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The Empty Scarecrow
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There is no sanctuary
in the misery 

in the boils and brews

of the bruise of mystery
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Maybe the mystery is a forgotten individual

A relapsed artisan?

A collapsed and knotted wound?

Maybe an empty scarecrow
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The Empty Scarecrow stands low and protects none

The slave stands there lone 

Birds biting at his bones

Oh, the tone!
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The tone of the giggles and laughters

of ignorant slimes, of deliberate fiends

Farmers, they call themselves

Devils in disguise
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As all the devils rose,

all the angels doze
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What can the Empty Scarecrow do?

His bones are gone

His moans are lone
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Maybe he can stand there and watch:
Watch the party of his suffering

Watch the revelry of his demise

Watch the celebration of his cremation
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The obituary is the sanctuary 

of The Empty Scarecrow

His tombstone serves a greater purpose:
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A legacy in a rusty stone in the ground
Bound to none, found never
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The Empty Scarecrow will forever remain forgotten
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Is my life good enough?
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Mr. Gasconade Parlous Tyrant,
Calculate my artistic talent

Is it sufficient for society?

Is it bountiful in its inferiority to your Tung Tung Sohar?
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The sidewalk’s chalk after the rain is more beautiful than your “masterpieces”

So, is my poem good enough?

So, is my movie good enough?
Better yet, is my life good enough?
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Would you be fine if I died?
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What if I took a last breath
and entered death?

Would it be best

for all the rest?
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Would you be fine if I died?
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I step away into the dark

Hark! There is no hope

Mope and drope into the trope of the

misery in which I park
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And then I sighed...
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“A lyric of trust

A rusty Pyrrhic victory

Never in sight

Never in my might...”
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And then I died
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A man of no legacy

A man of no ecstasy

Brace no trace of me

Grace gone, Cadaver rise!
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Would you have been fine if I lived?
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My heart is like a dart
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My heart is like a dart 
For all the poor girls out there
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All the innocence

All the blissfulness
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All my sinfulness

All my wickedness
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The matter of battered pleasure

Is for only a mad hatter
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I look around, and I see it abound

Why are clowns crowned?
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Can’t we just take the bliss of a kiss,
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Can’t we?
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The nite’s demise
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Parents forgot
Friends cannot

Family forever withdrawn

Love ever gone
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Felt, I was before
Melt, I did then

Wept, all night

Unkept, in spite
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Tonight is the delight

Of which I write

My slight invite to 

The fright and rite of

Personal blight
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Lost at great height

I can see the light

The site might have been plight

Despite the bright festival in sight
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Quite mad and sad

I was, I was

Fight no more

Flight took me
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Tonight, I made the right

And never did it became

Such a rewrite

Such a reunite
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It became the nite’s end

The nite’s demise

My demise
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Recipe for leprosy
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The tide of my hide
is too low

The might of my fight

is too low
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Walkin’ on some past boy’s 

infinite bliss

Talkin’ on some pretty girl’s

infinite kiss
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Yet

It still approaches like some roaches
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The axeman is here

and I don’t listen to jazz
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The party is not my revelry or remedy
Nor my speciality or melody
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It’s my recipe for leprosy!
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Never ever ever some slight pity

in this tank of peasantry 

of which I call home

in this boring genome
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Gee, isn’t that a case for my leper face?
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Take a Sad Song and Make It Better
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In my heart!

In his heart!

In her heart!

In their heart!

In all of the dang hearts!
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There is a’ parting!
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A rift without lift

A miss without kiss

A mood without food
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Chip on a shoulder, They say we stare

Chip on a shoulder, They say we stare

Chip on a shoulder, They say we stare
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Naaaaa-na-nanana-nanana-hey!
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It’ll get better because of my ignorance!
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