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Dear Young Reader,

Words carry the weight of their author,

Interpretation, resting upon the reader.

They echo, reverberate, ring - 

Like a heartbeat through the ear.

They carry experience, wisdom, emotion, 

Stimulating as the psalms of David.

Words reveal depth, relation, meaning, perspective, 

Fears and love.

They travel through time, 

Through space, through generations.

Words stick.

They speak, no matter where they are heard/read.

They stay- lighting, directing, uplifting, enriching.

Every reshuffle evokes meaning.

Every reading reveals new knowledge.

Enjoy these words, 

Let them echo in you.
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Just a sniff of cocaine— for the height of it.

A puff of shisha—because it is cool.

A smoke of tobacco—to fit in. 

One sex transaction—to fix my empty wallet.

Just a rumor.

A little white lie.

A fight I must win.

I will tell on her.

Revenge is sweet.

And then.... what?
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Creativity will never cease to awe!
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Oyster flakes, a dandelion bouquet,

Grandpa parenting tales in intuitive analogy.

A runway booth, eagle-winged car doors, 

Mum’s disciplining hacks, dads’ toddler tamers.

My mind, your mind, his mind; 

Spiraling and oscillating in

Encrypted armor of intrigue.

Even in a drawing contest, 

The contrasts astound

My mind, your mind, his mind

An ocean of ideas:

A bottomless pit, a Santa clause gift bag

A river that never runs dry

Reach deep into the treasure chest

Pull one gem and wow the world;

There will be more when you return.
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Don't succumb to institutionalization. It kills brain power. Robots can't completely replace human capital.
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Use it or loose it;

Your brain, its adequacy

Your imagination, its creation

Your choice, its power

Your compassion, its humanity

Your voice, its impact

Your effort, its satisfaction

Your talent, its potential

Your presence, its splendor;

Because;

You are a beautiful ensemble of human wealth
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Stimuli......the mind is programmed by activation of a stimulus. The mind won't forget that stimulus
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Beers in jars

Whiskey in shots

Beer for me & whiskey for Dad 

For far long —

Is that tequila sensation from throat to toes;- 

Unsettling like a Chihuahua on heat

So boy ... too soon

Pecks on the cheeks

Hugs from Mum

Fore-head kisses from Dad

Flying ones from friends

Affection thinning, as distant as the bond,

But a bond too fond - it awakens as Adam and Eve,

Friend.....step back.

Guard your mind......Stimuli don’t fade.
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Happiness lies in contentment, if you can't find contentment within, what then will be your limit
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‘Feel at home’ - politely echoes, ‘please do not re-arrange my furniture.’

‘Feel free’ - politely echoes ‘speak freely but don’t embarrass yourself.’

‘Be yourself’ - politely echoes ‘none-the-less, think before you act.’

‘This is my girlfriend’ - politely echoes ‘keep your hands off.’

Polite re-echoes of behavioral confines,

For,

All the world holds, is yours to have, to reach for, to strive for or dream of. Yet, thin and obscure is the line that separates;

Lust from love

Want from desire

Enough from greed

Indulgence from a binge

Self-restraint is hard — bet you I — David tried.

It is facing off with temptation yet bite your tongue till it bleeds - just not to give in.

Do it still, even when it hurts.
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