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‘It's like shadow boxing with madness...’
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Square Wheels

You and I were not compatible in some ways

There is a difference in someone who is happy go lucky 

And somebody with excellent critical thinking skills

You knew what you wanted while I never did

This was evident after I asked you out

Your friend asked me what are my plans for you?

I should’ve replied we will be together no matter what

To leave the legal one and move in with you

Not give vague silly answers to the most important

Question I was ever asked on the most important person

That I would ever meet in this life time

Yes I failed this life lesson and must re-learn it

Painful as it will be never mind what you put me thru

Leaving me as you don’t want to live a lie

I know now it’s finally time to let you go and move on

When we meet again for part two of you and me

Then I promise to be ready unlike this failed time

Lessons learnt events passed sorrow remains

Writing time tell the world I have a lot to learn
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Million Taken 

There a fire in the sky by the invaders

Who take you while you rode the bus 

Just another alien abduction statistic

Adding to the million others each year 

We still don't know what happens to them 

Or where they're taken just that it's final

None of them ever return to Earth ever again

We are told go to work do your job

Like nothing matters or will go wrong 

But when the ship appears and gets you 

All things are wrong then never to be right 

They took my sister last week I'll see her when?

People said it was impossible aliens don't exist

That was before a million was taken

Are they on a mining colony digging rocks?

What do you say to that? 

You will be next...
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Worktoda 

We are all slaves to work

Leave one job hurry get another!

Your money won't last long 

It doesn't grow on trees 

Will your new job be 

Better or worse than the last?

I'll ask you on three months

Tell me of you're still there 

I'll tell you if I am lol

You and I the same 

Quit one job get another
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Right Times

Write a book about January at the end of the year and release it

Turn things on their head see how many people read it

Do it about the usual topics love life relationships war flying

A new take on it in this new book year start year end

Will it be as successful as the others or a complete flop?

Time will tell give it a shove promote it sell a million

Watch this space elevate the author to King like status
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Livitude 

I have to live with what we did

The same as you do 

What do you think of me now? 

Anything or nothing?
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Know It All

I remember days gone by

Just one of many 

Some were good others bad 

Some I forget only remembering in real time

When I was actually there experiencing it 

Let me pick one random event on my life

I was at school in the 80s back in the day 

Cold War times discordant pupils all that crap

I wore my school pants and they started to itch!

I can't remember now 4 decades later

I think I wore them for 3 days and then

On day 3 the itching started bad bad bad!

It was like one of my enemies put ants there

That was impossible but what wasn't 

Was my body sweat reacting with the material

Itching time Hell started like nothing before or since 

It was a one off never to be repeated

Fidget itch scratch annoy vexation fucking hell!

Lesson learnt never wear 3 days old trousers again

A fresh pair every day nicely washed clean

Goodness me what will my mum think?

Her son wearing dirty clothes itching times

He always knew best not this time!
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Break Pull

On your break you go

And pull one off

And think of the gal

Wearing a short denim mini skirt 

Look at her lovely legs

Reminds you of the other 

Who was very similar

How would the two compare? 

This you think as you

Feel light headed and cum

Ask her out at weekend

Wear the same skirt 

The magic you'll both make 

When you cum inside her

And she cums all over you

Climax created together
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Movements There

We all move on from what we had before 

Not living static for memories are just that 

Rooted in the past not now even if in your head 

I move on from you do my books based on you

You move on live your life without me 

The way it is whom are we to question it?

What if you wake up one day and think

All of your actions were reversed

You should of done the exact opposite 

Imagine that what will you do?

Time machines aren't invented yet 

Myself I move on with life 

Yes things could be different but are not

We create our own worlds and live in it
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Only Muse

Send the stories off 

Make my babe more famous

Than Francis Gary Powers and his U2

Send off to publishers and competitions

Sell a million Riga books 

What will she think of it?

A reaction or no?

Went Full No Contact with me 

That's both our loss 

Yet life goes on 

Her legacy remains forever 

Long after me in the stories 

Riga will love forever 

My only ever muse
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‘Nam Lid

See the cool custom bike whisper on past

Give him some Devil fingers there he goes

Cool biker on a nice bike notice the features 

Short cut down rest mudguard his pith helmet 

Green with red star from Vietnam 

Where has he been on that bike and why?

We are all on journeys I'm going to work

If that was my bike where would I go?
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More Words

Haven’t you noticed

There is always something to say

I’ve got things to say to my ex galfriend 

Who went no contact on me

I’ve things t say to my old publisher

Things could’ve been done better

I’ve got things to say to the one

Who gave me my writing talent

I’ve got things to say to my dead parents

That doesn’t matter here or for you

There’re always more things to say

It can be important or stupid

You be the judge on that

How can I say those extra things?

Is there the time or opportunity

To do so and free my conscience
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Twin Pains

Some things are always there

Like your memory of being there

With me at a certain time and place

Like my sore feet and aching legs

After a hard river waterfall hike

There are always risks

Being involved with you

Doing difficult hikes

I’d do it all again 

Make it all last longer

Do those hard hikes with you

If we were to die

It would be together

I think of you now

After writing about you

Where are you now?

Doing what with whom?
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Star Water

More of the same following days 

Stasis nights gestating to what?

We are who and what we are

Our environment shapes us

Genetics is part key but you

You shaped me more than all factors

Why is this? A kind of progress

Even standing still growing to what?

All things combined it is relevant 

To our tomorrow as life advances 

Cannot be stopped unless we 

Split the planet into three 

You get two pieces I just one

It's always this way and written

Written in the water and stars
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Catalogued 

Oceans in rain falling down 

Like rocks down the mountain 

Gravity basic science taking them down

This is the way of this world 

At a certain place and time 

3 dimensions the sweet spot 

They all know where it is 

As do we it's visitable in a ship

We don’t need a ship we live here 

And spend half out time 

Wrecking the place ruining it

The other half bemoaning that 

Oh save ourselves and this world 

No fake sky god will descend 

From the heavens and save us

That's part of the biggest story book

Ever fucking written sci-fi horror fantasy 

Less sales than the Ikea catalogue

All about a planet named Earth

Who will visit us next and how?
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Point Turn

Point to point navigation 

Enters the numbers on the system

Check the route on the display 

It gives you a timeline 

Between points how long

You know where what how why

A routine trip for you both

What if a number was wrong?

Entered wrong by you

Or scrambled by the device

Where will you end up

What will happen 

How will you be

When it all goes wrong 

Numbers in a device 

Point to point navigation

What of it all failed?
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Art Project

Feeling this way embrace it

Move on its a gift of doing so 

Learn from it all 

Don't all again 

Lessons in life 101

What will part two be like?

Art poetry and books 

Will result check them out
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Now Nothing 

Her silence is my answer 

Her silence is my closure 

Her silence is her decision

Her silence is how I feel

Her silence is what I accept

Her silence is what I disagree with

Her silence is what I dislike 

Her silence is her choice

Her silence is me moving on

Once we were great now nothing
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On Planet Saturn/here are more massive mountains/than on Planet Earth
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Futures Ink

Get a new tattoo make some art 

How it should be majestic cool great 

Only the best to do it 

If my car breaks I get a mechanic 

To fix it not a light bulb changer 

Only the best inker 

Leaving their mark upon my skin 

I can tattoo and do 

But my scratchings are nothing

When compared to the best 

It's the highest honour 

To have their work done 

A session a month aerospace 

Prepare to ascend to the stars 

It's the way to my and our future 
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Road Ways

I go down the same road you went down

You were here not an hour before 

It may as well be a million years

Once we went down here together 

Not anymore it's all old news 

I wonder when we'll do not again? 

Don't tell me
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