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Dedication
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This book is dedicated to my wife Kim, my parents Raymond and Beverly and my brother Jeff, my three daughters, Kinsey, Sara, and Baylie, and finally, to my granddaughter Emma.
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I am pleased that my father was able to see me sober and well into my recovery before passing.  He always worried about me and I hope he knew when he passed that he didn’t have to worry any longer.  
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I am not one who shows his emotions around others, but there are few days I don’t think about my father and all he did to make this world a better place for others.  He is what all husbands and fathers should aspire to be.

––––––––
[image: ]


My mother has always been strong and helped mold my father into the man he became.  Her love and the love her parents showed him helped make him see the world different.  He understood that more than I realized in my youth.  She has hung in there with me through it all and never wavered even when I gave her reasons to do so.

My brother has always been there for me, whether it was to lend me money or just a simple nod on my birthday.  He has always had my back.
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My wife Kim and I had the odds against us when we married so young, but we beat those odds even through addiction and everything that goes along with it.  She has gained strength over the years because for so long she had to raise the family by herself.  I may not of physically been gone in some ways, but I truly wasn’t there for her or the kids for years.  She held us together somehow and for that I will always love her.
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My three daughters who raised me more than I raised them I think turned out well beyond what they should have given what parts of their childhood were like.  We had good times and some rough ones, but overall, I hope I didn’t cause too much damage to them.

12/07/19
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The following collection consists of over 200 poems that I have written.  Some I have written while under the influence of drugs and alcohol, and some have been written since I became drug-free.  The oldest poem in this collection is from 1987 when I was fourteen years old.

––––––––
[image: ]


The first portion of the book contains all my poems and are basic in their style and form.  The ideas in most of them are strong, if not good, though in others, I know they have no real point.  Some will have meaning for a select few and those people will know who they are.  The second portion of the book are all the Haiku I have written.
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I don’t want to be, or claim to be, a great poet.  I am just an addict who threw some ideas into words that rhymed.  This, I know, is no remarkable feat.  However, I was hoping it would help me see things differently, and in some cases, it did.
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I named this collection ‘Complete Poetry of an Addict’ because that is what I am: an addict.  I have tried many drugs and I never tried one I didn’t like.  I have done many things I am not proud of, but I regret very little.  Life is too short to live with regrets.  If I focused on the things I have done wrong over the years, I would not be able to maintain my recovery. 
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My sobriety is the most essential thing in my life, even more than my family in ways.  If I could not maintain my sobriety, my, family would not be around.  By putting my sobriety first, I am also putting my family first.  

The poems that follow are listed randomly.  I wish I had a chronological order to them for my own curiosity, if nothing else, but there is no way to reconstruct that information.
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I don’t know what will come tomorrow; I just know for today I will remain sober and drug-free; I’ll worry about tomorrow when it comes.

––––––––
[image: ]


Brett C. Persson
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Part One
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Poem 1
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It’s the Dawn of a New Day
My Demons Now at Bay
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My Head Now Clear
But Still Full of Fear
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I Don’t Know What’s to Come
But I Know Where I Come From
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Clear of The Dope
Now Full of Hope
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Ready to Fight
To Face the Light

Poem 2
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Walking in the Park

Strolling in the Dark
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What a Wonderful Night

Stars So Bright
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Feeling the Gentle Air

We Are a Pair
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As We Round the Block

Our Fingers Interlock
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She Completes My Life

She Is My Wife
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I Am Sure You See

We Will Always Be

Poem 3
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See Him Fall

Here Him Call
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See the Gun

Watch Him Run

––––––––
[image: ]


To Get Away

To Live Another Day
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See the Hammer Hit

Might as Well Quit
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Here the Shot

It's So Hot
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Blood Begins to Flow

Nowhere to Go

Poem 4
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In My Grave

For Being Brave
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Shot in The Chest

While Doing My Best
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My Heart Begins to Race

As I Look at His Face

Poem 5

––––––––
[image: ]


My Future Is Looking Very Bleak

A Shotgun to My Cheek
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Sweat Drips from My Balls

As the Hammer Falls
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Know Filled with Led

My Blood Runs Red
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Over My Lost Love Beth

I Cause My Own Death

Poem 6
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Here at the Game

Never the Same
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Throw the Ball Around

Tackle to the Ground
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Make A Score

Never A Bore
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Reach the End Zone

Set the Games Tone
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Go All the Way

Make Them Pay

Poem 7
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Fall in Love with A Girl

Pretty as A Pearl
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It Was Great at First

But the Bubble Burst
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She Ripped Out My Heart

When She Said We Had to Part?
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Now I Know

Women Are Your Foe
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She Was Everything to Me

Now She's Free
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I Miss Her Still

And I Guess I Always Will
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I Paid the Toll

She Took My Soul
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Without Love, Life Is Dead

Poem 8
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Give A Cheer

Drink A Beer
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Begin to Smoke

Tell A Joke
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Drink Some Wine

You’re Feeling Fine
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Beginning to Lean

From Too Much Jim Bean
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Do Some Pot

Your Minds Beginning to Rot
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Find A Mate

It's Getting Late
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Got to Go

Alcohol Is My Foe
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Busted For DUI

For Drinking Too Much Rye

Poem 9
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Drink at A Bar

Drive Your Car
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Smoke A Bowl

Hit A Pole

Cannot Walk

Cannot Talk
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Drunk Behind the Wheel

You Cannot Feel

Poem 10
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There Is No Cell

Straight to Hell
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You Wanted Fame

But You Lost the Game
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Your Soul Is Gone

What Went Wrong

Poem 11
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The American Flag

Nothing More Than A Rag
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We Lost Our Pride

To the Other Side
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We Went to Prison

As Their Flag Was Risen
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We Did Not Care

So, In Came the Bear
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Nothing to Fight For

The Eagle Is No More

Poem 12

––––––––
[image: ]


Got My First Chip
Was Going to Dip
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Read from The Book
It Was Worth A Look
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It Was Big and Blue
But It Rang True
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Words from The Wise
To Avoid My Demise
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I Had Reach My End
Light Around the Bend

Poem 13
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I Sit in My Chair

I Receive A Glare
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I See Her Pain

Nothing to Gain
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I See Her Tears

So Many Fears
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They Put on My Hood

I've Done No Good 
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Now I'm Frightened

As the Straps Are Tightened
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The Lights Dim

Future's Grim

Poem 14
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I Had the Gun

Oh, What Fun
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Shot Her Dead

In His Bed
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I Know What's Right

What A Sight
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See Her Bleed

That's What I Need
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Vengeance Is Done

I Had the Gun

Poem 15
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I Hear Her Lies

I See Her Die
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She Caused Me Pain

So Much to Gain
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I Feel Her Heart

Now We Part
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What A Shame

Death Is My Game

Poem 16
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I Hit It Hard

The Crystal Shard
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It Begins to Smoke

A Take a Toke
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I Feel It Fast

Forget the Past
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Release a Big Sigh

Soaring So High
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The Pipe Falls from My Hand

Life is so Grand
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So Much More Drive

Feeling So Alive

Poem 17
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She Sees My Grin

She Prepares for My Sin
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She Feels the Blade

She Becomes Afraid
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She Tastes My Breath

She Nears Death
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She Smells My Hate

She Meets Her Fate

Poem 18
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Cut Down to Size

For All of Her Lies
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Shot in The Back

Life She Now Lacks
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Kick Her Chest

Cut Her Breast
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Twist Her Neck

Now Who’s the Wreck
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Feel Her Life Ebb Away

Toss Her Body in The Bay

Poem 19
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Standing High 

Ready to Fly
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Looking Down

Over the Town
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Yes or No

Should I Go
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What Life Do I Lead

How Much Will I Bleed
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People Yelling

How Compelling
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Society Is Sick

They Get A Kick
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Watch Me Fly

Hear Me Die

Poem 20
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Slit Your Wrist

Clench Your Fist
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See It Run

Now There Is None
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No Pain to Feel

Life No Longer Real

Poem 21
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Pull A Gun

Let’s Have Fun
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Shoot Him Down

Watch Her Frown
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Take His Money

Rape His Honey

Poem 22
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Take His Life

With Your Knife
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Stab the Bastard Dead

All You See Is Red
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He Killed Your Kid

That’s What He Did

Poem 23 
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Starting to Hunt

For That Cunt
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She Laughed at Me

Watch Her Pee
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As I Snap Her Neck

Oh, What the Heck
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I Guess too Violent

Now She Is Silent

Poem 24
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I Hear the War

Killing the Poor
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I Hear the Shots

Killing the Tots
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I Hear the Plane

So Much Pain
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I Hear Them Cry

So, Say Goodbye

Poem 25
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Begin to Puke

You Shot the Nuke
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Only Choice, So True

It Was Them, Not You 
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No Winners

All Sinners
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See the Light

With All It’s Might

Poem 26

––––––––
[image: ]


Tip the Drink Back

Start to Hack
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Feel It Burn

Quench That Urn
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Go to A Rave

You Are A Slave
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On Life’s Brink

Because What You Drink

Poem 27
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Here Another Day

What Can I Say
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Sentenced to Life

Lost My Wife
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The Cell Closed

My Life Hosed
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Getting Out to Late

She Won’t Wait
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Except for the Guy with The Bone

I Am All Alone

Poem 28
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I Feel a Chill

It Is There Still

––––––––
[image: ]


Feel Something Wrong

For So Long
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Don’t Want to Make A Noise

Or Lose My Poise
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Maybe It Will Go Away

And No Longer Stay
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I Can Feel Him Here

God Take My Fear
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Who Is This Stranger

That Puts Me in Danger
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He is Not Natural

He Is Pastoral
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Poem 29
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Feel the Sun

Have Some Fun
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Play Some Ball

It’s Almost Fall

––––––––
[image: ]


Forget the Frill

Light the Grill
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Eat Some Food

Some Get Rude
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Tell Them to Stop

He Gets the Drop
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You Lay on The Floor

Look at The Gore
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Your Life Leaks Out

You Have No Doubt
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Filled with Fear

Cause Death Is Near

Poem 30
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Look at This Place

Too Much Focus on Race
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See What Is Inside

You Don’t Have to Hide
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Be What You Will

You Don’t Have to Kill
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Color Is Skin Deep

Be Careful What You Reap
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So Be Ever So Kind

Cause Death Is Blind

Poem 31
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You Go to The Store

You Know What For
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You Pull Your Gun

People Begin to Run

––––––––
[image: ]


Take A Man’s Honey

Ask for The Money
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Put the Gun to Her Head

They Were Just Wed
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Grab the Cash

Make A Dash
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Shoot the Groom

Certain Doom
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Bring Her Along

Soon She’ll Be Gone
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Made A Quick Fifty

Isn’t That Nifty

Poem 32
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Cuffed Behind Your Back

Because You’re Black
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