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Unconscious Being
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It’s been a year now since you’ve gone

And I’ve been forced to carry on

I could have done a lot of things

To harm and maim this unconscious being

.

There’s hints and memories sprinkled through

My eyes all filled with morning dew

With crutches sometimes forced to walk

As I speak in gibberish, while I try to talk

.

They say that “he’s not been the same”

Since the day, the angels came

And flew him off into the sky

His brain just froze in wondering why

.

It hasn’t thawed out not one bit

A constant state of “should I quit?”

So he puts his pants on one leg at a time

As he listens to music, writes his words keeping time

.

In superb isolation 

He lives in his bubble

Stays away from sharp objects

Keeps himself out of trouble

As he stares at the sky

In a daze disbelieving

A day in the life

Of an unconscious being
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Ain’t it funny
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Ain’t it funny how when you’re young

You feel like you got nothing left to lose

You can get drunk and go party

And drink unfathomable amounts of booze

.

But time, she’s a bitch

She’ll put you right back in your place

And one day you’ll get drunk

And she’ll put you smack dab on your face

.

You see time, she can be good

But she can be so cruel as well

Just when you think that you’re in heaven

She’ll make you feel like you’re in hell

.

People will recognize you

But look at you weirdly different

All the wrinkles and the lines

And it’s hard to move without a stimulant

.

So take each moment

And make the most

And please remember 

Don’t upset the host

Because time, she’s watching

And time, she’s waiting

Just learn to love

And don’t be hating
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The last stop
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As I boarded the train

I knew it would be a long ride

As I hurried to my seat

Down the tracks we started to glide

.

When we came to our first stop

Some men outside began to fight

Then the train started to move again

As we lost the last daylight

.

The car was illuminated

With a glorious pleasant glow

The next stop was a short one

I kind of dozed off and didn’t know

.

As the conductor chugs on

And the whistles they blow

Chugga chugga chug chug

And once again away we go

.

Then the announcement comes on

“This will be our last stop”

Grab your things it’s time to go

As the cup fills up, to the very last drop 
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Mountains to climb
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We’ve got mountains to climb

Hoist the sail to the sky

As we sail towards forever

Lost at sea you and I

.

When we arrive, we’ll yell “land ho!”

As we unfurl our glorious flag

Like a spear we will plant it

And we will never look back

.

Then we’ll put on our foot gear

And our gloves nice and tight

As we cling to the jagged rocks

Holding on for dear life

.

The trust on our faces

Says it all without speaking

As a crack in the mountain

Suddenly it starts leaking

.

As we drink up our glory

Living life as just us

We don’t need an excuse

We did it all just because
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Big Grin
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You have to do the calculations

To begin to count your losses

And dig yourself out from that hole

To build an empire and be the bosses

.

No one begins at number one

We learn to count and there we are

Just a trick our mind plays on us

That makes us think that we’ll go far

.

I like the way you think

Yes I do, yes indeed

We can put away the apps

A brilliant mind is all you need

.

I am thinking of a card

Use your clairvoyance, and do tell

If you guess it correct

It will make your head swell

.

So, he takes in a breath

Then he lets one breath out

As he started to scream

“I think I figured it out!” 

“It’s the ten of clubs

I bet you it is!” 

No need to shout dear good sir

You have just passed the quiz

.

It takes just a small cog

And the spokes are all broken

Then the wheel stops turning

Undeniably unboarded, having lost all your tokens

.

So, I’ll build a big shield

And let none of you in

“My, how safe it is in here”

I’ll say with a big grin

[image: image]

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Cherish The Moments
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When I’m looking for solitude

I cherish the moments

There was a time in my life

When I used to own it

.

Memories play back

Like reels on the silver screen

It just took one look

And you’d know what I mean

.

If you cherish the moments

And create new ones each day

When it’s time to sit back

You’ll just have to press play

.

You’ll have action and suspense

And also some tear jerkers

As you hear echoes of them saying

“He was such a hard worker”

.

Now go and create your memories

While you’re vital and young

So when you’re ready to rest

You’ll cherish the moments of things that you’ve done
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Nighttime
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Nighttime glooms so soon

Some nights without moon

As you eat with no spoon

Staring into cocoons

.

Nighttime gets so black

Not one ounce from the crack

As you lie on your back

And you never look back

.

Nighttime is so vast

With your arm in a cast

Just how long will this last?

A slight breeze, then a blast

.

Nighttime is now taking too long

As I break into song

A loud bang of a gong

And the hook is so long

.

Nighttime came and went

My demeanor got bent

So I started to vent

And that’s just how it went
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