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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.
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Kinjaitorūtogurizurī

You chop a tree 

like a grizzly.

It is another way

to set fiery 

destruction

free

easily.

Birds chirp that you’re mean.

You shred the natural green.

You’re an axing machine.

We must intervene.

You cut down roots for treasure.

As a lumberjack,

you whack them again for good measure.

You love the smell of fresh grained wood,

yet corrupt the air of every neighborhood.

Every tree is breathing,

magnificently alive.

We need them too to survive.

You punch nature out of its ring

into a cruddy factory.

Each razor blade slice

causes an internal scream,

the pain is like a bad forest 

serial killing dream.

The TIMBER! you cheer 

crumbles my heart near.

A future wasteland is what I fear.

You seek to profit by hacking roots, that is clear.

I will not chain myself to an oak or palm tree,

but help the trees be safe here.

You will not win Lumberjack of the Year!
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Iwa-shi no jiku

My fighting words shall become an ancient artifact,

You must stop giving trees,

critters,

and birds a fatal heart attack.

When you chop up a tree 

like sushi 

with your wielding axe,

it hurts my family 

just like sprouting tax.

You must stop bulldozing to the max.

We have enough electronic paper to fax.

You should think of becoming

a recycling king.

A swinging samurai 

without a true heart,

in this world will cause harmony to fall apart.
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Pēpāresurā

Light as a cloud in the morning desert sky,

I feel the cardstock paper beneath the ink.

It brings me warmth like piping green tea to draw upon it,

The richness fades away the sight of the karate chop.

The image is that of a chicken without its head,

it makes your thoughts swerve in and out of bed.

You still are a fan of paper meeting marker,

or pencil lead.

The rush of creation is like a motorcycle ride,

the thrill is what you cannot hide.

Your artwork shines on paper drowning all stress,

powering you like a cat nap taken for more rest.

For every origami crane creation,

you subdue your urge to go insane to the dark side of the nation.

You cherish the wood of your provided lane.

Your inner creativity is dangerous as a wolfsbane. 

A tree made a sacrifice,

it is a unwanted wrestle in your brain that you often dice.
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Ono o itameru

Akin to a badly shaved 

hairless feline,

chokers nearly make the logs naked,

shredding the skin of wood.

You hold your axe and mirror a hero like in Red Riding Hood.

Your pockets are never full and your axe to you is good.

The last things a tree sees are your wolf teeth.

They have no mouth, 

but I sense their shuttering screams underneath.

Every squirrel that cannot fly 

cries from the avalanche fall.

You do not shed a tear at all.

Your axe has drawn liquid sap as if it were vital blood.

You have angered Mother Earth,

winding up a Tsunami and heartbreaking flood.
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