

    
        
          Poets on the Ground

        

        
        
          JJ Alleson

        

        
          Published by JJ Alleson, 2024.

        

    



  
    
    
      While every precaution has been taken in the preparation of this book, the publisher assumes no responsibility for errors or omissions, or for damages resulting from the use of the information contained herein.

    
    

    
      POETS ON THE GROUND

    

    
      First edition. July 11, 2024.

      Copyright © 2024 JJ Alleson.

    

    
    
      ISBN: 979-8227164889

    

    
    
      Written by JJ Alleson.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  


Poets on the Ground

By J.J. ALLESON

––––––––
[image: ]


[image: image]

Pegai Publications

––––––––
[image: ]


Copyright © 2024 J.J. Alleson 

All rights reserved.

About this book

––––––––
[image: ]


If only we could talk to the animals—or more importantly—they could talk to us. We’d have a bird’s eye view and more.
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This is a collection of silly, fun, and slightly deeper poems, which aim to give some of the insects and animals around us a voice. From a human’s perspective, of course.
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Not sure who’s who? Check the back of the book for a reveal.
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Can a Lizard Fight?
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Can a lizard fight?

Of course! 

We know 

The drills,

The spills,

The thrills,

Got ninja skills

Watch this ...
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Hello ...

Where’d he go?
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Earth Bound
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I come in from the ocean;

Flying as the crow flies;

Fifty miles or so 

From Brighton.
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And I slip, slide, glide 

On the turbulent seas;

Blue-green choppiness 

Hinders my capability.
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Storm clouds thunder 

My food supply,

Restricting me

To shrubs.
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Forcing me inwards, 

To compete for grubs

Amongst your sparrows

And crows.
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Rising from the dark lands,

I get soil-sick when wet mud

Reaches for my wings.
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I am an alien here,

But I have cast my die

Among these creatures
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Puny beneath my wingspan

As they fly, unnoticeable

To me.
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Yet one must eat, 

I suppose,

And little birds

Whose hobbled claws

Are knitted up with

Debris and strings
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Hustle with me

For things

That I have 

Never seen.
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Hunger makes 

Them fearless,

And a bug 

Caught in my feet
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Is a delicacy here, 

A novelty: new.

Where I come from

It’s a shoe.
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I am earth bound

In the rain.

But my Mother 

Calls me home 

To return to her 
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And she will wrap

Me in her salty waves

And feed me 

Plump fishes
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So, I’ll not have 

To be an alien

To what is mine. 

Again
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Honey Badger
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They call me the honey badger,

And I’ll eat you.

You wanna wriggle

And writhe?

I will defeat you.
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If you've got scales, I’ll eat you,

If you got legs, I’ll beat you.

If you got wings, doesn't matter 

—Still gon’ eat you.
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They call me honey badger. 

Say I’m the meat crew. 

Identify as omnivore,

‘Cause I will eat you.
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Your home’s the ocean? 

Well, that's neat too. 

Make sure you stay 

Beneath the deep blue
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‘Cause I might take up

Deep diving

Just to meet you.
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If you come right up to me 

Thinking I'm fair game: 

“Hey, honey badger, say,

That's a pretty cute name.”
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I’m not hunting for a mate

I’m kinda hungry and can’t wait

So, you and I might 

Have a dinner date, boo. 
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“Do you eat honey?” 

It’s the hot sauce on my plate. 

Bee eggs, bee larva, and bee bees

So don’t be late.
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If her drones play the fool

I’ll eat their Mama Queen too

Look, that’s just how 

Nature made me

—Call it fate.

Blend with the background?

Ok, fine, don't let me see you.

You terrify the other animals

Hey, that's me too!
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You’re a shark? 

You mean fresh salmon

A hairy warthog? 

That’s some gammon

It doesn't matter who you are, 

I’m still gon’ eat you.
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Cabbage, spinach, 

Lettuce, chives 

Great on a bun 

Two legs, four legs,

Six legs, eight legs, 

More legs, or none
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Scales, fur, fins, feathers,

Wool, spines, skin, leather

There's no escape from me 

No matter where you run. 
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Black mambas, scorpions

Crocs, tarantulas, ARPs

—African Rock Pythons

Run the fastest 

When they see
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A dark shape coming 

Down the track

Getting ready to attack

“Is that the honey badger?”

Yes, sirree—it’s me! 
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Some creatures think that 

Honey badgers are their prey

Lions, tigers, and hyenas

Want their say.
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Just know we’re  always in a mood:

So hunters might become the food

That’s why so many of our predators 

Run away.
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They call me the honey badger,

And I’ll eat you.

You wanna wriggle and writhe?

I will defeat you.
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I’ve got an 

Appetite galore

So, now you 

Know the score.
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I will eat everything 

That's why I'm

At your door, hu.
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The Weaviest Boss
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I see you’re drunk again on gin,

Saying I’m never getting in,

Just because you pollyfillaed

Round the doors and the rim.
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It’s a fact that,

I’m always coming back,

Cause you can’t block up the sink

And you got flies in the bin.
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And if I’m outside;

I can weave a mile wide,

So, you won’t get past the front door

—What you gonna do then?
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I’ve got a great view,

As everyone sneaks through,

Their little two eyes kept on me;

I keep my two by four on you.
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I’m a stealth expert

Know where you live; 

Know where you work
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Tequila shots 

With a snoring clerk

Who sleeps with her mouth 

In a permanent yawn
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Better watch that catflap;

Because next time you take a nap

You might find lacy 

Webs around your head

Some dewy autumn morn.
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I’m bringing 

Hardcore military 

Snore-stopping

Heavy duty 

Gossamer silk

No, not

Mulberry

With a kick 

To the head

Like a vodka

Sherry
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So put down that gin,

Because you know that it’s a sin.

You want your head caught in a spin?

No worries: the weaviest boss is in.
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Smarter Than the Average
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You’ll have heard of me;

I’m not your average bird,

I do not waddle or perch,

Or bob my head agitatedly.
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I’ve had bad publicity; but still,

I live my life to the fill,

Though I’ve been shot at once or twice,

Eye sockets eaten out by bullets;

A little irony there for you.
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I walk with dignity in this city

And those who know me,

Well, they know me.
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You consider my diet to be

Unpleasantly unorthodox.

To fit in I’ve stooped at times,

To fried chicken from a box.
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But I am smarter than the average

I understand life’s semantics

Are to learn; adapt; survive.

Watch, mutate. 

Thrive
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I greet you silently

As you pass by

I store your face; 

And yes, your smile.
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I have decoded 

Your language;

And perhaps 

One day I will

Teach you mine.

––––––––
[image: ]


Then we shall 

Have things

To speak upon, Human:

You and I.
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