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    To everyone who has joined me on this strange journey, this one is for you. I know it is not a beer, but hey it'll last longer.
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Author’s Introduction: On with the show
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Well hello everyone and welcome to my second book of poetry!!!! I want to thank all of you for reading this and for purchasing this great collection of what is essentially my most personal work ever. These poems reflect a side of me that many don’t get to see, until now.

There is heartbreak, fear, anger,happiness, and sadness in these pages. But each poem, to me at least, is a work of art that provides a way to cope with a personal matter. Some of you might relate, some of you might get triggered, and some of you might go, “Is he all right, does he need a hug.” The answer to that is yes, yes I do need a hug.

Now I will not reveal what inspired each of these wonderful poems but some will have little notes, along with the dates that they were written. So do not expect a special authors notes section at the end of this book.

Before you continue I need to thank Athena Fairchild for her beautiful painting that became this book's cover.

And all my extended family and friends past, present, and future. I am not going to spend eighteen pages naming all of you, just know that I love you all and this journey is far from over. 

Ok let’s go and enjoy this wonderful collection of poems, inside a book with a title that has a cheeky reference to Peter Pan. I hope you guys enjoy your little journey through this journal that fully captures my mind.

Until next time, Toodles!,

Kevin Densmore
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Here’s the End...
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When I feel complicated

I let my hair fall out

Hide behind these walls

That I know nothing about

I try to be a friend

Only to be an enemy

It always seems like

Another mistake to me

What is this lie

You’re trying to tell me

What is this bridge

You’re trying to sell me

Is this the end?

Is this where I am going?

Pardon me friends

But my nightmares are showing

I try so hard

To try to be better

Follow this game of life

Right down to the letter

I don’t wanna be this high

I just want to come down

Because if everyone is smiling

Someone has to frown

I didn’t mean to offend

Why am I so frustrating?

I get it I let you down

Because I left you waiting

So let me go down this road

I’ll let you be my friend

But please look away from me

And Here’s to the end!

August 2022
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Break Bread
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You can sit at my table and eat when hungry

Regardless of what you believe

Regardless of who you love

Or if you are a different tone than me

Judgment is not my forte

I would rather meet the person beneath the skin

It is not up to me to tell you how to live

Or judge you based on what you think is sin

I will feed you if you need a bite

Your past does not define you

I only care how you are today

I will sit next to you no matter what you do

Life is hard enough

With all the stuff we have to deal with today

I care less about what you have done

As long as there is truth in what you say

So pull up a chair and have something to eat

Let's join hands and rejoice being here

There is no reason for us to fight

There is nothing at my table for you to fear

We can be friends forever or in passing

But for now let us not leave my table hungry

You are more than just a name

And I will never question your right to be

So what do you say, are you hungry, care for a seat, my friend?

May 2022
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Flow


[image: ]


I go with it

Then I regret it

I don’t know

Does it show

I roll with it

Get rocked with it

Am I in control

Who the hell knows

I pray to it

Then fall to it

What do I hear

Is that my fear

Are they here

That’s quite queer

Yet I am alone

For from home

I go with it

I dance with it

I hate it

But I trust it

Here I go.

April 2002
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Cold Cup O’ Tea
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Sitting on the front porch swing

Life swirling like a kaleidoscope around me

Winds in the weeds a whistling

As I find comfort in a cold cup o’tea

World kept on spinning 

The sun traveling from east to west

Day and straight into night

Simple days that I enjoy best

Mother in the kitchen

Father nowhere to be found

The dog curled up at my feet

There is no crying or tears around

Everything is peaceful

I can even hear my siblings cheer

There is no one to hold us down

No one to make us cower in fear

At evening we move out of sight

And try to make ourselves scarce

Because if it is a bad day at work

Our monster may be a little fierce

But right now it is lunchtime’

And it is a wonderful time of day

Summer sun and a Cold cup O’ tea

To bad it won’t stay this way

As the day draws to a close

We all hold our breath

I have even heard mama

Pray for his accidental automotive death

Yet here he is pulling into the drive

Silently we move away, we dare not run

We just slip under our covers ignore her screams

And pray for a quick morning sun

Then we are back on the front porch

As mother conceals another bruise

For now we are not scared little children

Wishing we had a different life to choose

One day it will end

One day
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