex

Riding my motorbike

Down
endless roads

Smoking
my cigarette

Feeling
the cool breeze & choking up loads

Of dirty
phlegm

It's a
hard life

& I
have a crazy mind

To go
with it...

 


Coz my
machine is fine tuned

With a
big engine for whoomph!

Giving me
the road’s freedom

Taking me
from one lover to another

Free
spirited lil me on my bike

Harley
Fat Boy all the way

Turning
up to your place

Dawn till
dusk fucking

Till I go
to the next one

So it
continues

 


 


 


Waiting
For The Moon

By Craig
J. Burt/Jimmy Boom Semtex

He's
crawling very slowly

Got beat
up by some thugs

He owned
them huge sums of money

They
don't accept no hugs

He's
craving for a burger

Drooling
at the mouth

His
fratricide sent his friendly angels flying further

Away from
his shame & sleeping in another town...

 


It’s
always this way in my home town Oldham

Like a
fucking Springsteen song you’ll die

By their
hands after being beaten and robbed

A certain
kind of thug lives in that town

Worst
place in the UK to live now official

We knew
this for years decades even

The thugs
are there in the shadows

They kill
pretty girls too no mercy

Did you
know the guy is a marked man?

 


 


 


Pool
Party

By Craig
J. Burt/Jimmy Boom Semtex

Another
hot Saturday night

Chillaxin
& head boppin too

Hip Hop
boomin in my ears

Getting
drunk like a crazy fool

Living
the high life in a poor town

Pool
parties are the best when you're with great friends

Laughing
& joking


Conversatin & smoking...

 


Listening
to 80s legends

Run DMC
and Public Enemy slammin'

LL Cool J
and Erik B and Rakim smoothin'

Beastie
Boys and NWA hustlin'

We had it
so damn good then

I
remember back spins

And head
spins to the tunes

Break
dancing and swimming

Grindin'
naked babes everywhere

 


 


 


Strong Feeling

By Craig J. Burt/Jimmy Boom Semtex

I'm drunk tonight

I'm swelling deep down
inside

I'm ready to take on

The next big bang

Oh yes it makes me wanna
sang...

 


There we go some more drink

And fine Cuban cigars

Amazulu on the decks

Time to get all Caribbean

Come and sit on my knee

Bring the rum and Redstripe

We’ve got all night long to
smile

 


 


 


Gloomy House

By Craig J. Burt/Jimmy Boom Semtex

Everyone's in hysteria

Including me

There's a stench in the air

& it's not a fratricide caused by me

The Coronavirus is the talk of the day & night

My body is frozen & aching to be free

For now

I'm trying to keep my cool

In my gloomy house...



This thing that we're in

Lockdown central no going out

Hit the street dance in a club

In your dreams with a hot babe

Maybe you'll die slow and cruel

Before the song plays again

Slow death march no acid house anthem

In this together all the same

Can't go to church we need God now

Fight the fear do what you must

Pray for a better future where we can smile

 


 


 


Cool

Summertime Nightmare

By Craig J. Burt/Jimmy Boom Semtex

A homeless man stinking of gin

Passing around stogies full of
weed

Again & again

He fails to pass the sobriety
test

He says to himself he's the
best

at everything

But the floozies he chills with proves
him wrong...

 


Old man was once great

Half a life time ago

Same in his head young hot
tough

Unaware of time passing

Gin and weed drunk and
stoned

Taking him back to the time

When he was a real man

Sporty and fit and fast

Unkind wicked years

 


 


 


Naked Soul

By Craig J. Burt/Jimmy Boom Semtex

Why I kiss you a lot?

I do not know

I guess talking so much

Can numb my mind

So let's
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