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When I was in school, the parents had the option to come up to the school to get our report cards or just have the children bring them home. My mother always concerned about my education would leave work early, come to my school, get my report card, and talk to my teachers. One day when I was in grammar school, after she got my grades and saw my reading score was the lowest in the class. I had an F in reading. My mother asked my teacher. What could she do to improve my grades? She didn’t leave it to the teacher to do all the work, to teach me, to educate me. She took matters into her own hands. The teacher told her to read with me and have me read to her. After school that day we went to a store and bought some books, I don’t remember what store, I don’t even remember what books we bought, but I do remember us reading together that day. She would read to me, but most often I would read to her, anytime I mispronounce a word or had trouble with a word she would help me figure it out. 

From there I developed a love for reading. I started with comic books and then onto Poetry, because they were short, even though not always easy to understand. Eventually I moved to short stories and novels. 

I fell in love with reading so much so that I developed a desire to write. I was more interested in writing poetry because I felt I could express myself freer through poetry, than telling someone else’s story.

From fourteen years old to my late thirties. I'd written hundreds of poems, and I had completed my first short story. After a big fight with my wife. I stayed with my mom for a few days, when I went back home, I couldn’t find my writings anywhere, my wife said she didn’t know where they were. I kept them in one place so I could easily find them. I checked the whole house and never found them. She never confessed to tossing them. I had become overprotective of my work.

I was always nervous about publishing my poetry, I was always self-conscious about people not liking what I wrote. Despite my fears I entered contests and performed my poems on stage. I guess it was because the praise was instantaneous. 

I saw a Facebook add for a self-publisher, I discussed it with my girlfriend, she told me to go for it, and she would help anyway she could. I contacted the publisher we discussed prices, and I selected 50 poems, formatted them, and sent them to the publisher. 

A few months later I agreed to do an interview with Stu Taylor. I wasn’t as nervous as I thought I’d feel. It was quick and exciting. 

I continued writing poetry and I’ve started a few short stories. But I didn’t push myself to do anything special. Surfing around Instagram and Threads I saw a few poets had done a poem a day for thirty days challenge. On YouTube I saw an influencer reacting to a young lady’s work and he pointed out everything he thought was wrong with her books. I thought about how I had been around longer than her and I’m still unknown. 

I decided I had to do something more with my writing I had to publish more. 

The thirty-day challenge was good, but I felt that wasn’t a good challenge for me. My original goal was to write one thousand poems in a year. After doing the math I realized if I did three poems it would come to 1,095 and I figured I could add five more to make it 1,100.

I started this challenge on September 1, 2024 

These books are a collection of poems on various subjects.

This book is the third in a four-volume series each book will contain 275 poems. That will be three poems a day until August 27, 2025, when I will write four poems a day till the end of the month. 

Which will give me the 1,100. 

Thank you for your interest and support. 

Stone Fauks 

Blank Brain

Word exhaustion

Tired of clamor

Silence is my savior

No music

No conversations

No birds or ocean sounds

Need to empty my mind

Thoughts flooding my senses

Erase the board

Clear my mind

Mentally disappear

I need to process my info

I need a blank brain before 

I proceed

(551) 

Rain

Watching the rain through 

my living room window

Each splash is a different thought,

A different memory, a different hope.

What do I want to do, 

Where do I want to go?

I let my imagination 

Take me there, 

no matter how unreal 

It may be

The rain is mesmerizing 

My thoughts drift, and wander

Taking me to new dimensions,

new realities, new directions. 

Rain is magical 

it sets my ideas free

(552) 

Make Love to Me

Make love to me, kiss my heart,

caress my mind.

Intimacy with my spirit 

is the best kind

Ease my aches and relieve 

my stress.

I need your love 

to fill the void,

the emptiness in my heart,

the hole in my soul

Making love 

to my spirit satisfies my life

(553)

Spring Has Come

The carolers have sung

A New Year has begun

It's time for warm weather fun

Cookouts in the park

Alfresco dining after dark

sunbathing on the beach

Lovers connecting with each

Holding hands on a nature walk

Cooking new dishes in a wok

Sailing on the lake

new experiences on our plate

Spring has come 

let's have some 

warm weather fun

(554) 

Stimulation

Addicted to dopamine 

A stimulant stronger than caffeine

adrenaline fuels the engine of action, 

junkies will risk everything for a fix

Desiring to eliminate depression 

we seek a dopamine 

or an adrenaline hit

Searching for stress relief 

We find stimulation of any kind

We are not looking 

for happiness, we just want 

Excitement in our lives

(555) 

Alphabet Soup

Walking the aisles at my local store 

I notice a can of alphabet soup

I remember cold winter days, 

A runny nose, frozen fingertips,

and chapped lips. 

Remembering mom wrapping me in a blanket

on cold winter nights to chase away the chills 

and making alphabet soup and grilled cheese sandwiches 

to warm my insides.

I bought the can of alphabet soup 

and as soon as I got home

made it with a grilled cheese sandwich 

they weren't as good as Mom’s.

Maybe it was missing the seasoning of her love. 

I thought about snowy winter days. 

Days when I've made snowmen, snow angels 

and had snowball fights.

Thanksgiving snow, Christmas snow, 

and even snow on New Year’s Day.

I'm lost down a snowy rabbit hole 

will I be able to dig myself out

do I want to dig myself out?

(556)

The Flame

Carl weeping over his woes

thinking only of himself, thinking 

his life couldn't get worse,

he was proven wrong

trying to smoke his problems away 

he dozed off with a lit joint in his hand.

The Cannabis dropped onto the couch 

and began to smolder.

he awoke when the heat reached his hand, 

he darted out of the door.

The three-story accommodations 

were brought to the ground,

Five families were displaced.

Everyone says it was an accident 

and he's not to blame

But if he had better control

there wouldn't have been 

a flame.

(557) 

Never This Young Again

Passing through this life 

I understand

I will never be this young again

My age will creep up day by day

Until eventually I'm gone away

My words are all I have, to let

the world know that I was here

I'll never be this young again

I must make the best 

of my time as I can

Sharing my love and experiences

Making the most of my existence

I can make sure the world

knows Stone Fauks was here.

(558) 

The Fire and The Fighter

The fire and the fighter are the same

The fire destroys the area 

And the fighter destroys the flame

The fire gives space for new

things to grow

The fighter halts the fire's growth

The fire if in a rage can take life

The fighter does all he can 

To protect life, whether it's human,

animal, or plant

The fire is seen as a destroyer

The fighter is the one who brings order

The fire needs oxygen to live

so does the fighter

The fire and the fighter are on opposite ends

The fire doesn't make decisions

The fighter follows the wind 

To get ahead of the flame 

And bring it to an end.

(559) 

Running

” Come on, mommy. Keep up.” Ana taunts.

” You think because you're an

adult that I won't whoop you.”

” You have to catch me first.”

Then Ana runs faster.

” Just cause you're half my age 

doesn't mean I won't catch you.”

Ana thinks they should be

running into Keith soon 

she can pretend him and her mom’s 

meeting was an accident. 

Ana smiles as she thinks of her

Planned meet cute.

(560) 

A Peck on the Cheek

I drove my coworker to the airport. She wanted us to be more, but I didn’t want to open that door.  

We stood at the TSA check point, not wanting to say 

goodbye 

Our final farewell, she began to cry

Her eyes were green and deep-set 

She blushed when our eyes met 

She playfully, said “Hi” 

“Hello, why’re you so shy?” 

She shrugged, turned and said “Bye.” 

I grabbed her arm, she turned back and squeezed me, 

burying her face in my chest. 

She mumbled, “You're the best.” 

She looked into my eyes and pushed away 

Her face flushed “I love you so much. I'm gonna miss you 

every day.” 

“I’m gonna miss you too.” I gave her a peck on the cheek.

She let out a little squeak

Walked through the check point and skipped to her gate. 

(561) 

Unexpected Family

A daily smile

Became a daily “Hello”

A daily “Hello”

Became a daily conversation

A daily conversation

Became a daily laugh

A daily laugh

Became weekly advice

Weekly advice

Became a weekly hug

A weekly hug

Became sharing a weekly meal

Sharing a weekly meal

Became a night of passion

A night of passion

Led to you walking down 

the aisle

You, walking down the aisle

Became our first son

(562) 

Worldview

Learn new skills

Explore different hills
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