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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.
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1: RAW ROTATIONS IN THE SUMMER – NOT A BUMMER

[image: ]


EINS: ROHE ROTATIONEN IM SOMMER – KEIN BUMMER

My mind is like raw

clay where I follow no law

yearning to create play.

I control my actions, 

but what others do,

what others say

can sometimes burn the day.

My mind can overcome wild oven fires.

My mind can become a fire fighter.

I can choose to weight myself down

or to be lighter

and brighter like a sunflower petal.

I hold the power over shaping my mind and being strong as tool metal.

Clay is me every day. I transform in the morning to go to work,

in the night I am searching

for earthy warm fire and a relaxing day. I do not wish to leave as anything but clay;

my art reflects what courses through the four chambers

of my heart. It is not blood, but art always and forever. 

I decide what goes in my shopping cart, what I wish to carry, and whom I wish to marry.
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2: CLAY BODY WARRIROR – FIGHT OXYGEN REDUCTION!
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ZWEI:  KÖRPERKRIEGER AUS TON - BEKÄMPFUNG DER SAUERSTOFFREDUKTION!

O’ clay mirror my entire body;

imperfect is natural.

Imperfect is true undying perfection.

Imperfect is my beautiful reflection.

Imperfect sets me apart from mere followers who forget

they too have more than just liking  powers.

Imperfect allows me to sprout unique sunflowers.

Imperfect means I will sing original songs in water showers.

No one’s spider mouth nor a mirror can show what hums through my bones,

No one can mold my direction away from what I seek to achieve.

No matter what visitors or critiques I receive.

[image: image]Whispers will burn off behind me.

It is I, who will mold myself into a clay warrior.

I will trudge higher even when the air thins.

No one will tell me how to move my clay.

No one will tell me how play and continue my story today.

I will clear my mind of hate and pinch out all haze.

I will shine like the original glaze

and others will be in awe of my trailing blaze.

The more I rotate and see with my own eyes,

the more I will grow and no longer be impacted by 

small-minded gals and guys.

I will treat myself to an oven baked surprise.

I will not care to fix my chips, 

cracks, 

and scars.

These marks,

these flaws 

are part of my creative journey.

I am created once.

I am tested in flames.

I am a vanquisher of useless mind games.

I am a clay warrior who calls no one unkind names.
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3: HITTING THE POTTERY LOTTERY
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DREI: DIE TÖPFER-LOTTERIE SCHLAGEN

A block of clay is my hidden tomb of golden treasure.

It is something I would fight for through any blizzard

and any bloody weather.

I win the lottery when I see my creation survive each bake.

I feel my heartbeat shake.

I do not care whether others see what I see.

I do not care because this creation came from within thee. 

I always win the lottery.

I am not rich because of money nor digital currency.

I am rich for I have created a gift out of love.

Working with clay catapults me into a new world,

a lost world,

one only I discover to understand because it is mine.

At my workshop table,

it is clay that joins me to dine.
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4:  SHADOW PARTNER FRAGMENTION SLABS
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VIER:  SCHATTENPARTNER-FRAGMENTIERUNGSPLATTEN

They used to tell me I was a creative sun flower planted on this Earth.

They used to,

but one day smashed everything I ever made.

They picked up my work,

a grieving present

and smashed the clay.

Because they lost more than one person I knew that day.

No longer could I feel nor hear my own heartbeat.

There was nothing I could do to fix their shattering dark pain.

None of my creations would help them feel the same gain.

Clay cannot always heal every person’s cracked mind parts,

[image: image]sometimes time itself is the simple repair answer;

a life raft for the sinking and marooned hearts.
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5: A WHEEL SAFE SOUND
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F ÜNF: EIN RADSICHERER KLANG

Spin 

and spin,

[image: image]and spin around,

the touch of wet clay takes my heart

and thoughts like a space shuttle kickoff to the Moon

floating far from home ground.

Spin 

and 

spin 

around;

the sight of molded clay on the lathe is hypnotic.

My eyes smile as I see

round organic ware circling,

growing,

and throwing 

such a celestial alien shape.

I feel safe in this place where a wheel lives.

I feel only true love

from what this wheel gives.
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SECHS: VIRTIFIKATIONSBEHÄLTER

I am fused to this clay today. I feel my heart 

melts down and is restored 

every step

of the way.

To create with clay;

this was my purpose,

my mark on the world.

This was how I dropped the bottle.

This was how I sculpted my positivity energy

up on full throttle. 

I am fused with this clay today,

tomorrow,

every day.

This my purpose, I dare say.

I have found my map.

I have found my answer.

This is what I will do forever in time.

To work with clay is sublime!
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