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    Introduction


I came of age in the 1970s. Those were my teenage years. It was also the time of the Viet Nam War, peace protests, campus sit-ins, campus shootings, the sexual revolution, free love and rock and roll. Flower children were everywhere, airports, bus stops, college campuses.

The early poems in this book all came from my first book; Only a Start, originally published in 1978. They reflect those times and are the beginnings of my writing. Some are amateurish, others had some real thought put into them. They were then and are now a reflection of my feelings at the time. They tell their own story.

My poems still reflect my feelings. Some mark major events in my life, some were thoughts that just came to me. Many of them have been included in other anthologies. Some have never seen publication before.

This book shows the growth of a writer. I will not apologize for naïve beliefs or simple poetry. They reflect the then and now of a writer.

I will not attempt to explain them. I will let you draw your own conclusions. Some may touch you and others may not. Let your mind build its own pictures as you read them.

Poetry is an art form. Sharing is the best way to keep art alive. Enjoy!
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Dedicated to:

My Aunt Prudence McVannel

Without whom I never would have written this.










Headache




This great big ache

In my little head,

Tells me that

I should be in bed.

But at this meeting

I shall stay,

While others try

To sneak away.

Later today

On the bus will be,

Soundly asleep

Just little ol’ me.




April 11, 1970









Coming Back




The mountains are beautiful

The skies are grey,

This is such

A glorious day.

Though far away

He may be,

He’s coming home soon

His family to see.

Even oceans

Can’t keep him away,

He’ll be back

On the stated day.




May 29, 1970













School




Light, bright, dull, drab,

See the things in the science lab.

Thin, fat, short, tall,

See the kids who are in the hall.

Listenin,’ Learnin,’ and lots of rules,

All put together they make up schools.

Personality,

Reality,

That’s there, too.

Like Billy, Bobby, and Sue.

Strictness and fun,

Homework to be done.

Joys and sorrows,

Bring lots of tomorrows.

As each year passes

More lads and lasses,

Will look back

On a well-worn track,

That turned them with joy

To a world not a toy.

Maybe as they look back someday,

They’ll remember the happenings

Of a simple school day.




May 29, 1970










A Child’s Day




Laughing, screaming, running wild

That’s the life of a carefree child.

Rolling and sliding through piles of hay

This is the end of a tiresome day.

The lights in the house burn oh so bright

Now it’s time to say goodnight.

So tomorrow when the sun does shine

The child will be off to play by nine.




May 30, 1970
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