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  Foreword



Foreword. From My Blog Thursday, 28 April 2011

I explained in my very first Blog how my guitar was a cathartic therapy that saved my sanity from my Greedy Bankers. I explained a couple of weeks later what was occupying my mind as the occupy protesters settled into Zacutti Park and St Pauls.’ a blog I started on 5th April, the LPA receivers sold The Mansion at my Estate and all its Land on that date at a considerable undervalue although not much of a shortfall to the mortgage debt, I felt that it was a big mile stone in my economic life so I figured I’d try and document the journey from that point in time. Part of my research on banking is to do with a constitutional approach to the Mortgage contract and the nature of physical security and its valuation and further repayment beyond security and recovery for sale of assets at undervalue. The laws of fixed charge receivership are pretty arcane and are largely drawn from the perspective of the banks for obvious reasons an irony of Common Law and the precedent system and a further failure of the state to protect the individual from vested financial interests. I am working on my approach to the question of my own banking complaints with my London Solicitors Davies Arnold Cooper and have resolved to do what I can if I am able to afford to both in terms of time and mental capacity without depriving my family of both a comfortable standard of living and the large part of my energy to be a present and loving father.’’Some poems here date back to my Bohemian and decadent days as a recently divorced and devil may care fully paid up member of life in the fast lane and chart a journey through Philosophy and political economy which lead to My Two most recent poems, Tides of the Dollar Mood and Usury Hells fuel, Mans oppressor.I start this Collection with the shorter of the two and the final Poem is the Epic poem on Usury.I will introduce with a few words of explanation and a Philosophy tee shirt slogan all of the other Poems as we meet them and the writer in there struggling to voice what I wished to express.






I

Part One

This is part One of a Trilogy of poems the other two appear at the end of The Conquest of Dough.

This original collection was published in 2016 and the Spring of 2024 has seen a lot of water flow under the bridge. I have also re published my Grandfathers memoir as part of this series for the Going Direct Spring of 2024. 13 years on from penning Baards of Wales, I wonder what Grampy would make of the planned theft of the clauses of the Social Contract he and his comrades fought to secure.
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Tides of the Dollar Moon. Introduction

This poem is about what we use to exchange goods and services with each other.

The financial water we all swim in that we call Money. Obvious isn’t it, money? well actually no it has a 5000 year history and even the history of Money for the last nearly half a century is poorly understood and badly explained. This Poem tries to gives some context to the Fact that all money is not created equal and its multiple functions cause tensions in all of our lives whether we know it or not.













Tides of the Dollar Moon (Poem)

A planet to its Star must look

The planet no less needs its moon.

As the Sun is the store of energy, New.

The moon drives and regulates currents,

of the tides , time and the nature of things.




That Golden Orb gives all

That silvery Moon regulates all

Both work together even as the other

Seemingly sleeps and yet currents

of the tides, Time and the nature of things, pass.




On the nature of Man made things

On a standard of gold which

Jennings would not be crucified upon ,

That cross Of Gold-alone hard food of Midas.

No tides to complement the Orb.




For Silver was its currency,

the Silvery moon to that crosses Golden Sun

which means of exchange fed the common man.

The Silver Moon drives and regulates

Currencies of the tides, Time and the nature of things.




Time passed and Man forsakes the Golden Orb

and its silvery moon. No credit he gave

to drivers of Tides, Time and the nature of things

Fiat of imperial rule enforces debts,

new tides in political Economy.




FIAT dictates the new tides of Commerce.

Ephors of debt above and astride the law.

No silvery moon complementary to the Golden Orb.

There are no tides by means of which the common man

may be fed. Hard food of Midas alone- Starvation.




King Kanute Like those ephors

wave bidding the advancing tide backwards

Still they advance tides in a tsunami of debt

Tides of a Dollar moon by fat

Hegemonic Tides of the Dollar Moon.

Roger G Lewis (2016)
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Celtic Baards Speak Out. (Introduction)

Original Poem By Roger Lewis.

After. Arany János’ masterpiece.




http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/The_Bards_of_Wales




Arany János was Hungary’s greatest epic poet and wrote this

poem shortly after the visit of Austrian Emperor Franz Joseph to

Hungary following defeat in the 1848-49 revolution war. Originally intended to be a poem to praise the Emperor, Arany, Janos used

the story that King Edward I of England had 500 bards executed

after his conquest of Wales in 1277. The poem is set in

Montgomery mid Wales.




‘‘Tierra y Libertad”




Celtic Baards Speak Out.




And the Baards of Wales would not give praises to the conquering Edward,

instead they spoke words of truth in poem and song

made insolence by violence of the Crown and

they were burnt at the stake for the truth they Spake.







What principality this that burns its priests for speaking truth against the tyrant.

The Baards of Cymru Eire Cornwall Brettagn, Syntagma & St Paul’s reach out to us across the energy of reincarnated spirit and language

Past Heroes deeds and words emulated to assuage




As once the tyrant Tribute sought

These new Caesars take all yet offer nought

once more we offer Insolence in Poetry Song rhyme and reason to tell the truth that’s painted Treason.
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Democracy 2011

Several years ago as a few pennies started to drop I decided to

articulate my anger as it was in need of a cathartic release so as not to damage my own Karma, It worked there’s also a  video I made the day I wrote this.




Democracy 2011




Pontificate, Certificate, Defecate.

Agitate, Aggregate,, Obviscate.

Repudiate, Obviate,Opiate,

Satiate Fascist Hate




HATE HATE HATE




Pontious Pilate, Judas Kiss

Politics of envy, Divide and Rule

3 legged Milking Stool

Mushroom Clouded vision

Dark Room

No Hope

Fed Shite




Ponzi State, Economic Bubble

Death of Ethics, No Spiritual Revolution

Satanic Absolution, Hypocritical Contortion.

Legalised Extortion.




Keep in Unstable , Wear your skin like Sable

3 legged stools and uphill tables

Tables turned and loyalties spurned

Dark Room, No hope , Fed SHITE!




DEMOCRACY? YEAH f*ck*n RIGHT::::
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Real Love reality is.

I Was looking for reality, what is it. I kept finding Love.




Reality is Infinity is Love is Infinite

Real Love reality is.

Self is Love, is Self

Love is I, I Love

Look in myself, Love is within

Love thou, Thou Art Love

Thou art other, you are love

love each other, We are Love

look for Love, Love is Without.

Know love, Know each other

See Love See Each Other

Love is We ,We are Love

Love each other, Each is Love

Love is Everything, Everything is Love

All is everything, Everything is Love

Love everything, Love Everyone

Love Everything, Everyone is love

Love is Real, Real is Love

Love Reality, Reality is Real

Reality is Love, Love is Reality

Reality is everywhere, Everywhere is Love

Love is the centre

Love has no Circumference

Everywhere is the centre

The centre is soul, Soul is Love

The purpose is Love is The Purpose.

Love is the Heart infinite reality is Love.

Infinity is Reality is Infinity

Love is Infinite, Infinity is Love

Be Love,be infinite

Love is infinity

Love is

The purpose of Love is .

Love is

We are

it is

all is

Love

Roger G Lewis 2013.
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