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Dedication

 This volume is dedicated to all the writers who
dreamt of vising a moon.

 


 


 


Poems


Hard
Stress

Why does
the job have to be so hard?

Building
spaceships by computer design

Why do
humans still have to design them?

Why can’t
the computers do it?

It would
be so much easier

And lower
my stress!

All this
stupid mining on the moon!

 




New
One

So the
small little friend is silent

Ignores
me face to face

Doesn't
talk so no conversation

No
messages or emails like before

She has
really moved on

No lunch
time together like before

She's
hostile and irate if I join here

No
getting the shuttle back home

Then
she's even worse!

A good
job I met a new one

Trainee
space cadets are so easy…

 


 


 


Alien
Feed

An alien
vehicle goes to your moon where you live

It starts
eating the rocks for the minerals

And
appears hungry so take a lot

Your
space settlement is in the way

This blue
coloured alien machine

Is eating
all in its way to feed itself

Fuel for
its existence ongoing from now

You fire
energy weapons at it

They have
no effect so you run

Runaway over the moon surface

From the
machine from elsewhere

It came
to your peaceful moon to feed

In time
it will reach you then what?

Will your
minerals also feed the alien?




Moon
Poem

Life on
the Moon is quite good

You can
do what you want

There is
nobody to bug you

Here we
are free if stranded

There are
many reasons to stay here

The
people are all dysfunctional

All
fucked one way or another

We were
put here for a reason

They
never wanted us down there

On their
precious planet

They are
not welcome here

That goes
both ways

We have
so many issues here

And no
damn tissues

No
problem we will be fine

Even if
we do what we do

To one
another and more besides

We are
not their damn slaves

We live
here with Moon madness




Make
Count

Same shit
different year

Make this
fucking count

You only
get one shot

Some of
your contemporaries

Are now
buried in boxes

Dead to
the world forever

Get yer
head outa yer arse!

Make all
things count

Start
fucking living enjoy!

Even if
we are on Luna…

 


 


 


Radio
Her

Send a
radio transmission form the Moon

To Earth
and wait a reply

Off your
ex-lover who now is busy

With her
new lovers doing things

With them
she did with you before

In what
seems a million years ago

She
ignores your radio call

For she
is getting her pussy licked

Before a
big cock goes inside her

She was
yours before now anymore

If only
you could see what they do

You’d
never radio her again!




Sky
Light

Why
should this day be any different for you? You get up when your
alarm goes. Eat your breakfast then go to work. Sometime between
leaving your house and going to the office, that's when it
happened. You simply disappeared. What was the reason? Why did you
leave all those you loved? You had unfinished tasks in work. Your
lover wanted to see you tonight. Your tattoo appointment was in 2
weeks. None of that would happen. You simply vanished. Whisked away
to the Moon!




Safe
Zone

The art
of living on the Moon

Here we
are family

Sent here
to be apart

From
those down below


On the
main planet

Here we
live and die

By our
own rules

Much as
lepers do on their colony


You will
not catch a disease here

But a
laser blast or worse

If you go
here form your world

Stay down
below do not return!


The
connection we once had

Has been
severed it is gone

We are no
longer there

Prisoners
on your shiny green world


You sent
us here to banish us

Now we
exist here not in paradise

But not
in prison for you see

We made
this place ours and we


We are
the kings here

Even if
we live as peasants

We have
freedom to live and die

By our
own rules on our Moon


Safe away
from you

Even if
you are there

Orbiting
under us

A green
corrupt world


We the
free away from you

Remain
there…




On
Moon

On the
Moon there is more pussy than you can shake a stick at

Or stick
your meaty muscle rod up to satisfy

All these
gal astronauts there gagging for it

So few
guys and way too many gals

The guys
are in high demand for sex

And must
grind several gals a day

The gals
get fed up waiting

Some turn
lesbian only needing each other

Others go
bi and get a bit of both

Some use
brush handles and full penetration

All this
and more going on the Moon

Nothing
boring about this place

Testing
cock shaped space rockets is one thing

Sending
the gals into orbit is another!

The best
posting in the galaxy




Bad
Name

When you
hate your own name

You want
to move far away

To
another planet never go back

Well not
to a planet but a moon

Fuel your
ship for a one-way flight

So you
can’t be called that name

The name
you hate and they all know

On the
moon you can use

Any name
you want and nobody

Will know
the difference!

Running
away from a bad past

And an
even worse name

Become
who you want here

Be the
person you always wanted to be

The one
with a different name

 


 


 



Solved!

The
solution to our problem friendship

Is to put
you on a rocket ship and send you to the Moon!

Maybe you
will meet Santa Claus

And find
water and set up a Moon base

It’ll get
you out of my hair!





Monuments

Oh how we
live here

Far away
on our Moon

Safety in
remoteness

Join us
for we are friends

Even to
those

Who
wronged us

All are
equal here

 


 


 


Worse
Wrong

They
strapped the fat man to the front of a rocket

And fired
it at the fucking Moon

It took
off with a roar of orange fire

Up up and
away the fat man and rocket went

To meet
Santa Claus and God

And
anybody else up there

On that
silver celestial body

Orbiting
the Earth year after year

Give me
some burgers!

Screamed
the fat man as he lofted

On his
way to exile along with the others

Who never
fitted in or who were wrong

In their
looks views beliefs thought

The fat
man just one of many

On a new
home away from the asshats

Who
thought they were better and right

In
reality there were worse and wrong

Send me
to the Moon away from here!

 


 


 


Moon
Beams

By her
own admission

We both
were looking

For the
missing piece of the puzzle

We just
found each other

Even if
far apart

We will
see where this goes

We never
knew the other existed

Before
she left these shores

For an
exo-planetary trip

Or we
would've met before

We will
wait to meet

Time
passes quickly

When busy
focused studying

Moon rock
formation

 


 


 


Away
Moon

My love
for you is still the same

Your
attention to me is not

It has
faded to zero

 


From all
things

That we
were before

To one
another

 


We flew
apart

After you
left me

You took
a trip

 


A lonely
alone journey

Left me
here

To wither
and die

 


Yet I was
reborn

In this
shattered form

Your
meteor impacts

 


Reduced
me to this

And what
of you?

Away on
the Moon

 


 


 



Separate

A
colleague asked about you

I told
her the story

All of
it

It
shocked her

Its good
she knows

For what
we had was real

We
orbited the other

Like twin
satellites

Now our
orbits are separate

 


 


 


Moon
Free

We go to
the Moon to escape you

And your
kind who pollutes all things

You
toxicate us yourself our planet

We will
not let you do so to our Moon

This is
our how we went here to be free

From
people like you and all their issues

Enjoy
your time alone down there

We are
not friends and will not meet again

 


 


 



Ghosted!

I sent you a radio transmission from Earth to the
Moon

It
remains unanswered like your emails

I know
you hide up there to avoid me

After the
words I said to you after what you did to me

Was it so bad my views and attitude?

I was
only reacting to your actions

Role
reversed what would I have done?

Not
flying to the Moon and leaving me here

Stuck in
Planet Earth with all the fools and thieves

I’d join
you but I know you’d shoot down my rocket

Things
between us turned completely shit

Guess
I’ll just let you go and never view the Moon again

 


 


 



Togethers

Here up
high

Nebulas
dramatically rises

This is
where we are

Finally
the gal is with you

After
such a long wait

You were
so doubtful

Now you
can relax and believe

Finally
live your life

 


 


 


Madam
Hides

Madam has
a new hiding place

Where is
that?

I looked
for her

And never
saw her

I looked
high and low

Left and
right

Never saw
her

I'll look
further along

By the
regolith

At the
Moon's south pole

Tomorrow
I will find her!

 


 


 


Poems 2


Moon
Brothel

My ex
galfriend lives on the Moon

She has a
very good job

She’s a
prostitute to aliens!

Santa
gets his wick dipped

As Moon
Miners who mine there

All can
have a go given payment

Nothing
is free up there on the Moon

My ex the
hooker providing a service

I once
called by to surprise her

And test
her out was she any good?

Yes she
was better than when together

Not sure
who taught her she knew her stuff

The
details don’t matter the quality does

If you’re
passing the Moon and have the time

Call by
and see my ex at her brothel

It’s
called Purple Paragon you can’t miss it

South of
the alien base with a big green neon sign

Tell her
that Uncle Karl recommended you

I support
my ex in business she’s the best

The
Moon’s only brothel business going strong!

 


 


 


One
Way

My
ex-friend now lives on the Moon

She flew
there by Concorde

On a one
way trip to avoid me

All I
said was her feet smell

Go and do
something about it

I don’t
want a friend with bad feet

What happened to your hygiene?

There is
a place for people like you

Away on
the Moon at your own colony

This is
fine for you’re far from me

My friend
with the stinking feet

Send me a
postcard where you’re at

Sprinkle
moon dust on your feet

Maybe
then they won’t smell!

 


 


 


Letters
Love

A friend
of 17 years

Now gone
for good

No second
chances

She made
her choice

I don’t
want to talk

Ok have
it your way

He will
give you that

Forever
and a day

Move
along now

Nothing
happening here

All
because of his writing

On his
little friend

Who also
won’t talk

Did both
eat a silence pill?

Once they
were Marines

Based on
the Moon

Now all
are cowards…

 


 


 


Shrimp
Smell

The old
American woman was strapped to a rocket

And fired
off to the Moon to join the other asshats there

These
included some you know and many you don’t

 


All of
them have one reason to be there

One
reason is enough to fire the rocket

Loft
their smarmy asses up and away

So they
don’t bug us or cause us stress

 


I sent
three people to the Moon one way trip

One is my
ex who really smells of fish

The other
is my boss who stole my bonus

And the
last is a singer who really annoys me

 


Good job
I’ve got many unused rockets

To send
asshats to the Moon when they vex me

What a
good idea I think I’ll copyright it!

 


 


 


Get On

Get inside the transport fly away to
the moon

For on the moon all things are
possible

I get back with my one tried
love.

You live a while longer no
cancer

Our settlement there is at peace no
war

Why should we want to kill or
die?

We learn about science and
life

Contribute something positive to
it

Make Love have kids play games read
books

You may think it's boring it depends
what you like

I've got three gals including you my
mountain wife

My pal has five he's a randy
bugger!

I will return to Earth one day to see
my mates

I will bring some homemade
drink

It will send you to the stars and
back

Things are fine so learn from
us

We can get it right and get
on

 


 


 


Wait And
See

You sent
me to the Moon on a one way trip

Even tho
the rocket could carry fuel to bring me back

You
deliberately half fuelled it so I’m stuck here

This is
where they send the unwanted and forsaken

Those no
longer good at their jobs or broken hearted

Or whose
face doesn’t fit in any longer like me

A cold
calculated action by you and others

Lofting
me skywards one Hell of a ride to the Moon

Looks
pretty
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