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Dedication

Dedicated to all those who dared to
escape from the East and tyranny. For those who made it and those
who fell. RIP.
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Poems

 The 1980s East/West Berlin

 


A poetry prequel from my previous pen
name Jimmy Boom Semtex short story We Don't Have Peace based on the
two escaping characters, Rudy and Hans. Both were gay and wanted to
go to the West, from the prison that was the East/East Berlin/East
Germany. Thousands fled by a variety of means. Hundreds were shot
dead or wounded.

 


 


Escaping

I do not have any pain

I did not complain

How do we get out?

We met by a miracle

Let's flee to the West

This we can do

For the truth will kill us
here

Our truth will end us

You are my life

I am your life

They built a wall round us

Round our city

To keep us in

But they cannot stop us

Will never control our
hearts

Nor our will to escape

And prove them wrong

We will break their prison

And breach the wall

 


 


 


Soviet Officer

The Soviet officer knew what we
were

Who we were and what we stood
for

He used his pistol to whip my
friend

He broke four teeth clean
off

They landed on the cobbled
street

Blood flowed forth like a
river

Then he cocked his pistol and
aimed

When he fired the round went
wide

Did he mean to miss?

Three of his troops
watched...

 


 


 


Border Guard

His uniform was nice

He was a smart man

With polished boots

A freshly ironed uniform

With a stout leather belt

And a pistol at his waist

Complimenting his
Kalashnikov

His eyes were blue

And his expression stern

He saw everything

And did his job well

Manning his watch tower

By the border

We needed to out fox him

Any other time I'd want him

Lust is strong but love is
true

Our love will outfox him

And all he stands for:

Communist rule over us all

 


 


 


Forbidden Love

We met in the library when we were
students

I worked there part time when I wasn’t
studying

You were studying classic
literature

I was doing agriculture and
chemistry

I saw you reading poetry one
day

Which you later read to me

Things went from there

We both knew what would
happen

And it did with scary
rapidity

You became my first and only
love

I became your third and last
love

Daringly we made love in the
classroom

And then on the Principle's
desk

And in our own beds when we
could

Surprisingly nobody caught
us

But people soon guessed our
situation

Rumours started and we graduated in
fear

Would there be a door knock at four
AM?

Being dragged away and beaten Stassi
style

We planned and prepped our
escape

It was the only way we could co-exist
as one

The Berlin Wall needed
crossing

It was a necessary but fearsome
thought

Before we defeated this there was
more

A forbidden military zone full of
danger

Patrolled by mobile units with
dogs

Full of mines and remote controlled
guns

We could die at any time

But love kept us going

Our forbidden love...

 


 


 


No Death

Hundreds had died crossing the
wall

Paying the ultimate price for
freedom

Or imperatively trying to attain
it

Did those who made it find
happiness?

Was the capitalist West
better

Than our totalitarian communist
East?

It was home but not our
heaven

We did not want to die
escaping

Nor did we want to live in
jail

We had to be smart

Smarter than them

Their hidden eyes were
everywhere

Watching us and missing
nothing

We hadn't
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