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James McLain(1958 -)

Dedicated to my daughter Caroline.
All of these poems are the property of her.

Being from Tampa Florida,

and I know now that all of you can.

I am James MclLain, whom writes under the Pseudonym

of is it poetry

For my daughter Caroline and like some of you

and being tall and true it is such.

The tree a bush, and all those other lovely southern words,

we each and each is us, we make and still of thought we use and think when
making sufferance to the other.

Thus each being we meet, each day and my/your could this be and day and day
not the dark it is not.

Will you confess to a crime you did not do?

Two life sentences and thirty year's all running consecutive.

With my release date then being the ninty ninth day of the ninty ninth month,
nine thousand nine hundred ninty ninth year.

Case Number: 90-14869

It is sad that I had to, to keep from being raped in prison and like most whom
are tortured will of course say anything to make the pain stop.

I am a progressive red neck, lovely are such
people the other's, that sadly have not.

I enjoy creating poetry and writing on everything about you, I have learned
through the fire, what one can.

I used to like trying to write the law, but a few of the laws concerning myself
have changed so often that as those same laws helped create such panic and
fear, my head trauma are thus in hearts of family in part, that I will not make
mention of small lives irretrievably broken, then obviously; so then, it can not be
a law.

Laws are meant to protect the vulnerable not destroy, it is that my unlearned
opinion.



When of that it was written to cause such wide spread presumption of fear, when
it never appeared, then it's

your mind they have numbed, and theirs is not yours it is then off and again of.
Thus It concerns you the U.S. we the all.

Kick them out, you can vote, I dislike cowards whom hide behind others to get
what they want.

Applied force under any pretense is simple coercion to obtain one's an end,
breaking U.S. down for their profits made thus is immoral to U.S. aren't we all?
Under any application when one person knows and the other one doesn't.
When wrong is to you done they think right.

That when discerned by the wise is the law of the land.

Wasted mind's that could do, now can not.

Verily when once,

I liked speaking on many subjects, subjectively, such as politics and real life
experiences including the horrors I've seen that have happened to myself and
others.

I will try to speak of things most are afraid to and may even loose their job.
Forensic psychiatrists can be paid to say whatever you want. Life to me seems
like one long experiment, although the ocean helps the journey, as I love to
swim and explore the sea life, catch & eat most often, is yours a saw cutting
interesting?

I feel the arts are important and history. What little I know I have taught myself
through Moore books that my friend and his wife bought hoping that I.

Editing and punctuation can sometimes be my weak points, depending on how
you read it, I just lovenly love to, just because I must and some like her
understand this because you write as well, deep as it is that you find you are and
I know you now Grace is lined flowing as rivers of ink even deeper.

The sciences are more than Steven Hawkins...isn't he then more than star dust
and still is likend to U.S. that he is.

Forever being less than one thought more of when beings facing the sea, faced
the stars.

If some of what I say makes your ears burn, do not run away, and know that I
know you still are, and can’t even try turning away, smile. Though if words like
the tree hides the moon when love and green the bush...concealed in white
clouds...causes you harm, you may need to seek out the professional, country



council woman with a PhD. If you think I have traumatized you, be aware that I
have no civil rights, which obviously means...To those who think people are just
numbers...057512...If you have not figured out your own issues, go in peace.
Otherwise, do not hold me back, please pray. I am still Ameri-Can. I would beg
your pardon, and try and try and try. What is it like to vote...Do you take it for
granted?

What is it like to have civil rights, being out for twenty years and still can not
vote for what's right.

I used to lie when I was younger, I even stole.

I stole a lot, I angered their hearts they all saw.

It is so much simpler now, not having to and yes,

to enjoy the surroundings wherever I go.

Perhaps in the end it’s all that we have, credibility, when lost, then found.

If you wish to help me, the more I can help others.
If you think something may sound better, I'm open to suggestion, just give me a
call if you can.

I am still that Ameri-Can like you though now lost.

Is the American dream just a fantasy?

One must keep in their head until it becomes your reality? Are not all things
possible to all.

Gather me up unto you, If you are close,

closer still

I will come and in coming you called out my name.

I am James.



I Am Not Quite Whole

What I started soon I turn the page of life,
because it is I've aged.
And what of life for they whom does to young?

Word's are bug's to most as ink to page,
and what of greed?
I'm surrounded by deep tree's that is called power.

Oblivion then or God, as it draws near and can I
hear my name when it is called?

She has gone before me, before you go must I?
Questions I have ask, no answer have I heard.

James McLain



Our Soul's

My soul I am not sorry for,

Before this one life, I've lived before.
Dust to dust, I now do not know,

A confession that has left me unsatisfied.

James McLain



I Was Once A Child

I was then a picture seen,

but always saw a laughing child.
And yes I did what then was said,
the price I paid was worth the cost.

I bent the trees and stripped the bush,

of leaves so green they left a blush.

And moss was like a beard that grew,
disappearing youth unknown was all I knew.

James McLain



My Answer

I am quite content my cover is the earth,

My hubris is now gone, do you know the answer?

And the women that now pass filled with life compassion,

I am bound to this earth, never heard you ask the question.

James McLain



When I'm Gone

But when I'm gone and time stands still,

You were the want, I'm wanting you now.

And of love, the wine in a chalice, not grapes of wrath;
like a rose as it opens.

But what of the fire, the fire that is burning, the sting of the

Ice, the cold though I'm yearning.

While as long as you live forgotten your not, the sun may go out,
The moon will stay full, perhaps empty not.

James McLain



The Storm Makes Me Lonlely

Lonley, I stand in the wind,

The storm that I'm in surrounds me.

I here it call come to me, the night

Begins it's call.

Where can I go to rest, this my river

Of tears are mine as they run down across
To the sea.

The unhealing wound in my chest.

James McLain



After Parting

Of all my loves, loved far and wide,

only one was at my side.

And if love is but desire, the fire she built,
has covered me in lonely cotton clouds.

James McLain



You Do Not Care

Though you should lean above me, claiming to be for me, broken-hearted.
You do not care!

I shall have peace, as green leafy bushes next to the tree's, are peaceful.
When rain bends the flowers down to the ground, it is then that you should care.

James McLain



Do You Really Love Me

WE are apart, the forest grows quiet between us.
She hushes herself, for midnight makes heavy her eyes.

The tangle of vines have no end, her hand's are empty,
Only tree's divide us, and on them the moonlight lies.

Oh are you asleep, or Iying awake, my animal, my lover?
Open your dreams to my love and your heart to my Words.

I send you my thoughts-the air between us is heavy,
My thoughts fly in through your window, a necklace

Of pearl's, moist, rests on your breast.

James McLain



I Was Kissed By The Sea

I sought the sea,
She sent her winds to me.

They waves surged about me,
Singing just for me.

I turned my head away, twords them,
I was kissed upon my mouth.

James McLain



Her Eye's Were Fixed On Me

But I could not but heed them,
For I seemed to see.

The eyes of my new lover, firmly
Fixed on me.

James McLain



Sleeping Swan's

We watch the swans that sleep in a shadowy place,
And now and again one wakes and uplifts its head;
How still you are--your gaze is on my face--

We watch the swans and never a word is said.

James McLain



Field's Of Shnow

The land beneath a field of snow

From which the rocks and rubble sleep.
And in the west nigh high a star,
That's silver as it wakes from sleep.

The restless tumble of the boat,
The drowsy people in the sun.
Black and blue twilight has come,
And in my chest a beating heart.

James McLain



Love, Even After Death

My lips in life were red,

but in death,

my word's, were left unsaid.

Your soul as mine was intertwined,
I cannot speak of death.

Remembered now here where I lay,
can you hear me now?

Listen not to they whom speak,

for ever now is ours.

James McLain



Broken Heart's

I HAVE walked that selfsame path
To your door before.

For years I've left the roses there,
Budding as before.

While I watch them bend, into the wind,
Quick hot tears begin to flow.

Strange so bright your flame outlasts,
My heart that now grows cold.

James McLain



These Are My Lip's

These are my lips.

They are big full lips.

They need more open space to
wrap them selves firm around.

They don't fit onto smug potty, little
pretty faces pouty, these lips
are full wide and free thinking lips.

They don't like to be kept beholding, nor empty.
Wet these lips, have never been without,

they move up north when they want to

they head south when they need to.

Unless it's to you, is none of your business.
Now as I smile, as you wish it were you.
Mine are rich pink firm hard to grasp lips
and these mighty lips,

have sunk more than my share, of ships.
Lips that are magic.

Lips never loose.

Should you, could but come around too know them.
They would pull the oil right out of the ground,

and on a man, they will never be found.

James McLain



Bipolar Learning Curves

As for this singular problem.
Whom is it to whom, within hands reach.

Am I awake, I do dream?
Thinking in multiples.
The level of a very complex being.

Which if I must, I beg you to think.
Is it not possible to solve them?
Differences,

the same levels, whom made them?

James McLain



?? It Drips Milk For Only You ??

It is so blind, it saw eyes, mouths, bodies, feet
imploring it's paint, it's beggars land, stroked
by hand.

It's can, faceted as one gem, drips only you.

The brush peels back, stroke by stroke, layer
by layer, new always differed you.

Each canvas, some happy, some mad, still it's
always you, is to Regina's sun.

The brush of lips, still trembles it, invitingly...why?
Lips brush the stroke, you make the paint, wants why?
The canvas is always full of different you, asks it,

is it not?

Respectable mirror to try on in you..why not?

It laughs at it's self, seeing a growth on it, so boss.

The rose drips, it is painted to it's natural blush,

as it's meant to be.

It is a struggle between the rose and it's blush, it's
a grippe so tight, the colors run at times, on it..you
still laughs mused.

It just cannot, as much as passion flames it's eye,

be reduced to frame, you in the boring same tired,
eyes of it is.

When every woman is her, she a Queen.

Google poetry James McLain

James McLain



My Soul

My Soul

After I am dead
And my writings left unread.

Will the preacher say that I didn't have a soul?
I saw them all while living.

If he says I have a soul, I'm

sure I don't remember.

That so few of us and where I'm at,

none of us remember.

Google poetry James McLain

James McLain



Your Dog

Be it false or be it true.
A dog if treated, treated nice
In love, will follow you.

James McLain



Emily Dickinson

little eye not made by man,

all woman seem to have.
Available to none, are honey bees.
Clinging to my window, butterflies.

If only screens were made back then,

the past, beyond tomorrow comes again.
The voices heard inside my head that say,
honey so sweet the bread is made today.

James McLain



Our Bodies Did Not Touch

Did but our bodies touch,

And laughed upon her breast to think
And as a beast I gave the beast as much,
As much as she could take.

While only in the dark were we as friends.
I offered what the other women gave
And they stepped out of their clothes.

But when this soul, her body soft,

Skin on skin, you know.

She has found and found therein

What no one needs to know.

James McLain



Such Is The Afterlife

The after life while living alive is filled with the essence

Of you,

Burning hot I have lived and in death I have walked the sun.
Leaving life have you laughed and cried with both as one?
While loving you and only you makes it harder to leave a world
Unseen untill all arrive.

Loosing you is not loss but to see across the wide stream, a river
Is made the ocean is lost to the sea.

Green is a babe in the bush that is soft with green leaves and
Happy in life while knowing of death, there's no shame.

Faith is not fear and fear is not faith to those rare few whom come,
Some but few know when it's time to leave, leaving love behind.

Hard or soft is the shell inside of this shell made of you and big
Or small, unseen in the eye's of your soul.

You may if you wish while alive travel there back and forth with
A mind that is strong enough to be.

After life, life after death there are those that believe this belief
Is called faith after life that all leave.

Eye's open are closed odd is this to me, believing that you know
What you see.

Loving the sea the waves speak to me and each grain of sand is
A world where you are at peace.

James McLain



Of All The God's I've Ever Known

Fighting and kicking into the final goodnight.
And of my soul,

preacher man along the way has died and set
me free.

Will I be measured in that second sight, few had
and never knew.

Can I go home to rest upon the surface of the sun,
and never burn.

Stay with me as I grow week and stay and hold
my hand.
Copyright © James McLain | Year Posted 2022
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The Name Mclain Originated From

The Scottish surname McLain, also found in Ireland, is an anglicized form of the
Gaelic name Mac Gille Eathain, a patronymic from a personal name meaning

&quot;servant of (Saint) John.&quot; The McLain's were chieftains in several
islands of the Inner Hebrides.

James McLain



Behind The Dark Green Bush Where I Wait

I see her face behind the green bush
her teeth are white as she's smiling.

It is humid and hot I am sweating.
These are the trees here,
moss hangs like a beard over head.

Thick limbs are long and gnarly with bumps.
Some are short, some reach to the sun,
arms open wide won't fit around it.

In the shade where I wait,
is where we keep our deapest dark rich hidden secrets.

Over the bank our feet hang do hang,
the water is cool and fast moving.

Seeking relief our lips do shall meet,
knowing that soon we must all have to leave.

Today we have come,
tomorrow must wait tonight is to long

it is late.

James McLain



When The Hurting Started Aged Five

Over powered
and sat upon by he who was not my father.

The zippo lighter not my friend as he would
burn my fingers.

Autism,

made the pain I felt, so much, so much sharper.

The buckles of the belts always left a scar on
more than skin.

The spectrum of my range was testing and communication.
My thinking was not theirs as thinking went and

some teachers,

were as bullies as bullies came and went.

Unable to communicate, behavior changed as well.
Could I survive and grow to be a man and not a bully?

James McLain



My Surroundings

I remember before my conception,
when I was not alive, once more.
Where the light found my eye's and yet
I wasn't blind back then?

Look to the show's,
where electronic technology can catch

word's from a place and future times.

James McLain



How Depression Killed Me

Knowing how long I struggled

and true laughter never knew the wind

and what it blew away.

These wrinkles on my face

the way they shaped my lonely face

they really really do.

I know out side

how hot it is, it's cold I could not feel.

I hid behind a face I could not hide it any more.
The day that I was born that year it made.

Chaos is a life a living death I can't control.
Symmetry in sunsets running colours say the rest.
Stigma is a sign a certain lack of self respect.

Meat we all just meat and meat is all we really are,
red clapping meat left out to long

it spoils in my hands.

Love me tender said the King of King's

I cannot love my other self.

I turned to drugs and alcohol to push it far away.

I turned to drugs and alcohol the pain I must escape.
What I have gained in death the living cannot take away.

Copyright © James McLain | Year Posted 2022
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Can The Lady Love This Mister

Because of it 'we' laughed as grass is green there is she common.
Realized; how it is I became, such implied in her, with favor.
And being left off distant of, but near to her, I thus became.
Whose teeth white flashed, the sun as she was now to show them.

I was drawn inside by her sweet minty breath, she 'made', as was it
I inhaled with each profound look, I rediscovered.

Lost then finally found within, dark caves of sound, so deep
and smooth, so rich and throaty, singing music all the time.

Never ravaged but by scotch and time and filtered cigarettes.

Though detached always above, I look again there down below it.
Such is an
undulation a visitation, invisible muscles moving up and down around it.

A young woman,
on the beach 'she' hurries past us saying.
Drawing briefly it aside a black and white transparent wet bikini.

Made it said in china,
hot a sweating mask, I looked beyond it.
Bronzed this body made, I think of her with violet posies, confusing she with her.

Does your Lady and the Mister' (wish to take it to the ocean?
Does the Lady and the Mister) 'wish to wash it lightly off?

One day, 'in time each grain of sand and foam, 'she did - politely ask?
I decided that if it comes when I and if I must,

that this next verbal jolt, 'when it hit' could fly a kite without a tail,
certain repercussions of those acute remarks, open cuts bleeding
might as hearts are won and then as thoughts be lost.

She with her and I, this afternoon could still may be, the sun so hot.

I concentrated on both, by my seat a well of deep emotions.
With a careful, deeper why, I trust my mind, too find it wonders.



Kept thus safe in time, inside I've grown to know and ponder why.

Wistful he for she/her much and subtle this my love, could be her double.
Once was I, of kind like mind, a person drifts at times so far away.

When life like that just walks away or simply floats right past us.
Then washed amongst the rocks and foam the wind it blew away.

James McLain



That Naked Little Boy

i, @ naked little boy

fill her lips, full, round a mouth,

the tongue can prick a thorn
ejaculating into exquisite shapes

as it bursts like stars high upon her
and the interior of the tormentors mouth
receives each boy, that comes

In the shape of a roaring flame.

or

she kissing each snakes head

or white-cotton face

within the seeds of desire and

a naked little boy ejaculating

on the yellow ivory bust of a naked girl
embraced by the feel of each other

or alone

as she climbs on to the back of a tree
squatting, she laughs as he pees.

James McLain



Bukowski's Dirty Dog

His dirty dog kept
moving on.

Pissing on what he liked,
but never owned.

He knows they won't

like it either.

So they throw it out.

A dog, 'Bukowski' owned.

James McLain



My Lip's

Lip's,

These are my lips.

They are big full lips.

They need more open space to
wrap them selves firm around.

They don't fit onto smug potty, little

pretty faces pouty, these lips

are full wide and free thinking lips.

They don't like to be kept beholding, nor empty.
Wet these lips, have never been without,

they move up north when they want to

they head south when they need to.

What they do.

Unless it's to you, is none of your business.
Now as I smile, as you wish it were you.
Mine are rich pink firm hard to grasp lips
and these mighty lips,

have sunk more than my share, of ships.
Lips that are magic.

Lips never loose.

Should you, could but come around too know them.
They would pull the oil right out of the ground,

and on a man, they will never be found.

James McLain



Your Cheap Red Dress

I want a red dress.

I want it flimsy and cheap,

I want it too tight, I want to wear it

until someone tears it off me.

I want it sleeveless and backless,

this dress, so no one has to guess

what's underneath. I want to walk down

the street past Thrifty's and the hardware store
with all those keys glittering in the window,
past Mr. and Mrs. Wong selling day-old
donuts in their café, past the Guerra brothers
slinging pigs from the truck and onto the dolly,
hoisting the slick snouts over their shoulders.
I want to walk like I'm the only

woman on earth and I can have my pick.

I want that red dress bad.

I want it to confirm

your worst fears about me,

to show you how little I care about you

or anything except what

I want. When I find it, I'll pull that garment
from its hanger like I'm choosing a body

to carry me into this world, through

the birth-cries and the love-cries too,

and I'll wear it like bones, like skin,

it'll be the goddamned

dress they bury me in.

James McLain



Her Cheap Red Dress

Your Cheap red dress that is ripped.

A night out on the town it is humid and cheap.
Sexy to cheap so it's tight.

Pushed up your brest held by the cup that is he.

Torn into shreds like a cheap master card let it be.
My deep back for the straps let them show.
I am he that some one.

I have history,

That speaks to no one but me, I am here.
Underneath the red dress that you show.
You are mine as your eyes open and glow.
Walking up in and out so I study your ways.

Once you were his now your are mine turned out,
To expensive too be a whore.

Whom ever keeps the money green coming in.
The other will do as there told.

Life is to short and the river is wide and far is the shore,
This from they I was told.

James McLain



Of All The God's I Ever Knew

Fighting and kicking into the final goodnight.
And of my soul,

preacher man along the way has died and set
me free.

Will I be measured in that second sight, few had
and never knew.

Can I go home to rest upon the surface of the sun,
and never burn.

Stay with me as I grow week and stay and hold
my hand.

James McLain



White Trash And It's Explosion On T.V.

I was appalled, no I was horrified
flipping through

the channels and I do it quickly

I saw the Steve something show on.
I could not understand the speech

of the whites

they obviously suffered from

some type

of congenital birth defects

talking about who has been intimate with who's brother and sister
and any thing else that moved.

Then I saw the audience

the flood of white trash left me
devastated

as to whom would condone such

an obvious

Exploitation of such damaged
creatures

and I realized why the Republicans
would want them all

to have as many children as possible
without any means to support them.
Should they be paid to be sterilized?
I confess after I

put the Lions and Bears game on

I secretly turned my head and unthinkingly,
I knew that

I would allow them to do it

Now I have a better understanding of
why the police dislike going to their home's
a number of times each month.

James McLain



The Slut And Her Torn Green Dress

It is the hottest thing that she wore.
Like she was available, but again who knows of such things.

It curved around the moon,
reflecting light from the star's closing one's eyes in wonder.

Finally she fell asleep and coming through the window I was quite, opening my
hand my fingers began to.

James McLain



Lilies Of The Field

Upon your lips the lilies lay for breath you pay the toll.

James McLain



After Love

Already there it is nearly gone,
no magic, no music flat waves.

I am, because of you and trusted how we, two lovers met.
And other people,

lost along the beaconed way and we cannot see to use it.
You were the miracle all saw, because I am simple, of me.
It was found as well out in the wind,

and I found it out in the sea - come to me,

it is splendid, it is not, as for me.

Tidal pools, see ours the fish swim in circles,
as they wait to get out.

Great is the ceremony, look to the coastal side,
wherein I was brought up.

But however the pool it looks,

in the dark by the moon, it was safe.

Safe from the storm,

life was for me, you looking out from the tide.
Then if it is bitterer than the sea for all peace,
after love you are the price that I paid.

James McLain



The Making Of A Psychotic Sexual Killer

I grew up in North East, Southern Florida.
Even as the child were we?

We started wildly out, the other's coming in.
Peeking through the windows, holding hands.
Finding each one by the scent they left behind.
And yes we peeked inside.

She likes those yellow milk stained panties.

I smell the tinkle musky from their worn out panties.
What she does with other bodies no one knows.

I keep certain hidden parts beneath my pillow.

I am still a human being.
There mostly little sleeping ones that make no noise at all.

But as it was, was it as but?
The secret of the spoken word is simply as

one speaks it.

James McLain



Now I Am Yours

Please understand, that I could
now be that dream in your head, now
as you grow weary and tired.

Yes I admit that it was you that found me.

On the large rock here with the sea all around me.
Always lost as a child as a child hence will be,
Now, now as a woman will be, watching

him grow by the tree.

James McLain



Yellow Woods Dark Water

His woods burn dark hot
And powerful.

The tree's have broad tops
That are sharp and winged.
As if they were named Ariel.

Green moss drips yellow water
Drop by drop,

Inside out their curved beards.

Old and new are entwined, together
Apart, as if green each bush is.

Water yellow,

Flows from her thick with fish.
Tadpoles and frogs,

Stuck in the necks of the storks.

Snakes large and larger still,
Where any could see, no one does
Or nothing of this is spoken of,
Because.

Smooth and round the hall in length
Is,

Feeling the squirts, fifteen or twenty,
Each time, flowing from

Away into the yellow swamp water.

Roots twist into thick, callused,
Bruised flesh.
Mirrored in the warm, humid air.

Shaped as if an hourglass,
Caught in between, the middle.
Going in and out,

Are the long dark salamanders.

James McLain



Do You Like It Warm, Wet And Juicy

The sent of the animal is so much-needed,
to some.

Something much stronger when it's wet and
hot and moist.

Humid is the rain that falls on your head and
the heat as fire that burns you there,
laying in the mud.

Are you that which is discribed, aboveformentioned,
laying on your back,
Dreaming of deep in space, matter black that never seems to end worm holes.

Something moist within your mind and seeing something
else outside and falling deep within?

A purple rubber pole a rubber finger black to some

machine you lost your mind!

Wet and hot and moist forever more, such as that

discribed, you needed nothing else unless you choose to die.

James McLain



You Have Too Many Secrets

We are the only two people in the world who know each other's secrets.
And I trust you not to be exposed and I won't expose it.

And yet this very fear of being exposed makes one wary and very hungry and
nervous of course.

Ask this of yourself, is it likely that one will argue with the other under such
circumstances?

I am more likely to run up close to you just to kiss you far away?
Perhaps when then you come of course I say then not.

Now here is where I admit to being surprised.
Making them dress up to go out was the measure none could see but all you
would find.

I may never have contemplated it at all, even if I'd never considered at once was
our home.

There was nothing odd about how high the moon was

or bushes and tree's.

And in saying that I enjoyed having my secretly feminised one there by my side.

At first sight all I can say was that it was bound
to happen.

James McLain



You Have To Many Secrets

We are the only two people in the world who know each other's secrets.
And I trust you not to be exposed and I won't expose it.

And yet this very fear of being exposed makes one wary and very hungry and
nervous of course.

Ask this of yourself, is it likely that one will argue with the other under such
circumstances?

I am more likely to run up close to you just to kiss you far away?
Perhaps when then you come of course I say then not.

Now here's is where I admit to being surprised.
Making them dress up to go out was the measure none could see but all you
would find.

I may never have contemplated it at all, even if I'd never considered at once was
our home.

There was nothing odd about how high the moon was

or bushes and tree's.

And in saying that I enjoyed having my secretly feminised one there by my side.
At first sight all I can say was that it was bound

to happen.

James McLain



Oysters

Spreading the shell and eating the flesh,
Inside at the top I found a white pearl.

James McLain



Peaches

Turned inside out I found the pearl.

James McLain



They Are More Than Yellow Cotton Bottoms

and being when you are honest

tell me,

about the hot the sun, then when it is and I can help.
i can see some yellow on your, cotton bottoms.

have you ever felt inside, or spoke these words ot me,
tell me this if ever, when forever that you have.

and having opened soft white clouds, that hang below.
that hang above the moon you say.

the moon the yellow stars, each open fragrant face.
and yellow is the cotton, when the stars upon your face shine from below.

James McLain



Your Shadow I Shall Keep

Lost forever more in sleep, your shadow will I keep
sands of time and waves in brine, your shadow makes me weep.

Flirting movement fought my eye, shadow make me cry.

Grace of face never hide, shadow stitched within my side.

Love laced voice, ever traced, shadow lays within my head.

The willow branch within a storm, where thunders is the norm.
Translucent hair made up of thread, at night we know. this place.
Your branded face inside my mind, such shadows love is kind.
Shadows touch upon my heart and tread the space you know so well.
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Going Into That Good Night

Autism has as I grow old and fading does
it mean the world has changed?

And tears as rain the salty taste her lips
Still kiss my face.

And now I hear at night the foaming waves
that crash upon the shores.

While out at sea and looking up the star's
reflect a face that's aged,

while deep in sleep it's he that finally comes.
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Going Into The Good Night

Going Into The Good Night

Autism has as I grow old and fading does
it mean the world has changed?

And tears as rain the salty taste her lips
Still kiss my face.

And now I hear at night the foaming waves
that crash upon the shores.

While out at sea and looking up the star's
reflect a face that's aged,

while deep in sleep it's he that finally comes.
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A List Of The Human Beings That Have Died In
Florida's One Hundred Prisons In 2019 - 2020

DC NumberDhte of DeathIdstitution NameManner of Death
Determined by MEIdvestigative Status

GARVIN, MICHAELIL2638007/04/2020&1F.R.C.NbturalQPEN
ALMAYAHI, ADNANI4301207/05/2020WWAKULLA C.I.NbturalQPEN
AVILAPENA, JOSENBE08000V/05/2020&1F.R.C.NbturalQPEN
SCARFONE, ANTHONYER216250¥7/05/202080UTH BAY C.F.AtcidentQPEN
THOMPSON, RONALDY#03260V/06/2020&81F.R.C.NhturalQPEN
BRIMLOW, IRBYBV55330V/06/2020&1F.R.C SOUTH UNITNhturalQPEN
GOULD, GUYHX21780V/07/2020MARION C.I.NbhturalQPEN

AIKEN, CONRAYT100960V/07/2020&1F.R.C SOUTH UNITNBEturalQPEN
LOPEZ, EDWARD#215180¥7/07/20200ADE C.I.NbturalQPEN

GILLEN, ROBERTL220040V/07/20200ADE C.I.NbhturalQPEN

BISHOP, BENJAMINCI015007/08/202068ANTA ROSA ANNEXE&LicideQPEN
PITTS, HENRY(O294890¥7/08/2020RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBturalQPEN
KELLER, EARLC11043207/08/202080UTH BAY C.F.NbturalQPEN
JARVIE, ROYU129590V/09/2020CENTURY C.I.NhturalQPEN

LOVETT, JAMES(O241700V/09/2020MWFRC MAIN UNIT.NhturalQPEN
QUINTOSA, NICOLASM326970¥/09/2020&1F.R.C SOUTH UNITNbBturalQPEN
TORIBIO, ROBERTYb56940V/11/2020HOLMES C.I.NbBturalQPEN
RODRIGUEZ, ELICEO0Y60920¥7/11/2020&1F.R.C.NhturalQPEN

PEREA, IGNACIO#45432907/11/20200ADE C.I.NbturalQPEN

CORP, JOHNID109090V/12/2020GRACEVILLE C.F.8licideQPEN

BEAN, JACKI668610V/12/2020RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBturalQPEN
BAKER, WILLIAMQ196810V/14/2020RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBturalQPEN
HUNT, JOELRY35870V/14/20208UWANNEE C.I. ANNEXNhturalQPEN
JONES, KEONDRICKM734710¥7/14/2020MARTIN C.I.HbomicideQPEN
JACKSON, JAMES8846760V/15/2020RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBkturalQPEN
PINCUS, RONALD&D16640V/15/2020COLUMBIA ANNEXNBturalQPEN
CALANDRA, JOSEPHI®39130V/15/2020EVERGLADES C.I.NhturalQPEN
HATTON, ROLANDR#44010V/16/2020RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBhturalQPEN
SATONICK, JEANYD82410V/16/2020LOWELL C.I.NhturalQPEN

LUCEY, DANIELED579507/16/20200ADE C.I.NbturalQPEN

FAUST, HAROLDEE85160¥7/19/2020RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBturalQPEN
HILL, DONALDI306570V/19/2020RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBkturalQPEN
WHITE, DANIELO5152907/19/2020COLUMBIA ANNEXNBturalQPEN
SWEETING, TODDBEb176607/21/2020CFRC-SOUTHNRturalQPEN
BROWN, ANGELA#9808407/22/2020LOWELL ANNEXNBturalQPEN



ARNOLD, ANDREILB059107/22/2020DADE C.I.NbturalQPEN

SPIVEY, MICHAELI392840V/23/2020RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBbturalQPEN
MACKEY, MERLBY33760¥/23/2020DADE C.I.NbturalQPEN

MURPHY, ROBERTEV05110V/24/2020COLUMBIA C.I.NbturalQPEN
WHEELER, LOOMESIZ1261507/24/2020RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNbBturalQPEN
BEATTY, MARTHAU129900V/24/2020LOWELL ANNEXNBturalQPEN
CHAPLIN, MICHAELPB17570V/24/2020EVERGLADES C.I.NbturalQPEN
IGNAZIO, FRANKO#75890V/24/20200ADE C.I.NbturalOPEN

JACKSON, ROBERT89378907/25/2020WAKULLA C.I.NbturalOPEN

LEE, LEROYB#10790V/25/2020GRACEVILLE C.F.NbhturalQOPEN

RAMIREZ, ADELAUK07760¥/25/2020EL.WOMENS RECPN.CTRNkturalQPEN
MEEKS, JOHNNIEIZ647040V/25/202081F.R.C.NbturalQPEN

HENDERSON, CARRIE0675330V/26/2020EVERGLADES C.I.NbturalQPEN
KLOKOC, VICTORI160180V/28/20208UWANNEE C.I. ANNEXNBturalQPEN
PAGAN, RAFAELI®73830V/29/202081F.R.C.NhturalQPEN

CHENTE, RENNYER77240V/29/202081F.R.C.NbturalOPEN

RYDER, WAYNEAYV05900V/29/20200ADE C.I.NbhturalOPEN

GELSOMINO, BARTOLOB142950¥/30/2020WAKULLA C.I.NbturalQPEN
HEMBREE, JERRY0b58800¥7/31/2020CENTURY C.I.NbturalQPEN
HUEBNER, MICHAELRYV23620V/31/2020RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNbturalQPEN
SMITH, DALEBB229208/02/2020RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBturalQPEN

DIGGS, THOMASEDP459608/02/2020CFRC-SOUTHNBturalOPEN

ALDRICH, LEVISO1290208/02/20200ADE C.I.NbhturalOPEN

HORAN, CHRISTOPHERRB676508/04/20205ANTA ROSA ANNEXNhturalOPEN
CRIMI, FRANK[1870908/04/2020GRACEVILLE C.F.NbturalQPEN
GALLOWAY, DON06317308/04/2020RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNbturalOPEN
BRYANT, WILLARDO6965508/04/2020RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNbBturalQPEN
FLETCHER, MACKED967608/04/2020RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBkturalQPEN
CHARAFARDIN, EMILIOBD104508/04/2020RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNbturalOPEN
RANKINS, MICHAELO#473708/04/20208UWANNEE C.I. ANNEXNbturalOPEN
FAULKS, PAMELAZ1915208/04/2020EL.WOMENS RECPN.CTRNBturalQPEN
TYSON, ALEXANDERKbK718808/04/202081F.R.C.NbturalQPEN

GEFFKEN, RICHARDYD110208/04/2020BVON PARK C.I.NbturalQPEN
BRIGGS, JAMESY#081608/04/2020AVON PARK C.I.NhturalQPEN
BURGMAN, LEONBB263308/06/2020WAKULLA C.I.NbturalQPEN
NICKERSON, RODERICKBD586608/06/20208UWANNEE C.INbturalOQPEN
DINGLE, RICHARDBE8756108/06/20200ADE C.I.NhturalOPEN

TAYLOR, MARK&8775608/07/2020RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNbturalQPEN
CAPERS, CALVINGB633008/07/2020RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNbturalQPEN
GONZALEZ, GUILLERMOI9192208/08/2020DADE C.I.NbturalQPEN
FLINN, RANDOLPHDP360908/09/2020BAY C.F.NbturalQPEN

CHAPPELL, CHARLIEBbH449608/09/2020RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNhturalQPEN



STASIONIS, JOHNRK497008/09/2020KISSIMMEE C.R.C.NbturalQPEN
MARDER, WILLIAMIB536408/09/2020&81F.R.C.NhturalOPEN

HINTON, GERALD88909908/10/2020COLUMBIA C.I.NhturalQPEN
GEORGE, MICHAELPB246908/10/2020RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNbturalOPEN
BRUZON, LUISI9®918508/10/2020EVERGLADES C.I.NbturalQPEN
QUINONES, RALPHBB129508/10/20208&1F.R.C.NhturalQPEN

BAKER, JAMESUB003608/10/2020&1F.R.C.NhturalQPEN

HILL, EDWARDBY133908/10/202080DUTH BAY C.F.Pé&ndingOPEN
LAUCIK, MICHAELE#225108/10/2020HARDEE C.I.P&ndingOPEN
BIXLER, MONTEQV267408/11/20208UWANNEE C.I. ANNEXNbturalOPEN
RUSSELL, ROBERTEB356108/11/2020CFRC-MAINNbturalOPEN
WHITE, PAULRIL789708/12/2020RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBturalQPEN
PURDY, RICKY0D779608/13/2020GRACEVILLE C.F.NhturalOQPEN

KING, CARROLL0OD203108/13/2020RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBturalQPEN
LINN, DUSTINCD232208/14/2020DESOTO ANNEXNBhturalQPEN
ROACH, JOHNCD728908/15/2020RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBkturalQPEN
LAYLOR, NEVILLENR105408/15/2020RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBturalQPEN
GRIMES, FREDERICK0O6661208/15/2020BAKER C.I.NbturalQPEN
RODRIGUEZ, RAYMONDDR541308/15/2020CFRC-SOUTHNBEturalQPEN
BOND, SACHAKD644408/16/2020BPALACHEE EAST UNITB&ndingOPEN
ANDREU, JULIANG2822408/16/2020RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNbBturalQPEN
SANDERSON, NELSONY6114208/17/2020CENTURY C.I.P&ndingOPEN
MCKINLEY, CHARLESED538308/18/2020GRACEVILLE C.F.NbturalOPEN
SMITH, KENNETHNR681608/18/2020GRACEVILLE C.F.NbturalQPEN
GRAYDON, ROGERIB812408/18/202081F.R.C.NhturalQPEN

WHISLER, BILLI6602908/19/2020COLUMBIA C.I.NbturalQPEN
ANDRUS, WALLACES2046208/19/20200ADE C.I.NbhturalOPEN

FISK, MICHAELE89538208/20/2020COLUMBIA C.I.NbhturalQPEN
INMAN, ROGERE2372808/20/2020RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBturalQPEN
RIGHTMIRE, RICHARDNI 705008/20/2020RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNbturalOPEN
GLYNN, DENNISI5680408/21/2020CENTURY C.I.P&ndingOPEN

MACK, JAMES(0b081308/21/2020TAYLOR ANNEXNBEturalQPEN

DUKES, CLARENCEBb249708/22/2020ERANKLIN C.I.NbturalQPEN
TASKER, RICHARDOb660908/24/2020GRACEVILLE C.F.NhturalQPEN
OSTEEN, FREDERICKYB444008/24/2020TAYLOR C.I.NbturalQPEN
LACLAIR, ROBERTI1884908/24/2020MAYO C.I. ANNEXNBkturalQPEN
STROMAN, EDWARDLD311308/24/2020MARTIN C.I.AtcidentQPEN
CAMPQOS, ROBBINOD862608/25/2020HAMILTON ANNEXNBturalOPEN
CASTILLO, REYNALDO#&D562308/25/202081F.R.C.NhturalOPEN
LIVINGSTON, CLEOO#448308/26/2020CR0OSS CITY C.I.NbturalQPEN
MOORE, BARRY&EB832908/26/2020EVERGLADES C.I.AtcidentOPEN
PEREZ-RIVERA, JOSHUAT®398308/28/20205ANTA ROSA C.I.P&ndingQPEN



SINNOTT, COREYUYb118408/28/20200BERTY C.I.P&ndingOPEN
SWIGGUM, JERRY25844208/28/2020RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNbBturalQPEN
ROWLIE, THOMAS06396508/28/20205DUTH BAY C.F.NbhturalQPEN
CAMPBELL, LAWRENCECD119308/29/2020RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBturalQPEN
GEIGER, THOMASID255708/29/2020RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNbturalQPEN
COCHRANE, THOMASQ1108808/29/2020RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBturalOPEN
BLANCHARD, MARCED901408/29/2020CR0OSS CITY C.I.NbturalQPEN
PEARCE, MICHAELY#186908/30/2020WAKULLA C.I.NbturalQPEN
STANTON, EDWARDOD830608/30/2020RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBbturalQPEN
COOPER, DAVIDID871408/30/2020RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBkturalQPEN
SADLER, SAMI1130908/30/2020RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBturalQPEN
ROGERS, MARCUSP6719308/30/20208UWANNEE C.I. ANNEXNBturalQPEN
CLARK, FURMANI#852108/30/2020BAKER C.I.NbturalQPEN

BARAHONA, JUANBI1132608/30/2020DADE C.I.P&ndingQPEN

REWIS, CALVINAD895809/01/2020WAKULLA C.I.NbturalQPEN

MURDOCK, LEONARDI#833209/01/2020RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBturalQPEN
HILL, ROBERTER875009/01/2020RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBhturalQPEN
BROWN, HENRY08872209/02/2020CENTURY C.I.P&ndingQPEN

WADE, MICHAELO1741409/02/2020RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBkturalQPEN
NUNEZ, JUANI1333809/02/2020RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNbturalQPEN

RUIZ, JUANM5408009/02/202081F.R.C.P&ndingQPEN

GRICE, NOAHPD240609/03/202000BERTY C.I.P&ndingOPEN

RAULERSON, JOHNE#391009/03/2020RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBkturalQPEN
TOWNSON, JESSIEOB052709/03/2020MADISON C.I.NbturalQPEN
MASSONI, JOSEPHI6500309/04/2020BPALACHEE EAST UNITP&ndingQPEN
MCLANE, TERRYI4196409/04/2020CENTURY C.I.P&ndingOPEN

CARLSON, GLENNQO#243209/04/2020RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBkturalQPEN
REEVES, TIMOTHYEB821009/04/2020EVERGLADES C.I.P&ndingQPEN
GSELL, JUDY8BB795709/06/2020LOWELL ANNEXNBkturalQPEN

DEPRIEST, JONI1064809/07/2020UNION C.I.NbhturalQPEN

MCCORMICK, TERRY[®754409/07/202050UTH BAY C.F.P&ndingOPEN
WHITE, DONALDOb612509/08/2020RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBturalQPEN
SANAME, ELARIO0B323409/08/2020RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBkturalQPEN
LAROCCA, JOSEPHOV223509/08/2020CAKE C.I.NbhturalQPEN

MOORE, STEVEYB593009/08/2020AVON PARK C.I.NbturalQPEN

RAMOS, RAFAELTB390909/09/2020DADE C.I.NbturalQPEN

CARUTHERS, CARL0OD048609/11/2020UNION C.I.NbturalQPEN
MARTINEZ, JORGE(0B209209/11/20208&1F.R.C.NhturalQPEN

CARSON, ALLENIP2234809/12/2020RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNbturalOQPEN
WILLIAMS, NATHANIELEV699309/12/2020RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBbturalQPEN
HUMPHRIES, ELTONIAI4939909/12/2020MAYO C.I. ANNEXHbmicideQPEN
GRAVES, JAMESP1908309/15/2020RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBturalQPEN



ROBERSON, TOMMY0b509309/16/2020RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBturalQPEN
MCCAMPBELL, THOMAS(O6815309/17/2020R1IM.C.- MAIN UNITNbturalOPEN
GOOLDE, GEORGE(CD124209/17/2020RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNbturalQPEN
CLARK, RONALDQO1585109/18/2020COLUMBIA ANNEXNBturalQPEN
SADLER, CHRISTOPHERIZ5124709/19/2020RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBturalQPEN
CAESER, MATTIEBD554509/19/2020LOWELL C.I.NbturalOPEN

BATTLE, GLENNQO#721409/20/2020RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBturalQPEN
BRYANT, FREDERICKIZV471109/20/2020RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNkturalQPEN
ALLEN, GREGORY86066209/20/2020RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBturalQPEN
KIRBY, WALTERE#819009/21/2020COLUMBIA C.I.NbturalQPEN
WILLIAMS, RONALDOB616109/21/2020RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBbturalQPEN
YANOWSKY, GEORGEO6781009/21/2020CR0OSS CITY C.I.NbturalQPEN
GOODEN, ROBERTEB803609/21/2020UNION C.I.NbturalQPEN

ERBY, EDGARO#701009/22/2020RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBturalQPEN
POWELL, DONALDO5975509/23/2020RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBturalQPEN
HALES, GORDONI1178209/23/2020RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBkturalQPEN
JONES, REGINALDPD665509/23/2020RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBturalQPEN
LUNA, HOWARDNK056209/24/2020RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNbturalQPEN
KOHN, JOHNNIEQ#219309/24/2020CFRC-SOUTHNBturalQPEN
PARSONS, THEODOREI1425109/25/2020NWFRC MAIN UNIT.P&ndingQPEN
WINTERS, RONALDEB685709/25/2020UNION C.I.NbturalQPEN

BARBER, JAMESY11750909/25/2020CFRC-MAINNBturalQPEN

COSTALES, SANTIAGOOB668809/25/202081F.R.C.NbturalQPEN
BECKMAN, DAVIDED011309/26/2020CENTURY C.I.P&éndingOPEN
KEENE, JERRYIZb388409/26/2020WAKULLA ANNEXAtcidentOPEN
WILLIAMS, JOHNOD®047709/26/2020RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBturalQPEN
HARRIS, THOMASPB478909/26/2020HAMILTON ANNEXNBturalQOPEN
DAVIS, TYRONEID293609/26/2020CAWTEY C.I.NbturalQPEN

BLANTON, CHARLESID174209/26/202081F.R.C SOUTH UNITNkturalQPEN
BRYAN, RILEYCD560009/27/2020CFRC-SOUTHNBturalQPEN

MAYNARD, JOHNEL587509/27/202081F.R.C.NbturalQPEN

MORRIS, MICHAELI3248609/28/202068ANTA ROSA ANNEXP&ndingOPEN
SMITH, HAROLDI3877909/28/2020COLUMBIA C.I.NbturalQPEN
JOYNER, RICKY(0B444209/28/2020RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNbturalOPEN
KELLER, EARL82316709/28/2020RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNbturalOPEN
PERRY, JAMESO#960009/28/2020UNION C.I.NhturalQPEN

ELLIS, RONALDCD892309/28/2020UNION C.I.NbturalOPEN

SMITH, BENNIEZD390809/30/2020BLACKWATER C.F.P&ndingQPEN
PEADEN, RICHARDP1410209/30/2020RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBturalQPEN
JULIOUS, JAMES(0B532109/30/2020TAYLOR C.I.NbturalOPEN
BRANSFORD, CLIFFORDQO1474110/01/2020ESP WEST UNITNbturalQPEN
GONZALEZ, FERNANDOQOV981910D/02/2020&1F.R.C.NhturalQPEN



JOHNSON, HARRYHE07840D/03/2020HAMILTON ANNEXNBturalQPEN
MURPHY, DIXIEEL1938701D/03/2020EL.WOMENS RECPN.CTRNBturalOPEN
DENEV, DENTCHOID16981D/04/2020TAYLOR C.I.NhturalOQPEN
MERRITT, SHANDAKXD63780D/04/2020LOWELL ANNEXNhturalQPEN
WHITE, DONNIEBB203610/05/2020QKEECHOBEE C.I.NhturalQPEN
MOORE, ADREN0OB398210D/06/2020RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBkturalQPEN
BALLARD, ROY#67583MD/06/2020UNION C.I.NbturalQPEN
PEREZSIERRA, GAMALIELNB035210D/06/20200RLANDO BRIDGEELicideQPEN
DUQUE, ERICAY20221D/06/20200KEECHOBEE C.I.NhturalOPEN
BREWER, MARVINIB215400D/07/202068ANTA ROSA C.I.B&ndingOPEN
WILSON, WILLIEQ194650D/07/2020UNION C.I.NbturalQPEN

BISHOP, WILLIAM8YV397100D/07/2020UNION C.I.NhturalQPEN

COLE, STEVENDB1433M0/08/2020CFRC-SOUTHNBEturalQPEN
COLANGELO, DANIELOR9576MD/08/202081F.R.C SOUTH UNITNBkturalQPEN
CORNETT, BOBBYI[145670D/09/2020RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNbturalOQPEN
LECHNER, CARLB1528910D/09/2020RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNhturalQPEN
CUMMINGS, JAMESYD90681D/09/2020UNION C.I.NbturalQPEN
CARRIER, DONGK009410D/09/2020ZEPHYRHILLS C.I.P&ndingOPEN
BROOKS, WILLIEID265710/10/2020RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBkturalQPEN
LUGO, EDWINB1418100/10/20208&1F.R.C.NbturalQPEN

GRIFFIN, IRVINL176300D/11/2020RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNbturalOPEN
OROURKE, DENNISf221961D/11/2020RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNbturalQPEN
JAPNGIE, CELESTINOW4492410/11/2020RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBturalQPEN
PETE, JIMMY(0b964100/11/20200KEECHOBEE C.I.NbturalQPEN

FLYNT, CRAIGYD72180D/12/2020RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNbturalOPEN
WOOLARD, ROBERTI1965110/12/2020QKEECHOBEE C.I.NhturalQPEN
BILLUE, HENRYM7932400D/14/20200KEECHOBEE C.I.NbturalQPEN
BELCHER, JACK#&8273500/15/2020GULF C.I.NbturalQPEN

GORMAN, JOSEPH8B8598MD/17/2020CALHOUN C.I.NbhturalOPEN
BAKER, JOHNNYOQV505000/17/2020RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNhturalQPEN
SHUTT, JAMESKD598000/18/2020MARTIN WORK CAMPNEkturalQPEN
JONES, WALTERDPD406310/18/2020MOORE HAVEN C.F.NhturalOPEN
FARLEY, ROBERTILB158500/19/2020UNION C.I.NbturalQPEN

WEIR, THEODOREHB245410/20/2020lNAKULLA ANNEXNBturalOPEN
MILLER, EASONBD929710D/20/2020RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBkturalQPEN
JOHNSON, ANDREW0ObB965810D/21/2020RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNhturalQPEN
CASARRUBIAS, ANDRESBD25750D/21/20200KEECHOBEE C.I.NhturalOPEN
REED, CRAIGO269711D/22/2020RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBbturalQPEN
BREEZE, GARY21808600D/23/2020GRACEVILLE C.F.NhturalQPEN

QUICK, JAMES083436010/23/2020RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBturalQPEN
SUMMERS, JAMESED7297M0/23/2020REALITY HOUSEP&ndingQPEN
LITTON, PHILLIPO1834500/23/2020CFRC-MAINNEturalQPEN



HOOKS, VANDERBILTOY706200/24/2020HAMILTON ANNEXNkturalQPEN
RICHARDSON, TOMMY[2120110D/25/2020CALHOUN C.I.NbhturalOPEN
JOHNSON, EDWARDIZ144450D/25/20205ANTA ROSA ANNEXP&ndingQPEN
BOOTH, SAMMIEGED888500D/27/2020RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNbBturalQPEN
TULLIS, LARRYTYV478500/27/20208UWANNEE C.I. ANNEXNbturalOPEN
WHITTEN, FREDERICKHK85771D/28/2020GULF C.I.NbturalQPEN
ALFONSO, NELSONI430850D/28/2020RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNhturalQPEN
WOOD, DONALD(O#369500/29/2020RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBkturalQPEN
BADGETT, PATRICKCD57100D/29/2020RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBkturalQPEN
PRUDENT, RADELMS5722810/29/2020RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBbturalQPEN
BERT, REESEY5509610/29/2020RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBturalQPEN
PEREZ-RUIZ, NICOLASB133040D/30/2020CALHOUN C.I.NbturalQPEN
ROZZELLE, ROGERPD8660MD/30/2020NWFRC MAIN UNIT.NbhturalOPEN
LEONARD, WILLIAMY1129000D/30/20205ANTA ROSA C.I.P&ndingOPEN
MCNEAL, JERMAINEGI0155400/31/2020BPALACHEE EAST UNITNBturalQPEN
FOURNIER, RICHARDKD447410D/31/20208UWANNEE C.I. ANNEXNBturalOPEN
DONN, COLEMANM116930D/31/2020LAKE C.I.NhturalQPEN

THORNTON, MICHAELBB634111/01/2020RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBkturalQPEN
VENZAL, ANTONIOI®166911/02/2020&IF.R.C.NbhturalOPEN

OVERHOLT, CALVINID135011/03/2020RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBbturalQPEN
WATKINS, PATRICKOD506801/03/2020CLANCASTER C.I.NbturalQPEN
HUTCHISON, MICHAELP62320M1/04/2020HOLMES C.I.NbturalQPEN
THORNTON, ROBERTIR25893M1/04/2020RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNbturalQPEN
STOCKER, MATTHEWVYD301101/04/2020RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNbBturalQPEN
CULVER, ASAP1889011/04/2020UNION C.I.NbturalQPEN

ANDERSON, CHARLES(0B410411/05/2020MAYO C.I. ANNEXNbturalQPEN
HIGHTOWER, LARRYIL#573901/06/20205ANTA ROSA ANNEXP&ndingQPEN
DAYS, MARCUSPB1908M1/06/2020&1F.R.C SOUTH UNITNBturalQPEN
FAIRCLOTH, GARYED644611/06/20205DUTH BAY C.F.NbturalOPEN
BAILEY, BRIANUR845211/08/2020NWFRC MAIN UNIT.P&ndingQPEN
MCLEAN, RONALDHIN 3747M1/08/2020UNION C.I.NbhturalQPEN

FLECHA, HECTORCIL207801/09/2020BPALACHEE EAST UNITP&ndingOPEN
HAYS, TROYWW1063111/09/2020ELORIDA STATE PRISONSELUicideQPEN
BELL, ARNOLD8B5776M1/09/2020CFRC-MAINNBturalOPEN

CAMPBELL, ROLANDOD989111/09/20200ADE C.I.P&ndingQPEN

ROQUE, BRYANRBE2889M1/10/2020WAKULLA ANNEXELicideQPEN
MCLACHLAN, MICHAELIB410911/11/20208&1F.R.C.P&ndingOPEN
BRANNIN, KARLOD124711/11/20200ADE C.I.NbturalOPEN

BUTLER, FRANKOb707101/12/2020RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNbturalOPEN
SPROUT, RICHARDIG788111/12/2020RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBbturalQPEN
SOTO, DAVIDM21394M1/13/2020RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNbturalOPEN
GOSCIMINSKI, ANDREWKB4395M1/13/2020UNION C.I.NbturalQPEN



WOLACK, PATRICIAB#294111/13/2020LOWELL ANNEXNBhturalQPEN
MIRANDA, RICARDOK17936M1/14/2020RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBbturalQPEN
GALLION, CLINTONQ#014501/14/2020UNION C.I.NbturalQPEN
BINKLEY, THOMASIZ88623M1/14/20200ADE C.I.P&ndingOPEN
DARRELL, PAULCD1599M1/15/2020GULF C.I.NbturalQPEN

RAMSEY, CHARLESPY921711/15/2020RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBbturalQPEN
HESTER, GALAN&D151911/15/2020MOORE HAVEN C.F.BPéndingOPEN
HICKOX, BURTOD8308M1/16/20206ANTA ROSA ANNEXP&ndingOPEN
ULM, ROBERT065994M1/16/2020RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNbturalOPEN
BYRD, PAULNB153501/19/2020NWFRC ANNEX.NbturalQPEN

HELMS, RONALDVI1641501/19/2020RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBturalQPEN
COREY, CHRISTOPHER&5176211/19/2020TOMOKA C.I.P&ndingOPEN
GREEN, MARILYNLBH609211/19/2020LOWELL ANNEXNhturalQPEN
DOCK, KEVINQB078611/19/20208&1F.R.C.NbturalQPEN

SHARRITT, WALTERO#920411/20/2020RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBkturalQPEN
BAILEY, JEROMEGY8986M1/21/202081F.R.C.NbturalQPEN

HUDNELL, LAPHELUSI4362811/21/2020DADE C.I.HbmicideQPEN
REDMAN, ROBINLY8031M1/23/2020BPALACHEE EAST UNITP&ndingOPEN
WALKER, GEORGEO66865M1/24/2020CFRC-SOUTHNBturalOPEN
MCGUIRE, MICHAELIB735501/25/20208DUTH BAY C.F.P&ndingQPEN
LANGFORD, JAMESEH0354101/26/20200KALOOSA C.I.P&ndingQPEN
JOHNSON, AARONOR249911/26/2020NMWFRC ANNEX.NbturalQPEN
DOWNS, ERNEST06314311/28/2020UNION C.I.NbturalQPEN
ALEMAN-SUAREZ, ANGEL[948211/28/2020RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBbturalQPEN
IVORY, LATINAUP0313M1/29/2020COWELL C.I.NbturalQPEN

BURGER, RICHARD&#111411/30/2020RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNbBturalQPEN
EMILY, GREGORY@1935501/30/2020RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNbBturalQPEN
AUGHINBAUGH, WILLIAMBD291802/02/2020UNION C.I.NbturalQPEN
SENTERFITT, GEORGE&B7753012/03/2020BLACKWATER C.F.P&ndingOPEN
MATSON, DAVID84024312/04/2020CFRC-SOUTHNBturalQPEN
CALETTI, MARIOOR227612/05/2020CENTURY C.I.P&ndingQPEN

GAYE, HUBERTAB036812/05/2020MADISON C.I.NbhturalQPEN
HANKINS, LUCIOUS&5885812/07/2020RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBturalQPEN
FRANKLIN, JOHNEB324412/10/2020WAKULLA C.I.NbturalOPEN
WILLIAMS, WILLIEOQL1754412/11/2020WWALTON C.I.NbturalOPEN
AUSTIN, ALFONSO84#000412/12/2020WWAKULLA C.I.NbturalQPEN
KIRKLAND, MICHAELKbB222002/14/202081F.R.C.NbturalQPEN

PRICE, DAVIDXP115002/16/2020RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNbturalOPEN
JABERI, MATTHEWI3984602/17/2020RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNbturalOPEN
CHU, WAIYIPB656412/18/2020QPA LOCKA C.R.C.B&ndingOPEN
DYSON, CARLIEY#023412/19/2020COWELL ANNEXNBEturalQPEN

COOK, THOMAS06912312/19/202081F.R.C SOUTH UNITNBturalQPEN



BLACINE, THOMASCD199512/20/2020ERANKLIN C.I.P&ndingQPEN
KOPANON, NICHOLASW#724612/21/2020ZEPHYRHILLS C.I.NbturalQOPEN
RICHARDSON, WILLIAMQO2029502/22/2020RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBturalQPEN
WOODRUM, THOMAS(OV444002/26/2020RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNbBturalQPEN
LANCASTER, GREGORYY5665202/26/20208DUTH BAY C.F.P&ndingQPEN
CARLAN, VINCENTI5572812/27/2020RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBkturalQPEN
YOUNG, CADINEM5900412/28/2020RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNbturalOPEN
MCMAHON, RAYMONDQO#308002/28/2020ZEPHYRHILLS C.I.NbturalQPEN
PAYNE, THOMASQR442502/29/2020NWFRC MAIN UNIT.NbhturalQPEN
MATHIS, THERESAK6563312/29/2020GADSDEN C.F.NbturalOPEN
FOSTER, CHARLESO#954602/29/2020UNION C.I.NbturalQPEN

KELLEY, JOHNID948502/30/2020GRACEVILLE C.F.NhturalQPEN

KING, EUGENE0YV825612/30/2020POLK C.I.NbturalQPEN

OSBURN, JAMESE}S03410P2/31/202081F.R.C.NbhturalOPEN

BROWN, THOMASES020601/02/2021BPALACHEE EAST UNITP&ndingOPEN
COOK, ROBERT06400301/02/2021HAMILTON ANNEXNBturalQPEN
STEIN, MARK27208301/03/2021CFRC-SOUTHNBturalQPEN

GALARZA, WILLIAMCDO005301/03/2021RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBturalQPEN
TICE, JAMESI[6987001/03/2021ZEPHYRHILLS C.I.NhturalQPEN

BAILEY, ROMULUSIL6874901/05/2021BLACKWATER C.F.P&éndingOPEN
CARABALLO, NATHANIEL86392401/05/2021GULF C.I.NbturalQPEN
HILLIARD, LARRYI2396801/05/2021TODMOKA C.I.P&ndingQPEN
TUCKER, WAYNEG8762501/05/2021TOMOKA C.I.BeéndingOPEN

TUCKER, OTISB6541201/05/20217EPHYRHILLS C.I.NbhturalQPEN
MORALEZ, ELPIDIOOB753501/06/2021RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNbturalQPENY
DISHONG, CHRISTOPHERED412701/06/20218UMTER C.I.NbturalQPEN
ALLEN, JACKIZ#580401/08/2021GRACEVILLE C.F.NbhturalOPEN
STEWART, STACY@ES023501/08/2021GRACEVILLE C.F.P&ndingQPEN
WEBB, CARYBD419901/09/2021RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBturalQPEN
CARPENTER, ROBERTOb154601/11/2021MADISON C.I.NhturalQPEN
CANNELLA, CHARLESE1744801/11/2021RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBturalQPEN
FORD, TIMOTHYGE1661501/12/2021MARTIN C.I.P&ndingQPEN
WASHINKO, STEVENL6909001/12/2021UNION C.I.NhturalOPEN
JORDAN, FREDERICKI1239201/15/20210KALO0OSA C.I.P&ndingQPEN
DAVIS, FRANKO#317701/16/2021HARDEE C.I.P&ndingOPEN

COLLINS, WAYNEBB362401/16/2021HOLMES C.I.NhturalQPEN
HOSWELL, MALCOLM&2042901/17/2021RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBbturalQPEN
NEWSOME, WILLIEED240601/17/2021RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBturalQPEN
HOLLEY, AARON8#4530901/17/20218UMTER C.I.P&ndingQPEN

EASON, MARC0O6950201/18/2021GULF C.I.NhturalQPEN

WILLIAMS, GARY@D196501/19/2021RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBbturalQPEN
BOLLING, DEVONTEB1088201/20/2021BAKER C.I.NbhturalQPEN



PITTMAN, JOSEPH0O5012601/25/2021BAKER C.I.NhturalQPEN
FIGUEROA, LUIS#5414001/25/202181F.R.C.P&énding0OPEN

RITTER, JOHNI2136301/27/2021CFRC-MAINELUicideQPEN

HAWKINS, ROBERTBIL556201/28/2021HAMILTON ANNEXNbturalOPEN
GRANT, MICHELEP#172601/28/2021[OWELL ANNEXNBhturalQPEN
FONSECA, JOSEM5914801/28/2021RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBkturalQPEN
MILLS, DONALDBI1575001/29/202180UTH BAY C.F.P&ndingQPEN
MCCUE, RAYMONDI6945301/29/2021WAKULLA C.I.NbturalQPEN
DODSON, DEQUANI4612801/31/2021TAYLOR C.I.HbmicideQPEN
SIMMONS, GROMERD994102/01/2021RIM.C.- MAIN UNITP&ndingQOPEN
CURTIS, TIMOTHY&#987302/01/2021CFRC-SOUTHNBRturalOPEN
MCCARTHY, WILLIAMOV544602/01/2021DADE C.I.NbturalQPEN
AMON, THOMASIN328202/02/2021RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNbturalQPEN
CAQUIAS, JOSEKb614802/03/2021RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBturalQPEN
WILLIAMS, ALFRED8B789502/08/2021RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNbturalQPEN
CARROLL, JERRYOB159602/08/20218UMTER C.I.NbhturalQPEN
FERNANDEZ, JAVIER#B919902/10/20215ANTA ROSA C.I.P&ndingQPEN
NORMAN, JOSHUAGR617502/10/2021GRACEVILLE C.F.B&ndingOPEN
ROSS, ROBERTE2004202/10/2021COLUMBIA C.I.NbturalQPEN
MADRID, JAMESIB277102/11/2021RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNhturalQPEN
OWENS, PAULB2082302/12/2021RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBturalQPEN
BARNES, WILLIAMOV824602/12/2021UNION C.I.NhturalQPEN
SANDERS, CHARLES(OB677402/14/202181F.R.C.NbturalQPEN
MANSFIELD, JOSEPH&Y067002/15/2021CFRC-SOUTHNRturalQPEN
WATTS, FREDDIEQY771102/16/2021GRACEVILLE C.F.NbhturalOQPEN
JOHNSON, CECILPB659702/19/2021BAKER C.I.P&ndingQPEN
BUTTERFIELD, EARLEB124402/19/2021DESOTO WORK CAMPNBhturalOPEN
BLUE, MARTRAVIUSKYV525402/20/2021[AKE C.I.B&ndingOPEN
BARBER, RODNEYI0922202/21/2021BAY C.F.NbhturalOQPEN
ALEXANDER, RICHARDPD934402/22/2021RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNbturalOPEN
BRYANT, FRANKT#900802/22/2021RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNbturalOPEN
WILLIAMS, JOSEPHDB210002/22/20218UMTER C.I.NbturalQPEN
WARD, DARRELLOB007302/22/2021CFRC-SOUTHNBturalQPEN
WALKER, TONYED835302/23/2021RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBturalQPEN
PUERTAS, RAFAELIDP060402/23/202150UTH BAY C.F.NbhturalOPEN
LIPSCOMB, CHASEWZ#034702/24/2021BPALACHEE EAST UNITP&ndingQOPEN
MCRAE, STEVENI6506502/24/2021EVERGLADES C.I.NhturalQPEN
ADAMS, LEONARDM7827002/26/20215ANTA ROSA ANNEXP&ndingOPEN
MOORE, LAVERNObB895602/27/2021TOMOKA C.I.PeéndingQOPEN
ANDERSON, TIMOTHYKB059702/28/2021CFRC-SOUTHNBturalQPEN
RAY, MITCHELLO203320B/01/2021WAKULLA C.I.NbturalQPEN
GORDON, CHARLES8857000B/01/2021WAKULLA C.I.NhturalQPEN



BROWN, MICKEY(0b57440B/01/2021CFRC-SOUTHNBturalQPEN
JOHNSON, MICHELLEUB80730B/01/2021HOMESTEAD C.I.P&ndingQPEN
BRIN, ADRIENLB73040B/02/2021CHARLOTTE C.I.HbmicideQPEN

PEREZ, JULIOY263420B/03/2021RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBturalQPEN
KERESTESY, RICHARDI659050B/04/2021RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBturalQPEN
BEAHR, JAMESIN82660B/04/20218UWANNEE C.I. ANNEXNbturalQPEN
ODERMATT, DEANYR695908B/04/202158UWANNEE C.I. ANNEXHbmicideQPEN
CONNER, TIMOTHYUB42900B/04/2021MARION C.I.P&ndingQPEN
GADSON, TIMOTHYILD84390B/05/20215ANTA ROSA C.I.P&ndingQPEN
HERNANDEZ, MICHAELPB18670B/05/2021ELORIDA STATE PRISONP&ndingQPEN
ALLMAN, JOHNG&B95640B/06/2021RIM.C.- MAIN UNITP&ndingQPEN
MARTINEZ, ALEXANDER#&227070B/08/2021RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBbturalQPEN
BAUER, TIMOTHYUD09230B/09/2021MARION C.I.P&ndingOPEN
JACKSON, CLARENCEQOB57030B/09/20210ADE C.I.P&ndingQPEN
THURMAN, EUGENEO®32760B/09/2021DADE C.I.P&ndingOPEN

LY, THAIEB07430B/11/2021RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNbturalOPEN

CLEMONS, JOHNNYIB59090B/12/202181F.R.C.P&ndingOPEN

SHEPPARD, ERVINGWZ#17080B/14/2021K1F.R.C.P&ndingQOPEN

DINKINS, KELLYIB70930B/15/2021RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBturalQPEN
HAYNES, FREDERICKPB94200B/15/202181F.R.CNbhturalOPEN

RUIZ, ALBERTO#D619708B/15/2021K1F.R.C.NhturalQPEN

ADAMS, LAWRENCEER18890B/16/2021WAKULLA C.I.NbturalQPEN
CANADY, STEVIEED36460B/16/20215UWANNEE C.IP&ndingOPEN

LUGO, SAMUELTB08670B/17/2021RIM.C.- MAIN UNITP&ndingQPEN
JAMES, JACKIEOD74500B/17/20218DUTH BAY C.F.P&ndingQPEN
ANDERSON, EDWARDI8182908B/19/2021FEPHYRHILLS C.I.P&ndingQPEN
SMITH, LUTHER(0620650B/21/2021RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNbturalOPEN
FILES, JEFFREYP268530B/22/2021BLACKWATER C.F.P&ndingQPEN
BROWN, MICHAELILB72800B/22/2021RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNbturalOPEN
BEAN, JAMESW3602408B/24/2021BAPALACHEE EAST UNITP&ndingQPEN
PULLIAM, THEODOREBRY151108B/24/2021WAKULLA C.I.NbturalQPEN
NELSON, GLENNY#597508B/24/20217EPHYRHILLS C.I.P&ndingQPEN
HOCH, JOHNIZ1290308B/25/20217EPHYRHILLS C.I.P&ndingOPEN

KIGHT, CHARLES(0947180B/26/2021CFRC-MAINP&ndingOPEN

HAMED, MOHAMMADW?294100B/28/2021DADE C.I.P&ndingQPEN
YOUNG, ANNAES10310B/31/2021EL.WOMENS RECPN.CTRNBturalQOPEN
REYES, DALVINY582290#/02/2021DESOTO ANNEXP&ndingQPEN
WOODS, CORNELIUSO#594504/06/20218UMTER C.I.NbturalQPEN
APGAR, WILLIAMOR25040#/06/2021RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNbturalQPEN
SUTTON, LARRY0Y203304/08/2021RIM.C.- MAIN UNITP&ndingQPEN
LEVY, JORDANRYV16220#/09/20210KEECHOBEE C.I.P&ndingOPEN

ELLIS, KELVINKD78390#/09/2021CFRC-MAINP&ndingQPEN



CARD, JAMES0817920#/10/2021UNION C.I.P&ndingOPEN

THOMPSON, JASONEP218860#/11/2021DADE C.I.P&ndingQOPEN

STILES, CARL&278130#4/11/2021GRACEVILLE C.F.P&ndingQPEN

HEIDE, DENNISANL105804/13/2021RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBturalQPEN
ERLSTEN, TIMOTHYIZ®257504/13/20210KEECHOBEE C.I.P&ndingQPEN
SOUTHALL, ANTHONY(OB51940#/16/2021CFRC-SOUTHP&ndingOPEN
KEMP, GEORGEQ657900#/16/20217EPHYRHILLS C.I.P&ndingQOPEN
JACKSON, JAMESBE108830#/17/2021RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNbturalQPEN
MATOS, RAYBD34950#4/18/2021DADE C.I.HomicideQPEN

ALEXANDER, CLAUDEO#60450#/19/2021WALTON C.I.P&ndingOPEN
HOOD, JOHNP602110#/20/2021CENTURY C.I.P&ndingQPEN

JOHNSON, ANTHONYB#262004/21/2021[AKE C.I.B&ndingOPEN

JONES, ORAIZ629300#4/22/2021EL.WOMENS RECPN.CTRNBturalQPEN
KNUDSEN, JAMESDb618610#4/23/2021ERANKLIN C.I.P&ndingOPEN
MCCLOUGH, JOSEPHER615404/28/2021CALHOUN C.I.P&ndingQPEN
LARRINAGA, RONALDIB88780#4/28/20218UWANNEE C.I. ANNEXP&ndingQPEN
CRUZ, RAMON(OB91180#/28/2021K1F.R.C.P&nding0OPEN

LEMONT, RUDOLPHW082310%#/29/2021RIM.C.- MAIN UNITP&ndingQPEN
HERNANDEZ, MICHAELM653860#/29/2021COLUMBIA C.I.P&ndingQPEN
MAGEE, PAULKD47580#/30/2021COLUMBIA C.I.B&ndingOPEN
HAMPTON, PATRICKB110550#/30/2021RIM.C.- MAIN UNITP&ndingQPEN
WELLS, ROBERTE2H675600#/30/2021K1F.R.C.P&ndingOPEN

LORD, DARRELLCD591605/02/2021WAKULLA ANNEXP&ndingOPEN
SEIDNER, EDWARDIZ3258505/02/2021MADISON C.I.P&ndingOPEN
CHRISTOPHER, DWIGHTUL797005/02/2021TAYLOR C.I.P&ndingQPEN
TOUZE, JEANKH825305/02/2021TAYLOR C.I.P&ndingQOPEN

CALLAHAN, JAMESO#82380b/03/2021RIM.C.- MAIN UNITB&ndingOPEN
DEANGELO, JOSEPHED61970b/03/20210ADE C.I.NhturalQPEN

VANCE, DANAPY062605/04/2021BLACKWATER C.F.P&ndingQPEN
CLARK, MARKE2218805/06/20218UWANNEE C.IP&ndingOPEN
SANVILLE, RAYMONDYZ®967505/06/20215UWANNEE C.I. ANNEXNBturalOQPEN
BYRD, EDWARD(0O9370105/06/2021K1F.R.C.NhturalOPEN

AGUILAR, CARLOSM4353605/06/202181F.R.C.NbturalQPEN

COX, BRUCES&N1238105/07/20218UWANNEE C.I. ANNEXP&ndingQOPEN
TRENARY, RAYMONDQOV961705/08/202158UWANNEE C.I. ANNEXPé&ndingOPEN
GARCIA-URBAY, ORLANDOVB357805/09/2021DADE C.I.P&ndingQPEN
CLARK, JOHN#&D037905/10/2021CFRC-MAINP&ndingQPEN

CLARK, RONALDO667080b/10/2021EVERGLADES C.I.P&ndingQPEN
COOK, CODIENK06680b/10/2021HARDEE C.I.P&ndingOPEN

DURKEE, KENNETHUR636105/15/2021RIM.C.- MAIN UNITP&ndingQPEN
JAHALAL, ALICIALY83020b/15/2021EL.WOMENS RECPN.CTRP&ndingQPEN
HARRIS, KEITHUOD09750b/16/2021WAKULLA C.I.P&ndingQPEN



MORRIS, WALTEROB038305/19/20210ADE C.I.P&ndingQPEN

JACKSON, MICHAELI3612405/20/2021RIM.C.- MAIN UNITP&ndingQPEN
PITTS, EARLZH5030905b/21/2021NWFRC MAIN UNIT.P&ndingQPEN
JONES, DANIELOYV351305b/22/2021RIM.C.- MAIN UNITP&ndingQPEN
HARRIS, JEFFERY0#841605/23/2021RIM.C.- MAIN UNITB&ndingOPEN
UNDERWOOD, RUSSELLIB75000b/26/202181F.R.C.P&ndingOPEN
WOMACK, JAMESB2407605/27/2021RIM.C.- MAIN UNITP&ndingQPEN
MORRIS, LARRY0B570405/28/2021WAKULLA C.I.B&ndingOPEN
RODRIQUEZ, JEORGAN81479505/28/2021RIM.C.- MAIN UNITP&ndingOPEN
MALONE, JOHN88621505/28/2021UNION C.I.P&ndingQPEN

KIM, HOW1388405/29/20210KEECHOBEE C.I.P&ndingOPEN

TATE, LYNDSIEAB052405/30/20218UNCOAST C.R.C.(FEM) B&ndingOPEN
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The Woman Like Me Down The Hall

We were both undiagnosed with loneliness,
both of us, heavy of heart.

Alcohol was her best friend, it was easier that
way for the both of us.

I knocked on her door quite a lot and when she
opened I was never surprised.

That she would answer it in her panties, pink
and green were are favorite colors.

She had never married and hadn't any children,
having lived our lived in the south.

Sloppy we were waiting for dark, hiding the
truth from the light.

Life was for the woman down the hall waiting

for me,

waiting for love, both of us having heavy suitcases
filled full of issues that neither could let go.

Untill death showed up to pry us apart.
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A Summer's Dream That We Have All Spent Dreaming

I'd rather wait

than tell you all about the coming of your dreams.
That few could tell or else

they would thus tell.

Of super highways in the mind

that wind upon them selves.

Everybody has a place

none go without the sight.

And no one's child

is left including those without the will.

If death appeared

none would appeal as approached.
Where each intersection

in the world,

each racing thought prevailed.

To kiss the lips of each fair girl I saw.
And give them
what I owe that you can't have.

The only death I know at rest

and you the will to be.

I see you in the daily news,

and could not save you all when you I found.
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Choices

I would rather suffer in the light
Than to die in the dark.
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Inside I Was There

In the back, inside I was there.
Behind the bush,

without any green leaves.

Next to the tree where I stood alone.

The lavender smell on her breath I
could taste.

Small was the turtle as it crossed road.
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Why Should You Care

My eye's are closed forever in sleep and
Such as they are all the bright
stars, none will I keep.

As tall as the trees that I never
climbed,

One bush filled with leaves that
I've left behind.

If I'm not alive then what am I now?
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Inside My Head Love Is But A Dream

I dare not leave my head when deep in sleep,
it is nearly time, one last heart beat.
For I would love you still and still you dream.

Inside my dream the path is green a willow
bows in grace,

as if the wind that blows leaves so gentle
on your face.

Not knowing what I'll find an island or a
star.

But satin and but silk is as felt when your
asleep.

She is trapped inside her dream and

can't get out,

and a stranger drags his finger bent across
her face.

Moist the rain is dry and the color of the
clouds

such is the dream and fragrant still the moon
will rise and settle down

upon the face of dawn and I must wake again
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Could It Be Even Now Not At All

Could it be even now not at all?

All that once was and all that that there is,
The sound we all heard seemed to come
From above not from the earth deep beneath.

And the smartest are here paying the cost
Some disappear because of the knowledge and

Books you have read, spreading the truth never lies.

And could it be deep in the dark from whence
They come having been freed left their mark.

Copyright © James McLain | Year Posted 2021

James McLain



Once I Was Like You

Bursting out of youth as if I was a flame.
None but I to blame, chasing that to catch
was not the same when caught.

My breath they take away when seen,
the cost of getting just one glance to close my eyes and sigh.
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Covid Has Entered Where I Live

I did not know it entered my home through him.
Hammered and nailed all I can do is wait.

Life or death decided by a fever and cough,
Caught off guard and I wait.

Unbearable the stench here nothing's free.
Not even a blip on their screen.
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How Do I Say What Never Was Said

Can you see in your mind word's that you hear, but can't speak?
To think is to think to dream what you speak your mind is at time's deep in
sleep.

Speaking out when you sleep, repeating the dream awake in the dark all might
think.
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Now I See What I've Lost

Rolling waves in the sea,
Inside I Have lost my heart.

I am cold, I still feel my
warm heart.

Pity me not I have forgot,
one emotion that I should not.

I have aged like the tree,
trying to feel the leaves of the
bush on my face.

Seeing now what it is that I've
lost,

heart bursting at such a large cost.
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Love Is But A Name But It's Still Love

Have you ever known it by a differant name, than
the name that we call love?

Could you prey upon that special one the one you
said you loved.

Do you know that special road the road that leads
that way?

Do not ever turn your back on love the other roads
to sad.
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Pull A String And Jane

Each woman doesn't realize that
Her husband could die any day, having
Left no life insurance policy.

Where butter then becomes margarine
Such is taste.

The taste of love before he died and
Gone are the cigarettes that you shared
Like having to again learn how to date
If you want sex.

Or make a new life watching television
Getting drunk and passing out drunk and
Wearing the same pair of panties till

The stretch wore out.

The reek of cheep perfume and bottles
Scattered out around Jane's bed.

The more she seems to drink, what's left
Here to be said

I just don't know...

James McLain



Becoming Pregnant During The Pandemic

The young sleep deeper than we do and
Their mind's are loose as they just slide
Deeper in sleep.

The succubus enters the mind and governs

The subconscious sexual urges beyond the ability
To control them.

The male is milked by an invisible hand

Of she in spirit form.

And she in deep sleep are entered by he

To her in sleep unknown.

A virgin has been with no man but suddenly
Finds her self pregnant.
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What Of Death Do You Know

Perched in your after glow as I wait
For you when your soul.

In this your new state an orb of bright
Light.

Damaged were some before birth like an
After thought of the one that was born before.
There life may be long or cut short,

To discover what is from what's not in the
Hope that the road is not long.

Could it be your first time or your last,

Yea though I watch, yea though you've got all
The knowledge that's part of the age.

And to suffer the now staying apart unseen

It pains me to see your heart stop.

Written in stone the tree's have all grown

Six feet apart a stream plays a part,

And the bushes are spread apart.

Can the honey that's there golden one's hair
Back and forth come the bee's without name.

Coming to the edge with just thought silver
Cord you have cut on your own.

Without end do you know why you chose to be
Here and then leave.

And of death after death from loosing a friend
Knowing they're likely to choose not to come.
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.. A Few Of My Past Reincarnations

My earliest one was as an Egyptian slave,
The last I remember was a priest on the field
During the American civil war.

Born to soon in the now where men hate
Each other and covet their brothers world.
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Florida Governor Desantis And Covid 19

While being a sycophant to President trump

He wants to force our schools open,

Knowing very well these ours not his own children
Will catch this deadly virus and then bring

It back to your home's where the most vulnerable
Adults will become ill and pass away alone and
Isolated from those whom do love them.

Florida has seen record highs over the last

Three weeks of the corona virus that was designed
To do what has currently been done to Kill

Our vulnerable people and wreck our economy as
Has been even to the most ignorant of our population
That may due to their desperate need to house

And feed their families.

Trading the safety of their communities and families
To work if in the south for a non living wage trapped
Between killing your children for work that pays
Minimum wage.

Not having the fund's to bury their dead.
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Can I Love With Autism

Not respond to their name (the child may appear deaf)

Not point at objects or things of interest, or demonstrate interest

Not play &quot;pretend&quot; games

Avoid eye contact

Want to be alone

Have difficulty understanding, or showing understanding, or other people's
feelings or their own

Have no speech or delayed speech

Repeat words or phrases over and over

Give unrelated answers to questions

Get upset by minor changes

Have obsessive interests

Flap their hands, rock their body, or spin in circles

Have unusual reactions (over or under-sensitivity)to the way things sound, smell,
taste, look, or feel

Have low to no social skills

Avoid or resist physical contact

Demonstrate little safety or danger awareness

Reverse pronouns (e.g., says &quot;you&quot; instead of &quot;I&quot;)
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After We Die

After we die,

We all go back to that place where

We were before we were born.

You can ask Donald Trump and you would
Believe him right.
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She Oils It At Night And Then Comes Day

Today it's news tomorrow when she lives
Another day.

A chapter to a story few have read about
Abuse.

Advertisement to it speaks, yet
are we certain in the fall that he will
Loose?

Further to the left than to the right
She owns the middle,

And she oils it at night and then comes
Day.
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Masks And Covid 19

Florida,
Twenty nine thousand new case's
In the last seventy hour's.

State representatives all Republican
Ignoring our plight, wanting to open the
State to early.

Forcing those to choose whom make
Minimum wage to expose themselves to this
Deadly virus to feed and clothe their children.

The pandemic and the murder of Mr.Floyd has
Unleashed in our country a perfect storm.

Police brutality and the rasism that has consumed
This country now.

While trying to in the end to force our
Children to go back into the

The public schools to catch the virus and
Bring it home to their families.

How much lead in their water is acceptable,
So as it is with this deadly virus.
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What Of You

I don't think,

There's room in her heart for hate.

That space is filled unconditionally with love.
That love tis reserved for me.
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Our Great Dying

To many of us world wide, still hide like
The cock roaches,

Trying to survive this world

Wide pandemic.

Our children have been placed in harms
Way,
To carry this virus home to our most vulnerable.

My opinion is that by forcing minimum wage

Workers back to work to soon has a rising price.

Here in Saint Petersburg the protesters were arrested
And held without bond.

The head judge conspired with the sheriff to give
Them no bond for their part in the protest.

And soon the country will experience mass evictions and
Foreclosures at a rate never seen before.

Children on the street's homeless ripped from the homes
Through no fault of their own, who will step up and help them?

No economy, an active pandemic and forty five hundred
Death's a day.

How can the racist vote for a man who is killing your woman
And children?

There are still healthy fish to be caught.
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Why Do People Fear The Chinese Government

And I would further add

After further investigation

that forced organ harvesting is still
Being performed on victims being alive.
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We Are Just Ripe Juicy Plums

How do we make it all better when they pack us
In rooms without bail.

Grim is the hope they will change in a bill their
Way of making a living that stops.

Keeping women and men packed close to each other
Their suffering ignored by the staff.

And as they cannot bond out the Judges have ignored
That this strange form of death keeps these human beings
Locked up,

While they sleep soundly and dream of them not.
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America's Prisons For Old People

The disintegration of the American family,

Having one's parent declared incompetent as more
And more children can't wait to inherit what

They didn't work for.

With the current Republican Governors opening

The state's prematurely,

As the death toll continues to grow wildly our

Old are treated as Hitler did to let our

Elderly in these American prisons die alone and afraid.
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Nylon Covers Cotton When It's Wet

To those that I know, when I'm seen

As I wandered about and amongst them,

Into me,

As I saw last, when last seen in a dream.
Censored? with pain,

Discussed in a way seldom seen, advised as to
The one's trapped inside.

Having to use mesh when by the doctor's,

If it it is needed

Larger than those that you are and yet by his

Or her's more I saw of those there.

Nothing should be that by those any less diserning
That they see in you and me.

And there are many there hearing those that need
Mercy, most are not left to what they are sent away to
That place where one's unseen sent away.

There are those that see and when seen, found a way.
And the few of you who saw what you have become,
The new middle-aged.

Nylon covers cotton when it's wet.
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Regrettable Regrets

I was so very young in a world
Of vice, young were they as well much
Younger than I of course.

Before a bull, the bull I would become.

And age has dulled my horns and now above
Her door smooth fingers close around

My rack.
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I Have Tasted The Moon

I have tasted the moon where you are
It tastes of the earth's other side.
Could it be other kinds of fruit and
Mushrooms one thinks,

For those whom give thought yet afraid
Where they live to speak out.

Just as a bowl rocked back and forth

Leaves a taste where it no longer does.
Where apple's grow it is sweet and a common
Voice that you know from the past knows

It is so.

I have tasted the moon where I am does it
Not show?
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He Came In The Night While She Slept

Smokey and noisy the bar just turning
Twenty one a virgin still.

The thick atmosphere was as her moist
And wet.

Singled out a powdery drug slipped in her drink
As she danced as only one so young like her could.
Slowly she began to succumb and waiting and
Watching he came.

Slipping his fingers deep inside without any
Outward form of resistance.

He had three other friends waiting outside,

Deep in sleep finally they took turns turning
Her inside out.

Like the oil fields out on the plains she was

Brutally drilled in both holes.

The moist ground how it clung to the drills in

And out up and down until dawn as the moon disappeared
In the dawn coming awake they were gone.

High heels broken unkept as she was taken back to
Her dorm,

Crying in the shower washing the filth from her
Bruised body.

She finished her bar exam and went on to become a
Prosecutor that delt with only sex crimes.
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?? Health Not Wealth ??

The first noticeable break in the dawn,

Isn't the flash of the sun.

The second flash are the light's going out

And I watch the dark descend.

Her hands moving up and down, just one small
Tug above and beyond.

As my arm's rigid deliver her charms and thus
Forgiven removed from harm.

James McLain



Marriage

Thing's fall apart if you don't
Look after them.
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There Where Cotton Is Squeezed

Cotton rocks back inside that moody patch..
and white washed fence........ songs of..the..
south land...and lazy dusty bottoms.. pray..

Eyes split the curtain.. so sleepy...and reveal..
how tongues are slowly grooved...blacksmiths...
hammers muffled sounds...mindful needing..oil...

Brown eyes can't but slowly follow........
arresting new sundresses...old this fashion..
giving not even one sun a yellow thought...

Southern heat sips through day old fabric..
while sweat pools in shadows... cool..to..
best...warm wind..... and the blacksmith...
lends more color too those tanned skins....
that common sultry post modern day look...
not seen in a post..southern living magazine...
while clouds white warm even hot...on days....
like this..while to most see...cotton squeezed.
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Trump Is A Narcissistic Psychopath

Do you like him now?

Do you want to roll the dice one more
Time and have nothing left?

Those vaginas he admitted to grope still
Hurt my head.

Ask China what?

For the vaccine that they have but wont

Give to us.

More people have died in the last two

Months than over the course of the Vietham war.

He simply was not up to the job, what are
Our real options now?

Forcing us to go into the great unknown the
Dark, stacked like cord wood in the freezers
And morgue.
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The Mist

Even in full light darkness came,

All living things were moist in reach of the mist.
The edge of the stream where I wet reaching laid
And water filled the roots as full as a maid.
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Under The Hood Of Paradise

To the north, south, west and east

Surrounded by wet land grows the greenest grass.
Yea, though it's warm the air is moist

And heavy tree's are heavy at the top where
Leaves grow gree and thick and long.

Could it be to her from him a yellow drop of snow

On a blanket of white snow that left no stain.

Night comes to us whom wait the moon can't wait to
Pull the clouds aside for through what the word's have
Said before you close her eyes in sleep.
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Crippling A Super Power

To catch up to the United States in many
Area's of technology,

You need only to unleash a hereinto virus
Claiming no cure,

Rendering said such a crippling blow shutting
The country down.
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Falling In Love The First-Ever Time

Thinking it is but never was

I cannot ever consider I may die alone.
Love is not

Me knowing how deeply it was, even in
Love is a wall.

The test of time stands a man when

A woman, a woman true, a woman to help
Each stand tall.
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?? My Personal Life ??

I've begun to consider whether the unintended
outcomes of maintaining my privacy
outweigh personal and professional principles.

It's become clear to me that by remaining silent

on certain aspects of my personal life for so long,

I have given some the mistaken impression that I am trying
To hide something—something that makes you uncomfortable,
Ashamed or even afraid.

This is distressing because it is simply not true.
Of course the rest of you have left to choose.
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Alive In Times Like These

It's as if I never died and
Came to life.

I never listened to the wise

And watching as I died.

I confessed my sins and watched
You do them twice.

But if you lived and listened to

The wise,

From your home you read about the
People who have died.
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Dumb Brute

Born by a woman,
Influenced by one man.

I was born,
And this is what I am.

I will never be here again
Amongst you, a better man.
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I Will Not Die And Be Forgotten

I will not die and be forgotten
Also it is again,
it does not exist then or now.

That this one is present.

This one is birthed, eternal, undying,
I am ancient.

It is love never killed,

when it is not of the heart it is killed.

Unrealistic there but for some it has been.
Certainly love it is when is it shy,

in the eyes both of them a truth realized.

James McLain



5th Florida Prisoner Dies From Covid-19

As the virus continues to spread within

Florida's prison system,

The number of COVID-19 cases among inmates

And corrections workers throughout the state
Climbed to 323 on Monday, corrections officials said.

The total number of prison cases

Includes 197 inmates and 126 workers,

With cases involving 18 inmates and five employees
Reported by the corrections department

Over the weekend.
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What Critical Thought Has Cost Me

And critical thought once left him;

without judgment, many were his days

and once that fire, upon his mind

and the sun was gone, and now.

And then lost in the shadows hollow

hand are the memories and my name,

and the cotton sky, left me to drift,

and only the moon could see me.

And so quietly, lost without sight

and hushed for they might hear me,

and herein; was the knell,

that hill upon i kneel,

and of the wounded lion,

and throaty it's roar was i,

and laid bare, was thus my head,

and hot in the savanna of her name,

and in this, they knew it was again i,

and i knew them not and they left me thus,
and their shame and their guilt grew worse,
and innocent for their time, out there to wander,
and into such, that it was, i came back to earth.
And back it is that i am,

and accountable for such to she,

and they shall be buried together too drift..
and when the moon entered from the back,
the bottom drops out of plain sight.

James McLain



I Am Red Warm Moist And Juicy

The colour red is not incarceration
Orange is

not the new black.

We are their sheep bleeding is.
Before it all happened asleep

one cried out.

Mother save me, our God is great,
greater than great,

Mother I am red wet moist warm
and sticky.

Hidden away in all of your prisons
the product of youth

by your snake all were bitten.
Money by them is their religious
organization and blessed by the
Judge it's made legal.

Blessed were they our old mother's
whom hid U.S.

Can you in good faith become worse,
you don't see U.S.

Weather we're black or weather we're
shadow's of white,

whom are they protecting if we are

dying.

Look at all the good people around U.S.
With friends like these whom choose who
to represents U.S.

Cruz is great and Trump is much better.
The Governor's,

in all the Southern States

are the ones

whom in your names execute U.S.
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Is It Not A Word

Saying nothing I have said,
That love has said it all.

A crushing hand, that
Squeezes on my heart.

I remember nothing else
An ember nor a spark.

Saying nothing I have said,
That love has said it all.
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Candy Apple Kisses

I see..still yet the music..
..brushes lips..acoustic notes..
..sound as leaves moving..
..across..smiles talking..
..whispering of rain to come..
..The moon is high..is to...
..sometimes to it's low..
..They move in and out of...
..bushes...cotton blooms..
..inside..out of sight...clouds..
..When they stop..talking music..
..colors...kissing bubbles..rise..
..shields view...of you smiling.....
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The Lady And The Mister

Because of it 'we' laughed as natures does so common green.
Realized it is to I became,
such implied there in her favor.

And being left off distant of, but near to her, I thus became.
Whose teeth that flashed, when in the sun as she did show them.
I was drawn inside

to sweet each breath she 'made’, as it was

temporary, I inhaled with each profound look, I rediscovered.
Lost then finally found within, dark caves of sound,

so deep,

and smooth, so rich and throaty, singing music all the time.
Never ravaged but by scotch and time and filtered cigarettes.
Though detached always above, I look again below, such is

her undulation, visitation, invisible muscles, 'I' see them moving.
All the time,

Young a woman; on the beach 'she' hurries past us saying,
drawing briefly it aside a red and white, checkered bandanna.
Made it 'said' in 'Kansas' hot a sweating mask, I look beyond her.
Bronzed this body made, I think of poesies, confusing she with her.

&quot;If your woman and the Mister' (wish to take it to the ocean,

does the lady and the Mister) ..... wish to wash it lightly off?

One day in time a grain of sand and foam, 'she did - politely ask '

I decided when next his lightning bolt, when it hit could not be stopped,
certain repercussions of those acute remarks, might thus be lost.

She with her and I, this afternoon could still be, with some help be salvaged.

I concentrated on both, by my seat a well of deep intentions.

With a careful, deeper why, I trust my mind, too find consensus.

Kept thus safe this time, inside I've grown to know, to ponder why.
Wistful is for she/her much and subtle for my this, could be her double.

Once was I, of kind like mind, a person drifts some times so far away,
pulled out of life just like before,
and washed amongst the rocks and foam the wind it blows away.
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Cresting Poetic Language

Write about the poetic language and imagery.

Does the poet use precise,

and vivid vocabulary to create detailed images?

What literary devices are used to enhance meaning?

Answer these questions by explaining and analyzing specific example from is it
poetries

the poem titled, The Lady and The Mister.

Tell how the poet is it poetry creates those images.

A good example of this would be the poem called...The Lizard...The poetry you
analyze is it poetries

use of simile and metaphor unlike Bukowski, is it's take off of Emily Dickinson's-
nature is what you see.

And is it poetries rendition of the same.

Your exercise is to read one that you like
then write your own drawing inspiration

of like same good luck.
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A List Of The Human Beings That Have Died In The
Custody Of The State Of Florida Prison's In - 2019-
2020

KEVER, DAVIDGID03800V/01/20195ANTA ROSA C.I.P&ndingOPEN-FDLE
HORTON, MICHAELOV366107/02/2019R1IM.C.- MAIN UNITP&ndingOPEN
CHAPMAN, WILLIAMCD278507/05/2019ELORIDA STATE PRISONP&ndingOPEN-
FDLE

FERGUSON, LEROYIZ1616907/06/2019HOLMES C.I.P&éndingOPEN

BUSSER, WILLIAMNR62180V/06/2019RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBturalClosed
GIGLIO, DUKEOB361107/06/2019RIM.C.- MAIN UNITP&ndingOPEN
COPPERTINO, JOHNB#12410V/07/201981F.R.C.NbturalOPEN-MDPD

HULL, DENNIS05553007/08/201981F.R.C.NhturalClosed

NUNNALLY, JEFFREY06932107/09/2019NWFRC MAIN UNIT.P&éndingOPEN-FDLE
JONES, JOHNNY&795690V/09/2019ZEPHYRHILLS C.I.NbBturalOPEN
JOHNSON, KENNETH&522840V/10/20190BERTY C.I.NbturalClosed
LOVINGOOD, SANFORDNR950707/10/2019R1IM.C.- MAIN UNITNRhturalClosed
HUBELE, BERNARDGR212050¥7/11/2019RIM.C.- MAIN UNITP&ndingOPEN
CROUCH, TERRYF118090¥7/11/2019DADE C.I.NhturalOPEN-FDLE
MCFARLANE, MILTONIB880807/11/2019RIM.C.- MAIN UNITP&ndingOPEN
MANN, ANDREM®006307/11/201981F.R.C.HbomicideOQPEN-FDLE

CAMP, JOSEPHINO022207V/12/2019BAKER C.I.P&éndingOPEN

PARKER, BRIANTY88670V/13/2019IACKSON C.I.Pé&ndingOpen

WHITE, GEORGEWVB99000V/13/2019CFRC-SOUTHNRturalClosed
GONZALEZ-GUTIERREZ, OSMELZB30300¥7/15/201981F.R.C.NhturalOPEN-MDPD
OFFORD, ANTWANM2244507/15/2019ELORIDA STATE PRISONPé&ndingOPEN-
FDLE

BROCK, PHILIPAF141607/16/20190UNION C.I.P&éndingOPEN

SCOTT, LARRY0618470¥/17/2019DADE C.I.NbBturalQPEN-MDPD

FORNEY, BRUCE&D408207/18/2019CAKE C.I.Atcidentllosed

POLLOCK, DENNISHB906307/18/2019AVON PARK C.I.P&éndingOPEN-FDLE
FLEMING, WILLIAMI415710V/20/20195ANTA ROSA C.I.P&ndingOPEN-FDLE
WASHINGTON, EDWINO601730V/20/2019NWFRC MAIN UNIT.P&ndingQPEN
PASCHAL, CARLO1110507/20/2019RIM.C.- MAIN UNITP&ndingOPEN-FDLE
LEWIS, JAMES(0V291507/21/2019RIM.C.- MAIN UNITP&ndingOPEN

ROSS, WILTONOD11580¥7/21/20190BERTY C.I.P&ndingOPEN-FDLE

MASON, DARVISIZB472407/22/2019R1IM.C.- MAIN UNITNBkturalClosed
ANDERSON, YANNICK[503180¥7/22/2019TAYLOR C.I.HbmicideOPEN-FDLE
SPATES, WILLIEBR234010¥7/23/2019CAKE C.I.NbturalClosed

WHITE, CHARLIE(O629420V/24/2019R1IM.C.- MAIN UNITP&ndingQPEN



KING, PETERO1504807/27/20190UNION C.I.P&ndingOPEN

ZEIGLER, DARRELLBR275260V/27/20195ANTA ROSA ANNEXP&ndingQPEN
STILES, CARLID65550V/27/2019CFRC-SOUTHNRturalClosed

MORRIS, CHRISTOPHEREB57340V/28/2019R1IM.C.- MAIN UNITNkturalClosed
MEARA, DAVIDKB256407/28/2019TAYLOR ANNEXAtcidentClosed
CHAPMAN, JOELIR2447608/02/2019WAKULLA ANNEXELicideClosed
EARL, BERTHAEH6079508/02/2019COWELL ANNEXNBturalQPEN
COSSIO, RAIMUNDOBIL609708/02/2019CENTURY C.I.P&ndingOPEN
MOYER, RASLEYCD737608/02/2019MOORE HAVEN C.F.NhturalClosed
SALYER, JOHN8B648908/03/2019Wakulla AnnexNbturalQOPEN

WILSON, WILLIAMB#446608/06/2019TaylorNbturalClosed

PADILLA, EFRAINY#368408/07/2019RMC-Main UnitP&éndingQPEN
HARRIS, LEROYIN2941808/08/20190keechobeePéndingOPEN
TOUSSAINT, ELVESTREW0930108/09/2019RMC-Main UnitPéndingOPEN
SCHWARK, LESTERPB459408/10/2019Graceville CFP&éndingOPEN-FDLE
WALKER, WARRENQO1240308/10/2019RMC-Main UnitPéndingOPEN
BELLE, STEVIEOQR709808/10/2019RMC-Main UnitP&ndingOPEN
ODONNELL, TERRANCEO6565508/11/2019RMC-Main UnitNbBturalClosed
ALVAREZ, MARIO(OB284108/11/20198FRCNhturalOPEN-MDPD
MORGAN, JOSHUAMB894008/12/2019RMC-Main UnitPéndingOPEN-FDLE
PATTERSON, VINCENTID065308/13/2019RMC-Main UnitP&ndingQPEN-FDLE
CHAPMAN, SHAWN®9218208/13/2019CFRC EastBAtcidentOPEN-FDLE
PRUITT, JORDANI4359108/13/2019Ctoss CityPéndingQPEN-FDLE
SMITH, JAMALWN4281508/15/2019HBmilton AnnexPéndingOPEN-FDLE
LAWSON, ROSSZ2659908/16/2019@keNhturalQPEN-FDLE

ROMAN, RUBENCD936508/17/2019RMC-Main UnitP&ndingOPEN
DUPONT, BRETTUB181608/17/2019RMC-Main UnitNbturalOPEN
GILILEO, TONYBb5145308/17/2019MADISON C.I.NbturalClosed
SIMPSON, MARKBB498108/17/2019Blackwater CFP&ndingOPEN-FDLE
NAWARA, JASONPY144308/18/2019CharlotteP&éndingOPEN

BEARD, JAMESA1278108/19/2019HardeePé&nding0OPEN

TWILEGAR, MARKYB288808/20/2019RMC-Main UnitPéndingOPEN
HORN, KENNETH8D526208/21/2019E8SP WestPéndingOPEN

LANGLEY, DANIEL8D949908/21/2019RMC-Main UnitP&ndingOPEN
STEVENS, WAYNEOD285708/22/2019RMC-Main UnitNbturalOPEN
CRAIG, DONALDQOY189508/22/20198uwannee AnnexNhturalClosed
NAPIER, PHILLIPOB469808/25/2019WaltonPéndingOPEN-FDLE
MORMAN, RODERICKI2391108/25/2019MarionP&ndingQPEN-FDLE
BELIVEAU, RICHARDOBE784308/26/2019RMC-Main UnitP&ndingOPEN
MCALLISTER, BRIANG#762308/26/2019CFRC SouthPé&ndingOPEN
WATTS, JACKI4879508/28/2019WakullaNbaturalQPEN

HOWARD, DANIELEY663908/28/2019RMC-Main UnitNbBturalOQPEN



SCHIAVONE, JOSEPHBB796608/30/2019Klssinnee CRCNBhturalClosed
ARMSTRONG, GERALDT2402808/30/2019Apalachee EastPéndingQPEN
TODD, DONNIEHD842508/30/20190hionPéndingOPEN

COTTON, RODNEYB1060708/31/2019CFRCNRturalClosed

LOCKETT, WILLIEQ#429608/31/20198FRCP&ndingOPEN-MDPD

GOSS, MILTONQOY744809/01/20198UWANNEE C.I. ANNEXNBturalQPEN
RALPH, RONALDB®726309/01/2019BEPALACHEE EAST UNITP&ndingOPEN-FDLE
GONZALEZ, MOISES#&2954109/02/2019HAMILTON ANNEXELicideOPEN-FDLE
WATKINS, MARTAVIASM4734009/02/20198FRCPéndingOPEN

POLK, HOWARDHD157609/02/2019RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBturalQPEN
STROUD, PAULBD423609/03/2019[AKE C.I.NkturalClosed

WILLIAMS, THOMAS(OB560809/03/2019R1IM.C.- MAIN UNITP&ndingOPEN
CAPALLIA, MARIONOB313609/04/2019RIM.C.- MAIN UNITP&ndingOPEN
REYMAN, SHAUNAEBF267309/04/2019COWELL C.I.P&ndingQPEN

COLLINS, JOHNTB807109/06/2019R1IM.C.- MAIN UNITP&ndingOPEN
CAMFIELD, JOHNHBE298409/09/2019CFRC-SOUTHNRturalClosed

JOHNSON, CLIFFORD(O2110609/09/2019NWFRC MAIN UNIT.P&ndingQPEN
DAVIS, ROBERTIB313709/10/2019EVERGLADES C.I.P&ndingOPEN-MDPD
DUPRE, MARKRI7876209/10/2019RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBkturalQPEN

DANIELS, DERICKB®751409/11/2019RIM.C.- MAIN UNITP&ndingOPEN
SIMON, ROBERTO&6087309/11/2019NWFRC ANNEX.P&ndingQPEN

POLE, WILLIEO1662309/12/2019CFRC-SOUTHNBturalQPEN

ALADINO-OJEDA, ERUBEILQP050509/12/2019CFRCELicideOPEN-FDLE
TINGHINO, THOMASO85407009/14/2019CDLUMBIA ANNEXBtcidentOPEN-FDLE
HENRICKSON, SIMMONGB374609/14/2019COLUMBIA ANNEXAtcidentOPEN-FDLE
AUGUSTYNE, JONK#628009/19/2019RIM.C.- MAIN UNITP&ndingOPEN
UNION, DYNIELR1259209/20/2019TOMOKA C.I.P&ndingOPEN

COTTON, THERONBD089609/20/201981F.R.C. SOUTHP&ndingQPEN-FDLE
LISTON, REGINALDCD870809/20/2019HArdee Work CampP&ndingOPEN-FDLE
MORRIS, NICHOLASDK712309/20/2019MADISON C.I.P&éndingOPEN-FDLE
GRIFFITH, THOMASE86573009/21/2019RIM.C.- MAIN UNITP&ndingQPEN
BEDLION, ANGELRR265409/22/2019RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBturalOPEN

SMITH, WARRENT2034609/22/20190KEECHOBEE C.I.P&ndingQPEN-FDLE
QUINTANA-ACOSTA, JEOVANYM1031509/23/2019WWAKULLA ANNEXP&nding
OPEN-FDLE

MILLER, DANIELRY7390209/24/20190KEECHOBEE C.I.P&ndingQPEN-FDLE
BURKE, KEVINV11645809/25/2019BEPALACHEE WEST UNITP&ndingQPEN-FDLE
JOHNSON, DONNELLZD018209/25/2019CHARLOTTE C.I.P&éndingOPEN
GONZALEZ, JOSE4D220609/25/20190NION C.I.P&ndingQPEN

BENNETT, WILLIAMID305509/26/2019CROSS CITY C.I1.PéndingOPEN-FDLE
MCDONALD, KENNETHEL287508/26/2019MOORE HAVEN C.F.P&éndingOPEN
CROWDER, CLIFFORDBB483709/27/2019&1F.R.C.P&ndingQPEN-MDPD



COLLINS, JOSEPHO#4998MD/03/2019RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNbturalCLOSED
SPRIGGS, BOBBY(089213M0/03/2019AVON PARK C.I.P&ndingQPEN-FDLE
HUTCHINSON, JUSTIN@Y788400/04/201981F.R.C.NbhturalSUSPENDED
SMITH, ROBERTB1628710D/04/2019CFRC-MAINNBturalCLOSED
WILLIAMS, MICHAEL&618500D/06/2019TAYLOR C.I.NhturalCLOSED
PETERS, RODNEYDB288510/07/2019GRACEVILLE C.F.P&ndingOPEN
FARSON, EDWARDCI1061910D/08/2019RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNhturalCLOSED
MUSIAL, RUTHHB676400D/08/2019LOWELL C.I.NbturalCLOSED

SWEET, JAMES(O2126210/10/2019RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNbturalQPEN
BENJAMIN, JUNIASI#988000/10/20198&1F.R.C.NbhturalCLOSED
GONZALEZ, ALBERTOBB06681D/11/2019RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBturalOPEN
THOMAS, ISIAH886318MD/13/20190ADE C.I.NhturalQPEN-MDPD
SONNEMAN, MICHAELUBE7249M0D/13/2019DESOTO ANNEXSLicideQPEN-FDLE
BROWN, MATTHEWBY515500/16/2019RIM.C.- MAIN UNITP&ndingQPEN
CASTRO, JAIMEIB491000/17/201981F.R.C.NbturalSUSPENDED

BRYANT, DANIELCD516300/17/2019MARION C.I.NbturalCLOSED
HERRERA, MARIOMR2926100/17/201981F.R.C SOUTH UNITNhturalCLOSED
JEFFERSON, RICHARDPB04381D/18/2019RIM.C.- MAIN UNITP&ndingOPEN
DINSEN, JAYRUR9052M0D/22/2019GRACEVILLE C.F.P&éndingOPEN-FDLE
BROWN, JOHNNYUYB103810/26/2019RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBturalQPEN
BOYD, JAMESG&B566500D/28/2019RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNbturalOPEN

NEALY, KASHAKBI082410/29/201900BERTY C.I.P&ndingCLOSED
WILLIAMS, ELIJAHIZB42260D/30/2019RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBturalQPEN
SANDERS, PHILLIP86384100/30/2019RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNbturalQPEN
BLIZZARD, JAMESQ1413110/30/2019CROSS CITY C.I.P&ndingOPEN-FDLE
UTT, GLENNEZ#588311/01/2019RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBkturalQPEN
SOLOMON, CHINETTEBD927311/04/2019LOWELL C.I.NhturalCLOSED
MOFFETT, KENNETHO1267411/06/2019CFRC-SOUTHNBturalCLOSED
PIERCE, CLARENCEBY751501/08/2019RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNbturalQPEN
BECK, RAYMONDQB103201/09/2019BLACKWATER C.F.P&ndingQPEN
PARKS, ROBERT(Q50524M1/09/2019BLACKWATER C.F.P&ndingOPEN-FDLE
GOMEZ, VERNEHK001411/10/2019RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBturalQPEN
METTERS, DONALDER153001/10/2019RIM.C.- MAIN UNITBP&ndingOPEN
WHITAKER, SAMUELO#467311/11/2019CFRC-MAINNBturalCLOSED
DEFEIS, WILLIAMY#001001/11/2019RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNbBturalQPEN
CHASE, WILLIAMIZB853111/12/2019DADE C.I.PéndingCLOSED

JONES, ONTRAOD9863M1/15/20190ADE C.I.NhturalQPEN

SPINNEY, MICHAELL68980M1/16/2019RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNkturalQPEN
WILLIAMS, CHARLESOB1826M1/17/2019RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBturalQPEN
CARTER, DANIELIN9618M1/18/2019HAMILTON ANNEXAtcidentOPEN-FDLE
OLSEN, ROBERTO#415311/19/201981F.R.C.NbturalSUSPENDED
EAFFALDANO, PETER8B2963M1/19/2019RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNbturalOPEN



TOWER, DOUGLASIB1211M1/22/2019RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNbBturalQPEN
ADKINS, WAYNEGEH131411/23/2019NWFRC MAIN UNIT.P&ndingQPEN
BOYETTE, EARLBY8056M1/23/2019WAKULLA C.I.NbturalOQPEN

WELCH, ANTHONY1241401/25/20190ADE C.I.NbturalSUSPENDED
DUNCAN, RANDALLEB9316M1/25/2019CFRC-SOUTHNBturalCLOSED
BUCKIUS, TOMMYILB0665M1/28/2019RIM.C.- MAIN UNITP&ndingQPEN
WELLS, DAVIDO28238M1/29/2019UNION C.I.P&ndingOPEN

MCKAY, JAMESID048201/30/2019WAKULLA C.I.NbturalCLOSED

WADE, JIMHD401501/30/2019RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNbturalOPEN
FELTON, FORRESTI6725302/01/2019TOMOKA C.I.NhturalCLOSED
BROWN, DANIELR#327812/01/2019RIM.C.- MAIN UNITP&ndingQPEN
LAMADLINE, MICHAELOB8696M2/03/20195ANTA ROSA ANNEXPéndingOPEN
APONTE, JOSEBD140402/05/2019GRACEVILLE C.F.P&ndingOPEN
LANGON, STEVEGR493902/06/2019RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNbBturalQPEN
SPANN, GILBERTOb987812/07/2019RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBbturalQPEN
GERALDS, JOHN#&6960812/07/2019RIM.C.- MAIN UNITP&ndingQPEN
SKINNER, ANTHONYDK¥168712/07/2019RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBturalQPEN
BEASLEY, RICHARDO6166102/08/20195ANTA ROSA ANNEXP&ndingOPEN
STAGAARD, PAULBD19511P/09/2019RIM.C.- MAIN UNITP&ndingOPEN
GRIDER, MICHAEL®969412/09/2019RIM.C.- MAIN UNITP&ndingQPEN
THURSTON, LEONKDP14810P2/11/2019RIM.C.- MAIN UNITP&ndingOPEN
BLANCO, ANGELM1085412/11/2019DADE C.I.NbturalSUSPENDED
CANNADY, DOUGLASOD9898M2/12/2019UNION C.I.P&ndingQPEN
DAVIS, DONNELLKBE416812/12/2019DADE C.I.NbturalSUSPENDED
ROBINSON, ALBERT0D268712/14/2019BPALACHEE WEST UNITP&ndingQPEN
RIVERA, MICHAELBD888912/14/2019CDLUMBIA ANNEXNBturalQPEN
EDWARD, GERALDCD7849M2/14/2019WALTON C.I.P&ndingQPEN
TAYLOR, BRIANLB149012/15/2019MADISON C.I.P&ndingQPEN
TORRES, RAMONBD414602/16/201981F.R.C.NhturalSUSPENDED
HOLMES, CHARLES82925412/18/2019LAKE C.I.P&ndingQPEN

TEAGUE, LARRY0B6180M2/20/2019WAKULLA C.I.NbturalQPEN

ASHLEY, HENRYO2873602/21/2019COLUMBIA C.I.P&ndingCLOSED
CRALL, GEORGEU16011MP2/22/2019RIM.C.- MAIN UNITB&ndingOPEN
FLOWERS, SYLVESTER0B438312/23/2019DADE C.I.NbturalSUSPENDED
BROWN, JOHNG&B724402/24/2019RIM.C.- MAIN UNITP&ndingOPEN
PONDER, JIMMIEQ1828812/26/2019UNION C.I.P&ndingOPEN

DIAZ, AUGUSTINERIL328812/26/2019PUTNAM C.I.P&ndingOPEN
COLEMAN, GEORGENO9703202/28/2019RIM.C.- MAIN UNITE&ndingOPEN
ESTIME, JEANI5591802/28/2019RIM.C.- MAIN UNITP&ndingOPEN
KING, MICHAELOR6929M2/31/2019CROSS CITY C.I.P&ndingQPEN
EMMONS, ALBRYI5783212/31/2019RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBkturalQPEN
REYES, OMARM9334301/01/2020HAMILTON ANNEXP&ndingOPEN



MILLER, JOHNO#709001/02/2020RIM.C.- MAIN UNITB&ndingOPEN
BECERRIL, ROLANDOLB733001/02/2020&1F.R.C.NhturalOPEN

SMITH, ROBERTM1392701/02/2020CHARLOTTE C.I.NhturalQPEN
SMITH, TERRYEL1062701/03/2020CFRC-MAINP&ndingOPEN

CLARK, BENTONHB022001/03/2020580UTH BAY C.F.P&ndingOPEN
COOPER, KEITHD1879401/05/2020&1F.R.C.P&nding0OPEN

HALL, BOBBYY6483001/06/2020RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBbturalQPEN
BARNES, DENNIS@7019601/08/2020CALHOUN C.I.P&ndingQPEN
SPEER, ERNESTDR812101/08/2020CFRC-MAINNBturalCLOSED

HUERTA, EVASIOBI1031701/09/2020ZEPHYRHILLS C.I.NbhturalCLOSED
ELMORE, TONY(0B331801/10/2020RIM.C.- MAIN UNITP&ndingQPEN
RAGSDALE, EDWARD®2209101/10/2020RIM.C.- MAIN UNITP&ndingQPEN
MORRIS, CHRISTOPHERTY572801/10/20200KEECHOBEE C.I.P&ndingOPEN
WILBERT, MARVINI2199501/11/2020COLUMBIA ANNEXP&ndingQPEN
KOPSON, STEVENBD960601/12/202058DUTH BAY C.F.P&ndingCLOSED
WAGONER, JOSEPHIZ9305501/14/2020D0ADE C.I.P&ndingQPEN

HAINES, GUYP2R181101/16/2020TAYLOR C.I.P&ndingOPEN

MANCINI, FRANKRR2910101/16/202081F.R.C.P&ndingQPEN-FDLE

SMITH, RICHARDGO774001/17/2020RIM.C.- MAIN UNITP&ndingOPEN
HERNANDEZ, ANTONIOOB296401/18/2020&81F.R.C SOUTH UNITP&ndingQPEN-
MDPD

CRUME, JEFFREY89234501/18/2020CR0OSS CITY C.I.PéndingQPEN-FDLE
RODRIGUEZ, JOEM2566601/18/20208&1F.R.C.P&ndingOPEN-MDPD
CASAL, YORDANYDB434601/21/20200ADE C.I.P&ndingQPEN-MDPD
JAMES, DAVIDSONQO2186101/22/2020ERANKLIN C.I.P&ndingOPEN
LEVINE, GEORGEI®787701/23/2020RIM.C.- MAIN UNITP&ndingQPEN
ENSLOW, MARCUSB#550201/25/2020RIM.C.- MAIN UNITB&ndingOPEN
ESQUIVEL, JERONIMOED802801/27/20208UMTERC.I.P&ndingOPEN
DIXON, HENRY(06313901/28/2020RIM.C.- MAIN UNITP&ndingQPEN
TANNEY, DONALDUOD465301/29/2020RIM.C.- MAIN UNITP&ndingQPEN
SIMMONS, KELVINKD652401/29/2020RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNbBturalQPEN
MILLER, DIARTIS0D700801/30/2020BESOTO ANNEXP&ndingOPEN-FDLE
HAINES, ROBERTK1750701/30/2020RIM.C.- MAIN UNIT

James McLain



A Lizard

Is it not 'Exotic
what i'm
writing

here to you

that if
and

when you
stop it

i will
have to say
it's blue

and
if they hear
you ‘cry'

i

will have
to say
it's true

and

they may
never

let me

write to
you again

but
if i let you
stay

and you
are looking
out

my window



do you see
that
lizard over there

on that tree
and what
it's

doing.

James McLain



Isolation

In isolation,

If you can help someone

In any shape or form, by seeing their
Sparkle of joy

You will feel much better about yourself.
You are lifting yourself up

Through small acts of kindness.

James McLain



But Not To Me

Summer nights because of that,

have turned to hot for me.

Down by the sea,

I wait for peace it only comes in sleep.

Cicadas spread transparent wings,
And cling to all the trees.

Watching all the gears and cogs that
move beneath the glass.

With one deep sigh, I think again,
she must never know.

But the sky,

and moon above is not to me is love.

James McLain



Burning Liquid Thoughts I Think Of Only Her

From the ancient garden where she dwelled,
I came unto myself inside of her.

Liquid thoughts, the sun high over head and
Knowing thing's one knows one did not read.

More knowledge,

Lost in fires that men have set as if a flame

Out where it's dark, less men forget.

None remember that one day before they came,
Now is not the night that has not come.

The sort we are to them seems very strange,

So fewer as some were are fewer now.
Golden liquid thoughts, I came inside of her,
In that ancient garden where it was we met.
As we fight to love because of it,

Spent breath, the lives we've had before,
And the words that we once spoke.

When two are one, that are no more.

James McLain



Florida Has One Hundred Forty Three Prisons

COVID-19 has been detected

In 54 prisons and four probation offices
Throughout the state corrections system,
Which has roughly 94,000 inmates,
23,000 workers and 145 facilities.

Friday's reported number of facilities

With confirmed COVID-19 cases

More than doubled from Thursday,

When officials reported cases in 25 facilities
And three probation offices.

James McLain



Could I Love You More

Can I love you more than life it's self?
Where I lay my head upon your breasts
I will call home.

I cannot say your name you'd disappear
Into the forest once again.

The bushes thick and green Their leaves
Come night the moon bursts out.

I can love you more each day that passes
Other's by.

Other's passing by on bus or tram can

See it in your eye's a brightness like the sky.

Even on rain dreary day's my hope's are
Kept alive.

I can love you more my dear than he you
Cast aside.

The blue bird's sing of hope and mate's for life

A couple kept together by the flowers spring has brought.
You say yes to love and love I give to you

Remember that love's two is fire and ice.

James McLain



A Chilly Night

I am here in the night without light
And in the day,
In the green leaves that speak to me.

Follow your heart let it speak of love
And dreams,

Chasing rivers and long streams and to
The night I bid farewell.

James McLain



House Arrest

It is how now how that you live self inflicted.
Having committed no crime,

Now you know how once that I lived many, many
Year's ago in the past.

Her sole purpose to find a way to force me to
Live alone in a box,

At the mercy of those who made a living off of
The pain they inflicted trying to be the captain of
All like me who had soul's.

This way that you live and who you are now ordered
By others that you do not know or trust.

There are thousands of them you don't think about
Suffering like you but for year's without end.

If you have adhered to the rules now laid out could
You live like this it's called house arrest.

James McLain



Moist Is Too Mist

Silky maintaining closer too with the chest

to gleaming and blind that I am.

Closer to mist;

too offer it as thus of more bluest of blue

luminous the dark cotton candy explosive the mind

of joy it enchants us above always us at the highest
like-also me above going down

waves slowly in motion

are you crowned in to deep inside hear me speak.

Strike quick this heart deeply the eyes of thine like mine
my hand your executioner brought to the top naked

the end near; extended,

pray rest it in death there you smell all around me.

Just to dig you up once again and pretty eye looking down
none but you try to hind me.

James McLain



One Decent Man

She likes direct eye contact the different
Shades of dusk, before the sun set's.

Ready she is and I am.

Equal thoughts and of like mind, once where
The bud now a rose.

Preferences may cross her ruddy red lips
At night when she sees the moon.

Long is the life time short are the day's

As months turn into years.

Yea, she sees he is kind and gentle of heart
Verily her steps he finds.

He now walks along the green bank's and she
On the other side now thinks, there walks a decent man.

James McLain



Hot Women

Once you've had a relationship with some
Of the

Hottest women, there is no going back and
There is nothing

No one left to look forward to.

James McLain



The Inherent Difficulties Of Precognition

Being an introvert

Seems a large need in one's dreams.
Being asleep so one can dream,

Is a need.

Empathy to a varied degree to is

A need as well.

When one is ready, then in deep sleep
The window opens and without

Any effort one sees an event that may
Happen or not but it may.

The stronger the feeling after one awake
And through past experiences

One can then judge if it will, some can

Go into a trance and remotely view while I
See it all when asleep.

James McLain



?? But Not For Me ??

The July rain is fresh,
It's flowers are in bloom.

Love has come to they whom bragg,
but love won't come to me.

My love is there inside her breast,
where love shall always be.

Every night love comes to them,
but never comes to me.

James McLain



I Talk About The Things You Don't

What if

Our daughters

Used vibrators

Instead of

Sex with some hick red neck
And you had to raise

their children

When the phone

rings there and it will

Will just hang up?

James McLain



Covid - 19 And Death

Over two week's ago I stated that

The virus

Was man made and leaked out of a facility
In China

And in a very short time

Made it's way to New York where the
Damage and death it has caused

Has at the very least been catastrophic.

So, So many here have not chosen to read

What I then informed you about,

That today has now come to pass concerning
The news today reiterated what back then I said.

The American economy can not be reopened

Without millions of Americans being tested as to
Demonstrate that Americans now or in near future have
A herd immunity to the virus until a vaccine

Can be made.

James McLain



What I Can Not Touch

From the shadow of all the other's I watch

those that hang on to your beauty in hopes.

Mid stream is the river in my youth I have then dove beneath.
None of the other girl's soon to be women

have worked as hard as you have worked you look proud.
The frantic pace that you set can not be matched.

Next to me stands a girl that has whore lip.

She asks me if I want a date and I say look at that.
Thrusting one frozen hand into I shriveled up.

How fast the luster has faded on that.

I move away down the street to see that the motorcade
left me behind again.

The wind it blows my hat from my head.
Through a broken board in the well worn fence I see.

Her grainy face is bent over the old man in his coat.
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To The Young

To the young,
You have only begun the greatest
Adventure of your long life.

Pray it is long, not short and in
How you think, I hope that you
Will grow wise.

And she or he of whom you may meet
Have the ability to speak,

As they whom speak let find in you

That which is you in mind, body and soul
A spirit that's giving found whole.
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Dreaming, Dreams Of Her

Do you think, he is where, in that warm speaking place, bare of face, lost in the
bush there behind?

Clear are those golden streams.

And green trimmed hedges are often by passed never seen.

when good byes and hellos come here to me, your love it is seen.

There where my girl,

has the lily and rose in her hair on those dimpled cheeks.
And footprints left behind in the grass that I singing hear,
midsummers night it is green.

Do you think of me now and when again if.
Your impishly this devilish boy, now a man.

Every now and then, moving off in the wind.
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The Narcissistic Psychopaths

The world must revolve around them does
It not?

The manic stage of bi polar disorder and
The illness is self apparent to all whom
Can read.

You cam not help them when they are over
Forty year's of age.

Between the age of twenty one and forty five
They are at their most destructive.
Extremely rude and without a care for those
Whom must be around them.
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Coming There I Thought Of Only You

I tirelessly, independently on long white sandy beach's
come the waves.

Being never yet they are, some times when breaking.
Holding hands, fingers clasped and shaking so.

Mixed with broken thunder which I measured you against.
And as I once with you,

one time across the tops a monotone

I come to hear

and ringing sounds inquired about that one you hear.

when cold I am, but warms the moving sea,

and hold the silver handle which the moon has shone.
Often there a dune it was a mound of sand, like dreams.
Which now exceeds comes often thinking, me around you
how it echoes there, just past.

As for us, a second death, I thought of you.

Before it comes you hear the sound

and where it went, It came the second time as for our wait
it rocks with age and how it always sings.

James McLain



Ten Fingers And Ten Toes

Ten fingers lost toes once answered math
all need to know dirrection flowed.
Affirmed frail knowlledge imbued to ask
complex question freed to ask of mind.
Universal flights true and tried behind tight
lips laws to hide the humbled souls.
Gathering moths seeking light for warmth
such say to play on streets of brick.

Hand to mouth week to meak laboured
child loving smile to you they grew.

Timid Truth on plain of mask deep the
grooves forever run so deep in you.
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Covid-19

Every time you hear,

A sneeze or a cough one thinks,
God,

Don't let it be a man made virus.
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Being Milked By Hand

There is no short way around this

the farmer's wife, he said.

When wisdom is the chicken keeps its head.
Yellow beak it's point is sharp well made.

Her husband sitting in his rocking chair he read.
Maidens in shear cotton frocks, threadbare.

Milking holstein cows, each wait there turn.

A polished floor well swept the other one calls out.
When three cups of milk I loaned to them.

The cake turned out alright.
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Leaders Value Deception

Your mind sits in between your
Soul and your spirit.

Making the decision between the
Heart and the soul.

Including both to make the choice
Between them.
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Enlightenment

To those who read my poems
Each poem that I have written and if a song
You read inside of it, it was meant for you.

All your love for me though time has passed,
Should they even know?

Up at night and pacing in your room, I hear
From down below.

And stronger than the storms at sea,
Walking in the sand I see, a face still haunting me

The face I see in me.
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Those Pagans

Religion divides people, belief
In the truth, unites them.
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Kissing Her Lips Behind The Mask

I have you again too deeply inside

and your love but could i milk it thus like this forever
and those nurses whom nurse it nurse it to nurse it excessively
peach trees

her sweet cream makes me flush

when by my white and gentle warm

and whom sex never but always changes

each strong woman i have withstood

clear yellow oil is their loins

get thus heavy and girls get womanly full

and being thus humbled

when making good babies

you sing when I hush

counting your fingers and your toes

squish-squish

and sweet lips-silk a rose

butter fly wings I kiss.

crying into the mask the air smells different

and my heavan you come from the sea.
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Dreams' Dreams Of Falling

Freud, suggested sex,

I to you have not.

Are you on the verge of falling deeply in.
Urges or an impulse,

that your dreaming body has.

London's bridge is falling in.

While you fall asleep your sleeping body does.
I have caused this falling dream.

You may feel the body jerk,

you may feel it twitch when deep inside.

The falling dream has by this always caused.
A sudden shock before you hit the ground.

The rhythmic,
rocking, sinking back and forth

in sleep is known to cause.
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Where We Go When We Die

Where ever we were before we were born
Is in the end
Where we will be waiting to come once again.
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Trumps Premature Opening Of The U.S. Economy

If he does and he says that he will

It would usher in a second wave of the corona virus.
Blacks and Hispanics are even now making

Up the disproportionate amount of the death's.

Even so if American youth's are more resilient

This generation of our young do not think in the way
That we this our generation think and don't as

A rule have the cognitive abilities to think outside
Of their bubbles.

We must face the fact that our commander in chief
Doesn't possess the ability to do what needs to be done
To eliminate this current crisis with the least

Amount of death's that is possible.

Sadly he is the captain of all good women and men
Of our souls.

And fight the best way that you can and do not go
Gently into the good night as it is the place where you
Were before you were here, good night.
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To Those Like Me And You Are

To those like me and you are,
Personal differences set aside.
Five minutes with you and the
River will flow it is true.

No idea the very young put aside
And your gifts to them in value they
They hold, none will hide.

In time's like these with death all

Around, experience and age please to them
Unknown you are wise.

If you can make it so, times like these

By you through life help them grow.

And in thought bring them word's of life,
Money now scarce brings heated word's I pray

Not of shame that earn without strife.
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Here Where We Sleep Come Night

When you are alone in the quiet,
Dusk has fled dawn is gone.

Hearing a mote of dust settle down
All around you like your lover's arms.

Regrettably without regrets alone in

The quiet,

Beats a heart that is not yours, yea though
I have heard right before sleep reaches

Up through the night to kiss you goodbye.

When you are alone in the quiet no white noise
The t.v.s. off

All the white static a harbringer of thing's

Yet to come.

When you are alone in the dead of quiet,
Being watched, watching the dream one quite

Dream, as it descends while your alone in the quiet.
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It's Only Out In The Fields We Are Seen

Along the field as we are seen.
Tomorrow now is here.

Where once we stood they now are near.
Our path of yesteryear.

Love she says hello to hide a single tear.
And clover was so sweet upon the tounge.
Looking back in the flowered field.

That feild was full of dreams.
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Cotton Kinda Feels Like

Cotton feels..

..... a dry night..

..and enough space...

..... too breath in...

..soft winds..

..... and suns face...

........ tearfully

..... cotton carries..

...the days..heavy...

....bag..to empty...

..and summer is warm...
..yonder..spring boils up...
....to cool...one hot tired face...
..... and warm the yellow sun...
....... sleepy and waiting...
...against the great white oak..
..... sun..dries her thin white...
....... skinned cotton dress
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After The Music Has Played

Mystic yogi why my window face is full.
Love yourself and you go on and.

M is for the magic that you feel.

The sun has settled in the west one hears.
That cast of people rats they fear,

blind eyed the river south it flows.

The border north most soldiers go.

While to the east in dreams our thoughts they know.
Upright sitting sleep it grows.

Comes night and monologue is heard.

Bonney lads each maid, she bends to pick a rose.
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How We Did Nothing And Let Evil Prevail

Good women and men have done nothing
And thus evil might prevail.

African Americans have taken the brunt
Of this virus and have died.

Dying in significant humbers, higher

Than their counterparts and of the human
Beings in jail and prisons we've heard
Nothing at all.

We can not go into the good night without
A fight.

And fight a moral fight we are the captain's
Of our souls.
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Corona Virus And Animals

Someone shortly leak out the fact that

The virus can be transmitted to animals meaning
That those infected animals van transmit

The virus to otherwise healthy people.
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Honey Hill Road

No one quite knew and the few whom did

ran the government.

These types of beginnings in the open at night
were never hidden for long from view.

Plainly seen with the naked eye they gave way

to the few whom could see them for the ignorant fools
and as such you most certainly did.

Making out about such all of the books and the movies
made and by them a few saw that the faithful would do as
they did when such ideas they loved to kill for.

Unable to capitalize on what was real and knowing

not from whence they came it begot lies.

Most men being evil they said God is real and that it is by him o.k.
Placing them on death row or just for fun they killed.

Is revenge nought but more of the same.

Claiming that in a better place thus you will be

flying about like a fat pink pig with his collided wormy thing

inside being twirled, nothing more

than their thoughts about more dirty sex, blaming me.

Looking out from the back of their heads and the younger girls
wanting waiting to be sucked,

and drained by a vampire night after night.

And our hot humid southern swamps in a two second dream.
From such came black and white nights tramps were born.
Whoring men when they were finally caught

gave out

the said same age old address

and were last seen, driving down the middle of honey hill road.
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Afgans Flee Iran Spreading The Virus

So far, the International Organization of Migration has recorded more than
198,000 Afghans returnees from Iran this year, more than 145,000 of them in
March as the outbreak in Iran accelerated. At the height of the influx,15,000
people a day were crossing the border, according to Repatriation and Returnees
Minister Sayed Hussain Alimi Balkhi, though it has gone down slightly since.

At the border, the IOM gives tents and blankets to returnees who have nowhere
to go and transportation money to others. But the Afghan government and
independent agencies don't have the capacity to test, take temperatures or
quarantine the returnees. Almost all go back to their home provinces using public
transportation, around a quarter of them to Herat province, bordering Iran.

Noori's experience mirrors that of many other returnees.

He quit school to go work in Iran when he was 15, bouncing between multiple
jobs, most recently cutting stone in a construction materials factory in the central
Iranian city of Isfahan. He earned enough to send $180 a month back to his

impoverished family of eight.
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I Am Ashamed Of So Many Here

I am ashamed of so many here writing
Of junk not of our sick and dying here trying
To kill them with love am I right?

Maybe sickness and death is nothing at

All where you live.

Here in America ???? we at least pretend to care.
With this virus the journey twords death

Is a short journey here.

Can you at least pretend to care with what

You write to pressure those here to do the right
Thing,

By helping those unable to now help their selves.
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Corona Virus In All Of The Prisons

Her face was beet red.
She was wheezing, struggling to breathe.

The 38-year-old woman — an inmate at Metro Transitional Center — had been
experiencing stomach discomfort since early last week, one of her cellmates said.
But she had clearly taken a turn for the worse and registered a temperature of
101 when she returned from work at a Forest Park poultry processing plant
Friday night.

&gt; &gt; COMPLETE COVERAGE: Coronavirus in Georgia

The woman, whose name is being withheld out of respect for her privacy, was
moved to a holding cell later that night.

She's been there ever since, essentially pleading for her life, inmates told The
Atlanta Journal-Constitution Sunday
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Corona Virus

Just carry your dumb ass out
There and catch it,

And see if Jesus will save you.
Over eleven thousands of death's
So far and it will end up

Being over one hundred thousands
Of deaths before it is over.
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Two Shadows In Your Room It's Yours I Watch

After centuries of shame, grapes are

Found in her mouth.

Carried to the top of the red wood tree and it's
Crown past the leaves, she can see.

Exposed by the rain is a thick heavy root,
The monied claim.

If even before you took my own life, living is,
If living life is life surrounded by those.
Every evil act, that upon one they commit,
Is done,

With the knowledge that this one life, is all
There is.

Your faith has betrayed me,

As millions have been brought back from the dead,
Without any say, tied to the circle of life.

On the edge of two shadows I watch where you go,
The middle path is to thin with bright light to be seen,
So to live you must die a little death every day.

After all the dreams the living have dreamt, you cannot
Remember any dreams?, before that.
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I See Through Your Eye's

I cannot say that I now go to church

And the sermons he preached did not set very well
But the end of the book all know very well

It's the end of the world but in name

Every preacher that I've ever met, meeting to speak
About word's I forget

And by standing with one the rest you forget, intolerant
Convinced that you can't stand with the rest

Help me remember each night before sleep

That the tear's that I've cried, have caused you to weep
To hear that you loved me as I loved you back

No two together now that I know, have died growing old

Dreaming I dream of how far I've reached out
Touching each star that we're all now part of

Lucid in sleep I reach the far side

That grows ever wider as light reaches inside

I can't help but to think that we reached the right side
Traveling backward the future we hide

Now that you know just where I have been and if I should
Ever come back, you shall all call me friend

I think you know that people like that

Have got where their at by playing both sides
Don't hate the game they force you to play
Having children to young has caused long delays

And now for most to poor and not fed

Acting as beasts for a scrap of their bread

Some I've not mentioned are missing a soul
With nothing left behind to prove they were here

There where I live and look down on you
A world that is blue that was given to use
Learning to see through all of your eyes.
Seeing to learn to see through their lies
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Giving Women What They Need

Giving women what they need

They want sex real sex, recreational sex.
And they want to read about it.

Bushes and tree's with a full moon

High in the sky ?7.

Lips peppered with kisses ?7?.

Nipples caressed pulled back and forth
Until the sun comes up ?.

All you need is a little bit of oil ??

To open the lips until.

Large trees with large limbs to squeeze
On,

And bushes with leaves that are kissed
She sees.

Leaving her out of her mind ??

Wet is the stream moist is the moss and
This is what they need ?7.

And do not forget the oysters and fish ??.

James McLain



Fully Opened Moist And Wet

What of the love we speak of
A rose,
A bud not fully opened.

Open moist and wet from the dew
Hummingbirds,

Hovering tight together

Over the top dipping it's beak
There inside.

Rose's with thorns fragrant and full
Have waited,

All night under the moon waiting

For dawn and the sun,

A woman outside, outside in the grass.

Telling me all that I need to know a
Garden of love,

Empathy, compassion tender heart, heart
Of a rose being pruned

By my hand o' how I wait, waiting for love.
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The Poverty In Poetry

I make all your souls no love to disappear.

I am not always sure I love him dear and you.
Appealing to words that you must never fear.
Vagina and the abusers whom inside you hid.
The abuses you sufferer wrongs you never did.

Does your preaching

preacher in church comfortable make you sing?
Why is that your fears and dreams.

The sting of the bee by she when you are straight.
But arrows bend inside your mad this time.

Green bananas golden cabana your screams.

When simple thoughts and kind each dreams were fair.
If you were abused

by them you must then come hear out and share.

Your reward is that the people will all know.

Erased released the cat is out of the bag.

You have the right to scream and shout about that bag.
Because to much rain is in the water.

To many bloody bodies,
have passed beneath each victims bridge.
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How County Corruption Works In Florida

When low level inmates in the Pinellas County jail
Receive their stimulus money,
The County will take it from these unfortunate people

That should be out already
And claim their money using it as bail to let them out.
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Corruption Trump And His Friends

New York state is paying 20 cents for gloves that normally cost less than five
cents, $7.50 for masks that normally go for 50 cents, $2,795 for infusion pumps
that normally cost half that, $248,841 for a portable X-ray machine that typically
sells for $30,000 to $80,000.

Who's pocketing all this? An array of producers, importers, wholesalers and
speculators. State laws against price gouging usually don't apply to government
purchases.

Some of it may be finding its way into this fall's election campaigns. The veteran
Republican fundraiser Mike Gula and Republican political operative John Thomas
just started a company selling coronavirus testing kits, personal protective
equipment and other 'hard to find medical supplies to beat the outbreak'. They
call themselves 'the largest global network of Covid-19 medical suppliers'.

Asked how he'd found such equipment, Gula explained: 'l have relationships with
a lot of people.’

Thomas added: 'In politics - especially if you're at a high enough level - you are
one phone call away from anybody in the world."
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Facing The End Together

And each new day that the sun
Shall rise,

A beginning together that is
Better than now.
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How Many Here Will Die

Fifty states fifty ways to die based on
Misinformation and then there is he.

How could this have happened Obama nipped
The Ebola virus in the bud.

Remember that!

If I catch it will you care or will I be one

Less person that you have to compete with.
Now is the time for all good men and women to
Come to the aid of their country.

Help us to help them all be there on the front

Line of this invisible enemy.

Why can't our State Governor be more like New York's
And give us Floridians the information we need to survive?
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I Can Not Make Her Come Any Faster

I cannot make her come any faster,

Why does the cotton lay wet in the fields?
The sea, the ocean the waves, leave

There mark on her face.

Someone alone inside of my head, speaking
For me I have read.

Today she's o.k. in the past, she was not,
Where does the time we have used, where does

It go?

Tomorrow again she I knew,
When it rains, her cotton lies wet in the field.
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More Will The Wind Must It Find

As have men do and women to
water begins to rise.

Where once man lived driven back
there it is damp-moist and wet.
Buried deep beneath the dry sand
unchecked the water it finds.

All that once was and all that still is
none here today lived to see.

When the air that you breath becomes
some thing else

then some thing else you will be.

So you hasten the end by using it up
whom brings a child into this?

Bearing children to die-die useless
deaths

you-you and you why would you

give them this

never having been more now their less.

Here where the wind is so moist
with heavy strong strange smells
smells that you taste and lights
in your head

lights in your head that blink out.
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Forgiveness By Confession

It is no small thing,

to weep in your smile.

It is some times a painful confession
it makes.

Concessions are as one cup as the
oranges over flow the cup with juice.

It's only hope is to grow in the fruits, is
as warmth are all your sunny funny days.
So mother,

so superior are all in good habit you form
with just that smile.

The cotton is stained from my tears that it
cries over you.

Blessed is the bread cooked in such a way as
to make the oven a covenant known for it's smiles.
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The Bottom Line Here Is

To close negative dialog.
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Perceptions Change As Life Goes On

That little girl you see with me turned
Seventeen only yesterday.

That fish I caught the one you see I'd

Let each tourist hold and take their picture with
And charge them each ten dollars each

And happy we would be except the fish and perceived
Perceptions of that fish when dinner time would come.
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What's Behind The Mask Of Angry Sex

Using sex to choke and pull hair to express one's
deeply rooted neglected childhood dreams.

A girl or a boy grew up with a narcissistic mother or father

who was either not around or preoccupied with his, not the other.
So she's going to settle for less,

and bring more helpless unwanted poor babies back into the world.

She's going to be to skinny or fat and very familiar with getting
less than she deserves
with someone like her dad she is attracted to but hates.

She will work in a titty bar where she will be constantly surprised
by the the low life's trying to addict her to drug's.

She's going to have high risk sex being always filled by evil spawn.

Verily her belly will swell with an unwanted child,

whom has no desire to be born and talk's to other's unborn children inside of the
other women like her as well.
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When A Dead Body Climbs On Top Of You

In this world,

where you are awake in your sleep.
Unable to move a finger or toe at all.
Anything from animals to apperations.
Loving life while on top as we sleep.
Paralysis nocturnal emissions.

Hard as a rock awake in wet moss,
redwood trees.

Awakening in a nightmare.

They call a priest.

It is as if you are awake while asleep.
Unable to cry out at all.

As a dead body climbs on top of me.
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Did China Create The Virus

Over a billion people and only thirty three hundred
Reported deaths.

And open for business already the lock down at point
Zero is lifted.

America has no where near stopped dying and the toll

It will take has been no where near reached any reasonable
Number.

With the young being nearly immune, while nearly fatal to

All of our old.

Perhaps they have a vaccine and if they do they won't come clean.
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?? After Love ??

Already there it is nearly gone,
no magic, no music flat waves.

I am, because of you and trusted how we, two lovers met.

And other people,
lost along the beaconed way and we cannot see to use it.

You were the miracle all saw, because I am simple, of me.

It was found as well out in the wind,

and I found it out in the sea - come to me,
it is splendid, it is not, as for me.

Tidal pools, see ours the fish swim in circles,
as they wait to get out.

Great is the ceremony, look to the coastal side,
wherein I was brought up.

But however the pool it looks,

in the dark by the moon, it was safe.

Safe from the storm,

life was for me, you looking out from the tide.
Then if it is bitterer than the sea for all peace,
after love you are the price that I paid.

James McLain



Girl Secrets And Boy Secrets

girls lie to

even in rest

looking down the flat plain

velvet peach fuzzed

stomach

past the twin peaks of my nipples
two erasers

without some yellow

wooden pencil

number three lead, is too softy
down to the mound of my panties
where my nose is barely

but barely

it always is

never the less

thinking not too much of it

but then who ever does any more
like most whom are honest they do
and still sore from

that which was around it, 'last
and my nose is so sore that even
i must liberally apply

a strawberry liniment around it
circular a raisin

my nose thinking i, in fashion still
before against the fresh cotton pillow
it can rest

while i listen to the other girls

cry as they,

lie with their lips, all around me.
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She's Different It's Complicated

She still is she always was,

She's lived a life the best she could.
Earlier today when she was here,

She gave up nothing is that absolutely
Clear.

Where do you put this she ask of someone
Else,

What are you doing I ask if nothing else.
Other's always take as though it's there's.

The conference room the table's over there,
She is extending

Out to you she can offer nothing more.
Complicated, different is all and nothing else.
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Her Chicken Without Feathers

Her black coat that barely covers

A butterscotch ass.

Twin milk filled breasts all ways

Full, more than a few women when seen
Would covet.

Five inch high narrowing down to a
Sharp fine point high heeled shoes.

And a volcanic mound hidden from view
Always close to eruption.

Ruby red full lips, emerald green eye's
Long dark hair hanging down and a crystal
Clear mind thinking now that your in my
Hand standing up I walk away.
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What If You Have To Vote In November By Mail

Or over the internet,
And millions of votes disappear.
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A Woman's Body

A woman's body,

is to objectify and steal to conquer all men.
Men have not made these bodies for women.
Women have sex from time with our bodies.
To use our bodies is heaven the moon,

and sexual frequently for our body is sexy.
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The Virus Is Now In Our Jails And Prisons

The virus is now in our jails and prisons,

With these two million plus human beings

With no where to hide.

And they need guards and will the guards stay
For their meager pay and try to save the prisons
Out right for such pay?

What's to be done if they refuse to go inside

To catch the virus and possibly die?

What then would be done to the prisoners if
There is no one willing to work inside, their is no
Contingency plan other than to let the lunatics
Run the prisons until they expire as well.
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In These Trying Times

It is to late to rant on concerning his
Ineffectiveness.

Being in that category in which I will die
If I catch it.

It strikes me as odd that not a single
Reporter has ask the C.D.C. which blood type
So far has a higher likelihood of catching

The virus the most.

Like an alcoholic in A.A. we can only take

It one day at a time.

Knowing that if one of us catches it and dies
Our bodies should be committed to the fire,
As we will then go back to the place before we
Were born and not return until humanity has
Come together as one.
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Mature Juicies

Why do you tease me

as once did she

whom was so wicked bad

and her

ever without even those

I am just the shy

white boy

across the street from you

I would like to ask of you

as you settle there around it
whom you never pay attention to
your perfumed fragrance always changes
my mind.
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The Bickering Vultures Have Abandoned Their Feast

They are even more terrified than we are

The bickering vultures have abandoned their feast.
Infrastructure should be logically next employing
Hundreds of thousands of workers when it's

Safe to come out.

Trump should have frozen the prices in the us on
Every thing.

And because he failed to do that the state's are
Having to compete for the same vital resources.
What are the blood types most likely to catch it?
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The Front Line Workers In The United States ??7??

The front line workers are now the heroes

Of the United States of America

Nurse, firefighters, law enforcement, food industries.
The list is nearly endless and should receive
Hazardous pay in line as our soldiers do when

Their lives are in jeopardy for caring for the

Older population now in obvious danger.
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The Dog With No Tail

The dog with no tail patiently waited

For the installation of the new white carpet
Then lifted his rear legs as his front legs pulled
His ass slowly across it reaching the

Other side.
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Should He Be Allowed To Euthanize Us ??7??

The few world war two vet's, the Korean
War vet's and Vietnam vet's as well?
Bailing out wall street, his own financial
Interest.

Allowing the young to reenter the work force
To go through a second wave of the virus!

I don't hide from fear through fear I hide,
They will touch their face and pick their nose
And go to shake your hand.

So if you're young the world will change he
Says the country's better when it's not.

On t.v. there's more commercials about saving
Dog's than people.

Hitler did and Putin does his friend is not

Your neighbor.

The money flows like flowers grow, fake news

It is his aim to cut us down the old are soon

To follow.

To be euthanized because I'm old and can't support
The other's.

For every buck the bank loans out they've leveraged
Out ten dollars.

James McLain



The Need Of A Ventilator

I was young dumb and in love,
After having served six months in jail
I thought every thing was as it was before.

Of course it wasn't,

She was with someone else.

I picked a spot the farthest away
From a hospital.

I purposely took a bottle of psychotropic
Medication,

The next thing I knew I was in the E.R.
Looking down at myself as I saw and heard
What was going on around me.

I came out of the coma two weeks later unable

To move on my own of course my hands were tied down.
The ventilator was making me breath at a rate

Unlike my rate of breathing not my own.

I was in extremely good shape and very strong,
Before my release I was forced to see a panel of
Three psychiatric doctors.

I was asked if I still felt suicidal to which

I replied.

That if I ever as such then I was that I would
Use a gun next time

That was thirty eight year's ago and without

A ventilator I would have died again twice having
Been D.O.A. when I arrived.

Having been brought back from death was an extremely
Personal experience,

And for a great many year's after that when I

Thought about that I would cry.

James McLain



Is God Judging America Today

Is God Judging America Today?

The pastor who leads a weekly bible study group
For members

Of President Donald Trump's Cabinet

Appeared to blame the coronavirus pandemic
On several groups,

Including those who enjoy,

A proclivity toward lesbianism and
Homosexuality.

James McLain



Over Crowded Prisons And Jails In America

The World Health Organization

has warned prisons

to expect &quot;huge mortality rates&quot;
unless they act

to prevent the disease from infiltrating jails.
With over two million prisoners throughout
American prisons and jails.

While the prison system in Florida has refused
To receive all the sentenced human beings,
Currently held by it's sixty seven counties.

James McLain



A Clear Patch Of Dampness There Between

And so we speak amongst us each other of sheer panties,
open windows the hot sun and boxer's and twisted thongs and american idols like
Justin beavers many ponds.

Debating which is clear and those the few when luscious lips red bursting out at
school the worst, and fretting all day long the song I hum hearing the others
they buzz.

Alone, along the day grows shorter still untill night comes.
Afraid we'll make some choices that are absolutely my love for him is strong.

So do we the us in these short skirts risk a line of dampness in between when
bending it running over it all.

Bending over and over when will he of me notice.

In the house that holds mirrors high on the walls I can never see.

And eating raw oysters and using hot sauce.

James McLain



So Rash And Fresh The Grave

So rash and fresh the grave;

and by this salute from immortality,

that views my day's twilight.

And thou amnesty, one ear it pours,
around my night's, good light.

That leads us back one turn, upon this day.

James McLain



Was The Virus Introduced Into America On Purpose

Was the virus introduced into America on purpose?
Designed to shut down our entire economy.

Which political party stands to benefit more by
Our massive economy coming to a standstill?

When the Ebola out break happened during the Obama
Administration was in control it never had the
Chance to take hold unlike this current virus has.

Trump should have frozen prices on every thing

To keep the price gouging currently over a mask that
Cost seventy five cent's to a current price of over
Five dollars in the places with the greatest need

Like New York.

Was the virus introduced into America on purpose and
Who stands to gain the most from this current disaster
That has not reached it's peak and maybe won't start to
Wane for months to come.

He will sadly sacrifice the lives of those to put the
People back to work and spread the virus more.
Have you seen the news and heard.

Was the virus introduced into America on purpose or.

James McLain



Girl's, Girl's Finish Him Off

Good girls finish, finish him off!
One can't but paint over

all the sad

happy fierce battle worn faces
as they urge

their girls to finish, finish

him off!

kneeling on all fours

pulling him

in back and forth.

Pouring the oil down

from the top of his ass

their hands covered

thick in this and that sweet oil.

I hear their bloodline
as they moan
and howl deep in their cunts.

He used to be smug

deep inside,

gorging on

his insatiable appetite

for catholic girls

and their emerald green
pulled back opened panties.

Their Jewish friends would stop by
moaning their oral traditions

of guilt:

Let them fall, fat and oiled

and of Eve,

her femoral, lips pulsing

gushing rivers of sin, shame

of the carnal, opening of the cave
near that of childbirth.

Women and their fat,



long legged man

being milked being on
all fours

his punishment for sex.

The head mistress urging
their girls to finish, finish
him off!

Ignore the Bible, spill it all on the ground
wasted it is not on the belly
of his trollop.

Then the taller one

inserts her middle finger

deep inside

of him,

moving around the prostate gland

that caused all this sad confusion.

Stupid man, getting caught in the hands that are open.

James McLain



Screaming At Us Ants

I am autistic and yes I try,

And yes I am on s.s.i.

Eighty five percent of my check

Goes to rent and this ants left outside.

This ant still thinks and receives no
Outside help at this time.

Anger at such as he is a waist of time
By telling the truth in these times.

Leaving out those such as I am alone,
Your greed is your hand held out on the
Backs of the poorest of the poor.

I am the ant that still thinks or am I
That ant you step on?

James McLain



The Party Of Life Embraces Trump's Death Cult

The markets crashed the time is now,
To sacrifice the ones to old to work in his

Death traps to make it rise the time
Is now.

James McLain



So You Want To Be A Poet

So you want to be a poet it is harder
Than the ego that you try to hide.
To feel you are being overlooked and
Yes ignored.

Will you, can you talk about the issues

As they daily come to light and point them out.
Can you talk about abuse and yes of love
Music and the halo above your head.

Tolerance don't feel bad when your ignored
Remember word's are weapons wrapped in gold.
Steal yourself in the knowledge that some

Troll might leave a word that stunts your growth.

Last I leave this thought to read the poet's
Gone they take your breath away by their thoughts,
They've left behind for you to read.

James McLain



Love Needs A Sanctuary

Me inside free to be what you can see,

In times like these we've never seen were blind.
There is now no love or hate hidden a treasure
If our fate should be.

The carts roll out for thee and prayer you seek.

In the mist where I can hide and people blind can
Pass on by the quiet on my own I cannot bare.

If I could and try to do this then and my love
Through trust by me I'd let him in.

And wisdom was the worst of sin the face of God

I would let in for such is what real love could bring.

James McLain



.... I Am Not Yours

I could be yours deeply lost in you,

Found in you as a wave must move in the sea.
Lost as a child as a child will be,

Lost we both loved as the sea.

James McLain



Is The Coronavirus Man Made

If it is,

Why would you think it's not?

With no natural defense against it,

Being highly evolved

Some would think it just appeared like magic.

Our young seem to have an unforseen immunity
To it, while two male's die for every female.
And what blood types are more likely to catch it
A bit of information they have not disclosed.

The curve must turn in upon itself to know, while
Who will say what to whom just to keep one's job.

No one now is the captain of their soul, when our very
Lives are but a token of their appreciation.

James McLain



Dreams, Dreams Of Reincarnation

Dreams of past lives, lives you have lived

But struggle in sleep inside of your head when you dream.
Those of you with birth marks may indicate

A violent end leading to death in that life that

You lived whereas no birth mark often means

That you may have died a natural death that so many
Crave as to knowing that death visits us all

And no one escapes the long hard race that some of you
Lived while waiting to live once again or choosing

To live the similar life that all have lived once before.

James McLain



?? She Did Love ??

She loved him in four worlds,

The world of fire that burned both hearts.
Their ardour cooled by wind and ice,

While the grass they laid upon was a blanket
In that field that felt so right.

James McLain



Ripe Peaches

Gently pushing in,

You can feel the juices there inside.
Inside is where you wish and

Long to be.

You have taken a small bite and the
Juice runs down your chin.

Your face you wipe it off with the open
Palm of your left hand.

In the market where you stand the people
Watch.

James McLain



About You Being Reincarnated

As the quality of life diminishes on

Earth,

More and more people stop following

The light,

And choose to be reincarnated into an
Infinite amount of races

Spread throughout this our vast universe.

James McLain



Your Second Chance

How short is life must it be, if it
Could be relived?

Feelings you never had from birth
Must be felt and applied to life if this
Your life is long.

James McLain



Coronavirus And The Wealthy

As of today it seems that the coronavirus
Testing is only for the wealthy.

How could America have fallen so far
Behind.

Meanwhile in Iraq the Army is clearing
The city's.

The real question is who created this
Deadly virus and then released it in China?

James McLain



Chicken This And Chicken That

Preferring beef myself,
Not genetically modified chicken
Full of what?

Why do they push it off on our
Children?

As they grow incredibly more obese.
Chicken nuggets this and chicken
Nuggets that.

James McLain



Florida Brags That They Are Only Number Three

As Florida's largest state agency,

and the third largest prison system in the country,

FDC employs 24,000 members,

Incarcerates approximately 94,000 inmates

and supervises nearly 161,000 offenders in the community.

James McLain



A List Of Human Beings That Have Died In Florida's
Prisons For 2019 - 2020

KEVER, DAVIDGO03800¥/01/20195ANTA ROSA C.1.PéndingOPEN-FDLE
HORTON, MICHAELOV36610V/02/2019RIM.C.- MAIN UNITB&ndingOPEN
CHAPMAN, WILLIAMCD27850V/05/2019ELORIDA STATE PRISONP&ndingOPEN-
FDLE

FERGUSON, LEROYIZ161690V/06/2019HOLMES C.I.P&ndingQPEN

BUSSER, WILLIAMNR62180V/06/2019RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNbturalClosed
GIGLIO, DUKE(Ob36110¥/06/2019RIM.C.- MAIN UNITP&ndingQPEN
COPPERTINO, JOHNB#12410V/07/201981F.R.C.NbturalOPEN-MDPD

HULL, DENNIS0555300¥7/08/201981F.R.C.NhturalClosed

NUNNALLY, JEFFREY0693210¥/09/2019NWFRC MAIN UNIT.P&ndingQPEN-FDLE
JONES, JOHNNY#&Y795690¥7/09/20197EPHYRHILLS C.I.NbturalQPEN
JOHNSON, KENNETH#522840V/10/20190BERTY C.I.NhturalClosed
LOVINGOOD, SANFORDNPR95070V/10/2019RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNbturalClosed
HUBELE, BERNARDG&212050V/11/2019RIM.C.- MAIN UNITB&ndingOPEN
CROUCH, TERRYZ1180907/11/20190ADE C.I.NbturalQPEN-FDLE
MCFARLANE, MILTONL888080V/11/2019RIM.C.- MAIN UNITB&ndingOPEN
MANN, ANDREID00630V/11/201981F.R.C.HbomicideQPEN-FDLE

CAMP, JOSEPHID02220¥/12/2019BAKER C.I.P&ndingOPEN

PARKER, BRIANTY88670V/13/2019IACKSON C.I.B&ndingOpen

WHITE, GEORGEUYB99000¥7/13/2019CFRC-SOUTHNBRturalClosed
GONZALEZ-GUTIERREZ, OSMELVB30300¥7/15/20198&1F.R.C.NhturalQPEN-MDPD
OFFORD, ANTWANMR224450V/15/2019ELORIDA STATE PRISONP&ndingQPEN-
FDLE

BROCK, PHILIPA5141607/16/2019UNION C.I.B&ndingOPEN

SCOTT, LARRY06184707/17/20190ADE C.I.NbturalQOPEN-MDPD

FORNEY, BRUCE#D40820V7/18/2019LAKE C.I.AtcidentClosed

POLLOCK, DENNISHB90630V/18/2019AVON PARK C.I.B&ndingOPEN-FDLE
FLEMING, WILLIAMI4157107/20/20196ANTA ROSA C.I.P&ndingQPEN-FDLE
WASHINGTON, EDWINO6017307/20/2019NWFRC MAIN UNIT.BP&ndingOPEN
PASCHAL, CARLO111050¥/20/2019RIM.C.- MAIN UNITP&ndingQPEN-FDLE
LEWIS, JAMESOY291507/21/2019RIM.C.- MAIN UNITB&ndingQPEN

ROSS, WILTONOD115807/21/20190BERTY C.I.B&ndingOPEN-FDLE

MASON, DARVISUB47240¥/22/2019RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNbkturalClosed
ANDERSON, YANNICK[L503180V/22/2019TAYLOR C.I.HbmicideQPEN-FDLE
SPATES, WILLIEBR34010V/23/2019LAKE C.I.NhturalClosed

WHITE, CHARLIE0629420V/24/2019RIM.C.- MAIN UNITB&ndingOPEN

KING, PETERO150480¥7/27/2019UNION C.I.P&ndingQPEN



ZEIGLER, DARRELLBR275260V/27/20195ANTA ROSA ANNEXP&ndingQPEN
STILES, CARLID65550V/27/2019CFRC-SOUTHNRturalClosed

MORRIS, CHRISTOPHEREB57340V/28/2019R1IM.C.- MAIN UNITNkturalClosed
MEARA, DAVIDKB256407/28/2019TAYLOR ANNEXAtcidentClosed
CHAPMAN, JOELIR2447608/02/2019WAKULLA ANNEXELicideClosed
EARL, BERTHAEH6079508/02/2019COWELL ANNEXNBturalQPEN
COSSIO, RAIMUNDOBIL609708/02/2019CENTURY C.I.P&ndingOPEN
MOYER, RASLEYCD737608/02/2019MOORE HAVEN C.F.NhturalClosed
SALYER, JOHN8B648908/03/2019Wakulla AnnexNbturalQOPEN

WILSON, WILLIAMB#446608/06/2019TaylorNbturalClosed

PADILLA, EFRAINY#368408/07/2019RMC-Main UnitP&éndingQPEN
HARRIS, LEROYIN2941808/08/20190keechobeePéndingOPEN
TOUSSAINT, ELVESTREW0930108/09/2019RMC-Main UnitPéndingOPEN
SCHWARK, LESTERPB459408/10/2019Graceville CFP&éndingOPEN-FDLE
WALKER, WARRENQO1240308/10/2019RMC-Main UnitPéndingOPEN
BELLE, STEVIEOQR709808/10/2019RMC-Main UnitP&ndingOPEN
ODONNELL, TERRANCEO6565508/11/2019RMC-Main UnitNbBturalClosed
ALVAREZ, MARIO(OB284108/11/20198FRCNhturalOPEN-MDPD
MORGAN, JOSHUAMB894008/12/2019RMC-Main UnitPéndingOPEN-FDLE
PATTERSON, VINCENTID065308/13/2019RMC-Main UnitP&ndingQPEN-FDLE
CHAPMAN, SHAWN®9218208/13/2019CFRC EastBAtcidentOPEN-FDLE
PRUITT, JORDANI4359108/13/2019Ctoss CityPéndingQPEN-FDLE
SMITH, JAMALWN4281508/15/2019HBmilton AnnexPéndingOPEN-FDLE
LAWSON, ROSSZ2659908/16/2019@keNhturalQPEN-FDLE

ROMAN, RUBENCD936508/17/2019RMC-Main UnitP&ndingOPEN
DUPONT, BRETTUB181608/17/2019RMC-Main UnitNbturalOPEN
GILILEO, TONYBb5145308/17/2019MADISON C.I.NbturalClosed
SIMPSON, MARKBB498108/17/2019Blackwater CFP&ndingOPEN-FDLE
NAWARA, JASONPY144308/18/2019CharlotteP&éndingOPEN

BEARD, JAMESA1278108/19/2019HardeePé&nding0OPEN

TWILEGAR, MARKYB288808/20/2019RMC-Main UnitPéndingOPEN
HORN, KENNETH8D526208/21/2019E8SP WestPéndingOPEN

LANGLEY, DANIEL8D949908/21/2019RMC-Main UnitP&ndingOPEN
STEVENS, WAYNEOD285708/22/2019RMC-Main UnitNbturalOPEN
CRAIG, DONALDQOY189508/22/20198uwannee AnnexNhturalClosed
NAPIER, PHILLIPOB469808/25/2019WaltonPéndingOPEN-FDLE
MORMAN, RODERICKI2391108/25/2019MarionP&ndingQPEN-FDLE
BELIVEAU, RICHARDOBE784308/26/2019RMC-Main UnitP&ndingOPEN
MCALLISTER, BRIANG#762308/26/2019CFRC SouthPé&ndingOPEN
WATTS, JACKI4879508/28/2019WakullaNbaturalQPEN

HOWARD, DANIELEY663908/28/2019RMC-Main UnitNbBturalOQPEN
SCHIAVONE, JOSEPHBB796608/30/2019Klssinnee CRCNBhturalClosed



ARMSTRONG, GERALDT2402808/30/2019Apalachee EastPéndingQPEN
TODD, DONNIEHD842508/30/20190hionPéndingOPEN

COTTON, RODNEYB1060708/31/2019CFRCNBturalClosed

LOCKETT, WILLIEQ#429608/31/20198FRCP&ndingOPEN-MDPD

GOSS, MILTONQOY744809/01/20198UWANNEE C.I. ANNEXNBturalQPEN
RALPH, RONALDB®726309/01/2019BEPALACHEE EAST UNITP&ndingOPEN-FDLE
GONZALEZ, MOISES#&2954109/02/2019HAMILTON ANNEXELicideOPEN-FDLE
WATKINS, MARTAVIASM4734009/02/20198FRCPéndingOPEN

POLK, HOWARDHD157609/02/2019RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBturalQPEN
STROUD, PAULED423609/03/2019[AKE C.I.NhturalClosed

WILLIAMS, THOMAS(OB560809/03/2019R1IM.C.- MAIN UNITP&ndingOPEN
CAPALLIA, MARIONOB313609/04/2019RIM.C.- MAIN UNITP&ndingOPEN
REYMAN, SHAUNAEBF267309/04/2019COWELL C.I.P&ndingQPEN

COLLINS, JOHNTB807109/06/2019R1IM.C.- MAIN UNITP&ndingOPEN
CAMFIELD, JOHNHBE298409/09/2019CFRC-SOUTHNRturalClosed

JOHNSON, CLIFFORD(O2110609/09/2019NWFRC MAIN UNIT.P&ndingQPEN
DAVIS, ROBERTIB313709/10/2019EVERGLADES C.I.P&ndingOPEN-MDPD
DUPRE, MARKRI7876209/10/2019RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBkturalQPEN

DANIELS, DERICKB®751409/11/2019RIM.C.- MAIN UNITP&ndingOPEN
SIMON, ROBERTO&6087309/11/2019NWFRC ANNEX.P&ndingQPEN

POLE, WILLIEO1662309/12/2019CFRC-SOUTHNBturalQPEN

ALADINO-OJEDA, ERUBEILQP050509/12/2019CFRCELicideOPEN-FDLE
TINGHINO, THOMASA85407009/14/2019CDLUMBIA ANNEXBtcidentOPEN-FDLE
HENRICKSON, SIMMONGB374609/14/2019COLUMBIA ANNEXAtcidentOPEN-FDLE
AUGUSTYNE, JONK#628009/19/2019RIM.C.- MAIN UNITP&ndingOPEN
UNION, DYNIELR1259209/20/2019TOMOKA C.I.P&ndingOPEN

COTTON, THERONBD089609/20/201981F.R.C. SOUTHP&ndingQPEN-FDLE
LISTON, REGINALDCD870809/20/2019HArdee Work CampP&ndingOPEN-FDLE
MORRIS, NICHOLASDK712309/20/2019MADISON C.I.P&éndingOPEN-FDLE
GRIFFITH, THOMASE86573009/21/2019RIM.C.- MAIN UNITP&ndingQPEN
BEDLION, ANGELRR265409/22/2019RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBturalOPEN

SMITH, WARRENT2034609/22/20190KEECHOBEE C.I.P&ndingQPEN-FDLE
QUINTANA-ACOSTA, JEOVANYM1031509/23/2019WWAKULLA ANNEXPé&nding
OPEN-FDLE

MILLER, DANIELRY7390209/24/20190KEECHOBEE C.I.P&ndingQPEN-FDLE
BURKE, KEVINV11645809/25/2019BEPALACHEE WEST UNITP&ndingQPEN-FDLE
JOHNSON, DONNELLZD018209/25/2019CHARLOTTE C.I.P&éndingOPEN
GONZALEZ, JOSE4D220609/25/20190NION C.I.P&ndingQPEN

BENNETT, WILLIAMID305509/26/2019CROSS CITY C.I1.PéndingOPEN-FDLE
MCDONALD, KENNETHEL287508/26/2019MOORE HAVEN C.F.P&éndingOPEN
CROWDER, CLIFFORDBB483709/27/2019&1F.R.C.P&ndingQPEN-MDPD
COLLINS, JOSEPHO#49980D/03/2019RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBturalCLOSED



SPRIGGS, BOBBY(089213M0/03/2019AVON PARK C.I.P&ndingQPEN-FDLE
HUTCHINSON, JUSTIN@Y788400/04/201981F.R.C.NbhturalSUSPENDED
SMITH, ROBERTB162871D/04/2019CFRC-MAINNBturalCLOSED
WILLIAMS, MICHAEL&618500D/06/2019TAYLOR C.I.NhturalCLOSED
PETERS, RODNEYDB288510/07/2019GRACEVILLE C.F.B&ndingOPEN
FARSON, EDWARDCI1061910D/08/2019RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNhturalCLOSED
MUSIAL, RUTHHB676400D/08/2019LOWELL C.I.NbturalCLOSED

SWEET, JAMES(O2126210/10/2019RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNbturalQPEN
BENJAMIN, JUNIAST#988000/10/20198&1F.R.C.NhturalCLOSED
GONZALEZ, ALBERTOBB06681D/11/2019RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBturalOPEN
THOMAS, ISIAH886318MD/13/20190ADE C.I.NhturalQPEN-MDPD
SONNEMAN, MICHAELUBE7249M0D/13/2019DESOTO ANNEXSLicideQPEN-FDLE
BROWN, MATTHEWBY515500/16/2019RIM.C.- MAIN UNITP&ndingQPEN
CASTRO, JAIMEIB491000/17/201981F.R.C.NbturalSUSPENDED

BRYANT, DANIELCD516300/17/2019MARION C.I.NbturalCLOSED
HERRERA, MARIOMR2926100/17/201981F.R.C SOUTH UNITNhturalCLOSED
JEFFERSON, RICHARDPB04381D/18/2019RIM.C.- MAIN UNITP&ndingOPEN
DINSEN, JAYRUR9052M0D/22/2019GRACEVILLE C.F.PéndingOPEN-FDLE
BROWN, JOHNNYUYB103810/26/2019RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBturalQPEN
BOYD, JAMES&B566500D/28/2019RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNbturalOPEN

NEALY, KASHAKBI082410/29/201900BERTY C.I.P&ndingCLOSED
WILLIAMS, ELIJAHIZB42260D/30/2019RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBturalQPEN
SANDERS, PHILLIP86384100/30/2019RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNbturalQPEN
BLIZZARD, JAMESQ1413100/30/2019CROSS CITY C.I.P&ndingOPEN-FDLE
UTT, GLENNEZ#588311/01/2019RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBbturalQPEN
SOLOMON, CHINETTEBD927311/04/2019LOWELL C.I.NhturalCLOSED
MOFFETT, KENNETHO1267411/06/2019CFRC-SOUTHNBturalCLOSED
PIERCE, CLARENCEBY751501/08/2019RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNbturalQPEN
BECK, RAYMONDQB103201/09/2019BLACKWATER C.F.P&ndingQPEN
PARKS, ROBERT(Q50524M1/09/2019BLACKWATER C.F.P&ndingOPEN-FDLE
GOMEZ, VERNEHK001411/10/2019RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBturalQPEN
METTERS, DONALDER153001/10/2019RIM.C.- MAIN UNITBP&ndingOPEN
WHITAKER, SAMUELO#467311/11/2019CFRC-MAINNBturalCLOSED
DEFEIS, WILLIAMY#001001/11/2019RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNbBturalQPEN
CHASE, WILLIAMIZB853111/12/2019DADE C.I.PéndingCLOSED

JONES, ONTRAOD9863M1/15/20190ADE C.I.NhturalQPEN

SPINNEY, MICHAELL6898011/16/2019RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNkturalQPEN
WILLIAMS, CHARLES(OB1826M1/17/2019RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBturalQPEN
CARTER, DANIELIN9618M1/18/2019HAMILTON ANNEXAtcidentOPEN-FDLE
OLSEN, ROBERTO#415311/19/201981F.R.C.NbturalSUSPENDED
EAFFALDANO, PETER8B2963M1/19/2019RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNbturalOPEN
TOWER, DOUGLASIB1211M1/22/2019RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNbBturalQPEN



ADKINS, WAYNEGEH131411/23/2019NWFRC MAIN UNIT.P&ndingQPEN
BOYETTE, EARLBY8056M1/23/2019WAKULLA C.I.NbturalOQPEN

WELCH, ANTHONY1241401/25/20190ADE C.I.NbturalSUSPENDED
DUNCAN, RANDALLEB9316M1/25/2019CFRC-SOUTHNBturalCLOSED
BUCKIUS, TOMMYILB0665M1/28/2019RIM.C.- MAIN UNITP&ndingQPEN
WELLS, DAVIDO28238M1/29/2019UNION C.I.P&ndingOPEN

MCKAY, JAMESID048201/30/2019WAKULLA C.I.NbturalCLOSED

WADE, JIMHD401501/30/2019RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNbturalOPEN

FELTON, FORRESTI6725302/01/2019TDOMOKA C.I.NhturalCLOSED
BROWN, DANIELR#327812/01/2019RIM.C.- MAIN UNITP&ndingQPEN
LAMADLINE, MICHAELOB8696M2/03/20195ANTA ROSA ANNEXPéndingOPEN
APONTE, JOSEBD140402/05/2019GRACEVILLE C.F.P&ndingOPEN
LANGON, STEVEGR493902/06/2019RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNbBturalQPEN
SPANN, GILBERTOb987812/07/2019RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBbturalQPEN
GERALDS, JOHN#&6960812/07/2019RIM.C.- MAIN UNITP&ndingQPEN
SKINNER, ANTHONYDK¥168712/07/2019RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBturalQPEN
BEASLEY, RICHARDO61661012/08/20195ANTA ROSA ANNEXP&ndingOPEN
STAGAARD, PAULBD19511P/09/2019RIM.C.- MAIN UNITP&ndingOPEN
GRIDER, MICHAEL®969412/09/2019RIM.C.- MAIN UNITP&ndingQPEN
THURSTON, LEONKDP14810P2/11/2019RIM.C.- MAIN UNITP&ndingOPEN
BLANCO, ANGELM1085412/11/2019DADE C.I.NbturalSUSPENDED
CANNADY, DOUGLASOD9898M2/12/2019UNION C.I.P&ndingQPEN
DAVIS, DONNELLKBE416812/12/2019DADE C.I.NbturalSUSPENDED
ROBINSON, ALBERT0D268712/14/2019BPALACHEE WEST UNITP&ndingQPEN
RIVERA, MICHAELBD888912/14/2019CDLUMBIA ANNEXNBturalQPEN
EDWARD, GERALDCD7849M2/14/2019WALTON C.I.P&ndingQPEN
TAYLOR, BRIANLB149012/15/2019MADISON C.I.P&ndingQPEN
TORRES, RAMONBD414602/16/201981F.R.C.NhturalSUSPENDED
HOLMES, CHARLES82925412/18/2019LAKE C.I.P&ndingQPEN

TEAGUE, LARRY0B6180M2/20/2019WAKULLA C.I.NbturalQPEN

ASHLEY, HENRYO2873602/21/2019COLUMBIA C.I.P&ndingCLOSED
CRALL, GEORGEU16011MP2/22/2019RIM.C.- MAIN UNITB&ndingOPEN
FLOWERS, SYLVESTER0B438312/23/2019DADE C.I.NbturalSUSPENDED
BROWN, JOHNG&B724402/24/2019RIM.C.- MAIN UNITP&ndingOPEN
PONDER, JIMMIEQ1828812/26/2019UNION C.I.P&ndingOPEN

DIAZ, AUGUSTINERIL328812/26/2019PUTNAM C.I.P&ndingOPEN
COLEMAN, GEORGENO9703202/28/2019RIM.C.- MAIN UNITE&ndingOPEN
ESTIME, JEANI5591802/28/2019RIM.C.- MAIN UNITP&ndingOPEN
KING, MICHAELOR6929M2/31/2019CROSS CITY C.I.P&ndingQPEN
EMMONS, ALBRYI5783212/31/2019RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBkturalQPEN
REYES, OMARM9334301/01/2020HAMILTON ANNEXP&ndingOPEN
MILLER, JOHNO#709001/02/2020RIM.C.- MAIN UNITB&ndingOPEN



BECERRIL, ROLANDOIB733001/02/202081F.R.C.NbturalOPEN

SMITH, ROBERTMI1392701/02/2020CHARLOTTE C.I.NbBturalOQPEN

SMITH, TERRYEL062701/03/2020CFRC-MAINP&ndingOPEN

CLARK, BENTONHB022001/03/20208DUTH BAY C.F.P&ndingOPEN
COOPER, KEITHDI1879401/05/2020&81F.R.C.P&ndingOPEN

HALL, BOBBYY6483001/06/2020R1IM.C.- MAIN UNITNBturalOPEN
BARNES, DENNISA7019601/08/2020CALHOUN C.I.P&éndingOPEN

SPEER, ERNESTDR812101/08/2020CFRC-MAINNBturalCLOSED

HUERTA, EVASIOBI1031701/09/2020ZEPHYRHILLS C.I.NBturalCLOSED
ELMORE, TONY(0B331801/10/2020RIM.C.- MAIN UNITP&ndingQPEN
RAGSDALE, EDWARDE2209101/10/2020RIM.C.- MAIN UNITP&ndingQPEN
MORRIS, CHRISTOPHERTY572801/10/20200KEECHOBEE C.I.P&ndingQPEN
WILBERT, MARVINIR2199501/11/2020COLUMBIA ANNEXP&ndingOPEN
KOPSON, STEVENBD960601/12/202080UTH BAY C.F.P&ndingCLOSED
WAGONER, JOSEPHZ®305501/14/20200ADE C.I.PéndingOPEN

HAINES, GUYPR181101/16/2020TAYLOR C.I.P&éndingOPEN

MANCINI, FRANKRR910101/16/202081F.R.C.P&nding0OPEN-FDLE

SMITH, RICHARDGIO774001/17/2020R1IM.C.- MAIN UNITP&ndingOPEN
HERNANDEZ, ANTONIOOB296401/18/2020&1F.R.C SOUTH UNITP&ndingOPEN-
MDPD

CRUME, JEFFREY89234501/18/2020CROSS CITY C.I.PéndingOPEN-FDLE
RODRIGUEZ, JOEMR2566601/18/202081F.R.C.P&ndingOPEN-MDPD
CASAL, YORDANYDB434601/21/20200ADE C.I.P&éndingOPEN-MDPD
JAMES, DAVIDSONQO2186101/22/2020ERANKLIN C.I.P&ndingQPEN
LEVINE, GEORGEI®787701/23/2020RIM.C.- MAIN UNITP&ndingQPEN
ENSLOW, MARCUSB#550201/25/2020RIM.C.- MAIN UNITP&ndingOPEN
ESQUIVEL, JERONIMOED802801/27/20208UMTERC.I.P&éndingOPEN
DIXON, HENRY06313901/28/2020R1IM.C.- MAIN UNITP&ndingOPEN
TANNEY, DONALDUOD465301/29/2020R1IM.C.- MAIN UNITP&ndingQPEN
SIMMONS, KELVINKD652401/29/2020R1IM.C.- MAIN UNITNBturalOPEN
MILLER, DIARTISO0D700801/30/2020DESOTO ANNEXP&ndingQPEN-FDLE
HAINES, ROBERTKIL750701/30/2020R1IM.C.- MAIN UNITP&ndingQPEN
Guide for Manner of Death classification from the National Association of Medical
Examiners

Investigative Status Definitions

Open: There is an active death investigation being conducted by the FDC Office
of the Inspector General.

Open- FDLE: There is an active death investigation being conducted by the
Florida Department of Law Enforcement with the Office of Inspector General



providing investigative assistance.

Open- OTHER*: There is an active death investigation being conducted by the
listed local law enforcement agency with the Office of Inspector General
providing investigative assistance.

Closed: The death investigation is completed.

2019-2020
2018-2019
2017-2018
2016-2017
2015-2016
2014-2015
2013-2014
&lt; Back to Inmate Mortality homepage

About Us

As Florida's largest state agency, and the third largest prison system in the
country, FDC employs 24,000 members, incarcerates approximately 94,000
inmates and supervises nearly 161,000 offenders in the

James McLain



The Coronavirus In The United States

Due to poor oversight it may be to late
To quell the out break that may eventually spread
To over one hundred fifty million Americans.

Trying to be like Putin he may hope that

It spreads to the most vulnerable.

While charging the poor money they don't have
Killing our grandparents and those with
Underlying respiratory conditions trying to
Make America great again.

James McLain



They Would Force You To Live In Fear

Part one

Political Causes And Issues Behind Assassinations

Policies for oppressing the poor and minorities,

others may lay in authoritarian policies.

Using one's unexpected rise to power,

who are able,

to divide the population, usually through fear and hate.

Hitler did.

When a child appears in a school that your child attends,
and speaks of that which their parents attest, that

The newly elected official has allowed.

Then will the seed of their mean fear appear.

Decent, thoughtful Germans

could not represent which was right, like now at
the risk of being killed or their businesses being
specifically targeted.

This can only happen in a country that lacks an efficient
mechanism for leadership change.

And the will and the means to enforce it.

Where the welfare of the people are ignored and a vacuum
can be filled by new leadership,



That the populace Respects and adores.

Part two

Our Democracy She Is

Our democracy
She is

As unknowing as a
Child

So guide her well.

For her to grow

I bow

My head to hear
Her sing

About the truth
Though

Some won't share.

Thus
My mind conceives
Each
Child that we bare.

And

If it be the truth
And

Not through



Lies.

It's only then

Will

Each your

God

To you draw near.

James McLain



The Comet

And thus when it
Comes,
The earth will stand still.

And in the stillness of the
Sun,

It's water will be shed as your
Tears.

James McLain



How We Worshipped And How We Loved

Dignity a life time to learn about

Who you loved,

And in whom it was that you choose
To love,

In both time it endured by the God's
That you chose,

And at the end of your lives you have
Loved and

By your choice you have chosen to live.

James McLain



Ernest Hemingway

For sale
Baby shoes
Never worn

Ernest Hemingway

Eliminate hate

By

Showing compassion
In times like

These

James McLain



The Engagement

For sale
Engagement ring
Never worn

James McLain



To Endure One Must Last

It is here and now my struggle at last

Must be recognized.

One true sentence short of word's is but

A legacy out of grasp and now out of reach.

What is a good fruit full life bereft of

Time, mistakes repeatedly made expecting a different result?
Love, violence and death spoken truth never-ending,

While experiencing a different reality that can never come.

Hang on to love and escape from the violence the world

Is consumed with,

Yes death is our true companion a complexity of equations that
A mathematician may then scrutinize.

James McLain



Six Word's

My gift to you was opened.

James McLain



..... A Soldier's Prayer (Part 1)

Stay with me near, O God.

This night is dark,

Yours, my day grows colder, still.

O' god the little spark you lent to me, my courage
By your grace it ebbs from me'.

Today this day is long, my soul belongs to thee.
Red, to no one else, stay with me God.

Here when I am naught but weak.

You made me stronger still.

Stilled when I, again until it dies.

James McLain



..... A Soldier's Prayer (Part 2)

He answered heard

Patience, I am coming near.

Do you hear the marching of their feet?

So many trapped in thought, will you grow meek?

Inside out the great divide none but I, may hide.

The many secrets of thine brilliant eyes.

Bright light the stars you feel my warmth upon your face,
As I come near you stilled, don't cry.

Don't fear the face of whom he is, then said, I am.

James McLain



.. Dreams, Dreams Of Dying

Be not untoward and be always considerate,
metaphorically and never die.

And as it ends the other aspects

of the end or your old days.

Bad habits had and destructive behavior or your own.
So the dead, and for always, forever never ending is.

Something new but never used is old when new,

does not mean outside a physical death.

This dream of death often is not for nor or anyone else.
Dreaming that someone is dead can it mean?

One side of yourself that is represented by my dying.

O thou that part of what each person represents,

in death and life to live again.

Can it mean that I am dead for dreaming it in death?

Your loss occurred, I dare not bring them back.

You lived and died with strangers who see the dream turn off.
Without my death you need to live let go.

The child in life you dream or not to yet I dream.

And when the death my loving child,

is also in your dreams then it can only living mean.

James McLain



Dreams, Dreams Of Children Flying

Flying represents freedom!

Children dreaming of flight

May be sending their parents a message
That nothing for them is impossible!

Children can be anybody and do anything.

A child's ability to fly signifies hope,

Possibilities, reality and freedom of expression.

Such dreams can provide great motivation and renew
Their hopes for a brighter tomorrow.

James McLain



Formula To Success

Decide if you are willing

to put in the time that it takes.
Is their a realistic niche

to be filled.

Locate the she or he in said niche
that has realized success.

Emulation of their success is in truth
the ultimate compliment.

Change the way you speak

if necessary.

The wealthy certainly have,

the necks on duck dynasty don't count
nor Sara Palin.

Anticipate all their needs

to do what you need to do for them.
To make it right.

They are aways right.

If they inherited their wealth

and it's obvious that they won't have it long
then graciously

withdraw from this potentially explosive
situation.

Be aware, be polite, while backing out
and consider your self lucky

while never looking back.

James McLain



Robert Frost

Sometimes I think that he never took the

Road not taken.

Sometimes I think that because he lived longer
Than we will that he took them both.

Now being dead he saw both worlds one of the
Horse drawn buggy and of late model cars.
Seeing a man from America land on the moon
He was I'm sure quite surprised.

His life lived of many forks unpaved roads
Miniskirts woman burning their bras useless
Wars that early then living weren't lost.

Robert Frost in the living now not forgotten
In death time unveiled whom traveled the road that

No one knew and the difference it made to the lost.

James McLain



Domestic Violence

Domestic violence is an event that can often breed silence from those you love
most,
those you need the most.

A silence that sometimes befalls out of confusion, fear of saying the wrong thing,
anger, or just time needed on their end to make sense of it all.

I do not blame anyone for not knowing what to say.

But sometimes I feel that hearing anything was better than the silence,
Which allowed my mind to descend further and further

Into darkness and out of the light.

James McLain



?? I Do Not Love You Because I Love You ??

I love her because of her, though she's an ocean away,
I can't like him hate you because I love you still.

You could arch to me like a cat and I would be blind

To your flaws I have many.

It's unseasonably cool in October now

The cooler air now,

Can never cool my love for you fire and ice.

In this fairytale of love you wear my heart upon
Your sleeve,

No pumpkin here to leave you there behind.

I love you because I love you and it's in your heart
I wish to live and I can't part with that.

Ode to Pablo Neruda

James McLain



Twisted Pictures

It's been nearly twenty year's since
I last dreamed about it.

Rusty gears more like fears having
No control over it.

Trying to overcome those fears that you
Pretend not to have.

Up until now it has always been somebody
Else instead of you.

Alive laying in the dark as your jaw is

Broken,

So that you may once again smile.

Though in the light of day all can tell that
Death has reached out and touched you today.

You still smell the same in my dreams reaching
Out in the mist,

That tastes of apples and grapes the sight of which
Drew me to your tender hands that cannot be as
Your fingers close once again around it.

Pictures twisted so,

Twisted in such a way that you read the cause of
Death more than twice.

Remember the first one that you saw as a child?

James McLain



By My Hand

Large and strong you see it,
On a man that you may know.
Warm on day's you feel it,
When passion starts to grow.

Chiseled from an earthly home of
Marble and sand stone.
Stretching out to all of them the
Weak and young you know.

It rock's the cradle of the child,
When mom exhausted sleeps.

My hand with ink and pen that writes
Each poem that you read.

James McLain



And Of Trump

Is he prepared to go the distance,

Only Congress can declare war.

Every Republican president since nineteen ninety has
As the National debt is increased by

Two or three trillion dollars with each new war.

North Korea is paying attention to what Trump has

Claimed he would do.

Without going through Congress to do, how convenient

That this mini Trump war has taken the attention

Off of the impeachment processes and may ramp up hostilities
With Iran and help him get reelected.

James McLain



A Little Road Not Made

Seen by eye a Holy man,
I looked up to the sky.
And flying by a little cloud
Could only wonder why.

A sun so bright beyond it's self,
The moon is dressed in white.
While all the people standing near
Breathed out concerted sighs.

James McLain



The Human Condition

The human condition is at it's peak
Sad affair.

Bound up in sadness this mirror that
Won't go away.

Wearing a green tennis shoe the other
Is red,
Surviving on meat a carcass that's dead.

Overwhelmed by mental illness a voice in
One's head,

Medication shock treatment a living that's
Hell.

Plotting and screaming being overwhelmed
Life that is meaningless it has all been said.
Religion that is different loosing one's
Head.

The human condition being different afraid.

James McLain



When Youth Clashes With Old Age

When youth clashes with old age

Being young their brain is on fire

While in old age with but a few exceptions
The light is to bright and judgement

Is frail day and night.

If I have lived on borrowed time and my watch

Begins to slow down,

Will you be there again just like you once were before?
Last night I dreamed a dream I would not like to

Be reborn in while others I would.

I cannot remember my dreams when young except
Through the smell of you.

I cannot speak for you in childhood if you were
Treated cruel.

No one speaks for me the young if good.

We are old to them their world is green our world
Is gray,

The rain is cold my bones can feel my age and
Theirs do not.

Wondering how they will think when before they
Age like us

When the extraterrestrials finally show themselves.

James McLain



Killing Love

When each love is over,
Who is too take the blame?
And if still young where do we go from here?

Wearing white for a funeral and black for a
Wedding and throwing green rice I hear.

The city is burning caught fire and the country
Is rural but somewhat still brutal inside.

Homophobic nationalism consumes the small minded
People progress it seems can't evolve.

It's the screaming that I cannot stand and must hush
What is said dead inside.

Dancing alone,
as the fanciest cars go by.

James McLain



Great Poet's And Small Men

Great poet's are the enemy of small mind's.
Thinking that their lead filled words are as gold.
Whereas a brilliant stream of words are as a string
Of the finest pearls.

Great poems are not the master of their fates,

A fate not worse than death nor bloody head that's bowed.
Decided by a world of books few knew in life but

Only after death.

All great works small men stand tall and leave

No mark behind.

True great men and women too are known by their enemies
In life the dead speak for themselves.

James McLain



Selling Out

How long must one live a life unlived
Before one must sell out to live?
Can one live to only live without the
Means to live?

Selling out of poverty to stand upright
Without a soul and hunger for the light.
A moral wisp of wishes spread like wings
To dream at night.

Food we need to think about I've come
Into your life.

Yet a lie is but a lie no matter what the
Cost to self if one sells out.

The end will come before I've learned what
Life was all about.

James McLain



Are You A Narcissist

Possessing a sense of importance and uniqueness are important aspects of being
a happy and fulfilled person, but those with narcissistic personality disorder
(NPD)take these things to an extreme.

According to WebMD, the word &quot;narcissism&quot; comes from a Greek
myth about Narcissus, a man who &quot;sees his own reflection in a pool of
water and falls in love with it.&quot; While an exaggerated sense of one's
attractiveness is certainly one characteristic of NPD, there are many other
symptoms that can indicate someone is suffering from this mental illness—

James McLain



Are You A Sociopath

A sociopath, however, is unlikely to experience emotions at all.
It's not that you don't recognise the person is suffering, because they do.

The reality is that you just don't care. No matter how terrible a time people are
going through, no emotions regarding their plight are triggered in a sociopath.

The sociopath will occasionally act in the way they think they're supposed to, but
that is likely to be more to maintain appearances than actually caring.

James McLain



This Is Not The End

Somewhere deep inside where lost the
Feelings hide

I found a way to look again at life

A new born child.

Innocent and pure as people reach to
Touch the sky

And it's all changed as if the cover of
A book can say it all.

This is not the end as feelings can still grow
Beginning with each page that's turned

The love begins to flow as love has never flowed
Before

And if it's felt again it's not the end.

James McLain



Another Mental Iliness Day

Awakened

realizing I was in shock

she rolled me over

and did it again are you glad?

Sad a puppies brown hair
green eyes

frizzled dazzlers

gelled hair.

Thorazine hidden in my orange
orange juice

without a just claim to fame
dipped in a language

you still read on your toast.

Simpson

please rest with
Spector there

grow old and smile.

Dreams

mental illness

rush through your head

no voice of reason I

Hide in my bed

my arms are like a cross

both of my hands in restraints.

Rooms

with no exits

to many padded cells

morally bankrupt that shrink was let go.
Unfurled his sail

and claimed us as his cows and sheep
and thus we smelt of sleep.

James McLain



The Road Not Taken

Two roads crossed in the deep dark woods

Not wishing I knew to travel them both
Leaving to chance which road that I took

The tree's here were tall the bushes were thick
And where they went I had too choose.

Such is life that leads us to chance, I in
This instance shall never sigh, that I,

If I tried to find my way back, the same
Man I'd stay for not looking back.

James McLain



Carved In Stone

Few can read what they wrote carved in stone

It's still there.

Most was lost in the great fire of Alexandria.
Penmanship is useless for want of paper and

How will you save what you wrote when computer's
Have gone that way.

It's just hard to learn the language of the God's.

James McLain



A Man Knows Distress

I, A Man Well Knows distress.

Every thing and heavy expectations,
steady, slow and strong each day.

Her distant sun, His destiny as one.
While the rudder,

and yes he must pass it off to her,

if he's too work the land as well at night.
Now in these uncommon days.

Labor needs more mouths and too feed
and help, they are suckled and kept full.
She shows her love each year as his love
for them he gathers by their many ears.
Hectic though it is, mutual longing shows.
Years flow past,

from these arms familiar are new patriots.

e.st.v.m.

James McLain



Come In As Would The Waves

and you want me to do

those things the nuns warned me about

those naughty things

where they said that you could what you would

and my legs would naught be of wood

but your lips turning colors they in the light being as it is
nearly naught so for what you have to do planned

mother the sea said it wont hurt will it come in as the waves?

James McLain



Eye You Are Punished

You! The me, from I then you it took.

It has all the love and the lonely nights,

all the all of terror and the desire, to knock from you. You!
The me and look it has all the constrictions and the dreams,
Of romantic insignificance and to test loves flirtations,

thus sorely was it punished.

James McLain



The Endless Train

Two train's on different tracks passing each other.
Two engineers one dressed in black the other in white.
The woods are dark and deep for one without light.
The other one white has stayed in the light both are
Filled with the soul's of modern age.

Endless eye's all sooty and black look out of the windows
Not inward or back.

Onwards rolls the white train with all of it's people
Singing a song that none on the dark train seem to know.
Endless columns of black sooty smoke pours out of the
One on it's opposite course.

Two train's converge and pass each other by one takes
The high track while the other takes the low.

There is snow on the track's of the one and on the other
Dark sand looking up all can see.

The endless train's pass one another doing figure eights.

James McLain



Florida Has Built Up A Facial Recognition Database

Florida has built up a facial recognition database.
Allowing law enforcement driving by to identify you.
Cities have it as well as local municipalities,

Even some of the wealthiest neighborhoods.

Without a fingerprint you could be mistaken for some
One else.

The mark of the beast nearing the end of current time.
Even to the non believer one cannot deny the problem of
Taking an innocent child's identity away from them.

Who is who said they whom claim that if nothing wrong
You've done allowing them to do.

Florida with it's eighteen million people, and all the
Other states as well until it's globally!

James McLain



Li Po And Tu Fu At The Edge Of Space Speaking

Greetings friend, skilled in thought unlike wine patiently

sits at your feet, how long.

Unlike thoughts sitting words that wait as time flies

a sparrow waits who is seeking a door made of crumbs.

I to am bothered as was the ox by pesty wingless gnats.

Is it you to that I dream of as I sleeping,

dream of us standing at the edge of time unable to.

Moving forward or back chasing words of folly that leapt

from our lips as we spent our youth.

Yes, It Is poetry cannot let us reason in rest until he can

hide the rice from the children in worlds of light our liquid robes.
Is It Poetry sleeps the sleep of friends caught in the spiders silk net
made of space and time without hands to sleep on.

James McLain



And As Your Teacher Watches You

and even as your 'teacher' watches 'you'

and your each drop that falls on me, your rain.

and i am tired and i am thirsty and it's only just apart.

and we are, as we now are, it is love and it is art.

and i know that it is bitter, some times sour, even tart.

and as my fever climbs, you help it even off to sleep.

and as it drips there slowly, yes so slowly down, a golden breach.
and as you do your very best, i can't but try my best to fast.

and each yellow sun so high and bright, it burns my eyes.

and still it rains, you turn and smile, as it rains a little more.

and each drop that drips, i see it dripp on me and i ask please.
and comes more rain, as it pours it's heart out there on top of me.
and as your hunches lift and part, they over power me.

and you keep me warm, you hunker down, you lift and dry my lips.
and rain warm falls and as it cools it runs the length of all i see.
and down the small of your majestic and beauty of your curved back.
and through that small and rustic, royal scenic ever lovely crack.
and above me as each moon, in reach i'm always smiling at.

and each drop of rain seems bitter and it's sour, even tart.

and as your teacher watches you, she would only hold it back.
and i am tired and i am thirsty and it rains, and it pours.

James McLain



Li Po And Cherry Wine

Stretched out In the tall grass on my side,
I muse at the fact they are full.

Thumping the wide side of each.

Tis not water I seek, cherry wine.

The moon makes me speak against my mind.

From the bottom to the top of the well,

during the night when I'm in my cups deeply sleeping.
Nodding off her I see that one drop of dew

slide down from a single green bamboo leaf.

It's nights like these when I can't see,

you I found.

James McLain



When The Man, Comes Around

Have I not kept my promise
To you?

I have waited O' so long to
See all cultures mesh together
And the borders all erased.

In every head all day long he
Can hear your thoughts, as if
In prayer.

Will you be ready no need for
Speech,

He can read all mind's.

You will one day to when the
Man comes around.

James McLain



Barefoot I Am Kept

The cottage is lovely
As I grow heavy such content
All cow's I still chase.
Remembering them as a child.

I let them pull me hither
And yon,

And only the moon will forget.

James McLain



Heaven And Hell

Being like he

repeatedly struck with clubs and hammers

and though his breathing grows like the grave all to shallow.
She on hands and knees is frequently impaled.

He is confined within her world a green fiery vessel.

She is dragged through the woods the forests of high-trees.
He is made to walk through the cold burning bush.

She is rubbed against the last thorny rose.

Being blind and near death they both learn to feel.

What it was like to be whole.

James McLain



She Loves The Sight Of Him

She liked eating chicken

he liked steak.

The river through their land
is full of fish.

He stood behind a bush
invited in.

Strong and healthy hands
she'd sing his song.

The milk is always fresh

a southern look.

Being milked each day
the cow stood still.

Though the chickens never did.
Strange trails led through

the woods knee high the grass.
His legs were wrapped around
her waist.

Strong healthy hands that need
strange looks upon his face.
Worms that come are squeezed
the chicken ate.

James McLain



Corpulant White And Marbled Blue

In the giving of life how selfish are you
For not asking, but taken by you.

And you do not grieve not even ask,
As one so sure, would have done.

The rim of the sea, open the ocean,

Washed up on shore, tired dead and rotting.
Children in hand with life they play, as many
Here washed them away, life was a struggle
That's what you said.

I am old though not yet dead and have by your

Very own hand suffered the death, you sought for me.
So what if now I cry all the time the same movie,
Moving it does,

But no one laugh's as people once normal should.

I once loved you as you then I did,
And without honor or courage tried to hide.
No one laugh's and no one can cry,
Knowing now what you knew not back then.

The smell's bitter sweet and death you know now,
And while still alive, you know what you are.

You are corpulent, white and marbled blue veined,
The knowledge once shared is now not to be had.

I should have loved you more,
When it would have taken less courage

to hate,
what you had eventually become.
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The Saddest Line's I Write At Night

The only flower left and I.

One fur trapper, hungry and in need, crosses over.

And the winding, shallow creek.

Being heavy, Is it thus?

And when it by it comes when two are touched?

Seasons pass, It ends like this, entirely.

The water by you warm it blows.

Falling leaves float by this,

and changing winds to laughter, lost in this, has been.
Feelings falling petals from the sky.

Japan and China.

And after, frost comes snow it dances, as it melts

and then it comes it must again.

Gestures from the hand and loveliness.

Watching I the waves from which you wander there about.
The glory to his which she leaves behind are blinding white.
And has it not been cut of it, thereoff, of all it's luster,
width and standing under is the night, it shines with peace
and which if known were gathered softly up.

By all whom come, too know it now.

When it water flows to all whom know, rushing by you.

James McLain



When By It Water Glows

The only flower left and I.

One fur trapper, hungry and in need, crosses over.
And the winding, shallow creek.

Being heavy, Is it thus?

And when it by it comes when two are touched?
Seasons pass, It ends like this, entirely.

The water by you warm it blows.

Falling leaves float by this,

and changing winds to laughter, lost in this, has been.
Feelings falling petals from the sky.

Japan and China.

And after, frost comes snow it dances, as it melts

and then it comes it must again.

Gestures from the hand and loveliness.

Watching I the waves from which you wander there about.
The glory to his which she leaves behind are blinding white.
And has it not been cut of it, thereoff, of all it's luster,
width and standing under is the night, it shines with peace
and which if known were gathered softly up.

By all whom come, too know it now.

When it water flows to all whom know, rushing by you.

James McLain



The Lesbian

As for that, 'you make them all think that.
Would you like to maintain it,
just eye too eye, it permanently with that!

Long time spending, as for the lesbian

whose some person is young, by me for advising my love,
and I' It came; to be why of which

has it met more from the thing fro which happiness spring
which shares those which are learned?

I As for eve this way this is it beings made,

being hastened a little very with you shaking the pot
is still world of widely work on this subject,
therefore because me it does to you,

because writing about it.

Concerned that I am, now about it is, 'your smile.

James McLain



?? Contractor's ??

Contractor's are ghosts that the
Government

Sends in to locate certain people
That never were there.

To give top secret intelligence
To the Government.

So they can

Send in special Op's to kill these
People

Without a due process or a trial,
Such as, Abu Bakr al-Baghdadi.

James McLain



A Girl That Wishes She Was Normal

Little-known puppies without any tails.

Do you know any of their names?

Without arm's she is skinny.

Without arms she does hands free cooking
without arm's.

High fives are a mouth full of toes.

Is she looking?

Oven slippers without arms I still kiss her.
Her chili has kick.

She cooks with her feet I like her.

Her middle finger never needs a bandaid.
None of her dogs have long tails.

E-Mail me if you know of someone
who has Tourette syndrome that has said a kind word

to you.

James McLain



The Swimming Hole

I went with them to the fishing hole,

Way back yonder in the back of the woods, .
Two girl's

without boyfriend's, they'd never even kissed.

Look at the lips of her mom,
Leaving with them, I asked her, with lips like
those, I wanna know where your taking me fishing.

He grinned and then said, Let's go fishing.
Each time it rains, it washes both holes out and

sometimes the fish are easier to see and catch.

James McLain



To Enter The Mouth Of Love

Deeper than purple plums,
so warm are imbraced.
Heavy with dust in the air
it makes you sheeze.

Back from the last harvest,
two full sloshing buckets.
Shutters unlocked a wake,
lay open to reclaim them.

Coming back around and picking
the few fruit that were missed.

James McLain



The Scent Of One Woman

Brushing up against me.

Her scent,

not in a bad way it was,

heavy and thick, hung in the air.
Pungent it was rich and indulgent.

While her accent by magnetic forced my eyes

to watch her thick rich lips that made me.
Immediately I think if I stood up I could not walk.
Her scent would fill me up.

So powerful that it mingled with my taste buds.

I could reach out and close my eyes,

and savor the creaminess pouring out into her belly.
Feel the smoking musk running deep into my throat.
It would surround not only me,

but stay with me long after she had left the others.
Cutting through them walking by me.

It clung to her always.

No shower or swim or hard day's work could erase it.

The perfect mix, of all her other vices.

Sitting in the very back of the subway.

Both are riding it back home.

Without ever hiking up her checkered mini skirt,

she would change her pink panties for the same style of black ones.

James McLain



Purple To The Eye Her Fruit Is Ripe

Her fruit to the eye is heavy, full and ripe,
Touching the base
The base that is dripping clear and wet.

Between a girl and a woman over here where
Your not.

The older she gets the heavier it gets, pushing
Out full through,

Green panties made of the thin silk that she wears.
Some older women who look,

Realize that such a full life has passed them by.
Under the moon are rich pink skies,

Skies full of cloud's ready to burst full of rain.

The forest is full with tall trees, trees with large roots

That grow very deep in the ground.

This rich wet rain falls on the green leaves, here in
The woods out of sight.

Here the ground is rich loam full of the rain, wet
That falls from the sky.

Creeks here over run their tall bank's, running off to
The sea that was dry.

Her fruit to the eye is heavy, full and ripe, touching
The base of the sky.
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Forget The Heart And Aim For The Eye

It is as graphic as it is stark I know
Known before the foundation of the world
What lies so dark in the hearts

of some woman and men

Hands chained together
around your back, a foot apart
Ropes casting high shadows
draped over a child's swing set

One woman and two men
Hoisted up in the air by what
once were the hands of friends

The men move in the air they are still

Some how you think with out the fall

The woman arches her back and kicks

her feet but the chains are to heavy to move

After thirty seconds of forever she leaves
And comes back over here

Like her lips, her fate was sealed at birth

James McLain



Amongst The Dead I'm Home

Amongst the dead, I'm home.

The many fires I started as a child

have long gone out.

Inside the womb I heard them speak about.

Before the warning came, I felt the light.
Swimming true before I could, I had no choice.
Stripes of red and blue came with a heavy cost.
Hence from whence I came and now I'm lost.

Not knowing who they were, they made no sound.
Lumps of clay that smelled of loam and earth.

So in speaking, here they spoke.

Waiting, waiting, wait, such volumes spoke.

The dead retired to sleep without a voice.

James McLain



After I Have Parted Her Two Lips

After I have,

Parted her two lip's,
That, I nightly kiss.
Oh, and moved,
From me what more,
From her,

My love, I give than,
With a kiss.

James McLain



Refuge

Refuge is that place one goes,
To escape from the fear that one knows.

James McLain



And When My Word's Fall Away

And when voices have no say.
We go away,
to other places where we learn to play.

The voices as if one.

but then another

comes along they are your sister
and a brother if in need.

So many faces have I seen
they seem as one inside out the mirror.

Do they cause your ears to burn?
Do they make you turn away?
Do they help you see the error of the way.

Every one of us each song we sing.

Can we touch compassions mighty waves?
Are we born with grace in every face?

And when the sun begins to rise.

Then love has won and hate does not exist.

James McLain



Do Not Love What Men Love

Confused.

Girl's watch the things that mother's do.
Rambunctious.

Boy's do what a father always does.
One uses lip stick.

The other tries her panties on.

Each wears a higher heal the window,
faces me.

The father's shoe it shapes the world.
We mistreated worth, they worry each.

James McLain



Lips My Lips Like Yours I've Kissed

Lip's my lip's have kissed that you have also kissed

I can't explain their shade, nor where they hide

Between two valleys high above, to kiss the bright white moon
There is dew upon the grass, it's short nor high

Forgotten all the lip's I've kissed, I know no longer why

To those I've kissed, no longer here to hear them once more sigh
Lip's like hers so soft and sweet they made me daily cry

Winter when it comes once green and naked bushes seen

And as the boy's and girl's, one think's the another does

If your lip's I've kissed, I miss them fondly now

What I miss in lip's, I've kissed again won't sing to me

The tree that held the mistletoe, is gone, I sadly see

A shades been pulled, I'm asleep, you kiss my lip's no more
Soft her lip's that once I kissed are red, but this you know

James McLain



And I Lounged And Laid In Their Beds

I was never as smug as I was back then.
Bad girl's that wore silk,

good young boy that I was, my best friends.
Racial slurs never heard, not once,

not in there.

Silver, problem solver, gold most would wear.
Ruby red lips, cat green eye's, wide straight hips.
Bushes next to trees freed that blushed,

in the back where I'd sleep through the day.

Night's broad black mouth,

purple panties one full moon always wore.

And day would it's yellow head spread through the room.
Deep sound in sleep, boyhood to man,

and I lounged and I laid and I grew in their bed.

James McLain



As I Have Now Grown Older

And now I musnt get sick orill

In my old age.

I fumble in my bag for reading
Glasses.

I forget to pay my rent but my
Landlord reminds me.

I wear all purple now being old

I now can pull it of.

And yes I must confess I am afraid
Of death.

I won't fight death, the drama it
Would cause would be embarrassing.
Death could come so many different
Ways.

I also would hate to shit or piss
Myself.

As I grow even older I have realized,
There is only one way

To meet death on my own terms and my
Terms would be

To not go gentle into that good night.

James McLain



The Boy Who Discovered Fire

The boy is now all but gone but nhow how grown?
Twisted in knots how my body hurts

never as bad as it did, how they knew it then.
Still inside this brain it sleeps with such pain

all ways terrified like it was back then,

now afraid it's being corrected again.

But how..by whom...me I am still inside.
Terrified of drugs and alcohol, will I be
scooped out and made hollow and

placed in that room so dark I can't swallow.
Always careful of that line between fantasy
and where it is I must go to simply survive.

Threatened with one bridge after the other.
How the concrete sucks out all my warmth.

Dare I go back to when I was five and I tried

to make them breakfast

in bed

I knew nothing of Tiffany back then, wide eyes.
Some childs bold attempt at independence.

How the piss ran down my legs as it was easy

much to easy

to force open my hand

and burn my finger with that Zippo untill it blistered.
It was me against the world after that and the world
never knew:

what I lost or the cost to toast two pieces of bread.

I was a difficult child I know and perhaps too precocious

James McLain



I Am Not Yours - Sara Teasdale

I am not yours, not lost in you,
Not lost, although I long to be
Lost as a candle lit at noon,
Lost as a snowflake in the sea.

You love me, and I find you still
A spirit beautiful and bright,
Yet I am I, who long to be

Lost as a light is lost in light.

Oh plunge me deep in love- put out
My senses, leave me deaf and blind,
Swept by the tempest of your love,

A taper in a rushing wind.

Sara Teasdale

When I found you
I was lost.

There was no love,
There,

To be found.

In the storm,

By the turbulent sea.
Through the loud, howling
Wind's, you found me.

Now when you leave me,
Translucent,
I become, you can't see.

If it's true, you love me,
Do not,

Wait in the surf.

At the edge of the sea,



Wait for me.

James McLain



The Key To Heaven

The key to heaven is the key
The key

Is a tree that lives forever
Gathering

Never for getting gathering
Knowledge.

This knowledge is known by
All governments

This knowledge should have
Been used

To address all the problems
We currently have.

Love is learned, love can burn
The hand that feeds it.

Love is respected by those
That love

Ice is the heart that can't feel
Ice is anger

That can fade and be healed.

There is the key to all knowledge
Knowledge can heal.

Our lives are to short as it is.
Proverbs and psalms provides the
Answer to every thing.

Applied to man's wounds to heal.

James McLain



After I Kiss You

and i kissed them
yes so full

each pretty
petal

pink and red
each one

i drank they
fluttered past
on silky

wings

and i ask

you how

much love

they had

inside

to fly

and yes

you said i
kissed

their kisses too.

James McLain



Bipolar Homosexuality

In addition extra special too, as for that ' Perhaps,

your neighbor or even you, can whether exhibitions

which for the sake of it, is never decreased.

it can include necessity; 'fruits openly forbidden' Characteristics.
" as for me very long drives through the country, air'

watch characteristics front wheel or rear wheel or even

the occasional four wheel drive, It does, but might not have;
and her illness from heaven, is some times or forgotten, not.

' You have gotten married, or/or unmarried too anyone original
that's or, the man or my gosh - my moral orals- which decides
that the woman it does well with must pass through all windows
goes just in anything, moving.

As for me, by your covetously of serious trouble this way.

' You obtained it all by it's every;

and as for my sister, my wife'

you wrote; 'i' 'as for several pairs of panties me'. If it awakes,
it goes which ever which way is closest,

becomes my other things, occasionally there it is every night
when night it makes awake;

as for Hypersexuality both poles rotation, each person,

It is one of the things which can make it luminous or ruinous;
the marriage of the relationship,

which is to me entrusted.

In addition whereof: any remainder as for attempt that of murder
of her fair moon to be fatal, hypersexuality,

if it is not fully controlled, it can be love.

all the people most of the time and the rest of the people
some other time, and you who is bipolar

an obstacle a person perhaps, remains,

it is that serious of your problem, you do not experience, but.
when the maniac is uncontrolled,

the combination where the friend of a bipolar s is correct,
finding started the step which is necessary for the peacock
which never finishes, hyper-sexuality from the cat,

which becomes a construction zone of a structure, it is not.

James McLain



Yellow Cotton Bottoms

and be honest

some yellow cotton bottoms.

have you ever, when you have?

and having clouds, that hang below.
that hang above twin open doors.

moon the stars, each open face.

and yellow cotton bottoms,

feel the world and have you, have you never.
when you have.

and sitting there so quite lost in thought.
the world you feel it burn, now turning
and be honest,

have you ever, when you have!

sleeping in the open it is quite.

and be honest,

yellow cotton bottoms, when you have.

James McLain



Cotton Pierced

Cotton pierced...

and no running away...
from..how it grows..

and grows..

like the child...that..
farms with ants...

tipping his small stick...
and honey....

makes....

a queen come out to day...
Cotton pierced...

and pic nicks too....

and bounty..riches..

grew as far as...

moist and mother earth...
she knew...thus gave...
Cotton pierces....

backs...

with more than nails..
and bushes....

for the sake of...

cotton sails...

and wooden...

barrels filled...

with water rains...

Cotton pierced your soul..

James McLain



Weeping Hands

Up up and up and live by the word
Spoken inside of your head.

The guards watch every thing that's
Said.

The light through the window that
Shines on the family in prayer.

James McLain



Book Called Treasonous By Donald Trump

(CNN) The anonymous senior Trump administration official whose 2018 New York
Times op-ed was called treasonous by President Donald Trump has written a new
book about Trump titled &quot;A Warning&quot; that will be published next
month, CNN has learned.

CNN has exclusively obtained a cover of the book, which has been a closely
guarded secret until now and will be released November 19 by Twelve, a division
of the Hachette Book Group. The author will remain anonymous, and sources
familiar with the book tell CNN that &quot;elaborate precautions have been taken
to protect the author's identity.&quot;

The sources say that the publisher and the author's literary agents at Javelin
were provided verification that the author is the same person who penned the
Times op-ed, titled &quot;I Am Part of the Resistance Inside the Trump
Administration, &quot; on September,5,2018.

James McLain



The Wise Can Teach Themselves

Perhaps I have lived to simply,

where the wise, can teach themselves.

I have heard them speak, the mirrors show

their children have no hope.

Look at the sky I have wings I can fly.

High on long ago,

now it's time to pack it in teacher you have failed.

My cats my friend its soft and warm

it knows just when to hide.

Not long ago the evening spoke of night

you, you used to have.

You worried me I'm sorry I must go.

White the cotton has been picked is slung across

your back.

My tongue she sucks with full green lips

I'm shaking I need more.

In the woods it's very dark the trees are standing tall.
The bushes I have waded through the moss is everywhere.
Knee high grass is every where it's there I will be found.

James McLain



My Observation Of Children And Their Secrets

Some of my feeling never once I have told you.
Cotton bottoms a flower once gone, never picked.
We as we can yes we raise it, we raise it to raise it,
thus will we raise it, because simple is this, we can.

Each of my sisters,

with him in the middle we do, what we can

to help him.

Children their secrets an observation on keys,
swirling clouds, silver spray at night when he comes.

Sugar and spice like water and death,
rocks inside each breast is a beast,
day and night, god and the deuvil

and once we were beings, no more.

She did not rush me into my house of dreams,
of children, wine and drugs, more sex.
Children of war made from peace.

Will you not come help the good woman

open more petals?

Guns made from the juice,

from the middle it oozes, dark rich, red blood.
Gray red, puffy lips how they shine.

Rasins dried in the sun, shinny brass buttons.

Always pink,

grape wine, draws ants,

sucking noises, soft whimpers and quite cries.
Very small is the mask that hides in my hands,
roses and thorns that cause it to bleed.

All my 'roses'—only 'lily' knew—no frowns he of her,
expanded, wash it off lost things oh where is my dad?
Pink of arches and fingers like daggers arcs the sky.
As your finger moves it black from the sea.

His hand in the nymph her water- where she swims.



Pushing her heart up made to look closer

and full wide and free are her lips as more feathers,
come out of glass made of crystal.

After I smell it and I taste it.

Into my hand, who I am, thus it is loved and by you only you.
Stay free of the shadow of your, his the keeper,

because careful it enters, when by your shallow breathing
you sleeping, pink heart is the center, it is.

James McLain



I Stand Within The Roar

In a dream or in the night,

I have seen things that I shouldn't

That have come true.

I wake up from the dream and night

Has gone.

All that I see within my dreams,

Is but a different world inside my dream.
I stand upon the edge and watch the
Light for now expand.

James McLain



The Weather Man

Circles of hills closed within, at the base

Of each hill flows white mist.

Dripping dew drops hang from green leaves,
Bushes found here are not topped.

Here in that room without any walls,
Empty spaces in your other place.

I can't hear the world inside of my head,
Everything's? changed except me.

James McLain



?? After The Glitter Fades ??

Circles of hills closed within, at the base
Of each hill flows white mist.

Dripping dew drops hang from green leaves,
Bushes found here are not topped.

Here in that room without any walls,
Empty spaces in your other place.

I can hear the world inside my head,
I look a thousand times but everything's? changed again.

James McLain



She Is My Whore

............ Maybe She was a Whore to you.
But she was my whore and I loved her to much.
I think many of you took advantage of her.
Never the less.

I did not care,

after all it was I who married her.

Besides even if some lawyers

and a few judges in the past knew it was
thus it was the past

you should have left it all in there.

And ex-parte is ex partied.

For you were before and

it was before me and fun, simple fun

like the sun always seems to rise

in the east.

Your business is your business and pleasure

this business

with all of that money

I know

what you know and how it now all seems to work.

Hundreds of my poems used for
what

by now

back then they were safely
married to me

and through me to her not to you.

I have always known that you can't
reason with an alcoholic

wine is wine

to you it is fine

but to her.

Lets for a week put her in charge
of your court room.

Do not, if you wont put her in charge
of yours,



why would you do so with mine.

Days I put into some of them.
Plenary guardianship is a boat
that can never sink.

They were not a pleading or
some direct appeal

or an answere brief served

on behalf

of them

a dozen copies if you partied with
yours

and yours and it was thrown out
in the trash

with her panties, before your
wife came home

to go over yours with you.

I am direct and I know all to blunt I have
nothing to hide

why lie

I spread the moon out of love and yes
with a smile

again.

Remorse for that, there is none for again
the same would I do.

Buisness is business

and pleasure is pleasure.

Your business is not for my pleasure.

Remember please I ask of you and this

so little I pray:

I am just a simple ignorant man.

This plea let it fall on sound ears.

I want what is mine and not what is yours.
Please forgive me: ...but I becomeill

running a jail

for profit

and because:

I am impractical my root may not ever run deep.



Some say we should not keep it personal
and without remorse
for I will be forever yours in abstract of course.

James McLain



There Was Tons Of Screaming And A Lot Of Sweat

Come morning I couldn't remember
The dream or her face.

James McLain



I Watched Her Succubus Through Her Key Hole

I found her diary it read in part,

I let it go at me at first.

I let myself give in to the depth and bredth of it.
But it got more and more invasive

the longer I slept and in sleep let it go.

Diary entry,

It was if the reader could feel me stretching

and it reached the point where I couldn't let it go.
I could still feel the hot breath in-between my legs.
As it continuously jabbed all ten fingers deep
inside of me.

Diary entry,

I got very little sleep today,

as I would stay up all night trying to avoid it.

I stopped getting wet through my panties

and letting myself get rocked to sleep, seduced
and it got very ticked off and intruded to deeply.

Diary entry,

it inserted itself, vaginally and analy,

I could feel it crawling out side, inside all around me.
What should I do?

Do I need to visit a priest?

Santeria?

Salt around my bed, in and around my living area?

Diary entry,

today a man tomorrow a women between the loud sucking noises
and increased problems that have arisen, because

I was at first to deathly afraid.

By allowing it to do what it now every night does.

And why I changed room's with my much younger brother.

James McLain



Dreams, Dreams Of Butterflies

The dreams,
of my heart and mind.

In my dream
of butterflies.
They hug me.
without sound.

Nothing stays
with me to long.

In my dream of
butterflies.

They lift me
from the ground.

But I have
had from

since as a
child.

In my dream
of butterflys
they so still
my mind

The deep solace
of song

In my dream

of butterflies
they your eye's
flutter for they
are posied.

In my dream

of butterflies

my daughter now
is ten.



In my dream of
butterflies

such delight

to my eyes.

Let me find life
and stay and you.

In my dream of
butterflies.

Soft buttered wings
they always have
of witch all sing.

With wings
Who's tunes
are played
out and not
forgotten.

In my dream of
butterflys

linen inside does
my neice now lay.

Like the rain

of yesterday
rainbows weaved
it is true.

In my dream of
butterflys
heavens light
does shine
right through.

In my dream of
butterflys no cuts



nor stings.
For all can sing
about the beauty

of butterfly dreams.

James McLain



When Were You A Nun

To wade in any where
hand tiding, 'habits
around

each slim, 'waist
cotton showing

and sliding across
holding light breath
and deep, 'streams’
conscious you dream
that seem,
emotional tonally.

James McLain



Shaming Children

Our shortcomings,

as adults can be overwhelming.

Our guilt from our own lack of understanding.
Even if you, like I,

have waited late in life to have a child.
One issue at a time is paralyzing.
Unfinished business is so costly.

Children are not omelets breaking eggs.
Some lag behind because of you.

Some leap ahead like frogs when new.

To shame a child or make them feel guilty.
Futility in the making think back when you.

James McLain



Body Shaming

The average size of American women is now size sixteen.
Lower-priced, processed food?—?choosing fresh food
suddenly became optional.

That half of U.S. can not afford to buy.

Then fast food brought our teenage girl's fat shame.
Ashamed of their bodies only led to more of McDonald's.
The psychological difference between wearing a bikini
instead of having to wear a one piece,

is even at the beach as you watch them all to apparent.
The deadly scale in the bathroom and the mirror that
thay can't pass that never lies.

The looks at the restaurant without speaking tell you
to, Eat Right and Then, Be come Normal.

Growing up teenage girl's are not told to eat more fish
and less antibiotic filled chicken, infused with
genetically modified growth hormones.

And then television ushered in a new unattainable goal,
while bombarding these our young girl's on some mission
of their unwinnable fight against fat.

With such a psychological link between weight and health—and
the presumption of overindulgence and laziness,

on the part of America's attack on teenage girl's as being

fat, people—body shaming became officially excepted.

Why would Victoria secret target the average American teenage
girl into buying a product that most can never wear.

Leading her back to the mirror passing the scale and grabbing
her waist, to just burst once again into tears.

But as you can see, we might be, but we are all happy with

five happy meal's

My personal recommendation would be for everyone to eat more
fish and less antibiotic, growth hormone filled chicken.
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Charles Bukowski's Explanation On Temptation

And while doing my laundry

with Charles Bukowski

and he instructing me about such
stating that each lovely

woman and such are they

these there and by design

being only human

bending over to pick his up, hers
and being full

and singing out about my hunger
knowing that it would

only be after all,

whom she is but am i

and being an ignorant man

she happy that i am

when exposed to the air

her smile as my breath

caught by she

it was heard

and even by that one drop
painful, "'Temptation

and not giving in

i simply moved my legs

up and down

there more quickly.

James McLain



Our Obvious Indifference To One Another

How angry one becomes at what they read
I am grateful that I dont have to cover
My body.

Now let's multiply that times ten and
Introduce politics.

And multiply that times ten and

Introduce religious beliefs.

How do we stop the war over thoughts
Thought police terrifies me.

Culture's clash people argue over nothing.
Magpies that gossip secretly like a pack
Of wolves eating his dead flesh like it
Was chicken.

Yet other countries have McDonald's and
Kentucky fried chicken.

James McLain



You Were My Whiskey Never Mild Those Wild Dead
Women

You Were My Whiskey;

And never mild those wild dead women.
And doing all of that on sinking ships.

Each one was you,

I drank one more.

Who knelt unseen and wild each kiss,

I miss the most between,

closed doors.

I cannot move,

from deep inside your couch,

I am some head,

you hang your hat and both, we search for.
While on your knees,

I think and then I think some more.

Each time I cough,

your lips grow tighter, I grow sore.

Brown bags lay emptied,

Wanting more of that cough syrup, over there.

I look at you,

you look at me and we are both the same.

Eyes that glow

and each red slit a fire that melts us both inside.
Seated circles, fraught by flame,

I touch your eye it does not move

inside it's socket, now glazed shut.

Mercy me, and sweet that nun.

Honey how She knew,

and he rose up and simply walked away.

The habits bad and neither stay.

and whiskeys better, as you empty every bottle.
And here we sit again alone,

sharing wild forgotten kisses on the floor.

a.s.
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?? Hidden Love ??

The Forests are wide green and hidden.
In a mist of white and gold.

The bush my love for thee is green, she
Brought her dream of love to me.

When her heart is sad and filled
With pain and if I could make it well.

If with my love is there to feel inside,
she in this life could but only love again.

James McLain



Stretched Out On Her Back

What deed could be done tied down,

hands and feet, stretched out on your back?
Having a lot of living left in front of you,

the tension gives you away so much so it can
be cut with a knife.

It's not about sex or control as he leaves you,
toes once straight now bent curling back.
Last night was the past, now is here and

as the sun rises, tommorow has come.

Finding the strength to go on, the act, the dream
surrounds you.

Never dry the warm humid air lifts you up, up to
go on, never submissive.

Stretched out on your back, it is then that you
realize that she has finally left you.
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Dreams The Flavors Of Dreams

Peaking high she laughs and starts to turn.

Producing wind and sunshine I can smell.

Bell field horse in tow.

Low tangled white the cottage off along the hedge it runs.
Sun is in his face and leans against the wall she does.
Being blind I am to long he moving is.

The silent hooves the horse stirs up green grass.

Light cinnamon my song is heard, the silence is so long.
Noon point makes it hard to leave his mark,

the swelling such it is and not done soon.

Deep purple is the color of the sky, will drive you mad.
It is you, it's you,

weighted each load hard pressed are flavored dreams.

James McLain



Righ There Next To You

Right there next to you

In the void

Amidst the millions of other's.

The vibrant colors of each other one here
Green, yellow, gold and brown.

There is the primordial soup, a caldren of
Bodies wrapped up in gas and dust,

Risen up from the dirt,

One with one on one with he who is I am.
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A Chain Of Pearls

And if beauty loves and life around you're neck.
Though full upon twin peaks they lay.

The moon betwixt the ankle dainty daily plays.
When men they look upon and wonder how.
Ropes of light and night will bring you love.
Each school of thought and silver you love him.

James McLain



Wet Rain

If the fact that he places it their at all
be grateful, 'that knot in you.

It is by only you, it permitted,

to be soft within,

usually twenty minutes it is required,
until it again becomes you.

And/or about forty five minutes

is possible to be required there

is he together, apart from fifteen.

When mostly is if, 'as for main advantage of informal rank
your panties betraying, were only in the center clean.

Do not be dismayed and helpless but you think of it,

you would like to possess that, it's knot in you.

With that grasp of your hand, 'covered rings,

it is to be able, never too prevent that.

Most satisfactions and the knot sawing-in where
the panties, even the moon parted, 'growing wet.
Making the feeling awaken, which you feel when it
the knot, catches in you/your breath.

It understood that it is yours, rusted silk it ' has caused.
Your other things that knot is made to put in place tries
the fact that in the degree,

Angles were as like then when, which by he

and of whom,

you have fallen, 'concerning love and you it contains.
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A Simple Song Unlike The Rest

My song I sang for you, the song

I sang for you, above the rest.

And in love we passed each other by
Not looking at the rest.

Forgotten other's like the leaves
Upon the lonely ground.

And on a night with each full moon
A back drop to the star's.

Myself to you I gave and you
We're still.

A leafless barren tree,

The bush is full.

I gave myself to you in simple song,
The song that you loved best.

The song that no one ever heard,

A song that gave no rest.

James McLain



Trapped By Fate

We are all trapped,
In a
Singularity, made up of fate.

Where people here and there,
Never find the one.

James McLain



Right Or Wrong

Right or wrong
The road is paved with flat squirrels
Who couldn't make a decision.

James McLain



?? Florida Today And New Voting Right's ??

A Federal Judge ruled that the initiative

That the people passed

Means

That every human being whom is an ex- felon
Inspite of being to poor to pay off their fines
Can now vote

Florida having been governed by Republicans
For the last thirty year's might

Change hands as that frees up one half million
Individuals whom if unable to pay their

Fines may now vote.

Now the democrats must identify them and give
Them rides to the polling stations.

Nothing in response from the Republicans yet
But will appeal

And try to get a higher ranking the eleventh
Ciruit will do

With the Supreme Court's after that.

The Republicans last years passed a bill signed
By Florida's current governor, whom in November
Will try to execute his third victm since taking
Office this last January.

I wonder of they will close voting station's

In all the larger cities in Florida.
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The Crossing Of The White Owl

Many a rosed bloomed in that house
Of ill repute men said.

The women against tje window sills
Would listen.

The rat's would shreek when caught
By the crossing of the white ? owl.
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Make Love To Me And Come

All your words

to me they always have.
A meaning,

all their own

they seem to have.

Secrets no one knows,
I learned to show.

Kept inside,

they only need to grow.

Confessions,

by the one you used to trust.
And the ring,

around his long thick neck.
You loved to touch.

Underneath that tree,

there grows a loving bush.

Full of leaves,

the sun has just begun to touch.

Will your secret,

bring the growing vine enough?
Singing songs of love,

that never stop.

Speak to me and come,

back home and learn to trust.
And things about the past,
will go away.

James McLain



Good Poet's Still Alive

Of the many site's

Where one can practice their
True calling

This site charges no money.

Other site's promise what this
One provides for free.

Some here make nature come to
Life and sing the pure song

That only real bird's can sing.

Other's can take a simple brown
Bag and hide what's inside

Untill it's opened up at the end
To show a little white shoe inside.

Other's,

Talk only of and love commitment to

Their other

And the rigorous path upon which they
Talk to other's.

And these are just some of the exceptional
Good poet's still alive.
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Political Prisoner

Under your wing it's safe they've said.
Living in fear day to day,

It's much to young to be gray of beard
I do not dye my hair.

Those in here where they've put me are
Here for minor crimes,

Mostly for vagrancy and just for being
Poor.

Should I be given a second chance would
I cause such stern consideration twords
Me.

Which is which I know no more than now.
A jail with thick walls and strangely
Enough no bar's.

We're not criminals, we're not violent
Thugs like those elsewhere in here.

The judge's, the judge's, the judge's
Know a soft spoken word holds dear.

James McLain



If You Forget Me

In retrospect you think it over long and hard
The life I've lived and had

And the seas I've crossed the shores I've
Had to walk,

It's because of politics that have worn me
Down each day.

Struggle love exile forget me.

And they have made me go away to live a life
Unlived,

If you forget me as I struggle on.

The fragrant open rose I can't forget,

The vine seeks out your lips.

The letters I receive from you of love
Of fire and ice like none before.
But if you forget me I shall forget you more.

Without your love but more not less
I will

Struggle on somehow that day will be here soon.
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Old Age God And Death

Distorted by old age my wrinkled limbs
curl up into a ball as I fall asleep.

This is where I dream of being born again
I know that I am clean forever young.
When the Doctor twice that very night
pulled out his knife on me.

Rolling thunder clouds not a single drop of rain.
Does not our God seem overtly in no hurry.
Until the end of time is right to start again
through out this life all live to die we play.

In the fading light of my old age

and death in sleep calls out your name.

Waking up from sleep you cry out what.
She sounded like a man

and she is of one single mind that knows no end.

James McLain



The Head With Nothing In It

Should money

play a role that most can't play.
Or be allowed

with debts that can't be payed
to stay and pray?

Should

each man or women

give their hard fought lives their part away
Or be allowed

a part to play in part that they have made?

James McLain



Why Girl's Learn To Read

Abuse continued right up until my parents divorced,
and abused as a teenager in school by super kids.
Continued misconduct by her monied paramours.
by my continued abusive parent a lost keep sake.

I was lost in your world and coloured plain.

I learned to clip those coupons from the paper,

for her wine.

Please excuse me while my tissues damp with wet.
No help after the wrenching change, but I panic!

I continued to love them,

and learned to love my books as read of my escape.
They freed me from constraints of my pain early.
Now I leave the stress of student life,

I now read just for fun my opened eye's,

and to wander off to your fine home for just a while.

James McLain



Strapless Bra

A type of britches
with the thin material or mesh which is see-through
or transparent.

The matter employed is usually mesh or nylon,

but there are also the made transparent silk britches.
The transparent britches gives to the woman

much feeling of fabric on it's mouse green wet too
however allow ed' others to see lips its coalescing oyster.

These transparent britches of port

could seize his occasion to allow ed' others;

to see them by using the short dresses or mini the skirts.
Transparent britches should be accompanied

a bra steaminess.

The britches;

Although Transparent allow a certain sight

blocked by its pink salty oyster,

moats dreamy all men 'unless' consider this type;
attracting more sexual of sight than the silky naked skin.

Transparent britches and book worms
can be looked like forms;

female genital decoration.
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William Ernest Henley

This is the poem I would give a fingeon my hand

To be able to master.

I've many inspired by Sara Teasdale that

I have written where you would think that she wrote it
But this gentleman lived to be only fifty three

And wrote this most awesome poem yet to be written.
And it goes:

Out of the night that covers me,
Black as the Pit from pole to pole,
I thank whatever gods may be
For my unconquerable soul.

In the fell clutch of circumstance
I have not winced nor cried aloud.
Under the bludgeonings of chance
My head is bloody, but unbowed.

Beyond this place of wrath and tears
Looms but the Horror of the shade,
And yet the menace of the years
Finds, and shall find, me unafraid.

It matters not how strait the gate,

How charged with punishments the scroll.
I am the master of my fate:

I am the captain of my soul.

James McLain



Making Love Isn't Lust

I am a single older male, the add would say.
She's the other woman I would love.

All morning long the birds would sing a song
Of love that would be heard.

In the forest dark and deep where we would
Play and dance and sing the birds own song.
Making love beside the stream and a deer would
Stop and sigh to rest.

Kissing lips the hue of which a rose would blush
Here where you could cry.

And we'd talk about our lives, lived loved we tried.
Making love just isn't lust though other's

Miss the mark their haven't tried.

She doesn't mind the great length

Or the girth of it.

Bushes aren't green as he leans down and kisses it.
The forest is deep she chose on his dream

Making love isn't lust as tall tree's can be seen.
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I Will Hold You In My Arm's

I will hold you in my arm's

Until you come.

Rose's fat and pink my love
You are.

Royal purple lips that say

It all.

Do not hide the bush green
Leaves of love.

Baby come to me if you want
Love and laughter do you need
It all?

I will hold you in my arms all
Night until you come.

A mirror on the ceiling watching
What I do my love please come.
Come over by my side my love
You will see the moon and stars
Explode until your blind.

Then I'll take you on my arm's
Again until you come.

Those other men you know are
Angry now.

As I hold you in my arm's until
You come around to me, and see the sun.

James McLain



Mental Iliness Death And Murder

Today was another sad day for our brothers and sisters in Oregon.
There is no argument to the contrary

concerning mothers and or fathers whom Kkill their own children
or yours for that matter these folks are very I'll.

With seven hundred and fifty thousand registered

sex offender's in the U.S.

that is one in three hundred and fifty of U.S. now and

the number will keep on growing.

Who decides on whom meets the criteria when it comes

to mental illness

and who or who not can posses a fire arm?

Law enforcement won't be giving theirs up no matter what.
Many of them are mentally I'll and let's be frank

many of them took on that job just to hurt and kill U.S.

Hippa is violated each time a non-felon whom represents the one-sixth
of the U.S. population

that has their medical information given up to those whom

are not qualified to have it

and are you-you and you fine with that?

Why did the - Pope come over here to the U.S?

Georgia still executed the aesthetically unpleasing looking
prisoner just two days past.

Again let's be frank

only aesthetically unpleasant looking female prisoners are.

And what educational back ground did the clemency board have
to base their actions upon?

I suffer from bipolar depression few with the advanced illness

I posses last as long as I have in conjunction with

my advanced age

with out taking them selves out like dude did in Oregon today.
My premise is simply this

mental illness left untreated will only grow worse while folks
who are in obvious distress

in respect to said such and said being left untreated

should fall at the feet of their community

When if treated this individual would have never committed
such a devastating act of violence

as what ever normal is

whould have stepped forth today and acts such as these



would have been reduced substantially.
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The Young Always Conquer

When the young conquer the world
us ???? older
People benefit from a job well done.

James McLain



A Conversation With Abraham Lincoln

Every man is proud of what he does well;

and no man is proud of what he does not do well.

With the former, his heart is in his work; and he will

do twice as much of it with less fatigue.

The latter performs a little imperfectly,

looks at it in disgust, turns from it, and imagines himself
exceedingly tired.

The little he has done, comes to nothing, for want of finishing.

Abraham Lincoln.

When a man is led to believe,

that the pride in the work that he thought was done well,
is undermined by himself, or others, for lack of instruction,
where such insruction would not be rebuffed.

Then those whom could so insruct are just as responsable,
for the want of his finish.

For when his heart is in his work and he seemed tireless in
the pusuit of it's perfection,

while knowing full well that nothing is perfect,

when if fortunte enough.

Then his efforts should at the very least be percieved as his willingness to bring
himself up from his past failers.

For nothing eles,
From a man or a woman, should any so ask.
James MclLain
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?? Love After Love ??

Uncover your mirror's you can love
Your self again.

Be it some form of mental illness that
Was the root cause

At your age you can fix or alcoholism,
Seek out the help that you need.

The stranger will only for a short time
Fill the empty sail,
The sail on your boat that is you.

Give unto me some bread wine and cheese

For as long as the hunger of love has departed.
Did you from your past sweethearts keep

All those letters you read?

As I go through the photos of women I've know

A simple reminder that life still goes on.

Have you still not uncovered the mirror that's you.
Feast on each love and lift up your head there

Is still love after love.

James McLain



Colors Of Beauty

Black women?

White woman?

Woman of beauty is color!

Strong pinks look good up against

when your his tanned/black smooth skin.

Neon hot pinks look great on hardbodies,
and they will on yours too!

When it is, is it when and admired as you
are.

Report such thoughts even in truth as abuse.

Having fun being stupid!

Pink that he sucks!

It looks so huge on more beautiful people,

As it would look better on you with high heels.

The colours on the nails from the ankle down, only.
Every day is every twelth of neverweary this holiday.
(I never meant to stay home

without you (

Walking around as you do in the buff while I'm dude.

Trying different colours
picking the one that looks great with skin colour.
The color of mine, do you know what it is.

They had little fireworks on them.

She thought it looked cute.

So

I let her and she then I did to her lips as well.

Try it on.

Pull it aside it splashes off.

Every race comes with grace many shades differant tones and what looks good
on one woman looks even better on the other.

Looking good I paint one together and another.



Women are bold and love bright light there colors and none are demure and go
for more glitzy covers.

I myself am just wishing and washing her feet and her hands depending on mine
and wether it is late night or day.

Loud bright colors! red, orange, hot pink, coral, maybe even a bright pinkish
chocolate your new purple!

Beautiful women wear whatever you want.
Nothing more, more is less underneath all of that.
Men want it more than they get off on it too.

Tell them the truth.

What are you wearing upon beneeth; french cut panties with truffles fine clothing
no jewerly, your pet..

Usually pinks

and chocolate/glazey eyed browns look nice,
I can not stop thinking.

About this untill,

you become what you were all meant to be.

probably red
Pink,
black and fire engine red.
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Death Penalty

They are you and you are they.

Knowing people know what people know.
Green living leaves turn brown because of gold.
Goodbye budding love hello to hate.

Sweet sour taste of lemons sunshine makes.

I did not choose death but life instead.

One by one my teeth fall out to age.

Each school that is not built by them instead.
Helpless in the face of fear that all have made.

James McLain



?? Between The Stars Our Love Is Dust ??

I have,

left the earth, a different plane,
Between the star's,

Our love is now just dust.

My nine lives used up,
Her cat,

That licked it's fur.
Where is it now?

Between each dream, I dreamt,
The sun will set,

And I will watch again the moon,
In all it's glory,

And as dove's, alone will cry.

What need of love,

As up on high,

If all the people.

Down below, do naught but cry.

Our worth,
Is but it's weight in dust.
Not more or less.

And in love's absence,
In-between.

I will sit and watch,
The star's,

Again, as they race by.
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A Small Masterpiece

Where are the boundaries, in love thoughts that grow?
Life above all else, seasons change,

And love like the star's eventually grows dim.
Wherever I have been again I will go.

Her face when in youth was smooth, smooth as silk,

And his was as fine and chiselled to touch, as she said.

A rose is a rose that will open not close and the bark of a tree
Thick or thin I suppose.

Memories can change as quick as a dream, the stroke of a brush
The pictures it makes, I seek sleep.

Though the words that I write that nobody reads, only for me
Lead down to the sea, where I wait.

What should I do, where can I go, not to far in the past nor the

Future to know, but I do.

And futile is life unable to reach the heavens at night, to see a full moon,
Where Woman and men still have visions that seek.

Unable to change the small world all live in, love is blind, blind to whom seek,
Is but through life a small masterpiece.
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And The Moon And The Stars And The World

A liquor crazed man not in charge
Of his mind.

Unable to articulate his thoughts,
While people walk by,

And see all of this, as their wives

In charge make him his dinner.

The drapes are wide open as I walk
Passing by.

Knowing that there's nothing to day
Right here I can do.

Ode to
Charles Bukowski

James McLain



Wet Is It

wet is it,

If the fact that he places it their at all

be grateful, 'that knot in you

it is by only you, it permitted,

to be soft within, usually twenty minutes it is required,
until it again becomes you.

And/or about forty five minutes is possible to be required there
is he together, apart from fifteen.

When mostly is if as for main advantage of informal rank

your panties, were only in the center clean.

Do not be dismayed and helpless but you think of it,
you would like to possess that, it's knot in you.

With that grasp of your hand covered rings,

it is to be able, never too prevent that.

Most satisfaction and the knot sawing-in where

the panties, even moon, 'growing wet.

Making the feeling awaken, which you feel when it

the knot, catches in you.

It understood that it is yours, rusted silk it 'caused.

Your other things that knot is made to put in place tries
the fact that in the degree,

which you have fallen, 'concerning love and you it contains.

James McLain



It's The Throbbing I Can't Stand

She was hot

My seventh grade teacher.

I can remember her name being Valentin
But have no memory of what

She taught.

I would purposely annoy her so she
Would keep me after class I was twelve.
And my hormones kept me on fire.

Bukowski would have understood the dire
Situation I was in.

The walk home from school was three
Miles it made no difference.

The night befote one a bar burned down
I think

It was the mob then in Tampa

I rooted through the debris and collected
Bottles of wine.

Though up until then I'd never tasted
Alcohol.

I would root through everything turning
Over boards to look for snakes.

So you want to be a writer our families
Feed our muse when food is scarce.
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The Devil's Cut

When I was young

I asked,

And was told by a women

to inhale this sweet smell at the bottom
of the hill

near the front of the white dover cliff.

Traditional beauty has said

that I would be attracted to her.
The first time out in the dark
lightning the bright light it flashed.
Growing numb it was then

I passed out.

I could not tell up from down.
The men back from the sea
eating fresh tuna fish.

There is no greater fragrance
than the salty blue waves.
Each woman's beauty

when seen by me is.

No smile fills the air better
than hers.

I was told by an old man
young once he like me.

James McLain



Politicians And Their Use Of Psychology On Us

Ignorant people whom are bred to be bigots

knowing not why they are favored to die high above U.S.
Others that know deep inside why they hate U.S.

are those whom build prisons

and those whom devote their lives just for money to fill them.
Living in the filth of the pits of their minds

hurting in light twisted like twine so to all of the jails

and prisons they build to replace your own pain.
Politician's hire certain evil psychologists to mentally inflict
all their pain on the helpless and the troubled they create.
Sadly their are more whom like violence and mental pain
placing themselves inside your mind their own steel jails.
New shoes that can't hide the deceased feet inside.
Sandles called flops that they forced all to wear their roles
are reversed in bright orange a Sheriff would say.

When their own feet are not bare like their souls I can see.
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Green Lovely Babies

This world of yours which is to me somewhere.

You know it is not because of what I know.

And at the top where it leads me is what.?

The tree full of me and the bush full of you it makes a stand.
And love when it does all the wicked things you described.
Like the whale of which Joanna,

opens the mouth very widely in order to swallow the body.
Any creative thing by which you are satisfied.

Full to bursting with love of good fortune.

The limbs of each tree when exceeding your expectations.
Between the moon and the sky either or combination.

Is there a warm pit?

Is the water it exudes full of life?

Someone gave you life, I' It pursues?

While death sprayed from the top hits him hard.

He of himself and she of herself,

when one is asleep have combined each dream between.
Is it he whom flows like the Mississippi river to the gulf,
never helpless, she enjoys the likeness yet to come?

What kind of ring, could contain such a man as that?
Making little green expectant soft lovely babies.

And I am borrowing from the stars is the intelligence of that.

James McLain



Strange How Both Covet That Part Of The Other

strange....

how both covet...

that part of the other..

and lie about it.

woman flipping through t.v. chanels.
and the fireman pulling out his hose...
shaking her hands...

pushing buttons..too see what's on fire.
men....watching ball after ball...
bounce off the rim...

and fall through the hole...or..

sweaty palmed..catching the..
woman...helpless in the bucket...

down that well...being brought up...
with the help of brown hemp...

always frayed...but never breaking...
strange how both covet that part of the other..
and lie about it...

James McLain



Valley Of The Eye That Death Made Blind

I see a child that tells adults to shut up.

The child spends every waking moment, alive

while dead, watching brain numbing cartoons.

I see a mother, that watches helpless people

on the Internet beheaded, she says, with dull knives.
A mother in the middle of every heated argument
from the winds of death valley, to many have parted.
My judgement tells me how to think, what not to do.
The urge to do the right thing, a constant battle.

I must ignore this, that is why I'm here to read it.

James McLain



Those Haunted Faces And Eye's

I look all the people directly in their eyes,
People once broken and trying to survive.
Unawares that in a glance I see thier shame,
And their regrets made strong by thier guilt
I do not know,

When or the how some have chosen to go.
Going out amongst them, they cannot know
How all that they feel bleeds off onto me.
And their pain in a touch I will feel,

Trapped living poor lives, lives I cannot bare,
Meeting eyes that I'm helpless to help.

James McLain



Big Foot

Skunk apes in Florida,

Big foot in the north west people

Claim to have seen.

They've been heard pounding on tree's

And their loud, musky smells they must be real.
If real they are they must certainly be intelligent.
Human beings in America can barely communicate
With one another.

Half of all marriages in in divorce.

They not only communicate with one another

No one can catch one,

But they sure can catch one of us.

James McLain



Lies Hold Truths That Aren't

The truth to her
not very real

is never told
that way.

The price that's paid
is never good

when lies

get in the way.

To get the truth
the golden road
leads back

the other way.

If I

must pay in diamonds
bright

her golds not pure

I say.

Rubys red

the other way
when read

but some times
aren't.

A lie

when told

if God can see
what

others never could.

Each lie you tell
concluded with

a truth

they can not sell.

On the road that I



must take
began with what
I said.

James McLain



The Burning Edge Of Drive

The burning edge of you becomes I am of every thing.

My core one grain is a white stain eyes the middle green.

And knowledge is expanding forever out to meet a little being.
Spiraling in over heated then compressed becoming even smaller
each seed you love springs forth.

And drifting waves stellar music ambient is my consciousness.
Harnessing the sun to cool the skin I touch your face I host.
Folded over more than thrice it's opened once kissed twice

and held until | feel the need arise, it opened minds know more.
One dropp in a universe that forever leaves it wiser.

While the cup I left behind I brought is you becoming brighter.

James McLain



Child Watch Out For The Haters

Child watch out for the haters ungifted
And ignorant just like their parents.
Do not speak only listen, listen to they
Whom are around you.

If you are not invited,

Keep a respectable distance away and remember
Again just to listen.

Paying attention your teacher can see them
Rember I said just to listen.

Trying to help those that are haters seems

To make them hate you,

Even worser because they are not gifted like you.
If to your teacher when it gets real bad just write
A note but be extremely careful.

A bully is bad they are a reflection in a mirror
Of their very own parent's.

And remember to listen and never talk back

No matter what they say remember their haters.

James McLain



My Lady Love's Her Mister

Because of it 'we' laughed as natures does on commons green.
Realizing it and of't I did become, such implied there in her flavor.

And being left off distant moon, but near to her, I thus became.

Her teeth she flashed,

when in the sun as she would to me then laugh and turn to show them.

I was drawn inside by her sweet mint breath she 'made’,
as when evening came she covered.

Her essence was that I inhaled with each profound look,
I turned in bed to rise and rediscover.

Lost and found, dark caves of sound, so smooth and sweet
so rich and throaty, singing music versed in the rhyme.
Ravaged but by scotch and time and unfiltered cigarettes.

Though detached above, I feel again below, such is an
undulation a visitation those invisible muscles,
I see them moving and I sigh.

When as young woman; on the beach 'she' hurries past us saying,
drawing briefly it aside a red and white, checkered bandanna.
Made a tag it said in 'Kansas' hot and wet a sweating mask,

I look not far beyond her.

Bronzed God the sun has made,

I think of poesies, confusing she with her.

Does your woman and her Mister'

(wish to take it to the ocean, does the lady and the Mister)
a wish today to wash it lightly off?

One day in time a black grain of sand and light white foam,
she did - politely ask.

I decided that my next remark a lightning bolt,
that if and when it next could hit by her could not be stopped.
The repercussions of those acute remarks, might thus be lost.

She with her and I, this afternoon could still be, maybe salvaged.
I concentrated there on both, by my seat a well of deep intentions.



With a careful, deeper smile her why, I trust my mind, too find consensus.

Kept safe through time, inside I've grown, to know, not ponder why.
Wistful for her like you, I was in love.
And subtle for her only this, could be her twin and trouble.

For once was I, of kind like mind,

such when a person drifts in life some times to far away.

Then when not if just like in life

were dashed on rocks the snow white foam, the wind just blows away.

James McLain



Laying Amongst The Ruins

Laying Amongst The Ruins; Whom were We

Where the dark begrudges us, in all it's dim light
Crazy were we too move calms sheet apart

While each breath laid reeds upon two eyed that storm
And you played lute and I the harp too each, one cord

Know thy rocky vine etched wall lost cause we climbed

I'm still driven mad the rain exposed, your beating breast
Upon the wall I stand thus naked, just out of lust you reach
We fall, apart our hands stretched out upon the rocks below.

James McLain



Some People Can't Be Loved

Nor trusted,

Said the duck in the cage at market.

Nor can laugh,

At what wasn't said though, those around
You are laughing.

A sonnet brings light rain in the evening
Like morning brings news of noon.

Loved be some people can't,
Their pain is real why aren't they healed
By a kind and gentle voice.

Without question some people believe what's
Said or like the mag pie are,

Open up to gossip party line's where all

Can hear.

To love somebody who can't be deeply loved
Is a child without a conscious.

James McLain



The Storm

The storm coming all can see washing
Myself in the sea.

Coming from the front or back where else
My love here be there to see?

The crab ?? can't talk to a fish ?? indeed
Nor a bully be nice to me.

Safe from the storm the foamy waves
That washed my feet till clean.

A conscious is hard to have when one
You don't.

Only the children cannot understand the
Conversation ones has with themselves.

There are no shortage of titles here my friends
Conversations mean two different thing's

To one's self.

Laughing out loud to myself alone I've found
A stone to sit upon my throne.

James McLain



The Fort I Built As A Child

As a child,

I had to escape the yelling and screaming

Of two parent's

That were undeserving of the gift of children.

My mother would spike my step father's coffee
With anti-buse
Whereas if he drank he would become deathly ill.

So around the corner in a long vacant field I
Built an underground fort.

So well concealed that one could walk over it's
Roof and this was a child's

Perception of escape from two adults that
Behaved as children.

They are both deceased now and have been
Long since forgiven,

And now miss them both very much.

Roses were not then without thorns were
Not yet then grown now they have

No scent.

James McLain



What Is A Poet's Responsibility

What is a poet's responsibility?

A poet's responsibility is to seek out

The truth and speak out against corruption!
America has fifty state's going in Fifty
Different directions.

Must we be told to do what is right and

To help one another our brothers?

Love is an important part of the process
A process as old as the oldest tree that

Still lives in the hearts of men.

Woman instinctively love deeper than men,
And men think their not men unless they are
The sole providers it seems.

An open mind is key,

Like a key a mind is unlocking the door
Asking questions about all that one knows
But doesn't.

Without education, without teachers
To teach,

What can our children learn.

Poet's will question everything in their
Journey to learn.

A poet can write poetry about the simplest
Of thing's,

A banana a peach discerning the truth from
A lie,

Knowing at heart, without

The need for a priest to show them the truth.

However the length of our lives,

Whatever the depth of a poet's intelligence we
We burn with the need to learn.

And with such knowledge at hand we poet's
Can make more better decisions about world



Event's and can therefore leave poor judgement behind.

James McLain



Love Come Be Loved

Come love be loved,

In what other lives am i, your hands?
And had i known your parting lips.
Your fingers and your toes.

Your,

knowing deep brown soul full eyes.
Effervescent look their after glow.
Sweet the smell your exclusiveness
i chase you out through every door.
Walk upon the sandy shore,

and standing, i am there.

We apart will come to speak together

come again,

The other words some come, to sing.

Loved by you and when i come.

I taste the wind when you coming, pass me by.
And you defied my body weeps, for you is chaste.
Each promenade first and last each one promise.
Who none can keep?

One last dance before we come, i go.
And i refuse to die before you come again.

James McLain



Next To Your Heart Where I Lay

I was born in the open, hidden in the clouds,

A shadow on the wall, closer to it all,

I came from snow.

To her the one I speak who tried to pry me loose,
Try once again.

I have lived without a woman's love for far too long,
I am in need.

A confession without priests, the moon and stars,

A bush without green leaves I pressed upon, is like
The tree you once did know and leaned to learn.
Hidden in the clouds, a shadow on your wall,

I came from snow, I am afraid.

To her the one I speak come and try again and I will
Listen to your words inside your world.

I have lived without a woman's love for far too long,
I am in need.
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Be Distinguished

Be forever distinguished and; South;
Luminous lights;

How you incite me to say goodbye.

When I won't even acknowledge your hello,
and you wanting me, all this much more.
Distinguished

is the tree.

Which you define

where both stand, I am by you fast held.
And interest when the due is past due

one is white mounds of soft breasted doves
when we love like we do in this way.

However with these apprehensive periods,

both at rest seldom mentioned... when.

your face I see is so clear,

does thus a refining of the smile.

How it glows for all to see, yet it burns me deep alas.
defining each line on your face.

Being in and out of loves company so much.
I think more of they not with the rest,
most secrets they hold, tell me nought.

These broad circles with your company.

and length so great their pedigrees framed,
with such social privileges and great agitation,
lost in my limited conservation,

once I have reconsidered.

Consequently it if I am their type,

tap me love when I must,

of all the taps on this handled brass.

sound on the glass this cabinet it carries and
requires that I even of you must request..even more,
that I must rest.

While your hand that I embrace as white as snow.



I tighten my sword as I watch...

You latch on to mine even more.

Confidence from I... Stays of beauty and time-too runs.
And mine Amie, gives off a certain family's attention.

I curve now,

but to honour and eloquence, you bow but to thy needs.
The broad key with pianos grant,

are the spaced white keys long ivory.

Congenially the dark ones have need as well.

Those long fingers fine grained each one.

And you my Amie,

excited all to turn around the soft melodies.

Now all distinguished each shade, which chanting?

... in the dance and the play...

whilst this light burns orange and so much sweetly now low
and being not distinguished

and thy good turn upon the nights, good light.

I turn to hard the main within my heart... again'st.
Closing with a key outside each flash of day your night,

each shade out side I pass to each one lass good night.

James McLain



Squeezed Bruised Pink Fruit

Were you that child
locked away

from the world

for a while, without love
without light.

James McLain



Around Her Mouth Ruby Red Lips

In spite of what you've read or gossips heard,

In spite of grief and love I could, love you once again.
Soft and sweet as the love I've felt, inspired to be,
Good night's, warm day's being in love, I'd take.

Open arm's at night, above the snow ringed peak,

And though the rain would come, still I could know peace.
Alone at night against the wall, I stood out to you,
Through shadows bridged deep water, still could flow.

You have kept our heaven open, I the gates have closed,
And your mouth, red ruby lip's, my secrets tightly kept.
Unbidden asks, I who here alone has not in truth,

Who have but never had true love, that I in dying lost.

James McLain



Alone In The Moment Waiting For You

Alone in the moment, I could not watch.
Those leaves

that you see are green and move gently
by the wind on the tree's.

Nothing in writing have I left, I leave it all
to my self, speculating.

Can't you see where you live, its not like
what you think, here it was.

He was no king, my crown is intact you can feel.
Red roses once blue, so they stay.

A redoubled effort, feel my hands are free.
Though no one spoke of love so I shan't.

Lift me up while I'm still warm, lay me down.
Bring him up to the top of the hill,

make him watch as the grapes are nearing
their turn.

I will wait here for the official's proclamation.

James McLain



Fire Bites

Trembling, I am sorry You have left me.

On the phone last night You told me.

To be stung and your golden bust, busy bee's.
When you grab the moon,

and I go back and forth in you, Jasmine,

look how I am shaking.

Or shallow breathing, wounded deeply by me.

I am again sorry that you found yourself there, were.
Deeply overwhelmed with my love, as if.

When you last closed, I see into your eyes.

And with our last attempt at the end of compromise.
Nine months latter such a sweet name.

The gift of life without thought, without strife.

Never again will I, pause.

Drinking only from you would I love you and give.

James McLain



Her Toe I Kissed ??

and the toe i kissed, only

to part each cloudy day.

and time moves around me,
sounds of rain, spring mist.

and no rocks mar the view,
streams gentle and sweet.

and that toe when i kissed it,

is the joy of her light i sleep by.

James McLain



?? To The Blind They Are Dreaming ??

Before I was blind there were dreams.
But seeing my dreams

before I could see, depended

on how much you could really see.

Blind before birth,

and what you have asked of me.
Having my, our, hearing dreams-
your perception

is sound, sound that is seen;

left more unsaid about me.

I still see to see in my dreams
as one
where I'm still alive.

What they must contain,
the colors within.

and sound, I can feel: taste
and touch.

To remember one dream

that one special dream, I still dream
when awake I can see,

when my wife I first met

and how she will look forever.

James McLain



Dark Midnight There's No Sky

Evening calls again and men don't sleep,
Missing from on high their evening star!
May I be before you go,

and see what they will say of who you are.

Unfettered men,

They still are bound by what they think.
And women drempt a different dream,
Even when awake but what of dawn?

Is dusk twilight that dawn can bring to us

The news about today?

Yet there's sadness, yeah men have lost what grace
If grace they ever had!

For from thought,

By the thinking of such thoughts.

Men or women they are rare when true,
And by dreaming,

Dreams of midnights light it is then that we,
Can reach the other side.
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Alone I To Need Your Love

I am alone, alone in need of love,
If to me, your love you will give.
Alone with me, in love with me,
In love with you, in love with me,
While we live, you will always be.

Choose my love, my love over him
And my love will keep you full.

Filled with love, your love being filled,
I will keep it full for all time

Sometimes alone, alone without love,

I am afraid to live.

Oh, please tell me yes, yes to your love,
Unafraid I will stand in your light.

As if the tallest of the mountain peaks,
Nearer to the top your face covered in snow
I can't stop as it Snow's from the top.

Who am I dear, I am you, our two bodies,
Covered as one, for me in your arm's to keep.
Keep me from them, who know not of love,
And having died, kept alone from your love.

James McLain



???? When I Lived In My Car For Three Year's ????

When I lived in my car for three year's

I was happy.

I'd go to the beach and swim three miles
Following the incoming or outgoing tide.

The jelly fish would fire me up from July
Through October,

Yes it hurt but the pain from that was less
Than the pain that put me in the car.

I then would go to the largo library and

Post my poetry there.

From two thousand and nine through two thousand
Twelve and no one here knew then how I suffered then.

There's nothing normal about living in a car for
Three day's much less three years.

I was broken my crown had been cracked

I was getting mental health treatment but as with
Now the medication can be quiet debilitating.

I had to come to terms that my sister had

Been sleeping with my wife and I'm as square as they
Come in real life.

Because I was thriving and not just surving

They finally took my car.

So yes I've been here for twelve long year's and

I mostly study the master's.

Outside of our world in this my world ???? rock and roll
Sex and drug's are what sells.

It's not my intention to offend people here
But I live in America thank god.

I certainly don't try to control what you say
Countries and customs they vary.

So I've been around the world in my head and
Here where I've read thousands of poem's



From a thousand different poet's who in my humble
Opinion try to improve what they write.

No I will never become a highway man again
Prison and jail I no longer can endure at my age.
So I thank those here for their tolerance

The few trolls here can go to that special place
Where they live.

On parting I will still give you soft reading

And hard and hope you don't get to offended.

Sincerely
I endeavor to remain,

James McLain ??
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If I Become A Highway Man Again

To a certain wanton, breed of you.

Whom it bled? Does it even matter?

Where it then again, like you, I hear

it comes, it came from you are certain.

So long as only certain things,

I ride away, back in again, from you.

But if my, 'Love is Gold, 'l gave to you.
Each bag is full and heavy as you check,
and the windows are all likened me, so dark.
You motion that the door is just now, clear
and riding quickly up to you, inside I come.
Into that mirrored face, I look again.

James McLain



I Will Confess And Tell You

and if i tell you; can you see it then.

too stand upon the forest floor.

and how some pain came not, aloft.

i watch the valley from my cave.

while high above one lip, i wait below.

and there so small a stream slips through.

how pale light now white turns golden hued.
and after words it rains and it all runs together.

James McLain



Homeless Sex Under A Vacant House

Torrents of rain blindly flying hair.

Crying in torrents, hair is matted knotted.

Skull to skull, my blanket used here others laid.
The light dimly, cracked her features of.

In the buck her legs touch the bottom floor.
Discarded old food long since rotting in.

Dirt floors, high ridges, open secret doors.
Bodies musky, bieber funk, feces spread about.
Oder's of the prior user whiskey undistilled.
Backs against the wall, kindles smoulder.

Not knowing how many unwashed bodies.
Hopelessness, impassioned tearful pleas.

Acts of desperation, please hurry come release.
Brass shells, spent hollow human bodies,
boxers, panties openly discarded.

Condoms float adrft under holed wooden floors.
A fetus in a mason jar sits around the corner.

James McLain



Dreams, Dreams Of Other's

Dreaming future paths all lay
thread of light does guide

our way to combing of

the truth we made.

Dreams of other light grew dim

no flame to draw the moth

within the light.

Destiny of they who make the path
blessed walking not knowing of
The dreams of other's.

James McLain



Deja Reve

Have you had a dream where your awake
But sleeping still you are?

Or a premonition while asleep of what
Will come.

A gift some say it will a damaged mind
May stop the process still.

A dream within a dream he knew it well.
There's deja vu that's not the same

As deja vere.

James McLain



A Question

Looking down at earth, Houston said

Now men of the stars the moon yet over head
And always full.

Is the beauty you see now seen back on earth,
Worth all the work

Born to this sight from birth?

James McLain



Psalm Of Eternity

At the edge of day has long stood night.

The crystal stream marks the territory, cedar wood.
My love and I hear your great silence of length
muscles bulge at the eye and moon being raised.

Being possible as with any heaven.

The law of milk and honey which divides us all.

Whom are surprised, it is dissatisfaction extremely.

My love, in love and the pulsing sorrow that pulses.
Which is not the purpose which by with it is called this.
Leaves which reached both sides, opened pulled apart,
and that on us played the jester.

And exactly and our starlit nights which have shone as ours
because of the yellow spectral star that falls each night.

James McLain



An Hour Is To Long

An hour is too long too wait for me.

Come with me, ' you are to soon, I fear.

Love is but a second chance upon that shore.
My apprehension how it builds the storm is near.
And when the end is come to near your song,
and reaching out, 'psalms turned up I hear.

Do not shed those sun warmed tears for me.
Sleepwalking beneath a moon, 'I can not feel.
An hour is too long the night grows short.

James McLain



The Plow Man

Night time has come and I am going out against.
Prohibition of the sounds death is before the knell
of the currants running past today.

Slow burning is the fire
the wind I hear the roaring crowd.
That the method of becoming comes before.

Heavily to her I return obtaining.
Upon the glassy plain and today her plowman,
and the leafy kiss is darkness to my world.

Now shining faintly I view new vision,

and all air which in silence the reigns I've grasp.
That lonely monotone if you exclude that where,
and drowsy inklings alleviates the distant cold.

James McLain



The Platinum Blonde Assassin

Love held no surprise.

To both the happy lover's.
Beating of their hearts.

Showing him her power,

Every day and every night.
Measure of each night and day.
Her premeditated power.

She would use it come what may.

James McLain



A Woman Love's Her Mirror

His eyes mirror only your love
Your love through him you see,
You made love, cast his reflection;
Now his eyes can love only you.

James McLain



President Trump

Most Americans are in genuine fear of him
He can reach out and touch the people
Against him.

Multiplying this by only twenty and try

To conceptualize the people's fear in North Korea.
There are never any North Koreans here

On this site, is there.

James McLain



The Human Race

The air is thin on mountain tops

Nowhere there to build a house I'm told.
The rising water will displace a quarter

Of the world where will your children go?
As islands begin to sink beneath the waves
Where will they go not off to war.

Floating cities ring the globe and room
Upon the floating cities will be scarce.

The lottery will be rigged it must be so.
People will have to have superior intelligence
To go.

Pregnant women will be scanned to make
Certain the city can still grow.

Four billion people will go away they've
Rigged it so.

Wake up people it's called global warming.
And you can't escape the water as it rises.

James McLain



And I From Them

Vast oceans deepest cup would I

so steal from you to keep in sleep.
Knowing as I thirst your soul could
quench these raging fire's built so
deep controled by you down below.
Dreams billow up and out too look into
The light where we became before.

James McLain



The Human Face

Tree's push up through springs
Green leaves,

Where the knarly bush still grows.
Like her you know the foam tipped
Waves,

I'm in her head that's dreaming now
Where we are one

And once were two the water show's
Shows the human side

And face the storm to come when it
Is quite.

James McLain



She Looks Into Me

She looks into my heart
Unknowing heart her heavy heart
To love and to cherish and hold.

She asks me if I could still love?
Having three drinks and tired
From the night before.

Are we there yet she asks?

Her head in my lap, asking the driver
To circle the block once more.

James McLain



Crooked And Bent Yet Straight

Some while back

I was within and without

it was not a thick hazzy fog nor that of a long fading dream
here where I stood near you.

I could see most of you

looking out of the bright green stained window.
There were women and not to few were the men
and the colours they shone none the same.

I thought you knew she said unto me she was straight

I was bent backwards in an awkward way sitting up straight
losing time far away from the center.

Living one life I over heard another one speaking of death
having lived such a life where none lived.

There were readers like you watching people like me
doing what they do not to you.

When people like you can have such a deep need for.
Some few were neck deep into sex

while others engaged in promiscuous ways that none
like you had a need for.

Others drank and smoked crack

there were many others I saw and described that reminded
you of me yet mostly a view of your mirrored selves.
Those that have egos as big as the void

were down on all fours giving out favors to those

that held a higher office but hidden from you.

Your imagination's how it runs wild

knowing the same you wish you could do to your selves.

Is this why subconsciously you love what they are.

Knowing they are what you aren't I've said they are not

the twisting of bodies into ungodly straight knots.

He screams of pain where she gets him off in some old mans world
where Thirty's to old to get up.

Hence you don't fear what you should and another ones gone.



This should make you warm and warm to cold when it's hot.
For those whom have lived in the light they now share and it's
all what they promised to you

and false prophets they have delivered to you.

Now capitalism is to take some of your lives if they can

and thus your children you will eat out of tin cans.

The water will rise not like in your dreams no more nights

will you dance in the rain.

James McLain



Did You Never Know

Did you never know,

How deep that I loved you-

And so, I love you still.

Being young and full of energy,
From the sun.

And by he,

Who is I am we made our choice.

A choice,

That all have seen we did not make,
We chose to make.

James McLain



Great Loneliness

There was a long time ago a great loneliness.
Where the island is black,

There and over there.

Shadows from the clouds

Gave me more cause.

When the woman you love,

At night silently moving giving her arm to me.

There was unquenchable thirst
And ghawing hunger.

It was passion this fruit in a bowl
placed underneath her.

Without sorrow or the stand
Where it thought to be it wasn't.
It was me whom filled her needs
And being full it showed.

What I have I have without her,
And what he needs is a miracle.

The well is deep

The woman squatting above the earth now it is fertile.
How to include him

without pitting him against her while inciting him.
With the earth of your mind

And the cross on your arm.

He does not know where all the deep pit falls are.
She is leading him on

In circles growing smaller and smaller.

Until as to either or the other is made possible.

James McLain



The Hill Without Eye's

Denuded of all trees and rose bushes,

bald the hill

if and when most if not all cases love has collapsed.

While trimming the wicks,

it leads one division after the other through white cloud tops.
Only then a decision is made through exploitation.

Attempts to exploit a potential giver of soft valleys and dreams,

and due to strength under reported is the real vulnerability attacted.
As to the theoretical findings,

did not report results and as such cannot be misused or justified.

To prove that the hills have no eyes

uthenticity of the vulnerability of the hill should always be free
of negative, false positives in that it should be

free of all trees and budding green rose bushes.

James McLain



Dawn Under Heaven

Saying nothing I've said,
Love has said it all.

A crushing hand, that
Squeezes on my heart.

I remember nothing else
An ember nor a spark.
Saying nothing I've said,

Love has said it all.

James McLain



All Things Will Die

Over the mountains is the sky.

One cloud after comes to be another.
Every heart may once when full.

Full cups in youth sang often merrily.

Yet all things here must first be born to die.
The dreams will cease to flow.

Lily will cease to grow.

The wind will cease to know.

The breast will labor to your touch to rise.
The mornings after glow.

From every thorn from every rose

must fall away, don't cry.

Of all that ever was in spring

it falls away and dies.

James McLain



Poetry Even After Being Here Twelve Years

Poetry even after being here twelve years
I have great difficulty

In piecing together a poem that is worthy
Of your interest.

A mixture of the dark and light and word's
That won't fade away.

Death and taxes, love and life and we can't
Forget the light.

In America our two biggest issues are mass
Shootings and drug's.

Most drug use is tied directly to mental
Health issues.

Here in Florida the tendency cruel is to
incarcerate thousands of people whom with
Proper care might be stabilized.

I read a lot of poetry from India trying
To get a handle on the way they think.
Indians work very hard and consistently
Though they must have

Some mental health issues I assume that
Their families take care of them.

Our perception on social issues though
Are different.

In many other civilized countries where
Like China their way of life is totally
Incomprehensible to me.

Their poet's do write excellent poetry.

So my poetry even after being here twelve years
Is unforgivable to some who must stay hidden
While here not having a constitutional right

To write freely

On what we in America take for granted.



James McLain



A Bridge From The Other Side

Before now from the past

I recall

across distant morning

the fog

rising up with the rest

all but a few

knew today might very

well be the last day

of their

brutal existance they call

life

come, come with me

we stroll across

field's

filled with death and some young
twitching

still with some life

though they be

dead

one body it moves as of it
stripped

of their clothes

some common few like his
standing over

the corps I kick his side
where a

buzzard crawls forth from his;
caught off guard

the knife quickly comes out
leaving nothing to

chance

I cleave the head

from the buzzard,

chop, chop, chop, chop, chop
the rest of it's body

flapping it's wings though
the sound one should

know where everyone sings.
except for the head is inside.



James McLain



?? Love What Is Love ??

What is love?

An avalanche of snow an aching heart.

It comes but once and let's you go.

Love is what love is a swelling heart.

Can you really let love go?

Love is like an open field that's filled

With tree's.

A running stream that takes us to the sea.
Love is like a dream we dreaming dream.

James McLain



A Republican Touched Me

New experiences
that are bad.
Something is there
it waits

it wants only you.

The earliest
memories

I have of my
vagina is my first
when.

I know now
that you didn't
mean to kill
us all

but you knew
we would tell.

Why do those
hairy brutes
want what

I never had.

Other girls
are here where
we are at.

Most are covered
with a very

thin layer

of powdery
green top soil.

The other's
have been
here longer.



Some of us

spilled in our

panties right up before
the end

and his dog ate them
foul breath

when he ardently came
blindly some of us
twisted

and pulled

at our panties

and

their have been

no more

birthday parties.

Their are not many
of us left

to attend them
how old

were you at my
last one.

Anyway

we would have

prefered

to be raped

and alive

but the

Republican party

in Florida

knew that if

being raped carried

life

then the perves

would kill us all anyway.
Witnesses you know.
U.S.

girls here wonder

what incentives could be used
where the harry brutes
would let us live



and not die.

If they are worried
about residivism
why let them out.

One girl here she

was the first

wants to know why

Republican Politicians

pass laws where

children and black are given

to the wrong parents

and D.C.F. has helped to murder
u.s. all in sunny

Florida.

No one knows u.s now.

James McLain



The God's Just Don't Have The Time

On the opposite side of a miniscule singularity
at the bottom of a massive black hole
the one from where this one started

I peered inside of your universe from
the one outside that was mine

there were bubbles inside all around me
where time for me never started

as I stood still

moving away expanding in plain veiw
was a universe bouncing back and forth
vibrating string's all around us moving
from one big bang to the next.

James McLain



O Daddy

............... O 'daddy' i'm..

and coming in through the door
she says

O 'daddy'

because of all of this which she has

and wearing it, not vainly open

as other's do,

the other girls whom have it not

or so they think, but do.

When they speak ill of me.

Are not all of our butter cups as such
when seen or touched?

some full, some lean, some wide,

some gay, some straight and then some strange
or thought i wanted you to say,

'said' you to me i then explained.

many 'dear can't afford their panties
made of silk as yours

and so they resent you a little more each day.
so hide it all a little better

'dear' what you have i gave to you

and she your other

indicated too and you are now just fine
as she.

where them thus more simply then
tighter in and yes, i know it's warmer

i have seen.

pick your friends and share the rest

is all that you can do.

and your heart belongs too none but you
even though it weeps in times like these.

James McLain
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My heart aches now more than ever,

The circle of blue has turned from green to red.
Free from the pain, it's been time and time alone,
Our friend.

Was the last time that we swam in the sea.

James McLain



Manipulative Narcissist

Here there are many,

Where ever you go they are waiting.
Relentless and highly manipulative,

There success depends upon what you do.

Having to deal with a manipulative narcissist,
Exploiting your mind.

And their need to be driven unable to define
Who and what you are.

They put you down and make up great claims about what
They can do that you can't.

They will cover the wall

and leave no room for you because

It gives them a since of dominance over you by control.

Do you know anyone that act's very charming,

On your meeting a narcissist they often hide their true colors
and come off as actually quite charming.

Especially claiming to be religious by worshipping the same
God, that you do.

No matter what the true facts are or what your situation may be,
They don't hear what you say, talking about only themselves.
The word's that they choose are shallow and weak,

And have no true substance at all.

When they appear and appear here they do, they can drone on endlessly
about nothing, but themselves.

When in truth most minds are the same, that is what average is,

The truth that they hear, drives them insane into a rage that but grows.

Verily thus they can't change,
Their issues are rooted deep in their mommies and daddies,
Minds that were weak from the start.

Like an immovable stone, weak and as soft as the flesh and
Ingrained in their me, look at their personalities.
Even after you've moved far away from them, here your safe.



Excised from your life, they will simply move on singing their song,

to the next unsuspecting
reader and start trying to change what you write.

James McLain



Packed Each Day In Satin

Do you know how and the why i pack
each mouth In satin?

Great pale pink moon each dark

one full is too.

Full and wide and how i made

each moist and full.

Just to pack each high flung

moon and that,

tongue filled mouth so full of

clean and

tender peaks, of white soft cotton.
Centered a small tiny splash of pink.

Words fill the air, wax fills your ears
each Q tip

fixed on each end, so you may hear
once more

how the mouth was packed so full
about clean satin,

and what it's done to make you feel
like your not the only one,

alone

being packed with all that satin,
every day,

long stormy nights as well,

therein you dwell, speaking not one word
Of this

A voice good bye, while I walk by each side,
about inside the hospital,

and now it's much to full of wounds like that....
Each day your mouth, i packed so full of cotton.

James McLain



1600 Pennsylvania Avenue

How much farther must we go,
to reach the land of sex and money.

The wasp's and bee's,

hurry move and buzz about my head.
The crows land and watch and sit upon
a iron planted fence.

That stretches round my pointed head.

Dragonfly's,

upon the roof that spit fire, consume
U.S. all who disagree.

Dragging my body

through the halls of guilded bribery.
Their golden chain

is stretched out of reach of my weak will.

To my shame and great pleasure,

the second lady,

took her silk panties off and sat upon
my face and takes a pee.

So close to me, that I can read her lip's.

They pump out all my blood and replace it with

their sour wine.

One tries to jerk me off and I just suck it

up back inside

just out of reach of prying eyes, behind the presidential
paintings on the pearl white walls.

A dynasty of broken doll's, look down from shelves,
porcelain little arrows,

that have pierced all their broken heart's,

now deaf and mute.

How much farther is it?

Scream the children in the car, here on vaction.
There is mud on all their feet, Thick, red and lumpy.
It is the thick red clay that they've brought up,



from God knows where.

How much farther is it, to that house upon a lawn,
where dog's like mine, laid out in state are buried..

1600 hundred Pennsylvania Avenue.

I ask a cop he say's, turn left, then take a right,

It's over there it's

surrounded and sits a way's out back, next to the swamp.

Where trust that is not blind is not a trust we find,
His children show.

James McLain



School Girls And Their Peep Hole

I never knew who drilled the hole
one eye it only held.

The perfume of the mind

took hold of more one lonely boy.

If God had breast as full as hers

he never let U.S. know.

They touched each other in such ways
it made me always blind.

Skinny girls and fat ones

short and tall.

Enemies out side but friends inside.
If the boys were all like that

I'm sure our coach would die.

James McLain



His Fingers Hands And Wrists

I want you to by me inside past

My hands and wrists.

High heeled shoes pitch black as black

As a low moon less sky.

We are both alcoholics somewhere last
Night she found me.

Watching the gold fish inside their bowl
Swimming in circles puts me to sleep.

I'm doing this for you she says to me I
Feel like I'm in elbow deep.

She's moving in circles now and it's to late
She can find her own way out I need a
New pair of shoes the soles worn out.
She asks my name I blurt it out my name
Is Charles I say.

I watch finish dressing nothings said

It's hot outside I'm not going out.

And I hear the faucet slow drip, drip.

I hear the door slam shut.

James McLain



Are They Dicking You Down

Do you like getting dicked down without K.Y. jelly or Vaseline
do you like being lied to by having your vote

mean nothing because years ago they already

jury rigged

the area that you live in I mean you are Republican right?
Are they dicking you down to the ground

like crusty the clown

does your ass hole swell up huge or get wet?

Do you even unconscious still moan from the pain of it.

Next they will in struck the clerks of the court to not issue
marriage licence's to any gays whom wish to marry.

Are you good with that then grab your ankles and bend over
and they then promise that they will only stick the head in.
Vote No.

Call your Republican Congress Man or woman and tell

them that when they stretch it open it hurts.

Tell them you were a normal child and that as a child

you did not have to go to the Doctor to have an Oscar Mayer
Weiner pulled out of your vagina.

Or like their wives whom still use inverted coke bottles.

Ask them if all these non- consensual rapes they call votes
can be best represented by all the Paige's in Congress

that said no and that they thought when hearing no said they meant yes.
Ask them how long

did they think really think that they could get away it.
Corrupt Republicans love little boy's

and when caught on camera and video they claim

that it's not their Weiner.

Even when they find that it's your unknown D.N.A. on the shaft of it.

James McLain



A Little While

Life was a mystery once to me

Now that I am gone away to the sea.
While through the ages after me

The sun and moon, the brightest star's
Shall come and follow me.

James McLain



Why I'm Now Afraid Of Women

I'm attracted to professional women

Of course the rest I've seen on Jerry Springer.
Basing my attractions which of course

Is my own discrimination.

I am older now,
And am looking back trying to determine
How much was my fault.

I like a woman unafraid to take charge
I'm still at my age quite and bashful.
While we here whom are will not admit it.

Being broke is a serious admission, though
If she really likes me it's been said

It doesn't matter.

I can't except while she's asleep, get

Into her head and take a small peek.

So yes every day that passes us by, I
Cannot but wonder if I'm a looser.

To many people around me have said

If I'm making no money on my writing
Some have read.

But then again writing to me is at this

Point in my life

The most important thing that I can now do.
While those haters we all run into can
Hardly write and or speak.

One likes to be around intelligent woman
Educating my self to those here around me.
Being here is like Orson Wells saying

In that voice that says, Rose Bud.

While eating fish and chips now that

You know me.

James McLain



So You Want To Be A Writer

To be one of the few that are chosen
Remember the past is gone

And the future has yet to come concerning
Time.

If the word's have to be pulled from

You by chain, don't do it.

And only then if you get that lucky

Break, do it for yourself.

Your feelings must be as hard as rock

With an ego smaller than a snail.

When in truth you are vulnerable be humble
The words you write are your bragging right's.

James McLain



??7?? Wedged Is The Hip Splitter ????

By my parting of these words,

these certain very words.

Herein because, I move it thus aside,
of that and when from you, itis I am.
Certain muscles wrapped around inside,
my fingers do.

The bush my hand upon is fire then ice.

Each leaf is free to move and feel,

it feels the face is red it's buldged blue veins.
And breath sucked in the fingers roam
beneath the moon, it floats.

Does she proper beg to whom he is?

Inside so deep those bending, elbows are.

Moans, she cries and.

Doing all of that and can't be stilled.

The beating heart when touched, feels as.

The splitting of the hips when quite, she is naught.
The chilly water vapors warm the swamp.

Blowing winds this foam up to my knees,

his legs are never straight.

The swirling of the tidal pools, her eddies are.

Index finger, thumbed along each hidden muscled length.
It pulls it in and doing nothing, pushed.

The nerves are pointed buds around the open door,
wheels and rings start ringing more, because.
And speaking words that never were by him, not said.

The light within your open mind it always thinking, read.
It heard them not from me and moving you they did.

Again, against between the river flowing never said.

I said to you, I am, I only can it rears the moon.
And the things that woman think they seek, some fear.

The fire my hand it burns the bush, the folded lips,



both rings I often come too know.
Lifting up my hands you dreaming part the clouds,
two elbows moving waves they always are.

James McLain



What Do We Deserve

There are some really bad people out here
Which are delt with

Differently in different parts of the country.
There are white hood's and black hood's

Where did we go wrong?

Some countries kill them, they are scary

Are they not.

Women hold on even tighter to their purses.
Where do they get the guns to hurt and kill

Us with.

I remember when here ???? in America it was safe.
We never locked our doors even in large cities
And we respected cops and now one trembles
Hearing a siren ?7?.

Will we live in the equivalent of a New Jack City?
I may be growing older and some what febal

I'm I becoming a narcissist and don't care about
You or your own.

God help us because the wealthiest are going to leave
Us here and live somewhere else.

Do we deserve this even though some care.

James McLain



Painted Lady

This body I cover alone a mixture
Of hues colors I've called my own.
You never sleep alone on the wall
Where you hang.

Unlike all of the other's the other's
Your not.

Here where north, south, east and west
The sunlight casts your mascara,

Into the mirror that hangs across on
The wall.

James McLain



The Bridge Of Year's

Under the Bridge of years,

The moon has closed it's blood red door.
And even under the bridge she is green silk,
To me.

Rivers and rivers.

Oceans and seas.

One last bridge, will you show it

to me?

I pray I ask of thee?

In which corner of the sky, is it now?

A horizontal groove along straight lines it moves.
Beyond the red grey walls,

It's as swollen as and as gentle as the breeze.

it Blows the silk off, one green leaf.

In the sun it gleams,

A prelude to laying down before I fall to sleep.
The bark soon curls it follows soon, I sleep.
The sun, the crows are here and roosting

and are unaware of my deep melancholy.

Again I pace and leave behind the bed.

Year after year and all the years I burned,

I know now that I must go on across the bridge.
Over the Bridge of Tears,

Away from the staircase of vainly jeweled hearts.
I regret the wasting of those years.

James McLain



The First Night She Came

I have waited on the rocks for her to come
Only at night when the moon is full.

The nights are rarely clear the stars unseen
Yet shine.

High tide kept the water up around.

I knew it was her the first night she came.
And as we got to know each other she would
Come every night until she came no more.

James McLain



I've Tried To Please You All

I've tried to please you all but know I can't.

Sick puppies then you take them to the vet.

Some like sex and some like love.

Even monologue like Johnny Carson did.

Some here use commodes while others shit

In trees, others use an out house feeling the soft breeze.
One thing is certain,

With our egos and our huberous we care what other's think.
Some none to few will scratch their head's and just run
On and on needing pepto bismal.

So I've said my piece and hope you all success.

I've tried to please you all and know I can't.

James McLain



To Joy

Her presence is grace it's self the movement
Of her finger tips the pursing of her lips.

Do not weep,

I ask for me for I have seen the light.

For I have been on hi and low and room there's
Been for two we are now one.

The echoes of our song's go out to all who

Are in love.

And life that holds such grace a glimpse of joy
Our soul's no pain shall know.

James McLain



If I Must Go

If I must I will

As I have before

Climbing past the rest

And up onto.

Judge me not on how
you've judged the rest

Lest on you her fire you've
Felt the flame

as ice coursed through
Your veins.

Time is as leaves

So fresh and ripe and green
Or a budding rose

That touched your shaking lips.
To be forever mine.

James McLain



I Am James

I try to do

the right thing, because it is right.

Morally from good book's made thus.

Like Paul,

I to was once in Florida's prison's.

I have

no disire to have my head cut off

nor boiled alive in oil.

Just for,

the ignorant amusement of Trump, my neighbor.
Reading a book by Hitler, called fear.

While forcing me to read, Sun Tzu's, Art of War.

James McLain



I Shall Wash Your Feet

I shall wash your feet and keep your body clean
And in the morning not yet dawn and night.

I shall wash your feet and keep your body clean
And you shall say hello and broad the street.

I shall wash your feet and keep your body clean
And admire you more a friend a friend indeed.

James McLain



Death For The Sake Of Death Is A Friend

Twice around the world when once sufficed,
And but not for desire to die in fire.

For simple mind's death runs the race, the race
That seeks them out.

Volcanoes that spew snow across the land,

The barren land where's not a rose.

Where the pain of two is fused into the heart
Of one, where pleasures feel like pain.

When dying once for none cannot suffice,

But twice as great.

James McLain



The Beautiful Woman's Daughter

Look at the young man as like he has never before.
Blank the look on the face of the adult.

As he dies on the tip of each death.

Sara's breast pumps dropp one poet in a cotton cell.

Full the moon small bottom feeders smell of the moon.
The banana peeled is viscous unrelenting in it's.
My/why I now sleep so lost above things exciled.
Trading her secrets for more to they whom come after.

On the pain of not understanding caught between.

The lines of literature.

I have complicated what was thought to be wih vibrators.
Unsaid things mentionables being southern.

And of abortions doubled glass two fingers maybe three.

Stright up.

I have my girl friends mother she nurses my love of you.
One sky leaves the traveler greatful for loneliness.

On the left and right in my hand.

A beautiful woman's daughter,

of my dearest day by day the air smells different.
Is this your secret too?

When normal is your world I left behind.

I have said my first love even through the air brush of ponagraphy.
White apple blooms phantoms from some other bloom.
She as I, would be in me in between them the bee one and all.

Remember that the angle of each straight azimuth,
is to hot and bold to hold yet.

The bright red blood dress is schizophrenia

taking it's leave, here open your eyes and feel it.

Treachery is cold and the reincarnated leafless dress.
Bubbled dreams come out from the heart.

As I echo the last hidden vally moving under the ice.
Helplessly kissing the twin peaks falling without wings
back into the valley of butterflies.



On the eve and morn of each new death.

The spiders eye even now rememebrs the death of a boy.
While the lolly pops are not always pink

and how it shakes my red puffy lips as they shine.
Simple when words pull out the juices of death.

Smaller than them I am even larger than that.

James McLain



?? The Secret Of My Love Is In Her Eyes ??

After dark I see distant head lights,

coming home closer to me so it seems.
Clouds passing by the face of the moon,
eye's that are hers, I for saw in my dreams.

Love after dark I read in a book,
words written by other's who lived before
and have died.

I am up close now and I can see, I am to be
what other's can't be,

alive in the moment as moment's can be
moment's are.

Ruby red lips, emerald green eyes and a dress
that but few dare could wear.

Attention and fame up on the stage, dancing
and swaying for one moment in time,

made possible by people like you, she once said.

Your judgement is gone and will never come back,
not as it was

caught up under her spell, she survives.

After dark when the moon swells and is full,
fruit that is ripe hangs.

James McLain



Dreams, Dreams Of Our Brains While Dreaming

The head before sleep over ruled it.

To help the other over come prejudice.
Dreams of the brain make both mutually.
You had exclusive use of the body.

The surface of tension probative it is.
When the lover of one two more come.

James McLain



Dying In Your Dreams

Dreaming,

dreams of death, you really shan't.
English is not the spoken tounge,
in every head.

Even if each thought,

that I am taught, I soon forget.
Do you, the other side,

I go at will, when deep in sleep.

There are often better things,

for me to do to you.

Than to watch you hidden, waiting, come.
Pulling back,

the mist, you are often sleeping in.

I see the whirlpool's eye,
shooting out,

all the light, that I put in.

The cup is half empty, never full.
Darker is this moon, and it is.

I must see it,

laying on it's lighter side.

Open when I come.

And closing shut, as I look back.
Dreaming,

dreams within,

when death is all you have.

James McLain



Because It Showed Once Is It Love

Because it snowed once

is love in and out, it's up and down;

It started there where I'm not any more;
Hiding your face behind a closed window
looking through the drapes that you opened;
Not all of it to me was love, where you
asked me

to do those things those many things

to you that caused me nothing

but pleasure, just to hear your moans;

With it love could be the very thing that you
used to plug the leaking

dyke by your using my head to figure it out;
Down stairs walking up

on the wooden floor using each step that
you hear

to judge how close I am to that rising fear;
Love here in the deep south

where each night becomes even more fluid
when the low hanging fruit

is even closer to me than it was the night before;
If love was meant to be tasted

and made even better with strong scented drink;
And I tasted as I stated, you loved as I went
and I meant was it love or that other;

But was it love when you slept and I sleepy came
back to your bed

and covered your face in what now

were your dreams;

Wading knee deep in white powdered snow
it just might be pearl's, I do not know.

James McLain



Dreams, Dreams Of Fruit

Financial gain and deep growth,

the fruit of my dream is of you, firm and richness.
I have observed your sexuality and desire,

and you also by mine.

Vines, bushes and trees are differant styles.

Colored with life they are painted to each particular.
I have shown you by my effort and disappointment.
By your love of green fruit in my dreams.

I will nevertheless wait until sleep to show you.

Work long and hard to achieve all your goals.

If the fruit is ripe, with pregnancy and it is ready.
Inside of your dream is a child or children you want.
Beware of the staff,

and of bitter with rot, leaves not green, curling brown,
withdraw if you can and get out.
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Poetry Is A Mind Set

If poetry is a mind set then
Time stops for all when we die.
A confession to a crime that
Never happened at all.

A forest in Japan that's deep

And dark.

Wherein people go to die, there's

No one there to stop the noose, the vine.

The setting sun that never sets the moon
Upon a rock.

The oven claimed my love who died before
I came.

Never safe are we in which the state

Is the police.

Not from here this rock on which we live
When they can wait for us to die.

Einstein's clone his d.n.a.

His picture taken from the sky.
If one days wrong in how he died
His other cannot live.

Remember most that live and breath
Are less than those who died.

The advantage goes to all of those
Who's mind's a fire put out.

Copyright © James McLain
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Us Poor Poet's

We have egos the size of hot

Air balloons.

So arrogant we fill up a room.

Some clique up thinking to survive.
A few stand on their own and make
A name here to be proud.

And then theres what we argue over
Who is where hi up.

And who is riding low are brought
Up hi.

I think we should study the dead more
Than the living.

And we should write about it all
Good or bad.

By the way sex sells here like any
Where eles and so does love.

Like a rose ?? thats never picked.
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?? After Death ??

After I am dead
And my writings left unread.

Will the preacher say that I have a soul?
I saw him not while living.

If he says I have a soul I'm

Sure I won't remember.

That so few of us can remember.

You can hear what was never said.
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Tender Ronies

Tender Ronnie's; found summer

and out side spring grew warm.

The world is just one great blue,

and on marble days i lay covered.
Summer now runs too greet Autumn,
and in new awakenings i clouds swim.
Ronni es are most tender winds forget,
and daisies once picked blow away.
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Tell All The Truth But Tell It Slant

But do to be all the truth.

Or more to be success to tell a child a lie.
The circus of the circuit court it tilts.

And to simple that is because.

The joy where we are weak and love is bright.
Truth is the first electric vibrator.
It worked just once surprised the wife.

Whose is splendid now and truth be known.

Your lips are full your neck is straight and narrow.
Emily could but wish those ape half wits.

Any type of explanation and the truth it sits.

Whereupon,

thereof she comes forthwith.

Lips that spread the truth becomes her, easy.

If it the lie does not increase grows gradually.
Glaringly,

it is to all the people it is to the eye blind folded.
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Her Coffin Was Her Own Domain

Her coffin, is a small Domain,
It's small but large enough.
Used round the world and back.
And dust is but our fate.

And love, all gives the grave,
The grave gives nothing back.
Yet all that need the Sun,

And upon each head a crown.

Be citizen or king, to us each all,

If one world we all must live.

To him on high all give their praise,
To live within to but one single end.
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I Don't Want To Die

I don't want to die,

I want to feel what you feel.

What you see and feel the breeze

Upon my face and kiss those lips but she is gone.

What will happen when I die?

Time has flown concerning those whom

Were close to me.

I never liked beer or gin I knew not

How to drink nor sip.

But those six or seven long island ice teas would
Be enough to make me think.

Like Bukowski I compartmentalized that part of my
Brain so I could talk.

So I could think, so I could last all night

Into the morning light.

I don't want to die, I want to live, I want
To give you something back.

Leaving it behind in case I go to that
Place I was before.

I've been left behind by Sara and Sharon

And Sylvia.

No interest in the men I should have had

I've read them but mine they've never read because their dead.
When I die I know one thing, that eternity will fly by

When I have died.
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At Sea

I stand on the beach in the sea,

In the sand with water all around me.
Approaching the storm foam from the
Waves cover me.

My lover can't hear or see me, trapped
In his dream so it seems.

With no place to hide nor rest, I'll abide
As the storm grows worse all around me.
The tide tugs and pulls at my sleeves,
Afraid I'm alone trapped in the sea out
Of reach of his heart raw is this wound in my chest.

James McLain



Alcohol And Love

Love me less and keep the bottom

of the bottle always full.

The chemistry their still is,

about the pain you feel inside.

Why does the home have no roof?

And through the ceiling you once looked up too see the stars.
What's wrong with you, with us,

what has happened to us?

Your body does not tatse as once it did,

the apple smell once sweet is gone.

This anger from your youth perhaps the hard abuse
from others left it's mark upon your soul

and as the mind has changed so many times

upside down, inside the lies the pleas for help

were never heard they fell on ears that could not hear.

I have slipped far out beneath
your body without my leaving any memory

that you were ever there.
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Her Grass Is Green

Speaking words

as words hers always were.
Inside her face of dreams.
And love could pass us by.
Of all the places we could
sleep,

She chose to sleep with me.
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The Swing

Back and forth touching the sky,
Filled with clouds and blue.
Upside down right side up it's
What children love to do.

On the hill where trees grow tall,

And bushes leaves grow green.
Where meadows here meander there,
I can see from way up here.
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Lost In The Mist The Sea

Where I am,

The wind on your skin and your hair.

The look in her gaze, the feel of his hand,
Whirlwind the clouds, the moon when it's full
Looking down.

Now the sea each season I miss,

Lost in the mist the wind blowing foam white
On my face,

The sand underfoot each grain that I feel

As soft as the rain on my face.

Lost in the mist, lost from sight though you see.
Lost in the mist is the sea.
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Dreams, Dreams We've Had Before

If a perfect life all lived
where money had no use
would you be here.

Astute to more than this
you fell asleep

and woke

again

but over there.

Money here is every thing

a thing of need a need for things
where it's

needed only here.

Is there such a place

a place

where all can go

and never

here return because of it.

Gold should be as common
as each grain of sand

and silver course

or smooth as all have hair.

Where sparrow's there

like here

are over there

where beauty never paused.

And Death is but a dream
all dreamed before.
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Dreams, Dreams That Are Deep You I Know

Oh, I am singing, you are singing, we are singing.
And you just lay there coming waiting to just grow.
And how each time,

fleeting make the hungry person learn to know.

And your time which has yet to wait it comes?

But so young to wonder why.

From the world the one and only one this person.
Leaves the wind that through it blows, are waiting for.
From where your center longs.

These dreams you long for are.

Oh and have you lived by sight to be his only light?
Are candles for.

Your thoughts are formed much clearer,

than each thought, each formed before.

And like the rainbow of the sun are streams and rivers.
To be loved by he, not me, to lose your color for?
When your asleep is when I come into your head.
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Dreams, Dreams Of Girls Dreaming

I am not afraid of all those creepy men, I hide inside my dreams.

I am that tiny pretty white girl men are hurting all the time.
Someone whom still dreams to taste a buttered yam or two.

That I am pure and innocent, am I not your strongest girl?

I need it there for me, my self esteem is all I'm worth.

You can hear them call my name, you can hear me in your head.

I was once like you before I pray they fade away,

and before I wake and face the day to take what I am given.

Sweet and sour little girls their dreams of what before will be.
Maybe my bad dreams of men whom hurt me for distractions.

I gather moss above your heads before you drift off into sleep.

And yet for some I can not help but see your situation.

Trauma and past injuries and I'm left to die before my time,

I can't dream, I dream a dream for little girls to help the ones like me.
Once naive I'm just a girl who'd try to change your world.

Mine is but the dream that little girls when sleeping dream.

I used to dream beneath the sky of chasing butter flies.

When all the little girls, when wide awake were never ment to have.
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Daffodils

She doesn't mind the great length
or the girth of it.

Bushes without leaves

are not green as he kisses it.

The woods

are not deep without tree's
that are seen.

While the path that she walks
he chose in her dream.

Stopping she dropped what it was
that he picked.

A daffodil that bleeds white sap

if too hard it is picked.
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Dirty Tommy

After spending to many years in prison
I survived

but only at a great price

and permanent psychological

damage.

Tommy, dirty Tommy is a head hunter, booty bandit,
the lizard
as most whom wear dentures are generally called.

Spending an inordinate amount of time and thinking
but could they do it here, here or there.

Lucky was I to spend the last few years of my
sentence here.

The guards knew all of the tricks of the trade,

and I was used to this quiet, laid back prison as a nice place.
Never monitored were the showers or bath stalls

the urinals their handle bars

and more bars of soap on the floor than I could count.

I learned then that no secret was safe

and unless I gave in while he milked it

as to Tommys joy

my being a librarian was my great misfortune.

I remember one day being in the young adult section
and noticed rhythmical movement

out of he corner of my eye, my day job.

And under dirty Tommys, table he worked with his hands
kneading dough

while another young fellow his eyes open wide

moved independantly of each other.

This was too much,

and every day, I held out made it that much more
he would get.

I said to Tommy about this kind of business

he called it kindness then



he winked and smiled.

Apparently jealous of Tommy,

this orher person at great risk to him self
stood up and moved away

these kind of secrets most kept to them selves.
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I Can See Her Lips Right Through Her Face

She lifts her skirt and

I can see her lips right through her face.

A face thats tight,

A face that is emerald green, stuck upon her face.
With lips that move like a dream when

Your asleep.

The moon here's out of reach even though it's full
It's pinkish white covered up in clouds.

Like an oyster that I eat, come every night.

My tounge is long and straight it pierced the day.
While the bushes with green leaves lay hidden from
My gaze.

I can see her lips right through her face.
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Do You Want It On Your Back Or On Your Knees

Being expendable and we are, my mother

is frail and weak, as people are.

To know what is coming and still you let it come,

and less not more are willing.

Where are you, how did you get as you are,

your healthcare here may soon be gone.

Death is like sleep and yet you sleep without dreams.
On your knees in life when death knew not your name,
and rabbits run and ran a runner is.

Peaceful on your back knees bent the act you played,
a party is.

I dropped a moth ball in your mouth and went to sleep,
in between tomorrow, yesterday's has yet to come.

Do you want it on your feet or on your knees, says he,
the man who hides his hands because your me.
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We Should All Lift Up Our Legs

Giving free gas to all the corrupt showing
as only a true fellow human beings can

in laying our pipe in their free land for tea
as friends do.

They do deserve their bonuses lay them
down in beds of coal

while applying great pressure and as they
turn to diamonds let them appreciate
their true worth

as we spend it on more beans.

Meanwhile back at the ranch they are eating
T Bone steaks.
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Trolls, She Said Some Are Here

In Internet slang, a troll is a person who starts quarrels or upsets people on the
Internet to distract and sow discord by posting inflammatory and digressive, [1]
extraneous, or off-topic messages in ancommunity (such as a newsgroup, forum,
chat room, or blog) with the intent of provoking readers into displaying emotional
responses[2] and normalizing tangential discussion, [3] whether for the troll's
amusement or a specific gain.

Both the noun and the verb forms of &quot;troll&quot; are associated with
Internet discourse.

However, the word has also been used more widely.

Media attention in recent years has equated trolling with harassment.
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A Milking Table

The sign out side still reads.

Free' milkings to the first one hundred.
Lured in by thier own blind lust,

all are full, thick, dripping and heavy.
As willing as the next.

Each checked.

Weighed And readied.

by 'More' than simple nurses.

With pretty pink wings.

With blue veined, white marble hands.
The line is soon gone.

Hooked up to long clear hoses.
Secured by the pros now imobil.

Hose to mouth, mouth to hose.
Leading under ground to the 'Queen’.
There are no back doors to this palace.
The moon is always full.
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Dreams, Dreams Of What Will Come

When I was young,

as young as her strong beating heart.
Deep in the woods,

by the Lake, I met this beautiful girl.

She smelled of ferns and green moss,
deep was this lake it was clear.

We were where everything,

that was bad, goes good when it should.
Passed on to only I if and if all the world,
to be with me, the only person at my side.
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Dreams, Dreams Of Flying

Your flying dream can be a positive or negative feeling
of also and exhilarating experience.

Feelings of fear while flying,

could possibly suggest that you are once again afraid.

Of each new challenge and of climbig the tree of success.
Perhaps being not ready to take the next step, you gasp.
Having difficulties at being lucid, fighting gravity,
crashing in flight then sliding down.

Indicates a lack of power

in controlling your own circumstances.

Things like bushes, trees and or mountains,

could be obstacles that you encounter in flight.

Though in the past there were no deep running rivers,
running streams underground, you survived to walk about.
Obstacles may symbolize something or someone

who is standing in the light your waking life.

Identify who is trying to prevent you from being in love,
knowing the truth forward and backwards.
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Where Were We Before We Were Born

Where were we before we were born?
That is where we are going back to when we die!
Any suggestions would be greatly appreciated.
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God If This Wasn't Enough

God if this wasn't enough,

We assume so much.

Up to my ass deep in other people's shit.
Some can afford to have other's

Wipe their ass.

Sunrise and sunset we hope for the best,
There's no life beyond death.

O' God, please spare me the rest-Amen
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Under The Bushes We Meet

Come out, come out of the yellow thick snow
Where I am.

High in the sky the yellow warm sun

Felt on your face in deep sleep.

Be not bitter, be not as hard as the tree,

Each bush filled with joy,

Surrounded by leaves, without the sharp Thorns, full and green.
Hear me, feel me and hurry come out,

Here by the sea,

The sea that we loved where the path takes

Us down to be cleaned.

Washed in the waves next to the place,
Onder the bushes where we meet.
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Pump It Squeeze It Repeat It

Red blood pumping heart, I feel it beat,

a sigh escaped,

soft lip's, apple breath my treasure spent,
pump it squeeze it release it.
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To Remember A Smile

I as a child had rattle snakes that I sold

To the ice cream man at two dollars a foot.
He in turn would sell them at ross island

In Miami to make anti serum.

I caught owls and hawks I raised from chicks
At twenty five dollars apiece.

A boa constrictor could for twenty dollars

Be purchased from Montgomery Wards.

At seven feet long roaming free in the house

It ate one of my mothers tea cup poodles.

I was ten years old and lied to my mother

And said that someone stopped in front of our home
And took it.

She did not notice the large buldge in the snake

And still feel bad to this day, mom's been gone a year
This coming October.

My best friends mother would answer the door in her
Panties,

Of which thinking back I paid no attention too.

Off we would go to catch what ever we could in the woods
Which in the sixties were deep and dark where we'd eat
What ever grew in some person's yard.

Coming back with a small alligator sometimes or with

A huge soft shell turtle that we would sell to the garbage men
For five dollars apiece.

Life for a prepubescent young boy was to remember a smile
From then.
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A Cry

A lover

I once had I'd have her back.

Her eye's her lips her face her neck
Would make me tremble

Every time.

O' I must cry, I must not cry
Because

I found out yesterday that she

Has gone.

James McLain



I Know Not How

It's not how I know, but I

Know how, too count my passing years.
What made me angry then,

Not angry now I value now those tears.
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My Advice To Young Girls

He cannot be loved if his

Love is not returned.

And anger towards your parents
Is not anger worth your tears.

A good young man that's worth
Your love,

Won't put you in a tree without
A branch.

Be alone stand off apart from they
Whom cannot be your friend.

An icy heart that's really warm
And time will do you good.

You can't be loved by him if love
By him is not returned.
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Do Not Loose Your Dreams

Black or white do not

Loose your dreams.

No one knows that you

Will know,

When you are old and grey.
Grasp them tight and hold
Your dreams

Until you dream your dream
At night.

For if you let your dreams
Die out what use have you
Of life.
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Mclain Means

On the Scottish west coast,

The McLain family was born among the ancient Dalriadan clans.

The surname is an Anglicized form of the Gaelic Mac Gille Eathain, a patronymic
name meaning

Son of the servant of Saint John.
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Men Without Shirts

Shirtless morning's high noon

In the shade

On the horizon rain might come.
Bass guard their nests on the warm
Shallow pools

As the talking house wives watch the
Men work drinking tea

And lemonaid here in the heart

Of the south.
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Faithful To The End

When if heaven calls to me then I shall
And the shadow

On my wall calls out my name,

The promise from the priest if I

Should fall.

Faithful to the end us one and all.

E.D.
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Alone With Everybody

There is a mind inside the meat
We call our head's
Somewhere there's a soul while we're alive.

Women come and go if your a drunken
Slob,
Drunk she threw my teeth in the canal.

Can we find true love inside a bottle of
Cheap wine?

He did as well as she

One just has to lower one's expectations.

Our fates are tied together one and all
And I can't afford to drink the heady stuff
At all.

I'm beyond flattery, I cannot say yes to love
Nobody ever finds

the one.

When nothing else matters but the sandman!
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Frost On The Highest Peak

It has always been here but you never.

To many are your names, it is my, many forever.

Just when the frost of the highest I peak.

And rapid the stream out each door.

Quietness comes when after it does,

and quietness passes off by my head.

The feet of the many seen leaving deceased,

and I hang on to the walls.

Walking around the land of no fences,

the hole in the sky, sun it does.

But like destiny in March the rose bloom waits for May.
Of the head of our dead, growing up from the ground.
Without laughter moving sound,

as the wind bends them down even, I stretch all the more.
The door when you knock, opens some where else

but groans there crying wider,

sitting down as you wait, never seen when it came.
Was, the frost on the highest peak, I speak of.
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Poet's Mental Illness And Poverty

Many of us were subsequently hospitalized and treated with shock therapy.
Erasing then redrawing all the borders of my mind

by losing all the picture's of my past.

I won't describe my past hospitalizations as a form of pain

this was more for them this form of therapy.

Violated, wet and warm it was a time of tragic shame

and electric light's induced this form of man our infamous history.
Hopelessness despair, and blind illusion- so black only as the inferno of Dante's
mind can be- symbolic of the church and state and death,

and cold the fire in me.

I was like you shocked- and then the painful agony of my rebirth

and what to you it means.
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Death Is When You Milk It

Death' is when 'You' milk 'It' and milk it, milked
and you drive it, forever and ever,
upward and upward and never down ward, insane.

Death is two silky hands covered in hot burning oil,

that start at the base and death loves to cover each lamp.
While the flame burns inside the brown paper bag exposed.
Pushing death deep without compassion through the pale
full moon, as death walks around, ignoring your cries.
Heaven for death and coming so close to death you find.

Death makes you come over to your friends house once
again, in your mind while those pearls in the bag,
are laid up on the shelf that you share, with deaths pink pig.

Death moves both horns closer, driven unforgiving together,
one here and one there, ever closer, untiring you are laid out as art.
Death knows when the sky is on fire, say it again and again.

Death and truth, death is like an epileptic seizure,
when more than those silky soft hands,

never moved all the way down,

and a river of hot molten 'death' sprays,

in your hair each black day.

Death is as proud..and as proud of you, Death is,
as you splash it around, all about town,
Death and 'Death's' protein mask so tight, you peel it off.

Death was just the tip of the ice burg and death melted it,
with death's thick and full, red buried, unyielding lips.

You love to have your fun with death, as you milk it over
and over, the milk never expires, death never tires,

and many,

many are deaths executions from death's weepy milked eye.
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?? Good Bye Love ??

What have you given that I've taken away?

A mixture of pain like feelings that twist.

Once we experienced, feeling's of heaven.

We were childlike and happy, yes even glad-hearted.

But our love like the wind it drifted away.
Seen through my eye's a vision of lies,
thoughts followed rain and I followed love.
Love left unburied, reborn left to die.

In a cloud burst of honey and yellow sunshine,

A thick blanket of snow made a white bed for you. swimming by her
and after swimming to far

by luck their upon her,

I came,

she with another and both.

Building castles from sand
was she,
not with the other, instead.

A monument to some mountain
a forgotten penis,
or from her deep heart need.

She sculpted
with her own two hands.

Speaking and still she could
as i watched,

her other turning over, to me.
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And With Just One Finger

and just with the finger and with it i would.

and with only it would i split the world.

and i could leave it there and move you around it.

and other things are more or less complicated.

and with the one i left you more too explore it with.

and if it touches your heart it misses nothing.

and if the world explodes around it, it is just my finger.

and once it's consumed what is left but that world.

and with just one finger and with it you could change the world.
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?? Daffodils ??

She doesn't mind the great length
or the girth of it.

Bushes without leaves

are not green as he kisses it.

The woods

are not deep without tree's
that are seen.

While the path that she walks
he chose in her dream.

Stopping she dropped what it was
that he picked.

A daffodil that bleeds white sap

if too hard it is picked.
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Dollars And Cents

If it doesn't make dollars it doesn't make sense.
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The Beautiful Sea

I am lost without you here is where
We met.

Crashing waves that wash us clean the
Sand beneath our feet.

I can only call out to you

The rocks the waters loud at best,

I cannot remember the rest.

My youth is gone I've a warning to the
Young to compromise and share the love
Alone the sea is not.
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The Speed Of Thought

Have you dared to leave your body here
While alive?

There are no reference points or gps

To mark the way back home.

This they call a soul the source of light
Moving at the speed of thought the edge

Is just a moving boundary what he called the
Speed of light.

Dreaming down beneath what always was
Until you die.

Thinking backward dreams from where you were
Before your birth.
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Snails ??

Snails are hard and slow
Coming out to eat then hide
Only to come out again
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Bright Green Flash

The sunrise

Reached it's zeneath at high noon,
And slowly fell away

Into a

Bright green flash that no one saw.
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??Ruby Red Lipstick??

This These are my lips.

These lips are big lips.

They need more open space to
wrap them selves around.

They don't fit onto smug pouty little
pretty faces, these lips

are full wide and free lips.

They don't like to be kept empty.

Wet these lips have never been without,
they move up north when they want to
they go south when they need to.

What these lips do,
is none of your buisness.
I smile as you wish it were you.

Mine are rich pink firm hard to grasp lips
and these mighty lips,
have sunk more than their share of ships.

Lips that are tragic.
Lips that are magic.
Lips that are never loose.

Would you could but to know them.
They pull the oil right out of the ground,

and on a man they will never be found.
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331 Comments Made Disliked

Sneaky back stabbing cowards
That can't simply

Message me and tell me to not
Leave them a comment

Or

Block me or go to settings and
Disable your receiving any comments
Unless you are trying

To play politics at my expense.
God

I hate a rectum kissing ?? coward.
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Oceans Of Love

If one drop I were could it be enough?

When a drop from her makes me want only more.
Love for half runs off into a hole that's black.
Keeping us searching again for more.

Realizing that so goes love goes us ????.
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Conversations Kill

Over heard a secret told,

And once outside I see the sky.

And all the clouds as they float by,

What I've seen and heard won't cigarettes
Leave a dirty stain,

Upon the soul of one to young too understand!

Conversations Kkill.
Conversations Kkill.

Inside your head I hear the movements

Of a clock that's never still but always stops.
Taking what was said inside a book you

Never tried to read.

And all the answers there when questions asked.

Conversations Kkill.
Conversations Kkill.
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On Pain And Grief

For her hand so soft and light guided by a consciousness
Thats seen but heard by ears of thick red clay.

And water from the sky made from my tears how can I leave
This house where I have known such pain and fear.
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A Face Of Silk

A face of silk
orbit's the moon
Around

The open flower.
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It Is Why She Is So Beautiful

it is why she is so beautiful and why should i not,

look at the soft eye, of the milky brown thus around

where in me to whom, she faces her vis-a-vis and me

deep i am, she is as beautiful at first each glance of my eye
i love her their, her needs they are her/i\we want,

how it turns upon it desired, and i tug her each pink lip
which is loved, it then escapes, it is her need

beautiful, how she it comes and how she it moves

as a voice for me, who am i, she loved, swelling passion
spilling as for the green peacock of me, who fills her up
and my sea, which it loved is her, Entering it loves

and i, who comes and move aside the panties, wet with love
being here, me/we us and them, who i am,

loved off both and we are loving, who we are and loving.

James McLain



When You Forget Me

And you will

when you last wrote me.
September's bridge to the fall
Autumn calls.

One line,

One continous line, these lights are.
I can't understand the poetry

in them the way it impacts us all.

Pretty leaves on a limb the truth rests.
Stranding the face of you others have

when youth does.

Each path that we find at the bottom,

mum and dad walked before.

Rebirth of the choices most make.

Saving ourselves we must have and the.
Then choices made not by you come to pass.

When you last wrote me the choices were yours.
September's deprssion falls freely past me

to land some where, where Autumn falls.

James McLain



Dead And Bloated

There are so many corpses dead of course
And bloated.

A thick coat of flies and maggots cover

Them.

The stench is unimaginable a perfumed rag
Covers my face a few I knew but now.

This is war time and it's been going on to long
Bloated politicians have sold you that.

Some body bags can't be opened, you know why.
And we can't get rid of them because we need
Their experience.

We need to get rid of one but dare we try.

James McLain



The Wind Lifts Nights Varanasi Silk Saree

One cool clear day love arrived.

James McLain



?? Come ??

When the moon is full you can you not come?

Can you not like the petals out stretched,
come at the stroke of midnight.

Life is to short too stand off in the
Distance, high in the sky like the clouds.

And together to soon tonight will be gone,
like a wave on the beach that is lost.

James McLain



She Oils It At Night

And upward eagles fly as the falcon
Arrows down from the sky.

She oils it at night it is light as
The sun begins it's morning climb.

Though at night her hands are slick
She oils it at night.

As the eruption of the volcano every night
Spews out ash

And all the time that I have missed due to
Sleep.

Being oiled every night the room is dark
And the noises that you hear you've heard before.

James McLain



Sara Teasedale Would Have Loved Me ??

Here I have dwelt, 'their I once against was
gone where, there some have all gone before
from whence have I returned, I make my claim.

She is as I, have said, is love saith he

and breath once as sweet as the apple

the meat from the sea and open lips fair
once was the wind in my sail, her hewn horn
of my good hope, returned to she, unfulfilled.

Coming, 'I come again, as wants made will
speaking too her,

I will speak, she may then speak, your home

and my will made of good,

will she serve, deep the well as you, 'I have, willed.

Speaking, we speak of her, of course, I come. sea.

James McLain



Coming I Come Again

Here I have dwelt, 'their I once against was
gone where, there some have all gone before
from whence have I returned, I make my claim.

She is as I, have said, is love saith he

and breath once as sweet as the apple

the meat from the sea and open lips fair
once was the wind in my sail, her hewn horn
of my good hope, returned to she, unfulfilled.

Coming, 'I come again, as wants made will
speaking too her,

I will speak, she may then speak, your home

and my will made of good,

will she serve, deep the well as you, 'I have, willed.

Speaking, we speak of her, of course, I come.
I come when she calls and fall.

James McLain



Death Is Proud

All the people overturned the king for your dark robes.
And you the people whom some came to think,
the burried rest have called on he.

Our bodies dreadfull not the dress you wear in sleep so proud?
Like the poorest of the poor the rich will die what more.

Death needs life it does it's best to make me live and thou,

to kill me more than you when living bled and died for me.
Jailer look, you must be damned, each life it has to flow,

and I wear green laureled leaves the warden owns our souls.

More joy for he, more money seen, alas but not for thee.

Driven far from home inside a stone unhenged, we wait to die.
Great joy to Doe and smiling John, our best men, coming go.
Desperate times breed desperate men, unthinking yet they know
and slaves are made from living, breathing clay.

When death is proud no more, we look at death and it looks back,
but not at you or me.
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A Handful Of White Cotton

Her smile can see right through me,
Other's say.
Her back when arched the cat strays.

Most think her blood is red, it's really
Blue, closer to purple, there is a rose.

Seeing the tip of her pointed tounge,

I see it slip through tight lip's, only once.

The woman who played with fire, next to the tree,
Down by the stream, where the green bushes are.

I am to her what I am,
Neither in love, not a one night stand.
Nor a white bowl of cotton, I have picked by hand.

Love to me is a green transparent dress,
A bra that is pink and high heels that are red.

This is not love wearing tight purple panties.

This body of hers that opens and shuts,
Comes but to the few, the few I can't have.

James McLain



Night's ??

Some nights my many thoughts are like the star's,
Of space and time that spread across my mind;

Could I but grasp my dreams and sleep in the vacuum,
Free and young, as a comets tail or crown.

I'd be free, yes I'd be free from each and come again
Like once a child.
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Cotton Bottoms

have you ever, when you have.

and having clouds, that hang below.
that hang above twin open doors.
moons and stars, each open face.
and cotton bottoms,

feed the world and have you ever.
when you have

and sitting their so lost in thought.
you feel it burn, now turn be quite.

James McLain



Death Is Her Flower In Bloom

Thick full bodied fear testing our breath.

Of rains muddy tears acting as makeup.

Grey dawn hidding stars soul my friend.

Daisy shedding blankets slumbering present.
Uncooked meat reminders charred ambition.
Flanked approaching shadows...sweeping soul.
Loves this flower wars fertilizer now in blooms full.

James McLain



I Kissed Her There ??

I kissed her there, between

The moon and the stars.

Curling toes, wet finger tips,
There I kissed her red ruby lips.

I left her world better than before
And woke up a better man.

James McLain



Death Wants More Death Than Death

Death wants more death, and then some
look at my black widow spider.

along the rail road tracks.

fat and shiny with her black grape

and red hour glass tummy.

though it tells no real time, I wish it did,
as I spend to much time with her.

no real order either as her web goes off

in all directions.

She sits it the cracks where it's cool,

sits and waits for me,

by now she knows, I will come, I think.

that she cares.

I wiggle the outer most edge of the her web
with a very thin stick,

wiggle, wiggle and she hurries out

fast as the light that she flees.

holding the cricket by it's back legs,

the cricket moves her Webb with

her long antennas

here she comes.

death six beady eyes of death.

no emotion:

nothing to feel but true raw death black death.

she rolls her front over

and spins back and forth her back legs.

pulling at first thick drops of the stickiest glue
that she attaches haphazardly on any thing that moves.
even your finger

if you leave it there long enough

which is about two seconds three tops.

it can be so very much better

than squeezing her treats through her panties

it is just that exciting flirting with death.

soon I have helped her fill her web with crickets.
and just a few yards further down the track

is another cool well concealed crack.



with friends like these who needs threats
and those pale, 'full belly eats, when,
Death wants more death than that.
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Tolerance And Diversity

Without it
there is no hope for human growth.

James McLain



After Dark

After dark I see distant head lights,

coming home closer to me so it seems.
Clouds passing by the face of the moon,
eye's that are hers, I for saw in my dreams.

Love after dark I read in a book,
words written by other's who lived before
and have died.

I am up close now and I can see, I am to be
what other's can't be,

alive in the moment as moment's can be
moment's are.

Ruby red lips, emerald green eyes and a dress
that but few dare could wear.

Attention and fame up on the stage, dancing
and swaying for one moment in time,

made possible by people like you, she once said.

Your judgement is gone and will never come back,
not as it was
caught up under her spell, she survives.

After dark when the moon swells and is full,

fruit that is ripe hangs down in your face.

And what's in your heart is reflected in your eyes,
it goes on and on inside of your head.

The song and the rhythm of a long we'll lived

life,
a life that you lived but now has passed.

Copyright © James McLain
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Grand Pa Pa Dad And Uncle Del Roy

Grandpa pa

Daddy and Uncle D' el Roy
sometimes....

with Mother

Bushes and trees over grown here, like a park

very dark

and the mighty pale moon and groomed left Unlandscaped
through the old rusted gate to here delivered

thus I saw

through a crack and going in, it sawing it coming out:

The grandpa pa assisted to his preferred chair,
Referenced remarks and grand-daughters dread

she is and

he starts to look at her fixedly.

Drooling his;

Foul breath, hanging outside his old shriveled finger.
Her face and fear, full apparent to me, I see.

Such beginnings with our race, thinking me.
Long ago that Egyptian, should have stayed
away from such a tree, she'd flee.

She nor his grand-daughter' he wants to push,
and pull at her inside out the treats.

Calling, calling for more and 'said', come
come 'you never want enough. ' Come here.

Come on sweet,

come and relive to see it more.
My grand-daughter,

obtains it there on the knees,



Buckled open it pops.

It makes my stomach turn, I wish to die thinks she.
All because of 'dad' and him, ; D'el Roy '

He 'said' and forced it open each dark banana,

with the peel off and it knows, grampa pa knows it.
Incest is the best, grampa pa he says.

Through thick; fat, full - insidious blue lips.

Uncle D'el Roy; decides to give him\my brother those
gyratory movements, puckered in/out and clingy.

It is unlike what grampa pa does,

it's like to forward leaning, upwards.

Uses, used equipment like his nephew as a girl.

Uses from us both,

to see it Unwrapped from silk and the distance it.
Lipstick and make-up on his face,

uncle 'D'el Roy ' imagining him\my brother with heels
on his feet, deeply forcing.

Because it assized up there

and starts to rub around his 'familiales'.

D'el Roy; would like to put it to the test, he said at rest it knows
incest is just the best as well.

Whispers; from The mother to decide to enter

on the act, Its and its son have a special pact, understanding.
While his or her husband with 'D'el Roy '; and works she
obtains in her flowerbed, blooms on his and starts to give

it's principal, the son loves her mom and is equipped and
instructed, upwards through her face,

Like it draws his milk everywhere her cotton yellow face.

He knows that its mom and is nicer than the rest,

Granpa pa or uncle'D'el Roy.

He knows incest is not the best, inside his head,

but does, instead of being whupped.

The sister and the brother are a knowing pair,

It is more of a family name and thus divide and conquer.
Bill his brother cannot believe this chance,

Having a sister who knows to lean, their away.

After he located it -it's grubby paws advanced there.



He folds it open and molds it more around it' and takes her back,
Why of putting itself, love like the animals they became

the sad truth and dirty catfish muddiest, ' they both/know that'
incest is not the best and both they know it.

The father cannot believe that his/her daughter must be

forced thus, not the their kind, 'Randy' thus like he.

Because uncle 'D'el Roy ' draws aside its moist breeches

at the side on its knees as his\her takes it hates it from behind,
She and He groans and shouts and starts to cry, it bleeds.
'Dita’, 'He dad, you are not my type, not a kind; man, 'Dita’.

The' dad says his incest is the better way, it hurts much less

And it is a game in which the entire family has played,

since the early eighteen hundreds.

The dad treats him as a daughter like the honoured guest,

'they both know, hugging that'

deep inside, that incest is not the best and start to cry.

And they both plan to runaway when both learn too understand it.
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Daddy The Gym Teacher

Daddy he moved my panties and,

hush child and come here.

Did he do this with his finger,

moving your panties and then with the other finger
instantaneously in both holes like this
in and out or did you sit up child,

and gyrate upon them,

tell me is that what you or he did.

and daddy he also with his other finger
until i could no longer stand it and

i had to lay down until it passed

and still it never stopped

those feelings and the bruising and

i can tell some thing was inside me,
inviolably, my knees and

oh Daddy, why was i so startled their?
Go and ask your mother, child.

James McLain



Scream

What to me have you done?
Smoldering clouds of darkness
as my emotions turn and twist.

Once we were together,

in love's living color.

Hand in hand and we together
were yoked at the waist.

Innocent once, guilty twice.
But your heart drifted away
by another and I just screamed.

Now a vengeful pool of agony -
My memories follow rain, follow pain.
My love by you was left to die.

I swear on a storm of loud thunder,
That I will never have any love for you?

As I howl and scream at the moon.

James McLain



Even One Toe I Must Gently

even one toe as i gently;

even one toe as i gently

and we turn on it with trust.

each inside our hands

and around it you so firmly and you squeeze.

when in your good/\night time, how it blooms.

inside your room, the sun it's blessing it is bright.

as is your face,

beneath white cotton is revealed, i kiss lips unveiled.
'O' release i see the flutter of sweet lips.

white the pearls around your neck and pink your slip,
and lass i hear them each and when you sigh,

high like the wind,

as it's blowing through those trees.

turn around look out your window, over there at all the snow.

James McLain



A Naked Little Boy ??

i, @ naked little boy

fill her lips, full, round a mouth,

the tongue can prick a thorn

ejaculating into exquisite shapes

as it bursts like stars high upon her

and the interior of the tormentors mouth
receives each boy, that comes

In the shape of a roaring flame.

or

she kissing each snakes head

or white-cotton face

within the seeds of desire and

a naked little boy ejaculating

on the yellow ivory bust of a naked girl
embraced by the feel of each other

or alone

as she climbs on to the back of a tree
squatting, she laughs as he pees.
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Little Girl ??

It is why you have to fall asleep

with the tree in your hand

and the wind in your ears

as bubbles form on your lips

and peace then comes,

when you sleep so deep, rain waves.

James McLain



Bukowskis Apartment

Some times watching Bukowski's move
never leaves me more than a bottle of beer
his are barely kept half full.

He took hold of her left hand

and guided her right up past the neck

and to his lips,

looking once she never kissed me.

Giving me instead that knowing glance

as she did as I thought so,

I could hear the clicking of her high heels

on the linoleum floor as they rounded the corner
and disappeared outside.

Bukowski leaving me at the bar I asked,
where they were going

and gone and she said that Bukowski
had taken the slut outside to show her
the beer garden.

I laughed and Bukowski said,
she'll see more than the garden,
again they both laughed.

She then pulled her panties aside

and pissed in his full bottle.

While T was chatting to Bukowski

about her face it was saying,

what a good looking piece of blubber and he was
and that they hoped

she would give them all a good mucking.

I called out to Bukowski
him saying,
what I thought she would say to that.

About ten minutes later
she came after Bukowski left
It was then



that she told me
how she became his slut
as she drove me home right past him.
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Even Her Toe I Must Gently

even one toe as i gently;

even one toe as i gently

and we turn on it with trust.

each inside our hands

and around it you so firmly and you squeeze.

when in your good/\night time, how it blooms.

inside your room, the sun it's blessing it is bright.

as is your face,

beneath white cotton is revealed, i kiss lips unveiled.
'O' release i see the flutter of sweet lips.

white the pearls around your neck and pink your slip,
and lass i hear them each and when you sigh,

high like the wind,

as it's blowing through those trees.

turn around look out your window, over there at all the snow.

James McLain



A Letter To My Attorney Dwight Dudley

Greetings,

To you whom are reading this and as of this you read,
convey to he,

below to whom I speak and thus to you I pray.
Deliver that below of which I speak so he may

know my need is real.

And in my need that justice may be served.

You once represented me at trial,

in the old court house.

I was innocent then,

I was charged with constructive possession of
marijuana.

Found in he, another's car.

You predicated my defense upon the word
predicated and we lost.

Your ear I need for ten minute's, maybe less.

And David Carter, he like me back then we used.
Grave injustices, have been upon me by some kept.
So much so that I am here where I've dwelt in a room
all alone for five long year's.

Verily upon your ear I lean and you should know,

and to me thus be kind.

So as I once was so I can be but once again.

Only through your help through truth and light.

Catholic was I raised and thus will stay.
And as if once one should and thus I am.

I endeavor to remain true and as thy friend.
I am

James McLain
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There Will Come Soft Rain

Then there you are in the soft rain,
Every thing smells new all around you.

As the fish in the pond swim all around me,
Frogs to be who are not yet cannot love me.

Cardinals bathe in the smallest of pools,
Happy to sing of life.

The current war will never stop, stopping
Would mean there is peace.

Those I mean they who watch us from space,
Could careless if we became extinct.

As winter turns into spring and summer to fall,
With no one left here to care.

James McLain



The Beautiful Woman

What do you want where we should come?

Sunny her words upon him, she to him ask,
Remembering his or her their mother,

had never told them to go off with a total stranger.

Their sunny eyes of the little brother too go, one the older.
If you can come and visit with me in my small cabin
In the woods.

Which I can let you drink some milk,

Said she honest looking a; beautiful woman. '
I keep a cow, and I take more milk;

than I should enjoy or is sold.

It isn't far.

Come with me, and she took them by

Their two little hands leading the children

off deeply into the woods.

Each one fair

And a

Bucket in each hand both of them constantly talking.
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My Love Song ??

The portrait of my wife is done
unfinished on the wall.

The tree upon on which she sat
surrounded by the bush.

Such are the leaves their brown

and green,

the wind has blown them out and far away.

I thought best in darkness, shutting
out the light,

inside my lonely head the light
shines brighter on the hill.

James McLain



You Shouldn't Be Afraid To Leave Me A Comment

I try really hard to entertain you.

While trying at times too learn to write poetry.
Please remember it is difficult at times

To do both.

Peace and try to think green.
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Dirty Old Man

Always a bun in the oven.

Swollen and fat it is dripping.

Puffed out the smile triggers a reflex
about or around often of.

The button I pull sucking I push deeply in.
Whispers I hear above the clear face
puckered lips.

The moon sits high in the sky it is open.

Knowing that people are there to watch

the pain form as it open stretches.

Watching you dream about the wall street walkers.

James McLain



The Shadow Of God

Wherein his shadow of all shadows is
by wherefore to thee by he

your conscience in the light of God
humanity to thee he projected
behind the conscience is God

his revelation

as required upon the white wall
where your shadow

of human light his rationality

vast space of his mind you projected.

James McLain



Nature Is What We See

Playing children climbing tree's.
Nature is what we see.

As children need their mother's love.
And flying bumble bees.

Babbling brooks and winding streams.
Nature is what we see.

Long rope swings that carry out.

All children as they dream.

James McLain



Good Bye Love ??

What have you given that I've taken away?

A mixture of pain like feelings that twist.

Once we experienced, feeling's of heaven.

We were childlike and happy, yes even glad-hearted.

But our love like the wind it drifted away.
Seen through my eye's a vision of lies,
thoughts followed rain and I followed love.
Love left unburied, reborn left to die.

In a cloud burst of honey and yellow sunshine,

A thick blanket of snow made a white bed for you. swimming by her
and after swimming to far

by luck their upon her,

I came,

she with another and both.

Building castles from sand
was she,
not with the other, instead.

A monument to some mountain
a forgotten penis,
or from her need.

She mounded,
with her own two hands.

Speaking and still she could
as i watched,
her other turning over, to me.

Have a nice day,
sunny is a smile
and I did,

as she said.

I floated sadly,
away,



smiling to both

my mouth

full of best wishes

and sharp

salty water,

hers/my sad good bye.
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Greene County Mississippi

In green county Mississippi,

There is a small town called McLain town.
Where on my father's side of the family,

We are from.

Mississippi is almost as backwards as Florida,
The political people are.

James McLain



Rap Music

Intelligent educated people don't listen to that crap,
We just put up with the disrespect of women and all else
That it will bring.

Except for dangerous mind's by him I heard
Was music to my ears.
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I Followed Love

What have you given that I've taken away?

A mixture of pain like feelings that way.

Once we experienced, feeling's of heaven.

We were childlike and happy, yes even glad-hearted.
But our love like the wind it drifted away.

Seen through my eye's a vision of lies,

thoughts followed rain and I followed love.

Love left unburied, reborn left to die.

In a cloud burst of honey and yellow sunshine,

A thick blanket of snow made a white bed for you.

James McLain



Death From The Sky

Three point three million miles may
Sound far away,

But that's how close we came to being
Struck by an asteroid the other day.

Is this the hand of God, playing football
With us that day.

Some of these would be extinction events
That have happened before they have said.
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I Cannot Stay

Before me walks this a shadow.
Is it yours.

I can not come to close too say.
Crossing over from where

I know you remain.

Oceans of love, play solarium
left behind from before.

Even though in believing.
Passing through,

Deep inside go on believing
and this

you must, answered feeling.

It pulls

you so far off

That I completely staid away.

James McLain



A Book I Read Said This Could Happen To Me

Unlike the tempest or the spinning whirlpool
small bits of my mind float away.

Has it been to long my wit, lost word's I heard.
Dwelling alone my eye's are filled with tears.
Hurry help me place the leaf back on the tree.

I've seen the numb who cut to feel again.

I look through them now to see the other side.
Dimmer is a world where no one loves to sing.
Doomed to wander witnessed through your dream's
If I have lost all love then quicken me.
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It Was About You

It was about you, you and no one else,

Without the wind there are no moving leaves.

No one else only you, deep in the ground

The roots of one tree without all the limbs and even
Still yet, high in the air is the crown.

but you can and only you will know where you've
Been or what you have felt or still even yet,
What's there in your heart because if you tell again
You will be where you were.

In spite of all you have seen and even now, goes on

Around you,

You will not tell because if you do again without will

And your young age, the pain you endured the long lonely night's
Will come once again but child know you were right.

It was about you that I fought the long fight, despite what you thought
I was always there,

The voice that you heard when you were there it was mine.

My advice at your young age may not feel right, the words that you
Hear those words that you heard,

But in the coming years I think you will know, the words that I spoke
We're only for you.

Because at your age even younger still it was me in your place,
At this, our tender young age, because to another you weren't important.

Ten year's have now passed and even now, it was done for you.
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Delicious Woman

Woman do not seem overtly or openly.
Hurried today to get married if at all,
and bitterly

of those roots already exclusive to truth.

That society has once again to itself.
How can we undo it again

to take back the tilting balance.
When the wind blows it is difficult.

Strong K-Y is the help where before
open flings the moon of arousal
of these new woman come more completely.

And &quot;the woman&quot; of the gel of these woman
is put in place in order to emphasize.
As for the right end of each couple.

The lesbian to the man never it is not.

When it is not a man sent, fingers dig wells.

You did not tell the artificial truth to competition.
K-Y........ Delicious person wherein, I dwell.
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Ass Kissing ??

Is where one incerts their tounge

Inside the rectum of someone else to get what
They want from them.

Confessional poetry is admitting to it.
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A Short Message

What's going on?
Wondering why people come here to preach?

Instead of learning how to write poetry.
L.O.L

James McLain



You Would Impose Your Will On Us If You Could

You would impose your Will on us if you could,
Wouldn't you?

America has over two million people in prison!

Who believe in God now.

Good people do good things, bad people do bad things.

Except it!

Us folks from all over the world believe in different ways.

You must learn to except this.

Cutting our head's off because of a particular belief is just well!
You must live in some fantasy world.

You realize that it takes a village to make a community yes?
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Gods People

Gods people are always trying to convert

Us,

To their way of thinking.

Making them dictators to their way of thinking.
This is bad news for science

And free thinkers.
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Love Echoes

If I am not.
Nor could I be.
Love's echo,
that one hears.

Cast adrift,
I found no sleep.
Left to long at sea.

What you found
I,

could not bare
lost

again to sight.

One,

sleeps the sleep.

That,

few will sleep.

And so I say goodnight.
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What Is Oblivion

So,

When we die.

To many think that some alien God,
Will take them into his bosom.

Half of my brain knows that we will
Go to wherever it was that we were at before,
We were born.

We are only now able to speak of this,
While other's take the high road.

The road that leads us all to the fork,
That diverges back to the low road.

We are a God over ants and such though
We kill them, roaches as well.

So,

When we die let it be said that we are
Only flirting with oblivion.

James McLain



Edge

Bent is each crooked straight line.

Looking down at each woman, life is finished.
Even in death, one stands out.

Resting above all the rest.

Her corpse wears the smile of achievement,
illusions have come and gone, it is over.
Dead children reach out,

little hands coiled around cold stone feet.

Breasts filled with sour milk,

vinegar is sipted, each little bud runs empty.
Pulling them back to close to the garden I sit.
And when the weeding it stops,

blooming tonight, sweet magnolias.

James McLain



Soon I Must Submit

So many stories

have been told about me

I can now recognize

The untreated bi polar women in
Their dangerous manic state's
And how I attract them.

Their plight I have suffered as well
Though my dream's from the Seroquel
I must take or once again like them
I'll become and for men it is jail.

The threat of solitairy confinement at
My age could prove fatal due to my unfortunate
Lot of being born in the wrong state, Florida.

I thank my

Mental health case workers I have,

May the care as I age and the care that I need
and my darkest days

that I have and sadness pass them by.

From here on out

I will see my sunset earlier,

From here as I look up at the moon's
last rays of hope.

And more often than not now the shadow of death
I see climb into the window of my room.
The northern clouds without sight now fly south.

And verily yet,

From my hand the sparrows eats crumbs of bread.
Though my heart

Yesterday she said moves side to side in my chest.
I must submit.

As for my unfinished day's,
Can my once strong hand, unnaturally calm,



Have the strength, the iron will to finish it.
Solitude like theirs, when finally it comes is
Should be the end of it.

James McLain



Modern Poetry

Is to get my ideas into main stream Media before the rest
on

mental illness, global warming

new ideas on education,

recognizing the gifted children.

Realize that most people don't have what it takes

to make decisions that

ultimately hurt the rest of humanity.

Developing a better

understanding of human genetic dead ends

so we can weed out racism and the other poison minds.

Implementing a better and more fairer

form of criminal justice.

I mean if they legalize marijuana will you smoke it, though you drink?
Making sure that all of the corrupt politician's

receive mandatory prison sentences

that exceed

those by three fold

that the average citizen would receive.

Legislation on educating the masses on the
far range consequences

of implementing new laws where said laws
are designed

to cause the masses to turn

upon one another as stupid people do.

Helping people understand that the American dream
is predicated on how much money

each year is printed.

Realize that a culture based on violence

instead of knowledge

undermines the concept of sound judgement.

People have more value than a dog or cat
and the concept of the opposite being true is an example
of how convoluted human thought can be.



That science trumps evolution as it does and will.

For if you hold it back then those whom would,

should have no say

or be able to parent children that will grow up to be confused.
One pie two people each get half not one pie will feed

twenty people some one up stairs

will bake the rest.

Do not be offended by the truth you made, become involved
on how to advance the human race.

By being first.

James McLain



Again Soft Rain Will Come

Then there you are in the soft rain,
Every thing smells new all around you.

As the fish in the pond swim all around me,
Frogs to be who are not yet cannot love me.

Cardinals bathe in the smallest of pools,
Happy to sing of life.

The current war will never stop, stopping
Would mean that there's peace.

Those I mean they who watch us from space,
Could careless if we became extinct.

As winter turns into spring and summer to fall,
With no one left here to care.

James McLain



I Hear Her Coming

Oh hurry and see, can't you see she is coming.
And he sits in wait and watches the moon

It is setting.

Up past the stars, down underground,

Here nobodies watching.

He enters slowly, the air opens up,

Moving and stretching.

Could love be the answer, as the bush

Closes around me.

Once as a rose bud, the sky clear and sunny.
Yet here is snow, melting around her

Lips that are full open and pouting, as he
Strains to hear word's that she whispers.

He sheds many tear's over the year's,

The wind softly moaning through all the tree's,
Leaves that when green can feel everything.
Come hurry and see, I think she is coming.

James McLain



Electric Light's

In the rain as I pass by

the neon lights call out to me
Do I stopordolIgo

my girl friends are all like me
We like rich men

not little boys who tell their
mothers where they're going
and what they do.

Now they tell us what to do
saying school will cost to much
and being young,

who gives a damn, we are tight
hard bodied, smart and on the go
Like a sponge I'll take your love.

Making music making rain, electric sights
neon lights make me feel like this
Swallow this and I will swollow what

it takes to make you feel this way

are you a man, are you a man

or are you what you always were

a boy

I won't let us stop until we die.

James McLain



Modesty

When in having or showing a seemingly moderate,
most humble estimate of one's great merits,

and importance, free from ones vanity,

egotism, boastfulness, or greatful pretensions.

When free from ostentation or any showy extravagance.
Can you a modest house,
white washed as new cotton picket fences.

When kind when in having,

or showing a proper regard for the decencies
behavior, speech, long fevered press,

and desert is best served:

when a modest neckline is not seen on that dress.

A demure young chorus girl.

Not being prudish could suggest an exaggerated,
self-conscious proper well fitting form of modesty

or propriety in behavior or lacking in conversation
when one whom like I, being thought of, as you wish
to be thought of,

easily shocked and who more often than not

is thinkingly tolerant.

Could a prudish objection to a harmless remark thus provoke.
When I am loving you, but you never me.

Bold, but coarse.

Often is the bread, when seeing the greenest sea.

I am but a small,
humble, low, slow and meeker version of thee.

A candel light woman.
Bright camera woman,
and a dream for he, comes true.



Can you not find,
this being this your modest of modest styles today.

Can we not be ostentatious or kind of pretentious
without it being unseemingly, not extremly or excessively?

When it is modest and moderate,
decorous and or decent, when coming, I ask this of thee.

Love me and thou be art,
it is most often then, only when found by thee, is modestly.

Keeping due measure of your new found treasure.
It is a concentration of all of your riches,

and often one which is considered lost or forgotten
until being, you it is fire, 'rediscovered.

Of fine ripe women and wine, 'not improper or lewd,
Never once considered, a shrew.

'T will, ' therefore, with only thee...

Being that women adorned in themselves is modesty...

When beechen quickened red buds begin then to swell,
And the woods, far off this woman can see.

Being thus when this is, I have written
on this page.

James McLain
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The First Emo Serial Killer

The mirror and I am sadly;

has long since told me all it knew.
The weeping between two truths.
How long my parents knew,

is again another story.

Ambiguous genitalia,

and how my feelings now, are for you.

I am not just a simple cut above the rest.

Nor some fancy hunter of the head, brought to you
in conjunction with the help of N.P.R. or P.B.S.

I am able now to transfer all of my parents rage
into long deep strokes to some one else.
Thinking back to that very first red day, I bathed.
After I found out, they were the second to know.
Males are so much easier.

Closing their eyes, what could they be thinking.

Like a roller coaster goes up and down

a few good times and then right before.

So quick now and efficient am 1.

Snip and cut and the skin pulls off.

Bags of fatty yellow marbles, I now collect.
Heavier and heavier does the bag now grow.

Subconsciously how each female and those groans,
lost now forever deep to sweet, each bloody sleep.
Tail bone to bottom button.

Episiotomies become easier and easier and as with
practice even the toughest sails are rent.

Smiles how they grow and grow.

Ambiguous genitalia, I should have been told.

How one hand holds the bag and all thats between
while the other turns a long white skeleton key.

James McLain



Sunset

As you
settle down around me.
I am rising up to greet you.

James McLain



The Sea Wind

There is a peaceful pool by the sea,
Under watching eyes we dare to meet.
Tonight the moon is full it faced my star.
Could it be the night we meet as waves,
Wash off our feet, where lover's meet.

Do you or you know the sea and wind,

When waves and wind both meet?

The sea grass moves aside in equal halves

As through the sand we walk both side by side.
There is no sound that I don't know waist
Deep inside the sea it warms our soul.

James McLain



Hearts Are As Key's

Hearts are as key's,
You need millions of keys to
Open one up.

James McLain



Be Kind

In a world of discrimination.

In a world of pain, hate and sorrow.

I hide in their fear.

Their fear is palatable, so much so

In fact,

It can be tasted like the sour taste of the lemon.

Like Bukowski or Keruac I like pissing
In the bushes keeping other dogs at bay.

Finding solence in a smile not meant for me
I smile back.

Have I had a good full life?

That depends on the ignorance of other's.

Have I done regrettable thing's in this life?

Hell no!

I've never ever lied, but I've lived.

Knowledge is my knowing that some won't read what I write.

I have always hated boring people, it's not from being
Intolerant,

It's just that they have probably wasted their life.

James McLain



After She Stopped Came The Rain

After the stop came the rain
it felt gentle on me
and talking a lot I was not.

Her wandering hands

were inside up and down
the whole length

looking for what I was cold.

She could have been a man
as a cold chill
ran part way down my spine.

Some how I thought not to soon
to short for her I hoped.

Here where I'm at

what ever they want to expose.

Then she was cuffed to the curve
in my back

being hard from the rain

her nipples were.

James McLain



Monologue Isn't Poetry

Into the sea I walk,

Unmindful of the approaching storm.
No cover from the thunder clouds
Lightning covers the shore.

She was I and I was she,

She has gone ahead of me I stand.
Monologue isn't poetry,

The sand is cool beneath my feet.

James McLain



Prefrontal Cortex

All together under developed like in life in some if absent.

The damage can adversely affect the ability of a person,

to complete the meanest of tasks that are used to evaluate

the prefrontal cortex.

This is not mental ilness from a situation of wilfull abuse or is it?
Especially those politicians with little if any moral fiber of ethical nature.
Since the social decisions made in this area of the brain,

leaves most unable to identify with them what they call the we,
whom suffer from emotional distress, including this irrational fear.
Of minorities and convicted felons being able to vote.

And this causes these people, anxiety, false euphoria, irritability
and or continous inappropriate behavior.

Do some research on these people whom can not even

kill other people properly.

She the Governor of Oklahoma,

blames his crimes as their justification of their torture of him!

And criminals, sociopaths, drug addicts

and schizophrenia is a personal dicision they treat lightly or not at all.
Like half of U.S. ask to be abused as a child.

If you break the cycle and spare the rod,

the connection between their mouths and the rest of our brains
might in it's self be evidence,

of the importance of this part of the brain they seem to lack
when shooting some one else between the eye's.

James McLain



The Rooster

Do your eyes burn yellow from the sweat?

The stinging thorn of love won't soon forget.
Circled gardens, dreams, seems every path

leads back to where you are, from whence I came.

Maintained wife and playboy kids, facebook pets.
Saving men to bleed on desecrated land.

Being born, before I came, was no safe bet.
Overhead a bullet talking, whispers it's a dream.

Here they come to give up more not ever less.
Hear I am, that rooster others came to crush.

And they have sown and they have sown, enough.

James McLain



Here Comes Her Lover And He's Gay

When is it fun and a game,
or is it her's insane.

just to keep milking it.
The way,

you do it now.

Look at your hands.

warm and slippery.

Yellow and dripping so wet.
and ever growing

more he is told.

You're fevered and glowing.
All of your faces are so red.
Rejected by him at the prom.
and him by all of you.

Ruffies put by you, in his milk.
He does not drink,

what you might think

he thought you drank.

He is good like milk.

And loved by all,

by you and by most

as he should.

She looks at him now.
Passed out cold.

So how can you now.
Why did you,

and all your friends.
You and the other one
she squeezes,

the brown paper bag.

When one is coming up

each flight of stairs

the mother's always coming down.
And all of you giggle

and *sigh.*



And all of that spilled milk.
Milk all that sweet milk.
Looking around you

it is every where.

It's on your faces,

on your hands.

Yellow are those blouses
you changed

and your skirts,

are soaked as well.

Deep asleep, like a babe.
and yes you were

them knowing,

Now he comes awake again.
And you know by now,

he's in your grip of pain.
And no one seems to care.

Here comes a lover,
that none of you knew.
that a hunk like him
like you could be 'gay'.

And you didn't know, that

all the ones that you want

like he are, 'always gay.
Feeding him all of those ruffies,
like the three of you just did.

You have done in the past.
like all the ones who,

come to school

and brag, 'the next day,
with out any memory

of those nights of the past.
While you keep,

all of those pictures as proof
of your skills.

What do all you think of



your hot selves now.

And even more so vainly now.
As he lays on your couch,
deep fast in rem sleep.

alive in your hands

you moving it right now.

Here comes, his lover

and she is gay.

James McLain



This Rule That Must Apply

Some of us have been here quite a while.

Some of us have learned here how to smile.

Many moon's have come and gone a few of us have died.
For some of us our memories have faded like

A falling leaf gently to the ground.

But I have found a truth and still we write and read

And see each day as new we all have found.

James McLain



Real Or Fantasy

Her voice is like the ocean breeze,

That moves across the moving waves when I'm alone.
Upon the rocks a wave has crashed the wind

Has tossed the foam.

Beneath a tree I sit and watch and think
It is a dream.

Her kisses are I have been told are deep
Just like the sea.

James McLain



Both Were Just As Fair

I having looked at both side by side,

In fair weather and in calm.

And neither having the better claim,
Though when I walked that path again,
I saw that one was gone.

James McLain



Falling Skys
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Falling Sky's

James McLain



Falling Skies

To be safe from falling fears from the sky.

Drones so high you need a special eye just to see them fly.
Life and death in the palm of his hands,

Coming back around for a second pass.

Freedom is not free what would a dictator know about any of this?
A pound of flesh is a pound the world around.

One of these day's a chip will be in our children's head's.
Numbered like the beast that gives them their daily bread.

James McLain



We Don't Have A Life Do We

Chicken scraps the other white meat
Then there's pork can't afford beef.
Some of us live just to eat,
Sometimes we die from,

McDonald's, Burger King or checkers.
We do have a life don't we?

James McLain



Dirty Dog

His dirty dog kept
moving on.

Pissing on what he liked,
but never owned.

He knows they won't

like it either.

So they throw it out.

A dog, 'Bukowski' owned.

James McLain



The Taste Of Fear

Woman do not seem overtly or openly.
Hurried today to get married if at all,
and bitterly

of those roots already exclusive to truth.

That society has once again to itself.
How can we undo it again

to take back the tilting balance.
When the wind blows it is difficult.

Strong K-Y is the help where before
open flings the moon of arousal
of these new woman come more completely.

And &quot;the woman&quot; of the gel of these woman
is put in place in order to emphasize.
As for the right end of each couple.

The lesbian to the man never it is not.

When it is not a man sent, fingers dig wells.

You did not tell the artificial truth to competition.

K-Y........ Delicious person wherein, I dwell.ear's where prior Tennant's, using the
Key that they left with,

Tdo come inside in the darkest of night's.

To steal what they could steal, while I was dead asleep,
Due to my psychotropic medications that I took.
Sometimes I would come awake and here someone inside,
The fear was palatable, the fear you could taste,

Other times I would wake in the morning to find my laptop
Or Kindle fire stolen from my room while I slept.

Each Tennant that they moved in was of course mentally ill,
Few paid their rent, while other's were evicted.

Here at my mother's,

Where I have lived for seven weeks, I have lost already
Fifteen pound's.

My half brother, Robert has lived here nearly fifteen years,
Has paid no rent and has stolen from our mother to support
His thirty five year old crack habit.



He this morning invaded the space where I sleep ranting

And raving,

Having now had no crack for two days.

She my mother and I are on disability and when adult protective
Come she lies to cover such evil up.

Having stolen all and anything of value to buy his crack.

My sixteen year old niece whom with her mother moved out
After having tried

To get a restraining order against him to protect themselves
And my mother who is eighty one.

Yesterday I asked my niece how she indured living here for
Her intire life?

She said that the screaming and yelling from him on mornings
Like today,

Has in the past had given her thoughts of putting antifreeze
In his Gatorade,

Before leaving to work where all that he earned

Was spent on crack.

Hopelessness in this fear one can taste and the taste makes
My stomach sour,

Waiting for an act of violence to break out.

This taste of fear.

James McLain



The Bone

It's not the meat around it,
Dog's don't complain.
Why does God?

Psychopaths need the meat because
The lier won't.

In the barn she hefts it not having
A scale.

A river runs through it, along the
Bush covered bank,

Hidden by trees that completely
Cover it.

Daffodils in bloom, bleeding white sap.
Expectations say, turn away from it.

You peak through the hedges all the green
Leaves in the mist like the tounge

Sticky stuck sticks right to it.

Hypocrites die due to bad luck, look
What you did while making my bed.
Could it possibly be where we are born,
Hiding our heads, while the river runs
Through it.

James McLain



I Think She Knows I'm Coming

Those trees I see I think she knows,
That bushes grow,

There in the woods, the woods are dark
And deep.

No clouds are seen here looking up,

But raining hard I hear a crack as branches
Fall upon the ground,

I think it's time that I turned back

The woods are dark and deep.

James McLain



She Is As A Woman Should Be

Eyes as green as Columbian emeralds.

Her nose is small yet straight.

Cheeks as high as the sky and her neck,

Is as long as a river heading out to sea.

With full luscious lips dressed in

Ruby red lipstick.

Ripe are her breasts as firm are melons.

Legs that seem to go on forever.

High arched feet with small perfect toes.

And tastes as an apple and sometimes a peach.

James McLain



The Drought

My eyes are red my skin is dry,
I must not ever cry.

Can I trust you once again to fly
High in the sky.

Hope is what she says it is while

Love is still alive.

A feather once I used to write a letter
To my wife.

James McLain



The Sea Was Shallow Once

I cannot see from side to side,
Though my feet are wet.

And even love at times is lost,
Such love we find at times.

Here along the shore the trees
Grow straight and tall.

Bushes with large leaves are green,
The sea can't hide them all.

James McLain



Should This Lady Love Her Mister

Because of it 'we' laughed as natures does so common green.
Realized it is to I became,
such implied there in her favor.

And being left off distant of, but near to her, I thus became.
Whose teeth that flashed, when in the sun as she did show them.
I was drawn inside

to sweet each breath she 'made’, as it was

temporary, I inhaled with each profound look, I rediscovered.
Lost then finally found within, dark caves of sound,

so deep,

and smooth, so rich and throaty, singing music all the time.
Never ravaged but by scotch and time and filtered cigarettes.
Though detached always above, I look again below, such is

her undulation, visitation, invisible muscles, 'I' see them moving.
All the time,

Young a woman; on the beach 'she' hurries past us saying,
drawing briefly it aside a red and white, checkered bandanna.
Made it 'said' in 'Kansas' hot a sweating mask, I look beyond her.
Bronzed this body made, I think of poesies, confusing she with her.

&quot;If your woman and the Mister' (wish to take it to the ocean,

does the lady and the Mister) ..... wish to wash it lightly off?

One day in time a grain of sand and foam, 'she did - politely ask '

I decided when next his lightning bolt, when it hit could not be stopped,
certain repercussions of those acute remarks, might thus be lost.

She with her and I, this afternoon could still be, with some help be salvaged.

I concentrated on both, by my seat a well of deep intentions.

With a careful, deeper why, I trust my mind, too find consensus.

Kept thus safe this time, inside I've grown to know, to ponder why.
Wistful is for she/her much and subtle for my this, could be her double.

Once was I, of kind like mind, a person drifts some times so far away,
pulled out of life just like before,
and washed amongst the rocks and foam the wind it blows away.



James McLain



Filled With Star's The Sea

The night and wind that covers me
Soft sand beneath my pillow be.
And sleep eternal waits for thee
Dark clouds my clothes all see.

James McLain



Risk Reward Ratio

Men with vision take risks,
and as such their goals are met.

James McLain



What By Thee Have I Incurred

As for wine stained habits of each woman

loudly another in the night called out.

Stones in hand, well worn and smooth as so many
monastery leader, of thine sun flowered majority.
Standing up,

looking out/in the window' of the nuns of woman monastery.
Thus called together; As for me all you want what? &quot;
Your one of the other inside each, must I say, hold fast
'that it is the whereabouts of another

and I am through you made unclear.

My vision is blurry,

what by thou, must I now for your sake, endure?

She began from her important heated declaration,

there is a priest &quot;inside sisters us, here me, 'us'
Among them loose is our place now, how many?

James McLain



Bushes And Leaves

Dark and deep and they said that we only must,
But few do.

Green are the leaves on her bush, the moon is full,
For me it's just a dream.

What I was, what I am, you are to me, I grow larger every day
Waiting patiently for night to come so I can once again sleep and

Dream the same dream that I dream every night.

James McLain



Where Art Thou

Where art thou, hidden from me behind the bush,
You smile.
River's and stream's that run their course to the seas.

James McLain



We Are The Captain Of Our Soul's

No matter what no matter where, needn't we be there?
The cries we hear each night in sleep are those we
We hear and fear!

Oh captain of my soul I am your mate, oh captain
You forgave our misspent year's!

For it's my fear that I must face alone, for you
Must take the wheel and bring us home.

James McLain



Country Bought A Bicycle

To replace the love he lost.

James McLain



Hard Reality

In a wood that's lush and deep and green I sat,
Looking at a path that leads from left to right.

A single lonely figure that was I, and here the fog
Was moist and warm and white.

Beneath her dress the hem was cold the ice

Around her bush.

The leaves were gone and none were green or even
Brown that could be by us seen.

It once was grassy green the water flowed but now is stilled.
Both day and night and mornings mist,

The evenings equaled stayed until the moon

Rose high and full.

Two paths lay here in the past, a book that's

Read by all.

James McLain



Life Culture And Our Religious Belief's

Enforcement of religious rules where you now live,

Is this something you are comfortable talking about?
Forced to pray every day to a God, whom some few,
Thousands of years ago was an extraterrestrial being!
Forcing you to feel, see and say what they want you

To say, upon pain of death that your life is cheap to them.

I understand your situation is at the very least one

Of deep concern and that your survival and that of your
Children are of Paramount concern to you.

I can't apologize for this a life here on Earth that

You in all fairness should have had.

I have seen all of your good decent thoughts in your lives,
And those of you,

Whom have tried to be decent and good to those total
Stranger's that now live in house's around you.

Being aware of your circumstances, being aware of those
Whom are unaware and forgiving those whom have left
You and your family there on the brink of life and death.
And accepting a life that for other's you would make better
If left to your own devices that some religion's,

Won't allow you to really live.

James McLain



Defeating Death

Would you if you could give up your God's,

If you look old then youth to death you gave away.

Look to he or she that at the end of life when science
Stopped in,

And intervened to live beyond a life to short because

Of death all that was you that went away.

Dylon Thomas went in the end, to where he's at and
Cannot find the river where we swim in and that is what
We are, that's forever gone away.

Would you and you not wish to get it back and start again
To leave a mark on mind and soul?

Old age has left it's mark on all the rich and poor to
Suffering how you did before you went away!

So fight the dark live the good life but people are the way
They are, our life when done, this gift we gave away.

James McLain



And I Ask Of You

Of you I ask and is it true?
That love when blind will pass.
Lead me not far off,

A rose no longer red or white is
Yellow now.

I gave thanks for what was mine,

And now look back.

Knowing where you are and how it tastes.
And I ask of you again of you I ask,

Once before the door is closed.

James McLain



Algorithms Interface And Your Children

What is the source of authority,

Is it your God?

How do you know that it feels good if you lie or claim
That you never did it.

Your new God is data, phones and the servers,

It comes along with baggage.

You are now no longer what you once we're, are you?
Google and Facebook are now rasing your children,
Soon they will be but one of the billions

Of algorithms as you loose those you love to the net.
And if you hold them back they will turn on you,

As they can no longer get all that they need from from you.

James McLain



There Are Many Extraterrestrials Races On The Earth

There are over a dozen identified so far on our planet alone.
Most want the people on Earth to see them but

Our Government's due to the technology involved

Want them to remain hidden.

Antarctica,

The many different races wanted to let you know.

That humanity has driven half of all life into extinction,

In the last two hundred years.

They no longer care that humanity has seriously damaged
The planet,

As the planet can heal itself if humanity is finally gone.
What they won't tolerate is the use of nuclear weapons,

On the planet as this would render the planet useless for
Thousands of years.

They've directed comets and astroids towards Earth in the past,
And can easily do it again.

James McLain



Do Not Go Into That Bright Light

Do no go into that bright light that waits.

For all whom cross that finish line and start

This life again.

Yes it burns,

It becomes us our hands we then hold out.

Be not bitter thus because we waited for the youth
That passed us by to know it once again.
Enlightenment if you avoid the light against the drop
No shadows left against the wall.

To know that if the light's ignored, the speed of
Thought shall take you out to where most wish to go.
From here to the edge to the other side, you reached from such
An instant thought and not the speed of light.

James McLain



Here Once The Grass Was Green

In a wood that's lush and deep and green I sat,
Looking at a path that leads from left to right.

A single lonely figure that was I, and here the fog
Was moist and warm and white.

Beneath her dress the hem was cold the ice

Around her bush.

The leaves were gone and none were green or even
Brown that could be by us seen.

It once was grassy green the water flowed but stilled.
Both day and night and mornings mist,

The evenings equaled stayed until the moon

Rose high and full.

Two paths lay here in the past, a book that's

Read by all.

James McLain



Waiting But For You

Do you hear the bell that I as well could hear?

And laying there beside me here, my love, your heart is dear.
So I say that all is well of life and youth and death it knows,
The times that we both had.

And blind I'm not because your out of sight

Waiting but for you I know your near,

And on seeing you again I'll know for us that all is well.

James McLain



The Lady's Bed Is Green

Green eyes,
Green limbs a though in dreams
A belt around her waist.

Green stars the moon no shadows there
Appear upon her walls.

Deep inside the woods are trees the forest
Here it bows.

James McLain



May Your Next Life Be Better Than This One

Here in this dream state life is not real,

Crossing over while deep in sleep.

Every one here when reading of this has at one point
In their life has once said,

I would not come again to repeat this life again
Because,

My next life could be worse than the one I live now.
This container that is me with a soul, embodied again
Crossing over to where you know not.

James McLain



Out Beyond Death

Out beyond death right or wrong,
Wait at the edge, I will meet you there.

Where we meet there you will find,

Here is where each soul has found there new container.
Love, contentment the wise here all seek,

Empty the dark minus the spark, hoping they change.

James McLain



Frozen Light

Frozen light is love the choice is yours,
And the dark unfolds upon it's self to reach inside the test.
As more arrive than leave some come without a soul,

And he and she do good and do not age.
To young and fresh where all are nice and do not ever die,
Being born again to start off where we left.

James McLain



Karmatic Karma

You can do good on one hand and bad
On the other but stand firm in the middle.

James McLain



A List Of The Human Beings Whom Died In Florida's
Prison's - 2017 - 2018

CASWELL, HAROLDCD559607/01/2017RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBturalClosed

DAY, MICHAELI3615307/02/201768ANTA ROSA C.I.PéndingOPEN-FDLE
FLOWERS, BERNARD(OB43920V/03/201781F.R.C SOUTH UNITAtcidentClosed
(Summary)

CARTER, STANLEY(0241670V/05/2017MADISON C.I.NkturalClosed

MORALES, RAMONI685540V/05/2017CALHOUN WCAtcidentClosed (Summary)
THOMAS, ROBERTOD109207/06/2017RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBturalClosed

DAVIS, STANLEY&B15250V/06/2017CAKE C.I.NhturalClosed

CAMPBELL, BILLYEY80850¥7/07/201781F.R.C.NhturalClosed

SCHOLTES, RAYMONDW1911307/08/20170KALOOSA C.I.HbmicideOPEN-FDLE
HENDERSHOT, RICHARDUOB778007/09/2017RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBturalClosed
KIRKLAND, ANTONIOI167610V/10/2017CHARLOTTE C.I.AtcidentOPEN-FDLE
REED, EDDIEOR19760V/11/2017R1IM.C.- MAIN UNITNBkturalClosed

JAMES, TYRONEB#84450V/11/2017ZEPHYRHILLS C.I.NhturalClosed

WILSON, TOMMYO0V763007/12/2017RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBturalClosed

JONES, BENO¥10750¥/13/2017CFRC-SOUTHNRturalClosed

BIANCO, GIOVANI®81790V/13/201781F.R.C.NhturalClosed

FLODA, ANTHONYRYV13040V/14/2017RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBkturalClosed
PISANO, PETERID64620V/14/2017CFRC-SOUTHNBturalClosed

LUBIN, JEAN&286900V/15/2017EVERGLADES C.I.NhturalClosed

SMITH, ROBERTQO127230¥7/16/2017BAKER C.I.NbturalClosed

BATES, GARYDB94310¥/16/2017CFRC-SOUTHNBturalClosed

BILLUPS, OMART5E076507/17/2017MARION C.I.PéndingOPEN-FDLE

HILL, JOHNCD85780V/17/2017MADISON C.I.HbmicideClosed (Summary)
LETANOSKY, PAULO2646407/18/2017&81F.R.C.NhturalClosed

YOUNG, JOHN0O6106607/19/2017CFRC-MAINNBturalClosed

HAMLIN, RICHARDIZ5065707/22/2017BLACKWATER C.F.NhturalClosed
WRIGHT, JAMILI349710V/22/2017MARTIN C.I.BtcidentClosed (Summary)
JONES, JAEQUEZRbB40840V/26/20175ANTA ROSA C.I.AtcidentClosed (Summary)

ROMAN, EUGENEBD®01270V/26/2017RIM.C.- MAIN UNITS&uUicideClosed (Summary)

RITCHEY, MICHAELPD28570V/26/2017TOMOKA C.I.NbhturalClosed (Summary)
KEENAN, JOHNO653510¥7/27/2017RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBkturalClosed

WEISS, HARRYW120470V/27/2017TOMOKA CRCAtcidentClosed

SMITH, SYLVESTEROY235807/28/2017MARTIN C.I.AtcidentClosed (Summary)
COBB, NICOLEG714440V/29/2017LOWELL ANNEXNBturalClosed



LOGAN, ROBERTB8B860708/03/2017RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNkBturalOPEN
BROWN, DAVIDOV190908/04/20178&1F.R.C.HbmicideClosed

BAILEY, JAMEST1333308/04/2017RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNRhturalClosed
ELDER, MARVIN82830208/06/2017RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBkturalClosed
GOLLUB, JOHNYB530008/07/2017RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBturalQPEN
GUERRERO, ORWHINBI023808/08/2017RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBkturalClosed
LUCAS, LAMARO#812408/08/2017R1IM.C.- MAIN UNITNRkturalClosed
HALL, NORAGB107808/08/2017GADSDEN C.F.NhturalClosed

EVERITT, KEVINDB256108/09/2017NWFRC ANNEX.NbkturalClosed
JOHNSON, VIVANE6007408/10/2017COWELL ANNEXNBturalClosed
HENSLEY, JAMESQOV523108/10/2017RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBturalClosed
THOMAS, RICKYPR246308/10/2017RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBkturalClosed
SOMMERS, SAMUELYB735008/11/2017RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBkturalClosed
TRUITT, WENDALLI1602408/12/2017R1IM.C.- MAIN UNITNBturalClosed
JOHNSON, ALONZO81673708/12/2017RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNRhturalClosed
AKERS, KEVINZb465608/14/2017RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBkturalClosed
MARTINEZ, JORGEE1306608/15/2017RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBturalClosed
CRUZMELENDEZ, LUISOR223408/15/2017GULF FORESTRY CAMPNBEturalOPEN
RUMBLEY, JUSTINV11431408/17/2017CHARLOTTE C.I.NhturalClosed
WEAVER, SHAWNI5549008/19/2017RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNRhturalClosed
BAKER, BERNARD(O1625408/19/2017RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBkturalClosed
RUSSELL, JEREMYY1241708/20/2017DADE C.I.AtcidentOPEN-FDLE
VELOZ, JESUSZ#996608/21/2017RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBkturalClosed
WARDLAW, TIMOTHYIB014808/23/201781F.R.C.NbhturalClosed

MILLS, DAVIDEG675208/24/2017UNION C.I.NhturalClosed

MORRIS, JOSEPHG#363408/27/201781F.R.C SOUTH UNITNBkturalClosed
RIVERA, JOSEBD537808/27/20170BERTY C.I.NbturalClosed
CRUZBERRIOS, ANGELBI1552508/29/2017MARTIN C.I.BtcidentClosed
(Summary)

WYATT, MICHAELB5691208/29/2017POLK C.I.NhturalClosed

GREEN, JEROMEQO1757908/29/2017R1IM.C.- MAIN UNITNhturalClosed
HYATT, CLIFFORDRI916008/29/201781F.R.C.NhturalClosed

FERKIN, JONATHANTY670608/29/2017&1F.R.C.P&ndingOPEN-INACTIVE
HOUSWERTH, RICHARDBB042908/30/2017RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBturalClosed
LARA, ROLANDO#ZD058209/03/2017DADE C.I.NhturalOPEN-MDPD
BUZINGHAM, DAVID88251409/03/2017GULF C.I.- ANNEXNRhturalClosed
HART, RICHARDT®65307709/03/2017CFRC-SOUTHNBturalClosed
KESSLER, UWEW5372909/04/2017RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBkturalClosed
BAKER, LAWRENCEZB660909/04/2017BEVON PARK C.I.NkturalClosed
GRIFFIN, MACARTHURB#803609/04/2017RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBturalClosed
BURNSIDE, RONALD85792409/05/2017RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBturalClosed
BARTON, THOMASABF103009/05/2017BLACKWATER C.F.BtcidentClosed



(Summary)

RUSHTON, NORMANQR819209/07/2017R1IM.C.- MAIN UNITNRhturalClosed
HARRIS, HARVEY[®127609/07/2017RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBturalClosed
SMITH, WILLIAMPD795209/08/2017BPALACHEE EAST UNITNBkturalClosed
OATS, S. B.06740809/08/2017ZEPHYRHILLS C.I.NhturalClosed

SCHUYLER, SETHID279809/09/201780DUTH BAY C.F.NhturalClosed
HUGHES, RONALDI2219209/14/2017DADE C.I.NbturalClosed
BALZAROTTI, VICTOROV054209/15/2017RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNhturalOPEN
ERCOLINO, FRANCISEB749209/15/2017NWFRC ANNEX.NhturalClosed
WATKINS, KENNETHOB426809/18/2017RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBturalClosed
JACKSON, WILLIEB#009809/18/2017RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBturalClosed
BROWN, DONALD#&6281309/20/2017CFRC-MAINNBEturalClosed

GUEVARRA, MIGUELM7391609/20/2017CHARLOTTE C.I.NhturalClosed
CORNELIO, JEFFERYID425709/21/2017RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBkturalClosed
HAYNES, ANTONEEZE[D225009/22/20170KEECHOBEE C.I.P&ndingQPEN-FDLE
MILLER, GLORIA8B#607109/22/2017LOWELL C.I.NbturalClosed

BELLOMY, ALFREDPB719009/23/2017DADE C.I.NhturalOPEN-MDPD
HILLARD, LEVOANGID069009/23/2017RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBturalClosed
HARRIS, RUBENEZD384909/24/2017HOLMES C.I.BtcidentClosed (Summary)
FORD, WILLIAMBY592209/24/2017HAMILTON ANNEXNBturalOPEN-FDLE
MACKEY, BILLYB1484309/24/2017RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBkturalClosed
OTSTOT, BRIANHK¥376809/26/2017NWFRC ANNEX.HbmicideOPEN-FDLE
CHARLES, ANDREWT6624509/26/2017TOMOKA C.I.0OhdeterminedClosed
HINZE, GARYV#400109/26/201781F.R.C SOUTH UNITNhturalOPEN-MDPD
BYRANT, RODNEYI®905709/26/2017RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBturalClosed
INGRAHAM, JOHNOR274709/27/201781F.R.C.NBturalClosed

PERKINS, PERRYRR977609/27/2017RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBkturalClosed

DAY, PAULBN426809/28/20170KEECHOBEE C.I.AtcidentOPEN-FDLE
WASHINGTON, JIMMY06269409/28/2017R1M.C.- MAIN UNITNRkturalClosed
HOLLOMAN, MAURICE0®693009/29/2017GULF C.I.- ANNEXBtcidentOPEN-FDLE
JOHNSON, JAMESI1429309/29/2017CALHOUN C.I.BtcidentOPEN-FDLE
VANCE, ROBERTBI1315509/29/2017IACKSON C.I.HbmicideOPEN-FDLE
MASON, RYANKB77450D/02/2017WAKULLA ANNEXP&ndingOPEN-FDLE
CAMPBELL, BRODRICKY5605500/03/2017CHARLOTTE C.I.ElUicideOPEN-FDLE
ARLINE, KEITHI®399100/02/2017BPALACHEE EAST UNITAtcidentOPEN-FDLE
COMBS, ROBERTI157360D/04/201781F.R.C.NbturalOPEN-MDPD

GORE, DONALD(OB31500D/06/2017RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBturalClosed
ROMAN, ERNEST8R592500D/06/2017RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBkturalClosed
KELLY, KELVINDO0109MD/06/2017MADISON C.I.NbturalClosed

BETANCUR, IVANIB17531D/07/201781F.R.C.NhturalClosed

WARNER, MYRLPR247600D/09/2017TOMOKA C.I.NbturalClosed

BOONE, MAURICEZD8237MD/09/20175ANTA ROSA C.I.NhturalOPEN-FDLE



GODSEY, JAMIER®#(078901D/11/2017CHARLOTTE C.I.AtcidentClosed (Summary)
MONROE, GARYUB55020D/12/201781F.R.C.NhturalOPEN-MDPD

FLEMING, TAURUSB1373800D/12/2017GRACEVILLE C.F.NhturalClosed

BAUER, ERICHOD03530D/12/2017BPALACHEE EAST UNITP&ndingOPEN-FDLE
MORENUS, GERALD(0®241410D/12/2017UNION C.I.NbturalClosed

RIDLEY, CRAIGI378470D/12/2017RIM.C.- MAIN UNITP&ndingOPEN

SAXTON, PHILLIPEB029906/18/2017CROSS CITY C.I.NkturalClosed

WARNER, WILLIAMIN4662900/14/201781F.R.C.NbturalClosed

SCOTT, DINOOB9818MD/15/2017R1IM.C.- MAIN UNITNBkturalClosed
WASHINGTON, MICHAELIB65791D/17/2017CFRC-SOUTHNRturalClosed

DEMPS, CLARENCEI279250D/17/2017WAKULLA ANNEXAEtcidentClosed
(Summary)

DIXON, JOHNIB6447M0D/17/201781F.R.C.NaturalOPEN-MDPD

THOMAS, HAROLDT180230D/18/2017R1IM.C.- MAIN UNITAtcidentClosed

HILL, ROOSEVELTOR44330D/22/2017RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBturalClosed
DAVENPORT, KIRKB#9802MD/22/2017RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBkturalClosed

SELBY, DANIELOB04950D/13/20170UNION C.I.NhturalClosed

SCRUGGS, TERRELLI473790D/23/2017DADE C.I.BtcidentOPEN-FDLE
RAMATOOLA, HAKIMCD200500/24/2017MAYO C.I. ANNEXAtcidentClosed
(Summary)

POSTON, CHRISTOPHERE1L477600D/25/2017R1IM.C.- MAIN UNITELicideClosed
(Summary)

SYKES, ELIZABETHB652341D/27/2017HERNANDO C.I.NbhturalClosed (Summary)
EVANS, ARNOLD&R256050D/28/2017RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBkturalClosed
FREEMAN, HORACEQ¥9092M0D/28/2017GULF C.I.BtcidentClosed (Summary)
CHACON, LUISBB81190D/28/2017RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNkturalClosed

CROOKS, GARYBD3434MD/29/201781F.R.C.NaturalQPEN-MDPD

COWDRY, TIMOTHY8D3647MD/30/2017R1IM.C.- MAIN UNITNBhturalClosed
DESTEFANIS, VINCENT&#4514110D/30/2017EVERGLADES C.I.NhturalOPEN-MDPD
WALDRON, WILLIEOD176200/30/2017ZEPHYRHILLS C.I.NkturalClosed

RYAN, KEVINBD8318M1/01/2017TURNING POINT CRCAtcidentlClosed (Summary)
HOLLIS, JOHNI1396111/04/2017CENTURY C.I.BtcidentClosed (Summary)
ROSS, RICHARDI#8756M1/04/2017RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNkturalClosed
CARRION-MENENDEZ, JULIOKD6245M1/04/2017RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBturalClosed
MONROE, ANDREID6370M1/07/201781F.R.C.NhturalOPEN-MDPD

BASTIAN, SARITOHBE06871/07/2017RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBturalClosed

BURNS, ROBERT89522911/09/2017BLACKWATER C.F.NbhturalClosed

JAMES, THOMASI2120211/09/201781F.R.C.NhturalOPEN-MDPD

WASKO, EDWARD(O®3302f1/09/2017RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBturalClosed

MASON, SCOTTP52619M1/09/201758ANTA ROSA C.I.EuicideClosed (Summary)
SCOTT, MICHAELBB2555M1/10/20170KALOOSA C.I.AtcidentOPEN-FDLE
JOHNSON, JESSEQI1109501/11/20170KALOOSA C.I.BtcidentClosed (Summary)



BEASLEY, ROBERTPB4403M1/12/2017RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBturalClosed
HASSMAN, CARTER&b8771M1/12/2017MARTIN C.I.SlLicideClosed

CHAPMAN, ROBERTOR2215611/12/20178UMTER C.I.BtcidentClosed
RUSSELL, DONALDGD9666M1/13/201780UTH BAY C.F.NbturalOPEN-FDLE
PERICOLA, FRANKID06991/13/2017IEFFERSON C.I.NbturalClosed
ENGLISH, EVERETTOB408911/14/2017RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBkturalClosed
CARBONE, VINCENTL879291/14/2017EANTA ROSA C.I.AtcidentOPEN-FDLE
CHARLESTIN, HERVIOLEMA14071/15/2017RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBturalClosed
MOSCA, RAFFAELEB#1452M1/15/2017BLACKWATER C.F.AtcidentOPEN-FDLE
FAIRCLOTH, GORDONZD8313M1/15/2017TOMOKA C.I.NbhturalClosed
BALMASED, GERARDO#B3395M1/16/2017RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBturalClosed
TOWSON, JOHNIE8BB1622M1/16/2017TAYLOR C.I.NbturalClosed

VASALLO, SERGIOBI2758M1/17/2017RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBturalClosed
AUSTIN, SIMONG1956111/17/2017RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBkturalClosed
MCELROQY, GEORGEOb3796M1/17/2017MOORE HAVEN C.F.BtcidentOPEN-FDLE
ALLEN, MICHAELON0070M1/17/2017REENTRY CTR OF OCALAABtcidentOPEN-FDLE
ROGERS, MICHAELNRO015311/18/2017RIM.C.- MAIN UNITUhdeterminedQPEN
PLUMMER, CEDRICI16321M1/18/2017RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBkturalClosed
PARKS, COREYIB5965M1/19/2017BAKER C.I.UOhdeterminedOQPEN

FLEMING, RONALDP17393M1/20/2017RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNRhturalClosed
FOWLER, EZRAOY9533M1/22/2017R1IM.C.- MAIN UNITNBturalClosed

SILVA, SHARIFXK#9746M1/22/2017ELORIDA STATE PRISONSELicideClosed
(Summary)

UTERMARK, CHRISTOPHERB8208591/23/2017TAYLOR C.I.NbkturalClosed
EXUM, KENNETH&Y7478411/24/2017RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBturalClosed
COURSON, HARVEYID0345M1/24/2017WAKULLA C.I.NhturalClosed

MULLIS, HERMANED040501/25/2017R1IM.C.- MAIN UNITNBkturalClosed
SANDERS, JAMESQ#533411/26/2017RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBkturalClosed
STRICKLAND, LARRY@GI10845M1/27/2017R1IM.C.- MAIN UNITNBturalClosed
NICHOLSON, JULIUSPD218701/28/2017R1IM.C.- MAIN UNITNBkturalClosed
MEYER, JACKIR2341711/29/2017CENTURY C.I.BtcidentOPEN-FDLE

KING, WILLIAMB#4368M1/29/2017WAKULLA C.I.AtcidentClosed

TILLMAN, WAYNEBY1623M1/29/2017RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBturalClosed
SINGLETARY, ANTHONYMR5546[1/30/2017IEFFERSON C.I.BtcidentClosed
HACKLEY, JIMMYPD6470M1/30/2017RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBturalClosed
MCDONALD, ROYI®8656M2/01/2017ERANKLIN C.I.BtcidentClosed

BUNCH, ROBERTI6583412/02/2017RIM.C.- MAIN UNITAtcidentClosed
ADDISON, CHESTEROYV250812/03/2017MADISON C.I.AtcidentClosed
LYNCH, STEVENNIL070412/03/20175ANTA ROSA C.I.NbBturalOPEN

CURRY, DENNIET6479802/03/2017DADE C.I.NbBturalQPEN-MDPD

PAGE, LARRY(0B294412/04/2017RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBkturalClosed

BRYSON, MICKEYT2965112/05/2017EEP WEST UNITAtcidentOPEN-FDLE



GRIM, GARRYEB1823M2/06/2017R1IM.C.- MAIN UNITNBkturalClosed

WILSON, GARY(069097012/06/201781F.R.C.NBhturalClosed

MILLER, JEFFERY0Ob0891M2/07/2017CHARLOTTE C.I.BtcidentOPEN-FDLE
SAGE, KEVIN4B0005M2/08/2017MARTIN C.I.BtcidentClosed

PATTERSON, MARVINO#1008M2/09/2017CFRC-SOUTHNRturalClosed
WILLIAMS, ROGERI2533412/09/20170KEECHOBEE C.I.AtcidentOPEN-FDLE
SPENCE, CHRISTOPHERED171212/11/2017TOMOKA C.I.0hdeterminedClosed
(Summary)

PEDROSO-TEJERO, ROBERTOBD510212/12/2017MARTIN C.I.AtcidentClosed
QUILLING, OLENOB91310M2/13/2017RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBkturalClosed
PEDRERO, JOEOD9362012/13/2017CFRC-MAINNBturalClosed

BERRY, ALVINOb116412/14/2017RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBkturalClosed

MARTIN, EUGENEM®807102/15/2017ERANKLIN C.I.BtcidentClosed (Summary)
PORTER, MICHAELTB533312/16/20178UMTER C.I.BtcidentOPEN-FDLE
THOMAS, ROBERTKI3652M2/18/2017R1IM.C.- MAIN UNITNBkturalClosed
MCWILLIAMS, JAMESE1495312/19/2017CFRC-MAINELicideClosed (Summary)
BARTHER, MARION(OB9406M2/19/2017MOORE HAVEN C.F.NhturalClosed
MCKINNEY, SHELDONO®720102/20/2017COLUMBIA C.I.NhturalClosed
(Summary)

BARNES, JAMESHD962312/21/2017RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBkturalClosed
LYONS, CHARLIE0O6238612/22/2017BPALACHEE EAST UNITNBturalClosed
HOWARD, WILLIAMIZ#275212/22/2017RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBturalClosed
BROCKWAY, WADETR26886M2/23/2017RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBkturalClosed
REFFUSE, MARKIZ5924812/24/2017[AKE C.I.NhturalClosed

WILKINSON, PATRICKIZB143002/25/2017NWFRC MAIN UNIT.EulicideClosed
(Summary)

THOMAS, KEVINED346002/26/2017MARTIN C.I.NhturalClosed

SUMMERS, STEVENS85389002/26/2017BLACKWATER C.F.NhturalOPEN
MATOS, ALEXY08YV19221P2/28/20178UWANNEE C.I. ANNEXNBkturalClosed
JONES, ROBERTEB4579M2/28/2017RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBturalClosed
THOMAS, BILLYQB160012/30/2017RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBturalClosed
MARTINEZ, ALFREDOT#598312/30/2017RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBkturalClosed
WILLIAMS, FREDERICKBER2694M2/31/2017RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBkturalClosed
WITT, GREGORYB9581802/31/2017RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBkturalClosed
RHUDE, CLARENCE884805M2/31/2017CALHOUN C.I.NbturalQPEN

WHITTEY, JAMES88266801/01/2018DESOTO ANNEXEUicideClosed (Summary)
BUTLER, GABRIELW4262701/02/2018R1M.C.- MAIN UNITNBkturalClosed
WHEELOCK, HAROLDI6981701/02/2018RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBkturalClosed
ALLEN, JERRY0%#318301/02/20180KALO0OSA C.I.NhturalOPEN

BOYD, WILLIEO1923101/04/2018GRACEVILLE C.F.NbturalClosed

BEDEAU, JEFFI#546801/04/2018EVERGLADES C.I.NBturalOPEN-MDPD
SILVA, LUIS4B616901/04/2018IEFFERSON C.I.BtcidentClosed



SAVARY, STANLEYARB084101/05/2018RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBturalClosed
WALKER, RONALD(OR112901/06/2018R1M.C.- MAIN UNITNRhturalClosed
SURIS, JESUSKD688601/06/2018RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBturalClosed

HOUK, RAYP#020201/06/2018R1IM.C.- MAIN UNITNbturalClosed

MCGRORTY, JAMEST2910001/06/201858UWANNEE C.I. ANNEXBtcidentClosed
DAVILA-ROSARIO, GILBERTOKV621901/06/2018HARDEE C.I.NhturalClosed
SAUSVILLE, DWAYNEL2019401/07/2018RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBturalClosed
BOYD, STEVENR1990401/07/2018RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBturalClosed
SIMMONS, WILLIAMO#251201/08/2018EVERGLADES C.I.NbturalOPEN-MDPD
CEPHUS, JAMESBD063901/08/2018GULF C.I.- ANNEXBtcidentOPEN-FDLE
SURRENCY, STACY0#054701/09/2018RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBkturalClosed
PRESSELY, DANIELTR2233601/09/2018RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNRkturalClosed
WILLIAMS, GARYEB850701/09/2018BPALACHEE WEST UNITAtcidentOPEN-FDLE
WRIGHT, STEVENY#940301/10/2018CALHOUN C.I.AtcidentClosed

ROLNICK, ALYSEV#043901/10/2018COWELL ANNEXNhturalOPEN-FDLE
FINKLEA, BUSTERBE#667201/11/2018RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBturalClosed
KILGORE, DEANOR931501/11/2018RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNRkturalClosed
PATRICK, FRANKO6825701/11/2018ZEPHYRHILLS C.I.NbturalClosed

WHITE, DAVIDI4299501/13/2018RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBturalClosed

CAMEJO, LUIS&1005501/14/20180BERTY C.I.NhturalClosed

POZEK, JAMESZD939301/14/2018RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBturalClosed
THOMPSON, RAYMONDI1076101/15/2018ZEPHYRHILLS C.I.NhturalClosed
WHITE, WILLIAM0O6704801/15/2018CFRC-SOUTHNRturalClosed

DEAN, CHARLIEOD794201/16/201881F.R.C.NhturalClosed

KNOWLES, AUBREY(0D886601/17/20185ANTA ROSA C.I.P&ndingOPEN
DEWBERRY, OLIN@1553901/17/20180UNION C.I.NbhturalOPEN

MAZZO, MARCEL593401/17/2018GULF C.I.EuicideClosed (Summary)
CARBONE, JOSEPHOB082501/18/2018R1M.C.- MAIN UNITNBkturalClosed
CARROLL, CHRISTOPHERZD340201/19/2018RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBkturalClosed
STRYKER, EDWARDGB878901/20/20180KALO0OSA C.I.Atcidentllosed
MARTINEZ, DANIELYBE179601/20/2018R1M.C.- MAIN UNITNBkturalClosed
TAYLOR, DAVIDA1815601/21/2018NWFRC ANNEX.AtcidentClosed

CAIN, ROGER@GD787201/22/2018WAKULLA ANNEXAtcidentClosed (Summary)
TAVERNIER, THOMASO¥584901/22/2018RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBturalClosed
ALVAREZ, ALFREDOOB876601/22/2018HARDEE C.I.NhturalOPEN

DETTMAN, CURTISVB823101/23/2018R1IM.C.- MAIN UNITNBkturalClosed
VELASQUEZ, ALEJANDROEL1422901/23/2018MARTIN C.I.AtcidentClosed
(Summary)

GARCIA, HECTOR&1429201/24/20185ANTA ROSA ANNEXP&ndingOPEN
GAMBLE, LACARVIAM1327401/26/20188UWANNEE C.I. ANNEXNBkturalClosed
HERNANDEZ, MARKOE1496101/28/2018R1IM.C.- MAIN UNITNBkturalClosed
PORATH, THOMASID254901/28/2018RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBkturalClosed



AGUILAR-ZARCO, MOISES(CD523601/29/2018GULF C.I.8licideClosed
HOLMES, TONYEB772602/01/2018ELORIDA STATE PRISONNBEturalClosed
HUGHLEY, GEORGERD019602/01/2018RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBturalClosed
BROWN, DEONDREOB267402/02/2018GULF C.I.AtcidentOPEN-FDLE
FERNANDEZ, FERNANDO#ZB099902/02/2018EVERGLADES C.I.NbBturalQPEN-MDPD
JACKSON, CARLO#934002/02/2018ZEPHYRHILLS C.I.NhturalClosed
RODRIGUEZ-PACHECO, MIGUELID073902/02/2018EVERGLADES C.I.Nhtural
OPEN-MDPD

DAVIS, WILLIAM&Y726502/03/2018RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBturalClosed
REYNOLDS, BRENDAIbS254702/03/2018RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBturalClosed
ROBERTS, DWIGHTEB452202/03/2018TOMOKA C.I.0hdeterminedClosed
PEPIN, JOSEPHID357102/03/20180UNION C.I.P&ndingOPEN

MEHRTENS, RICHARDI3980102/03/20180UNION C.I.P&éndingOPEN
REYNOLDS, DUSTINOBE366102/04/2018BLACKWATER C.F.AtcidentOPEN
FENLEY, JAMIEHD878702/04/2018IACKSON C.I.HbmicideOPEN-FDLE
BEAIRD, JAMESGI1785102/05/2018RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBturalClosed
WOODARD, KENNETHEB230902/05/2018CDLUMBIA C.I.NkturalClosed
VEGA, FERNANDOPB221702/05/2018RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBturalClosed
BROWN, DAVIDZD046402/06/2018DESOTO ANNEXNRturalClosed

TAYLOR, ISREALP1789902/08/2018RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBturalClosed
DUNSON, CLARENCEL6828202/09/2018WAKULLA C.I.NhturalClosed
WASHINGTON, KEITHOB769302/09/2018EVERGLADES C.I.NbturalOPEN-FDLE
GROSS, GUSTAVO09798802/09/2018E&1F.R.C.NhturalOPEN-MDPD
RAVENELL, JAMES(OY614802/09/2018ZEPHYRHILLS C.I.NbturalClosed
HUBBARD, FREDERICKPD266402/10/2018BLACKWATER C.F.BtcidentOPEN
ODOM, CYRILEY708302/10/2018RIM.C.- MAIN UNITP&ndingOPEN

RAMEY, JAMESM8955002/10/2018&1F.R.C.BtcidentOPEN-MDPD

GREEN, CHRISTOPHERPH127902/11/2018TAYLOR ANNEXNBturalClosed
YOUNG, RICKY(0B107202/12/20180KEECHOBEE C.I.NbBturalOPEN-FDLE
STANSBURY, NELSONEB604902/12/2018RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBturalClosed
WYNDS, SELLOWO0157502/12/20180KEECHOBEE C.I.BtcidentOPEN-FDLE
GRIFFIN, JOE0bB835902/13/2018RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNkturalClosed
MCCOY, RONALDZ7426102/13/2018ELORIDA STATE PRISONNBturalClosed
JOHNSON, JOHNNYOD909502/15/2018R1IM.C.- MAIN UNITNBhturalClosed
THOMAS, JAVARIUSNR816202/15/2018BLACKWATER C.F.Pé&ndingOPEN
SUAH, WALTERM3615802/16/20180KALO0SA C.I.BtcidentOPEN-FDLE
ERWIN, JAMESVD236802/16/201850DUTH BAY C.F.NbhturalOPEN
RICHARDS, GERALDI4328102/18/2018&1F.R.C.NhturalQPEN-MDPD
WILLIAMS, LARRY0OB197902/18/2018RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBkturalClosed
CARVER, ARTHURCD550902/18/2018RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBturalClosed
BENTON, MICHAELO%#098302/20/2018TACKSON C.I.NhturalClosed
WILSON, JERRYPY863202/21/201858UWANNEE C.INkturalClosed



BENTLEY, TAVARISXV608102/21/2018CHARLOTTE C.I.AtcidentOPEN-FDLE
MURR, TERRYQR885002/22/2018NWFRC MAIN UNIT.AtcidentClosed (Summary)
NICKSON, ANDREW0Ob569502/22/2018RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBkturalClosed
DONALD, WILLIAMPB232302/23/2018RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBkturalClosed
CRAWFORD, ART0O1817402/25/2018RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBturalClosed
HICKSON, FRANKIEQ#333102/25/2018DADE C.I.PéndingOPEN-MDPD

AMOS, RODNEY06727202/25/2018TTH of BARSTOWNBturalClosed
MURTAUGH, DAVID0OB436902/26/2018RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBturalClosed
BISSON, ROBERTIB893602/27/2018COLUMBIA ANNEXBtcidentClosed
(Summary)

CARDONAS, JUANM1655802/28/2018GULF C.I.- ANNEXHbmicideOPEN-FDLE
THIBAULT, RITAI206680B/02/2018EL.WOMENS RECPN.CTRNBturalOPEN-FDLE
DEPEW, THOMASV1146100B/02/2018Iacksonville BridgeNhturalClosed
ACOSTA, DAVIDY#414770B/03/2018&81F.R.C SOUTH UNITNBturalQPEN-SMPD
HAMM, DARRINID79310B/03/2018MARION C.I.UhdeterminedOPEN-FDLE
MELVIN, ANTONYP528260B/04/2018R1IM.C.- MAIN UNITNRhturalClosed

KENT, JAREDQI011990B/05/2018RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBturalClosed

MCFAYDEN, PATRICIAQQ100360B/05/2018RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBturalClosed
TAYLOR, WALTERMR219980B/05/2018CFRC-SOUTHNBturalClosed

THOMPSON, TOMMY(0B11880B/05/2018IEFFERSON C.I.NbturalClosed
GARGANO, KENNETHBD01020B/05/2018Mayo Work CampNaturalOPEN-FDLE
BREWSTER, GREGORYIV®26500B/05/2018BLACKWATER C.F.NbturalClosed
PENDER, LEONARD(OB97250B/07/2018RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBturalClosed
JACKSON, TERRYR101440B/08/2018CAKE C.I.AtcidentOPEN-FDLE

BROWN, FRED(OB59250B/09/2018RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBturalClosed

SANTOS, AMBROSERBD84510B/09/20185ANTA ROSA C.I.P&éndingQPEN-FDLE
DESIR, JIMIN097540B/10/20185ANTA ROSA C.I.P&éndingQPEN-FDLE

KNAB, CHARLESV6534080B/11/2018IEFFERSON C.I.BtcidentClosed (Summary)
FATTON, MICHAELCD65950B/13/2018RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBturalClosed
WASHINGTON, EARNEST[¥31110B/13/2018RIM.C.- WEST UNITAtcidentOPEN
LESLIE, WILLIAMOb83580B/13/2018R1IM.C.- MAIN UNITNRhturalClosed

BURNS, STANLEY0B99300B/14/2018MOORE HAVEN C.F.NhturalOPEN
WINSTEAD, GLENNP587910B/14/2018RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBturalClosed
RAIMBEAU, JAMES@D19530B/15/20185ANTA ROSA C.I.P&éndingQPEN-FDLE
ALEXANDER, ALVINP465700B/16/20180KALOO0OSA C.I.BtcidentClosed (Summary)

HINES, CLEVELANDSB01800B/17/2018RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNbturalClosed
ALVAREZ, JUANID72950B/18/2018EVERGLADES C.I.NbturalOPEN-FDLE
SNIDER, DAMONfV63160B/19/2018CHARLOTTE C.I.NhturalClosed
SMETHURST, CHARLESI123600B/21/2018RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNbturalClosed
GREGORY, LARRY0669570B/21/2018WALTON C.I.NhturalClosed

DASSAU, RONNIE#&D97030B/21/2018MOORE HAVEN C.F.NbhturalClosed



HOFFER, CARLI113690B/21/2018RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBturalClosed
MUHAMMAD, AKEEMI®39060B/22/2018IACKSON C.I.BtcidentOPEN

JENSEN, PETEPD38440B/22/2018COLUMBIA C.I.NbturalClosed

IVEY, TERRY0D51210B/22/2018RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBturalClosed

HICKORY, BRIANKBE60890B/22/2018DESOTO ANNEXAtcidentClosed (Summary)
ROBLES, GEREMIASTY43350B/23/201881F.R.C.NbturalOPEN-MDPD
WESTON, JOSEPHINEOK®23700B/23/2018RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBkturalClosed
GREEN, ANTHONYER56560B/25/2018WALTON C.I.P&éndingOPEN-FDLE
CHAMBERS, THOMAS(OB71470B/27/2018ZEPHYRHILLS C.I.NbturalClosed
STANLEY, GREGORYZ590730B/28/2018RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBturalClosed
WEST, FREDERICKIZ191010B/29/2018GULF C.I.- ANNEXAtcidentClosed
(Summary)

MANSO, GERARDO#&591410B/29/2018DADE C.I.ElicideOPEN-FDLE

DORSEY, CHARLES(0B60010B/30/2018CHARLOTTE C.I.NbturalOPEN-FDLE
NEALE, RUSSELLKBE34600B/30/2018MAYO C.I. ANNEXAtcidentClosed
ROGERS, MICHAELIB93210B/31/2018BAPALACHEE EAST UNITAtcidentClosed
(Summary)

THOMAS, TIMOTHYBD34580#/01/2018RIM.C.- MAIN UNITP&ndingOPEN-FDLE
GARCIA, ARMANDORY640804/01/2018MAYO C.I. ANNEXNBturalClosed
MATTHEWS, KITTRELLBD324904/02/2018RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBkturalClosed
HAYS, BOBBYQR90980#/04/20185ANTA ROSA C.I.NhturalClosed

BRINSON, DENICEI306580#4/05/2018COWELL ANNEXNhturalOPEN

OLEAR, REGGIEP686180#/06/2018RIM.C.- MAIN UNITUhdeterminedOPEN
MCARTHUR, MORRISZ9009404/07/2018NWFRC ANNEX.BtcidentClosed
UNDERWOOD, ANDREWNR344304/07/2018RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBkturalClosed
MCINTYRE, MILTON8D53580#/08/2018RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBturalClosed
HARRIS, BRUCEEB448904/09/2018R1IM.C.- MAIN UNITNRhturalClosed
STANWAY, PETERKI763040#/09/2018WAKULLA C.I.NhturalClosed

BANKS, EDDIEP1055104/11/2018RIM.C.- WEST UNITAtcidentClosed (Summary)
STOSSEL, CRAIGG#567404/11/2018MOORE HAVEN C.F.NbturalQPEN
THOMPSON, SPENCERCN15210#4/14/2018CANCASTER WCUOhdeterminedOPEN
PASSAGE, EDWARDOD198604/14/2018WAKULLA C.I.NbturalClosed
CUNNINGHAM, WILLIAMY1821104/14/2018ZEPHYRHILLS C.I.NbturalClosed
SHIRLEY, THEODOREIZ248860#4/16/2018MAYO C.I. ANNEXBtcidentClosed
(Summary)

REESE, JOHNKB32480#/17/2018CFRC-MAINELicideClosed (Summary)
OLIVEROS, SERGIOYH5304004/18/2018R1IM.C.- MAIN UNITNBkturalClosed
ACCORDINO, CHARLESTH83180#4/18/201881F.R.C.NhturalOPEN-MDPD
TRUBAC, DOUGLASM353650#4/19/2018E&1F.R.C.BtcidentOPEN-MDPD
FOLKER, GERALDCD08080#/20/2018IACKSON C.I.AtcidentClosed (Summary)
WATERS, EDWARDOB00810#4/20/2018HOLMES C.I.AtcidentClosed

HALL, GREGORY(O0¥736840#/22/2018RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBturalClosed



JUSTICE, ERICHEE168604/24/2018H0OLMES C.I.AtcidentOPEN-FDLE
CASEY, NATHANIELK#46330#/26/2018RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBturalClosed
GILYARD, JOEB1212704/27/2018DADE C.I.ElicideOPEN-FDLE

BUTLER, MICHAELB#175104/27/2018MAYO C.I. ANNEXBtcidentClosed
MARLATT, ROGERYD575904/29/201881F.R.C SOUTH UNITNhturalOPEN-MDPD
CLAYSON, ALANOB791704/29/2018R1IM.C.- MAIN UNITNkturalOPEN
LAMKIN, ROGERUOD47270#/30/2018MADISON C.I.BtcidentClosed
TORRES, ALFREDT106170#4/30/2018BVON PARK C.I.NbturalOPEN
WITTENBERG, SHANECD413205/01/2018GRACEVILLE C.F.SlicideClosed
(Summary)

COOPER, JAMESQI1747705/02/20188UWANNEE C.IBtcidentClosed (Summary)
COOK, RONALD(OB101605/02/2018RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBturalClosed
CALVIN, THOMASO2878505/03/2018RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBturalQPEN
CARDALI, PAUL#&5641505/03/2018RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBturalClosed
HINES, WILLIEO%#299105/04/2018DADE C.I.NbturalOPEN

BRECKLE, STEVEID008305/04/2018RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBkturalClosed
DORISMOND, ANDREKB430605/04/2018DADE C.I.NbBturalOPEN

MORRIS, MICHAEL81508505/07/2018R1M.C.- MAIN UNITAtcidentClosed
(Summary)

GREGORY, ARDENWVI1864805/07/2018BRIDGES OF ORLANDOAEcidentOPEN-FHP
RIVERA, LUIST5969905/09/2018RIM.C.- MAIN UNITUhdeterminedOQPEN
SHUMAN, JAMESOB5604405/09/2018H0OLMES C.I.BtcidentOPEN-FDLE
HERNANDEZ, RAMONI®270205/09/201881F.R.C.NhturalOPEN-MDPD
NOVAK, RONALDBB425005/10/2018RIM.C.- MAIN UNITAtcidentClosed
GREEN, WILLIAMIZ11111905/10/20185ANTA ROSA C.I.NbturalClosed
SMITH, NATHANIELI1732005/15/2018CFRC-SOUTHNBturalClosed
SALADRIGAS, PEDROID178005/16/201881F.R.C.NBturalOPEN-MDPD
BROWN, JOEBD81630b/16/2018MADISON C.I.0OhdeterminedClosed
SHIRA, DARRENDB852405/16/2018CDOLUMBIA ANNEXP&ndingOPEN-FDLE
ROCA, JOHNY#560605/16/20185ANTA ROSA C.I.PéndingQPEN

DAVIS, PRINCELD611605/19/2018DADE C.I.AtcidentOPEN-FDLE
SHEVLIN, FRANCIST65950205/19/201881F.R.C.NhturalOPEN-MDPD
STEELMAN, LEONARDB6321305/19/20185ANTA ROSA ANNEXP&ndingOPEN-FDLE
GILBERT, TONYE#4068805/20/2018R1IM.C.- MAIN UNITNhturalQPEN
HARRIS, WALTER06362805/20/20180NION C.I.NbBturalQPEN

ARACENA, LUISBD364305/20/2018DADE C.I.NbBturalQPEN-FDLE
SHAVERS, LAVONEBB091605b/21/201881F.R.C.NhturalOPEN-MDPD

FELLS, JESSIEO0B002705/21/2018NWFRC MAIN UNIT.NkturalClosed
HOGAN, ROBERTKI7723605/21/20180RLANDO BRIDGEAtcidentClosed
(Summary)

THURWANGER, PAULKB622305/24/2018NWFRC MAIN UNIT.SlicideClosed
(Summary)



KRAMER, LARRY[D962605/25/2018RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNhturalClosed

HAINES, LINDAPR787605/26/2018RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNRkturalClosed

HICKS, BRADFORDE6650905/26/2018CFRC-SOUTHNRturalClosed

JOHNSON, TERRELLO1079605/26/2018CFRC-SOUTHNRturalClosed

HOWARD, VASCOF2069205/26/20185ANTA ROSA C.I1.PéndingOPEN-FDLE
WEATHERBY, JEFFREYRR278505/27/2018TAYLOR C.I.AtcidentOPEN-FDLE
BRIGGS, ROBERTY1515605/28/2018R1IM.C.- MAIN UNITNBturalOPEN

JOHNSON, JAHZWAHYD170405/30/2018IACKSON C.I.AtcidentClosed (Summary)

MEDINA, LUISM1317805/31/2018RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBturalClosed
CLEMON, TIMO#994405/31/2018RIM.C.- WEST UNITNhturalQPEN

MONTES DE OCA, NELSON#&#894806/02/2018EVERGLADES C.I.P&éndingOPEN-
MDPD

DICKESON, DAVIDCD979306/02/2018RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBkturalClosed
LELAND, COREYIZB723706/03/2018CENTURY C.I.P&éndingOPEN-FDLE
SOLOMON, WILLIEOR2614406/03/2018RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBkturalClosed
MILLER, JOHNNY0®471706/03/2018CROSS CITY C.I.AtcidentOPEN-FDLE
YOUNG, BRUCEE6755106/05/2018MADISON C.I.NhturalClosed
WESTBROOK, JOHNND775406/06/2018CDLUMBIA C.I.BtcidentOPEN-FDLE
ROSASSANCHEZ, YHAMPIERREE#010406/07/2018TTH of KissimmeeBtcident
Closed

STEPHENS, JESSE06645706/07/2018RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBturalOPEN
DEVNEW, JOSHUAY1606506/07/2018BPALACHEE EAST UNITELicideOPEN-FDLE
MCCLENDON, BERNARD(0OB202006/08/201881F.R.C.NbturalQPEN

JOHNSON, MARCUSBB546006/08/2018R1M.C.- MAIN UNITNBturalClosed
SMITH, JERELLEKB684606/08/2018HAMILTON Work CampNhturalOPEN-FDLE
BARBER, HENRY88716206/10/2018RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBturalClosed
BUTLER, BILLY8B666806/10/2018RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBturalClosed
WRIGHT, WILLIAM86566806/12/2018RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBturalClosed
ARNOLD, BERTI¥923206/12/2018CFRC-SOUTHNRturalClosed

POPE, HARRYIB568606/14/2018CROSS CITY C.I.UhdeterminedOPEN-FDLE
WILLIS, TERRYOB716106/16/20188UWANNEE C.I. ANNEXNBturalClosed
CURRY, OMAROKX365906/18/2018CAKE C.I.NbturalClosed

DANIELS, LARRY85013606/18/2018RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBkturalClosed
ALDERMAN, WAYNE@YV119506/19/2018RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBkturalClosed
YOUNG, ALEX06657506/19/2018RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBturalClosed

ODOM, FREDDIEO2883506/22/2018BLACKWATER C.F.NbturalClosed
RUSSELL, LYNNBB011906/22/2018RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBkturalClosed

MOORE, WESLEYP2044406/23/2018CENTURY C.I.P&ndingOPEN-FDLE
HAGANS, JIJUANT1973106/24/2018COLUMBIA C.I.NbturalClosed

VESTAL, CHARLESB1293106/24/2018WAKULLA ANNEXELlicideClosed
RUSSELL, WILLIEOB038806/24/2018HOLMES C.I.NkturalClosed



WILSON, JAMES(0B068706/24/2018RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBturalQPEN
SIMMONS, JEMALID118406/26/201881F.R.C SOUTH UNITAtcidentClosed
(Summary)

SMITH, VINCENTML589306/26/2018RIM.C.- MAIN UNITNBturalClosed
QUINONES, ANTHONY#&2336806/26/201881F.R.C.AtcidentOPEN-FDLE
HIGGINS, CHESTLEYWO0532506/27/201881F.R.C.NhturalOPEN-MDPD

KLINE, LACYRB749006/28/2018CFRC-MAINNBturalClosed

MONTOGOMERY, BARRYZ#738806/28/2018RIM.C.- MAIN UNITAtcidentOPEN
MORGAN, IVAN

James McLain



Narrow Peaks Deep Valleys And Whores

No, it's what I now choose,

Thinking less nor often more watching the

Hospitable get drunk.

It's mostly flat in Florida, Tampa is and was.

Pillow talk went out when beer for liquor I switched,

Switching on or off like a switch.

Getting drunk I invite the whores here in, they used to be

As common as leaves on a tree.

Flatlanders, the ocean and breeze, unable to sell my last only lie,

To drunk to see how to remove her bra in lean time's.

She is as drunk as me and sucks on her straw until the sun

Comes up while I'm asleep.

And I think too of old women, sick of life as deathknows before hand
Who's to young to drink from that cup of life.

I am sure I have seen you here, these same men to old to see

you look around and see that I'm no longer here, to that I say Amen.

James McLain



To The Young Their Dreams Deferred

Dreams, dreams I have forgotten.

Dreams no longer touched, dreams that I no longer

Have, nor posse the will to touch.

Dreams like mine that I once had are

Now but for the young.

One single rose that slowly grew between

My dream and I.

That a boy or girl still have eyes to see with dreams

They still can touch.

The sun is now too hot and bright my eyes yes even

Now as I am looking back, flowing tears in my old age these eye's.
Around me and above me,

Down and deep below me to break from the cold dark, as I even now
Sleep in the arms of the sDreams, dreams I have forgotten.
Dreams no longer touched, dreams that I no longer

Have, nor posse the will to touch.

Dreams like mine that I once had are

Now but for the young.

One single rose that slowly grew between

My dream and I.

That a boy or girl still have eyes to see with dreams

They still can touch.

The sun is now too hot and bright my eyes yes even

Now as I look back, growing tears in my old age these eye's.
Around and above me,

Down and below me to break from the dark, as I even now

Sleep in the arms of my dark cold shadow.

Looking through my misty window and there once was my dream
And how small the flame here burns one candle small.

Looking through my misty window and there once was my dream
And how small the flame here burns one candle small.
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A Friend Is The Sea Each Night

Alone by the sea at night

The sea is my comfort and friend
Star's above waves come ashore
Soft is the sand as the wind

James McLain



I Have Grown Older

Dreams, dreams forgotten,

Dreams no longer touched, I no longer

Have nor posse the will to touch.

Dreams like mine that I once had are

Now for the young.

One single rose that slowly grew between

Me and my dream,

That a woman still has shading my eyes

The sun is too bright stinging my eyes yes even

Now as I look back wiping the tears from my old eye's.
Around and above me,

Down and below me to break from the dark I now
Sleep in the shadows.

Look through my window there once was my dream
And how small the flame here burns one candle small.

James McLain



Pole To Pole

In the dark of night at the speed of light from edge to edge.
Such beings can stretch out of sight from side to side.
Knowing now what they now know leaves this our God,

A flock asleep when sheep we numbered are.

White feathers cover,

Countless star's each pin of light is flowing down that wraps
Us in his misty colored veuil.

Decades pass,

A child arrives and dreams of futures not of future's past.

Men and women,

Wait for them in beds that shadows cast their hearts are dark,

And black.

From one such child,

That has escaped and good his heart this light is seen as being bent
From north to south and felt from pole to pole.
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Wildwood # 7 & Meth

When a total stranger is moved
Into my room,
Before I ask them if they used Meth, I look at their teeth

And they then lie,
But their teeth always gives them away.

James McLain



Confessional Poetry &

It is a hard thing to write
The things that you do,
To influence a life that's not yours.

What did I want?

I only wanted her so I got her.

Not even a priest especially a priest
Wants to go to heaven a virgin.

Mine didn't so does the boy stay a virgin?
Who even has the audacity to bring it
Back up,

The girls that live in that trailer?

Confessions don't change, unless,
It has changed before Sunday.

James McLain



Wildwood # 6 The Lip

She put the hot end of the crack pipe
In her mouth,

Naturally it became infected,
Henceforth she is known as the lip.

A twelve year old mind in a grown mature body,
Who grinds up against me when ever I
See her.

She is a double negative,
I mean what's a bad place
Like this doing in a bad girl like her.

She whispered in my ear
As she squeezes it

Even olden like you need
To get your thoughts off it.
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We Only Get One Mom

Peggye Ann Kochlefl
NOVEMBER 25,1935 - OCTOBER 17,2018

Peggye Ann Kochlefl was born on November 25,1935 in Marshall, NC and passed
away on October 17,2018.

James McLain



Milk It For All It's Worth

Lengthy worm inside the peach such sweet and warmth.
The tree's reaching towards the sky.
Her sister comes to me and gives me wine.

James McLain



Nafarious

Is that he of whom too me
You've spoken of?

James McLain



Somewhere Else I Know

We are here not some where else,
Yet sometimes I feel I'm some where else.
Yes I know you are I'm some where else.

James McLain



Selflessness

More of that from me you've had than I and
Discerned of mind, no more to me by you is said.

James McLain



Wildwood # 5

Shannon is gone, but not until after the flies had gorged themselves,
On the red spot as previously stated in Wildwood # 4.

Charlie is next and is dying and cannot but barely do the things that
Most of you take for granted.

He defecates on himself on a regular basis,

Smell's of fish long since dead and wherever he sits he leaves a smear
Of pungent shit,

That the blow flies roll around in and then try to find entry intoxicated
On what they ate being full and are then slow flying.

Charlie should have long since been placed in one of Florida's decrepit
A.L.F.s

That are well known for underpaid employees whom are of the sort where
An unbiased opinion is that one gets what one pays for.

Being of course leaps and bounds ahead of how Wildwood is run.

If Charlie was a plane he has long since crashed as far as his mind goes.

But hey guess what he gets a check until death does it part from those whom
Collect it and on the first and the third

Most are awakened at two in the morning before they can leave to by drug's and
alcohol.

Law enforcement came less than a month ago and collected from them their
Computer's and files,

I'm certain they think that there is money laundering going on and with nothing
to gain

I'm beginning to think that as well.
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Wildwood # 4

Placed in the getto by my case worker that I once
Thought my friend.

Isolation was my life at my age, near the end.

Forced interaction with people whom steal, living in fear
While they take my whole check.

My door won't even close so I can have the illusion of safety.
As one room mate threatened the other with a large butcher knife,
This happened before with the same mental health agency.

Graft and corruption by they whom run it, it being here,

And one staff member whom yells at the one's traumatized and
Abused before they ever came here.

Half of the homeless are they whom I speak of, nothing cerebral
About all whom would own us.

confessional poetry,
Is the hardest to write, when one must feel shame in the words
that one writes and I do.

The flies found her moist red spot as,

Shannon had her period today and didn't use a tampon, Shannon
has had several children and all have been taken from her.

Her mental health has deteriorated in the short time she's been here,
they get her check.

Verily the path to quick wealth must lead the corrupt into poverty,
And of those unable to speak thus are yelled at.

While those here like me show compassion to they most in need.
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The Evil That Men Do

Unto the child evil has and the parents have
Returned unto us as a man evil has.
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Wildwood # 3

Sarah has wandered off again, today it is raining,

The flies are bad.

This dream if a dream it is, is just as bad so I look back at night,
As if today it is.

Some wet brain homeless man last night tried to blow up

His room next door to me, but now he's gone.

Gone as does the mist that hides the sea and white foamed waves
That have long since a blanket wet have covered me.

Around the door that's not a house the ground is full of phlegm,
The kind that flies can walk across as he once did.
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Wildwood # 2

Someone else died the other night, there's a ghost in my room.

Of course the homeless stream in and out of Wildwood, most stay

Right up untill they have to leave,

Some pay the exorbitant rent the majority leave to spend their check's

On drugs.

Sarah wanders in and out it is difficult keeping track of her, one so

Young, it is sad, it's said that if she continues to wander off that she will be
Sent to the state hospital where over seventy six thousand human beings
Have died since it opened just after the war between the states.

She reminds me of Karen Carpender that's if she lives that long.
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Wildwood # 1

Is a secret dark place in southern Saint Petersburg.

In a dark cave weary and weak of life some are.

From the streets to here rabid like dog's the one's traumatized

Shake from the noise trapped in a dream most are.

Wildwood like an ant hill those at the top want out, we are sausage's

In the hands of a cook slaving day in and day out.

Some time's the noise comes, like a plane crash where like cord wood

The weak succumb to their weakness.

Drug's and alcohol from the mirror the seas are not close though

He whom can, will rise to the the crash of the wave's.

Yeah though we do we do not, verily one hears through the year's, the beat
Of each heart the hearts of the young and the old.

Thus few know and in knowing each story and verse to each line if it's just,
Like the tune to each winter's song.

But for now Summer's here and it's unbearably hot for me and the flies are
A blight to the flesh.

It is to soon much to soon to name the name of the show, relgion like men
Certanly woman are.

In the blink of an eye crossing an unbridged river he does the voice's say,
Long ago Deadwood was and wild but free just as Wildwood is.
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Lost In The Mist Is The Sea

Where as I am,

The wind on your skin and your hair.

The look in her gaze, the feel of his hand,
Whirlwind the clouds, the moon when it's full
Looking down.

Now the sea each season I miss,

Lost in the mist the wind blowing foam white
On my face,

The sand underfoot each grain that I feel

As soft as the rain on my face.

Lost in the mist, lost from sight though you see.
Lost in the mist is the sea.
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What Ever Love Thought We

Whatever love thought We

As it is cognizant in behavior,

You have seen.

Even for some after life that has stopped I say
Hello and good by.

If it is the length of a ship, just short of a mast set to sail,

And the bottom, the end to start over again, is not for you to see.
As if it she were smoked and smell's of smoke loved by him,

That you once in life see but not in this life again.

If the either under in the dark things of your path
That if walked the sea again.

Would cling unto you as if right before noon the moon
Is white and full.

Purgatorory that place somewhere are colors glowing
Who they really aren't but are it stays full.

The other side of the room is like the moon it really is
Mixed inside, you really then.

Pricking the fog inside of your head at night when

Your deep in sleep, still I see that it is not you.

Faces sleeping looking into the eye's others caught,

And upon waking trying to remember your face I can not.
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Anthony Bourdain 1956 - 2018

What did he see that we have all missed?

The liquor he drank or the food that he ate and his moods!

Eloquently were the words being the wordsmith he was, verbal

His pictures of you in his head.

Empathy for you and you and I some he would meet, no heart

They are dead, non-empathic without a soul, knowing at first glance,

Still he would say.

Beautiful people, beautiful day's, beautiful countries, places we'd stay.

Due to our very short life spans that

Govern the wisdom and accumulated knowledge all that we learn,

No matter now how hard that we try we no one person can learn it all.
How many beats a seat at a bar,

Counting the seats each beat of one's heart one can't know, the knowledge
Of our death can never be known.

Such knowledge of this would change everything the few the pure would say
No to this, he would like.

On a Seattle bathroom wall I read,

When having grown older than youth and having survived, I now realize,
after reaching the penticle of success there is ho up anymore there's only
Paying your karmatic bill and then checking out.
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Suicide Is An Option And Why

My depression is as deep and dark and many mile's wide,

As the oceans I've swam, where other's have simply just died.
A little about the mental health proffesional people I've met
And yes I still see,

Cannot offer to me a safe stable place where

I can live and be free.

Are those like me not worth the investment it takes,

To save these lives in need.

Or let us die and be collected like garbage to be cremated,
Out of sight of thee, as though we were never seen.

Free from threat's, free from harm and from those whom yell
That cause me to shake, where my memory then flees from me.
Some of us need less, other's need more as I am

One of the unfortunate less from me they expect more.

When in talking to them about any of this,

Keeps me under constant threat of being Baker acted.
Leaving me worse off after being released with
Nothing and no where to go.

Worse than that there's nothing left here for me to see!

When being honest about the truama I've faced

Truama that other's have faced, trauma they couldn't endure.
Sarah Teasdale, James McLain,

Beyond hope, beyond life and your pity will send me off,
Beyond the dark sky

Out of reach of the light in this hopeless life were you live.

Hang on they say, hang on, while

All here around us other's are leaving now, having it all

Did not to them make any significant difference when if living
My life, I should have left this wrechted life much sooner.

So to you I would say that in respect to me, the sky

Is to large and surrounded the dark yes the dark has fallen on me.
Am I a coward for staying to long, I hear the bell tolling my life,
Yes it is ringing for me.



One life is all I repeatedly hear that one and all shall have.

Here alive to live with, what the church and their sins I've endured.
Society has now seen that the suicide rate reflects

Their lack of values on those human beings just like me.

The sky is dark a reflection of me, my sky is dark a reflection on me.

My new case worker took me again to,

Where they want me to live, With people who have harmed a child,
That some will do again, I would just rather man up and let this life go.
Because there's no one whom cares about me.
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Gentle Death And Sleep

Each night of sleep is long and more oft deep,
Sunrise is short and bitter all to sweet.

That every king,

Has sought to keep and while dreaming

Know to well.

Yes we fear each night will be the last,

And face each night not knowing what it brings.
Dreaming that we ride the growing wave of time,
That brings us back to our familiar shore.

Lip's that move no more our tongue can't speak,

And words we did not write we cannot read.

Mighty is the eight none yet can bend and see behind
A future not yet made.

Never growing old,

The future out of reach and relived in all our pasts.
Gentle death is not to kind to those afraid to live,
Who never loved while once alive while but a host.
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Fallen

I have fallen,
Guide me to you, a soft landing

James McLain



Love Can Conquer All

If not but for a year then but one day,

To see the setting sun and last rising of the moon

In just one day.

Have you seen the flash that's green and the moon

So large it's red or blue.

Love can be this way to have loved at all,

Than a life where one is old and to never loved at all.

Her profile when her head is turned, her eyes upon

His face when he is looking far away and what it is he has.
Love that's easy fades away, like a cloud that drops no rain,
His hand that moves across her face to catch a falling tear that's
Made of grace.

If not but for a year then but one day,

The knowledge that's not free but free with age.

His compassion for the low that built the rock upon

Upon this Earth he gave away.

Verily then if but not for a year thus but one day.

Love has conquered all.
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I Am In Need Of Your Love

I was born in the open, hidden in the clouds,

A shadow on the wall, closer to it all,

I came from snow.

To her the one I speak who tried to pry me loose,
Try once again.

I have lived without a woman's love for far too long,
I am in need.

A confession without priests, the moon and stars,

A bush without green leaves I pressed upon, is like
The tree you once did know and leaned to learn.
Hidden in the clouds, a shadow on your wall,

I came from snow, I am afraid.

To her the one I speak come and try again and I will
Listen to your words inside your world.

I have lived without a woman's love for far too long,
I am in need.

James McLain



Preschool Children And Ptsd

Before school,

Living in darkness, blood and filth.

Screaming and yelling, back and forth,

The parents do.

Then comes cutting, medications and

Like the seed that springs up other mental health
Problems rear their dark ugly head's.

And you live in denial and or perpetuate

This cycle again, this your pain must be passed
On to your children.

Such as evil seen and heard in the very voice
Overheard by other's but ignored.

And in the head's of the parents I can see at night

When I leave my head and enter the other's through my dreams.
Their dreams are ugly filled with joy,

Getting rid of your children by sending them to school.

And for some, tragedy starts and the mirror of their parents,
Shines forth and must be hidden in our jail's and prison's.
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Preschool Children And P.T.S.D.

Before school,

Living in darkness, blood and filth.

Screaming and yelling, back and forth,

The parents do.

Then comes cutting, medications and

Like the seed that springs up other mental health
Problems rear their dark ugly head's.

And you live in denial and or perpetuate

This cycle again, this your pain must be passed
On to your children.

Such as evil seen and heard in the very voice
Overheard by other's but ignored.

And in the head's of the parents I can see at night

When I leave my head and enter the other's through my dreams.

Their dreams are ugly filled with joy,

Getting rid of your children by sending them to school.
And for some, tragedy starts and the mirror of their parents,
Shines forth and must be hidden in our jail's and prison's.
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Higher Grammatical Complexity

Grammatical complexity the young must have,

To coexist with their imortality.

The young nimble mind, the mind that swells as
Would a wave that crashes upon your rocky shore.

Teach them no profanity, teach them well, give unto them

Your religious book to learn from and dwell not on belief's.

A dictionary and encouragement, discipline and self control,

And do not show them death for death's sake to make them hard.

Born from darkness the conciouness a bright light in the womb,
May have arrived just recently, due to deathknows before.
Around the Aged thus bring them early-life for life to know as the
Aged in passing know to whence they go.

Grammatical complexity of the seven, three and one, decernment
Grows, starve them not of knowledge, knowledge of and is.

Your own personal sacrifice,

To feed them what they need, not what they want and one in ten,
Then will grow greater than you have or've been or we're.
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Religion And Science

Do you believe, believe in a higher intelligence than

We currently possesse?

That intelligence that most living today would call God!

Set backs in the past that have been caused by man's

Inability to evolve with their technical advancement of these

Long lost past times?

So many watch, watching what we do now with what we

Now currently have.

Long walking amongst us guided by what they have seen happen
To those not unlike us,

Refusing to intellectually evove past those few who now control
U.S. the all.

People whom cannot yet be intrusted with the ability to destroy
Our habitat and convince those who amongst us that would believe
That an apple is a banana by merely being told that it is.

If an apple is what a banana is not,

Faithfully knowing,

That both are, such as the moon and the planets are, then you are
In possession of knowing from birth intuitively the difference and impact
Of why their must be religion and what science and those few mind's
Are then capable of.
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If Not But For A Year Then But One Day

If not but for a year then but one day,

To see the setting sun and last rising of the moon

In just one day.

Have you seen the flash that's green and the moon

So large it's red or blue.

Love can be this way to have loved at all,

Than a life where one is old and to never loved at all.

Her profile when her head is turned, her eyes upon

His face when he is looking far away and what it is he has.
Love that's easy fades away, like a cloud that drops no rain,
His hand that moves across her face to catch a falling tear that's
Made of grace.

If not but for a year then but one day,

The knowledge that's not free but free with age.

His compassion for the low that built the rock upon

Upon this Earth he gave away.

Verily then if but not for a year thus but one day.

Love has conquered all.
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The Sweet Hereafter

As I lay here sleeping not yet quite awake,
They the great poets pass by me and some not all
Come in and speak as they shake me.

Some left a mark in their hurried lives, perhaps
Blessed with the gift that gave them insight,
That time would grow short, that winter's arrived.

God's children we all once we're, covered in dew

Like fresh hay, uncut left in the Meadows.

Who left their mark, who left something behind?

Will your name be remembered for being generous and kind?

As I lay sleeping, the great hereafter uncluttered and full,
Filled with candle's the light burning from both ends.

My greastest worry having never of met them, will they
When they meet me, welcome me home or send me out forth
To great you my brethren.
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Why We All Must Wear Masks

The mask to deceive those whom we can,

Hiding our eyes from the mirror inside of our soul's.
Evil within, without the mask is exposed,

He or she can then hide behind Satan's face a face
People wear.

The mask some wear at a grave laid rest

In sight, to shed no tears or signs of grief, one must
Be brave.

Let us be judged on what we wear beneath the mask
And see them watch us as their watched as well.

The frown a smile the smile a frown, beneath our cries

Go unheard.

Unashamed amazing Grace is sung the dirt is vile and

Vile we sing a humble song a song that in which we hide.

And miles to walk he said before we sleep and dream

A dream where what once was may then in sleep be other wise.
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An Opinion Is Not Poetry

An opinion is not poetry
Poetry reflects the opinion of all.
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Death Is The End For Us All

Death is everything to all

It is always near, never that far out of reach.
Some see death as their friend,

Never your friend, never to kind, hands held out
To the weak.

Indifferent to all death is,

Never a frown, never a smile, seeking

A way to get in.

Neither female nor male, gay or straight
Black or white.

Some will take great risks with their lives
And think they have cheated death.

Some have taken no risks and die at school,
Hit by a drunk,

Shot by a cop and by thier own hand will die
Death's never sad.

Death is life,

Living life death is the shadow all fear.

And those who make claim,

To be unafraid, are the people that death seeks out.

Death never gets sick, death has no sick twists,
Pray all you want, call on God if you must.

An extension from death with this knowledge you trust,
Death is the end for us all.
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The Change

Preevolved thus at birth one will always come,

To change what is now, that should never have been.
One child looks into and speaks from the mirror,

To see what is there, in and of your reflections.
Youth to the young, old said they are ugly,

In a visit with age

And the smell that they taste, the taste that they see.
Thus a bush that bear's fruit, fruit to the eye

Is there before you not ever seen.

Verily thus at birth when one of them comes,

It's like the snow, in the clouds, falling not rain.

She whom is blind, he cannot see, though deep

In the woods amongst the tallest of trees.

And all the words written that none can read,

From the small number of books, already written.

As the dust of the earth drifts through each hand,
The mind's of the now must be willing to change.
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You Will Forget Me

When you forget me and in the future
I am gone.

So much was by us both left unsaid
Neither of us said,

And the root of most regrets are thoughts
In words unspoken said.

When eye's are closed and dreams no more,
And how this is the living know, but through the hopes
Of millions more if their thoughts expressed.

If in life a little more each day our love
Grows dim from lack of want,
And you stop loving me though I'm still me.

Do not leave me for no one you've not met,
In your favorite spot is where I'll sit and watch
Your face for hints of what's to come.

The wind won't cease to blow the leaves will
Always fall,

And love like arrows pierced my heart each night
Once both we had.

Love is not a thought, thought long and hard,

A day, a month, a year flies quickly by.

I felt once as one with thee and you again with me.
A flower sweet you are, a bud a rose, a bush
Through woods that are dark and deep where

We could love and not be seen.

and as long as you live, your love will give me life
without love leaving mine.

When you my love still struggle on forget me.
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By The Sea

Come out, come out of the yellow thick snow
Where I am.

High in the sky the yellow warm sun

Felt on your face in deep sleep.

Be not bitter, be not as hard as the tree,
Each bush filled with joy,

Surrounded by leaves, without the sharp
Thorns, full and green.

Hear me, feel me and hurry come out,

Here by the sea,

The sea that we loved where the path takes
Us down to be cleaned.

Washed in the waves next to the place,
Over the dune's where we meet.
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To The Blind That Are Dreaming

Before I was blind there were dreams.
But seeing my dreams

before I could see, depended

on how much you could really see.

Blind before birth,

and what you have asked of me.
Having my, our, hearing dreams-
your perception

is sound, sound that is seen;

left more unsaid about me.

I still see to see in my dreams
as one
where I'm still alive.

What they must contain,
the colors within.

and sound, I can feel: taste
and touch.

To remember one dream

that one special dream, I still dream
when awake I can see,

when my wife I first met

and how she will look forever.
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Panties

and i showed her where they show.
i ask her how they work.

she said they would not fit.

i ask her why?

each package was not made

too see like treats.

she 'said'.

i 'said' but on the beach.

i see the ground undergrowth
but then again i don't.

she 'said' the undergrowth

is why you came,

don't you watch the Gardner
clip the bushes, over there.

but all i see at the beach

are miles and miles of trees.

i see her panties, every day

at school.

and laughing,

when i look she shows me more.
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I Did Not Love You Because Except That I Loved You

Because I love you without some who'd

Make exceptions,

Because you picked me and not them, now I know
That you love me.

And however, how long either has waited,

My body like yours burns as the fire.

Watching you dance not having been taught
Tightens your hold,

And does not a bush filled with green leaves
Grow even more colder,

Not being surrounded as such a tall tree.

Time changes all, time has changed me
Your key to my heart,
As does a circle in the middle of the storm.

Living our lives, living as one, you have your story
Both loved as one,
And I will die early for smoking Iike some.

I have long loved you, knowing you were the one

And will hate leaving,

Having left you behind while plainly knowing my friend,
Came as the snow

On a cold winter's day even after I'm gone

I did not love you because, except that I loved you.
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The Soulless Sea

The soulless sea and all the madness
That is there.

The waves of foam that hides each
Face,

No one's seems to care.

The shorelines made of jagged rock it's

Driven by the wind,

Sprayed, the foam is everywhere.

The Soulless sea of death can't hold them back,
Dark and deep,

Each soul it claims, no mercy for the poorest
Of the poor,
This sea it has no name.

Lightning shows just right before the madness

On each face the sea has claimed.

The screaming wind has covered up each the soul

That madness made.

Over up just yonder past each soul the sea has claimed.
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As I Grow Older

Dreams in my youth I had them,
Forgotten now in age.

And those whoms dreams, went
Unrealized, there dreams they had for me.

Like the morning sun, bright and yellow
And at night,

The dark could show to me the star's.
Yet the moon it seemed to me,

It rose and set just you and out of reach.

And like most whom had these dreams
Awake, between my sleep.

In sleep my dreams I had in sleep seemed
As close as dreams could come.

Between me and my dream.

So I look back and it looks back at me, no longer
Dark no longer light, I'm cought here in between.

I started out no older than a man, now as a child,
As I grow older now like you, I can't remember how.
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Certain Flaws

When that certain thought comes in

In coming, I retreat.

I lean against a reef it's six feet tall,

And feel as if I wasn't there at all,

My words in life in shame have paid no bills.
I finish without starting,

Having left undignified their precious game.
And if I come again,

From wence I left to know my name, to
Know it not.
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This Subject Concerns Me

I came in,

With the light wrapped around me
No one could see me, as white dove's
Fly high above me.

I go out,

In the dark it surrounds me

Now they can see me, as those whom
Once loved me,

To speak with the next one, who'll
Come back behind me.
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Beware Of These Scammer's

On Jan 31,2018 6: 17 AM, &quot;Susan William&quot; wrote:
MY GOOD FRIEND,

I must thank you once again for your humble reply to my mail. I really
appreciate it so much and i am very happy to read from you, well from your
respond I'm convinced that the future has a special place for us, if only we could
trust each other and also be honest and faithful to each other

Like i told you earlier, i was looking forward to accomplish a particular mission,
which my "ex" husband was unlucky to achieve with me, I think with the little
you have told me about you, it would be very wise to disclose this secret to you
and also tell you my aim and plan. Because it would be of mutual benefit to us
and maybe you could be the right person to utilize the opportunity with me,
because i believe our knowing each other is the way of God have destiny it

Remember i told you i am an Auditor of my bank and also the Chief of the
International Relation Foreign Remittance Unit. Prior to my position here at my
bank, i have the opportunity to loot out some amount of money of a deceased
customer, whose autopsy result showed that he died as a result of gun shorts by
unknown gunmen. As i was her personal accountant officer, before he died and
from the account opening records, he did not indicate anybody as his beneficiary
next of kin. Since 2008 to date, nobody has come forward as his beneficiary next
of kin to administer the fund. The amount in question is the total sum of $:
14.500,000. (Fourteen Million Five Hundred Thousand USD) .

I can provide all the required legal papers from the British Court to present you
as the legal beneficiary to these funds if you would accept to partner with me in
this deal. A lot of abandoned money lay around in this bank as a result of
abandoned bank accounts, stock holdings, unclaimed life insurance pay-outs and
forgotten pension benefits. I will definitely give you comprehensive details on
how we would achieve this legally, without going against the laws of the country.
Once you reply to me indicating your interest to work with me. I have worked
with the bank for several years and have taken time to study the British
inheritance claims procedures. I would appreciate it if you would treat this issue
with every bit of confidentiality and maturity, putting my integrity foremost,
because i wouldn't need any mistakes or regrets. I assure you that you will never
regret it if you would take the bold step to partner with me in this deal. It would
be wise if

we make every effort not to loose this golden opportunity. This happens in every
bank around the world, even in your own country, but people outside the



banking industry do not know this.

The fund will be shared at the ratio of 58% for me,40% for you and 2% will be
set aside to cover any expenses and tax in your bank, We will use the fund there
in your home country to build companies and for investment which both of us
would manage, Please this is an honest request for you and i. i only plead for you
to make this transaction a top secret because we do not have to trust anybody
unless you and i alone.

Please treat this business proposal with utmost confidentiality and send me the
following Information(s)for further application for this transferattach is my
picture with bank top officials in a meeting request is blow

1. Full Name,

2. Age

3.Address

4. Identification copy
5.Nationality
6.0ccupation

Thanks and best regards.

SawsanM Sc.(ECONS)

Telephone: +

NOTE:Do Not Call Me You Can SMS me, Because Bank set security to monitor
every member of the Bank, ....... Thanks for your understanding number.
NOTE: I do not entertain nasty comments especially when it is for nude and
things that are immoral.

Best Regards,

Susan William
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Advice To A Young Boy

Though her lip's be full

Green leaves

Being a boy not a man

There is time

Though her hands are

As soft as silk

Go to the well in your yard
Young and full with truth
Words from her mouth

Burn as fire

And ice in her breast's
Young, my lad

There is no desire like waiting
A friend to you

When your alone and you think
Lad it's only advice to a boy
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Simple Man

Mama's Gone, I've lost my friend

She ran the race oh yeah, she fought the fight
Now mama's gone, I've never seen my dad
She never spoke a single bad word,

In her whole life&quot;

I knew she knew,

I lived fast and perhaps a bit to loose

And of all the smiling women who'd break my heart
Caught up in each song, she'd speak of God&quot;

So if you can, mama said be kind to your fellow man
Be kind to all the women who'd hold your hand
Mama's gone, her pictures on the wall above my bed
And I won't be what other's need me to be&quot;

Love and happiness, satisfaction, hope you understand
And never lust after women who have men

Read the good book,

And what it means to those who are wiser still&quot;

Mama's gone now and boy so yes I will
Remember that money is the root of all that's bad

And their are women who'd take that root
Mama's gone and her song has made us strong&quot;
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Why Do Some Poets Stay Hidden

Why do some poets stay hidden?

Restraining orders aren't good are they,

To those with evil in their hearts.

And sometimes the very act of getting one,

Sends the other right over the edge.

Usually those that stay hidden are not

Mentally defective, with OCD or wrestle with

Issues of poweer and control.

When lip's move, the ear duct closes and the

Filter from mouth through the brain is missing.

I sometimes think that some here are from a country,
Where if discovered they are killed, but I doubt it.

Do you perhaps have a family member that can never
Be quiet, mouth always running.

Hot air expelled from the mouth, while the toilet they
Sit on sucks your insides out,

Thinking on this makes me think that I digress.
Wondering why some poets stay hidden.
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I Remember

By the time I was twelve she assumed

It has not been eaten,

Eaten by those whom liked to eat.

As soft and as pliable as a tongue once was
Youth is,

To feel pain was not in our young thoughts.

We didn't have shoe's, not out of need

But what's necessity?

Tree trunks, but what of color specifically,

And pretty green bushes, with thorns.

There were other times where we forgot

And as wound up as tight as a spring,

The handle time forgot when then released.
And on her breasts chalk

Was mixed with snow, one could think we were English.
Her door with numbers,

Was painted red and mine was purple and blue.
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Letter's From The Sky

Can letter's like tear's rain down from the sky

As I look up, you turn away.

How will I know if I set you free,

Do you feel like me, that forever our love is gone?
I was made I thought you knew,

To kiss your lips, no other lip's have I ever kissed.
I had you and you had me,

Together in life throughout these night's.

Can you see that far off star grow even closer

I look now,

Just to fall into the darkest part of the sea.

Can you wait as I watch,

Everyone's coming to see just what I've lost
Begging off

To be what you wanted me to be, time is short
And space is lost fading far away.

I've lived up to what you wanted from me, turn and
Look what's left of me, as I fade away.

In my dreams when deep in sleep, your coming back
To set me free,

Cause letter's like my salty tear's are falling from
The sky.
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Love Is A Phallus

She or he would say,

Confessions in the middle meet

The eye.

Some will in the storm ride out and

Meet at night.

The point may hit the heart, it won't retreat
Nor miss the mark.

Is it odd, the pot of gold is warm on either
Side,

Or being color blind

An abstract word is missed for lack of sight.
Then the base is not the end love,

For you and I.

As the shadow on the wall moves up and down
Without a cause.

The surf, the wind, the sand is where I make my stand
As I am her just cause,

And her claim to fame is not a shallow cave, nor on
The rock's.

Tossed as foam no helmet worn, swallows come

And go.

And oysters fresh adorn my lips, their meat I gulp
Down whole.

Drunk's two kissing in the night the moon is full,
The stars are out the sun has set,

And the phallic shape sits in her hands, forgotten
Names.

Leaves parting as the bush on fire, the wind blows
On our necks,

I will wait for your reply.
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Obsessive Compulsive Disorder

I've watched,

You through your mirrored window
And I'll break in to watch you sleep.
Then I'll clean and wash,

And fold your dirty laundry.

OCD.
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The Man Down The Hall

Shoes polished,

Pointed left inside of daddies room

Where I would hide.

There where few would moan and

And fewer were the words I understood.
Clapping hands,

That led me off to sleep where I would dream
About a key, I could posses.

Chocolate chip vanilla skin each night

It was the same to be possessed.

Do not be confused with all the noise,

That was not heard and the silence was so loud
That I would quiver and I'd shake.

Daddies shoes polished pointing left outside
My room.

Roaming was a hand,

Over bushes without leaves in a forest I could
Feel about the tree's.
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Final Destination

Before there was,

What is today the past was not
The future is.

Tomorow formed from former
Dreams,

In sleep most have forgot.

The rift in space and time not seen
Not yet,

Around beneath my head.

I lived and breathed before you were
And self aware.

Yet when I slept, I dreamt of you and
Where we met before.

To go and be as once again to dream
That dream no more.

The mist the dawn has changed the night's
We're warm,

The day's were long and they were cold.
Your final destination,

Is the place you were before in dreams
I'm certain this you know.
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Theresa Hair

Theresa,
After love the glitter of youth
It fades.

Where once there was magic,

Those miracles as they once we're.
Neither you nor I,

Or he and you trying to do, when

We were young, what the young do today.

Growing up, it going away, you now live
Further away from the sea.

Your beauty was even then like the wind,
Now gone.

Blown away, each year like the winter leaves,
Laying face up in the snow.

Love is the bush round and full of green leaves,
While worry's a place

A state of mind, it is as strong as the tree.
Separate rooms, separate mind's, change

Like the tide throughout time.

And you like I wish to be safe,

Safe from the unknown, free from each storm.
Wiser to be, bitterness unseen, knowing

It may form inside of your heart,

Beating each beat,

As you cry each night before sleep.
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Her Vibrator

Like an addiction to marijuana or crack.

Up on the shelf your hands shaking take it down.

It is pliable brown it is oiled french and soft.

It is as if you, breathing heavy last left it.

It is as clean as the rain that softly comes down.

It is like two car's on a bridges that never meet.

Your home work that is late or never gets done.

Always there when you're nervous and hurriedly need it.
Suple it is and it's hum is made up of your guteral sounds.
You sleep more soundly, love is full all around you.

Inside the cocoon where it floats like two butterfly's.
Worries float away, each wave is more intense that the last.
The thing I like about it the best is that I never need a man.
Falling asleep without any mess I'm ready neat come morning.
You can stop telling lies because I know that you have one.

Copyright © James McLain | Year Posted 2018

James McLain



The Telephone

Even as I speak you are asleep,

The telephone.

As weary as you are, yet you still listen

To my voice,

And I can hear the women down the hall,
Where the music that she plays is soft and
Pleasant to the ear, the moon and stars.

I can hear your eyes begin to droop, a lullaby.
A monotone my voice, your dreams are mine
About yourself.

The telephone is used because in love, were
Far apart.

Halley's comet will pass by, but we're asleep
In our soft bed,

And many mile's apart in time untill you have
To wait, the telephone.
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Cricket Haiku

Theres a cricket in
My room with two back healthy
Leg's and it sings.
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Going Naked Into The Dark Night

From where we came, we know not,

Going naked Into the dark night!

Like a man without air, without cloud's

In the sky, unseen when death comes but it's there.

There are now but a few numbered day's,

A head full of hair now it's gone,

While other's have more hair than their day's, day's
That will turn into night.

Night's that are dark, night's without light, light
That once burned bright in the breast.

Once when a child was a fool, yet the fool

Now a man having long life, knows the price for their

Life is the dark,

Death can now knock on each door, good or bad.

Aware in the mind such will know, knowledge for the king
Knowledge to the poor, the night is as long as before.

Gravely I'll, sound in mind, each gives way to the night

It will be long,

Struggling for breath afraid of the dark, knowing that life
Soon is gone.

To die in the light with eye's closed.

All go naked, naked as when born, naked in the knowledge
Of death.
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Men In Black

In a Florida prison

From the small slit of my milky plastic window

I watch inmates not convict's, hang the razor wire they fall into
And then are beaton by the convict's for their

Cowardly behavior.

There are no river's here at the edge of the black water swamp,
Stagnant and filthy,
As are the mind's of so many of the people housed here.

For to many here beyond redemption, beyond hope, knowing
Release for those few will be a painful death.

As the punk's rife with a.i.d.s. lure those of low moral fiber,
Line up in the dawn of moon night and grunt,

Their lives away

Those whom wish to do what's right are as deer,
To those who prey upon the meek.

And here upon this patch of Earth the meek are
Torn and cut like Jesus Crist.

To the right, and left are hopeless men and hopeless men are ice
Glazed eye's the color of the clay, inside the pen.
Black Snuff-colored uniforms give rise to hopeless lives.

The dead are never seen released from custody in body bags,

Out yonder in the south pour forth the dead.

Broken black and blue and thin blue coats black shoes, and your
Trapped here a living hell,

Designed by evil men who prey on hopeless men, can heaven wait?
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Go Out Into The World

Go out into the cold cruel world and show no fear
And be not seen afraid.

Despair not of what evil does in dark not

Light of day.

In your heart of hearts a kind shown smile,

Turn not away.

This world is now by few a world not made,

A world away!

Drive,

Ambition forged in fire and love what's good not hate,
Beauty seen by thoughts that see what good men
Like you make.

Children are not what they seem, compassion, no

Not strife but strive they must.

Judge not what's not seen inside your heart, a heart
That beats

Or else, your dreams will fade into that mist from which
You came.

Copyright © James McLain | Year Posted 2018

James McLain



She's Eighty Three And Fading Fast

She's eighty three and fading fast,
My mother is.

A deamon lives here, a son of hers,
He is a half brother to me.

Fifty five,

And smoking crack, for thirty five year's.

He has gone through her reverse mortgage,
And most of her income each month.

His screaming and yelling causes us both

To shake,

Under duress to give him the Key's to her car.
After his last assault on me, five day's past,
A.P.I.from D.C.F.

With a female law enforcement officer came here.

At which time I discovered that her insurance hasn't
Been paid since April past of last year,

He who's on crack has known this of her, but screams
And yells to give him the keys to her town car.

And at certain times, forces her to drive over for him
To again buy crack.

She now stays in bed twenty two hours a day, while the largo

Police knowing of this,

Have as yet done nothing at all and possibly will want me to leave
Giving him unfettered access to what she has left.

She invited me here seven months ago, after my sister left with

Her own daughter out of fear of attacks from him.

What a toll that underlying mental illness has had on the whole family.

The very cause that left untreated causes most to become alcoholics,

And abuse other drug's at the heavy expense of the families.

And law enforcement here know it but are waiting for him to do something
Worse, to main and harm those of us, who care what happens to

Our mother.

She is here today and gone the other, the crack addict doesn't want her
To see her doctor,



Having not seen her since I've been here.

So remember women and men who think they are good and take no action,
When having knowledge of those being abused.

These women and men are worse than those committing the abuse!
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Courage

Without courage,

Many have hidden from death, to face it's last beat
Knowing without you, life marched on living right past you.
Wherever you are at today once the past,

Stanch in your chest beats a heart beat, that

Bullets and bombs, with courage can't reach.

Weakness to chance wild sexy woman and

Women whom seek the dangerous man's not a flaw!
Courage you'll need, when standing alone against
That 