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vrrmmmmmm...

IN HONOR OF F1 ENTHUSIASTS

IN HONOR OF MR., MS., OR MRS LIKER

to everyone shall it screech to, if this transversal poem won’t be for each one of us

Australia for the third round

Clocks could tick those fast pounds

All circuits would fill to let nobody else in the path...

“Just wonna win then lead in Perth and Melbourne

Or else I spin ‘em lean rims within The Boons

I wish to go South Pown through Ten Town

My desires are to ‘grant’ that Gran’ Prix, way pleeeeeease...”

Aah, it’s evident Michael Schumacher indeed left a mark

Nope shoo-shoos Lewis Hamilton surely felt the spark

Lando Norris suddenly crisscrossed unexpectedly the dice toss

Max Verstappen also opted not to chill lots on signatures’ relax

Harmonic commentators pick the ‘loud’ mics and show-roll

They know excited loyal fans always want a moment for scrolls

Never do they forget every script neither throw away those ‘endured’ lists

Each racer shifting their lane, fast pace speeds more quick passes

Lasts to the front in line their goal stitch needs for swift races

From Monaco through Singapore - Spain across Bahrain

The first Grand Prix of 2025 started on a rainy day

But the fogy atmosphere didn’t sphere away the timetable of circuits

Russia had ‘won’ to host one even with the untimed ‘invasion’ to Kiev

Though prolonged ‘tank conflict’ between ‘Crimea’ made it be disqualified

Meanwhile, all F1 racers were still on the rush filling their fuel full tank

Ready to tour across the world for an on-coming Grand Prix

Japan – Azerbaijan, Canada – Las Vegas

Saudi Arabia – Miami, Belgium – Sao Paulo

Austria – Hungary, Netherlands – China 

United Kingdom – Italy, Qatar – Abu Dhabi

‘Em cities in hosting countries were packed to capacity on the streets

Fans together choosing not to eat, like skip even the tastiest meals

For their hearts skipped abit on who shall win ‘that big deal’

The love they had for their favourite racer

Including the ‘dealer’ companies of the racers’ race cars

Affection was undeniably hovering the globe ‘west east’ without a fling

McLaren-Mercedes grabbed the chance of the ‘hugest deal’ indeed

Beating off Red Bull by a strong pull

Champagnes were popped up to next brand campaign at podiums

Every open-wheel ‘snab’ of automobiles impressed towards the super cup

Uplifting calls rang even at symposiums

Who is on the fast pace in another Grand Prix to win the Grand Prize?

2026 has began and the world is prepared for state flights

High fives on one, two, three, four, five

The ready-set-go-signs above will resume once again in seconds

‘Cause good bliss will cause well race-fever-accords

And restlessness will wheel more anxiousness till another ‘blitz’

Stakeholders shall hold on ‘state hands’ for improved suggestions

They’ll move from one airline to another landing immense obsessions

‘Em 10,000,001 fans gonna make 100,001 more love alot F1 much more

Racers are safest alongside the adore and entrusting their trust

But they also do know it can get kinda dangerous at the narrow turns

Open wheels drifting round thus another evokes round-revolutions around 

This is the only sport where rules were not made to be broken

Coincidences are someway incognito

Had it to promise a ‘blurr’ subways underwater can echo sounds

The sun age tracing shadows clouds follow within a millage

Many racers like six or seven crossing the finish line at once

In each deed done there is a reason why it was done indeed
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...vuuuuumm-vum-vumhm-vuumhmmmmmmmmmm...

‘speeding’ together is also way more appealing than ‘going faster’ alone

IN MEMORY OF EVERY FORMULA ONE RACER ALWAYS WATCHING EACH RACE IN THE GREAT BEYOND
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A three-time Kart championship holder and a post-graduate of ‘motor sport conservative interpress’, Cheyenne Leavitt Carregal Neyllor is an Australian lover of anything relating to cars, F1 and speed. She is also an award-winning journal poet, E-sport championship contestant, Kart trainer, and a dedicated Pediatrician amongst the few valued alot by many parents around The Outback, New South Wales, Queensland, and Tasmania. She often finds herself in frequent teases on her name to how it has double letters for each and especially Carregal which most people like calling her through that line of duty for her careers (in particular as the Pediatrician). She adores friendship being in humans. During therapy sessions with countless kids, she buys toy cars to them who do love while ‘driving’ well a care interaction to all.
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Kent “Meezy” James Migwi .R. is a Kenyan award-winning author, artist, and poet whose immense appreciation for speed and drifts in every manual vehicle is like the supersonic spin of a turbo turbine...well... excluding transists and  road-trains for the drift part. He’s a huge fan of F1 races and a Kart enthusiast at his hometown Murang’a (formerly Townhall) and Kiambu – though once he almost would’ve crashed in a race during his years in college as he was having a recess inter-cross – which gave him courage and motivation to love speed much more. Renown widely for introducing playlists in novels where a reader resonates with songs ‘inbooked’ in some of the stories on various genres, he loves kids and likes to incorporate them in his family-themed books. ‘Silent’ reviews through emails other than at websites is what he prefers.

His concern for some humans clenches care for a better friendship to all.

If you decide to search on the co-authorship, you’ll be linked to one web. She prefers an ‘anonymous’ serenity.  Kindly, make sure you’re safer too.
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SNIPPETS OF OTHER TRANSVERSAL POEMS YOU MAY FIND A LEISURE TO READ

Portrait’s Piercing Pupils (US English)

Closed door bang ‘rough’ like a price tag on a tray

Once-or-twice was enough to keep me all d-dayed

24 hours pass before I knew it, was I hon’ned?

Wait, for far too long?

What started on the 4th of Feb my first day in Honn

‘Cold voices’ pointed at my palms yapping “we want you”

And everyone’s smiling round thinking I’m going craizy

Damn, why call me craizy?

Trying hard more not to crash but they prod soo loud

Their hurting ‘pores’ cling my face trying to mock me with cloud

Yet I know all what ‘they’ want is just to hear me exclaiming

“Yei, YEEI-YEI!” noope

But nothing is worse than the hurt that enchants my embrace

And then I ‘swerve round’ until I see ‘them’ pace

And everyone around me thinks I’m going craizy

Damn it, daaaaamn it

When you know it’s winter you would wed in June’s

Slumber snap sleeping off slammers up on summer

Near north no things tumbles spring closer to autumn

‘Mermaids’ dive and submarine leave no traces of ‘meds’

You can ‘tour’ space up there ‘through’ the ocean too

Circumnavigation navigates there could be a vacation

Yet everyone around me just keeps saying I am only insane

Just to ask you with solidarity. Have they too? Will you also?

I wish I wouldn’t just say anymore, I’m in ‘emo’ with it

They keep staring at me, but they don’t know the truth

My heart’s hiccupped by the ‘ghost’ that I keep on escapin’

You feed me water and I keep trenchin’, I keep keep trenchin’ in pain 

I keep paining, crashing, trekking, ‘hiding’ and ‘weepin’ in pain 

I keep aching, keep keep aching in pain...you cut me open

Unexpected Misses upon Kisses (US English)

“Sweetheart, I really love you alot dear”

“My heart, with reality I love you lots dearest”

She affectionately pecked his neck 

He romantically nibbled her nipples

“There’re moments I wish would last forever” Monday confessed

“This’s one moment I wish could last forever” Saturday expressed

She was a gorgeous and the kind much friendly woman 

He was not for Georgia on her be kinda allied more by another man

All-week-all-day, he felt happified

Everyday-monthly, she got satisfied 

They had built each other up, had held
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