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Red-highlighted keyboard
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Madness defined
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What matters
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She
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Once youthful limbs that reached for the sun
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Life fades away from a face
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In Memoriam
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I Know What You’re Thinking
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How Distant Your Heart

He's a Santa out of season
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From May 28th, 2015

Former

Overhead a storm is brewing
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I'm a little wild

Detached, far away

Days of Autumn

Cardinal’s Song
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Besmirched

Beneath the weight of years

Lost

Today, then tomorrow

I should be in bed

At what could

A Twisted Fairy Tale
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In life

Beneath A Cloudy Sky

(Prinsloo-inspired)
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With love to Kerri Gregory and my father, David

In memory of:

My brother, Ron, and my mother, Joyce

Who I loved more than life

Oh, how I miss you both

With words I try to express

But they fall short of what I remember

And what can be seen in fading pictures

In, my heart, you’ll ever be
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Some of the collected works in this book are autobiographical, and others are fiction.
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It's easier now
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In a sunny moment

To look back

And remember living 

Without life
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Writ by joy
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Of the sight

Of all that's wondrous

All that's right

To see

To marvel

At this world's

Myriad delights.

(completed on a lazy Saturday morning 2/20/21)

Inspired by Australian Poet extraordinaire Gen Banks
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The dark within us
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Drives my lust

To consume and devour

All that is you entire

And fuels the flame

Of endless desire

I know you will never be

Faithful to me

But that may be the key

This honesty

Our twisted secret

We share

When you come to me

Late at night

Disheveled and bare

Beneath your dress

I lose myself to madness

Tasting where he’s been

On your lips

Here and there

I can never get

Enough of you

My love

A joy to reclaim

And take you

Make you mine

Even if it’s just

A stolen moment

Here and there

(completed on the eleventh day of November, 2020)
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You

[image: ]


Came to me

On a magic wave

From across the mountains

Passed overseas

Glibly or knowingly

You insulted my country

And then wanted to discuss politics

I don’t discuss with acquaintances

Let alone complete strangers

You don’t know me

Nor I you

Yet you called me

My dear

And dear one

And friend

I marveled at your audacity

But tried to be

Anyway

Knowing you wanted something

What could it be

Maybe you were ashamed

To leap to the point

When you know nothing about me

When a friend would be a friend first

Without a desire to use me

Then you decided to be honest and bold

A day or so had passed

While your feigned interest left me cold

I should have seen it coming

But hey, I’m really no one

Shouldn’t he know that

I’m human, I have a life

With problems of my own

I’m not a ladder

A path

A ticket

To paving the way

I bought your book

I said I’d read it

But I didn’t say when

Shouldn’t you be patient

And happy when I can read your book

Because I’m human like you

With a whole life you don’t see

I choose how I spend my time

Not you

Me

(completed 1/24/2021 2:47 AM)
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Hate
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My heart was filled with hate

I couldn’t put aside

Not just for my ex

But myself

You ask why

What use is a lie

But that’s what I believed

I let myself be deceived

Because I was so down

On myself

I put what I valued

On a shelf

And gave up

On love

On life

On marriage

On anything that mattered

My confidence was shattered

By grief for my brother

By a silent wife

With a lover

My ‘best’ friend

Just not till the end

Eh, John?

(completed 2/9/2021, on a bright, sunny afternoon, but started long ago)
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Light has no endurance

[image: ]


Some great engine

Or furnace

Must maintain it

To sustain it

A curtain falls

When it ends

What does it portend

This fear of nothing

That I tread water

Until I falter

Hovering above an abyss

And maybe

That's all there is

But why do I care

Whether I’m here

Or there

I came from a mystery

A mystical mixing

Of my parents’ chemistry

And whatever happens

When I die

If there's a harp

And I can fly

On this you can depend

To everything we know

There's an end.

(Completed on a winter afternoon 2/6/2021)
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How do you love
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Is it something

Complicated by deceit

Or tied with strings

Do you love

When it’s convenient

And you have control

Or is it freely given

To someone

Anyone

Who’ll pay attention

To your needs

And not protest

When you leave

Where does it

When does it

Ever come to an end

This ravening need

For a hand to hold

Must you have control

Well let me tell you

I’ve found

That there are people

Who will just want you around

To love completely

Until that time

We sleep in the ground

Completed on a glorious, sunny Friday in February (2/7/2021)
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The Knave
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They marched us for miles
Tethered together

In a file

Five knaves captured

And led to the gallows

I considered what guile

Might save me

With the godly man leading

I was still battered and bleeding

But determined to break free

And run for the trees

But there was the brute

That followed behind

With his horned helmet and axe

And I was burdened

By rope and the fact

That I'd slept with the queen

And she'd called me a rapist

When caught by the king

I ran for my life

Fought my way free

A knight with a knife

Until the hounds brought me down

I didn't get far

From that bower beneath the stars

Maybe a mile or so

Down this same road

And now I'm to die

My neck stretched

And soon I'll lie

In the cold ground

While Guinevere cavorts

And makes sport

With another knave

Whose days are numbered

And lead to a grave

Completed 2/3/2021 on a cold night in Florida

All you ever see

Are bits and pieces of me

Parts of a song

About living too long

Or a quote from a book

With an exquisite hook

Or maybe a glimpse inside

My troubled mind

Or the peace that I find

When together or alone

On a walk on the beach

My ankles embraced

By the froth and the foam

From the gentle waves

Of an outgoing tide

The cries of the gulls

Storm clouds above

The wind in the palms

From an afternoon breeze

A taste of whiskey on the tongue

Burns its way down

Might fuel a reveal

Of what I have to say

About how I feel

When life’s travails become too much

To carry or bear

Maybe that glimpse is enough

When you can’t be there too

Or really don’t care

1/26/2021 On a sunny Florida afternoon
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On The Bus
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I’d known him since fourth grade

But he wasn’t a friend

Just someone I knew

Without really knowing

More than his name

What amazes me still

Is thinking how our lives would cross

One day in high school on the bus

It was a hot afternoon

When school let out

And I hurried across campus

And found my bus in line

With no trace of the driver

But at least twenty students

Were aboard at the time

I walked down the aisle

And selected my space

A seat on the inside

Not by the window

Was my chosen place

Not long after came someone I knew

For years and years

And in a distant way

Regarded a friend

He passed several seats

That were empty only to stop by me

He

Said, “North, move over!”

And I remember casually replying

“No, I don’t feel like it”

And next thing I know I’m dying

With both hands he grabbed my throat

And squeezed

I was caught between breaths

And my strength was gone

I couldn’t break his hold

And my vision narrowed down

As I choked

I looked into his eyes

Seeing blind rage

And knew this is it

I’m dead

Nothing more to be said

And no one was going to save me

Just watch me die

No more time to be

Questioning why

It was my time to die

Suddenly something changed

Something in his eyes

I could see some revelation arrive

And
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