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SYNOPSIS

Next door to all-over-sudden lives the unexpected

IN HONOR OF TALLA HASEE

IN HONOR OF MR., MS., OR MRS LIKER

maybe a transversal poem which everybody won’t be for it...but it may be for each one of us – everybody

One time I finally went across the country

I only had planned another trip one time

The windows behind me were half wide open

And it was windy and I was ‘by myself aside’

Solely hoping if there was ‘an old exit from New Mexico’

I then ‘chilled’ outside of Corridor Townhall

To refill for the ride inside this ‘pawned’ walkway

Then in the wind I heard this solemn weeping

As though a human is a thatcher on a whip

I turned aback and ‘ushered back’ to the loud inn

Where I found a man ‘gesturing wingers’ at these quiet guests

I asked “menh, orb all concerning the Scry?”

Two ladies smiled at me, “it’s the pie of the century musk.”

Wait a second, bait a minute, don’ compare air to ‘em pairs

Chord next whistle, hatch that nuzzle

Got The Caucasian nestling the caution

Before those ‘cushions’ recall your current situation

If you knew what you already know

‘Can Pacific really blend with Atlantic’?

Massive allies ‘foretelling’ every hunch like being possessive

Some not helping you make any dollars

Yet they gonna quickly aid you spend euros up the Polar

Vivian had a meet with The Clears last week

Ian couldn’t believe everything they said to her

“Huh? ‘Take Timberwolves without signature mates’?” He wondered

Is a ponder I wouldn’t miss too to ask Ms. Timberland

We all can have it all...more bucks more ‘packs’

But what about the fucking ‘hemisphere’?

Whenever you ensure other deposits

Make sure only the genuine ones come and have a sit

“Dear Fred do not be ‘indifferent’.”

“Don’t say none, even from the clause don’t.”

“These ‘clowns’ they never plead low-up-and-downs

Opening tall joints with much ease

Their hocus-pocus-circus presses most to a yes-gladdened close.”

“Definitely Fridah, gonna join-in the ‘junctions’

‘Everlast’ liars merge everywhere from Himaallayas.”

In the romm’ mid-morning it’s an evening celebration

Phuritie pulls quite a rendezvous push

Trying to lure Aisha wine club-krab unto Elisha

Holy shit, unjust tribes sure are just disrespectful

Underrating and disvaluing the respectable cultures

And no issues tap a hand under the skies

Like glaciers soon grants permits to snow

Cold laws submit a freeze like an icy flow

Separate grey with red and results gain much vie’nams 

‘Level more on the yellow’ Mallow ‘bellows for more hellos’

Farmiga ‘graphed’ Lorraine to Graphiks Ro Ro

Cuba sees ‘Carri beans being farmed by Gig’

He shall handle ‘blue’ if she calls Haiersee

The Conjuring Franchise afterwards locked the Last Rites

Every key ‘was later given to every Britney-Keys’

“Go go...tell Kenha Mayacos is purposed Sing-a-pore

‘Cause I got Sushi near Gucci, Hills above Hilda, and Alex adjacent Rex.”

Gwen Leo waved at West Eleven  

Lots nicely ‘chessed’ like if they got an S on the chest

Room 23 with a 62nd aesthetic

4th charismatic four 32  

I bid bye-bye at ‘em and said “Aselaam Aleikum”

Nuts are few ‘in-that screws hurt two hearts’

Mars tells Earth people ain’t the same anymore

Sheep still need each other when a lynx blocks the flock

Furthermore, similar unity goes a-little farther

Jealousy for both can’t flourish in a unified serenity

While intercontinental states bind ‘sentimental affiliates’

Good union is when fish eat food well with whales

Mirrors crack glasses from Rhodeo

Less hold reflects crystals at Speakers

Pieces lay countless on the radio

‘Arey Tobina are velvexx than Stevves’

That’s a fax?

What the fact
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Spotlights hit June, July has quartz Jiu Jistu. As the flashes split December, January always has a query.

C O S C C S

THANK YOU ASHLEY TIMEBERLAND FOR BEING MY ALL-TIME FAVORITE FAN

HUWANGA KUNAO WENGI TWAJITAHIDI SANA HUENDA TUSIJE HATIMAYE ZAMA MLE ‘LAITI NADRA’, ILA KINACHOCHANGANYA, KADHAA ADINASI HAWATUELEZI UBAGALA KABLA KUWA DHAMINI KWA DHATI HAWANA. SUDI ANAMPA SASHA KIDINI USTAARABU AMPELEKEE JULIANA, MWENZAKE NAYE WACEERA KAJA TENA MCHANA KUMTANIA JULIANA NA FEDHURI AMWELEKEZEA SUDI KWENYE JUA WAZI. DUA MIGUELLA ALIPOMWOMBA MUUMBA BARAKA TELE AMLETEE, KUMBE ADUI SIAFU WALIKUWA ASTE ASTE WAMWONELEA GERE. TUNA ‘MAGAZETI’ CHUMBANI KWA KUKUSTAABANI, WANAFAHAMU ZAIDI, MWISHOE UTAJASKIA HADHARANI AMANDA AMEMUAGA SHANEEZ...IVANOVIC KWAKE MPENDWA ALEJANDRO...ADELAIDE KWAKE MPENZI SHU JING PIN. 

KWA YALE YOTE ‘MAPENGO’ NI KAMA KIOO RAFIKI YAKO ATAYAONA, NA CHOCHOTE UTAKACHOKIFANYA LEO, KESHO, MTONDO, AMA ULICHOKIFANYA JANA NA JUZI MWENZAKO LABDA SITAJAKUONA. LAKINI MWENZANGU, NATUMAI YAUMU MOSI TUTAJIBU SWADAKTA KIAMA.

translated from Swahili

THERE ARE MANY OF US WHO WE BRAVE OURSELVES SO AS WE DON’T PERISH IN ‘REGRET NEVER’, THOUGH WHAT CONFUSES IS HOW SOME PEOPLE PRIOR DON’T TRULY LET US FATHOM THEY DO NOT HAVE ABUNDANT VALUE FOR US. SUDI OFFERS CULTURE IN RESPECT TO SASHA TO ISSUE HUMBLY TO JULIANA, JULIANA’S ALLY – WACEERA, HERE AGAIN COMES IN THE AFTERNOON TO ‘NEGATIVELY TEASE’ HER WHILE SHE RIDICULES SUDI WITH MUCH PRIDE AND ARROGANCE IN OPEN DAYLIGHT. MIGUELLA PRAYS TO GOD TO BLESS HIM MORE ABUNDANTLY, BUT TO HIS SURPRISE HIS SOO MANY ENEMIES HAVE ALWAYS BEEN FEELING SOO JEALOUS OVER HIM. WE GOT ‘GAZETTES’ IN OUR ROOMS TO BE FRANKLY CLEAR, THEY DO KNOW ALOT, IN THE END YOU’LL HEAR THAT AMANDA HAS OPENLY SAID BYE-BYE GOOD-BYE TO SHANEEZ...IVANOVIK TOO TO HIS LONG-TIME ALLY ALEJANDRO...ADELAIDE TO HER LOVEY SHU JING PIN.

FOR ALL THOSE LOSE ENCOUNTERS IT’S A REFLECTION IN THE MIRROR YOUR FRIEND WILL SEE, AND EVERY ACTION YOU WILL DO TODAY, TOMORROW, TOMORROW-AFTER, OR WHAT THING YOU DID YESTERDAY AND THE DAY BEFORE I’LL PROBABLY NOT SEE. BUT MY DEAR FRIEND, HOPING WE ALL GONNA ONE DAY BE WELL ANSWERABLE DURING JUDGMENT DAY.
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In any gathering targeting harmony and charity, Ashley Kia Timberland will be happy or immensely joyous to be heart-and-parcel of the get-together. She is a renown American tour guide advisor, a polite lead architect and C-E-O to a respectable yachts’ architectural firm, former Cathy Airlines’ and Qantas’ first-class-wing interim airhostess, and an award-winning pseudonymed Fashionista poetic model who is totally soo humble in not finding ‘flairs’ on visiting asylums nor psychiatric agencies to aid patients of Psychosomatic Illnesses. 

Christmas alongside Halloween are the only seasons her festive mood ‘clenches’ lots feast affinity - she loves being snowed-in and spooked-back altogether.
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Kent “Meezy” James Migwi .R. is a Kenyan poet renown for introducing lovely playlists in novels where-in a reader can resonate perfectly with songs included in some of his affectionate stories in different genres. He prefers silence (even in reviews), and reserves for a ‘background review’ for his books other than on websites. He has won awards and his extraterrestrial-themed novella Al-brekupah Re-union was once featured in a CNN highlight. Assisting countless charities in aiding many MDD patients to be valued and appreciated more well, he acquired another alias name cideSuidal Mfalme {King of Mental Illness Awareness} - due to the good effect many of his books on the same genre brought about.

He likes Easter and he wouldn’t mind celebrating religiously with Esther anywhere. On October 31st, he loves to honor fellow authors prior to their international recognition day of 1st November.

If you decide to search on the co-authorship, you’ll be linked to one web. She prefers an ‘anonymous’ serenity.  Kindly, make sure you’re safer too.
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SNIPPETS OF OTHER TRANSVERSAL POEMS YOU MAY FIND A LEISURE TO READ

Portrait’s Piercing Pupils (US English)

Closed door bang ‘rough’ like a price tag on a tray

Once-or-twice was enough to keep me all d-dayed

24 hours pass before I knew it, was I hon’ned?

Wait, for far too long?

What started on the 4th of Feb my first day in Honn

‘Cold voices’ pointed at my palms yapping “we want you”

And everyone’s smiling round thinking I’m going craizy

Damn, why call me craizy?

Trying hard more not to crash but they prod soo loud

Their hurting ‘pores’ cling my face trying to mock me with cloud

Yet I know all what ‘they’ want is just
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