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POEMS THAT MAKE YOU smile

Poems that make you groan

Poems that make you wonder

Why you’re reading them alone

Poems that rhyme with rhythm

Poems that simply don’t

Poems that to you make sense

Poems that surely won’t

Who writes these poems anyway

Whose mind has gone astray

Just tell your tales the normal way

I don’t have time to play

Poetry fans will like them

Laureates will not

Short stories added for a treat

To thicken out the plot

Poems that make you smile

Poems that make you groan

Poems that make you wonder

Why you’re reading them alone
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DRIVING ALONG THE HIGHWAY

Minding my own business

When, “Pow!” a rock hits the windshield

A few weeks later a crack has formed all the way across

Examining my face in the mirror

At first, the lines furrowed my brow in concentration

With middle age, they became wrinkles

Now, they are rough and cracked – war scars of old age

The lightning streaks across the sky

This way and that. Leaving cracks even after the lightning has left

This great storm at the end of my life

Feels like it will rip my world apart

The angel watches for the egg to begin to hatch

What creature will emerge from the egg this time?

What will it think about entering a new world?

As the angel watches, the shell begins to crack

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Selfish Me

[image: ]


OH, WHY AM I SO SELFISH?

I wasn’t born that way

Where upon my life’s path

Did my selfless self astray?

It’s not that I’m more selfish

Than any one of you

We all have needs a many

And met there are but few

So how can God be selfless?

I wish to H I knew

Then I could be just like God

For I’d be selfless too!
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ERSTWHILE WHILST WALTZING

The smelling salts were schmaltzing

The aspirins lip synched sublimely

The tourniquet turned not quite timely

Band-Aids and bandanas fandangoed

Seltzer and salsa they sang, oh

Antacid fantastically did antics

While lozenges were loosing semantics

The chap stick did slapstick with shtick

The cold cream played fun scenes from flicks

The toothbrush rhymed smooth mushy poems

And the scissors did skitter on home
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THERE IS A REASON, then away it flies

And nobody knows why, not I

I go and do things and then ponder why

And nobody knows it, not I

Thoughts come from somewhere, perhaps sea or sky

And nobody knows where, not I

Is it fear or my North Star, or that rum filled pie

And nobody knows which, not I
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BOBBLE BOBBLE: Oops. Turkeys say this a lot.

Cobble Cobble: This floor is cold, I wish I had some shoes.

Dobble Dobble: This is short for dog bowl, and means, where’s the water, I’m thirsty.

Fobble Fobble: Often heard when turkeys are watching the Football game on Thanksgiving Day.

Gobble Gobble: Hi, How are ya? This is a catchall phrase. Since Turkeys have a limited vocabulary, this phrase is used for everything else. But, since Turkeys usually don’t care if you understand what they say (with notable exceptions like Pobble Pobble), it can always be interpreted as Hi, How are ya?

Hobble Hobble: Oh how I wish I could fly away from all you Humans. Note: Humans refers to other Turkeys and not to actual Humans. Turkeys use the term Human, like Humans use the term Turkey.

Jobble Jobble: I can’t remember, my mind’s a jumble. Turkeys also say this lots.

Mobble Mobble: Speak up, I can’t hear you! This phrase is also used to curse.

Pobble Pobble: Feed me! The Turkey is trying to say “pebble”, which they think is food.

Quobble Quobble: Stop Quibbling and Feed me! This is heard shortly after Pobble Pobble.

Robble Robble: Somebody stole my food. Turkeys usually say Bobble Bobble shortly after this because they forget that somebody else has stolen their food and think they’ve stolen it themselves. Although sometimes they just say Pobble Pobble instead. In fact, there’s an old Turkey Nursery Rhyme that goes 

Pobble Pobble

Quobble Quobble

Robble Robble

Bobble Bobble

Sobble Sobble: Woe is me! Usually follows Robble Robble.

Tobble Tobble: This is only heard by Turkeys who are allowed to eat at the table.

Wobble Wobble: This is what Turkeys say when they have too much to eat for Thanksgiving Dinner.
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