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​One day at Barnes & Noble
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Walked into a Barnes & Noble

with my group.
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No one seemed to notice.

I browsed books for awhile,

bought a cup of coffee to sip on.
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Walked out of the store, put

my leather jacket on;
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I walked back in.

The world opened up.
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Employees started asking 

me if I needed anything.

Older men moved out of my way
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The Barista at the small coffee 

shop was all smiles.
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I took a deep breath and headed outside

for a cigarette.
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A pretty woman smiled at me.

I decided to buy the book by Bukowski.

It was the most bitter coffee I've ever had.
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​Journey on
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The winter chills

to the chemical infused

core of my being.
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My destination

isn't for another 

ten miles.
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The marrow within

my spurred clubs of

pain screams at me 

to stop.

––––––––
[image: ]


I just keep on walking.
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​Trauma
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Missing pieces

remain misplaced

and are remembered

as prized possessions.
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Indents are made

On my soul as I search

My mind for a time

Forgotten
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Drifting through the ocean

Of consciousness, needles

Strike in discordant melodies
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What is forgotten may

Never be reclaimed
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​Storm Scarred
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Resounding bolts of lightning

crack around me wherever I walk
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The sound of hailstorms can be heard

whenever I open my mouth to talk
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Tsunamis boil over onto the shores of my soul,

but I am steady like the rock
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Tornadoes form in my mind,

I ride the wind just as the hawk
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A storm blowing the house down,

but I am the doorway to truth;

and the storm will have to knock
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​Philosophy of a Raindrop
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Truth evades me

like so many raindrops

hitting the ground
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I wonder,

What knowledge passes

me by, that the ground

receives?
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How can I become

an ocean of epistemological

absorption?
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Do ideologies help

in this endeavor,

or are they just

disembodied sponges
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That suck up the water

of truth and leave me

dehydrated?
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​For Sale
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Poems for sale

As cheap as you can

get them
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Poems for sale

As the masses

march their march

of endless suffering
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Poems for sale

They march back

to their little hole

that they call a home

and keep up with

the Kardashians
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Poems for sale

The echoes go unheard

as the poet is just one

more thing for sale;

One more voice

among the sea of

endless chatter
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Chalk it up as another

story of Capitalism

and its inevitable

erosive nature

Society is its victim

as it slowly sucks

the last free thought

into its greedy, ill-shaped

mouth
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​Life
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What is life,

but a reflection

of light passing

by
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The musty

taste of cheap cigarettes

on the lips
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The noise of traffic

invading the ears

from dusk 'till dawn
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The feel of velvet

as death holds a

lax grip around your

neck at all times
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The smell of the earth

as you try and try to bury

your past deep within

the ground of your mind
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What is life?
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​True Love
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I love you more than the waves love the moon, and like

the waves depend on the moon, my heart depends on your

love to truly move.
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You are the most beautiful of

angels sent from above to guide me in my darkest of

hours. The pain you feel, I feel as well. Your joy is my joy,

your happiness, my happiness, your sorrow, my sorrow.
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I live with the burden of knowing that you could leave me at

any moment without the slightest of goodbyes...but I trust

that you will not. 
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Dance with me, love with me all that the world has worth loving...

I promise you I will stay with you

until the sun explodes into tiny fractals of light.
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Our souls will never be separated even in the face of death.

I love you, now and forever, my darling.
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I will hold you in my

arms into old age, to prove my love for you.

Do not cry when I’m away. 

––––––––
[image: ]


Know that I will always return

to you and continue where we left off.
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