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Dedication

Dedicated
to maganda clippin snails and rock n rollers everywhere.
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crocos section


teeth animal

there is
a man who smokes alligators

his wife
smokes crocs

we cannot
say what their kids do

but it
involves snakes

 


 


 


bedroom shenanigans

did you
know that if you fall

all of
twelve inches

you can
paralyse yourself

or even
die?

for
example if you roll

out of
bed

onto the
floor

it
happens a lot

so do be
careful

and don’t
fall

out of
bed


especially in wild sex…

 


 


 


viper girl

see the
girl over there

she's
just like an warplane

so full
of moods and capabilities

piss her
off and you'll see them

her mind
is her combat pilot

her nails
are her machine guns

her feet
are her bombs

her teeth
are her rockets

her brain
the mission computer

her mind
the threat database

her thigh
is a wing

her
shoulders the tail

her arms
the wheels

her
breasts the cannon

her butt
the fuselage

each part
of her is her jet

all
become one being

she's
always ready for action

just like
an f-16 viper

her looks
equal the vaunted jet

which
itself is forty years old

just like
the girl who looks great

not aged
by the world

not hit
by unseen stress

like the
metal fatigued pointy jet

that's ok
for they built new ones

unlike
the girl who's only one

the same
age as the f-16

and still
even better looking

some
would argue

the
warplane she flies

into
action in six wars

since she
was twenty eight

having
splashed a mig and a su

equal
opportunities

girl
viper pilot

pretty
smart and lethal

equal to
any man in the air

lady with
the best job

five
years to go

 


 


 


cross eyed tee

there are
those who insist on all writing being correct

formatted
correctly so it makes sense not gibberish

dot your
t's and cross your i's or so they say

yet you
made an error there

how can
you dot a t or cross an i?

the
academics frown upon working class talk

we must
all speak like the queen of england

and be
harry potter with our plums in our mouth

but
they're all silver spoon brats the super elite

as long
as words make sense it's fine

tho my
opinion is my own and not theirs

i'm not a
uni guy with the upper middle class ruling

nor do i
aspire to their hockey team etiquette

as long
as a sentence can be read it's ok

even if
it contains fuck and bloody and damn them all!

 


 


 


second beginning

if it
were wholly possible I would do it

fall down
the tunnel as the bomb explodes

and
return a third of a world away

to where
I came from so I could see the moors

and walk
on the tops and see the views again

i miss
them so much and daydream about them

you must
understand it’s different here

there are
hills, mountains and caves

along
with rivers, lakes and streams

but each
is unique to here tho oddly familiar

so I
don’t feel like I’m in an alien land

even if
the people are foreign and climate hotter

some
things are the same and others diametric

if I was
from this land and I visited my land

would I
feel the same sense of wonder and loss?

a two way
thing that’s always in motion

like the
globe itself always turning

until the
universe cracks in two and ends

all what
we know till it’s reborn anew

with new
lands and scenery and people

one of
whom maybe myself with my same passions

climbing
mountains so I can touch the sky

and know
how it is to feel free just for a day…

 


 


 


junk

the girl
sounded hot on the phone

she was
asked what job she wanted to do

she
replied anything...

 


...high
class hooker was one offer

she
declined that after thinking

then
added i'm a back to front gal

so what
can you do for me?

 


the guy
paused for thought

and
looked her up and down

then
nodded for she was just right

she fit
the picture and was the picture

 


a new
model was needed

not just
anyone you understand

this
model needed to be really cool

 


an open
minded gal with no inhibitions

we'll
start right now and see how you do

in no
time she was posing a killer pose

letting
it all hang out with no issue nor slight

 


it went
fast from there like you wouldn't believe

she ended
up owning the set, the show, the art

she was
the picture, art became her an empire

 


and more
from initial beginnings to owning the world

here she
was queen princess whore lover mother and more

what she
said went down for the job was her her her

it was
amazing how one could profit from their situation

end up
owning it like she did and this was her

 


an
example to us all the little people to succeed

for she
thrived in the oldest trade one thousand years old

which had
as many names and pleasures

from the
lowliest peasant in the field

 


to the
wealthiest prince in his ivory castle

the
result was the same as was the feelings

be it art
or blue movies or cock enhancement

 


the
oldest trade known to man and woman and ?

everybody
was getting it on and it sure felt good

this lady
was just the latest in a long line

many more
would follow...

 


 


 


trustable cop

american
psycho killer cop murders an unarmed man

murders
him by m16 assault rifle

5 shots
to the body

 


target is
down!

target is
down!

good kill
good kill

 


but the
target was unarmed

save for
his boxer shorts

he tried
to pull them up

american
psycho cop fired

 


there was
no pistol in his duds

save his
tool that he used to father his kids

watch the
body cam

 


see the
unarmed man beg for his life

do this
do that orders the m16 cop

exactly
what war is he fighting?

this was
no vegas shooter or muzza

 


 


 


body

in the
toilet with the lady boy

i'd just
finished my business

when i
heard a female voice

along
with a guy's

i left
the cubicle and said hi

we'd
crossed paths before

i looked
down and saw her ink

a huge
lower leg tattoo

koi carp
were always cool

as were
lady boys on display

like this
one was before me

my head a
foot away

from her
seductive leg

so lush
in that skirt


noticeable and short

all
intentional like

my
ignorance of her pal

i only
had eyes for her

so i
could write this poem

but if
this was you

what
would you do?

take her
back into the cubicle?

and not
do this poem...

 


 


 


joke advisor

the joke
advisor did his job

his
clients asked for a variety of jobs

one man
wanted to pick up dog shit

another
guy wanted to molest women in a strip club

a second
wanted to throw shit on to congressmen

the women
were just as bizarre

one lady
wanted to be an adult actress

there
were rumours of terrorists and hookers

normal
females wanted to work in ordinary places

like call
centres or offices or warehouses

average
guys wanted to be truckers or plumbers

 


the
hardest job was to make everything fine

end the
wars and predict natural disasters

stop the
serial killers and genocidal maniacs

and a
thousand other important jobs

none of
this would ever happen

it was
pie in the sky stuff

the world
was controlled by them

their
apple cart was rock solid

we were
all fucked

 


 


 


there you are

the first
day i saw you i knew you were different

i looked
at you the way you see something unique

and
really notice it this happened when i saw you

i felt my
world taken aback and jolted oh so much

were you
aware of this of your effect upon me?

a number
of things happened and there we were

 


we saw
one another

we talked
together

we spent
time with one another

emotions
were joined

thoughts
were formed

 


you like
hello kitty

so do
i

that
matters

as do you
to me

 


all of
this became something more than nothing

this is
undeniable our happening is special

and means
so much to me i want you to know

what do i
mean to you my dear?

feel free
to tell me and do not forget me

i will
not forget you...

 


 


 


urban clash

they
concentrated on fighting


destroying each other in rows

never
cared to do things

going
places together

 


if only
they had

instead
of clashing

they’d
still be together

and not
both single and alone

 


 


 


star apple

star
apple was eating fruit


everything about her was hot

she was
an adult actress

those
words: porn star

her legs
were lush

in her
cut down jeans

and her
black hair

hid her
face

everybody
wanted her

her real
name was brandi

was was a
racy randy whore

who was
living the dream

 


 


 


scying bowl

they
weren’t compatible

brought
together by pesky powers

greek
gods and goddesses

bored and
having a laugh

let’s
bring these two together

watch
them fail and fight

which
they did each day

and twice
on sundays

she was
beyond moody

and he
was sensitive

he
thought she was unbalanced

she
thought he was autistic

it was
only a matter of time

before
they failed and parted

an
experiment gone wrong

damn the
proud greek gods

and vain
goddesses

and their
lying scrying bowl

they
fucked up lives

and moved
on

 


 


 


same old crap

the old
year ended badly

and the
new year started fine

before
the badness came back

an
unwelcome constant friend

same old
crap on repeat

 


 


 


airplanes

the lady
remarked that she felt her soul leave her body

when the
fairground ride spun

i replied
it’s just like flying but flying is better

there’s
nothing else like it

she said
she felt reborn upon leaving the ride

 


 


 


bizarre world

it's a
bizarre world

for in
thailand men go white

they have
their penis' lasered


destroying the pigment

so they
can look white

while in
england

it goes
the other way

white men
go big and black

getting
their dick tattooed

and made
three inches longer

with a
silicone implant

some want
to be white

and
others want to be black

as the
old saying goes:

china man
too small

black man
too large

white man
just right

 


 


 


simply a girl

imagine
being called karin ulbricht

imagine
being a student

imagine
being unhappy

imagine
demonstrating in leipzig

imagine
it was early november 1989

imagine
being arrested

imagine
girls separated from boys

imagine
being taken to the barracks

imagine
that this was east germany

imagine
it was the cold war

imagine
that you were fucking terrified

imagine
you were defiant

imagine
you wanted to change things

imagine
that you actually did

imagine
that you were just a girl

imagine
that you were the girl

imagine
that you are her

imagine
that you stood against the whole communist world

imagine
that this was you

imagine
that you helped knock the berlin wall down...

 


 


 


drocar

there is
a car that drives by here

when it
passes things happen

all types
of things

good,
bad, indifferent

they
don't know who drives it

it could
be a drone car

or driven
by satan himself

or even
jesus or an alien

this car
is the global car

appearing
everywhere

even on
your street

beware
when you see it

something
may happen

good, bad
or indifferent

 


 


 


choices

it's just
like a car

some
people get a saloon

others
get a sports car

while
some go 4 by 4

and some
like a classic

 


where you
get laid is the same

some have
a mistress

a few get
a hooker

others
fancy a work mate

 


it's all
in the choice

a car is
like sex

and sex
like a car

never
mind different colours!

 


 


 


quatermass vengeance

we went
to their world

some went
in a ship

for they
liked that way

others
were teleported

the
speeds were the same

and both
sets arrived simultaneously

on the
world that they emanated from

we got
revenge for the young people

that they
harvested 100k years ago


irradiated by their fusion probe

taking
protein for their machine

it wasn't
economical

for half
was lost

and
turned our sky purple

now was
the time for our revenge

the
earthlings were here

we were
now the aliens

all
powerful and vengeful

this was
our time

for we
remembered...

 


 


 


gunfighters

he had
someone special

he loved
her so

she meant
the world to him

he
questioned why

they
never met before

it
would've been possible

for they
lived on the same planet

they just
never knew

that the
other existed

but they
know now

and will
not ever part

not even
when they fight

like
crazy gunfighters

for in
some mad way

 


 


 


moon spider

you are
so self-centric

full of
yourself

like we
should worship you

we don't
matter to you

only your
wishes and aims

nothing
more or less

you sell
us like slaves

make a
fortune off our backs

not
caring if we love or hate you

you're
oblivious to us

your
image on all the magazines

your fame
is number one

as you
are number one

we are
number zero


infinitely below you

you our
boss who loves

all the
cash we make you

from our
blood sweat and tears

it has
always been this way

the moon
spider feeding

we food
to the hunter

but we
say enough!

this ends
tonight...

 


 


 


hagley

i
remember back in 06 i worked in a warehouse

it was
for a store that sold varied things

there
were varied staff in several departments

we had a
boss who was a real hag and she
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