
        
            [image: cover]
        


FIREFLY CROWD

[a poetry collection]

BASED ON JARRED THOUGHTS RELEASED AND BURNT
MARSHMALLOW EXPERIENCES

THE JAZZY HUMMINGBIRD PROJECT SERIES

1

2

3

REBOOT

……..

From the nocturnal writing lair
of

Vevna Forrow


 


Smashwords 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.


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


CONTENTS LOADING 100%

1.0

LIGHT REACTOR – FEAR FACTOR! 4

2.0 THE JAR & THE RECYCLE BIN 5

3.0 FILE SAVE,
CHECK THE CLOUD
6

4.0 VIVA LAS
BLUE SCREEN 7

5.0 PRESS START, CLICK HOME 8

6.0 THE ITSY BITSY, DUMPSTER FIRE 9

7.0 UPLOADING…. 10

8.0 COOKIES & CACHE – ALL CLEAR! 11

9.0 PASSWORD RESET, HAVE ME MET? 12

10.0 MALWARE, VIRUSES,
& POP-UPS, OH
MY! 13

11.0 MASTER PRINTER SPLINTER 14

12.0 CODE ROAD
14

13.0 EXCEL 15

14.0 THE OUTLOOK IS CALLING 15

15.0 GLOW SHUTDOWN 16

16.0 FIREWALL

17.
COMPUTER…WHAT IS?


​ 1.0
LIGHT REACTOR – FEAR
FACTOR!

 


For a moment, you lost your light

You lost your way but kept up the fight You
took a deep breath and exhaled to reboot

You took a risk and leapt without a
parachute

Internal shouting at times

made you love those solo sudden dreams of
outdoor escape climbs You switch off your phone to push away the
distraction

Detaching yourself from human being’s
greatest 21st Century attraction

 


Spiffy titles, flashy awards, making
leaderboards are not part of your goal

Making a legendary difference is at the core
of your soul

You never noticed the source of my
quietness

It was the result from young seeing a lack
of kindness

You never noticed the source of my
calmness

and complacence

It was the result of learning how to support
others with grave impatience Never an overachiever

Just a hardworking believer

 


Many admired this quiet style

But psychically your heart was not strong
enough to run a mile

You did your best to not let others get
under your skin

and never became a nuclear reactor; shouting
back that’s a true win

You took the time to celebrate and ignored
those who loved to debate

Your heart fought off anger and uncalled for
crossfire

 


In the end you realized you matter

and blocked off the nonsense chatter

Like a firefly

you shined

and never forgot what it means to be
kind

 


Closing your eyes

you remember all those who were there for
you;

the honest girls and guys; quite a few

that you will miss

and forever toss negativity into your mind’s
furnace You remember when things were hit-or-miss and got
hectic

teamwork was the remedy; often electric

You remember that although you completed
college,


the value that derives from power of
furthering,

and exchanging knowledge

Like a firefly you stayed bright

 


 


​2.0 THE JAR
& THE RECYCLE BIN

Unjarred experiences heal the secret scars
and deep pain that shattered your beloved ones and suffocated your
own brain

the world crumbling around you for two years
was insane wings were injured by many who were clueless and
inhumane

A timeline disrupted

A creative flower corrupted

 


Unjarred experiences heal the secret scars
and echoed pain

that shattered your beloved ones and
suffocated your own brain

You no longer see

what was meant to be bad luck bites

you keep switching on the lights scared of
the dark

and exhausted from the bark

love ones see the magic you had being
dragged into a recycle bin as you grow thin

every day repeats

with the same silenced beats

you keep telling them something is wrong but
no one is listening to your song

a story cut short

a crashing system that made you flee and
abort a real-life horror movie

making life no longer as groovy

Unjarred experiences heal you like a fruit
smoothie

Unjarred experiences warm you like cup of
coffee

The weight of off your chest is as sweet as
toffee


​ 3.0
FILE SAVE, CHECK THE CLOUD

 


File save

You continue to write

You love the sound of the keyboard as you
type

You are among the brave

looking at the nearest cloud

you hum the sound of your fave song
aloud

You are part of a true Firefly Crowd

 


File save

You continue to write

You love the sound of the keyboard as you
type

You don’t let others get you down who are
snappy

You stick to being freakin’ happy

You disregard the fake

You let go of that past mistake

You forgive those who do not understand

How you tragically lost your artistic
hand

 


The amount of time left on the ticking clock
hovers above

You focus on the memories of friendship and
love

looking at the nearest cloud

you hum the sound of your fave song
aloud

You are part of a true Firefly Crowd

Where everyone speaks their mind

Where everyone is unbelievably kind

Where without judgement you can vent in
unwind

Together you will reach new levels, climb
mountains

And toast with s’mores, donuts across each
quest as far as the West;

reaching multiple success fountains

​ 4.0
VIVA LAS BLUE SCREEN

A blue screen

reminds you of everything going wrong in
this life’s scene it often makes the mind scream;

reminds you this is not just a one-time
dream

You tip-toe around the mirror


as the sight of change only then becomes
clearer

Random thoughts bubble right about the way
others lie

You think about the last time you had said
goodbye

 


On a Saturday night

you struggle to sleep as you try to push out
a sound fight

With time you try to look for every positive
sign

music sinks your worries back down

you use the imagination of your head to
diffuse a frown wishing you were in another world

the pressure continues to be twirled

like The Lost City of Atlantis, or realm of
Asgard reminds you things can easily get hard

your focus begins to seesaw

you think about those who break the law and
every societal flaw

never-ending flashes of news signals your
heart to push snooze

awakening again to see what’s outside

the jingle of the ice cream truck makes you
smile on the inside you see the sunshine

remembering you will be fine

 


A blue screen

reminds you of everything going wrong in
this life’s scene but you are stronger than this;

standing now outside to be closer to the
grass that’s green

you become a helping machine not looking for
applause

just a way to give back and find a worthy
cause

 


​ 5.0
PRESS START, CLICK HOME

Home is where you feel safe

Home is where you started

Home is where your journey began and
suddenly departed

You can’t go back

Your mind is under attack


The more you say

The more you feel it’s going to be okay

 


You can’t go back Your heart misses home

You felt like a move shifted your true
dome

You’re afraid to start again

to find a new home

to your surprise you learned a lot from
trying a new place

Yet still the “What If?” regret at times
pops up on your face you remember what you cannot replace

 


Home is where you feel safe

Home is where you learned to ride your first
bike on the street the memories repeat

and makes your heart skip a beat everything
on the Internet can be overwhelmingly sad

you have your family,

your friends

you are thankful

you are glad

 


Press start again, click home Spend time
with your loved ones and shut down the phone

Home never left you

You just needed to pause to adjust to
something new You just needed to find others again who were your
life’s glue

 


Press start again, click home…..

 


​6.0 THE ITSY
BITSY, DUMPSTER FIRE

 


There’s a fire in front of you every day
There’s a fire of motivation within as well

You often lose track of time and your
heartburn starts to swell

A

raging fire

can twist the day you desire

Upside down

and


All around

The alerts from your computer jumpstart your
reflexes Some back-to-back fires you feel could be witchy ticket
hexes

Some fires grow or return; that is what
perplexes

 


There’s a fire in front of you every day
Your mind wishes to retreat

But with a dream team there’s no fire you
cannot defeat

 


A smoldering fire

Can take time to extinguish

With so many at once sometimes days are hard
to distinguish Time

minutes, hours flutters away

But united as one your team responds to the
911 a quick yet long-term solution is what you all pray

With your Firefly Crowd assembled, your day
no longer becomes gray

 


A single villainous fire Can make your brain
tire

and may be conquered individually
sometimes

You swat away the enveloping chaos with
jokes and rhymes

 


A rising lone hero’s pulse may spike

In the end by putting it out their own, they
shall learn for the future how to perform decisive a cobra
strike

 


No dumpster fire shall ever receive a thumbs
up nor like

You and your team will always ensure

every ignited incident flickering fire takes
a hike

 


​7.0
UPLOADING….

You’ve finished your chart, selected upload
It’s acting even slower than a download

The moment the spinning blue wheel
appears
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