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A NOTE FROM THE AUTHOR:

Here’s a collection of poems, rhymes, and messages to inspire or relate to. My pen name is Vevna Forrow, though my real name is Jasveen (Jazz) Marie Kaur, pronounced (Core) which is quite common outside of the USA. I am a self-taught cartoonist, IT Professional, nerd, and writer. My poems spawn from my heart, feelings, and experiences over the course of 26 years. I wrote most of these poems within a few hours on the fly, but nearly each one has been sitting in my mind unshared for such a long time, so here we are...I hope you enjoy the read.

CONTENTS NOT DELETED

[TYPE 1: That’ll Be $0.00, Please]

[TYPE 2: = Below a C +]

[TYPE 3: Ctrl No]

[Type 4: Building Exhibit, A: Not Okay]

[Type 5: Page Up]

[Type 6: Stress Esc Press]

[TYPE 7: One Human Woman’s Rathaka]

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

[TYPE 1: That’ll Be $0.00, Please]


[image: ]


––––––––
[image: ]


Zero bucks to cash something back nice.

Zero cents to not treat people like insignificant mice.

Stop pushing a cart containing only your own rolling dice.

Stop bagging a buffet

when others hunger storms never wash away.

You stand idle while sweet dreams decay.

Zero days accounted for never trying to help others makes you nowhere close to a superhero.

Check out a lb of kindness.

Rescan your heart to grab that plate of open mindedness.

When sharing in bulk goes around, 

you can discount a sad frown

and help someone off the ground.
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[image: ]You tell me to go back to a country I was not born in

I was born here

I was given life near

[image: ]You bubble in about where I belong

You sing a false skin song

You never can admit you fail to see the beauty of mixed color and are examining wrong

You fail to ring an open-mindedness bell



[image: ]I fill in the blanks through an honesty spell

to drain your cloudy tanks

to A+ love

to check in true answer banks

[image: ]forever like a dove

I will peck at the hate you circle and the incorrect responses you shove
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