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Dedication

 This volume is dedicated to those
who are fed
up of toxic partners and people. Time to move on.
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Poems


Inside
You

What is
this thing?

You did
to me

Placed so
far inside me

Am I
there inside you?

 


 


 


Listen

Don’t be mad or row/block
etc

Focus on positive and the
love

Mention any important things

Listen to your navigator

 


 


 


Mirror

It's still there inside

After all that happened

All we went thru

All we did

 


All you did to me

All I did to myself

Still there inside

My love for you

 


You the mirror

Mirror image

I trust in love

To guide us

 


 


 


Rivals

What will happen?

While feeling this for you

I bring in another?

And get her pregnant

What if you meet

Another new love

How will I be?

How will you be?

 


 


 


Thoroughness

Am I on stepping stones to
oblivion?

 


 


 


Confident

I spent my time with a strong confident
woman

I am lucky to call her my
friend

And once for a few short
years

We were lovers and much more

Time with her more special than
gold

 


 


 


How You Are

I asked you how you are

Not in the greeting way

The way of actual you

The very fabric of you

 


Do you take your meds?

No you say

I reply do so if needed

Use my savings for them

You refuse outright

 


It's there if needed

You'll give me the cash back

Keep hold it I say

 


Use if need be

Your defiance is there

The option is there

If this will benefit you

 


 


 


Safety

This powerful love for you

Is all consuming

Do I give up chasing other
gals

Simply for fliers and sex

Tho I like doing those

None equal my love for you

Or flirting and making love

Only to you mahal

I surrender to your love

And hope it reunited us

In some other safe place

 


 


 


Mirror Ever

It's still there inside

This sacred powerful thing

Even after you left me

Did what you did

It survives intact

All powerful unchanging

Established a fact

The fact of my love for you

I know you do for me

You are a mirror

Remember the mirror

Always forever mirror

 


 


 


Earth Kaput

Road building went wrong

The hearing is set for now

On how Planet Earth was
destroyed

An alien trainee operative

Pushed the wrong button

Flicked the wrong switch

Earth now kaput

By a stressed confused alien

Bosses breathing down his
neck

Finish the road early!

 


 


 


Do call centre job wrong business no
profit/make weapons instead

 


 


 


Vnj

You put me in a paradox

Not that I wanted or agree

So be it I accept this

Play it out to where?

What Heaven or Hell?

 


 


 


FALLING AIRCRAFT

i remember ruth (where is your book
baby? / neil (my longest TL?) / ste (you showed my PLAYSTATION) /
john (ROYAL AIR FORCE mate you made it where i failed) / lee (too
many questions mate) / manuel (we will meet again bro)... ALL DEAD
BTW RIP...

 


i will not ask who is next to die of my
friends and when unnamed ones threaten to kill themselves (you know
who you are) i simply cannot handle that...

 


and when one who i care for simply
beyond my limited words/thoughts/emotions/comprehension refuses to
take her meds for satan's shopping list of illness ailments and
then feels ill, this kills me inside... DAMN HARD
HEADED!!!

i am but a simple person with so many
fucking issues and no tissues... i am almost alone dealing on all
this...

 


EXCEPT MY PAGAN GODDESS she has my
fucking back... maybe

 


 


 


Another book started/same old events in
my life/you left me for who?

 


 


 


My Best Friend

I got to see you as I came in form
dinner break

There you were you showed me your new
tattoo

The tree of life looked mighty fine as
you did

I had to go to the throne room for a
big dump

I sent you a msg saying Hi how are
you?

 


Later on we all had to do
overtime

5 reps out of 14 were absent

The OM blamed the TL

Ill is ill tell it to the
bosses!

I had little sleep but worked
OT

Then waited for you

 


I saw you and you were vexed

I don’t need to wait for you

I need time to think alone

Sometimes I need to talk

Let me know which it which

You’ll be alone today to
think

If you ever need to talk I’m
here

 


We got the bus back life
before

Back when we were together

Oh so long ago in summer

Before you lost your dad

You were not as mad as
before

When I waited for you

I wished you Happy Christmas

I’m there for you always
mahal

 


 


 


Penis Plumber (Holli)

Brian my block list is horrible. It’s
huge. Especially on my main profile and on my telephone… It’s not
much better. The local texting. Just freak shows that I’ve
encountered in my daily travels… I gave my number to someone a few
weeks ago, because we could use help here with some plumbing
work.

 


Dude offered… I told him
that my friends were working a lot… So it took a while to get stuff
done… He gives me a business card… Starts quoting prices… I tell
him to talk to the homeowner… I get home and I’m explaining to my
housemate that I think I found someone ….. Only to get a penis
picture into my phone ’!! ￼ I legitimately had
innocent intentions when I took that number… I can’t even say I was
flirting to ask for it. So this is a strange world. And yes, my
block list and my blacklist are both exceedingly long.

 


 


 


Spending Xmas here/with the wrong
people. Where are you?/I think of you

 


 


 


Festive Greetings

I sent you greetings for the festive
season

You do the same for me wish me
well

I’d be weller if I was there with
you

Not here with others for I want
you

To be with you inside you and
more

I know you do with me yet the
walls

You put in place stopping feelings and
time

How to remove them what do I need to
do?

It’s not for me to shift them only you
can do it

I wish you well this festive season my
love

 


 


 


Improve

There are many people caught in the
same situ

Stuck with a partner they don’t wanna
be with

This can be for visa and legal
reasons

 


Or they’ve got nowhere else to go
except the street

The hidden problem in our midst rarely
noticed

How many people are like
this?

 


In the place you work or your
neighbours

Stuck with unforgiving cold witch like
partners

Improve your life and get out of there
now!

 


 


 


Gap Time

Fall into the gap between the
years

So many things on my mind

So many thoughts in my head

Thinking that and that

Wondering are you the same?

You don't read all my msgs

How do I know what you read?

And what you don't

Am I left to guess?

Which you read like

What you're thinking

Two and a half years
together

Now friends with minimum
words

It was very different before

Will it be like that again?

If you meet another I'm free
then

I'll love you forever

But can move on

What if I meet another?

While loving you this much

It's all for reasons

What comes next?

Are we in charge?

Or is fate or another power

We will both see

My friend that I love

 


 


 


Ice Queen

There is nothing there now

I changed your name in my phone to Ice
Queen

This reflects your lack of emotions to
and for me

In the 2 months since you left
me

I mean nothing to you and will move
on

No longer begging for your time or
love

Enjoy your life my distant
friend

Once things were so
different

 


 


 


Stroke Time

I was proven right the only time ever
with you

You said yes you are right
there

The time you almost had a
stroke

I said you don’t take your
meds

Refuse to use my money

Are hard headed and more

This you told me after I
complained

How you destroyed our
relationship

And hurt me like no other ever
did

You also told me you cannot love
me

The way I did you and still
do

But one time you actually
did

This I remember how will I
forget?

Now I know how frail you are

With a triple Satanic illness
waiting

To finish you off worse than a
bullet

Heart disease angina high
blood

Without meds my love you’re
fucked

I’ll always have your back no matter
what

This I promised to your
father

You said on all things I remind
you

Of him and this is why

You are distant so please trust
me

I will help you as a friend

You matter to me

Even if we are apart

 


 


 


Please take your meds now/heart disease
high blood is bad/plus angina

 


 


 


Wetted

The rain falls down heavy

Covering everything down
below

So they’re all like fishes

Humans now swimming

Trying not to drown

The joy of nature

Wetting us all!

 


 


 


134 Pesos

134 pesos to save your life

That is the cost of your
meds

For angina, heart disease and high
blood

You do not take them

Due to the cost

I said use my savings

You refuse hard headed!

You almost had a stroke

This can kill you

Satan's shopping list

I got you 3 days of meds

134 pesos for this

To save your life

I care for you…

 


 



Trigger Pull

Nazi raider flying low and
fast

British soldier with a rifle

Sees it and fires and hits
it

Brings it down a kill!

It hits a house killing 4

Plus the 3 crew

7 dead final war act

Soldier haunted by it

Trigger pull 7 dead

War is not fun

 


 


 


Scripts

What if you being ill

Is part of our journey
together?

Even if you left me

We are still together

In many ways

This is part of it

 


 


 


New Year Ha!

Same shit different year

People in the same fucking bad
moods

Your twisted ex remains the
same

As does your mate who owes you
200

Nothing changes the same old
shit

You gotta work my God what a
joke

Boss will fire us if we
refuse

Nothing changes just the bloody
year!

 


 


 


Useless Dream Love

He still loves her impossibly
deeply

So deep it’s fucking useless
except

In the most horrible situs when he’s
fucked

Or in the most sensitive when all
aligns

 


He dreamt a stupid dream

He was not in control elsewhere
was

A tall cloudy blond gal was all
over

Her wannabe lover proclaimed

 


He’s so fucking terrified of his
love

She was scared of his
rejection

His focus was there but
difficult

Her fear was she was not
right!

 


Then I awoke from this deep

Deep nightmare gagging to
breath

A thing deep inside lifting
up

Tears struggling that useless
love!

 


A dream of two who were open

In communication a circle

Even if oddly out of synch

No good when it’s a square!

 


 


 


keep level

out of 200 documented encounters...
MESSERSCHMITT 410 HORNISSE versus SINGLE ENGINED FIGHTERS mostly
mustangs... the germans kept flying level and relied on the rear
gunner with his single fifty cals. no good when enemy fighter had
six such gins and you die... YOU HAVE GREAT ENGINE POWER / SPEED /
CLIMB ND DIVE RATE / HUGE FORWARD FIREPOWER ... why did you never
turn into the attack or try to dogfight or avoid? - FLYING LEVEL
KILLED YOU... a mustang is not a fortress

 


 


 


This Way

There we go the same feeling
again

This time in a different
year

2025 arrives and New Year

Drinking eating partying
fucking

He still thinks of her

There she is in his head

Stuck in his heart this love

Unwanted not needed why?

She ended it 2 months ago

His love for her the same

Things are worse now

They’re not together

Now there’s no kissing

Or lovemaking or intimacy

How long before it fades?

Leaving nothing but gray

If only it was now!

How it torments him

She treasures their times

Yet refuses to reconcile

Will it always be this way?

 


 


 


The Rest

We all want the next big
thing

Your galfriend left you

Try to get a better one

The dream job ended

Go for double the salary

Improve physical wellness

What of the rest?

 


 


 


Emotionless Empty Friends

I forgive you for what you did to me
and us

I cannot ever forget that is
impossible

You destroyed our relationship hurt me
badly

I've moved on from you this and
us

I chat to other gals so many
ones

A chocolate box of females oh
my!

Early days new beginnings where
now?

One time this was you now no
more

The future who knows but it's
there

What you did no talking
planning

Then acting utterly wrecking you and
me

You knew my difficult situ from the
start

You used it as a reason to end
it

Two and a half years not three
months

I want you to think about
that

Always remember what you did

How you destroyed what we once
had

Now we are emotionless empty
friends

Once it was so different you were
there

For me in every conceivable
way

You changed so much became a
stranger

Who shut me out of your life

In
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