
Table of Contents

Anacondas & Mini Pigeon Sodas (The Jazzy Hummingbird Project)

- 1 When Life Gives Droppings

—2 Fancy | Bowtie Pigeon

-—3 Fret Marks the Spot

——4 | Withdrawn Futurity Race

—-—5 | Homing Sick

——-—6 | The Egghead Master Timer

——-—7 | Proud of the Grizzle

————8 | Banned Feather Merchant

—————9 | Escape the Settling Cage

—————10 | Day Bird Donut Word

——————11 | Pigeon Mini Soda

——————12 | Stick the Landing Board

—————-—13 | Frilled Focus


ANACONDAS AND MINI PIGEON SODAS

[a poetry collection]

THE JAZZY HUMMINGBIRD PROJECT SERIES

1

2

3

A PIGEON IS ME

Speed Raced in by Vevna Forrow

Amazon Edition
Copyright © 2021 Vevna Forrow
Published by Vevna Forrow (Jazz Marie Kaur)

Of Minneapolis, MN 55418 and Henderson, NV 89014

All Rights Reserved 

International ShareAlike Exceptions:

Anywhere worldwide, you have my permission to remix, adapt my work to videos, films, television, or inspired derivatives under the condition you are required to provide visible credit to both my real name and pen name: Vevna Forrow (Jazz Marie Kaur) and the title of my work. You do not have my permission to claim any of these as your own, but can use it for commercial purposes as long as you credit the author. This serves as my written exception and permission in the event I am unable to reply. 

United States of America

A NOTE FROM THE AUTHOR:

Here’s a collection of poems, rhymes, and messages to inspire or relate to. My pen name is Vevna Forrow, though my real name is Jasveen (Jazz) Marie Kaur, pronounced (Core) which is quite common outside of the USA. I am a self-taught cartoonist, IT Professional, nerd, and writer. My poems spawn from my heart, feelings, and experiences over the course of 26 years. I wrote most of these poems within a few hours on the fly, but nearly each one has been sitting in my mind unshared for such a long time, so here we are...I hope you enjoy the read.
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It is scary when things

slither into your life unexpectedly or

surprise you from above

like an unwanted pigeon dropping.

The way I get through is through

an Egyptian dance and popcorn popping.

It is scary when you receive

a venomous bite 

from a fight.

The way I get through is through

flying calm and saying hold on tight.

I will live again to fly another night.
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—2 Fancy

Bowtie Pigeon


[image: ]


I wish to be among no fancy bird.

I wish to only help others,

for my call to be seen

and be heard

so no other bird will face an

uncaged hateful word.
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-—3 Fret Marks the Spot
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I have been through more than one

diving

battle,

my feathers

rattle.

I face immense stress.

I try to ace every test.

I hurt my brain loving the wrong bird.

I hurt my heart by not releasing soon enough

each internal cry and word.

I have fret marks from my start.

I am like many other birds,

prone to a free falling heart.

I am not invincible and worry

that in my next flight I’ll fall apart.
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——4

Withdrawn Futurity Race
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I race not for money in any race,

but to learn and to capture

the fluttering moments in life

at a slower pace.

I will concern myself with 

one type of green,

the handsome 

grass beneath my bird bum

while I peck on leftover

dim sum.
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Homing Sick
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I am a homesick pigeon.

I miss the clearer air,

where there is less city and noise there.

I miss the local fresh fruit and burritos.

I miss those orange things called Cheetos.

I miss drinking from an unpolluted fishy fountain.

I miss catching a glimpse of a red rock mountain.
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