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Dedication

 This volume is dedicated to those who want to
hike the hills and escape the arseholes in the city.
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Poems


freedom
call

high
revving motorcycle engine

full
power down the motorway

sound of
freedom unsaid feelings

raised
devil fingers salute

my day
was just made

 


 


 


(by
Cara)

She
deserves a flower

For her
entire life, it's ours

Nothing
beats the love of a mother

So soft
and so tender

 


 


 


(by
Cara)

He does
his books

While I
take a look

His cock
and balls

It'll
grow big from small

 


My hands
are under your shorts

Tickling
the head

You will
surely not get bored

I'll play
with you in bed

 


Kissing,
licking

The top
and the ridge

Oh I know
u like it

And u
love it

 


 


 


War
Far

The war
came and left as fast as it arrived

The place
was different afterwards

With
ruined houses and dead bodies

Lost
lives and materiel damage

Such was
war and innocent targets

How can a
precision missile miss?

 


 


 


(by
Sam)

As u can
see

I am
chubby

I'm a mom
of three

2 big
ladies

And one
little lady

I am
Sam

 


As u can
see

I am
chubby

I'm a mom
of three

2 big
ladies

And one
little lady

I am
Sam

Either
love me

Or leave
me

 


 


 


(by
Sam)


Wheeewww

She is
scary creature

Must go
for an adventure

Feed her
to the vultures

 



Wheeewww

She is a
scary creature

Must go
for an adventure

Feed her
to the vultures

 


 


 


Mt Mataba
Days (by Sam and Brian)

I'll be asking favor from you Mahal

Pls create a poem like that about us

Picturing Mt. Mataba and pls put background music
too

If
you write something for me to put on the track I'll do it straight
over the top

 


My mahal
our music is the wind in the trees

Over the
rocks atop the grassy summit

Down the
mountainside it blows

Calling
your name as I do

Even now
when you left me

We are
still atop Mt Mataba

 


 


 


(by
Sam)

I like
the moon and its heights

You like
planes and how it flies

We both
love the ridges and mountains

And
through times our emotions are tautened

 


 


 


(by
Sam)

I want to
fly

up away
to the sky

together
with you

on one
amazing view

 


 


 



Drinks


Suspicious death if work colleague

No police
report

Driver of
motorbike dropped off at home by ambulance

His
social media all deactivated

Back
rider dead had 2 black eyes

No
medical autopsy

Doctor
said died of damaged lungs

Al drank
a lot

Was in
trainer

Future
wife Jessy has qstns

Anon
email Tulfo Manila Mulletin Rappler

Have
suspicious death story here

 


 


 


(by
Sam)

I used to think the word ‘stability’

How it's
done and achieved

Is it
choosing the best company

Or making yourself work and feel fulfilled

Does it
depend on the kind of work

Is it
working in Manila or in New York

Is it to
work in a prestigious company

Or even
to work in a small firm

Or
showing loyalty

Or doing
whatever's the term

I used to think the word ‘stability’

How it's
done and achieved…

Or is it having the proper mind set

Despite
the challenges that you get

Or a
strong will

As your
self is your worst enemy

 


 


 



Situ

Start the
story the same way you ended it

End the
story the same way you started it

This is how it is with her and I all the time

It was
never factored in us being different

He was
worldly aware but this slipped by

Right now
it bites him and he wants out

What of
the other he met is that bigger?

 


 


 


it's hard (by Sam)

but I
don't know why

it's
complicated

but I
don't know why

it's
messy

but I
don't know why

I like
you

but I
don't know why

I love
you

and still
I don't know why

I love
you

despite
the hardship

despite
the complication

of the
situation

I guess
it's the genuineness

the
wilderness

and the
tenderness

Ours is
the toughest but the loveliest

 


 


 


(by
Sam)

When I
die

will they
cry?

could I
fly

up in the
sky?

with
birds and planes

hear them
singing and see them play?

If for
good, I'll be away

for my
soul, will they pray?

 


 


 


(by
Sam)

I felt
it

but
didn't see it

I heard its voice

but it
didn't make a sound

I saw
it

but it's
only in my mind and heart


Faith

 


 


 


(by
Sam)

long
before I walked into your life

you were
already on a quest for something

you
uttered this can't be happening

and you
tried to conceal your undying desires

of being
loved and appreciated

the way
you always have to be wanted

 


 


 


(by
Sam)

four
thousand fifteen days and counting

that's
how long I have been working

on a
one-floor building

called the Business Process Outsourcing

 


been
riding the jeep for 11 years

have shed
effort and tears

during
calls and when it falls

I always
look back on the reasons, what I'm working for

 


 


 


(by
Sam)

Some people settle for house but not a home

Some
people breathe in and curse life

Some people prefer okay but can't manage to be okay on
themselves

Don't be
like ‘some people’

 


 


 


(by
Sam)

Planes
are strong

If u can't manoeuvre it

Just stay in a room and play ping pong

Better
stay

Than be slayed

Up in the
wind

You can
never beat

Even if
you yell

Your
larynx will just swell

Up there
it's gracious

The heights, deadly but marvellous

 


 


 


(by
Sam)

It
crawls

like a
worm

and
sucks

like a
whore

Some
people are like leeches

it only
stops

when it's
gratified

 


 


 


In One Day (by Sam)

Dm sent
to reschedule his tattoo sessions

As he was
invited to go out and swim

1 day
with 2 occasions

He
prepared his things at whim

 


Birthday
and Anniversary in one day

Surely
they're all bright and gay

Never mind what his girl has to say on it

This 2
celebration he couldn't miss

 


Blowing a
candle cake

Drinking
ale

Eating
food served on his plate


Socializing with the blood sucker

What a
date to remember

 


 


 


(by
Sam)

I had
poems in my mind

but it
flew away

Like the
way u mess

with my
head

Fully
aware what u did that day

 


 


 


(by
Sam)

It’s when
I look at them

All I can
say is damn

There she
is standing by the booth

And she
isn't telling the truth

 


Making
false hope

Beautiful words written in the snow

A lovely
construction of sentence

Make
everyone believe is what she does best

 


 


 


wish (by Sam)

i wish i could...give more to the needy

to my
kids for their studies

to my
mahal, ****

to our
family friends who are sick

to those
empty handed

to people
who were misguided

when u
know how it feels to be in this situation

to be in
total desolation

you would
wish you have more to give

and I'd
like to make myself believe

that in time i'll have more to give

 


 


 


(by
Sam)

I am
lying down on my left side

With 2 pillows on my head as it slides

I could
intensely feel my tears rolling down my eyes

My hands are trembling as I type

 


Reminiscing old memories

When they were buying sodas and candies

From our own little store

Those moment hits my core

 


Aged 3
and 8 back then

With my
little girls, they were good friends

Playing,
laughing, worried less kids

Smiles,
giggles, pleasures we didn't miss

 


Time has
gone

From 4
down to 3 down to 2

Death doesn't stop so as birth, it goes on and on

Can't
imagine the pain they are going through

 


Want to
give them a big hug

Wipe those tears away

Remove all those sorrow and pain

And tell them how much they are loved

 


 


 


(by
Sam)

he
was 27

when he had me as his 2nd

2nd girl and the younger of the 2

just the
4 of us, we lived through

 


hustled,
grinded

skills
and effort are all counted

as the
head of the family

we live
our lives beautifully

 


we pushed the cart to fetch water

it served
as clean drink and whatever

we went
on big churches on Sundays

went to
malls on different places

 


one of
the values he cultivated on our minds

is not to
take anything that is not ours

work on
your assess with all your might

take time
to study harder and take the bar

 


clever as
he seems to be

sharp as
a knife

quick as
thunder, you've got to see

he is
like this all through his life

 


42 years
has passed

he's
turning 70 now

he is no
longer fast

as he
used to be

soon I
know he will take his bow

 


before
the sun sets for him

I want to
be his hero

as my
life could have been on a dim

if it
wasn't for this ‘lolo’

 


he needs
me now more than ever

I can't
be weak and wander

as he is
the reason why I breathe

how I
love to see him live

longer
than any man could ever be

 


 


 


(by
Sam)

From a
tingling effect

Down to a
massive defect

She
complained

Of having this pain

 


Little by little it grew

Her nails turned to blue

Laid down in bed

To the floor she fled

 


Squashing
like clothes to be hanged dry

All she
can do is cry

In
terrible pain and agony

Both my
eyes can't bear to see

 


It will
go from month to month

I wish I
could make it go away just like that

 


 


 


One
Hour

To spend
time with you is so special

I'm sorry
about your friend and end of life

To stroke
the car was so nice

The free
food was good

Time with
you is way more meaningful

I want to
pause this hour


Forever

 


 


 


Bad
List

I feel
sad inside at what you are going thru

The death
of your father after he came out of hospital

You found
this out after the wake of your old friend

You have
so much grief to deal with

Your
father had a business and it needs managing

The
contracts need finishing and workers paying

Then a
worse thing happened to you

You were
feeling unwell and went for a check up

They
found a nasty shopping list of ailments

High blood and cardiovascular disease and angina and
osteoarthritis

None of
these are curable but maybe manageable with meds

All are
your parents’ genetic legacy passed down to you

You
explained this to your mother who now understands

This is
by far the worse after losing your father

As this
can kill you by heart attack or stroke

And then
you are gone too from this world

I saw you
once in the three weeks at his wake

All of
these things have changed you

What will
happen next to you and what of us?

 


 


 


Heavy
Lead

A friend
told me a story

He said
he felt so sad for someone he knew

She went
thru another terrible life event

Before
this her school friend had died

Then her
father had died

Now she
was diagnosed with illnesses

Which
cannot be cured just alleviated

She had
cardiovascular disease

And
angina and other problems


Medication was needed for this

To be
taken the rest of her life

Heart
disease can kill her

Like it
did with her father

She had
problems on and off

Most of
her adult life but this

It was
the giant killer of news

Another
thing for her to cope with

On top of
the leaden grief

When her
father left her

My pal
told me of the gal

Who had
all this to endure

I know
she will rise above

To be a
real survivor

 


 


 


Friend
And Father

How can
it be possible?

You go to
your friend’s wake

You were
the guardian angel

 


In his
last days on Earth

Fate sent
you to him

What you
did was priceless

 


After you
made him believe

Life is
worth something

His time
was over here

 


You went
to his wake

Then the
impossible happened

Just
after your father’s birthday

 


You
father left this world

This is
absolutely insane

There is
no writer alive

 


Who could
write this story

Your
world crashed down

All you
have is kisses

 


Memories
and his business

There was
a before and after

This is
your most desperate moment

 


You will
push thru and be changed

You will
continue all of their legacies

This is
what they would want

 


Your
friend and your father

Would
both want this

You will
simply continue

 


 


 



Impossible

How can
it be possible?

Your
father celebrates his birthday

And then
he dies

 


 


 


Fix the
book errors/auto vetter going mad/what good writing joy!

 


 


 


Month
Time

What a
difference a month makes

My mahal
is back in work

When she
was here before

All
things were fine

Except
the usual we deal with

Now her
father is dead

And she
has bad health issues

What a
difference right now

How will
we be?

Time will
heal bring understanding

There is
no pressure

Except in
work

His new
account

Her back
here such changes

Just to
see her

Small
things now

 


 


 


I wait to
see you/impossible it seems now/I will wait for you

 


 


 


Not
Allowed

I went to
see you on your first day back

After bad
live events ruined your life

I never
got to see you due to

Our
different shift times

I went
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