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Another Twisted Groove

Harmony from a dark heart

 

Between March and May

The Harmattan season blows hot and dry

A continental trade wind that sweeps

From the Sahara to the Gulf of Guinea

And somewhere south of

Ancient Khartoum

Without wings, I fly south

High above the dusty road

Beside the White Nile

And I glide

While the percussive beat of drums

Is met by chords that float

Like me

And if I told you

The truth

That I am hypnotized

By the dust plume

The particulate plumage

Left behind

When I couldn’t fly

(completed on a Sunday, the sixteenth day of June, 2024)
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  Beyond Apocalypse


Thank you for Reading Another Twisted Groove. Before you go, please be kind and leave your honest review. They are incredibly helpful for independent authors. 
If you enjoy apocalyptic horror, thrillers, and science fiction tales, you will love Stephen Alexander North’s prose fiction. Join his Beyond Apocalypse Newsletter to get the latest news, updates on book releases, free stuff, and more. 
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  Inspirations


Epitaph (musing in the dark)

“So many people live in the moment, ‘carpe diem’ style.

Leaves room for a lot of heartache. But so many of us

live for only a moment, too.”

-Steve North (May 14, 2021)



“Not being sure is a gift

A torment to some

A kindness to others”

-Steve North (May 26, 2024)



“There are so many books to read, and not enough house to contain them. 

And if I had enough money (and time) to buy each, to read all, 

that garnered my fancy, well, that is an eternity to embrace...” 

Steve North (variously known as Esteban Alejandro Norte, and The Obscure Floridian Writer, on a Saturday, June 1st, 2024)



“His poetry began to creep in everywhere. It couldn’t be contained.” 

– Kerri Gregory (that same day, on the first day of June, 2024)



“Forget safety.

Live where you fear to live.

Destroy your reputation.

Be notorious.”

― Rumi



“Not sure I completely agree, but I’d rather fly than crawl through life.”

-Steve North (June 14th, 2023)



“Why respect for the individual is so important: We don’t fit into the same box unless we’re cremated or the box is ridiculously large.”

-Steve North (June 15th, 2022)








  
  Clouds in the sky


Such a difference between

Life and existence

Feeling something

And feeling nothing

Even pain

Gives punctuation

To living

And there are many

Degrees and categories

Of pain

Some beautiful

Some insane

For example

Trying to relate

To a rock, a dead tree

Clouds in the sky

But I digress

Let’s just close our eyes

Breathe

Can you hear

The songs of birds

Smell the flowers

Hold my hand

Ah…

I feel infinity

Stretching out

My love

(completed on a Friday one hour and two minutes past the hour of noon, the twelfth day of May, 2023 – and somehow left out of the book ‘My Soul’s On Fire’ so here it is)








  
  The infinite cage


Memories

In a picture, so lovely

So far-off now

So many miles

And years away

The time passes

We were only friends

And I was unsure of myself

We cage ourselves

So many people

Never together

Because of vows, pledges

Shyness, prejudices

Fear of judgement

The possibility of failed expectations…

And beautiful memories

Remain daydreams

Fenced off might have beens

Do we fear 

Overthink what might go wrong

So we all live

In the cage of a world

Bound by the limits of the atmosphere

And air

And we walk around in bodies

Our immediate periphery

Centered somewhere behind our eyes

And bound by what we feel

To that pump in our chests

All those I only touched

And loved inside me

I realize none of that matters

It’s just a part

Loving you is enough

I don’t have to tell you

I don’t have to touch you

With some

I never knew

Beyond the long-distance magic

That brought us together 

By chance

No, there’s no regret

Not while I do carry 

Beautifully warm memories

of wonderful friends

And a parting thought

Maybe it’s thinking about 

How much of what we remember

Are things remembered by the eyes

By what we heard

What we smelt

What and where we touched

With words

And those are frames

We might need cages

More than we think

Chains of context

Perspectives 

That define, give value…

But maybe I’m too far out, man

(completed with a sense of ‘Where the hell did I just go?’ on a Tuesday, on the seventh day of May, 2024)










  
  Fleeting, like leaves in the wind


My friend writes beautiful thoughts

Steamy moments

Unique poetry to one person

Like paintings, or music

From a certain artist or group

So beautiful, yet

The horrible thought

That all of your works

Will never grace a book

That these treasures 

Will be buried by time

On a social page

Never seen again

Like us, once we’re gone

(inspired by an unrelated poem, entitled ‘Everything’ written by my friend, Brian Hartsfield, and completed on a Tuesday, the seventh day of May, 2024)








  
  A journey to the source


The explorer jots down in his notes

His thoughts

The impressions of the moment

That their brown, dirty faces reflect

Nothing friendly

Impassive, at best

Menacing, more likely

Savages, he must trust

Who won’t look him in the eye

Is it simple fear

Or fear of giving something away

What might he see

Eye to eye

They wait beside the dusty path

Their assigned burdens on the ground

As they show no signs

Of joy, while they rest

His servant sets up the camp chair

And he hands him his military style

Pith helmet

A relic of his time 

In Victoria’s army

When they fought the Zulu

He sits down, pulls out his 

Briarwood pipe

Packs the bowl

With a blend

Of Turkey’s and Virginia’s finest

Taps the tobacco down

Strikes a match

Puffs contentedly

And the minutes go by

Until presently, he finishes

And the trek resumes

A column of porters

Camels, horses

An explorer following 

A guide who knows

The way

On this exploration

To find the source

Of the Nile

To have credence

This man must be there

No native, or slaver’s word 

Would have the necessary weight

But they could and will show the way

Although, this thought is the assumption

Of a poet far removed in time

And far more interested in all the players

On this journey

(completed on a Tuesday night, on the seventh day of May, 2024)








  
  The weight we all carry


By the time that I found time

To analyze what life means to me

It wasn’t what I thought

But if things had played out differently

Maybe I’d think differently

Death and loss are exclamation marks

Turning points

The longer we live

The more they add up

Like a fucking scale

Measuring the precious weight of those we love

And lose and how much heartbreak

We can survive

(completed on a Wednesday morning, long after midnight, on the eighth day of May, 2024)








  
  A little detour


The frustration of things

Not being as easy

As I want them to be

It’s always a question

Of how badly do I want this

Balanced against

No one is rushing me

There’s really no pressure

To do anything

Just the specter of consequences

And then there’s that damn editor

Insisting I must use the American version

Of spectre

Keeping me in line

All of this is digression

Me thumbing my nose

At what?

Myself

Reaching for meaning

With this piece of fluff

While there’s a distant complaining

Going on, down below

A presage to the sick feeling

Coming on

I’m hungry!

(completed on a Wednesday morning, on the eighth day of May, 2024)
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