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Poems


Money
Where

What you
gonna do for me?

When I
give you the cash

You have
to pay me

After all you called me here

You
enjoyed my blow job and a hard fuck

So you
better pay me now!

 


 


 


Member
Con

My member
expresses an emotion

To the
hot curvy lady showing her legs

He wants
to fuck you!

 


 


 


Mummy
Con

My mother
taught me how to fuck

Always be
sincere to get your way

 


Try to
understand how the member feels

Let the
member express their feelings uninterrupted

 


I came for hours as did the girl member
satisfied

Best job
in the whole wide fucking world

 


 


 



Imaginative

The Zuk
went into the jungle

Here he
met the beautiful Purple Man

They were
clandestine friends

And
illicit lovers doing all things

The Zuk
kissed his friend

Who was 7
feet tall

 


With an
18 inch long cock

This
fitted all the way inside

The Zuk’s
tight white butt

There was
something homely

About
this sacred act

 



Especially when the Purple Man came

Filling
the hole with so much spunk

It was
touching to see them

Embrace
each other afterwards

 


The Zuk
safe and sound in the other’s arms

Nothing
from the big bad real world

Could
hurt The Zuk here in the jungle

He was
far from his enemies

And
couldn’t be assassinated

 


The gay
Purple Man would die for his love

How
things had changed since she left him

His Asian wife who was now a
whore

Being
paid for sex in a cultured European city

The Zuk
didn’t miss her and was now happy

After
finally coming out and escaping the world

Being
safe with his Purple Man

 


Living a
simple life together far from harm

For there
was no hate or war or anger here

Only the
sacred love between two men

Both
outcasts their tribes and now forever allies

 


 


 


They Are
With Me

Oh how I
feel you with me right now!

All of
you dead pilots from all nations

I see you
in my mind’s eye before me

Standing silently in line all now equal in
death

 


There is no better pilot
or a superior
plane

 


You all
chose me to participate in this

It brings
me to tears knowing you all died

Up in the
distant sky far from home

Some of
you suffered and were fully aware

Others
were shot in the back at close range

 


All are
now equal in sacrifice and death

 


Is it
only I who understand and see this?

As I see
the distant mountains outside

Draped in
clouds and your memories

And see
there, a rainbow!

 


You are
close now

 


As close as the slight
mist before
the hills

On Sunday
I’ll visit where one of you fell

His
broken P-38 Lightning is his cross

The
mountain his sacred grave...

 


 


 



Tintwistle Narr

The
mountain man was alone upon the moor

It was
raining and the clouds were just above

A gray scudding mass like a nameless
sea

 


It was
then he heard it a strange noise

He looked
up and searched the sky

Then the
sound revealed itself

 


A P-38 Lightning whooshing
downwards

At an
incredible speed towards oblivion

It was
diving and upside down

 


Both
Allison engines screaming

Taking both pilot and plane to their
end

For the
pilot wasn’t upright and climbing

 


Riding an
inverted power dive

Disorientated and about to die

He would
have been fully aware

 


When the
gray rain clouds were replaced

Replaced
by the green mass of the huge hill

Looking
up it filled his vision before he hit

 


Forever
calling Tintwisle Narr his home

And last
resting place just like the others did

Ten other
men blown to bits on the English moor

 


Three
Hurricane fighters and a Lancaster bomber

The beauty of the mountain demands a
penance

As does
the fight for freedom against Nazi tyranny

 


Mountain
man saw one warplane crash

10,000
more were to follow...

 


 


 


Zuck
Anal

See it
slide right the way inside

Look how the
Zuk enjoys
it

He
doesn't seem to mind the size

In fact I
think he enjoys it

A big
black cock up his butt

All the
way up to the balls

From tip
to balls well over a foot

The Zuk gets off on it

As do I
as he's fucked

Fucked to
fucking death

For
blocking my account

Again and
again

Why
didn't he listen to me?

 


 


 


Missing
Pilot

The girl
was very nice

She had a
little daughter

And was
married

 


But that
was fine

She was
open minded

And liked
other guys

 


And some
gals too

I knew
she liked me

No
introductions were needed

 


We got together
inside the
hangars

By the sleeping planes

We did a
different type of sleeping

 


Taking
our time for it mattered

Our love
was there without words

Leaving
only memories known to us

 


I’ll keep
her name secret

And just
exactly what we did

But know
this and know it well

 


She made
my journey easier

For if I
never came back

At least
she would remember me

 


And
always love me

Even if
she belonged to another

He did
not even figure

 


In what
we did or were

We kissed
before I climbed the ladder

Of my
Lockheed P-38 Lightning

 


She was
there to see me off

When I arrived in theatre

I’d name
my plane after her

 


If I died
in foreign skies

I now had
a real reason

Other
than for ‘freedom’...

 


 


 


Dancing
to hard rock/with a lovely simple girl/naked as bombs
fall

 


 


 


Laz
Mil

I know
laptop issues well

I’ve got
2 of the fuckers

1 works
when it wants

 


Reminds
me of a lazy Millennium

Get off
his arse when he chooses

 


15 years
between jobs

Lazy lazy
Millennium

 


Get a
damn job

What
for?

Get back
to your valley man...

 


 


 



G-AZYP

Nobody will ever understand how I felt back
in

June 83 when my dad and I fished the
fuselage of

PIPER
CHEROKEE G-AZYP from WAST WATER, ENGLAND.

I got the registration from the letters on
the metal.

Years ago i was drinking with THE MULE and
I read on the wreck.

The full plane minus engine is on the
screes (fallen rocks).

I contacted AAIB AIR ACCIDENT INVESTIGATION
BRANCH.

The CRASH REPORT BROKE MY DARK
HEART...

GODDESS BLESS WHO DIED RIP...

My dad's legacy is an interest into global
aeroplane crashes.

Tears have no limit...

 


 


 


Foreign
Battlefields

Come with
me girl

Hold my
hand

Stay
close to me

Be by my
side

On
foreign battlefields

Protect
me from enemy fire

Always
watch over me

No matter
what happens

I’ll
always love you

 


 


 



Upgrade

The
virgin has a member

Virgin no
more

Hand
shuffle hand mover

He
changed packages

 


Upgraded
to a big black foot long

 


No longer
the small white tool

Collect
the payment first


Satisfaction guaranteed life time guarantee

 


Use it in
any hotel anywhere any time

 


Service
your wife, sister, cousin, mother,


Girlfriend, lover, mistress, maid

You can
do it any minute or hour

Use my
new app to find

 


A hot
chick near you postcode sex

 


Fuck
within the hour

So many
options including home visits

With or
without your partner

Use me and abuse me now

 


 


 


This
Glorious Evolution

My intuition is telling me they'll be better days

With a human heart and brain

Embedded within the steel hulk

Armour plated and totally secure

Nothing can penetrate nor harm or stop

This creation from a nightmare

Automated death machine from now

Produced in the war factories

In their millions to do a certain job

Human eradication to colonize our world

As well as off world bases and planets

Making Terminator look like a fucking pussy

A machine so solid and powerful

God would quiver with fright

Only Lord Lucifer would approve

And nod his head and smile

This is the right machine for the job

Equipped with weapons to kill and maim

And an internal production line

To make ammunition, fuel and repairs

A self serving metallic life form

Pity the poor human who is

Harmonized within the war machine

The engine that drives the death machine

Human mind and heart controlled by Laudanum

Always fucking high while firing the lasers

Not even Star Wars was that cool

No killing guilt coz you're a damn machine

Eradication brigade on a successful mission

So get ready babe and prime your bombs

And ready your guns for its here

Our last stand and last hour before death

We are the last humans on Earth

Remember us and what we created...

 


 


 


Just Like
You

There is
a name for gals like you

You take
the piss and flirt flirt flirt

All day
long but when it comes to fucking

Your
chastity belt is bolted tight

Not
giving me a chance

Unlike
others who want you

Those
twats are a dozen a dime

They
stalk your profile

Send you
dick pics

Post
random rude videos of you

Shagging
six men at once

Is it
real or photo shopped?

I like
you in my own way

Love your
pussy in tight jeans

I dream
of being in your box babe

And will
make it so

Be ready
for me

 


 


 


Work
Girls

I like
Donna coz she had lovely shaped thighs

And a
lovely pussy area that needs to be licked

Reanna is
lush due to her perfect pear shaped titties

And her
pretty face that says flirt and fuck

Then
there’s Sanya who wears glasses

And shows
her legs when she’s sat down

All these
observations made me seduce them

Fucking
them was a pure joy

Perks of
the job

 


 


 


Happy
Customer

Negative
customer reaction

The angry
man went to the store

He was
unhappy with the service

He
carried a bump stock M-16 with illegal mags

Full of
filed ammo for extra effect

His
killing spree would be a good one

 


 


 



Slayed

Uneven
scales aren’t good

We’ll
even them up

For us to
make them pay

We slowly
slayed their gangsters

Chopping
one head at a time

Till
peace reigned again

Now we are the Kings

 


 


 


My
Thing

I decide what I want to do

And then do it especially if fun

Maybe you don’t approve

Just keep your views quiet

Until you see how happy I am

Shit happens then and we fight

Till one of us is fucking dead

My war to win no matter what

Eventually I’ll carry on with my
thing...

 


 


 


Switch Race

The
husband wasn’t

Authorised to fuck his wife

So he got
an upgrade

 


And was
authorised to fuck his sister

His dear
wife was replaced by the sis

She took
over the wife’s role

 


The wife disappeared underground


Supplanted by the ring wearing sister

Who was
now the legal wife


Especially when riding her bro’s cock

 


His
sister was no longer a virgin

Now four
months pregnant

She was
utterly blooming

 


And no
longer his sibling

In the
eyes of the legal world

 


 


 


Shared
Experience

We hike
the mountain together

My
neighbour and I

We reach
the final peak

The view
is wonderful

 


We both
feel raptures

And stand
close and hold

Kissing
and falling as one

Making
love up high

 


Shared
experience alone here

Twenty
miles from our city

Which
glitters on the horizon

Full of
fake people

 


Oh how
good you feel dear

I’ve
always wanted you

Now
you’re mine and I’m yours

We cum
together

 


In no way clichéd

From here
we hear the sirens

As the
Red Chinese bombs fall

Our
beginning or end?

 


 


 


Phonetics
1

Let’s get personal and
auto-populate

Your
virtual app really touches my spot

Just wait
till they make a real You

Like the
Japs did you never say No

Are never
tired and always up for it

 


 


 


Phonetics
2

I’ve been
a bad student and missed my thesis


Punishment is doing it doggy style

With your
hot teacher in her tight white blouse

And short
black skirt that shows all her legs

Wonderful
wondrous wicked fun

 


 


 


Phonetics
3

Let’s
hook up at your postcode

Sing me a
torch song babe

Let’s
dance close and slow

Tell me
your secret questions

Answer
without secret or lies

 


 


 


Phonetics
4

I’ll tell
you the name of your best man

He was a
2nd class lover

Not at
all like you

Hooray my
love!

We are
the ambassadors of love

Get on
board new erotic style

Desire is
the new black...

 


 


 


Life
War

Why do I
feel that I’m the victim of a war?

What have
I done to become like this?

What
happened to me?

 


None of
it will be good

 


I know
this in my bones and soul

War does
not become man

Man
become war

 


Just like
happened to me

 


The
ability to kill with my hands

Lightning
reflexes against a breeze

Night
terrors of hidden wicked beasts

 


Shell
shock joining me as I buy milk

 


Bombs in
my head waiting to detonate

Me the
survivor of the endless war

That is my life

 


 


 


Chair
Girl

I see you
sat there on the chair

Your legs
crossed seductively

See all
of your thighs

 


Just
stopping before the best bit

Skirt aside invitation to join
you

A chair
made for two

 


Even if
we tumble to the floor

A
collection of arms and legs

And
kisses and desires

 


Your
panties slowly pulled down

White
silk against your tanned thighs

Pussy
just visible shaved line

 


Let me in
kiss kiss kiss

Your tongue on mine

Holding
my hand

 


Grasping
my cock

Feeling
my chest

For I am
naked

 


Rip off
your lilac dress

Such a
shame nice style

In the
way of our act

 


I enter
you and feel you

Enclosed
entity ready to act

We trip
into one another’s eyes

 


I pump
away and you react

Scratch
and bite me

Smile
like a Queen

And nod
your head...

 


 


 


Malady Mind
This
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