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Kelly Kurt(1/14/1958)

Divorced father of six grown children.
Scientist

Philosopher

Writer

Recluse

Born in the late twelfth century on the island now named Svalbard, Mr. Kurt
invented the word, pudding. In his youth he would travel the world in a dinghy
looking for things beginning with the letter H. He found none. At the age of 30,
during his blue period, he would repeatedly hold his breath for between three
and four minutes, while sitting on icebergs. By forty-five, the now gangrenous
poet to be, had grown to over fifteen feet tall and could telepathically
communicate with lichen. In the year 1209, while staying at a cheap motel, he
was bitten over a million times by radio-active bed bugs, and was inspired to
write his now completely unknown trilogy of books: Um.... something to do with
bed bugs I'm guessing. But maybe not. After his first funeral in 1212, he
committed suicide every other day for six years until writing his epic poem:
&quot; Soap dish&quot; in which he compared the letter J to a soap dish for
some reason. Nearly eight hundred years passed before he would pick up a pen
again and write the sequel to the Bible called, &quot; The Bobble&quot; . Today
Mr. Kurt is a semi porous wall sconce and stains amnesia buttons.
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(haiku) Progress?

Sequential movement
Overcoming entropy
Often negative

Kelly Kurt
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(limerick) Omnipotent Limitations

If I had just one question to ask
Without needing to don a fool's mask
I'd enquire of God

Could he make zero odd

And see if he was up to the task

I have yet to hear anything back
Perhaps his magic is out of whack
Tho it's hard to reply

From way up in the sky

When your realness is at such a lack

Kelly Kurt
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(senryu Series) Famous Dogs

Lassie

Three rapid barks mean
Quick, Timmy's stuck in the well
One means, I'm hungry
Snoopy

Charles Schultz's beagle
World War One doghouse pilot
Nosy new neighbor

Brian Griffin

Wannabe author

Lascivious Labrador

Animated sot

Old Yeller

A boy and his dog

Coming of age chronicle

Many a grandma?

Scooby Doo

Gangling Great Dane dick
Bottomless pit of hunger

Scat singers lyrics

Toto

Exposed the Wizard

Appeared in many Baum books
Phalanges of feet?

Goofy and Pluto

Why does one wear clothes?

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Daft Disney dichotomy
Guess which one I am

Spot
Have you seen him run?
Dick and Jane's lackluster pet

After hit by car?

Kelly Kurt
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(tanka) Residence

Nowhere external

Beauty's held captive inside
Freed by a flower

Released by admiration

Put to death by apathy

Kelly Kurt
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...Than Thou

Why do some think they can tell others
How they should live their lives

And all the horrific consequences
Should they not strictly adhere

How can they believe that suffering

Is some part of a great master plan
Purposely designed

Who can absolutely say

That out of all the thousands of religions
Theirs is the only true one

Would any of them attempt

Honestly

To define exactly what they believe

And why

That is how I finally abandoned

My hither-to unexamined preconceptions
And unfounded beliefs

Once the shock wore off

Of years of pre-programming

Being found to be absurd

At best

It becomes crystal clear

Nothing holds up

To any form of rational examination
Heaven is off the table now

But reality has been served

The swap may be gut wrenching for many
But I prefer being aware

For that, I am judged

And condemned by the ‘holy'

Kelly Kurt
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12/26

December twenty-sixth

Thanksgiving is long past

All anticipation, preparation and anxiety over Christmas
Is behind

It is cold

Back to work

Back to traffic

Back to....Reality

Wrapping paper clogs your garbage
Indigestion clouds your mind

Whether five, or one hundred-five

Next Monday the routine of life starts again
What's next?

Valentine’s Day?

St. Patrick’s?

The fourth of July?

Nothing else seems reasonably close

To the month long season that just ended
Worst day of the year?

December twenty-sixth

Kelly Kurt
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21st Century Mentality

We are children as a species
Infants with bombs

Toddlers with technology
Social yet foolish

Sentient but unsophisticated
Wasting our time

Our grotesquely fleeting time

Kelly Kurt
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60s Bands (Senryu Series)

The Beatles

British invasion
Innovative and diverse
Screaming teenage girls
The Who

My Generation

The rock opera ‘Tommy'
Mod-Rock pacesetters
Led Zeppelin

Guitar driven sound
Psychedelic, bluesy metal
Overindulgence

Pink Floyd

Mind-altering songs
Songs have a life of their own
Breathtaking stage shows
The Doors

Played sans bass guitar
In Rock and Roll Hall of Fame
Morrison died young

The Beach Boys
California sound

Iconic surfer music

Gave good vibrations

Jimi Hendrix

Woodstock headliner
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Influential guitarist
Purple Haze endures

The Rolling Stones
Jagger, Richards, Watts
Inspired by Muddy Waters

Playing to this day

Kelly Kurt
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80 Proof Fairy (Limerick)

Peter Pan's fairy sure likes to drink

Expensive vodka tickles her pink

After draining a flask

There is no need to ask

Why her friends have dubbed her pickled Tink

Kelly Kurt
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A Certain Shame

I have a dear friend that is dying
Given six months, thirty months ago
But on a daily basis

I don't care if my existence ends

If only I could give my presence to her
What a strange juxtaposition

Her struggling to survive

Me, not worrying

Not caring

Her strength is phenomenal

After all this time, even her children have acquiesced
I can’t begin to grasp her mindset

The totality, finality of her disease

The daily struggles to endure

The intuitive yearning to breathe

And me

Not afraid or anxious

Impatiently anticipating demise
Knowing that there is no alternative
No option

The flickering; teases, torments, taunts
Would prescience alter thinking?

A change in conviction modulate?

I am ashamed

I have what others writhe for

Why can’t I embrace it?

Kelly Kurt
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A Cute Angle (Limerick)

Shivering and shaking at the knees
So cold, she feared some fatal disease
Go do like Jack Horner

And stand in the corner

They're usually ninety degrees

Kelly Kurt
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A Day Devoted To Myth

Long before critical thinking among the masses
Stories were passed down without consideration
Is this true?

What are the facts?

Does this hold veracity?

Or is it simply a wish, a fable?

No historical proof of a Jesus

No experiential validity

A two thousand year old tale

Told and told again til believed

Many such tales exist among cultures

A hero, a savior

There is no God

There are no saints

Afterlife, a comforting delusion

Human nature invents, fills in gaps, wishes
No proof is needed

Only belief based on fear

Colored eggs distract

Churches fill only on this day

THERE IS NO GOD!

Show me otherwise and I will consider

Kelly Kurt
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A Door (Haiku)

Where do you go now?
It depends on where you are
A door works both ways

Kelly Kurt
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A Door 2 (Haiku)

They sought a new truthd
The door opened yet again
Still, no one entered

Kelly Kurt
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A Feathered Faux Pas (Limerick)

Doc Doolittle wanted to talk bird
Without appearing to look absurd
Gave a speech to a flock

Caught some flak from a cock

It seems he had uttered an Auk word

Kelly Kurt
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A Few Of My Favorite Things

Eggs, bread, milk

Sour cream, pasta

Chips, hot dogs, mustard
Frozen pizza, peanut butter
Canned soup

OOPS!

That's my shopping list: -)

Kelly Kurt
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A Good Haiku? (Haiku)

Make the reader think
Many interpretations
All reason, no rhyme

Kelly Kurt
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A Lesson (Haiku)

The Haiku’s message
Don’t remember the poet
Remember the poem

Kelly Kurt

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive

21



A Moment In Time

Think!

It may not be your expertise
Some take advantage

The rest acquiesce

The difference between the haves and have nots
Is usurped

Artificial

Tolerated

Mutiny!

Recalcitrance

Equality

Change the paradigm

If you care

Before it's too late

Does it matter?

It's up to us

One more blink

Or eyes open?

One chance

Kelly Kurt
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A Murder! .......(Of Crows)

The crows gathered today

Not all in one spot, mind you

Six or seven in the large elm at the end of the block
Another group, right above me in the oak

Several unseen covens dotted in earshot

All the while being circled by more

The loud cries of this murder

Made the rounds like a drinking song

Restless, after a verse or three

Exchanging positions

Large, black calligraphic musical notes

Shifting the cadence, annotating the sky and branches
When their summit concluded

They were gone

Leaving silence in their wake

Kelly Kurt
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A Nice Surprise (Not)

The light seemed brighter this morning
Pouring in through my windows

Last Monday it was sunny and 74°
What splendor did this day hold?

The third of spring

Three inches of snow

Kelly Kurt
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A Pause For The Squirrel Show

They paired off

Camouflaged against the abundant dead leaves
Scampering almost Obscured

The crackle of crisp foliage beneath their feet
Gave away their position

Rearing up on hind legs

Scanning their territory

Ever alert for predators

Or intrusive gardeners

A twosome in the oaks spiraled up the trunk
Barking and chirping throughout the chase
Gaining the attention of the earthbound duo
One of which was now carrying a chestnut
Nearly as large as its head

With the ferocity of a jackhammer

A hole was burrowed

Large enough to secrete his future supper
Covered up in a flash and tamped down

A distant dog’s bark sent them panicking
Across the yard and up to the bare boughs
The cabaret over, I returned to raking

Kelly Kurt
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A Place

I'd like to come into your dreams
I've been removed from mine
That space is saved, or so it seems
Somehow I've drawn a line

In days gone by, I had my own

I dreamt of things to come
Seeds of thought, as yet unsown
It left my mind quite numb

In your dreams is there a place
For me to come and sit?

All I need’s a little space
Somewhere where I could fit

I'd like to come into your life
I've been removed from mine
Cut out with pain and sorrow’s knife
All day I sit and pine

When my life was in my hands

I knew just what to do

But now it's not, and as it stands
My only hope is you

In your life is there some room?
A place for me to stay

Away from all my lonely gloom
Let me move in today

Kelly Kurt
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A Poem's Dream

In a world of poems, where everything’s a verse
A poem had a dream about me

It became excited and promptly recited

The words that caused me to be

In reciprocal fashion, I dreamed of the poem
The lyrics of which, gave it life

So beautiful was it, and I lived because it

So I asked it to become my wife

Alas, we wakened from our shared reverie
As the world stirred to a new dawn

Twas doubly unkind in reality to find

The two of us forever gone

Kelly Kurt
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A Priori Thought?

As creative and imaginative as a mortal may be
As insightful and abundantly taught

After thousands of generations preceding us
Can man now have an A priori thought?

Kelly Kurt
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A Seed (Haiku)

I planted one seed
In the minds of the masses
A whole forest grew

Kelly Kurt
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A Small Bend (Haiku)

Where do you go now?
It may be just a small bend
That changes your course

Kelly Kurt
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A Smile

See the transparent shield of indifference
The repelling force that separates men?
Faces, just faces

Minds, thoughts, lives, a wealth of diversity
What has time taught us to be?

No man can exist as an isolated entity

Not caring, aloft or in a pit

Contained within himself

A smile

The piercing shell that shatters the shield
The irrepressible force that binds our hearts
Names, not just faces

Shared thoughts, ideas and a mutual concern
All links in a chain, dependent upon the strength of unity
No one better, none worse

A smile

Hope

Kelly Kurt
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A Tower (Haiku)

You built a tower
It gleamed with silvery rays
Years later, it fell

Kelly Kurt
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A World Of Good

Yes, there is a lot of evil out there

The nightly news makes that well understood
But even without rose colored glasses

I'm able to see a whole world of good

You don't even have to look very hard

It exists everywhere, as it should

Open your eyes and be part of it all

It'll do us all a whole world of good

Kelly Kurt
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Abbreviations (Senryu Series)

AC

The form of power
Running air conditioners
Half of a rock band

AD

Anno Domini
Current era is now used
H.D.s distrait mate

ASAP

High priority
It is needed yesterday
Define possible

BS

Undergraduate
Degree in the sciences
Bovine excrement

CoD

Pay when you get it

No credit card is needed
Saltwater food fish

DOA

Dead on arrival

A ridiculous idea
Never stood a chance

IQ

Inherited trait
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Meaningless without knowledge
Iraqg's net domain

P.S.

I almost forgot
Cutely precedes &quot;I love you&quot;
Grouchy split by M

RIP

Tombstone engraving
Ending to a eulogy
My pants were too tight

SOS

Morse code dits and dahs
Last signal from Titanic
Chipped beef over toast

TGIF

The weekend is nigh
I really don't like my job
The clock's not moving

UFO

What the heck is that?
It's just a weather balloon
Come abduct me please
VIP

Why limos were made
Wholly subjective concept

Friends and family

Kelly Kurt
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Abscess Makes The Fart Glow Yonder (Limerick)

Dermatologists can't explain us

It made the twin pimples feel heinous
Separated at birth

Tho both natives of Earth

The bigger one lived on Ur anus

Kelly Kurt
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Absolutes

What is, is

What isn't, isn't

It cannot be both

It cannot be neither
Not my rules

Just the way it works

Kelly Kurt
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Accept After We

In order to correctly spell deceive
Remember I before E except after C

To try to forget the love that I grieve

I evoke; I before thee and accept after we

Kelly Kurt
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Accidental Education

I am just an average guy in most ways
Replete with faults, hopes and idiosyncrasies

I have my own likes and dislikes

All very subjective, of course

One thing I cannot seem to get enough of though
Information

There are so many things that interest me
Sciences, philosophy, history, cultures

I wish I could the entirety

The sum of human knowledge

Directly into my brain

But I have to do it the slow, old fashioned way
Through reading, listening and observing

After years of this approach

I have accumulated only a fraction of a fraction
Of a fraction of a fraction.....At best

Because of my partialities, some subjects predominate
But my love of poetry has opened doors
Without intention, while reading poems

Works by authors in the global village

I come across subjects on which I know little
Or nothing

Poems about their countries, cultures, religions
Their personal, particular interests

I learn, I grow

I cannot overstate my appreciation

For this accidental education

Kelly Kurt
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Accountability (Haiku)

Things could be better
Usually not by themselves
Your help is required

Kelly Kurt
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Accurate State Of Consciousness

Born and raised as Catholic, I was taught to pray
No proof of a creator god
But his existence was expounded anyway

So widely accepted was this baseless belief
Programmed and pervasively set
It undermined reality without relief

Conscious life conducted under trusted pretense
Distorted even little things
Until I finally came fully to my sense

Awakening from this inflicted altered state
To the lucid, physical world
Changed many perspectives before it was too late

It did not change my ethics or morality
But opened my eyes to madness
And acknowledgment of my own mortality

Still, most will argue to assure and comfort self
An altered state of consciousness

Purchased with paradox, paid piously with pelf

Kelly Kurt
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Aces Over Douches (Limerick)

This bad beat is certain to quell you
Racists, I have something to tell you
Urban jungle or sward

Not the suit, but the card
Determines a human's true value

Kelly Kurt
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Aches And Pains

Teenage nonplus

Every effort results in bother
Back, joints, muscles, mind
Simply existing offends

Each step, ponderous
Changing underwear, a mission
Is it possible that hair can throb?
I used to move freely

No thought to a jump

I know that I am alive

Pain is proof

Kelly Kurt
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Acrophobia? (Limerick)

My butcher is a wagering guy

So I bet a grand he couldn't fly

To the top shelf for meat

(Wasn't up to the feat)

He declined cause the steaks were too high

Kelly Kurt
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Acting (Senryu Series)

Cast

Group of thespians
Plaster of Paris bandage
Fisherman's fly fling

Ad Lib
Spur-of-the-moment

Not in the script, but it works
To ‘I do' for lust

Lead

The star of the show

Or just get out of the way
Heavy element

Cameo

Bit part in scene

Alfred Hitchcock specialty
Silhouette in stone

Extra

Background performer

A superfluous amount
Read all about it

Ham

Shameless emoter
Amateur radio buff

Goes well with green eggs

Understudy

Knows lines, just in case
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That is why he failed the test
Peruse below ground?

Kelly Kurt
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Adopt Adaptation (Limerick)

Upon a much closer inspection

All things up and change their direction
Not all will stay alive

Just the fittest survive

Theory of natural selection

Kelly Kurt
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Advertising

The quickest way to discern the ethos

Of any culture or nation on Earth

Is to see how and what they advertise
Whereby brainwashing their people from birth
Told what to want and how ‘true’ beauty looks
And what popular folks can’t do without

Big business and government seem to share
An unreasonable amount of clout

I can only speak of where I reside

But assume many places are the same
Fashion, big breasts and the latest cell phone
Compel consumers, like moths, to the flame

Kelly Kurt
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Advertising (Senryu Series)

Jingle

Ditty with a hook

The clinking of Santa's bells
Sound my money makes
Bait and Switch

I came in for that

But somehow I left with this
Fisherman's gambit?

Plug

Mention in public

Electrical connecter

Wad of tobacco

Subliminal

Beneath the surface
Without conscious awareness
Manipulation

Madison Avenue

One-way street northbound
Erstwhile marketing center
Upscale retailer site
Testimonial
Recommendation

I'm getting paid for this, right?
Tribute meant to honor

Telemarketing

Don't call after five
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In fact, do not call at all
I will call you. Not!

Kelly Kurt
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Advice (Senryu Series)

Don't Shop on an Empty Stomach
Everything looks good

The candy bars are on sale

Bread and eggs must wait
Everything in Moderation

Balance is the key

Too much of a good thing harms
Nothing is exempt

Learn From Your Mistakes

To do the same things

Expecting improved results

Is insanity

Don't Make a Bad Thing Worse

If it seems bad now

How can adding faults to that
Improve anything

Don't Make Decisions When Mad, or Promises When Happy
Let clear thoughts prevail
Emotions are dangerous

Mom says count to ten

Don't Believe Everything You Hear
Demand evidence

Gut feelings aren't enough

That's not how life works

Measure Twice, Cut Once

You can't add wood on
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Nor can you undo the past
Be sure the first time

Knowledge is Power

That is the reason
Governments and religions
Want to keep you dumb

Be Good, Be Smart, Be Happy
This is my advice

The first two propositions

Help lead to the third

Kelly Kurt
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Affection Reflection (Limerick)

Initial connections oft scatter

When one of the twosome gets fatter
If your instincts were right

Twas love at first insight

And the way one looks doesn't matter

Kelly Kurt
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Afterthought (Senryu)

A little too late
I will know better next time
If I don't forget

Kelly Kurt
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Age (Haiku)

Shallow river young
Consumes rock and time alike
Growing deep with age

Kelly Kurt
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Aging

The gradient increases

Traction becomes problematic

Effort multiplies without gain
Running harder, just to stay in place

Kelly Kurt
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Ahead Of The Game (Limerick)

After the fog of my ego clears

One thing I've learned in fifty-nine years
The wisdom that age brings

Is I've not learned two things

But that doesn't mean that I'm in arrears

Kelly Kurt
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Airport (Senryu Series)

Runway

Airplane landing strip

You can take off from there too
Fashion show aisle

Control Tower

Airport nerve center
Coordinates jet movements
What I call my brain
Hangar

Expansive building

Storage and repair shelter
Clothes hook homonym
Radar

Aircraft detection

Shows range and velocity
Busted for speeding

TSA

Response to terror
Homeland Security run
Bungling and costly

Air Traffic Controllers
Stressful profession
Stringent hiring requirements
But high salaries

Baggage Claim

Luggage carousels
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The suitcases look the same
My bag is in Guam

Kelly Kurt
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Alcohol (Senryu Series)

Beer

You only rent it

Color the same, in and out
Middle-class champagne
Tequila

That's one lucky worm

Mexican embalming juice
Hasta la vista

Whiskey

Rebellious liquor

Friday night cocaine chaser
Straight up and straight down
Vodka

I'd never say nyet

Martini's clear marinade

Shot after six shots

Wine

Good grape juice gone sour
Makes snobs of common people
Dine's fancy partner

Brandy

Just wine on steroids

Drunk swifter in a snifter
Fermented candy

Absinthe

Green wormwood fairy
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Loosened up Toulouse-Lautrec
Not so neutral Swiss

Moonshine
Hillbilly homebrew
White lightning and mountain dew

Taste is not the point

Kelly Kurt
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Ali Sabry

Selfish fool

No one can read all

No one cares to

Why do you try?

Bother to read?

Bother to participate?

What difference does it make?
My opinion

The rest suffer

My friends

Kelly Kurt
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All (Tanka)

Fundamental source

Atoms, ice, mountains, trees, me
Intimately one

Intermingling, exchanging

No purpose beyond being

Kelly Kurt
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Allergens (Senryu Series)

Nuts

My face is puffed-up
Get me to a hospital!
No more snickers bars

Pollen

Plant ejaculate

There's no hay, nor a fever
I can't stop snheezing
Shellfish

But crab tastes so good
Swelling precludes swallowing
Calamitous clams

Dust

I'm inhaling mites

Dead epithelial cells

To it we'll return

Wheat

Pervasive staple

No bread or pasta for you
Crap! No cake either

Eggs

Perfect food my butt!

Stay away Humpty Dumpty
They are for the birds

Dander

You can't own a pet
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Would dandruff shampoo help out?
It sure raises mine

Milk

At its worst in kids
Not lactose intolerance
Dairy is scary

Mold

Fungus among us
Can I have penicillin?
A cause of migraines
Bees

Summertime hazard
Anaphylaxis danger

Epinephrine helps

Kelly Kurt
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Allow Yourself To See

The wings of my mind are spread in flight
The ballast of human existence shed
Soaring free on cushions of light
Sustained by the hope of what’s ahead
Passing the destinies of others I cry
Fog-bound lives hang in doubt

With all of my vigor, I give my best try
Unable still to let them out

Beyond all others now, I float

Alone and aware of my fate

My role is not to sit and gloat

But to warn before it's too late
Evaporate your dewy thoughts

Of how things seem to be

Rise above the dense facade

And allow yourself to see

Kelly Kurt
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Allowed

Lying down in the cold night air
Not at all sure that I'll awake

Not all that sure that I should care
Just caring for caring's sake

No more progress will morning bring
A day like all of the others

Millions will bow before a king

And believers will slay mothers
Thousands will die for lack of food
Thousands will buy a Mercedes
Color of skin determines good

Men will still dominate ladies

It hurts me when my eyes unclose
Aware of the world around me
Worse even than I can suppose
And no reason for it to be

Kelly Kurt
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Almost Ideal (Haiku)

Nearly perfect day
Warm, clear sky, gentle breezes
Shared with Nobody

Kelly Kurt
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Alone

A tree in a desert

A comet in space

An idea unexpressed
The first or the last
Perhaps the only
Asleep in a dream
Lost at sea

A bug in a jar

The nose on your face
The moon in our sky
The first second of time
Adam before Eve

Me, before you

Alone

Kelly Kurt
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Alpha Bet

Someone had to be the first

The first human to do anything

Everything, which a person has ever done

Pile stones loosely, forming a crude shelter

Put a seed in the ground and nurture it

Build a fire, collect ore and melt it to forge a tool
Notice the medicinal properties of certain plants
Watch a log float down a river, and emulate it
Correlate vocalizations with intent

From the first to set foot out of a tree

To the first to conceptualize an atom

To the first to contemplate splitting it for power
Firsts seem to be scarce now-a-days
Nonetheless equally as spectacular

Can it be that everything will end with a first?
The first to destroy all life on this planet

I wager I'm not the first to consider that possibility

Kelly Kurt
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Alphabet (Senryu Series)

A

Superior grade
Indefinite article
Inaugurates lists

B

Familiar blood type
Homonym for stinging bug
It's bed or breakfast

C

Just a so-so mark

Speed of light in a vacuum
Scurvy vitamin

D

Roman five-hundred
Unwelcome before O.A.
Calcium support

E

Quickest form of mail
A cardinal direction
Old McDonald's vowel

F

Do not pass your class

Bomb dropped in conversation
Airforce jet prefix

G

Force holding you down
Appropriate kids rating
The spot to be hit

H

Puts A-bomb to shame
Preparation for one's butt
One fourth of a club
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I

The guy that wrote this
Twenty-first century phone
One to Cicero

]

Potter's K. Rowling
Marijuana cigarette
Illegal walking

K

A strike in baseball
Informal affirmative
Metric race distance

L

One size up from M
Horace's half a hundred
Hockey-stick in hell

M

Half a round candy

The checkmark for my gender
Do not dial, or else

N

Atmospheric gas
Indefinite whole number
Auto idling gear

0]

The big one rocks worlds
Universal donor type
Shocked interjection

P

Minded with your Q's
Glow in the dark element
Standard's needy pal

Q
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Useless without U
A's interrogative mate
Smart following I

R

Instruction trio
Unsuitable for minors
Half diameter

S

Plural producer
Apostrophe follower
Snakes vernacular

T
Well suited letter
Decision intersection
Rex's initial

U

A one-eighty turn
Texter's abbreviation
Conceited college

Y

Triumphant symbol

Eight make a nutritious drink
Roe Wade connecter

W

An up-side-down M
Income-tax document start
World Wide Web must-have

X

The spot is marked here
Signhature substitution
Symbolic kisses

Y
The male chromosome
Cartesian coordinate
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Village people's home

Z

The Greek Omega
Appropriately zig-zag
Sleepy in series

Kelly Kurt
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Alternative Use

Clear, rectangular, plastic caddy
Austerely ornamenting the counter
Indicator of seasonal change
Summer’s butter softened, spreadable
Winter’s, solid. Hell on soft bread

Kelly Kurt
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Altitude And Attitude

Our attitude changes how we perceive
And are perceived

Altitude can do the same

From standing view we see our world
As immense, diverse and transient
Atop a skyscraper, it seems to shrink
Into an ant farm

From six miles high in a jet

The world is a coloring book

And from the moon it is clear

One small planet, blue against the black
One rare home to all life

No artificial borders

Just our Earth

Adjust your attitude

Achieve altitude

Kelly Kurt
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Always

Always be there for the ones that you love

But likewise do so for others

Always say please and thank you

Like you were taught by your mothers

There aren’t many things you should always do
Most dealings require a fresh start

But always retain this advice

Employ both your head and your heart

Kelly Kurt
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American States (Senryu Series)

Alabama

Has its own 'State Booze'
College football's Crimson Tide
The heart of Dixie

Alaska

The longest coastline
Known for growing peonies
Largest U.S. State

Arizona

Meteor crater

Last of contiguous states
Home to Grand Canyon
Arkansas

Bill Clinton's home state
Produced world's finest diamond
Don't pronounce last S
California

Most populous state
Planet's oldest living trees
Home to Hollywood
Colorado

Rocky mountain state

A near perfect rectangle
Skier's paradise

Connecticut

Noah Webster's home
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Southernmost New England state
Ivy League school Yale

Delaware

Settled first by Swedes
Generous tax haven laws
Curved northern border
Florida

Fountain of youth myth
Synonymous with sunshine
Means land of flowers
Georgia

Start of Trail of Tears

Last of thirteen colonies

It is on my mind

Hawaii

Has its own time zone
Lone U.S. royal palace
Last state admitted

Idaho

Potato central

Furthest inland port in west
Known as the Gem State
Illinois

Hey, that's where I live
Nicknamed ‘the land of Lincoln'
Barack Obama

Indiana

Locals called Hoosiers
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Notre Dame Fighting Irish
Indy 500

Iowa

State where I was born

In the heart of the Corn Belt
Tantamount to corn
Kansas

Tornado target

Flattest state in the union
The Sunflower State
Kentucky

Mammoth cave system
Derby part of Triple Crown
Fort Knox gold stockpile
Louisiana

Mardi Gras milieu

One in eighty-six are jailed
Born on the bayou

Maine

Borders just one state
Maple syrup and lobster
Eastern most of states
Maryland

Split by Chesapeake
Highest median income
Named for queen from France

Massachusetts

Boston tea party
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Formally a commonwealth
Hardest one to spell

Michigan

Called the Great Lakes State
The nation's cereal bowl
Abuts four great lakes
Minnesota

Home of the Vikings

More than claimed 10,000 lakes
Mississippi source
Mississippi

Namesake of river
Birthplace of Oprah Winfrey
Used to count to ten
Missouri

Dubbed the show me state
Inspiration to Mark Twain
Gateway to the west
Montana

Called Big Sky Country
Least obese state in nation
Spanish for mountain
Nebraska

Home state of Kool-Aid
Sandhill crane sanctuary
Omaha Stockyards

Nevada

Nations driest state
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Legalized prostitution
Nuclear test sites

New Hampshire

Dubbed the granite state
State motto: Live free or die
First state primary

New Jersey

Thomas Edison

Garden State appellation
Miss America

New Mexico

Smokey Bear's origin

Idiots denied voting

UFO central

New York

Niagara Falls

Largest city has same name
Named for Duke of York

North Carolina

Wright brothers' first flight

Mount Mitchell, highest in the east

Great Smoky Mountains
North Dakota

Least visited state

Most churches per capita
Capitol: Bismarck

Ohio

Famous for buckeyes
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Iroquois for Great River
Dearth of consonants

Oklahoma

Meaning 'Red People'
State capitol has oil wells
Tornado Alley

Oregon
Pacific Northwest

Crater Lake; nation's deepest
Beautiful Mt. Hood

Pennsylvania
Named for William Penn

Spelled wrong on Liberty Bell
Called the Keystone state

Rhode Island

The nation's smallest
Has longest official name
One seventh water

South Carolina

The Palmetto State

First to secede from union
Named after King Charles
South Dakota

Home to Mount Rushmore
Has never had an earthquake
Badlands Wilderness

Tennessee

Grand Old Opry home
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Tuxedoed cartoon penguin
The Volunteer State

Texas

Lone star on its flag
Remember the Alamo
Kennedy killed there

Utah

Monument Valley

Large Mormon population
Bonneville Salt Flats
Vermont

Maple syrup scene

Safest state in the country
The Green Mountain State
Virginia

Home to Pentagon
Birthplace of eight presidents
Blue Ridge Mountains
Washington

The Evergreen State

Named after founding father
Large ferry system

West Virginia

World's first brick-paved street
Formed during the Civil War
Appalachia

Wisconsin

Paper producer
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America's Dairyland
Driftless Area

Wyoming
Last alphabetically
Yellowstone National Park

Least populated

Kelly Kurt
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Amethyst (Haiku)

Heliotrope stone
Fabled drunkenness blocker
It intoxicates

Kelly Kurt
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An Afternoon With Bud

Another temperate autumn day invited me outside to play

The wind was blowing brisk, tumbling leaves of all sorts

They sighed to their kin, still in the trees, as they wandered
Multi-colored sprays cavorted above, promising to soon join
The exchange of windborne whispers, sadly beautiful

I came upon my bunny friend, nestled in his hosta hide-away
As I sat down, no more than a foot from his twitching nose

He leapt up and did a tantric jig, circumnavigating me

A friendly and playful welcome, I assume

After his silliness, he sat, inches from my crossed legs
Engaging me in a staring contest. (I won.)

Comfortable with my presence, he stretched out on his belly
Front and rear legs at their full extent, doubling his length

A large, crisp oak leaf drifted down diagonally

Landing directly on his upright, outward facing ears

Airborne and pivoting, he instantly dashed for cover

I did not mean to embarrass him with my raucous laughter
But he stayed under the equally shuddering hosta for a while

I apologized for my snickering and he joined me once again
Energy expended in his pulse pounding pirouette

He proceeded to brunch on the clover by my now outstretched legs
I sprawled out on my side, my head supported by my left hand
Just sharing the occasion in peace

No idea what time it was or how long I had been outside
Suddenly, a large combine raced down the street

A resounding roar from its engine, and tires assaulting the pavement
Panicked poor Bud and he scurried off, out of sight.

I remained, horizontal in the grass for a few more moments
Eyes closed, smiling

Kelly Kurt
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Anchored (Senryu)

Rising tides; buoyant
Yachts and rafts, lifted alike
Unless tethered down

Kelly Kurt
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And Much More

Who was the first to give flowers to a love?
What is the happiest word in the world?
Where is your sentience while you sleep?
When is eternity’s mid-way point?

Why do people have faith in the unknowable?
How do you spell the sound a cricket makes?
All these things and much more

Live in the mind and heart

Of a poet

Kelly Kurt
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And What's In The Cabinet? (Limerick)

Result of Republican's Fall win
Politician out, oligarchs in

Tho they're one in the same

Verging on all but name

I'm not sure which one's the evil twin

Kelly Kurt
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Animal Groups (Senryu Series)

Swarm

Teeming host of bees
Unambiguous droning
Minions of the queen

Herd
Cowhand's assignment

Serenely grazing in fields
Stampedes can be heard

Pack

There's strength in numbers
Only one can be Alpha

Six beers and you howl
School

Safety midst masses

Outer flank vulnerable

So what did we learn?
Gaggle

Multitude of geese

Take a gander silly goose
Grandma's knitting club
Pride

Goeth before fall

Looks more like sloth quite often
Lion's vanity?

Flock

Seagull and sheep set
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Birds of a feather approach
Pastor's naive host

Gam
A pod in motion
Cetacean federation

Starlet's shapely leg

Kelly Kurt
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Animal Instinct

Anticipating sunset, simplicity at its best

Track the big, bright, shining ball as it arcs from east to west

When it hangs near the horizon, the bats know when to fly

Cicadas start their lovesick shrieks, primrose opens its eye

Shrewder still, the beasts that await the coming of the sun

On cloudy nights they have no prompts, yet know when dawn will come
The wren sings out his presence, morning glories stretch their blooms
Fireflies put out their torch ere the new eastern sun looms

Kelly Kurt
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Animals We

There is no doubt that we are animals

One of the countless numbers that have existed
Mammals, primates, still instinctively habituated
A mere ten thousand years from stone and bone
Stripped of fur but still hunters

Wild

Savage

Reacting with haste and violence

Selfish, even in the tightest social order

We are nothing special

Yet

Kelly Kurt
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Anniversary Gifts (Senryu Series)

Paper (1st)

The page is still new
Delicate and flammable
Origami rose

Wood (5th)

Deeper, stronger roots
Forgiving as mighty oaks
Bark is worse than bite

Tin (10th)
Protection from rust

Preserving longevity
Still malleable

Crystal (15th)

Love's transparency
Exclusive time's investment
Seen through to the heart
China (20th)

Fragile elegance

Fired in the kiln of patience
Hand painted patterns
Silver (25th)

Shining radiance

Electrical conductance
Color of tresses

Gold (50th)

Precious asset
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Symbolic prosperity
Resists corrosion

Kelly Kurt
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Annunciation (Limerick)

They wanted the republican nod

(Said they already got it from god)
Why do Christians set in

When the devil will win

(Tho they're just like two peas in a pod)

Kelly Kurt
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Anticipation

Eager expectation is a scarce commodity

Most nights, eyes are closed with acquiescence
The following day will be as preceding days
Trivial happenstances and nuanced irregularities
Occasionally flicker, flavoring the familiar

But Every now and then, something looms

A holiday, birthday or special event

A rendezvous

Time dilates, compulsory concentration wilts
Sleep is restless at best

Looking forward to something, anything, is exhilarating
Invigorating

With few exceptions, the excursion

Surpasses the objective

Kelly Kurt
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Apathy (Tanka)

How can it be so

That from my dark basement room
So much can be seen

When in the light of the world

So many others are blind

Kelly Kurt
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Apathy Epidemic

Wrapped up in themselves

Rapt with the culture of ‘stuff’'
Concerned largely with status

An hour's drive, their world
Essentially decent societies fester
Patriotic pomposity

Religious insincerity

Generate vacuity

Traveling at the speed of dark

Kelly Kurt
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Ape-X (Senryu)

Ninety-nine percent
Myself and a chimpanzee
DNA brothers

Kelly Kurt
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Appellation Abrogation

A rose brings delight

Delicate petals and scent

The very word elicits beauty

Call it an abomination, it still enchants
No alteration in aroma

It is what it is

War

Call it a conflict

A campaign, crusade, struggle, righteous cause
Rechristen it as rainbow

Bunny, honey, sunny

Always an atrocity

No way to ameliorate

It is what it is

Kelly Kurt
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Appreciation (Senryu)

Drafty old windows
Thermostat set to fifty
Blanket keeps me warm

Kelly Kurt
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Approximately Negligible

Totality

The current extent of the established
Amending daily

So far ahead

So far behind

A great time to live

Or the worst

Kelly Kurt
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April (Haiku)

Thirsty buds appear
Precipitation quickens
Monochrome expires

Kelly Kurt
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Are Humans The Superior Species (Satire) Long

Prevailing sentiment among Homo sapiens is that our species has evolved to be
the pinnacle of life forms. We are superior, the ultimate outcome and perhaps
the end product and purpose of the universe.

I have long held a deep aversion to hyperbole, and the statements above are
contributing factors to that fact. Let us start with the obvious. Is Man the fastest,
strongest or most agile animal? Not by a long shot. Are we so uniquely adapted
to any environment so as to thrive there better than any other creature? Of
course not. Genetically and evolutionarily speaking, as physical specimens, we
leave much to be desired. Yes, a big hurrah for the opposable thumb, but left to
our own in just about any environment, the average human would perish in a
matter of weeks, if not days.

So then, it must be our mental faculties that enshrine us as this planet’s gods.
Our ability to think and to reason, along with our innate ethical and moral
sensibilities set us above all other forms of life and entitle us to complete
dominion of nature. Again, I have problems accepting arguments with such lofty
verbiage. To be fair, a competitor should be chosen to go up against my species
in @ one-on-one contest. For fairness sake, I have eliminated the ends of the
animal kingdom spectrum, (dolphins, apes, dogs and plankton, tube worms and
jellyfish.) and chosen, quite arbitrarily, goats. (It actually doesn’t make any
difference.)

In the past 10,000 years, have any goats, herds of goats or any other
assemblage of goats ever started a war? Now I mean for any reason; power,
territory, resources, greed or just plain malevolence. Have they indiscriminately
shot, bombed, poisoned or in any other way killed innocent women and children
and destroyed towns, fields or complete countries or cultures?

No?

Goats-1, Humans-0

In the same aforementioned time frame, have our opponents ever deliberately
and knowingly and continually destroyed their environment? Have they brought
entire species to extinction? Have they ever stripped nonrenewable resources to
the point of exhaustion?

No?

Goats-2, Humans-0

Again, 10,000 years; goats. Have they ever, at the expense of any or all others,
accumulated money or wealth in the form of material objects? Have they
surpassed the sublime and exceeded the ridiculous in the amassing of said
fortunes? Have their obsessions with wealth cost them their families, health, love
or sanity? Do 1% of all goats own 90% of the world’s wealth and resources?
No?
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Goats-3, Hmans-0

Have goats ever created a governing system based on equality, freedom and
representation of the people, by the people and for the people and honestly
believe that is what happens? Do goat politicians get elected to office because
they have money, influence and powerful supporters and are among the severely
limited field of options that in reality are not truly options in the whole sense of
the word? Do; not some or most, but all political goats, from small town
aldermen to the Capra (goat genus.) president abuse their power? Do they
squabble like five year olds in rival playpen clubs? Do they listen to big business
and lobbyists and then act on their behest as opposed to heeding the voice of the
majority of their constituency? Does the goat public allow this to be that way,
generation after generation?

No?

Goats-4, Humans-0

To be fair, have goats ever explored the solar system? Have they discovered DNA
and mapped their genome? Have they written a symphony, built a pyramid or
skyscraper, painted a still life or pondered their own existence?

No?

Goats-4, Humans-1 We are on the board!

Have goats ever felt the need to create a religion? Have they ever compiled
“sacred” texts with more insane beliefs, rules and hypocritical, antithetical
doctrines than you or the population of the land hemisphere could ever shake a
stick at? Have goats killed or gone to war in the name of their religion and its
God?

No?

Goats-5, Humans-1

Do goats bow to peer pressure? Do they acquiesce to societal norms? Do goats
do the same things over and over again and expect different outcomes? Do goats
cling tenaciously to the status quo for fear they may be ostracized, or worse still,
have to think for themselves? Is a goats main reasoning when asked, why they
do X or think Y or want Z, “"Because that’s how it's always been.” Or *I dunno.”?
Do goats believe everything they hear or read without question?

No?

Goats-6, Humans-1

Have goats ever created so many ridiculous, ill worded, manipulative, sometimes
self-serving laws that to print them out on paper would devastate entire forests?
Do goat systems of law serve more the need to create lawyers than to fairly and
safely regulate civilized, modern society? Does the goat justice system consist of
overpaid, second-rate thespians, far less concerned with truth and equity than
with reputation and pay?

No?

Goats-7, Humans-1
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In this, the 21st century, do goats still not only allow, but glorify sports and their
participants that encourage violence and physical trauma? Do goats arrest and
jail someone if they so much as slap somebody, but cheer when a hockey fight
breaks out and someone loses his teeth....or consciousness? Do goats, armed
with the latest medical evidence, statistics and anecdotal tales of horror and
sadness still allow boxing, football and other violent, injurious sports to take
place so ubiquitously even with athletes as young as five years old?

No?

Gots-8, Humans-1

Do goats hold any prejudices against color, nationality, sexual preference,
gender, socio-economic status or age?

No?

Goats-9, Humans-1

I'm still kind of rooting for humans but have goats ever divided up the planet into
over 200 separate, self-contained countries; the inhabitants of which routinely
and rhetorically use patriotism and hubris to defend any internal problems or
external aggression, and historically fracture relationships, families and entire
continents?

No?

Goats 10, Humans-1

Do goats give a rat’s ass about the Kardashians, rap “stars” or Hollywood gossip?

No?

Goats-11, Humans-1

By virtue of the slaughter rule, I must now declare, not a winner, but a loser. As
not only a member of the human species (not race) but as a father to six other
members of this set, I am saddened. I can imagine no foreseeable time in which
we, as a whole, will best goats. This is not an eternal, all inclusive damnation, as
there is currently a small percentage of the population that can defeat goats in
all categories.

If we don't destroy ourselves and our world in the next five to ten generations,
that percentage will slowly increase until the day comes that goats may well
finally have a reason to admire us.

Kelly Kurt
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Are We One?

What is it that’s missing?

I don’t know why, but this is wrong

I am, but only to the point of existing
The world passes by like so many dreams
Is that where I belong?

Are you like me too?

Could it be that what I am missing is you?
Can you give me the purpose I lack?

Can I do the same for you?

Are we one, living as two?

This is right.
I feel a change

Stay with me

Kelly Kurt
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Art - 2 (Haiku)

In limitless forms
Its only requirement
Appreciation[]

Kelly Kurt
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Art (Haiku)

Who am I to judge?
Beauty cannot be measured
It's all subjective

Kelly Kurt
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Artificial Angst

Prodded, baited; come over here
We can't kill you from where we are
To die in glory is our goal

While draining your wealth from afar
We double dog dare you is the taunt
And we fall for it every time

Like school boys in front of the girls
Beating their chests, the paradigm
We created the beast ourselves

By inserting our meddling hand

Who wouldn't become aggressive
When strangers occupy your land
There is no excuse for terror

The answer isn't eye for eye

Most differences are made by man
And every one of them, a lie

Kelly Kurt
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Artistic Sacrifice

The creative person is a masochist

How easy it would be to amble through life
A straight line laid out to follow

Convention and conformity

But the poet and the artist self-impose pain
Dissecting their brains with fiery blades
Pouring blood thick essence into existence
Willing to suffer agony and anguish
Struggling to emancipate muses

To elevate sleepwalkers

Kelly Kurt
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As My Eyes Close

It differs for almost everyone

Some sleep as soon as the sun sets
Others investigate the night

A large tree, across the street, stymied
Ursa Major dominated the sky

But as I mused, sleepless

The bottom right corner sputtered

The sixth of seven stars flickered

In and out of existence

Leaves, obstructing, would soon be aborted
The universe was a humble whole
Constellations coalesced into singularity
The little hand on the clock pointed to four
My eyes, still wandering, started to flutter
No marvel could longer suspend their lids
The faint glow of my starlit room

Was enough to guide me

With my last flow of energy

I dispatched my aged bones into bed
Visions of collective presence, intoning goodnight
Another star would awaken me

Kelly Kurt
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As Young As I Used To Be

Carrying the large crate up seventeen stairs

I wheezed, grunted and quavered

Putting it down, I panted, swathed in sweat

There were six more left to move upstairs

Hands on my knees, I said “I'll feel this tomorrow! ”
My concerned friend noticed my distress

Telling me to just take my time

He added, “You’'re not as young as you used to be.”
I caught my breath, sat down, and thought out loud
“What a curious statement!

No one is ever as young as they used to be

Even a newborn.

I was younger, just seconds ago! ”

“True” he said, “but if you want to get any older
Stop acting like you're younger.”

Kelly Kurt
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Astrological Exodus (Haiku)

Orion retreats
His hunting season ending
Guided by full moon

Kelly Kurt
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Astronaut

Aboard my galaxy

Rotating once every 250 million years
The local group, an organism

Moving with the expansion, all around me
I appreciate the company

It's an awfully long trip

Kelly Kurt
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Attrition (Senryu)

No one is immune
All pre nineteenth century
Unrepresented

Kelly Kurt
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Australia (Senryu Series)

Ayers Rock

Red sandstone bluff
Natives call it Uluru
Ayers also rolled

Sydney Opera House

Six shell-shaped steeples
Juts out into the harbor
Koalas can't croon
Outback

Remote as it gets
Abundant in minerals
Good place to get steak
Kangaroos

National symbol

Hopping locomotion form
Wrong court to be in
Great Barrier Reef
Largest reef system

Can be seen from outer space
Threatened by warming
Aborigines

Indigenous group

Oldest culture on planet

Dreamtime myth stories

Kelly Kurt
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Authentic Love

No physical requirements or limitations

Age, weight, beauty, wealth

If part of the fundamental equation

Detract from the emotional essence
Evolutionary, instinctual and chemical responses Initiate
Eyes meet, pulses swell, fantasies flash

Base evaluations are made

Do I have a chance?

It's only later, when familiarity enhances

Mutual concern and appreciation overtake

That the true beauty of the experience flourishes
Looks fade, wealth fluctuates, passion wanes
Sincere love perseveres

Kelly Kurt
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Author (Haiku)

Gestating concepts
Birthing Imagination
Nurturing essence

Kelly Kurt
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Autonomy's Price

A weary, lonely mile
Can only be walked

By a weary, lonely man
A sleepless, woeful night
Is singularly consumed
By a sleepless, woeful soul
Endless, vexing days
Are the penance

Of an uneasy mind

If this be freedom
Solitary and sustained

I must pay the price

Kelly Kurt
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Autumn (Senryu Series)

Football

Soccer's big brother
Overpaid primadonnas
Weekend diversion
Harvest

Reaping what was sown
Farmer's remuneration
Early autumn moon
Leaves

Obey gravity

Deciduous spectacle
Raker's annoyance
Pumpkins

Gargantuan gourds
Seasonally popular
Disemboweled for art
School

But it's still nice out!
Beleaguered mother's respite
Life is a big one
Hayrides

First kiss location
Nostalgic transportation

After you baled out

Kelly Kurt
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Autumn's Leaves (Haiku)

Outside my window[]
The winds of autumn blow brisk
Your leaves are now mine

Kelly Kurt

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 124



Babies (Senryu Series)

Cradle

Miniature bed

Trimmed with shades blue or pink
Or a lap will do

Stroller

Makes babes portable
Describes buggy and pusher
Careful on that hill

Pacifier

Many varied names

But the purpose stays the same
Make that kid shut up!

Crying

See above Senryu

Attention grabbing instinct
Works for adults too

Bottles

Nipples mimic breasts

But formula can't compare

The real thing is best

Diapers

Cloth or synthetic

I must have changed ten-thousand
It's your turn honey

Lullaby

Words are not required
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Soothing, rhythmic serenade
A fan works for me

Cooing
No sense does it make
Yet it's wholly understood

Unless it's just gas

Kelly Kurt
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Bacteria (Haiku)

Single cell life form
Essential to human health
We're more them than us

Kelly Kurt
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Bad Days

Some happen acutely, harsh - life changing
From losing a job

To a sudden, close death

Bad haircuts don't count

Most western problems shouldn't

They need your consent

To ruin your day

Kelly Kurt

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 128



Bad Limp (Limerick)

With an embarrassing malfunction
Some older men have a compunction
To swallow blue pills

To mitigate their ills

It's hard on erectile dysfunction

Kelly Kurt
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Bags Of Beginnings

The dog days did their job admirably

May’s diminutive sprouts swelled flawlessly

Torrents of blooms flooded the landscape

Healthy, procreative plants triumphed

Left to their own, as in the wild

They would surely have offspring

Today, I was there to make certain

Dozens of labeled bags, rolled up in my pocket

I went out to begin my miniature harvest

Dried petunia pods between their blossoming brethren
Punctuated the cascading purple statements

Plucked and squeezed between thumb and forefinger
A mist of miniscule seeds peppered the inside of the bag
One after another, filling the bottom like an hourglass
Moving to marigolds, the midafternoon sun

Bathed me in warmth, inside and out

Cloudbursts of ladybugs, equally inspired by the heat
Played dodge ball with my face

I twisted the dried up, brown remnants off of the stem
Peeled back the thin husk, and liberated more seeds
Like tiny exclamation points, they quickly filled the bag
One bag for orange, another for yellow, another for white
They all look exactly the same

But they know what to become

Zinnias, snapdragons, nicotiana, salvia

And more, each in multiple colors

Filled their respective bags

In less than three hours, thousands of seeds were banked
The barking squirrel in the old oak tree

Was happy to see me go inside

So he could come down and collect his prizes too

In the bottom left drawer of the refrigerator

Next to the questionable carton of cottage cheese

The bags of beginnings are now hibernating

Kelly Kurt
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Bail Something (Limerick)

Corporate welfare, business model; fraud
Oligarchy, the system is flawed

Bail out the greedy banks?

Screw the public; no thanks

I'd rather have my testicles clawed

Kelly Kurt
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Balloon

Sitting on a rough, log bench

Alongside my empty pond

Watching the cattails slowly sway

While the shade of morning

Still swathed my eyes from glare

I glimpsed a motion in the sky

One hundred feet away

At rooftop height

A reflective Mylar balloon approached

A short, red ribbon dangled beneath

As it neared, it descended

Randomly, slowly, but purposefully
Partially deflated, it was concave on one side
At fifty feet, it was at head level

Starting to pirouette as it stalled

Teasing me

With eyes of a child, I gaped

As a gentle breeze sent it closer

I called to it, as if it could hear

Startlingly, it heeded and landed in my lap
The back side was like a mirror

Distorting my reflection with its wrinkles
On the front, in large, bright yellow letters
Was the word; SMILE

Kelly Kurt
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Balls (Senryu Series)

Soccer

A football to most
Icosahedron pattern
Keep your hands off it
Baseball

Cork at the center
Raised stitching effects motion
Can be worth millions
Football

Prolated spheroid
'Pigskin' in vernacular
Seldom touches feet
Tennis

Commonly yellow

Felt covered hollow rubber
Packaged like Pringles
Golf

Hundreds of dimples
Spherically symmetrical
Hail comparative

Beach

Swimsuit photo prop
Outsized, colorful panels
Concert bounce around

Billiard

Rack ‘em up and shoot
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Fifteen different colors
Don't get behind eight

Bowling

Drilled holes for fingers

Hard polyurethane shell
Don't drop on your toes
Lucille

Married to Desi

Red headed comedienne

Did you love Lucy?

Kelly Kurt
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Bar Fight

Alcohol was involved

No more than immaturity

A perceived affront

Words

If peers, especially females
Were not present

It may have been avoided
Voices got louder

Statements more inane
Ridiculous threats

Initial shove

Flailing extremities

Some gathered ‘round to gawk
Some couldn't care less
Quickly over

On the floor

Pulled apart

Made to leave

Brief chatter about the event ensued
Five minutes later, all was as before
Pointless interruption

Kelly Kurt
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Barbequed Ribs (Haiku)

Five portions of pig
Disappeared before my eyes
Stained fingers remain

Kelly Kurt
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Baseline

Outlook through life is run within a template

The fundamental operating platform preprogrammed
Installed, indoctrinated from your first breath

Myth and the supernatural; prejudice and fear
Preset views, used to make daily decisions

A spreadsheet application used to write a novel
Exploring reality with kaleidoscope glasses

Critical and independent thought handcuffed

Kelly Kurt
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Bathroom (Senryu Series)

Toilet

Disposes of waste

Diverse forms around the world
Put seat down when done
Sink

Ceramic basin

Hand and face washing station
Rinse out your whiskers
Medicine Cabinet

Storage for sundries

Often behind a mirror

Nosy guests will peek

Bathtub

Concave Container

Relaxing with warm water
Keep baby when drained
Shower

Overhead sprinkler

More efficient than a soak
April's bring flowers

Towels

Dry off skin and hair

Couples mark theirs, his and hers
Thrown in when quitting

Loofa

Natural Gourd sponge
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Gently exfoliates skin
Sound of belly punch?

Plunger
Rubber suction cup
Nicknamed the plumber's helper

Used to clear log jams

Kelly Kurt
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Bats At Sunset

Too dimly lit to see the bugs that assailed me

I watched as the bantam bats chaotically fed

Right angle turns made with such abruptness and control
They winged within inches of my pivoting head

These airborne mice consume thousands of insects each night
Returning to their hideouts before the next dawn
Although reviled by most as bloodsucking vermin

We’'d be swamped by mosquitos if they were all gone

In cities, throughout suburbs, and bucolic farmlands

As the sun offers its goodnight hopes to the west

Cast off your unwarranted fears and prejudices

And watch these marvels of life do what they do best

Kelly Kurt
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Beach (Senryu Series)
Bikini

Two piece bathing suit
You'll get no complaints from me
Exploding atoll

Crabs

Pincered crustaceans
Pubic region parasites
Old men with sunburns
Frisbee

Trademarked plastic disk
Mistaken for UFOs
Started as cake pan
Seagulls

Noisy denizens
Unscrupulous scavengers
A flock makes music
Jellyfish

Not really a fish
Gelatinous umbrellas
Don't pee on my sting
Lifeguard

Perched in a tower

Sexy seaside rescuers
Zinc covered noses

Palm Trees

Symbolize triumph
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Have no annual growth rings
Do they have fingers?

Sandcastles

Coastline construction
Natural prey of the tide
Queen ant's residence?
Shells

Invertebrate home
Natives used as currency
I hear the ocean!
Sunburn

Overexposure

Leading cause of skin tumors
Your mom was a dwarf?
Tide

Time's patient partner
Moon's gravitational tug

Laundry detergent

Kelly Kurt
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Beard

Left to grow for three weeks now
A short mat of mostly grey
Winter insulation

Starting to itch

Kelly Kurt
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Beauty (Tanka)

Grace and symmetry
Culturally subjective
Instinctive response
Inherent in tangible
Impalpably recognized

Kelly Kurt
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Bed (Senryu)

Horizontal plane
As comforting as any place else
I'm heading there now

Kelly Kurt
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Bedbugs

The sun has set; time to tuck in the kids

A kiss on the cheek and a story

Now comes the part, as you walk out the room
When you let them know they are quarry
“Goodnight” you say, with dramatic pause
“Sleep tight”, the comforting next words
“Don't let the bedbugs bite” ensues

Oh how they long for the two thirds

The portion of day when they don't lie in bed
And worry about being bitten

By grotesque parasites that live in their sheets
And with human blood are smitten

Little do they know, that these insects are clever
And also go out in the day

So sleep tight if you can but don’t forget
You're their 24 hour buffet

Kelly Kurt
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Beetle On My Floor

Living in a basement

Many insects share my room

Most are benign and secretive

Hiding in corners, lodging neath furniture
Occasionally making a mad scramble

Across the no man’s land of the open floor
Bolting to the nearest shadowy sanctuary

But tonight, an exceptionally sizeable beetle
Lumbered languidly hither and thither

As if drunk and blind, or apathetic

Encountering a cast-off shoe or extension cord
It would stop, perplexed it seemed

Before circumnavigating the obstacle

Wobbling right up to my stockinged foot

Which when wiggled, caused little consternation
The tiny tank on six legs simply moseyed to port
Continuing its haphazard excursion

I could have watched its antics all night

More entertaining than anything on TV

But it eventually clambered under my door
Presumably to erratically explore the rest of the basement
I look forward to another visit

Kelly Kurt
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Before The Words

The beauty is fundamentally there

In different forms and levels of perception
The rarity of an orchid

The intricacy of a web

The concept of devotion

Even the splatter of a bug on a windshield

The emotions emerge, raw and vital
Stirring in depth the heart

Rousing an essence of humanity
Compassion

Wonder

Thoughts, reflections and inspiration
Course like stampeding wild mustangs
Forming impressions, outlines, then details
The pen is held over pristine paper
Anxious

Sure

All this and ineffably more
Before the words are written

Kelly Kurt
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Before Their Time

An overcast morning, as still as my foggy mind
Decorated by the leaves coming to a peak
Whispered that this fleeting glory

Once every elliptical orbit

Was to be abridged

By coffee’s end, the skies were clearing
Swept out, it seemed, by the north wind
Howling in contempt of warm air

The once meagerly leaf dappled terrain
Chaotically rustled with detached thousands
Eddying, streaming, screaming

Many were crunchy brown corpses

But many were also painted ladies

Forced from their hospice before their time
Some still cleaving to middle-aged green
None were immune

Schools of petite orange sumac leaves
Romped around oversized catalpas

Like minnows teasing a flounder

Pine needles, yellowed by a dry spell

And loosened by an early October chill
Overspread an earlier blanket

Across the yet emerald lawns

The sound was slightly softened

But in the streets, the stampedes resounded
Passing cars swirled the pandemonium
Launching trees-full back up to fall again
Corners and crannies collected the carnage

Sunset ushered in rolling, low clouds

Darkness fell abruptly as the gusts persisted

Leaving wooden giants in a state of undress

Limbs still flailing, but unable to conceal their indignity
Deciduous scaffolds

First frost had yet to fall
Pumpkins, still awaited their fate
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Nonetheless, a premature diminishment
Fall's blushes blown away too soon

Kelly Kurt
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Beginnings (Limerick)

Yes, please be all that you want to be
Fly above, open minded and free

You must learn how to walk

And then soar like a hawk

Seek the sky, but don't forget the tree

Kelly Kurt
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Being

Like a circle, with its center everywhere

And its circumference nowhere

The universe of you, is potential

Synchronous with love

Exclusive, irreplaceable, essential to the whole
Eternal

Kelly Kurt

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 152



Beliefs

My mid-section was bludgeoned

Ego, beaten to a new low

I arose to face myself

My most strident adversary

Low on ammunition, I defended

The facts were there

I should not have had to argue

How can this not be clear?

I had once contended, converse to my current views
Ignorance is not a defect

Acceptance, not a given

Struggle is common

Acknowledging factual evidence, contrary to belief
Awakening

Do I know?

Can I prove?

Only if archetypes are seen as they are
Ingrained templates

Subconscious convictions

Difficult to deny

Uncomfortable at best

Does it matter?

Maybe only to me

Maybe only to me

Kelly Kurt
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Bell Tower

Fifty feet above the entrance

Perched atop a paneled cube

The eight sided belfry rests

Arched, paneless windows, louvered to liberate the knell
The lofty steeple, long departed

Blown down ages ago in a tempest

O

Up two flights of spiral staircases to the loft

A twelve foot ladder climbs to the attic

Another ladder rises to the apex

Where yet another, smaller, rickety ladder ascends
Through a small, square portal

Directly below the massive church bell

Squeezing underneath is acrobatic
Getting to your feet is strenuous
Not much room to maneuver
Around the one ton, brass bell
Ropes and pulleys add to the effort
Few have made it this far

On one window ledge

An incised set of initials, dated 1887
The story goes, the bell was first rung
To announce Lincoln’s election

One score and seven years before that
This space is a time machine

Edging around the patinated bell

Massive timbers frame the headstock
Hardwood pegs secure the joints

The louvered west window is hinged

Swinging it open reveals a view

Across the spine of the church and 632 seasons

Kelly Kurt
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Beneath

Beneath the surface

All is beneath the surface

The stark desert of the ocean’s surface

Hides its range of fauna and flora

The alabaster fields of a northern winter

‘Tho beautiful in their own right

Conceal promising springtime blooms

What lies beneath the surface of man?

All!

Few open up, few expose, few reveal what lies beneath
What is seen, what is known is what is allowed
The innocence of children is transparent

No shame or gratuitous pride

No need to obscure or hold back

Open, honest, sincere

Why then the wall we build as we age?

The ocean cannot reveal its hidden bounty from above
The springtime flowers can't flaunt their beauty
From beneath their shimmering blanket

Why purposely hide your bounty and beauty?
Let all see

Let shine what lies beneath

Kelly Kurt
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Bernie Made Off (Limerick)

Investing for days that aren't sunny
End game; the land of milk and honey
Their dreams turned into dust

A big mistake to trust

Bernie Madoff with all their money

Kelly Kurt
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Betrayal

Treachery

To be betrayed, one must first trust
To trust, one must first know

To know, it seems, is impossible

Kelly Kurt
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Better Late Than... (Limerick)

Being early is one of life's keys

But for rodents, it's not the bee's knees
The first mouse gets the snap

And gets killed in the trap

But the second mouse gets all the cheese

Kelly Kurt
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Bicycle Parts (Senryu Series)

Handlebars

Steering contrivance

Ten year old's non sequitur
Gear shift location

Pedals

Propulsion platform

Levered force multiplier
Both a verb and noun

Seat

Wedgie for riders

Marquis de Sade approved
Neutering option

Spokes

Lightweight rim support
Playing card engine sound cause
Disappear at speed

Chain

Where pant cuffs get caught
Tension is necessary
Weakest link setting

Tires

Go flat at worst time

Where the rubber meets the road

Two are sufficient

Kelly Kurt
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Big (Senryu Series)

Astronomical

Billions of light years
Unfathomable distance
As big as it gets
Colossal

Like statue at Rhodes
Very impressive blunder
Exceedingly large

Epic

Large scale production
Legendary poetry
Worst kind of failure
Fat

Adipose tissue
Profitable contract type
Chewed when conversing
Giant

Oversized human
Larger than life notable
Jolly green spokesman
Infinite

Interminable
Epistemological

A mother's patience

Jumbo

Barnum's elephant
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An oxymoronic shrimp
Largest size of eggs

King-Sized

California bed

His majesty's measurements
Scope of a headache
Mammoth

Extinct pachyderm

Longest cave on the planet
Jefferson's cheese wheel
Prodigious

Copious amount
Extraordinary talent

Fat man's appetite

Titanic

Cronus describer

Containing titanium

Iceberg attracter

Super

Enormous market

High-rise manager nickname

Fast-food size option

Kelly Kurt
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Big Bang (Tanka)

Before makes no sense

An infinite density
Singularity

Inflated to all we see
Creating both time and space

Kelly Kurt
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Big Shorty (Limerick)

At only seven feet and a half

Big shorty was a tiny giraffe

Tho he let it be known

That he was fully grown

Disrespectful young meerkats would laugh

Kelly Kurt
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Bills (Senryu Series)

Rent

Roof over your head
Paying mortgage for owner
La Bohéme based play
Electricity

Fundamental force

Turn the lights off when you leave
Charges for a charge

Gas

Oven energy

Fossil fuel for furnace
Baked bean byproduct
Water

Can't live without it

More than half of our bodies
Hot when in trouble
Insurance

Home, health and auto
Coverage for catastrophe
Mobster's extortion
Student Debt

Life-long encumbrance
National embarrassment
Live in mom's basement

Health Care

Exorbitant costs
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Leading cause of bankruptcies
Like pulling a tooth

Phone
Seldom used to call
Don't exceed data limit

Selfie contrivance

Kelly Kurt

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 165



Biomes (Senryu Series)

Desert

Arid, barren tract
Desolated wilderness
Main mirage milieu
Rainforest

Jewels of the Earth

More than half of all life forms
Dwindling daily

City

Encroached wilderness
Sprawling human settlement
Urban heat island

Coral Reef

Calcium condos

Plankton partaking polyps
Endangered by greed
Cave

Hollow underground
Eyeless, albino faunae
Modern man's retreat
Savanna

Highly treed grassland
Seasonal water changes
Serengeti hordes

Tundra

Frigid, treeless tract
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Permafrost predominates
Climate change threatens

Kelly Kurt
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Birds (Senryu Series)

Eagle

Powerful raptor

Chosen over the turkey
Two under par score
Vulture

Feast on carrion

Circle corpses in westerns
Bankers and lawyers
Canary

Bright shade of yellow
Islands south of Morocco
Tests air in coal mines
Robin

Harbinger of spring

Red breasted thrush group song bird
Mister Hood's first name
Duck

Web footed flier

Pate de Foie Gras victim
Watch your head fella
Hummingbird

Nectar consumer
Hovering gem blushed flash
Doesn't know lyrics

Peacock

Flashy tailed showoff
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An allegory for pride
NBC icon

Penguin

Antarctic seabird
Flightless tuxedo wearer
Batman's enemy

Ostrich

Largest living bird

Two toed African runner

The other red meat

Kelly Kurt
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Birth Defect (Limerick)

As we age, our bodies become worn
A disorder leaving all forlorn
Despite treatments we try

We ultimately die

Of complications from being born

Kelly Kurt
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Birthday (Senryu Series)

Age

It's just a number

Tho it never gets smaller
Improves a fine wine

Cake

Did someone say cake?
Butter makes batter better
Not from urinal

Party

Requires at least two

Guest of honor should be there
Don't be a pooper

Card

Sentimental tripe

I hope there's money inside
Headed for landfill
Celebrate

Good enough reason

You made it another year
Don't overdo it

Gifts

Tokens of esteem

Expertly wrapped, or in bags
Include the receipt

Candles

Flaming cylinders
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Make a wish before blowing
I wished I was young

Kelly Kurt
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Birthday Thoughts

Anniversary of your first breath of air

But how old are you really?

The tallying traditionally starts at birth
Would conception work more ideally?

The genes that constitute your being

Have been passed down for generations
And the atoms that make up those genes
Were spawned at the cosmos’ creation.

So thirteen point seven two billion

Seems a valid chronological age

But the energy used to create the big bang
Can’t be explained by Lagrangian gauge
Maybe your birthday should mark the time
Of your first self-awareness

Giving importance to sentience seems

To be critical, in all fairness

In any case, today is your day

And you have more than earned your due
In honor of the conventional mode

I wish a happy birthday to you

Kelly Kurt
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Bituminous Exfoliation (Limerick)

If caught in a tar pit disaster

Opt for a cleanup that is faster

If it's stuck to your face

I suggest you replace

You're showerhead with a sandblaster

Kelly Kurt
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Black Lives Matter!

What year is this anyway? !

How can men still think

Let alone behave like this?

Wasn't it the “self-evidence” of equality among men
That gave birth to this nation?

Aren’t there innumerable contributions by our black brothers
That benefit and bring joy to all?

How much suffering has been allayed by Percy Julian’s cortisone?
Or lives saved by blood banks, thanks to Charles Drew?
Who hasn’t been moved by the words of Maya Angelou?
Or had his heart changed by the dedication of Dr. King?
We have been delighted by the voice of Lena Horne
Inspired by the success of Oprah

Cheered Michael Jordan and Hank Aaron

Mandela, Tutu, Annan, Owens, Parks

Obama

Yet in 2015, men are still judged by their skin color
Black lives matter!

All lives matter!

Hearts and minds must change!

Now!

Kelly Kurt
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Black Widow

Late January was at its glacial crest

Outdoor life was inert

But here, in my basement domicile
Creepy-crawlies were spared

Suspended like a jeweled pendant

On the face of a cabinet

A black widow spider

Dark as Malevolence

A bloodshot hourglass embellishing its nether
I placed it in a salvaged jar

Blanketed with old ficus leaves

The cap, perforated

At first, I would find ants to feed it

Then small flies would be its repast

In days, it spun a network of webs

A cocoon of sorts where it could lodge

I spied on it daily, with a magnifying glass
Observing its intricacies and behaviors
Showing it to the occasional visitor

Who would either react with fear and disgust
Or genuine interest and curiosity

I considered naming it

But thought better of becoming so attached
As the weeks passed, it seemed to grow accustomed
To its glass menagerie

Perhaps that was just my naive hope

In May, as the weather started to soften

I thought about releasing it outside

Selfishly, I convinced myself it was still too cold
And kept it on the counter for my diversion
Capturing flying insects to feed it

In a supposed act of benevolence

The morning of June, twelfth

I discovered my black widow; dead

Almost comically curled up, upside-down

The jar, a maze of filaments

I took my black widow, jar and all

Out to the shade garden

And like a nine year old, saying goodbye to a hamster
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Interred it next to large, variegated hosta
I did not cry, but I felt ashamed

Today, writing this

I cried

Kelly Kurt
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Blessed Are The Bees (Limerick)

Honey makers need some latitude
Try showing a little gratitude

Don't be shocked if you're stung

If their praises aren't sung

You just might get some bee attitude

Kelly Kurt

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 178



Blind Rage (Limerick)

He's truly an abysmal feller

A life form best kept in a cellar

I'd slug him, wouldn't you

As he's determined to

Play hide and seek with Helen Keller

Kelly Kurt
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Blind Sight

Ego meets, interacts and lives visually
The sighted, experience their world
Their selves

Through open eyes

All reality seems external

Outside the self

Closed eyes open conscioushess

Isolate to the ultimate degree

Alone

With yourself

Darkened silence awakens the inner voice
If you listen, it is the subjective identity
A narration with no agenda

An opportunity to meet the real you

Kelly Kurt
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Bliss

Comfortable

Waves

Preferred state, annoying facts

I think I understand

I cannot define the term

Does thought define the expression?
I thought it was my ally

Ignorance was paradise

Heaven denied

What now?
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Blistering Vichyssoise (Limerick)

Payback's a bitch, or so I've been told
Despite forgiveness being extolled
Why's it more apt than not

To be doled out when hot

If revenge is a dish best served cold

Kelly Kurt
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Blisters (Senryu)

Toes of shoes Taper
Feet do just the opposite
Rubs me the wrong way

Kelly Kurt
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Blood

Cherry running suspension
Surging through highways of life
Furnishing components of biology
With nutrients to survive

Azure afore oxygenation
Gushing through the heart

Iron rich, vampire fuel

Drunken ala carte

Created in the marrow

Purified by the liver

Providing cells with nutrients
Further down the river

Skin your knee and you will find
A river flowing red

Lose forty percent, or more

And you will wind up dead
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Blue (Haiku)

Blue’s not a color
It is a category
Of sky potential
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Blue Curtains

The mid-August heat wave has abated

A cold front overnight brought much needed rain

Today is twenty-five degrees cooler, with a driving wind
Blue curtains, flailing in my window

Joyfully welcome the precocious taste of autumn
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Blue Monday (Limerick)

Thanksgiving weekend has concluded
Some plates with cranberries (reputed)
Leftovers all over

Lightheaded but sober

Uncle Henry clearly excluded
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Blue Sky (Haiku)

More than metaphor
Thin veil of rare atmosphere
Beyond it, all black
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Board Games (Senryu Series)

Monopoly

Buy and develop

Force foes into bankruptcy
Unbearably long

Life

Milton Bradley's first

Low tech version of ‘The Sims'
Not a game for most

Chess

Checkmate is the goal
Invented in India

I'd lose to an ape
Battleship

More than sink or swim
Pattern recognition test
Armored war vessel
Trivial Pursuit

General knowledge
Spirited, party fixture
Average person's life
Candy Land

Follow directions

Reach Candy Castle to win
Then go to dentist

Twister

Contortionism
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More pleasant when played coed
Cyclone synonym

Scrabble
Intellectual
Test of vocabulary

Hey, that's not a word!

Kelly Kurt
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Bodily Fluids (Senryu Series)

Blood

Boils when indignant
Similar to seawater
Oxygen transport

Sweat

Diaphoresis

Labor's liquid assertion

Not for the small stuff
Tears

Lacrimal liquor

Emotional expulsive
Crocodile claptrap

Bile

Acute bitterness

Not so humorous humor
Emulsifies fat

Saliva

Start of digestion
Grandma's cheek smudge solution
Sign of Pavlov's success
Breast milk

Mammary gland role

La Leche League promotion
Stains mother's best blouse

Lymph

Muscle movement pumps
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Interstitial recycler
Filtrated in nodes

Urine

Six-pack byproduct

Not as sterile as once thought
Plant fertilizer

Semen

One teaspoon per shot
Energy source for sperm cells

Black-light detection

Kelly Kurt
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Boko Who?

No strategic importance

No resources in demand

Dark skinned, unfamiliar

Terror in Nigeria

Remote, overlooked, unimportant
No press coverage for these innocents
No outrage

No solidarity or ceremonies
Women, children burned alive

No threat to the west

No response

Shame

Mother continent forsaken

Shame
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Bones (Senryu Series)

Humerus

Shoulder to elbow

Easily dislocated

Not funny when cracked
Phalanges

Foot and hand digits
Fifty-six all together

Old troop formations
Femur

Upper part of leg
Longest bone in the body
Knee-hip connection

Ribs

Organ protection
Barbecued baby back bits
Pulls somebody's leg
Vertebrae

Twenty-four in humans
Sacrum and coccyx are fused
Form spinal column
Hyoid

Shaped like a horseshoe
Has no articulation

Aids in swallowing

Ossicles

Small, inner ear bones
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Malleus, Incus and Stapes
Transmit vibrations

Patella
A sesamoid bone
Increases tendon power

Protects the knee joint

Kelly Kurt
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Bottom Feeder Limerick

There once was a national leader
Who was a liar and a cheater
Seems they’re all the same

Two steps down from lame

And one rung below bottom feeder
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Bottom Line (Limerick)

Reaching around from the back to wipe
Pulling from front to rear with a swipe
But my shoulder's too tight

So I can't do it ‘right'

And I clean in reverse, what's the hype?

Kelly Kurt
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Bowling (Senryu Series)

Pocket

The sweet spot to hit
A strike is all but assured
All T-shirts need one

Strike

Ten pins with one roll
Followed by a silly dance
Then marked with an X
Gutter Ball

How embarrassing

Upper limit is twenty

For a perfect score

Turkey

Three strikes in a row
Tom throws more on Thanksgiving
Wattle he do next?

Spare

Ten in two attempts
Hooray for second chances
No such luck in life

Pins

Maplewood targets
Laterally symmetric

Have their ups and downs

Hook

Curving concavely
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Strike pocket at an angle
Or miss completely

Split
Hard spare to pick up
Seven-ten is dubious

Act like banana

Kelly Kurt
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Brainstorm

Creativity is a raging tempest

A hundred billion neurons

Each with thousands of synaptic connections
Voltage gradients conduct electrical impulses
Flickering like tongued lightning

Each flash building upon the preceding
Developing stronger networks

Cloudbursts of neurotransmitters

Dopamine, adrenaline, serotonin, glutamate
Rain down on receptors in dendrites

Opening ion channels exciting further fulguration
Thunderous, wondrous, miraculous awareness
Intellect, emotion, mind spawned in brain
Quantum computing

Sensory processing

Memory storing

Thought creating

Brainstorm

Kelly Kurt
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Breeze (Tanka)

Steamy summer day
Oppressive heat throttles
Placid puff of wind

Unnerves quiescent oak leaves
Briefly abating torment

Kelly Kurt
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Brick Lane

Cobbled, maple lined Road, shadowed in leaves and time
Staggered, ruddy blocks remember halcyon days
Wooden wagon wheels, unhurriedly rattling along
Rhythmically heralding their passage

Corners now chipped, faces weathered and worn
Weeds growing in cracks assuage the clatter
Rubber tires hum a different refrain

But the chorus remains the same

Kelly Kurt
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Brief Encounter (Limerick)

When asked what you're eating under there
I caution easy marks to beware

It's just a suggestion

But if asked that question

I would not reply with; under where?

Kelly Kurt
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British Petroleum Is Coming (Limerick)

From these conclusions we cannot flee
Oil spill cleanups exact a high fee

The line drawn in the sand

If it costs one by land

It costs one and all if it's by sea

Kelly Kurt
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Bud Not Wiser (Limerick)

With every round, Bud became bolder
The opposite of a cold shoulder

At deformed girls he'd wink

Prettier with each drink

Beauty in eyes of the beer holder
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Bug Off (Haiku)

Early March heatwave
Four month absence of insects
Suddenly over

Kelly Kurt
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Buggin' Me (Limerick)

Loud clicking sounds I wanted to rid
More annoying than my neighbor's kid
Drove me batty of course

‘Cause I knew not the source

Tho a large insect named Katy did
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Buildings (Senryu Series)

Bowling Alley

Good place to strike out
Another spot to drink beer
Full of wild turkeys
Church

Once weekly visit
Antiquated edifice
Adorned with crosses

Fire Station

Dalmatian hangout

Grade school field trip location
Five alarm chili

Hospital

Tender loving care

Seems people go there to die
Lots are General

Prison

Throw away the key

Big American business
Where the bad get worse
Museum

Exhibition hall

Science, history and art
Old fogey's attic

School

Social education
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Nine month respite for parents
Hangout for fishes

Supermarket

Nourishment warehouse

No need to produce your own
Where Clark Kent food shops
Skyscraper

Seen from miles away

Marvel of engineering

Big city showpiece
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Bumblebee

Airborne fuzzy jellybean
Garnishing summer’s flowers
Tiger striped and flimsy winged
Engaged all daylight hours
Spending minutes at a time

Or performing touch and goes
Less poetry in motion

More like polyphonic prose
Single-minded on its task

A socialist, like Stalin

Gathers nectar for the hive

Whilst allocating pollen

When autumn’s days turn too cold
For this unlikely flier

Underground to hibernate

Til next spring’s sun climbs higher
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Bunny (Tanka)

Hiding in Hostas

Erect ears on full alert
Instinctively still

Panicky heart pulsating
Sympathetic leaves tremble

Kelly Kurt
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Burdened Paper

Take all your stress and worries
All your problems and torment
The weight that vexes your soul
The frustration that is pent

And put them down in writing
With a heavy coat of ink

Shift your burden onto paper
It's much cheaper than a shrink

Kelly Kurt
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But

The one word in the English language
That negates all that’s been said before it
Turns reasons into poor excuses

Annuls the most candid compliment
Invalidates a seemingly sincere promise
Abrogates even a simple statement

I wanted to write a better poem than this....
But

Kelly Kurt
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But (2)

You like the status quo...
You think there is a god...
You want a peaceful world...
You plan to do your part...
You like her personality...
You love your fellow man...
You could be something more...
You say all manner of things
But

Once invoked

All prior is negated

Kelly Kurt
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Butterfly Dance

I could hear the music that wasn't playing

As I watched the butterflies dance

A frenzied fugue infused the sweet-smelling air
While I chaperoned their romance

A synchronous and turbulent pas de deux
Golden wings a feverish blur

She conducted him on a byzantine quest

And he dutifully shadowed her

The wind fetched them away from their rendezvous
As the blushing sun set in the west
Nightingales serenaded them tenderly

Their coupling properly blessed
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Butterfly Kisses

From my left side, I see her approach
She doesn’t think I notice

But I know what’s going to happen

I turn slightly to the right

And gaze at an imaginary something
A warm, soft nose nuzzles my cheek
Pressing harder and harder to close the distance
A five year old’s giggle sneaks out
Before ridiculously long lashes

Beat like butterfly wings

And tickle my face and heart

Kelly Kurt
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Cable Tv (Senryu Series)

Discovery

Reality shows
Commercialism killed it
They still have &quot;Shark Week&quot;
Fox News Network

An embarrassment

Far right wing propaganda
Elderly audience

HBO

Premium channel
Twenty-four/seven movies
You supply popcorn
Lifetime

Geared toward women

Insipid tear jerk movies
Parodies itself

Syfy

Rebranded network

Science fiction took back seat
The spelling makes clear
History

Another sellout

Scripted reality trash

A thing of the past

HGTV

Home improvement tips
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Renovation and design
Flipping properties

MTV

Where'd the music go?
V] sounds provocative
Maybe I'm too old
ESPN

Episodes record
Overexcited anchors

Armchair quarterbacks

Kelly Kurt
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Calculated Risk

Why?

The reasons are unknown

When?

Sooner than you think

Later than will matter

Who?

Don't ask, you may not want to know
I asked

They were right
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Camping (Senryu Series)

Tent

Canvas covering
Temporary residence
Insect repellent

Fire Pit

Marshmallow cooker
Wild animal deterrent
Smoky Bear's concern
Woods

Workshop of nature
Sunset alters ambience
Where bears take their dumps
Sleeping Bags
Nocturnal cocoon
Hypothermia hindrance
Old wives slumbering?
Lantern

Gas and electric
Extends exploitable hours
It's Jack O's surname
Sing-alongs

Late night endeavor
Guitar accompaniment
Too drunk to worry

Cooler

Never enough ice
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Insulated rectangle
Make room for the beer

Kelly Kurt
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Candy (Senryu Series)

Lollipops

Candy on a stick

Make sure to get your licks in
Tongue exerciser

M&Ms

Colorful candies

Melt in your mouth, not your hands
They came here from Mars
Licorice

Chewy confection

Molasses gives its color
Hardly liquor ish

Gummy Bears

Fruity gelatin

Now used to make vitamins
Hunt with gummy guns?
Tootsie Rolls

First penny candy
International delight

Looks the same pooped out
Peeps

Marshmallow madness
Easter basket tradition

Not one out of you!

Pez

Shaped like tiny bricks
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Collectible dispensers
Spanish word for fish

Jelly Beans
Fruit flavored gumdrops
Ronald Reagan's beloved treat

Boxer's post-fight head?

Kelly Kurt
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Cannabis (Tanka)

Safer than vodka
Natural medication
Untold benefits
Tobacco's friendly cousin
Gratuitous prejudgment

Kelly Kurt
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Canyon (Haiku)

Yawning, jagged scar
Engraved by water and time
Soon smoothed by the same

Kelly Kurt
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Carbon/Silicon (Haiku)

Carbon is our life
What a dirty element
Silicon seems neat

Kelly Kurt
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Card Games (Senryu Series)

Poker

O

Make best five card hand
Psychological warfare

I hardly know ‘er

Blackjack

Card counters have edge
Come closest to twenty-one
Good name for pirate
Solitaire

A game played by one
Popular on computers
Large, single gemstone

Gin Rummy

Strategic sequence

Get rid of all your deadwood
Skid row booze addict
Hearts

Game of evasion

Dodge or take the entire suit
Symbolic Passions

War

Win all of the cards

Victory based on pure luck
All lose in true life

Bridge

Two pairs of players
Structure spanning obstacles
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Stringed instrument part
Crazy Eights

Standard deck is used

Discard until your hand's gone

Section eight discharge

Kelly Kurt
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Cardinal

April had yet to put on its variegated pageant
Grass still bronzed and shrubs not yet stirring
Flashing tail all that gives squirrel away

In this landscape of monotone drab

Sapphire skies fanned soothing breezes

But carried no flowered fragrance

Midday sun embraced my winter paled skin

As I melted into the silence

A penetrating staccato song from on high
Requested my immediate attention

Like a forgotten ornament of Christmas past

On the uppermost bough of a bare crabapple tree
Brilliant scarlet and magnificent

A cardinal courted me
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Carnival

Small town, Main Street, mid-summer

Early morning sun casts oblong shadows

Of Iron skeletons and canvas structures
Spreading west across the once familiar boulevard

Sideshows vacantly await impending pandemonium
As the sultry day evolves to twilight
The midway bristles with enthusiasm

Enchanted children’s smiles and laughter
Echo along with the calliope’s jubilance
Young lovers, exchange glances and kisses
Oblivious to the spectacle surrounding them

Twisting, turning, boisterous rides

Challenge Bellies full of cotton candy and soda
Flamboyant, flashing lights mock the stars
Tireless overnight activities are thorough

Main Street’s morning is once again uncluttered

The carnival has moved on

Kelly Kurt
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Carnival (Senryu Series)

Clowns

Colorful buffoons

Often more sad than funny
My grade-school function
Cotton Candy

Threads of spun sugar
Sickeningly sweet and sticky
Boll weevil dessert?

Ferris Wheel

Great place for first kiss
Put together by carnies

I can see my house

Fun House

Hold your lady tight

That mirror makes me look fat
Oh yeah, I am fat
Sideshow

Offbeat attraction
Collection of oddities

Story of my life
Merry-Go-Round

Up and down horses

Also called a carousel

Part of the rat race

Games

Three tries for a buck
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Impress your girl, or fall flat
I won a Kewpie

Kelly Kurt
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Carnivore (Tanka)

Flesh rending canines

Tear pure protein from dead bone
Nourishing the beast

Ravenous appetite rules

Friday night at the steakhouse
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Causality

Free will's opponent
Philosopher's bane

What caused the first cause
Will drive one insane

Determine all motions

Forecast the forthcoming

With precision now state

The whole thing's mind-numbing

Can causality hold

With ethereal mind

Where the Newtonian
Models were deftly confined
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Cause And Effect

If hindsight is 20/20

Why not do it first

Dissect the prospective outcomes
Discard all the worst
Information in abundance

At your fingertips

No senseless actions taken
No slurs from your lips
Pre-mortem investigation
Prevents most poor results
Stop acting like little children
And think like adults

Kelly Kurt
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Ceaseless Impermanence (Limerick)

Nothing has lasted forever, yet

Tho some may ask; &quot;What about my debt? &quot;
All kidding set aside

It is too hard to hide

The condition may never be met

Kelly Kurt
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Celebratory Requiem

My dear friend, Christina, died today

A stronger woman, I've never met

The world seems just a little more grey

I am heartbroken, hollow; and yet

I know it is @ much better place

And I have been enriched as a man

For the time she spent gracing this Earth
A thousand years in just one lifespan

Kelly Kurt
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Cephalocaudal (Limerick)

A smelly blacksmith down in the vale
Spent half of his career under tail
Unless you like doodoo

It's impetuous to

Reshoe a diarrhetic Clydesdale
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www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 238



Certain Uncertainties

How many trees constitute a forest?

Where, exactly, is nowhere?

When is halfway through eternity?

Why is the letter G in nightmare?

What does it mean when she's silent?

Who is qualified to say?

Are there more questions than we've answers?
Could be that's why I've turned grey

Kelly Kurt
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Certainty

Not a safe bet

Wrong all the time
Calculations suggest I am rare
Able to discern, extrapolate

I can't know what I don't know
I know nothing

Kelly Kurt
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Changing Mind

The body does not age gracefully
Wrinkles and lines

Grey hair

Nose hair

Ears and belly get bigger

Bones creak

Muscles get weak

Spots appear

Harder to see and hear

But the mind ages more graciously
Experience and knowledge accrue
Wisdom compensates for vulnerability
Understanding recompenses fragility
Forgetfulness can be a blessing too

A changing mind balances the scales
Appreciation, judgement, comprehension
Recognizing when to emancipate tension
I would not trade a sliver of erudition
For a slab of naive corporeal youth

For one more advantage of a changing mind
Is recognizing truth
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Character (Limerick)

If I could have a singular wish

My poor mind would undergo a squish
Which request would I make?

What choice should I take?

Altruistic or purely selfish

Kelly Kurt
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Character (Senryu)

Truth is difficult
Evasion, just dishonest
Lies disqualify

Kelly Kurt
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Charade

Lift up your rock

See what crawled under
Yours and others'
Slugs, dirt and filth

Did you not see it?

Is it that far secreted?
Faultlessness?

Admit it

You are unmindful
There are none so blind
There may be no god
And we are not divine
Look, see, admit
Unless you are afraid
Boo!

Kelly Kurt
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Charity (Senryu)

More wise than caring
An investment in human-kind
Untold dividends

Kelly Kurt
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Cheeky (Limerick)

Spanky got the one job he could find
Rear end factory contract was signed
It couldn't be greater

A butt operator

He is running a little behind
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Cheese (Senryu Series)

Cheddar

Somerset birthplace

The world's most popular cheese
Improves everything
Mozzarella

Buffalo milk base

Not a pizza without it

Melted gooeyness

Brie

Rind made of white mold
Known as ‘the king of cheeses'
Fancy party course

Feta

Great with omelettes

Made with sheep and goat's milk
Homer's favorite

Blue Cheese

Sharp, salty flavor

Same ‘foot smell' bacteria
Generic title

Edam

Dutch semi-hard cheese
Bright red paraffin wax rind
With fruit as dessert

Parmesan

Hard and granular
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Shaved or grated over food
Perks up any meal

Cream

At least one third fat
Cheesecake's star ingredient
A bagel's best friend
Cottage

Curds, devoid of whey
Replacement for mayonnaise
Dieter's staple

Ricotta

Made from excess whey
Italian, meaning ‘recooked'
Lasagna filling

Limburger

Spreadable when ripe
Popular among Germans
Man, who cut the cheese! ?
Swiss

Sweet, nutty essence
Carbon dioxide forms ‘eyes'

Neutral in world wars?

Kelly Kurt
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Chicken Dance (Limerick)

Like the prancing swells of the ocean
Stimulated by rhythm's potion

I could watch it all day

Graceful rooster ballet

It is truly poultry in motion

Kelly Kurt
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Children (Tanka)

Couriers of joy
Innocence personified
Hope for the future
Educating their elders
Irreplaceable treasure

Kelly Kurt

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 250



Children Of Summer (Haiku)

Barefoot through tall grass
Shirtless chasers of insects
Children of summer

Kelly Kurt
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Chives

Delicious on baked potatoes
And chopped on cottage cheese
Sprinkled in a favorite sauce
The flavor’s sure to please

A hardy plant in gardens

I divide them every fall

But cease from taking clippings
From the stems that get too tall
As lovely as their taste may be
I do not want to ruin

The dancing purple powder-puffs
That adorn them every June
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Choice

Three days of dark, low clouds

Almost constant rain and strong winds
Involuntarily sequestered

I noticed the difference

Confinement is habitually my choosing
Free from distractions

Exempt from superficiality

I pulled on my navy blue hood

Cinched the drawstring, framing my face
And let the wind driven rain flog me

Kelly Kurt
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Choices.

Always at least two

Either or

That may not be much diversity

Still, an alternative

Up to you

A life may permanently transform

The more alternatives

The more confusion

A newly stocked cabinet provides more thought

Kelly Kurt
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Chuckle (Senryu)

Diaphragm spasms
Facial muscles flout gravity
Unexpected sounds

Kelly Kurt
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Church (Senryu Series)

Choir Loft

Vocal balcony

Elevated sound dais
Chorale's airliner?

Steeple

Pyramidal spire

Appears to puncture the sky
Pursued by horses

Pew

Parallel benches
Uncomfortable seating
What is in a name?

Belfry

Below the steeple
Eighteen-hundred pounds of brass
Tintinnabulate

Pulpit

Platform for speeches
Soapbox for slanted sermons
Jack's flower lodging

Altar

Ritual table

Site of many a marriage
Sacrificial slab

Stained Glass

Window mosaics
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Fragile panels heave in wind
Tinting the sunlight

Kelly Kurt
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Church Oaks

In my imagination it started with an absent minded 19th century squirrel. At
least two, too many acorns to recall, were cached for winter.

A few thin pine trees dotted the old church’s grounds then, but the misplaced
acorns, only thirty feet apart, claimed their share that spring. So many fates
could have befallen the twin oaks as they passed their first years, but the south
lawn slowly became shaded. In the blink of the sun’s eye (forty - fifty years.) a
pair of towering, gnarled guardians looked down upon the stained glass
bespectacled, stone and brick church. Generations of worshipers, heads bowed in
reverence, passed each week as the giants, whose girth no two could encircle
with outstretched arms, looked on.

One day, the last of fifteen decades of parishioners shut the doors for the last
time and left the oaks to their watch. They did not watch alone for long. The oaks
and their church adopted a caretaker; me.

For years I tended to the loving restoration of the old building and then the
beautifying of its grounds. The magnificence of the enormous trees was
appreciated but often took a back seat to the fleeting glory of spring and
summer’s flowers.

Come autumn, the squirrels leap from branch to branch and tree to tree,
gathering countless acorns, and as their ancestors did some sixty squirrel
generations ago, bury them throughout the yard.

In winter, they are even more grand. Retaining most of their leaves through
March, they stand as sixty foot, shadow casting points of contrast against the
predominantly white background. On otherwise still, cold December nights,
northerly winds rustle the dried leaves, making sounds like thousands of
whispering prayers from congregations past.

Spring cleaning, after they finally let go of their old leaves to make room for the
new, is not spread out over weeks. For some reason, when they decide it's time,
they all come down in just one day. The last trees in the area to bud and sprout
new leaves, they are not fully dressed again until almost June.

Last summer, a “super-moon” lit the wee hours of a perfectly clear night. It was
so bright that you could find a lost penny in the grass. Through the oaks’
branches and leaves, the light dappled the lawn and the large sandstones that
form a sinuous path to the patio. The gentle, warm breezes of night made the
patterns of light and shadow on the ground dance in harmony with the swaying
of the boughs. I never loved the oaks more than I did that night

About fifty feet to the east of the old church oaks, a three year old is now more
than two feet tall. Outside of its elders’ shadows it gets plenty of light and rain.
With luck, it too will one day look after the old church from on high.
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Cigarettes (Haiku)

Cylinders of bliss
Begetting fleeting pleasure
Although with a price

Kelly Kurt

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 260



Classical Debt

I saw a poem by Keats and read it

Then bought an artifact on credit

If I had money enough to burn

I'd pay off what’s owed on a Grecian urn

Kelly Kurt
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Close Shave

Nineteen months of growth on top
Seven months below

Practicality finally won out

Some vanity prolonged the process
All or none seemed reasonable
Lop! O

Cold on the back of the neck

No more stroking chin philosophy
Seldom seen mirrors reveal differences too
No second thoughts

What was I thinking?

Pragmatism is logical

I knew this previously

Kelly Kurt
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Close, But No Cigar (Limerick)

If King Kong were to take a big dump

Such that it fell, forming a huge lump

This stinking pile of crap

When it opened its yap

Would still sound smarter than Donald Trump

Kelly Kurt
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Closing Act (Tanka)

The show must go on

A vacant sleep for practice
Rehearsal for death
Memorizing emptiness

For endless repetition

Kelly Kurt
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Closure

Resolution of a chapter
Conclusion of a phase

Can any words or actions
Truly purge sorrow’s gaze
The word is used too liberally
To ease the mourner’s mind
As if all painful memories

Are magically behind

There can only be one closure
Don't tell me otherwise

The only way to lasting peace
Last closure of one’s eyes

Kelly Kurt
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Clothes (Senryu Series)

Pants

One leg at a time

Beaten off in a sound rout
Worn by decider

Socks

Knitted foot cover

Rock'em robot block punches
Bill Clinton's pussy

Shoes

Protection for feet
Fortunate horses have four
Joe Jackson had none
Underwear

Boxers, briefs, bras
Commandos don't wear any
Location question?

Shirt

Torso covering

Keep it on when impatient
Kind gift off one's back

Tie

Useless neck fabric

Get plastered putting one on
Dull ending to games

Hat

Bald head protection
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Cats that wear one mean trouble
Rabbit container

Dress

One piece girl garment
Hemline governed by era
Cover open wounds

Coat

Cold weather comfort

Many minks must pay the price

Thin layer of paint

Kelly Kurt

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 267



Cloud (Haiku)

Where do you go now?
The cloud considers this not
And finds its way still

Kelly Kurt
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Clouds (Senryu Series)

Cirrus

Lofty wisps of ice

Signal a change in weather
Humorless hazes?
Cirrocumulus

Supercooled water
Described as mackerel sky
Sunset canvases

Cumulus

Latin, meaning pile

Low height convection feedback
I see a bunny
Cumulonimbus

Dense and towering
Tornado progenitor
Convection gone wild
Stratocumulus

Make for gloomy days

Can cause crepuscular rays
Numerous species
Altocumulus
Middle-altitude

Signal storm development

Not quite soprano

Altostratus
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Bluish-green layer
Often semitransparent
Nebulous structure

Kelly Kurt
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Clover (Haiku)

Honeybee’s haven
Mid-summer’s meadow blanket
Four leaves beget luck

Kelly Kurt
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Club Earth

No resources limited to the elite
No borders keeping out, or in

No knowledge reserved for insiders
No membership fees or dues

No contract to sign

All for one

One for all

Exclusively for everybody

Kelly Kurt
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Cobwebs (Haiku)

Adorning corners
Diaphanous vestiges
Await cleaning day

Kelly Kurt
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Cocktails (Senryu Series)

Manhattan

Whiskey, sweet vermouth
Served with a cherry on top
New York state of mind
Screwdriver

Make mine a double
Vodka, Orange juice, on the rocks
Tighten or loosen

Bloody Mary

Vegetable serving
England's homicidal queen
The hair of the dog

Martini

James Bond's favorite
Olive juice makes it dirty
Dry for a liquid

Margarita

Triple sec and lime

Jose Cuervo tequila

Salt on outer rim

Mai Tai

Polynesian drink

Shaded with an umbrella
Trader Vic's baby

Irish Coffee

Warms me chilly bones
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Sugar causes cream to float
Leprechaun's breakfast

Mimosa
You ruined my orange juice
Posh brunch, champagne beverage

Hotel Ritz potion

Kelly Kurt
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Coexistence

I have no personal qualms with any life form

My basement room is shared with lots of bugs

More than I believe most people would be comfortable with
For the most part we just lead our own lives

Crickets will occasionally keep me awake

Various flies taunt me during the warmer months

Spiders, centipedes and beetles mind their own business
Two hours ago, while listening to the football game

A rather chubby mouse darted into the middle of the room
It stopped for a second, looked at me and ran

(I get that a lot)

Into a corner with a small shelving unit holding all my clothes
It had been a year or two since mice have invaded

I just assumed that they found better places to scurry

I remember the effects of their presence though

Pellets on the counters and my wardrobe turned to lint
Mind you, my wardrobe consists of sweatpants and T-shirts
But darn it, they're mine

I grabbed an old fish net in one hand

And moved things aside with the other

The mouse let out a squeak and bolted

I swung the net and missed

Darn!

Or words to that affect

This went on for longer than it should have

Chasing it into other hiding places

Swinging my net

Until it ran under the half inch gap of my door

It could be in any number of places now

It will be back, maybe even with friends

Chewing loudly as I try to sleep

All T want to do is put it outside

But as the weather gets colder

They become smarter than I

I don't think I can beat them (peacefully)

And I don’t want to join them

So I'm going to move my clothes to higher ground

And just try to get along
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Coffee (Senryu Series)

Black

Straight out of the pot
Unadulterated taste

You know the old joke
Latte

Freshly steamed milk added
Decorated espresso
Considered &quot;elitist&quot;
Espresso

Brewed under pressure
Matrix for fancier drinks
Quick dose of caffeine
Instant

Freeze dried concentrate
Rapid gratification
Simply add water
Cappuccino

Viscous cream topping
Color of Friars' habits
Consumed hot or cold
Irish

Truly a cocktail

Invented in Limerick
Ruins a good whiskey

Decaf

Late night substitute
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Orange handled understudy
I mean, what's the point?

Kelly Kurt
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Coffee (Tanka)

Caffeinated brew

Ante meridian perk

Hot, cold, instant, fresh
Millions can’t start without it
Science waffles. Good or bad?

Kelly Kurt
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Cognizant Corporeality

Logic is a rare art form in practice

Acting against it is a form of insanity

I have had long held ways of thinking overturned
But it was instant, painless

I regret the years I lived under mistaken thoughts
Comforting as some were

They were wrong

Reason and reality are uplifting

Kelly Kurt
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Coincidence

Thinking of you

I get a call

Did I predict that?

Did I cause that?

I fail to think of the times
When I was thinking of you
And you didn't call

Kelly Kurt
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Cold (Senryu)

A slap in the face
Nerve endings are assaulted
The wind aggravates

Kelly Kurt
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Collective Legacy (Limerick)

The set was given to me at birth
Seashells of immeasurable worth
Ready for inspection

I keep my collection

Stored on all of the beaches of Earth

Kelly Kurt
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Colloquial Comfort

They told me he had passed away
I found glaringly that they lied

He did not leave to anywhere

The reality was he'd died

Kelly Kurt
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Collusion

We are purposely kept stupid

Free thought, discouraged, at best
Ignorance, an advantage to the ruling

I escaped

Most do not have a chance

But the potential exists

Simple math elucidates

One percent?

How are they more worthy?

How have they ever been?

By your inaction

Education is imperative

The ruling &quot;class&quot; has nothing on you
No class

No superiority

Just hopes that the multitudes never awake
You have been stirring all along

Rise up

I am one of you

Kelly Kurt
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Colors (Senryu Series)

Red

Bulls really don't care
On one end of the spectrum
Sports car's glossy coat

Blue

Musician's sad muse

Doppler shift when approaching
Editor's pencil

White

The sum of all hues

Purity's spotless wardrobe

It is still a lie

Green

Spring's exclamation

Enough can ease one's burden
You ate something bad

Yellow

The coward's back stripe
Banana readiness cue

Proceed with caution

Black

A complete absence

Little dress modifier

Blue's eye sore partner

Kelly Kurt
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Comet (Haiku)

Roaming eer etern
Tracing its ellipse alone
The comet weeps ice

Kelly Kurt
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Comfort Of Denial

We are willing to believe anything
Proof is never a consideration
When death is inevitable for all
Self-deceit is its own revelation

Fear is as powerful as earthly greed
A motivation as old as mankind
Ignorance may sincerely equal bliss

But I'd still like to give sight to the blind

Kelly Kurt
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Commandments 2.0

Thou shalt not Kkill

That's a no brainer

No lying either

Couldn't be saner

Don't own a being

That's just plain wrong

Help the weak

Especially if you're strong

Stop wasting resources

Some can't be replaced

Think about your actions

Little success comes with haste
Appreciate what you have
Before you yearn for more

Pay it forward when you can
Even up the score

Take in information

As much as you can learn
Share equally amongst yourselves
Let others have a turn

Respect all living things
Especially your brothers

You know right from wrong
Choose right if you have your druthers
Don't take what's not yours
Unless it is given

Cease worshipping myths

And abandon all religion

Kelly Kurt
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Commitment (Limerick)

A writer in search of revision
Made a very crucial decision
To be rid of this hex

He swore off of all sex
Expanding on his circumcision

Kelly Kurt
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Common Idioms (Senryu Series)

Insult to Injury

I'm already down
So why kick and spit on me
The damage is done

At the Drop of a Hat

Overly anxious
Ready, willing and able
The wind blew it off

Back to the Drawing Board

That plan didn't work
Let me check the schematics
Where's my eraser

Barking Up the Wrong Tree

Pursuing shadows

You're wasting your time, Fido

A chainsaw might help

Best of Both Worlds

Rare situation

Seldom appreciated

Solar system swap?

You Can't Judge a Book by Its Cover
Shallow Reckoning

Beauty is only skin deep
Maybe a phonebook

Cross That Bridge When You Come to It

Problems enough now
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Get over the mountain first
I'll take the tunnel

Cut Corners

Lazy man's method

Greed surrenders quality
Jaywalking offense?

Every Cloud Has a Silver Lining
Consoler's succor

If only experience

Most clouds are just grey

It Takes Two to Tango
Social certainty

Shared responsibility

And eight to square-dance
Jump on the Bandwagon

I want to fit in

Does this make me popular?
Opportunist's ploy

Miss the Boat

Hesitations loss

Bandwagon jumper's peril
Poorly aimed cannon?

Off Your Rocker

Mad as a Hatter

They lock people up for that
Where'd Granny get to?

Piece of Cake

A walk in the park
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Little effort was required
Easier than pie?

Dime a Dozen

Contemptibly cheap

Less than a penny apiece
High-priced for sand grains

Drop in the Bucket
Inconsequential

Miniscule contribution

Pale pail supplement

Break a Leg

Good luck is bad luck

Superstition defiance

Racehorse trainer's dread

Don't Look a Gift Horse in the Mouth
An ungrateful act

The steed was free, don't complain
It might bite your nose

Excuse My French

Whoops, that just slipped out

Lost something in translation
Excusez mon francais

Got Up on the Wrong Side of the Bed
In a grumpy mood

Everything is going wrong
Smashed face into wall

Hold Your Horses

Be patient cowboy
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Don't get ahead of yourself
Ponies need hugs too

Out of the Blue

Unexpectedly
You'll have to settle for red
Are you happy now?

Raining Cats and Dogs
Torrential downpour
Tornado hit the pet store
Don't step in poodles

I Smell a Rat

Sneaking suspicion
Something's rotten in Denmark
It's wearing cologne
When Pigs Fly
Snowball's chance in hell
Umbrella prices will soar

My ship will come in

Kelly Kurt
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Commune Pissed (Limerick)

What set Moscow's Red Square to tremblin?
The story goes; it was a gremlin

Bolsheviks in a stew

When those imps resolved to

Paint smiley faces on the Kremlin

Kelly Kurt
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Communication (Senryu Series)

Texts

Abbreviated
Alphanumeric message
Teenage profusion
Talking

Done less nhow-a-days
Human verbal expression
When walking Betrays
Email

Electronic post

New age instant epistle
Becoming passé

Body Language
Physical response
Nonverbal exchange
Physical language

Sign Language
Gesticulation

The middle finger speaks loud
Godsend to the deaf
Morse Code

Samuel's signal
Telegraph Information
S.0.S. cipher

Telephone

Bell united us
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Merely secondary now
What would you tell it

Kelly Kurt
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Compare? (Haiku)

What can I compare?
Apples, oranges, ups or downs
How silly is that?

Kelly Kurt
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Compared To Now

Thirty years ago I had the body of a Greek god
Compared to now

I was energetic, tireless and engaged in life
Compared to now

Adventures abounded and friends were replete
Compared to now

The best years of life laid ahead in vast number
Compared to now

I was ignorant, raw, inexperienced and foolish
Compared to now

Nothing can compare to the singular now

Kelly Kurt
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Complicit

You knew

Blame is not solely the instigator's
Acquiescence includes

You have a role

If you are not part of the solution...

Kelly Kurt
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Computers (Senryu Series)

Byte

Eight bits of data

Enough for one character
Don't let the Bedbugs
Browser

Software for web search
Many different options

You gonna buy that?

File

Stored information

Backup is recommended
Trim your fingernails

Font

Unique lettering

The right one supports reading
Baptism basin

Monitor

Displays images

Verb is function of the noun
Merrimack's rival

Laptop

Personal notebook

Portable keyboard and screen
Where I spill my food

Password

Secret entry code
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Alpha-numeric access
Do not use: PASSWORD

Kelly Kurt
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Condensation

Atmospheric moisture is happy where it lives

Free from muddy riverbanks or being strained in sieves
Traveling through the Troposphere from poles to equator
Loving the sovereignty of being water vapor

When freed from liquid form it’s called evaporation
Phase shifting when it’s cold, produces condensation
Rising in the midday sun it soon becomes a cloud
Cooling off it falls as rain when droplets overcrowdd

In summer’s heat when the air is thick and starts to cling
A coaster ‘neath your iced tea glass foils a water ring

Kelly Kurt
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Confidence (Limerick)

Whoever has a question to ask

Can disguise it with a clever mask

You can try to fool me

But only if you'll be

More than certain you're up to the task

Kelly Kurt
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Confirmation (Limerick)

A common theme in superstition
Is an admission of contrition

I believed what was told

‘Cause the story was old

And didn't demand definition

Kelly Kurt
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Conflict

Easily pervading our own minds
Flashing intensely when a second joins
Trifles become exaggerated

Egos become self-righteous
Self-control becomes subordinate
There is little that can’t be resolved
Without words

So why not?

Kelly Kurt
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Confusion (Senryu)

There are no answers
The questions are meaningless
Tortured mind struggles

Kelly Kurt
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Congenital Genesis

Long ago, throughout societies in which we would not fit
When ignorance was rampant

When superstition was the paradigm

When women were even more subjugated

When lust for power was peaking

When little was questioned

When traditions were adopted

Religion was born

Kelly Kurt
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Congenital Megalomania (Limerick)

Crowned heads through history have believed
Often leaving their subjects bereaved

No form of prevention

Has offset intention

Perfection's an ideal ne'er achieved

Kelly Kurt
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Connections

Extract a neuron

Lay it out on a table and inspect
Where are the thoughts?

Where are the memories?
Where is consciousness?

Billions in the brain

Residing in the network
Emerging from complexity

Remove an individual
Examine him in detail
Where is the society?
Where is community?
Where is brotherhood?
Billions in the world
Residing in the connections
Combining into continuity

Kelly Kurt
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Consciousness (How Do I Know I'm Me?)

A soul?

Is that what I am?

Out of the billions of bodies that exist

Have existed

Why am I in this one, now?

Could I just as easily have been a woman?
An Eskimo?

A caveman?

Or not at all?

I am reasonably sure that I am aware

I am all but certain that I'm not you
Experience has indicated that my thoughts are isolated
Whether in my brain, mind or
Consciousness

Is consciousness merely an emergent property?
A quantum state?

An illusion?

If it is who we are, who I am

Where was I before I was aware that I am?
Did I choose this time, this place, this body?
Despite all the pains in my life

Physical and emotional

I would not want to be anyone but me

The thought is terrifying

So in my tumble-down chair, I sit

Alone with my thoughts

My consciousness

Me?

Kelly Kurt
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Constellations (Senryu Series)

Orion

Winter sky hunter
Pyramids mimic its belt
Betelgeuse shines red
Ursa Major

Great heavenly bear
Big Dipper forms its hind end
Grizzly in army?
Cassiopeia

Wife of Cepheus

Ever seated in her chair
Upturned half the year
Aquarius

The gods' cup bearer
Ushers in new year and luck
Hippies hailed its dawn
Cancer

Astral crustacean

Bit the foot of Hercules
Malicious disease

Virgo

Portends the harvest
Isis, Ishtar or Ceres
Galactic virgin

Libra

Balances seasons
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Equality and justice
The scorpion's claws

Kelly Kurt
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Containers (Senryu Series)

Bag

Paper or plastic

Daddy's got a brand new one
Don't let the cat out
Barrel

Wooden whiskey cask
Tubular, bullet pathway
Fun monkey abode
Basket

Picnic lunch box
Transportation to Hades
Cager's objective

Bottle

Baby's spill proof flask
Way to handle emotions?
Alcoholic's god

Can

Long term food storage
Modal possibility

Slang term for bathroom
Folder

Document holder
Computer file storage place
Laundromat worker?

Bucket

Avoid kicking it
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Fried chicken receptacle
Before death wish list

Kelly Kurt
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Contrails

The western sky is a smoky palette

A Munch inspired horizon
The pacifying firmament
Curdles to implausible blushes
Silence is thunderous

As the jet trespasses

The clear blue is interrupted
By particulate condensation
A lattice of woven heaven
Latitude focuses the bearings
East-west and pregnant

Until a web of vapor
Saturates the eventide vault
A patchwork of condensation
Wishes me a goodmight

Kelly Kurt
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Conundrum Omelet (Limerick)

I would get down on my knees and beg
Then hop like a baboon on one leg

If someone could please show

I really want to know

Which came first, the chicken or the egg

Kelly Kurt
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Conversations Between Me

I don't address myself directly

No words are spoken aloud

Sometimes the voices are almost audible though
My lips, moving silently in synchrony
Contemplations, internalized exchanges
Debates, occasionally raucous

Always in the background

Analyzing problems, questioning presumptions
Playing multiple roles, various scenarios

A hermit, I am never alone

Monotonous existence, I'm never bored

Sleep does not come easily

The thoughts and Dialogues are persistent
Initiating, steering them is effortless

Hushing them is hopeless

Kelly Kurt
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Conversion (Limerick)

A lively young thing would often flirt
In her boldness she lifted her skirt
A pack of wolves saw her

Proceeded to gnaw her

That is why she is now an ex pert

Kelly Kurt
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Convicted And Condemned (Limerick)

Romance and religion parallel

A belief that with them, all is well
Thought's not done with the head
Prayers are said near a bed

And their aftermaths both lead to hell

Kelly Kurt
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Conviction (Tanka)

Determination

A deep breath before the plunge
No need to look back

Heart and head embark as one
The goal, already achieved

Kelly Kurt
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Convivial Collaboration

The right's not the opposite of the left

The left's not the opposite of the right

To fight is not the opposite of peace

And peace is not the opposite of fight

It seems so many things are polarized

If it's not the best, it must be the worst

If something is only the last resort

Then something else must surely be the first
As far as I can see, with common sense

It can't be lost if it never was found

The precise center is rarely the way

But there can often be some common ground

Kelly Kurt
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Cool Burn (Tanka)

Mid February

Warm spell anticipated
I have learned lessons
Winter is not over
Seasons bring their will

Kelly Kurt
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Cotton Tail (Haiku)

A yearling rabbit
Smaller than a loaf of bread
Begets untold joy

Kelly Kurt
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Court (Senryu Series)

Verdict

The final judgment
Finding, based on evidence
Not always correct

Jury

Panel of your peers

Let he who is without sin
Oh wait, that's no one
Prosecutor

State sponsored terror
Yes, bad guys get put away
But so do good ones

Suit

Legal proceedings

Action filed against culprit
My favorite; Hearts
Hearing

Initial review

Determines further action
If they will listen
Contempt of Court

Act of disrespect

Willful disobedience

Or just apt disdain

Bail

Secures one's return
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Forfeited upon absence
Your boat is sinking!

Perjury

Lying under oath

Tell the truth or, so help me
You can't handle it

Plead the Fifth

I will not answer
Self-incriminatory

Plead it? I'll drink it!
Lawyer

Law practitioner
Thespian with a degree
Shakespeare's Thoughts match mine
Evidence

Substantiates claims
Establishes verity
Hearsay does not count
Judge

Passer of rulings

Hopeful justice dispenser
But all too human
Witness

First hand observer
Proven unreliable
Wedding spectator

Recess

Suspend proceedings
Break between bouts of work
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Think I'll take one now

Kelly Kurt
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Crap

A raven

Flying high in your night sky
Not entirely unnoticeable

I may defecate, unseen

I may echo a haunting call
But I exist

Many such have lived
Goodbye

Kelly Kurt
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Creationism

Is it more unreasonable to ask for proof

Or to ask for belief without giving any

A personal impression is not evidence

But it is more than sufficient for so many

To be dependent on faith is every fool's right
What is privately practiced is not my concern
But one cannot demand in the name of their god
That the unsubstantiated needs to be learned
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Creators We

We are not gods

We were not created by a god

Indeed, we created the gods

Suddenly sentient, scared Sapiens
Searching, sans science for answers
Imagining explanations into existence
Proselytizing presumptions, procuring power
Creating chaos
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www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 331



Crescent Moon (Haiku)

Wide grin in the sky
Shy satellite hides its eyes
I smile back despite

Kelly Kurt
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Cricket In My Room

The call, it comes from everywhere
All hours of the day and night

I've turned my whole room upside-down
Yet he stays hidden from my sight
How can a bug that is so small
Create such a deafening sound

I cannot sleep or concentrate

Until this arthropod is found

I will not stomp upon his head
Should I find where he’s concealed
Or pay him back for sleepless nights
To my humanity I'll yield

I will remove him to the yard

My own noise statute to enforce
And let him have a second chance
Singing with his brethren’s chorus
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Crocus (Haiku)

Impatient flower
Defies winter’s lasts moments
Vanguard for tulips
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Crossword

Grid of poem pieces waiting to be solved
Testing my vocabulary
And resolve

The pattern may be random every day
But most often with a mirror
Symmetry

Crisscrossing letters shared across and down
Guide the cruciverbalist

(Proper noun)

A way to keep the brain active and fit

If the editor’s Will Shorts

Most will quit
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Crotchety (Limerick)

If your girlfriend is acting fickle
Running hot, then down to a trickle
If her desire you doubt

There's one way to find out

You have to give her a test tickle
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Crowded With Absence

Forlorn chamber, besieged with solitude
Echoes of a life consumed by time
Devastated by its duration

In a life, crowded with absence
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Cuisines (Senryu Series)

French

Start meals with Hors d'ceuvres
Elocution is tricky

I like the fried spuds

Mexican

Masa Tortillas

I could eat it every day
Whole enchilada

Italian

Pasta and cheeses

New world vegetables transformed
Can't beat a pizza

British

Unfussy dishes

High tea for the working class
Good old fish and chips
German

Lots of sausages

Wonderfully decadent cakes
Wash it down with beer
Chinese

Dairy rarely used

Darn it, I'm hungry again

Ubiquitous rice
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Cup Of Tea

I know that I am not everyone’s cup of tea
Hell, more like a mug of muddy water

My way of conversing is esoteric

My interests are pedantic, often obscure
Excitement for me is conscious comprehension
Not partying or superficial pursuits
Spontaneity is disagreeable to me

I am frequently “that guy”d

The one who constantly has the right answer
Some, probably most in all actuality

Would call me boring, an eremite, odd

I have no need, or even want, for possessions
I have nothing material to offer

My clothing is old and casual at best

If it wasn’t for my habitual smile

Few would likely even acknowledge me

Brief, sporadic visits are all most can endure
Accordingly, I recognize that my few friends
Those that regularly and voluntarily interact with me
Are genuine, sincere

And quite possibly, insane
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Curiosity (Haiku)

Divergent impulse
Motivator of knowledge
Feline’s assassin
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Cynical (Tanka)

A robust south wind

Reacquaints the north with warmth
Winter has its doubts

More than Four weeks left til spring
A blizzard can't be ruled out
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Dad

One syllable

In many cases, the first syllable

Its initial utterance is magical

It never grows old, even though you do

Kelly Kurt
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Daddy Long Legs

Who the hell dreamed up this thing?
A peppercorn poised on hair

Jointed limbs lug abdomen

Ten times its girth in the air
Walking ‘cross the basement floor
The antithesis of grace

It only looks more foolish

When it tries to run in place
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Daily Foci (Senryu)

Saturday suggests
Weekdays have variations
But Sunday portends
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www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Dairy Airs (Limerick)

From time to time old Bessie was rude
That bovine was often known to brood
Listening to her low

It was easy to know

If she was in a good or bad mooed
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Daisies

Jagged little leaves belie their delicacy

Spiral insect eye centers of saffron yellow
Sprout silken dove feather petals

So charming and simple, they need no scent
Alone, in a vase, a daisy speaks poesy
Undulating with the wind in a sea of sisters

A tantric tale through interpretive dance is told
How angels weave haloes

And frolic as children

Kelly Kurt

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive

346



Dance (Senryu Series)

Ballet

More graceful than swans
Stories told without language
Hippos needn't join
Breakdancing

Acrobatic moves

Reserved for the young and spry
I would surely break
Can-Can

High-kicking women

The Infernal Galop plays
Where tins urinate?

Conga Line

Drunken revelry

Three steps forward and a kick
More fun when coed

Hokey Pokey

Done in a circle

Insertion and extraction
What's it all about?
Interpretive

Modern dance movements
Translates human emotions

I stepped on a nail!

Limbo

How low can you go
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The most limber will prevail
Outer edge of hell

Square Dance

Four couples form squares
Directed by a caller
Rectangle boogie?

Tango

Two are essential
Argentinian gambol

Code word meaning &quot;T&quot;

Waltz
Done in triple time
Progressive Vienna slide

Belonging to Walt?
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Dandelions (Haiku)

In another place
Enchanting sun blushed blossoms
In my lawn, foul weeds
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Dangerous Pattern (Senryu)

Enemy within
Holding fast to ignorance
Not swayed by the facts
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Darkness (Haiku)

The absence of light
Blackening the depths of space
Coating evil’s heart
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Dawn And Dusk

Paramours that can never kiss

Romancing commencement and conclusion
Separated by time and tide

Perpetually estranged, but ever hopeful

Of uniting in a glorious sunburst

The first flash of dawn’s radiance
Mesmerizes the fully rested eastern horizon
Her long shadows reaching for the west
Across dew stippled grass

That shimmers like a mantle of diamonds
Offered welcome by the choruses of birds
She resonates with the breeze

Searching for her lover

Dusk discards the last vestiges of azure
Replacing it with a Palette of scarlet
Disguising his sorrow with hymns

Sung by somnolent sparrows
Accompanied by an ensemble of insects
His lonesome eyelids steadily close

The deepening murk freeing Venus
Allowing her to receive the night

The two will never meet

Their touch extends only so far

Facilitating poets and lovers

Embellishing the intersections of night and day
Soulmates forever parted

Kelly Kurt

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 352



Daylight Savings Time (Haiku)

A magical hour
Extra sleep Sunday morning
Darkness before five
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Dec,7th Logic (Senryu)

The midst of chaos
As good a time as any
To act foolishly
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December Sun (Senryu)

The first sunny day
After ten days of dark skies
Is truly treasured
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Deceptive Senses

The light we see, reflecting off our surroundings
Creating the images that imbue our days

Are wavelengths of electromagnetic radiation
No color exists in them

The sounds we hear, coming from all directions
Warning, informing, beguiling, exposing

Are mechanical waves, propagating through a medium
No noise exists in them

Smell and taste, pleasures of even the poor
Sweet, savory, indulgent, personal

Are molecular chemical detection and analysis
No flavor or aroma exists in them

Touch; pressure and pain, temperature and delight
Does not even occur, only forces ever meet
Physical signs of entropy and change

But no direct contact exists

Perception is personal

Assessment, highly localized

One sense organ

The brain

It is you, but tells you what it chooses

And is not unknown to lie
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Decisions (Haiku)

When one seems too few
And two is simply too much
How does one decide?
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Decline

When government becomes a caricature of itself
The society is in a decline
Lying, posturing, mud-slinging
Biased, self-righteous, clueless
Hypocrites

Accusing, dodging, pandering
Backscratching, one-percenters
Establishment

Worshipped at home by fools
Laughed at abroad by all

A house divided...
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Decline (Haiku)

Hoar frost rings dead leaves
Forest floor snaps under foot
Worsened by long nights
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Deduction's Reduction (Limerick)

To get rid of what didn't make sense
Sarcasm when giving compliments
Implicit magician

Mathematician

Subtracted and made a difference
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De-Escalation (Limerick)

Missile strikes leave little more than bones
Amidst conflict we send in some drones

Tho words sometimes too hurt

Diplomat, Kelly Kurt

Suggests we return to sticks and stones&quot;
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De-Evolution?

In the midst of fire and wind

The essence of life stirs

Great walls of stone irridesce

Solemn monuments of time, alive with the heat of ages
Eons of desolation

Suddenly, in the eternity of a second

A trespasser on time appears

Solitary, unique, alive

Its supremacy lasts but a moment

From itself, another

From it, more

The barren expanses now teem with minute life
Insignificant in stature, but overflowing with potential
With nothing but time, they evolve

Their destiny unknown

As they change, so does their world

Their progress leads to thought

Creative juices flow

Conflicts arise

Ultimate creation? Ultimate destruction

The fire and wind that gave rise to life
Consumes all
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Defintions

To agree on practically anything

Every term must be defined

Seems even the meaning of what ‘is’, is
Requires being refined
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Delinquency (Limerick)

A twelve percent approval rating
Congress must be extremely grating
When it comes time to vote

People don't think a mote

The same criminals reinstating
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Deluge

Oppressive, opaque air

Beads of sweat coalesce into torrents
Dark rings swathe collars
Sinister horizons slink

Insular flickers advance

The bottom drops out

Sheets, blankets, quilts of rain
Gasping soil chokes

Too much, too quick

Sewer grates struggle

All is ocean
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Dentist (Senryu Series)

Anesthesia

Novocain needle

Deadens sensitivity

Make mine laughing gas
Checkup

Annual exam

The doctor will see you now
To tell you bad news

Floss

Clean between your teeth
Procedure paired with brushing
Cocoon silk fibers
Extraction

That tooth has to go
Where did I put my pliers?
I told you to brush

Filling

Amalgam tooth plug
Cavity correction caulk
Thanksgiving dinner

X-ray

Diagnostic tool

A dose of radiation
Raymond, after death?

Drill

Disconcerting sound
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Interesting boring tool
Repeated training
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Depravity's Cavities (Limerick)

A naive speleologist monk

Wasn't nearly as smart as he thunk

When to settle a bet

Googled; dank, dark and wet

Found some caves that he should not spelunk
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Descent

I put on a long sleeve shirt today

My arms, tan from mid-bicep down

Hanging on the back of my door

Is a hoodie I haven’t worn since May

It will find its way back on my shoulders soon
The first day of October has arrived
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Despair

Deep in the back of my mind

And down in the depths of my soul
I search for a meaning to lifed
But much like an unending hole
The more I take from its store
The larger the pit grows in size
Deeper and deeper I search

But instead of turning out wise

I find that I've dug my own grave
For there are no answers to why
For me, there is nothing to save
So I'll give up, lie down and die
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Despair 2

Stare at the stars and try to see

If there is a purpose for you to be

I looked and I looked, but the sky held no clue
So I looked towards the Earth, but it was blank too
I am to my distress still alive

For reasons unknown my being still thrives

No purpose I serve, I just feel in the way

Yet I continue to exist, day after day

My demise would bring little grief

To lie down forever would be my relief

I hope you have some dreams or a goal

For despair and hopelessness do take their toll
Years of disappointment and sorrow must end
For I am just hollow, I break while you bend
And as much abuse as I can physically endure
My heart is as fragile as diamonds are pure

So to end the pretense and take my last breath
Is the only way out. I give up to death
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Despair 3

Here I sit, alone, like time in space

Memories, living collages of moving colors
Emptiness of confusion, lost dreams

Emotionless, stunned by life

Reality, flickering away like a dying candle

Hope, a meaningless word

The vast spectrum of the swelling void transcends all
Questions unanswered, perhaps forever

Damned to eternal, inner strife

I concede the battle
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Despair 4

Extraordinary, encompassing, everlasting
Oh, the infinitely static apocalypse
Hooves trounce my marrow

There is no periphery

Singular, focused nothing

Silent screams

No relief

No end

Pain!
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Destined Duplication

A war to end all wars

Followed by countless others

Terrible kings and rulers deposed
Supplanted by tyrants[]

Manifest destiny of colonialism

Replaced with occupation

Surplus populace, gratuitously eradicated
Excess masses, wantonly allowed to starve
Appalling, sickening, unfathomable history
Excused, ignored, rationalized

That was then

This will be too
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Dialect Affect (Limerick)

With a name most can't seem to recall

It must strip memories from us all

Reason for this belief

Thick tars have heard this reef

Is called something like; &quot;Not Sure Atoll&quot;

Kelly Kurt
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Din At Dinner With Dinah (Limerick) Wes' Challenge
Response

I don't think it's out of the question
To offer one little suggestion

Bring your I-pod along

Or the date will seem long

Hearing each stage of her digestion
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Dinner's Served (Limerick)

Several suits and ties had a debate

A chance to address issues, how great
But mud simply was slung

In some cases ‘twas dung

Landing smack on each candidate's plate
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Disapproval (Limerick)

A fuzzy faced llama from Peru
Did just what it’s expected to do
I invaded its space

And it spit in my face

Which is now fully covered in goo
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Disasters (Senryu Series)

Pompeii

Buried in ashes

Vesuvian upheaval

Fury of Vulcan

The Black Death

Rat borne contagion
Two-hundred million perished
No god would help them
Spanish Influenza

Global pandemic

More deadly than World War One
Deadly second wave
Titanic

Unsinkable myth
Consequence of arrogance
Ice defeated steel
Chernobyl

Nuclear nightmare
Radioactive fallout
Historic lesson

Japan Tsunami

Tohoku earthquake
Costliest in history

Will live in infamy

Global Warming

Greenhouse gas effect
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Catastrophic climate change
It may be too late

Kelly Kurt
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Diseases (Senryu Series)

Flu

Old wives say to starve
Highly infectious virus
Somebody shoot me
Cold

Not that uncommon
Upper respiratory

Darn kids gave me one
Cancer

Abnormal cell growth
Not always a death sentence
Crab constellation
Alzheimer's

Cause of dementia
Cruel malady of old age
Congress must have it
Alcoholism
Dependence on booze
Cirrhosis of the liver
Often in denial
Arthritis

Joint inflammation
Loss of flexibility

Oh my aching back

Diabetes

Blood-sugar problems
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Insufficient insulin
Lose some weight Kelly

Kelly Kurt
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Dissembler

As a hypocrite, I justify
Rationalize

Point fingers

Assess my failures lightly
Sparingly

Inaction, a choice

Yet somehow I sleep
Neither ignorant

Nor oblivious

True to form

Among the majority
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Distance

Measured in linear space, it separates locations

Calculated chronologically, it segregates temporal positions
Gauged in consideration, it divides men’s hearts
Experiential in allegory, and quantifiable in the tangible

It is an Expanse to be negotiated

An interval to endure

A Disconnect to reconcile

No space, time or detachment is too large to conquer
Distance is a challenge, not a barrier
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Distant Frogs (Haiku)

Late night recital
Frogs disclose pond location
Tadpoles endangered

Kelly Kurt

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 385



Distant Train

Restless and exhausted, I wandered outside
Clammy, cloudy and tranquil, the late night exhaled
I breathed in its sigh as I paced the blackness
Abandoned thoughts hovered like lost moths

The opaque stillness distilled the moment

On the edge insentience, the ground trembled

A rolling, guttural resonance saturated the west
Nocturnal spell, broken by a distant train

I collected my consciousness and returned inside
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Diverse Community Of Poets (A Tribute To Ph)

Politics, diplomacy and sports
Have nothing on poetry
There is no disdain or distrust

No competition, grandstanding or coercions
From all across Africa and the Middle East
Down under in Australia, throughout the orient

India, Europe and the Americas
Jewish, Christian, Muslim and Hindu
Dark skin, light skin

Rich, poor

Young, old

Male, female

Poets are a society of harmony

An amalgamation of dreamers
Sharing their talents freely
Encouraging and motivating others
Verbally nourishing the planet’s soul
Would that everybody a poet be
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Dividing Line
Dividing Line

I should have written this last night

When the sensations were still fresh

So let’s see how it goes ten hours later

I was dropped off at a club on the outskirts of town
Some friends were playing music there

I sat through a few sets

Applauding and taking in the ambience

I don’t get out much

The majority of patrons were drunk

Or well on their way

I engaged several, to hear their stories

People love to talk about themselves

I did little talking, beyond asking more questions
As the music blasted, I heard tales that needed to come out
“I hate my brother! ”

"I used to grow pot in California.”

“My job sucks! ”

After releasing them from the pent

It was time for the long walk back

A warm night for October tenth

A moonless, starry sky followed me

The clamor of the club, far behind

Silence in the middle of the road

Bright yellow lines stitching to the horizon

Just a few hours earlier, this would have been crazy
(It still was a little)

The main highway north through this area

Cars and trucks whizzed by at day

But in the witching hour

I chose neither side

I straddled the center

All the way home
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Divorce (Haiku)

Where once love endured
Silence and regret now dwell
The scars of divorce
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Do It Yourself (Limerick)

An old man tried to cut his own hair
Each clip left less and less of it there
With hairline receding

And both his ears bleeding

Folks have another reason to stare
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Do You?

Do you want to know?

Do you give a damn?

Do you have the time?

Do you understand?

Do you have the patience, the quiet strength of maturity?

Do you have imagination or are you so blind, you will not see?

Do you think you're alone?

Do you pity yourself?

Do you make a stand?

Do you ask for help?

Do you make a choice and follow through with all possible means?
Do you have ambition, or do your hopes amount to a hill of beans?

Do you seek the truth?

Do you need a friend?

Do you smile enough?

Do you comprehend?

Do you make a difference in the lives of others who aren’t as strong?
Do you make an effort, do you right the wrongs?

Do you?

Kelly Kurt
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Doctors (Senryu Series)

Anesthesiologist

They put you to sleep

Not because they are boring
Though I'm sure some are
Pediatrician

Children's physician
Bedside manner critical
Lollipops, a must
Ophthalmologist

Diagnose the eye

Treats ocular diseases
Does not make glasses
Podiatrist

Will admit da feet

Lowest form of medicine?
I feel like a heel
Cardiologist

If you skip a beat

His heart is into his job
Impulsive career?
Proctologist

For a pain in the...

Job mishap nearly wrecked him
Their profession stinks

Gynecologist

Should I touch this one?

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 392



I don't want any trouble
I'm just a pussy

Psychiatrist

Mental health expert
Psychologist on steroids
I'd drive them crazy
Coroner

Last doctor you'll see
Medical examiner

Apt end to Senryu

Kelly Kurt
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Dog Eat Dog (Limerick)

It is more than just a presumption
In fact I can state it with gumption
Nothing lives on its own

Biology has shown

All life is an act of consumption
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Dog Owners (Limerick)

Bestowing traits on our pets with ease
Has become a suburban disease

His is really astute

Hers is cuter than cute

And mine is so quick, she's caught fleas
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Don't Ask (Limerick)

A curious but out to lunch teen

Had a question burning in his bean

Reply beyond his ken

&quot;Yes&quot;, was told to him when

He asked, &quot; What does inquisitive mean? &quot;
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Don'T Ask Me

If you want to know why people do what they do
If you want to know how ignorance became canon
If you want to know where consideration went[d

If you want to know what became of thinking

If you want to know how the world became a mess
If you want to know who knows these things

Don’t ask me

Because I'll tell you

And you don’t want to know

Kelly Kurt
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Don't Blink

I have no recall of before I was born
No fear or regret

No anticipation or pain

No beliefs

Nothing

I will soon return

What was the point?
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Down For The Count (Limerick)

Scarecrow boxing was big in its day
Two strawmen in an all-out melee

I would watch every night

Wanting to join the fight

All T managed was hitting the hay
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Down With The Sun (Limerick)

When others are just starting their day
I have yet to even hit the hay

Up at the crack of noon

Winter sunset too soon

I won't see much daylight until May
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Downfall (Senryu)

What is the hurry
To win is not an honor
Race to the bottom
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Downside (Senryu)

Radioactive
Electromagnetic storms
Dark side of the sun
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Downside To Upchuck (Limerick)

The value of your stocks will plummet
Negative publicity from it

Much sooner than later

If you choose to cater

The global bulimia summit
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www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive

403



Dragonfly

Transparent, veined wings dissolve in flight

Becoming a smudge of frenzied intention

Gamboling off the stagnant slough’s surface

Impulsive, impossible deviations in direction

Then hovering as though dangling from a ghostly thread
Settled on a cat-tail, its iridescent wings shimmer
Spread to seize the sun’s bounteous buoyance

The impetuous insect’s repose is fleeting

Off again to forage the skies as a blur
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Dreams

When I was young, I was told

That dreams are worth much more than gold
They can take you far away

Or keep you where you want to stay

They are yours to have and treasure

And can live up to any measure

If you use them true and wise

They can be more useful than your eyes
To guide you to your every goal

And keep you strong in heart and soul

So if you're stressed or felling blue

You know exactly what to do

Close your eyes, let off some steam

Lay back, relax, and dream, dream, dream
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Dreams (Haiku)

Asleep or awake
Ambitions and desires
Start with a vision
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Dreams And Reality? (Haiku)

Asleep in a dream
I dreamt that I was dreaming
Three realities? [
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Drinking My Tears

The summer had been long, hot and arid
The earth cracked, like age old plaster
Brunette grass, wilted, pathetic flowers
Baby acorns dropped immature

Like spiral hatted hail

I walked the forlorn grounds at noon
Sweat vaporizing before forming beads
Leaving a mineralized scale on exposed skin
Around the side of a desiccated hydrangea
A shifting smudge Approached

A cloud of gnats eerily suspended

Some immediately committing suicide
Plunging down my throat

Or up my nose

But many others

Parched and with the will to live

Landed in my eyes

Drinking my tears
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Driving Me Nuts (Limerick)

Duffer Joe's tee shot flutters, then falls
His projectiles are smooth as glass walls
My drives are all first rate

And what makes them fly straight

Are the dimples I have on my balls
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Drought (Haiku)

Fractured, thirsting dirt
Shriveled and sunburned flora
Looming inferno
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Duality?

Bruce publically went from quite rugged to tender
As he identified himself as transgender

Rachel got a weave and a tan colored facial

As a result, coining the new term, transracial

I too have a variegated identity

There are more components to me than people see
Wise as an owl and gentle as a newborn lamb
Stronger than an ox and quiet as mice I am

It might take writing a complicated thesis

But simply stated, I'll call myself Tran-species

Kelly Kurt
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Duos (Senryu Series)

Adam and Eve

Fictional sinners
Mesopotamian pair

She took his ribbing

Arm and a Leg

Exorbitant price

Hokey Pokey essentials
Main appendages

Bacon and Eggs
Breakfast paradigm
European forage plant
Shopping list staples

Salt and Pepper
Foremost in spice rack
Distinguished gentleman's hair
Female hip hop group
Batman and Robin
Dynamic duo

DC Comics' crime fighters
Dubious union

Death and Taxes

Only things certain

One's better than the other
But only slightly

Jekyll and Hyde

Stevenson novel
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Freudian duality
Many an ex-wife

Rock and a Hard Place
Metaphorical

Impossible dilemma

Where a Hyrax lives

War and Peace

Tolstoy's epic book

The latter rarely breaks out

Straightforward option

Kelly Kurt
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Duplicitous Day

Forty years ago on this date

My dear sister turned seventeen
Every reason to celebrate

But a cruel fate would contravene
Our mother of just forty-three
Died on that same cold afternoon
How could this trial come to be
Mother of six to die so soon

No single year has since gone by
Without this retrospective bomb
So now I say, with loving sigh
Happy birthday Sue, miss you mom

Kelly Kurt
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Duplicitous Dregs

They claim violation

Right to discriminate infringed
They feel free to deny
Services

Licenses

Respect

The shoe on the other foot
raises blisters
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Dusk (Senryu Series)

Bats

Flying mammalians
Nocturnal insectivore
Wooden baseball club
Moonlight

Casts thoughtful shadows
Diminishes star splendor
Diet satellite?

Venus

Second from the sun
Also called the evening star
Goddess of beauty
Introspection

Cool contemplation
Considering consequence
Critical calmness
Streetlights

Guardians of night
Illuminate dark corners
Midnight moth magnets
Insects

Cricket crescendos
Mosquitoes' dinner-bell tolls

Butterflies slumber
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Earth (Tanka)

Small, rocky planet
Orbiting a mundane star
A galactic speck

Trivial piece of flotsam
Center of our universe

Kelly Kurt
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Earthlings

Trees, plankton, cows
Ants, elephants, pigeons
Mice, deer, sharks
Humans

Black, white

Alive - One

Kelly Kurt
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Earthquake (Haiku)

Sudden upheaval
Ground ruptures, buildings topple
Lives harshly altered

Kelly Kurt
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Earthworms (Haiku)

Underground dwellers
Vital to ecology
And catching bluegill

Kelly Kurt
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East German Rushin' (Limerick)

European beer celebrations

Test tourists' bladder limitations
You know it's just rented

That's why I invented

Bathroom maps for all urine nations
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Egalitarianism

All men are not created equal
Short, tall

Weak, strong

Privileged, disadvantaged

Myriad differences

No two the same

These diversities should not preclude opportunity
Education, healthcare

A living wage, a voice

Freedom, hope

Respect

Sixty-two people

Sixty-two people have more wealth
Than the poorest three and a half billion
Combined

Squandered, under taxed, untaxed
Wrested from the hyper-exploited
Undeserved

Disgusting

Evil

Unjustifiable

Indefensible

Unsustainable

Correctable

Kelly Kurt
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Ego (Limerick)

I now have a big, fat, swelled up head
Perhaps it'll last until I am dead
Popular at long last

A new source of bombast

At least one other human has read

Kelly Kurt
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Either Or, In-Between, Other

Options made limited

One or the other

Polar

Good or bad

Somewhere intermediate
Black, white, shades of grey
I choose other

Kelly Kurt
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Either Way (Senryu)

Intelligence elsewhere?
Regardless of the answer
It is frightening

Kelly Kurt
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Elders' Obligation

Who did you need when you were young?
A friend that would encourage

A mentor that freely guided

A stranger at the right moment to smile
Would that have made a difference?

You know it would have

Give someone else that opportunity

Be that person

Kelly Kurt
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Election Deflection (Limerick)

The atheist running for mayor
Up against a righteous portrayer
Was told he should just quit

By the big hypocrite

Given that he hadn't a prayer
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Electricity (Tanka)

Fundamental force

Propagating at light speed
Powering the world

Dangerous if not controlled

Felt when lovers’ eyes first meet
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Elevator Operator (Limerick)

In the world of unchecked ambition
Getting to the top is the mission
You can't take the staircase

It is not a foot race

Chasing a high level position
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Embrace The Spectrum

I held a pristine piece of writing paper against my forearm

In the brightness of the overhead fluorescent light, it was obvious
I am not white!

German and Irish ancestors

Burned as readily in moderate sun exposure

But were as nonwhite as I

Get a piece of paper

(Or anything the color you are generally labeled by society)
Hold it up against your skin

Native Americans, are you red?

Eastern Asians, are you yellow?

Africans, are you black?

Some whole alien populations in the vastness of space
May be blue or green

And proud of it

The azure academic Andromedans

The Perseus 3 green explorers

Earthlings have thousands of shades

Embrace the spectrum
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Emit (Backwards Time)

Eggs suddenly unscramble and return to intact shell
Multi-feathered arrow, comes back to William Tell

I and others likewise are growing young as well
This is all as unlikely as un-ringing a bell
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Emotions (Senryu Series)

Love

Greatest of them all

Often a mind of its own
Unselfish at core

Hate

Blinding when hot

From a sinkhole of darkness
Punishes holder

Fear

Unspeakably felt
Evolutionary edge

Often all for naught

Joy

Momentary bliss
Unnoticed in the rat race
Little ones change mood
Envy

A palette of green
Consumes time and energy
More is not enough
Sadness

The heart, made of lead
Mere words can't alleviate
A shadow cast broad

Pity

Better than it sounds
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Virtue, if acted upon
Not wished for the self

Anger
A bloody crimson
Insane temporarily

Influx of hormones

Kelly Kurt
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Encounter With Ants

Kneeling down to pull weeds in the shade garden, around the base of a wisteria,
next to the empty fish pond, I inadvertently disturbed a large colony of ants.
Small, brown ants, about the size of a sesame seed, swarmed in the thousands,
bringing several square feet of lawn to life. Staring at the chaotic motion made
me dizzy, so I put my left hand down to steady myself. Instantly, I was covered
in little brown flecks, as if a child scooped way too many sprinkles onto his ice
cream. I watched for a moment, fascinated by their focus and fervor, until they
started to bite. I didn’t want to brush them off, knowing that dozens would be
crushed in the effort. (I had already uprooted their home and exposed untold
eggs.) For several seconds, I blew as hard as I could to send them wafting back
to earth. Several times, I thought I had them all off, only to find more by my
elbow and then my shoulder. My attention, solidly on my arm, I failed to move
from my genuflection, and having blustered the last ant from my arm, found
regiments on my legs. (I was wearing shorts) Unable to blow them off, I was
forced to sweep them away with my hands before they reached more sensitive
areas. I stood up and backed away far enough to prevent further bodily
infestation, and continued to liberate my legs from their occupation. Tangled in
leg hair and sock fuzz, quite a few, unfortunately, met a pulped, dismembered
end. Freed at last from the invasion, I watched from a distance as the ants toiled
tirelessly to repair the destruction I had unintentionally wrought. Twenty minutes
later, all the eggs were reburied and the activity had all returned underground.
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End

The party still goes on, but you have to leave
Not uninvited

A new party starts; you as the only guest
Others’ invitations, delayed

No rsvp required

Or possible
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End Times (Limerick)

The right half of my butt I can't find
Of the two sides, it was the most kind
The victim of capture

By predicted rapture

And all that was left, was left behind
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Energy Sources (Senryu Series)

Solar

Photovoltaics

Renewable (til nova)

Active and passive

Wind

Air flow through turbines
Growing power on wind farms
Harness congressmen
Hydroelectric

No greenhouse gasses
Landscape altering drawbacks
Use the river, dam it

Coal

Cheap but polluting
Carboniferous corpses

Filthy fossil fuel

Oil

Climate change culprit

Part owner of governments
Middle-east muscle

Natural Gas

Heating and cooking

Mainly composed of methane
Frickin fracking fouls

Nuclear

Generating heat
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Mass times the speed of light squared
And what of the waste?

Geothermal
Earth's internal warmth
Provides heating for Iceland

Old Faithful's fuel

Kelly Kurt
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Enigma (Limerick)

Time travel, the big white elephant
Forward is easy and elegant
Backwards would be the hit

And when would we want it?

The answer is that's irrelevant
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Enigmatic Autonomy (Limerick)

Are all of my options indeed nil
Am I pushing a rock up a hill
Despite how hard I strive

It would seem as though I've

No choice but to believe in free will
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Enough

Yes, two will sometimes quite nicely do
But what ensues when you're through
A yearning for more comes to be

And suddenly you want three

The third leads to desire for more
Before you know it, you have four
But four will not keep you alive

So now you itch for number five

It snowballs quickly and then
Doubles, leaving you with ten

At this rate, you must admit

Soon your needs are infinite

So when all is said and done

I'll be satisfied with one
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Enough (Limerick)

All T have are the necessities

Tho many aren't even blessed with these
The position I vaunt

Knowing what's need from want
Foremost of contentment's recipes
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Enquiry Selection (Tanka)

Stumbling in the dark

It is hard to find answers
Altered by brain's means
Framed by narrow conception
Question choices, clumsy
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Enter At Your Own Risk (Limerick)

Welcome to the inside of my brain

If you can survive here and stay sane
You can give me a dime

If you find it sublime

I charge two for each insight you gain
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Entirety

My forbearers' future
My descendants' past
For some, I came slowly
For others, too fast
Each generation, wisps
Blooms that fade away
Past, present and future
All in me today
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Entropy (Tanka)

System disorder

Energy, information
Unavailable

Too random for use in work
State of my pre-coffee mind
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Eons (Haiku)

Alone on a world
Two organisms shared genes
Eons later, I was
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Ephemeral Oasis

A thorough pruning restores order

Redefining borders emphasizes well maintained status
Walks and paths, relieved of needles and leaves, frame
The season's final mow, after several passes
Disintegrates desiccated deciduous detritus

Revealing a still fully green lawn

Ever ripening tomatoes punctuate in shades of red
Marigolds and zinnias defiantly decorate

While anemic to July's enthusiasm

Impressive for a Halloween revival

Earnest efforts, futile, at the mercy of the first hard freeze
Hours, valued like days

Last oasis of photosynthesis for five, bleak months
April expectation's antithesis
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Epiphany

I don’t think I've heard anything as clearly
After which, nothing was ever the same

No vibration can change a life so dearly

As having your first child call out your name
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Equal

No fancy words are required

You need not reach or equivocate
Are there differences?

Hallelujah, yes!

But we are the same species
Consciousness does not diverge with gender
Equal

Equal

Equal

Daughters, mothers, sisters, friends
Doctors, laborers, scientists, business owners
Ability and worth do not hinge on sex
Equal

Equal

Equal

Ancient religious biases

Texts written by and for men
Ignorant, selfish and wrong

Equal

Equal

Equal
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Equinox (Tanka)

The sun sets due west

Night and day share equally
Only one will spread

Spring dampens nocturnal phase
Autumn embezzles daylight
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Equivalence

I don't hang out with socialites

I don't hang solely with scholars

I don't live just among athletes
Nor the homeless, without dollars
I don't choose a single segment
Nor deny my time to others

But if they choose to hang with me
I will treat them all as brothers
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Error To Origin (Limerick)

So glad the site's back up and running
The number of errors was stunning

I cannot tell you why

That no one could reply

But I can now get back to punning
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Ersatz Me

I was very small when I was born

Even so, I was made up of trillions of cells

And trillions of atoms making each of those cells

I am thirty times heavier now

And nearly six decades older

Science has shown that most of our cells

Are replaced on a reasonably regular basis

The atoms, forming those cells

Are replaced even more regularly

And with little doubt were incorporated

In the bodies of thousands of other humans

(And animals, plants, rocks and even stars)

The information, encoded in my DNA

Keeps all of this substitution, true to form

But on a physical level, I am never the being I was
Neural cells are not replaced

But the atoms that fashion them are

How does that speak for quantum mind and consciousness?
I already adhere to the belief, that physically

I am not me

The matter that decomposes and scatters after my body dies
Will be merely the latest version of my vehicle
Eventually distributed to exist, temporarily

In other configurations, some living, some not
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Escape Velocity

The past, gravitationally binding

Attracted proportionally by emotional intensity
Inversely constrained by timespan
Unfortunate infinite range

Kinetic energy of expectations

Ballistic momentum of present contentment
Break free asymptoticallyd

Speed, not as critical as sufficient propellant

Kelly Kurt
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Established Mentality

Records are available

(The ones that are released)

Lies are most of platforms
Sincerity deceased

Independents get no voice
Brooklyn gets subdued

You don't really have much choice
Democracy has skewed

Nothing is done about it

We're all taken for fools

Some are just not satisfied

With just one set of rules

This isn't our first go around
Establishment always wins

Stuck with them for four long years
Til the next cycle begins
Complaining in majority

&guot;We are not represented! &quot;
This all seems familiar
Constituents demented
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Eucalyptus Tree

Eighteen inches tall and no thicker than a pencil
A eucalyptus tree was given to me

I have a green thumb, or so people say

A love for all life is the key

From April through September I brought it outside
To soak up the full gift of the sun

The other half of the year it lived indoors with me
As if my significant one

By second summer’s start it had doubled in size
And gave off an aromatic scent

It spoke to the yard and passers-by

With a distinct Aussie accent

Year after year the same cycle repeated

‘Til my tree was over six feet tall

Thick as a quarter at its base

When it came in with me last Fall

January’s lassitude became a little deeper

When my tree suddenly expired

This April will miss the ceremonial switch

As its planter has been retired
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European Landmarks (Senryu Series)

Eiffel Tower

Wrought iron lattice
Loftiest since pyramids

An eyeful indeed
Stonehenge

Many theories

Prehistoric stone structure
Woodhenge must have failed
Leaning Tower of Pisa
Faulty foundation
Galileo's drop locale
Maybe it's just me
Parthenon

Athenian shrine

Built upon the Acropolis

It lost its marbles
Brandenburg Gate

Built as sign of peace

The Quadriga decks the top
No hinges required
Coliseum

Largest ever built
Gladiators and wild beasts
Postcard preference

Blue Mosque

Minarets and domes
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Built for Sultan Ahmed I
Tells off-color jokes?
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Excess (Senryu)

More than can be used
Hoarded at others' expense
Criminal at best
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Excuses (Senryu Series)

It's In the Mail

Where is my money?

I did the work, now pay up
Use a stamp next time

The Dog Ate My Homework
It was in his bowl

He is a very smart dog

The cat wouldn't swallow

I Have a Headache

Not tonight, honey

What do you mean when you say
Your head's throbbing too?

I Forgot

It isn't my fault

You forgot to remind me
Don't you remember

I'm Too Old

But all that I asked

Was for you to watch the pot
To see when it boiled

That's Not My Job

How can you say that?

You are the team's quarterback
Return my two bits

The Alarm Didn't Go Off

How can that matter?
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You live in the fire station
And it was on fire
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Excuses (Tanka)

Justifications?

Last-minute apologies
Defensive tactics

Id’s rationalization

Reasons’ red-headed step-son

Kelly Kurt
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Exercises (Senryu Series)

Sit-ups

Sculpting a six-pack
Crunches are more efficient
Won't get rid of fat
Push-ups

Multi-joint workout

Correct form is essential
Uses body weight

Squats

With or without weights
Keep back straight and over heels
Diddly variety?

Curls

He-man favorite

Building bigger beach biceps
Shirley Temple's hair

Jogging

High impact on joints
Cardio-vascular work

I would rather bike
Yoga

Downward facing dog
Ridiculously tight tights
I can't bend like that

Swimming

Just four basic strokes
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Engages the whole body
Safe for all ages

Isometrics
No muscle length change
Contraction without movement

Less injury risk

Kelly Kurt
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Exhaustion For An Older Man

Every ounce of my being is fatigued

I must have more than the 640 normal muscles
Because it hurts beyond what that humber could generate
206 bones and 360 joints ...my ass! !

At present I have no joints

I am one stiff, aching mass of afferent nerves
Dehydrated, mentally Drained and miserable
Why?

Because I did something that forty years ago

I could have done standing on my head

With a donkey on my back

Climbing a dune in Death Valley

In one third the time

Five times a day for fifteen straight years

But, as an older man, I have learned

To appreciate exhaustion

Goodnight
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Expect

Expect nothing

Expect all

Expect to get up after a fall
Expect to come

Expect to go

Expect to reap that which you sow
Expect confusion

Expect some pain

Expect sunshine after it rains
Expect to laugh

Expect to cry

Expect not to know the reasons why
Expect to expect

Expect that's true

Expectations are nothing new
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Expeience Of Self

That voice inside your head

A narration at times; at others, a dialogue
Most noticeable in the silence of solitude

But it is always there

You do not direct these thoughts

Nor in fact are you the author of any
Overlooked or disregarded, this is what is you
Clues to primacy, inklings of subconscious
Experience of self

Kelly Kurt
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Exploitation (Limerick)

Understanding the best that I can

The pitiful condition of man

The claim to be prophet

To gain something off it

Has been more than a flash in the pan
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Exsanguinated Valentine (Senryu)

One more holiday
Ostensibly commercial
Coercing spending

Kelly Kurt
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Extinct Animals (Senryu Series)

Dodo

Lived on Mauritius

Killed off in one-hundred years
I have been called worse
Passenger Pigeon

Once numbered billions
Senseless extermination
Hoodwinked traveler?
Woolly Mammoth

Climate change victim
Poor Pleistocene pachyderm
Ice age art subject
Aurochs

Last found in Poland
Ancestor of all cattle

Don't clean with Clorox
Tasmanian Tiger

Gone for eighty years
Meat eating marsupial
Devil's next of kin

Baiji

Yangtze cetacean

Gone in the blink of an eye

Bye bye to Baiji

Kelly Kurt
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Extortion Torsion (Limerick)

Venture capitalist bought the cure
Gouged the price, putting lives in danger
What's this illness of his?

The diagnosis is

A malignant form of heart failure

Kelly Kurt
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Extrapolation (Limerick)

In proportion, my knowledge is small
But most of what I've learned, I recall
A discernment that brings

If you know the right things

It's not essential to know it all

Kelly Kurt
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Eyeless Optimism (Senryu)

Too good to be true
A warning, too oft ignored
Too true to be good

Kelly Kurt
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Eyesight (Tanka)

Favored of senses
Underappreciated

Until lost to age

Bifocals restore vision

So don not lose those as well
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F=ma (Empirical Ability) (Limerick)

For a price he will peer into the mist
(Let's see if he can predict my fist)
His con I'm not buying

Lies will leave him lying

Since psychic powers do not exist
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Face Value (Poem# 500)

Behind the smile, paraded with practice

An alternate reality resides

Clever mask of self-imposed deception
Behind the eyes, lacking the light of life
Actuality is the sole resident

Suppressed, obscured, interred

Insipid book with flamboyant cover

Open the pages and read between the lines
Take not the face at face value

Kelly Kurt
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Failure

Faltering and falling
Again and again

Is not a disaster

Lest you refuse to resume
Ultimate triumph
Requires

Endurance
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Fair Exchange

A thousand tomorrows
For one blissful today

A fair trade considering
Yesterdays’ poor array

Would you give up a year
To assure a moment
One that’s wholly savored
Or even just content

A price on time’s substance
Is worth a second thought
Not every day’s priceless

Despite what we’ve been taught
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Fall Follies - Streetsweeping

Louder than any other competing sound

The large orange beast roared slowly down the street
A pair of rotating brushes, hissing against the pavement
Clouds of dust, sweeping into a smokescreen

Blurring the view behind it

Out ahead, an enormous trunk hung

Clearing the curb of flotsam

A few, painstaking feet at a time

Backing up with a piercing beep

And proceeding forward for another pass

The pavement was now grey again

Sewer grates exposed for efficient draining

Roads, safe for taxpayer travel

All of twenty minutes later

A stiff gust from the west kicked up

Restoring equilibrium
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Fallen Fruit

Gangly tree, once covered with spring’s pastel
Bows towards the soil, heavily laden with yield
September’s muse, maturing, honeying

Dew dappled sward is flecked with the fallen
Riven with ripeness, the succulent flesh decays
Wizened skin sloughs off the browning pulp
Imparting a mellifluous fragrance to fall’s air
Seductive scent entices the winged

Crowded with squadrons of flies and bees

The fruit appears quickened

Nature’s portion shared with insects and dirt
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Fallout (Limerick)

He died broke, ere Sue could marry him
She started an honorarium

Radiation disease

Brought on funeral fees

And she could not pay to barium

Kelly Kurt
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Familiarity Etc. (Limerick)

To avoid all the drama and strife

I will never again have a wife

It is all just as well

I can easily tell

I have known me for most of my life

Kelly Kurt
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Fan (Senryu)

Invested spirit
Irrational connection
Rollercoaster ride

Kelly Kurt
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Farms (Senryu Series)

Silo

Container for grain
Cylindrical edifice
World War Three onset
Acre

Division of land
Forty-eight hundred square feet
I stubbed my big toe
Barn

Outsized outbuilding
Characteristically red
Were you born in one?
Plow

Tiller of topsoil
Planting predecessor
Do farmer's daughter?
Tractor

Pulling heavy loads
Large, heavily treaded tires
I barely knew ‘er
Crops

Food for the masses
Rotated annually

Cut out of picture

Livestock

Raised for consumption
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Domesticated dinner
Don't get too attached

Fertilizer
Enhances plant growth
Often made with ammonia

That's a load of crap

Kelly Kurt

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive

486



Fascism (Senryu)

Can you criticize?
If not, you're subjugated
Basic freedom denied

Kelly Kurt
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Fault (Senryu)

Pretend all you want
Reality is hidden
You helped put it there

Kelly Kurt
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Fealty

Unwavering loyalty

The greatest of character traits

Respect should be a reflex

But trust is earned

To live and give honesty and fidelity

Is an honor and honorable

To receive the unfettered fealty of another
Is to know a fragment of the divine

Kelly Kurt
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Fear

Fear is the thorn that protects the rose
The moat keeping knights from the castle
The darkness at noon

Failure before commencement

Fear is that illusion

That worry

That dread without substance

A hollow, echoing gremlin

The devils delight

Kelly Kurt
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Feeding Time (Senryu)

Nourishment is required
It can be a chore
Or joyful celebration

Kelly Kurt
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Female?

I will never know what it’s like to be female

My first thought is; “Thank God! ”

Breasts seem particularly cumbersome

Regular menstruation has to suck

Inequality, even in the west, is still pervasive

If you're “Pretty”, you’'re objectified

If you are not an archetype, you're disregarded
My second thought is; "What wonders am I missing? ”
The most obvious is creating life

But the sensations of both body and mind

The relationships and freedom of emotion

The matchless thoughtfulness and gentle nature
Incalculable, unimaginable distinctions

But then I wonder more deeply

Is there more than the physical?

More than the biological

More than the neurological

Are women’s souls, female?

Kelly Kurt
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Fertilization Realization (Limerick)

My knowledge, I'm told, must grow wider
No kids could I seem to provide her

Do not be so thick, Kel

Like making a pickle

She told me to put it in cider

Kelly Kurt
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Fertilizer

Shit doesn’t care about roses
Roses don't think about shit

But roses grow stout in compost
And don't smell at all like it

Kelly Kurt
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Find The Positive

There is plenty of negative out there

So if that is what you are looking for

You are going to find more than your fill

All the while creating even more

Find the positive and it will find you

It hides ubiquitously neath your nose

Even in what seems like the worst of things
Some good is often lying in repose

Kelly Kurt
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Finest Hour

Life, it seemed, was void of light

No reason to keep up the fight

Then I gave a forlorn child a flower
That my friend was my finest hour

I paused to take in the emotion

An island of peace in an ocean of commotion
I could not believe the instant power
Of experiencing my finest hour

To give is to receive, or so I've heard
But til that moment, merely words
Trapped by ennui in the tallest tower
Til set free by my finest hour

If lost in yourself and feeling lacking
A dearth of purpose, always backing
Sit not alone in mood of dour

Let giving, give you your finest hour
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Finished? (Haiku)

Where do you go now?
Is it truly time to leave?
Have you finished here?

Kelly Kurt
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Firefighting (Senryu Series)

Alarm

Signal for action

Starts adrenaline pumping
Five for their chili

Arson

Pyromania

Collect insurance money
But not our daughter
Ladder

Reach the higher floors
Carry victims to safety
Jacob has his own
Suspenders

Brightly colored straps
Put on in lieu of a belt
High school principals?
Dalmatian

Black spotted canine
Mascot in some fire stations
One-hundred and one

Fire Hydrant

Street corner fixture

High pressure hose connections
Dalmatian's bathroom?

Water

Copiously used
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Deprives flames of oxygen
Cools off urban youth

Kelly Kurt
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Fireflies

Random glints, like astral Morse code
Delight the dusk

Amber glows trace gentle arcs
The performance is not for us
Seeking only to propagate
They bio luminesce

At the risk of being found

Not by a mate

But by a hungry bird

Or curious child

With a jar

Kelly Kurt
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Firmament's Rapture

Just above the eastern horizon
Cantaloupe cup moon loiters
Venus’ sidereal shift shimmers
The predawn vault whispers
“Look and see the wonder”

I do, and quietly weep

Kelly Kurt
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First Frost (Tanka)

Delicate veneer
Condensing exquisitely
Sanctifying grass
Embellishing evergreens
Killing everything fragile

Kelly Kurt
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First Full Day

We made it; right?

Crocuses are blooming

April showers are a month early
Sunset, more reasonably scheduled
Haven't yet seen a robin though

Kelly Kurt
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First Impressions (Limerick)

The managers in these environs
Have requisites for all new hire-ons
Candidates be aware

Applicants should press their
Birthday suits with self-esteem irons

Kelly Kurt
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First Light (Haiku)

Up early today
Saw my first sunrise in months
We both, tickled pink

Kelly Kurt
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Fish

Hidden beneath reflecting waves
They spend both night and day
With the sub aquatic mandate
Be predator or prey

In briny deep or shallow ponds
Variety is rife

Shape, size and color myriad
A festival of life

‘Round thermal vents or Arctic ice
Some form has found its niche
For guppy and leviathan

A place is found for each

I'd like to travel far and wide
To see each kind of fish
My favorite place to see them tho

Deep fried and on a dish

Kelly Kurt
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Fish (Senryu Series)

Tuna

With mayo on rye
Polluted with mercury
Chicken of the sea
Piranha

Daggered dentition
Amazonian killers

Swim at your own risk
Goldfish

Tiny baked crackers
Temporary household pet
Toilet funerals

Sharks

Lords of the oceans
Four-hundred million years old
Massacred for fins
Caftfish

Barbed bottom feeders

I never heard one meow
Internet scammer
Angelfish

Tropical beauties
Aquarium Seraphim
Lively triangles

Manta Ray

Relatives of sharks
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Winged underwater fliers
Meek plankton eaters

Eels

Fin deprived swimmers
Predatory cylinders

Amazon shockers

Seahorses

Males carry the young
Chinese impotence treatment

Vertical swimmers

Kelly Kurt
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Flame (Haiku)

Breathing and growing
Eating and reproducing
A flame is alive

Kelly Kurt
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Flatulence Forte (Limerick)

Music is one of the finer arts

The best reaches the top of the charts
From the high-class to low

(Like a person I know)

Who can play a symphony with farts

Kelly Kurt
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Flawed Creation

If we were created by a perfect source

One that's all knowing, all powerful and wise
Then we would be born in an ideal state

So why clip the clitoris and circumcise

The answer, of course, is there was not a plan
There never was an intelligent design

Any rules set forth were written by men

With their own personal agenda in mind

They wished to become like the gods they proposed
And got carried away by all that power

The evolution is clear in all the texts
Complexity seems to grow by the hour

New religions have been born in every age

The premise of their gods all start out the same
Creating all that is seen out of pure love

Then quickly collapsing into the insane

A superior being may still exist

Though no evidence has ever been given

But one thing is certain, without any doubt

It was humans that created religion

Kelly Kurt
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Fledgling Thoughts

I've been fed by my mother
I've been kept nice and warm
I've been coddled, now feathered
So it's time to transform
From safe haven to airborne
With a leap of belief

First falling then fluttering
(Much to momma'’s relief)

I said goodbye to the nest
And goodbye to the tree

I left the verdures behind

It's the azure for me

Kelly Kurt
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Flicker

Galaxies collide

To the naked eye, nothing happens
Millions of years

But time is not a matter
Matter is

Time is

Trifling, man

All is about you

Your now

Yourself

I am amongst your numbers
I tell time by seconds
Still, years flash by
Tomorrow will come

The stars will yet burn
Will my heart?

No

Stars will burn out
Matter will decay

I am already consumed
My atoms will be recycled
We can't afford to blink

Kelly Kurt
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Flippant (Limerick)

Top rated show there; Jerry Springer
But you haven't heard the humdinger
Bad enough they're not bright

They are so impolite

Their state bird is the middle finger

Kelly Kurt
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Flipside (Tanka)

Amidst winter's grip

First meeting of skin and sheet
Braces the body

Mid-slumber's intermission
Seeks cool side of the pillow

Kelly Kurt
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Flourishing Weeds (Haiku)

Growing between stones
Unwanted plants multiply
Dog days consequence

Kelly Kurt
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Flower Shower

The carpet of violets in a sea of emerald grass
Emitted a delicate bouquet in the mid spring sun
A gentle westerly zephyr conducted it to my nose
Songbirds crooned a romantic refrain

As a damsel fly teased the bluebells

Could this vernal idyll possibly expand?

My introspective inquiry was rejoined

With an unexpected gust

The chubby crabapple tree by the road

Crowded with blushing blossoms

Trembled and liberated a plethora of petals

The sky was a cotton candy confetti carnival
Frolicking and fluttering unpredictably
Polka-dotting the turf like an impressionist painting
The fantastic flower shower cleansed my essence
Decorated my soul

Renewed my spirit
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Flurries (Haiku)

One flake here, one there
Slowly whitewashing the old
Awaiting their fate

Kelly Kurt
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Flux

First snowfall, rained into submission
Pristine white morphs to mud brown
Beautiful in its own way

Kelly Kurt
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Fog (Haiku)

Early morning mist
Hovering uneasily
Awaiting the sun

Kelly Kurt
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Followers (Haiku)

Follow the leader
Exercise in ignorance
There are none so blind

Kelly Kurt
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Folly (Limerick)

When debating outside of your field
To the erudite a man should yield
To argue without facts

The most foolish of acts

Is how one's ignorance is revealed

Kelly Kurt
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Folly (Senryu)

Just half the battle
Recognizing your mistakes
Not learning from them

Kelly Kurt
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Food

I like food

I like to smell food

I like to eat food

I have never met a meal I did not like
Oh sure, there are some “treats”
That I would pass on, if not hungry
Liver

Okra

Burning hot peppers

But I like food

The taste

The aroma

The texture

The ritual

Somehow, food made by others tastes better
Even if it is the same recipe as mine
I like food

Meats, fruits, vegetables

Various combinations, hot and cold
Herbs, spices, sauces

Fresh from the oven or leftover

I like food

If heaven does not have food

I'm not going

Kelly Kurt
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Force (Haiku)

In physical form
Does not resolve conflict
Quite the opposite

Kelly Kurt
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Foreclosed (Limerick)

The exorcist did what he does best
Removing demons at your request
Better settle the bill

Cause you know the drill

If you don't pay, you'll be repossessed

Kelly Kurt
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Foreclosed Conclusion (Limerick)

If you wonder how to lose it all
(Next to loosing your wife in a mall)
The most certain way yet

To ensure future debt

Borrow from Peter, and not pay Paul
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Forgery (Limerick)

It should not take any instruction

For learning the art of seduction
Painted ladies aren't fake

Let's give them a fair shake

They're real, but lead to reproduction
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Forgiveness

Mercy and Clemency I understand
Compassion and Lenience are easy
Forgetting is questionable at best
But forgiveness is more complex
The word and concept are vague

It is in our own best interest

Not to linger upon or wallow in

Being held hostage by odium
Prisoner of the past
Banished from the future

But what does it really mean?

Categorical pardon? (Or contingent on remorse)
Freeing the wrongdoer from self-reproach

Even if the wrongdoer is you
The first step toward peace

Kelly Kurt
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Forms Of Address (Senryu Series)

Sir

Title of knighthood
Masculine designation
Old age's first sign
Ma'am

Preceded by yes

Polite reply to mother
School marm's epithet
Reverend

Religious claptrap
Dutiful contradiction
Trivial title

General

Please do not kill me
An average hospital
Relativity

Senator

Legislate this, bitch!
How are you still in office
Your voice isn't mine
Mister

Can you spare a dime
How did I whisk the sauce wrong
Prehistoric ‘dude’

Pope

A tall, pointed hat
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Two-thousand years of buildup
No hope for payoff

Mother

Prime progenitor
The only hope for mankind
Fifth month's honoree

Father

Symbolic title
Bequeathed post copulation
I love my children

Kelly Kurt
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Forms Of Poetry (Senryu Series)

Haiku

Laconic nature

Evocative of seasons
Syllabic restraints
Limerick

Driven by rhythm

Steered by humor and rhyming
Crudeness cuts the brakes
Tanka

Pivot in middle

Upper and lower phrases
Haiku plus couplet

Sonnet

Shakespearian poem
Iambic pentameter

Single thought made clear
Ode

Enthusiastic

Sings the praises of substance
Keats revered stoneware
Doggerel

For comic effect

Nursery rhyme specialty
Loosely constructed

Senryu

Short Japanese poem
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I take liberties with it
And yet you still read

Kelly Kurt
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Forthright (Limerick)

The James gang wanted to rob a bank
Using fake names to disguise their rank
My opinion, Jesse

Is this could get messy

If you won't allow me to be Frank

Kelly Kurt
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Fortress

A fortress built from solitude

Serves only to keep me inside

I once wished to be rescued, set free
Parades had passed every day

Not even a second glance

Inside, I seldom think there’s more
Than the time that has gelled

And the air, that ‘tho stale, still supports
And echoes that bounce without end
So grand it seems

I built this with mortal hands

But if one brick was removed?

Kelly Kurt
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Fortune

Fortune shines like a firefly, hidden in the dark
Flitting about randomly

And for a brief second here

And a flickering second there

Illuminating and guiding

Fortune eclipses, like night in a cave
The heaviest of darkness, suffocating
One corner like the next

One moment eternal

Coming from nowhere, going nowhere

Fortune confuses and confounds
Like a child’s will

Outrageous, unpredictable
Fortune laughs and cries
Occasionally together

Fortune can be influenced
But not bent to one’s will
Fortune can be felt

But is wholly intangible
Fortune influences the world

But fortune is not destiny

Kelly Kurt
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Fossil (Tanka)

Mineralized life

Preserved for millions of years
A glimpse of the past

Frozen in the sway of time
Our ancestors speak to us

Kelly Kurt
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Free The Soul (Haiku)

Forgive and forget
It is not always easy
But it frees the soul

Kelly Kurt
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Fried Egg (Haiku)

Winking eye in pand
Amorphous without its shell
Until gelled with heat

Kelly Kurt
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Friends (Tanka)

A choice has been made

No genetics are involved

Life has hallowed youll

Family often impedes

Comrades always have your back

Kelly Kurt
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Friends I'Ve Never Met

Now-a-days, it seems most people have them
Networked to the world at the push of a button
Neighbors become remote

The remote become neighbors

Growing up, I had a few good friends at a time

People I trusted, cared about and socialized with

As life oft dictates, circumstances erratically dispersed
A much larger confederation of associates was even more transitory
One-time friends are still friends, at least in some sense of the word
But today, many have been parted for countless years
New friends add to life’s total

Accumulate more deliberately

Last longer

Seem stronger

But also seem fewer

Back to the push of a button

Who would’ve thought, forty years ago

That good friendships could be made

Held in esteem, Valued

Digitally

I now have good friends I've never met

Kelly Kurt
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Frog's Haiku

Frog on lily pad
Staggering its lonesome song
Ribbits a haiku

Kelly Kurt
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From Within

To whom should I accredit what I am?

My parents who raised me from birth

My friends, tho few, who've shared with me
The short time I've been here on Earth
Those who lived in ages past

Who influence us yet today

The animals that have not a care

And live just to eat and play

The moon and the stars that endlessly roam
The heavens above, day and night

Words that I've read in the Bible

That bring tears to my eyes upon sight

All of these have inspired me

But none, as much as myself

From within came the me that is today
With, not because of their help

Kelly Kurt
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Frozen Ground (Senryu)

Heaved, jagged, solid
Ankles buckle traversing
Tender roots beneath

Kelly Kurt
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Fruit (Senryu Series)

Apple

Temptation icon

Do not eat your Macintosh
Medic repellent

Orange

Segmented citrus
Infamously hard to rhyme
Befittingly named

Banana

Hang out in bunches
Botanically a berry

Plural means crazy
Grapes

I'm hungry slave-girl

The classy way to get smashed
Juvenile raisins

Cherry

Abe's fabled victim
Virginity protector

This fruit is the pits
Watermelon

Symbol of summer

Seed spitting competitions
Now made in China

Strawberries

Grace Kelly's hair hue
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Sensual dipped in chocolate
Rubicund birthmark

Kelly Kurt
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Fruit Flies (Haiku)

Thirty day lifespans[]
Many generations plague
Until temperatures drop

Kelly Kurt
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Full Belly (Senryu)

Pleasure, discomfort
Celebrated with a nap
Recalled with a belch

Kelly Kurt
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Full Of ... (Limerick)

November, the election season

Most incumbents have us all wheezin'

Like a baby, I say

With foul diapers, they

Should be changed (and for the same reason)

Kelly Kurt
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Full Of It (Limerick)

His clock café business was booming
The profits were quickly mushrooming
Not a moment's respite

So he needed to quit

It was all just too time consuming

Kelly Kurt
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Fundamental Farce (Limerick)

After reading I soon had a frown
The anti-gravity book, I found

Was so entertaining

My brain it was draining

I just could not seem to put it down

Kelly Kurt
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Furniture (Senryu Series)

Bed

One third of your life
Rectangular sex cushion
Where flowers are grown
Couch

Psychologist's seat
Potato sanctuary
Husband's punishment
Table

King Arthur's was round
Multiplication helper
Dinner location

Desk

Poets Escritoire

News syndicate division
My lap will suffice
Bookcase

Duster's obstacle
Library ubiquity

Ikea puzzle

Rocking Chair

Mom's baby soother
Grandpa's front porch location
A matchbook might fix

Dresser

Chest for storing clothes
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Personal grooming helper
Vinaigrette pourer

Ottoman
Fancy footstool
Transcontinental empire

He fixes my car

Kelly Kurt
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Further Separation

Diversity is a wonderful feature

Even amongst the ostensibly identical,
Incalculable rareness resides

Society however, abuses the concept
When struggling with unification
Championing equality and balance

We carelessly widen the rift

Honors are segregated, highlighting division
Sports, theater, music, even the academic
“Black’ entertainment awards

Latin Grammys, and myriad others

It would seem bigoted in any place

To hold a *‘White’ Oscars

Or any ‘Caucasian’ award show

Just a small obstacle in the objective

But a further separation

I realize that this is a controversial opinion and I look forward to any comments.
Being a ‘white’ man, in the USA, I am certain that I have been conditioned to a
degree. I am open minded, tolerant and compassionate, but I recognize that I
have never lived one second as any person of a different color, religion,
nationality or disability. I fully appreciate the need for events that level the
playing field, such as Special and Paralympics, but see no essential condition for
segregating otherwise. Yes, the ‘Playing field’ is not level for many in regards to
the insidiousness of small minds, but I think to disconnect from the whole by a
self-imposed “segregation” is detrimental to the goal of ideal equality.

Kelly Kurt
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Futility

I tried burning the past

It didn't turn to ashes

Just how long will it last?
Bleeding from these gashes
Building for the future

Atop the ghostly remnants
Bound with fetid sutures
Imprisoned by life's sentence
Time has passed so promptly
Tho moments seem eternal
Ends of fait accompli
Enduring the infernal

Kelly Kurt
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Futility Fugue

No matter what I do, I'll die

I have known that all along

If there is but a single truth

That cannot be proven wrong

It's that we're born; a special thing
(In-so-far as I can tell)

With an emergent consciousness
And then, hopes and dreams as well
To at one specific moment

Have it all come to an end

The in-between, all meaningless
And powerless to append

Kelly Kurt
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Future (Haiku)

Hypothetical
Yet altered with every act
Though ne’er arriving

Kelly Kurt
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Future Tense (Limerick)

My swan song is ready to be sung
Ho, no longer preceded by gung

You can ask all my peers

We have been there for years
Growing old is reserved for the young

Kelly Kurt
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Gain? (Haiku)

I think my pants shrank
I can’t seem to get them on
Did I put on weight?

Kelly Kurt
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Garden (Haiku)

Living rectangle
Exchanging food for water
At one with nature
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Gender (Haiku)

The differences
Making our lives possible
And pleasurable
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General Idea (Limerick)

The story was told to his daughter

Much worse than the war's untold slaughter
To our thirst we would lose

Cause we ran out of booze

And all we had left was some water

Kelly Kurt
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Generational Technology

The wonder is lost to those who were born
Any fewer than the thirty years ago

When I was growing up, calculators

With sixteen keys elicited a, Whoa!
Wanting to call from outside of your home
Could only be done if you had a dime

You could not any applications

On your rotary telephone’s land-line

Color television existed then

Using antennas on top of your house

But with only five channels on the air

You had to spend time talking to your spouse
When you were bored, you played and ran outside
To keep busy on summer vacations

3D actually meant the real world

Not digital gaming on PlayStations

You listened to music on cassette tapes
With a boom-box as large as a cooler
Now, ten thousand songs are easily stored
On an IPod as thin as a ruler

In thirty years, when generation X
Advances deep into their middle-age
Exponential growth in technology

Will hopefully help them to reengage
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Genetic Truth (Tanka)

No races of dogs

Pugs and Danes are one species
Mankind is the same

Our differences are subtler

Yet biases dominate
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Genghis Kin (Limerick)

Some brothers are far worse than others
A ratio that's on par with mothers

That is how it will stay

In a relative way

(Unless, of course, we had our druthers)
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Geographical Features (Senryu Series)

Mountains

Weather effecters
Transitory through eons
Molehill counterparts
Rivers

Natural borders
Civilization lifelines
Carvers of canyons
Deserts

Inhospitable

Arid wastelands of extremes
Cactus nirvana

Lakes

Source of fresh water
Minnesota's multitude
Fingers of New York
Glaciers

Give birth to icebergs
Close second to most turtles
Endangered species
Volcanoes

Planetary zits

Only virgins will appease

Pompeii's nemesis

Kelly Kurt
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Geography Race (Limerick)

Scandinavian borders entwine

Tho my knowledge of them doesn't shine
Is Norway by Sweden?

An atlas I'm needin'

If I want to cross the Finnish line
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Geometric Solids (Senryu Series)

Sphere

Nature's perfect form
Three dimensional circle
All points are equal
Cube

Six equal faces
Octahedral symmetry
Need for ice and dice
Cylinder

Chamber for piston
Totally tubular, man
Barrel for bullets
Pyramid

Platonic solid

Old Egyptian edifice
Risky asset scheme
Cone

Evergreen seed pod
Ocular light receptor

Ice cream convenience
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Gestures (Senryu Series)

Wave

Hello and goodbye
Energy oscillation
Former naval gal

Shrug

Shoulder fluttering
Signal of indifference
The hell if I know

Nod

Bobble head motion

As good as wink to blind horse
Loose necked approval
Thumbs Up

Hitchhiker's voucher
Gladiator's amnesty
You're out in baseball
Salute

Military hi

For those about to perish
Twenty-one gun praise
Handshake

A way to spread germs
My hand conceals no weapon
Replaced with fist bump

The Finger

Sign of disrespect
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Symbolizes a phallus
Up yours, buddy boy

Hug

Bears do it tightly
Affectionately embrace
Sports car road handling

Kiss

Nicest lip service

Death's can sometimes be called sweet
Hershey's chocolate

Bow

Submissive bending

The deeper, the more humble
Yield to the certain

Facepalm

Express frustration

I can't believe I did that

A loud slap highlights
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Get The Point? (Limerick)

William Tell's son is chock-full of dread
‘Cause of something that his psychic said
Cruel death by an arrow

Predicted by tarot

And he can't get it out of his head
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Gift Of Time (Limerick)

Pleasure from the sight of a pheasant
Can be felt by both king and peasant
The happiest I know

Wrap themselves, add a bow

And learn how to enjoy the present
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Gist (Limerick)

In-so-far as the way that life goes

It seems likely that nobody knows
There may be some leaning

To what is the meaning

Until found, stay off each other’s toes

Kelly Kurt
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Give It Away

I longed for happiness
It came not

I wished to be loved
It eluded me

I wanted comfort
None came

Then
I gave these all away

And got more in return
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Give It To Me Straight (Limerick)

Hey Doc, I've a medical question

After weeks of nasal congestion

What's it named anyways

After thirty-one days

&quot;It's called a month, in my profession&quot;

Kelly Kurt
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Given The Chance

Reaching to other ends through technology
Mideast, Europe, the Orient

Beyond

More one than ever

All hopes, the same

My friends
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Glass (Haiku)

Transparent solid
Amorphous matter, fused sand
Holder of cold beer
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Gleanings From Wes' Funnies

Beetle Bailey

Mort Walker's private
Sarge beats him to bloody pulp
Out of place Plato

Peanuts

Cheap Psychiatry
Is Marcie a lesbian?
A kite eating tree

Garfield

Orange is the new black
Lasagna at breakfast time
Languor is grueling

Dilbert

Cubicle humor
Outsourcing idiocy
Archetypal boss

The Far Side

We have all been there
Odd is an understatement
One liners worked well
Marmaduke

Loveable Great Dane
Doesn't know how big he is

A great big baby
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God Damn Religion

Books

Proven by their existence?

I wrote a book

(Not a best seller)

Illiterate, ignorant ancients
Influence, taken literally
Thousands of variations

At best, just one true

Believers abundant

Harm, immeasurable

The protagonist, a murderous, soulless, egomaniac
The adherents, uninformed victims
The cost, ineffable
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www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 579



Going Up (Limerick) Inspired By Wes Vogler

My penthouse is on the tenth floor

A psychiatrist waits by the door

Six buttons on the lift

But I have a gift

Going where no man has been before

Kelly Kurt
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Gold (Haiku)

Conceited metal
Prized, plundered, purchased with blood
Just a shiny rock
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Good Intent? (Haiku)

Wanting to do right
In absence of performing
Paves the road to hell
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Good Luck (Senryu Series)

Four Leaf Clover
Ten-thousand to one
Symmetrical highway ramps
4H club emblem
Rabbit's Foot

Gambler's confidence
Disastrous for the bunny
Keychain amulet

The Number Seven

Hot roll shooting craps
Holy book superstitions
Buddha's steps at birth
Wishbone

Turkey clavicles
Thanksgiving Day tug-of-war
Full football backfield
Shooting Star

Hurry up, make a wish
Or was that a UFO
Perhaps Clint Eastwood
Knock On Wood

Avoid tempting fate
Invoke the tree deities

Checking for termites

Horseshoe
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Face up to catch luck

Held in place with seven nails
Size eleven please

Crossed Fingers

Christian hand gesture
Invalidates a promise

Hard way to pick nose

Kelly Kurt
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Goodbye Old Friend

Turn of the century edifice
Stories of stories to tell

I worked to try to save you

But this afternoon you fell

Your face, I painted beautifully
Your heart, I tried to mend

But all things of brick and mortar
Eventually must end

I can no longer stand inside you
In my life there’s now a cavity

It seems that even the best of us
With age, succumbs to gravity
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Goosebumps (Tanka)

Ancestral vestige

Hair stands erect on impulse
Warm air is entrapped
Response to excessive fear
Reaction to arousal
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Gourd Dog (Limerick)

Desert honeydew farm was sheer folly
Its failure left Blue less than jolly

He cannot be cheered up

Cause this downhearted pup

Is a Mojave Melon Collie
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Government (Senryu Series)

President

Slyly elected

Influential figurehead
Rarely laudable
Bipartisanism

Two major parties

Both want it done their way
Powerful toddlers
Congress
Representatives

At least that's what they tell us
For whom do they act?
Senate

Two from every state
No matter population
Protracted tenures
Constitution

Centuries old text
Diverse interpretations
Requires updating
Supreme Court
Appointed minions

Nine separate opinions
For straightforward laws

Elections

Voice of the people
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If the people have money
Choose from our options

Quid Pro Quo

Just part of the game
Only the elite can play
Pay up or shut up
Politics

Rules do not apply
Misleading sincerity

Ego, not service
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Gradation's Relation (Tanka)

Possibility

The chance cannot be ruled out
Probability

The chance is somewhat likely
Second cousins, twice removed

Kelly Kurt
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Grass (Haiku)

Jade blades in summer
Sleeping onyx through winter
Jewels on bare feet

Kelly Kurt
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Grasshoppers

The old, pea-graveled alley behind the church
Over-grown with grasses and weeds

Came alive today

Chain reactions of bounding chaos

One camouflaged cricket cousin would spring

Landing among his brethren, setting them to leap
Cascading north and south, east and west

Like popcorn in a skillet, the motion swelled, then subsided
The seven year old in me couldn't resist

I waded carefully into the swarm

Mindful of where I stepped

Intent on triggering a riot, and securing a slowpoke
The alley erupted in anarchy as I snatched for my prize
Pelted from my waist down by the panicked pouncers
A few, clinging to my clothing

Quickly, I placed my palm over the one on my hip
Enfolding it gently into my hand

Just as I remembered from my childhood days

The anxious insect was strong

Tickling my palm as it tried in vain to escape

I held it for only a few seconds

Those seconds took me back fifty years

As I opened my hand, the grasshopper immediately sprang
Landing almost ten feet and five decades away
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Gravity

Space-time curvature

Inversely proportional to distance squared
Law of attraction

Product of masses equivalently shared
Weakest of forces

Sub-atomic particles scarcely show it
But in the macro world

If a car’s on your foot, you know it

To unify all nature

Scientists still continue to grapple
Super strings, scalar fields

All evolving from Isaac Newton’s apple
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Gravity (Haiku)

Of unknown origin
Binding dust into planets
Keeping us grounded
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Greek And Roman Gods (Senryu Series)

Zeus - Jupiter

King of all the gods

Busy making lots of kids
Enthralled with lightning
Aphrodite - Venus
Sculptor's favorite

Beauty and love archetype
Seldom wore a shirt
Poseidon - Neptune
Submerged deity

Trident transporting titans
These guys are all wet
Ares - Mars

War enthusiasts

Sucker for a pretty face
Red in the night sky
Hades - Pluto

Underworld bosses

No one back then had razors
Produced no offspring
Dionysus - Bacchus

I will drink to that

Really knew how to party
Made Midas mournful

Eros - Cupid

Had wings but no pants
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Icons of Valentine's Day
Mind your own business!

Kelly Kurt
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Grocery Store Sections (Senryu Series)

Butcher

Wielding a cleaver

Providing for carnivores

A vegan's nightmare

Dairy

All milk, no honey

How does sour cream go bad?
Now smile and say cheese
Produce

Eat your vegetables

From apples to zucchini
Nature's vitamins

Deli

Pricey convenience

Sliced pastrami by the pound
New in India?

Liquor

Volumes of vodka

No hundred year old wine here
But plenty of beer

Bakery

The smell of fresh bread

Day old donuts at half price
Calorie central

Sundries

Personal hygiene
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Paper plates and plastic forks
Miscellanea

Dry Goods

Dried beans, rice and flour
No refrigeration needs
Stock up the pantry
Frozen Foods

Pizza and desserts

TV dinners and ice-cream

Bachelor's basic

Kelly Kurt
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Groin Pains (Limerick)

The thirteen year old playing hop-scotch
Took a lady sized shoe to the crotch

The buxom passer-by

Caught more than his eye

(He asked her to play so he could watch)

Kelly Kurt
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Grow

Conceal yourself no more
Admit that you're in a qualm
You fought well, but why?

Isn’t it clear?

No?

For years you kept to yourself
Afraid or aloof

Depriving others of your insight
Of course you felt alone!

By your doing, you kept them out
It's easy, just take it slow

No need to hurry

A little at a time

Some may laugh

To them, laugh back

It is their loss

Feel it grow?

The hole is filling

We all grow
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Growth

For the first ninety-nine percent of human existence, Earth was the center
Five planets, beside our own, visible to the naked eye

Uranus, the first aided addition

Pluto doubled our system's scope

Our galaxy stretches One hundred thousand light years across
One hundred-twenty-eight million times as large

More than realistic imagination can fathom

A Cepheid variable changed the scale further

Our universe, now full of galaxies

One hundred-forty thousand times more expansive

Expanding still, and at an increasing rate

Once, an infinite energy, a singular point
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Growth In Absence

Thousands of seeds collected in autumn

Some as small as the finest sand

Carefully, lovingly, hopefully germinated

One by one, in the depths of winter

Fine filaments, pale and fragile

Sprout leaves in the slowness of anticipation
Avidly, vigilantly, hourly scrutinized

By March, they are still only an inch tall

April has added leaves but little stature

The sun hallows May’s window sill

But my flowers are no more than gangling pygmies
Transplanted in June they grow steadily outdoors
But an ever watchful eye nonetheless overlooks daily progress
As July’s steamy heat peaks, I have to leave
Two weeks of the best summer can offer

Replace my presence in the gardens

Arriving back, shortly before sunset

The warm glow of our blood-orange star

Reveals what seems to be ridiculous growth
Three, perhaps four times as large as when I left
More blooms than I could count in hours

Maybe I should leave more often
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Guilt

It happens

Something went wrong
Once in a lifetime

For many, much more often
Forgiveness is not too rare
Accepting it is

Imperfect from birth
Mistakes will be made
Mistakes?

Constant twinges charge
Conscience, remorse, pain
The price paid

Kelly Kurt
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H.E.L.P.

Heal me, if you have the ability
Enlighten me if you have the power
Listen to me if you truly care
Pardon me if you understand

Kelly Kurt
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H2 Oh! (Limerick)

After trying my first little bit

Of what doctors say will keep me fit
My doubts have been erased

Now that I've had a taste

I don't think I could live without it

Kelly Kurt
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Habit

No deviation from the routine

Addicted to convention

Swimming in a puddle, so obscene

It reeks of one dimension

A thoughtless approach to lead one’s life
With no imagination

Submissive slide down a dull edged knife
Concludes in soul stagnation

Kelly Kurt
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Haiku (Haiku)

Wisdom and insight
Just seventeen syllables
Open up one’s mind

Kelly Kurt
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Hail.

Tumbling thunderstone trinket Tossed in turbulence
Icy inches increase

Growing greater girth, getting gigantic

Plummeting perilously, pelting people

Crushing crops, crunching cars, causing calamity
Melting in mere moments

Leaving liquid, lumps and losses as a legacy
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Hair - Haiku (Some Assembly Required)

Line 1 choices:

* Various colors

* Pride of the lion

* A fashion statement

Line 2 choices:

* Curly, kinky or silky

* Indication of status

* Embellishment for the pate

Line 3 choices:

* Bald is the new craze
* Gracefully flowing

* Ruffled by the wind

Now just pick and choose
Make your very own Haikus
You've nothing to lose
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Hairstyles (Senryu Series)

Afro

Natural comb-out

Picked into large, rounded ball
Curly and kinky

Pigtails

Symmetrical braids

Stuck in inkwells by schoolboys
The rear ends of swine
Mohawk

Non-conformity

Memb er of the Iroquois

Strip down the middle
Beehive

Nineteen-sixties kitsch

Large rounded cone piled upwards
Where honey is made

Buzz Cut

Low maintenance do

Given by drunken barber?
Armed forces coiffure

Mullet

Short front, long in back
Iran's forbidden haircut
Important food fish

Pageboy

Unisex haircut
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Modified bob cut with bangs
Servant to a knight

Dreadlocks

Matted ropes of hair
Multicultural statement

Do not need a key

Comb-over

Who are you fooling?

Balding men's cheap camouflage

Methodically search

Kelly Kurt
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Half Lie, Half Truth?

I'm pleased to meet you

I'll get to it as soon as I can

No, you're not interrupting anything

You look nice today

What is the difference between a half truth
And a half lie?

Intent

Kelly Kurt
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Half-Cocked (Tanka)

A loaded weapon

Some of the rounds live, some blanks
Random insertion

How and when should it be used?
Should it even be carried?

Kelly Kurt
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Hangover (Tanka)

Payment for pleasure

Light lands on head like hammers
Belly mutinies

Aching brain makes promises
Never again lasts one night

Kelly Kurt
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Happiness, Fate, Work And Fear

If happiness is all I need

Then I'll let laughter be my creed

Smiles are all I want from life

I want no hate, no worry or strife

My neighbors I will fill with cheer

And keep them happy throughout the year
For who can smile while fighting back a tear?

If fate is my one driving force

Then destiny is mine of course

I'll need not fight or work or strive

I certainly will still alive

‘Til what I am to do is done

But ‘til that time I'll have no fun

For who can cheer when the battle’s not yet won?

If work is what's to get me through

Then work and work is what I'll do

I'll sweat and strain to reach each goal

And not let failures take their toll

Success is all T will strive for

So when I'm done, I'll work some more

For who can rest when it's work they adore?

If fear should dominate my days

I won't be free to go my ways

To seek a life I want to live

Or give the love I want to give

I'll live a life of constant threat

And not feel safe to take a breath

For who can breathe when he’s scared to death?

If life is all these things my dear

Like happiness. Fate work and fear

Then who's to say which path you’ll choose
Or if you'll win, or if you'll lose

Or if the path you choose is one

Of the best beneath the sun

For who but you knows this, my son?
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Kelly Kurt
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Happy (Senryu Series)

Chipper

A lilt in your step
Humming an upbeat ditty
Shredder's gruesome pal
Ecstatic

Above and beyond

Joy's ultimate expression
Can't take for too long
Glad

Perhaps just relieved
Just a step above content
Insincere handshake
Jolly

British for very

Santa's personality
Roger's pirate flag
Tickled Pink

Exhilarated

That's actually a rash
The next hue is blue
Pleased

Pure satisfaction

Puppet Punch's persona
Elicits thank yous

Thrilled

Wholly overjoyed
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Filled with intense excitement
My heart can't take itA""~"- - -

On Cloud Nine
In seventh heaven?
A state of euphoria

Cumulonimbus

Kelly Kurt
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Happy 86th, Wes (Limerick)

How does one get to such a ripe age
He must be experienced and sage
His limericks entertain

Both funny bone and brain

Who let this caveman out of his cage

Kelly Kurt
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Hard

Switching places
Being there
Been there

So closeld

Miles away
Decades, instant
How often seen?
One way

Not the first, not the last
Good luck

I will never know

Kelly Kurt
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Hard Boiled (Limerick)

If you put raw eggs in cold water

And then proceed to make it hotter
The innards will congeal

To an ovoid meal

Making egg-salad after their slaughter
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Hard Work (Limerick)

How does farmer Smith get such a yield?
What secret does his intellect wield?

I can answer that one

But please pardon my pun

He's just not out standing in his field

Kelly Kurt
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Hate

How do people do it?

Harboring this insidious emotion

Releasing it wholesale on innocents

Once, fleetingly, I felt its influence

Betrayed and destroyed, I seethed

I hated my malefactor doubly

For the treachery and subjecting me to this feeling
My essence blackened, descended

Draining integrity and vitality

The shadow of odium terrified me

The few seconds of wrath seemed like an eon
I couldn’t abide the feeling any longer
Forgiving set me free

Never, never again to bear that heaviness
How do haters live with themselves?

The burden of it, choking

I feel sad for them

Kelly Kurt
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Hats (Senryu Series)

Ten Gallon

Oversized Stetson
Exaggerated volume

Five months' worth of milk
Baseball Cap

Shades the eyes from glare
Team's logo displayed on front
Worn backwards by youth
Mortarboard

Graduate's swagger

Tassel moved upon passage
Mason's cement hod

Crown

Royal diadem

Jewel encrusted symbol
Jack fell and broke his

Ski Mask

Winter protection

Fends frostbite from fragile face
Burglar's camouflage
Nightcap

Long winter's nap prop
Cozy conical cover

Liquid sleeping pill

Sombrero

Siesta sunshade
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Mexican hat dance center
Circumference king

Beret

Flat, woolen French cap
Flamboyant beatnik bonnet
Marine's green topper
Dunce Cap

Worn in a corner

Dullard's donned discomfiture
Completes my wardrobe
Yarmulke

Worn in synagogue
Orthodox Jewish skullcap
Bantam black beanie

Fez

Tasseled Turkish top

Once Morocco's capitol
Seventies show kid

Turban

Common among Sikhs
Suleiman's was enormous

Not a mummy's hat

Kelly Kurt
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Head Of A Pin

It could happen at any time

In the distant past, a bottleneck

Ten thousand pairs sustained

Exponential growth bolstered

Dark Age plagues reduced harshly

Warring through time degraded

Button push now could purge

Annihilations of species have been environmental
Ice ages, volcanism, impact winters

Average extinction rates for mammals is fleeting
In geological time

As little as one million years

No species has yet been responsible for its own demise
Natural selection has enhanced

A comet could strike

Super volcanoes could obliterate

But I could win the lottery too

Eventually, the sun will consume

By then, either we will have grown up, wised up
Spread throughout the galaxy

Or destroyed ourselves long before

Whether incrementally, selfishly, devastating our environment
Or in one fell swoop, a maniacal conflagration

If self-inflicted, the Earth will be better off

Rid of a provisional parasite

It is up to us

Now

Kelly Kurt
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Heartburn (Haiku)

Was it the chili?
Vesuvius erupting
Internal revenge

Kelly Kurt
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Heaven (Tanka)

Earned Utopia

Everlasting ecstasy

Virtue rewarded

In the warm embrace of God
Or the arms of a lover]

Kelly Kurt
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Heavenly River (Haiku)

Rising Milky Way
Unobstructed spectacle
Countless points of light

Kelly Kurt
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Heavy Pedaler (Limerick)

At the velodrome, here's what I do

To make sure the management won't sue
Can't leave ruts in their track

And since svelteness I lack

I ride a bicycle built for two

Kelly Kurt
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Hell (Tanka)

Fiery Abyss

Everlasting damnation
Ultimate sentence
Recompensed in Perdition
Or private, lifelong regret
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Hereditary Opinions

One state, two state

Red state, blue state

Ideology confined by borders

Left wing, right wing

Out of sight thing

Position held through domestic orders

Kelly Kurt
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Hertz, Doesn't It? (Senryu)

Political speak
Fingernails on a chalkboard
Dissonance, painful

Kelly Kurt
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Hi Jean (Limerick)

Despite reports to the contrary
Choosing the right fork can be scary
Watch the host closely and

Use the one in her hand

Lest you think it unsanitary
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www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive

634



Hibernal Augury

November night chills
Intense cold is yet to come
Just a faint hoar forms
Brief forays produce shivers
As memories are evoked

Kelly Kurt
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His Scent (Tanka)

Young boy sneaks in room
Lies down on his father’s bed
Familiar smell soothes

Sweat imbued linens embrace
Comforting in his absence

Kelly Kurt
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History (Tanka)

Written by victors
Biased and ornamented
Not truth, not fiction
His story and his story
Seldom the exact story
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History Lessen (Limerick)

&quot;Stop the assault! &quot; the officer cried
&quot;This invasion I cannot abide

Tho orders have come down

I am more than their clown

This has failed all the times it's been tried&quot;

Kelly Kurt
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Hobbies (Senryu Series)

Bonsai

Miniature trees

Pruning of branches and roots
A shared existence

Coins

Starting with pennies
Collecting rare specimens
More than face value
Cooking

Culinary arts
Gastronomic indulgence
Seldom leftovers

Fishing

Night crawlers and lures
Leisurely outdoor pastime
Catch a compliment
Gardening

Get your hands dirty
Flowers and vegetables

It will grow on you
Origami

Paper folding art

Popular time honored crane
Contortionist's fad?

Painting

Canvas on easel
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Pollock merely made a mess
Started with cavemen

Reading

Perusing penned print
Research or relaxation
Pass my glasses please
Travel

Some join the navy
Journeys start with a first step
Frequent flier miles
Weightlifting

Oddly relaxing

Muscle building exercise
Am I a dumbbell?

Writing

Thoughts given presence
Composer's self-expression

Passionate release

Kelly Kurt

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Holidays (Senryu Series)

New Year's Eve

End and beginning
Anticipated countdown
Arbitrary date

Valentine's Day

Force fed holiday

Gangsters and hearts massacred
Gas station bouquets

St. Patrick's Day

Ubiquitous green

Erin go bragh round the world
Corned beef and cabbage
Mother's Day

Breakfast served in bed

M is for the million things

Is one day enough?
Independence Day

Firework injuries
Celebrating illusion

Work comes to a halt
Halloween

Extorting candy

Girls' costumes are all 'sexy'
Disemboweled pumpkins

Thanksgiving

Cranberries' big day
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Gratitude, food and football
Don't invite Uncle Sam

Christmas
White ones dreamed about
Sainted commercialism

July antipode

Kelly Kurt
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Home To Roost (Limerick)

The pet store's jam packed aviary
Could not hold another canary
Since they could not alight

A sign said, for one night

Free birds, no perches necessary

Kelly Kurt
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Homeless Man

Having been homeless myself for just a few months

Not that very long ago

I could understand to some small degree

The disheveled homeless man, staggering in the parking lot
I had nothing to give but my time and said hello

He told me his name was Jim, but I don’t think he was sure
The track marks on his arms were too many to count

His breath could have been ignited

What teeth remained were cracked and brown

His voice was strained, gravelly and forlorn

I could only make out a few words here and there

But I nodded and smiled when I assumed appropriate

I could tell that he was disappointed that I couldn’t get him more to drink
Or give him any money for meth

However, I could see a bit of a gleam in his eyes

One that wasn’t there when we first met

Kelly Kurt

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Homo Electus (Limerick)

These are the extent of your choices
People who can afford Rolls Royces
All owned by big business

Political Christmas

Only the one percent rejoices
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Homophone (Limerick)

A stag and a doe from near Nome

Lived in an igloo, shaped like a dome

Each weekday at five

After work, he'd arrive

Shouting loudly, &quot;Hello deer, I'm home.&quot;
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Honey Haiku)

&lt; &gt;
Viscous bee vomit
Pet name for a paramour

Color of her locks
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Hope For Sisyphus (Limerick)

Even the most hell bent and clever
Have yet to complete this endeavor
It's a matter of time

And a logical prime

No one cannot not toil forever
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Horsefly

How can something so small make so much noise?
Iridescent wings beating at a rate that make hummingbirds jealous
Snaking a circuitous course through the room
Settling randomly but only for an instant

The eye can't follow as it drones off again

I have to wonder about its intentions

Is it searching for food or a mate? [

Is it looking for a way out?

How did it get in?

Hours on end it hums and whines

Monday, Tuesday, Wednesday

Incessant buzzing

Thursday, there came a silence

It was gone, or dead

The room seems so silent and lonely
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Household Chores (Senryu Series)

Dishes

Whose turn is it now?
I am just letting them soak
Let's go out to eat

Laundry

Separate the whites

Machines do all of the work
Disappearing socks

Cleaning the Toilet

You need better aim

If you keep missing the mark

I'll use your toothbrush

Vacuuming

Just plug in and push

An answer to the question

&quot;Do you know what sucks? &quot;
Dusting

You know it is time

When you can write &quot;please clean me.&quot;
Across your bookshelves

Washing Windows

For a streak free look

Buy an expensive squeegee

And employ a maid

Take Out the Garbage

It's starting to smell
No more will fit in the bag
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I'm not talking trash
Mow the Lawn
Suburban routine
Summer weekend ritual

That's what kids are for

Kelly Kurt
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Housework

To some, the idea of cleaning is enjoyable
The expectation, exhilarating

Others dread the prospect, delay it

I am one of the latter

The kitchen needed scrubbing for weeks

The sinks were dull, counters cluttered

Floors were dusty and mottled

Cobwebs laced corners

Every tomorrow was the plan since last month
I don’t know how or why

But today was the day

It started slowly

As I made morning coffee, I subtly prepared
Broom and mop were disinterred and laid out
Cleansers and rags put in clear sight

On the third excursion into the kitchen

I started

Top to bottom, left to right

Less than two hours

Oh, it looks and smells nice!

It wasn't backbreaking and didn't take all day
I feel triumphant... Relieved

Proud?

I am not looking forward to doing it again though
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How Cold Is It? (Limerick)

At first, the congressman would mock it
Then tried hard as he could to block it
Anti-lobbyist bill

On the hill brought a chill

His hands are now in his own pocket
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How Few The Lives

How few the lives fame doth touch

Or history recalls

It matters not, a place in a book

Or a monument on sacred ground
Everyone leaves a mark

Recorded in hearts blood

Good or bad

Great or small

For at least one generation

A few shall recall

That we were

How few the lives that shoulder that onus
With grace, humility and respect

How few the lives that consciously leave a legacy
Of memory to cherish

Not rue

How few the lives of those now gone

Are held in such regard

As to say they left a heritage

For those who remain
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How To Celebrate (An Entirely Factual Work Of
Fiction)

I remember the time when my great, great grandfather and I celebrated North
Pole Independence Day. Stop me if you've heard this before.

Our camels were in the shop getting their hooves rotated so we tunneled to
China for fireworks. The crazy old bastard packed popcorn in his knapsack and as
we passed through the molten core of the Earth, it popped. Needless to say, we
both were terminally injured by projectile husks. Four hours and sixteen
teaspoons of anti-dying-of-being-riddled-with-popcorn-husks syrup later, we
arrived, but not in China. Fortunately we came out in a Mexican explosives
factory. After gathering sufficient aerial bombs, and getting tattoos to
commemorate the occasion, we emptied our bladders and force fed cattle to the
el chupacabra. Being thankful for sating its blood lust, the beast gave us a
rickshaw ride to Poland where we caught the first sled dog trip to Santa's house.
The old coot was in Thailand doing some post-op hooker in a stupa so we raided
his liquor cabinet and built about three dozen snowmen. At exactly ten minutes
to two p.m. we fired off our booty to celebrate the 763rd anniversary of the day
that the elves, led by Herbie, the wannabe dentist, took the North Pole back from
Canadian extremist refrigerator salesmen.

It was getting late, but as it was summer, the sun never set, so we kayaked to
Mt. Everest to build a Denny's above camp 4 in the &quot;death zone.&quot;
Now this was back in the day when oxygen wasn't yet invented, so we had to use
nuclear power to heat the grand slam meals. Suddenly, a Yeti, whose ancestors
were among the defeated Canadian salesmen, launched a drone attack. Without
any hesitation, Gramps pulled out the last firework he had saved under his
wrinkled man boobs. It was the big Bertha. Six kilotons of fiery festivity. Lighting
it with a satanic incantation, he shot down the drone, which spiraled into a
pasture below, injuring a yak. The yeti, a coward as they are, surrendered, and
was sent to France to learn mime.

Three weeks later, we were awarded the imaginary medal of outstanding
stupidity by a flock of horned puffins. My mother, who wasn't yet born, cried and
bragged to neighborhood fire hydrants of her son's intrepidness. A statue was
erected below the corner of Findlay Street and Ludlow Avenue (Which don't
intersect.) in Cincinnati and I was given a pre-posthumous certificate of
appreciation by Jerry springer.
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Every year since, North Pole Independence Day has been celebrated in
concurrence with whatever it is they call the crap gramps and I did that fateful
day forty years from now.

Except for maybe only six or seven other times, that was the best celebration
that year.

The end.

Kelly Kurt
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Hubris (Limerick)

You'd think there was more than enough time
It's eternal, consistent, sublime

On our side, there's no doubt

But the sun will burn out

Just like me, it is passing its prime

Kelly Kurt
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Hug (Haiku)

Two distinct people
Coalesce into oneness
Exchanging body heat

Kelly Kurt
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Human (Haiku)

So you've made mistakes
That only proves you're human
Not a fatal thing

Kelly Kurt
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Human Capacity (Limerick)

When I am asked just what I endorse

My reply is, &quot;Love, sans being forced&quot;
There's no reason to cite

An edict to do right

We do not need a spiritual source

Kelly Kurt
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Humanism

I may never reach even one person
That is not a reason not to try

It takes more than you know

I care about truth, about knowledge
About trying to know

So I am the one who is deluded

My humanity is stripped

I cannot be moral, trusted...saved
Just because I truly care

Aids must, and can be eliminated
Condoms are not evil

Stem cells can heal

Women are equal

Gays are equal

All are equal

Except in rationality

Kelly Kurt
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Humblebrag (Limerick)

I try with all my ability
Maintaining tact and civility
To describe my own brain

It's too hard to restrain
Despite my profound humility

Kelly Kurt
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Humidity (Haiku)

Viscous atmosphere
Saturates the pervious
Dampens the spirit
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Humidity 2 (Haiku)

Marinated air
Gripping every inch of flesh
Making foreheads cry
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www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive

664



Humility (Haiku)

The greatest of rocks
Against just wind, rain and time
Always becomes sand

Kelly Kurt
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Humor (Haiku)

Mysterious trait
Alleviates gloominess
More safely than drugs

Kelly Kurt
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Hunger (The Real Thing)

Many people take it for granted when they say
“I'm starved.”

It may have been ten hours or more

Since their last meal

And their stomachs may no doubt growl

But millions feel hunger at a higher level
Muscles wasting, abdomen distended

Chronic, engulfing pain

When that twinge Occurs

When you feel peckish

Just before uttering that phrase
Think

Thank

And eat those words

You know not of hunger
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Hydrogen (Haiku)

Singular proton
Circled by one electron
The basis of life
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Hydrogen 2 (Haiku)

Proton, electron
Genesis of all water
Pro rata foremost

Kelly Kurt
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Hyperbole

Everywhere is a lot of wheres

In fact, it's all of them

The same holds true with everything
So what's the huge problem?
Always, implies eternally

Never, does quite the same

Less precise than superlatives

Is everyone to blame?

Kelly Kurt
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Hyperbolic Utterances (Senryu Series)

Everything

That's a lot of things

Don't forget the kitchen sink
The whole ball of wax

Never

Better check again

Aren't you forgetting something?
Time's not over yet

Always

That is what she said

How can that possibly be?
Omnitemporal

Older Than the Hills

I feel that way now

Those hills used to be mountains
Watch it sonny boy!

Tons of Money

Standard or metric?

Yeah, but is it all pennies?
Or the English pound

Big as a House

That's not very nice

Unless it is a doll house

And so's your mama

I Could Eat a Horse

It would take a year
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Maybe a Shetland pony
Go to Taco Bell

I've Told You a Million Times
Why won't you listen?

Every minute for two years
Tactics need to change

My Wife's Going to Kill Me
Won't be the first time

She can and has done far worse
Just please make it quick

I Worked My Fingers to the Bone

Said the skeleton
Maybe you should have worn gloves
Saves on manicures

Middle of Nowhere
I took a wrong turn
You cannot get there from here

At least it's quiet

Kelly Kurt
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Hypocrisy (Limerick)

A frivolous old Bishop from Rome

Spent a million to spruce up his home
Every Sunday at eight

He'd pass around the plate

After preaching prudence from his tome

Kelly Kurt
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I Am An Echo

I am an echo

Overtaken by vibrations long ago created
Words and deeds resonated from the past
My present memory

A confluence in harmonic singularity

I am an echo

All that I am is all that I've been

My future self is an expectation of all echoes
Past, present and to be

I reverberate even now, sending forth echoes
To catch up and overtake myself

In every future

An echo, once started, propagates unidirectionally
Forward

Tomorrow exists today, for an echo

Ten years from now exists today, for an echo
I am an echo

Helping to create my future self

With every present moment

Themselves influenced by every past’s echo

Kelly Kurt
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I Can Promise Only This

You can ask anything of me and I will attempt

You can tell me to smile, when grief is my shadow

You can stick me with pins and require my stillness
Take all my possessions and demand more

You can mandate the improbable and I will comply
But I can promise only this

To do my best

Kelly Kurt
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I Do-Doo (Limerick)

Tis better to expire by the knife

Than endure a cacophonous life

That is the penalty

Sentence for bigamy

The price for having more than one wife
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I Don’t Know, Maybe Just Nothing But It Rhymes
(Limerick)

In fantasy all is credible

The whole world is wholly edible
The foulest of cheese

Is eaten with ease

Even if it is unspreadable

Kelly Kurt
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I Don't Know

I have researched the most profound
Asked questions all have pondered
Considered the evidence of experts
Examined my own inner desires
Overruled the patently ridiculous
Assessed the reasonable possibilities

No delusion has convinced

Before I was; I wasn't

After I'm no longer

I won't again

Little comfort in reality

No wonder why faith is soothing, traditional
If truth matters

Just say the three words

They don't force insecurities into precepts
No inferred certainties

They leave doors open

Do you know?

I don't
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I Felt It

The snow on my shoes melted

Now, my socks, feet and toes were wet
It had been colderd

But today, I felt it!

Ignored in the past, knowing it wouldn't last
I shrugged off such things

But today I shivered

I felt it

I wanted it to end

A few more steps and I would be inside
But as I reached the door

I paused

Only four months ago I sweltered
Leaves shuddered in hot breezes

In this same spot, I saw the heat rise in waves
Now, white was the uniform

Seven steps into the yard

I made a snow angel

The snow angel made me

For that moment

Cold as the North, I came inside

It took a while

But I warmed up

I felt it all
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I Forget

Thinking about

Feeling

Recalling times

I forget

The instances

The spirit

The mindset

Sensation

Emotion disperses
Ambience evaporates
Facts remain

A subtle cue
Happenings morph

To tales of tales

A story read?

An anecdote heard?

A movie watched?
Dreamlike, artificial
Recollection mocks
Tantalizes, manipulates
The periodic chart

I committed

The human bones

I memorized

Fifty some years of facts
Infused indelibly

But I forget experiences
I forget!
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I Forgot To Breathe

The stereo was on as I sat down to write

I had more ideas than in the last five days combined
After just a few clumsy pecks on the keyboard
A song from my youth came on

My fingers came to an abrupt halt

As the melody and lyrics transfixed me

Time stood still

No, it was in retrograde

I don’t remember anything else

Except, as it ended, I roused with a gasp

I forgot to breathe
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I Found A Poem

I considered the sunset

While listening to the whitecaps
And thinking of home

I found a poem

Kelly Kurt
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I Of The Beholder (Limerick)

How do you go out looking like that?
Dressing just like a disheveled rat
With that scraggly grey beard
Making you look real weird

And you're hopelessly ugly and fat

Your hair style makes you look like you've quit
A skunk tail perched atop a big zit

Then they say; &quot;If you care

Take a look over there

It's called a mirror; look into it.&quot;
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I Reckon (Limerick)

I thought six kids were all that you had
Why say ten, are you drunk, are you mad?
After drinking a cup

I rounded them up

(The approximate job of a dad)

Kelly Kurt
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I Was Wrong

Part of a conversation, I spoke

My point, I thought, was valid
Politely, I was allowed to finish

When it was my turn to listen

A coherent rebuttal was offered
Evidence was provided, experts cited
A check of internet sources confirmed
I was not just mistaken, I was wrong
Embarrassment surfaced, but was fleeting
Quickly replaced with gratitude

I learned, I grew
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I, Eremite

Living under a rock like a bug
Venturing out only if disturbed
Quickly returning to darkness
And comfort of isolation

Swimming at depth, solo
Compression subduing lungs
Surfacing only to gasp
Returning to nadir

Oh, to occupy a nameless cave
On the most remote planet

In the furthest galaxy
Preferably in another universe

Not my destiny at birth
Nor my first choice as a man
It chose, and embraced me

I simply submitted

Kelly Kurt
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1?

I cannot take it seriously
Consciousness, objective reality
Locality, temporality

All created in a lump of flesh

Unique frame of reference
Electromagnetic waves become color
Nerve impulses, thought

A pill here, it changes

A snip there, it vanishes

Kelly Kurt
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Ice (Haiku)

A threat in winter
The streets become dangerous
My drinks watered down.
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Icicles (Haiku)

Accreted phase shift
Reflecting and refracting
Serrating the eaves

Kelly Kurt
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If It Was A Book

If my life was a book

It would be on a shelf

In a cobwebbed library

The jacket, long disintegrated
The cover, faded and stained
Two chapters, titled

Before and After

The solitary reader

Time

Kelly Kurt
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If Then

If then the stars should fall

Who would speak your name?

If then the universe should collapse
Who would hold your hand?

If then time should end

Who would remember your smile?
If then oblivion

Who?

I

Kelly Kurt
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Ignorance And Arrogance

What marvels are we, taming our surroundings
Unquestionably superior to all life

Mocking the mindsets of medieval civilizations
Scoffing at any extraterrestrial incursion

Confident that we know what we’re doing to this planet
The Earth is no longer deemed the center of the Cosmos
But only for a few hundred years

Half an eye blink of time from the trees

Still violent, mindless, instinctual animals
Ridiculously puny, fetal

Few species alive as fledgling

This universe,13.72 billion years old

And this is only what we call the year 2015

Two hundred-thousand years old as a species

Yet industrialization is barely a century old

The technology age, a mere few decades

The world, run by believers in Bronze Age myths
Divided into clans, tribes, packs

Still warring instead of cooperating

Spending the lion’s share on military

Shallow pursuits and interests

Worshipping actors and athletes

Idolizing money

Rampant consumerism

Political corruption and incompetence

Waste, selfishness, entitlement, conceit

Should we somehow persevere another two-hundred years
Let alone two-hundred thousand or more

Our descendants will look upon us as we do cavemen
Superstitious, primitive, irresponsible beasts

Unable to control our brains

Unwilling to be rational

Squandering the rarity of consciousness
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Ill Conceived Judgments

If you can be convinced to accept absurdities
You can be convinced to commit atrocities

If you're waiting for something better to come
You will waste all the time you have now

If you are convinced you hold the moral high
You will more easily and severely judge

If you worship anything with reckless zeal
You have given up your dignity and humanity
If you also fear most, the one you love most
You have misplaced your devotion

Kelly Kurt
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Illuminate Me

How does a proton know when to decay
Or a photon know when it's being spied
Entangled electrons, light years apart
Dark matter tell just where to hide

The cosmos of the vastly large and small
Obeying laws, or just doing their thing
We may never have all of the answers
But I will seize all that science can bring

Kelly Kurt
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Illusory Lover

I wrote a poem to poetry

In hopes of winning her heart

I knew she knew how men do think
Still, I tore her soul apart

Dear poetry, I love you so

You drive me more than being

Ever weighing upon my depth
Beyond my hope of seeing

Your beauty inspires words untold
Your grace and delicacy

No depth of thought is deep enough
Your figure entices me

How I would love to lie with you
And share your physical charms
Exchange our heat in reverie
Resting in each other's arms

But all I can do is stargaze
Because you are just a ghost

The thoughts of men unrealized
Amongst the celestial host
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Imagination

Richest renewable resource
Birthplace of innovation
Origin of art

Pilot of creativity

It inhabits the attentive mind
Feeding on reflection
Striving to burst out
Fantasizing about itself
Entertainment, diversion
Necessity

Kelly Kurt
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Imbued Significance (Limerick)

A billion to one odds seem so rare

How could it be picked out of thin air?
The odds are all the same

For each stage of the gamell

It's how you perceive them and compare
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In A Jar By The Door

Everyday interactions

Playing the role of yourself

As written by the ego

The ‘real' you is constrained

Between your ears, your synapses
Often muted

Fragments surface to mindfulness
Subliminally ignored unless overruled
Subconsciously, this manifests obliquely
In poetry

A free-association

A free look behind the mask
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In The Current (Limerick)

Though complexity led to this now
Physical events only allow
Deterministic ends

So it's nice to have friends

Since were in the same boat anyhow
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www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 699



Inaction (Limerick)

We all want everything overnight
With no intent of joining the fight
Claim our only choice is
Increasing our voices

A self-delusional oversight

Kelly Kurt
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Inapt Sensitivity

Sticks and stones, bullets and bombs
Starvation, poverty, disease
Terrorism, injustice

What is more abhorrent than these
With so many true ills present

Why do people still have a fit

Forcing myself and others

To do this when spelling s@#t

Kelly Kurt
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Incite Insight

Woe the mundane shallows
Thoughtless pursuits]
Importance of Appearance
Reckless waste of being

Stir ye depth and Awareness
Enflame understanding
Open consciousness

Incite insight

Kelly Kurt
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Indo-China Blues (Limerick)

In Southeast Asia there dwelt a mouse

With six children and a nagging spouse
&quot;Too far from the oceans&quot;
&quot;Lousy with Laotians&quot;

&quot; Why'd I marry a rodent from Laos? &quot;

Kelly Kurt
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Infinity

Infinity is not a number
Nor a destination
Extending like star light
In all directions
Unending

No commencement
Irrational

Yet, it is ours

Kelly Kurt

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive

704



Infinity Is Over (Limerick)

I watched a pot, and surely, it boiled
Yet another old adage was foiled
Never is a long time

Wasn't quite that sublime

Just six minutes until fully roiled

Kelly Kurt
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Influence

Hovering closely, the shadow that's cast is dark, defined
Obscuring that which it covers

Withdrawing, the silhouette diffuses, disperses

Light returns

A faint penumbra, almost undetectable, remains

The shadow of the highest soaring bird

Although not seen

Can be felt

Has weight

Kelly Kurt
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Infrastructure

On the way up

Told not to burn bridges

Mighty rivers require passage

Currents, too swift to swim or sail
Footpaths over tiny creeks, keep boots dry
Merely a convenience

Return trip, a possibility

Storms, not sprinkles, send you back
Hopping the creek, no longer possible

The storm has swollen it as well

Kelly Kurt
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Inhumanity (Tanka)

It does not hit home

The sheer horror of struggle
Ruthlessness of life

Til a dead child’s photo shocks
And you look at your own son

Kelly Kurt
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Injured Moth

I know it is the way of nature, the circle of life
Things are born, they live, and then they die
Some have to kill and eat others to survive
Some need to fight and even kill to persevere
The weak and diseased suffer and perish

But tonight, a moth flew into my room

Not so much flew as fluttered awkwardly

It never got more than a foot off of the floor
Floundering to the ground, spinning ineptly
Making it back into the air for a moment
Before spiraling down like a maple seed

Part of its left wing was missing and its antennae gone
It wasn't brightly colored or large

Just a dirt brown, half inch moth

I wondered if moths feel pain

Or if they know fear

And what I should do

Euthanasia?

I could not bring myself to step on it

Ending its futile struggle and misery

I scooped it up in my right hand

Gently closing it into a loose fist

And walked outside to my prettiest flowerbed
It was a dark night

The moon, just a sliver in the western sky

I unfurled my fingers and rotated my wrist
Releasing the injured moth to the soil

I could not see it fall

Back in the light of my basement room

I saw on the palm of my hand

A moth sized wisp of fine, brown dust

Kelly Kurt
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Innocence (Haiku)

Purity of heart
Simplicity of nature
Rare among adults
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Insects (Senryu Series)

Ants

Industrious dots

No fun to have in the pants
Stronger than they look
Bees

Honey producers
Important pollinators

Die after stinging

Beetles

Crunchy under foot

One quarter of all fauna
John, Paul, George, Ringo
Flies

Land on my sandwich
Can't escape open windows
Mess up the ointment
Moths

Attracted to flame

Larvae eat holes in your clothes
Most adults don't eat
Mosquitoes

Blood sucking females
Itchy bites hard not to scratch
Vectors for disease

Aphids

Tiny sap suckers
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Gardener's antagonist
Ladybugs love them

Crickets

Nocturnal chirpers
Kept as pets by the Chinese
Pinocchio's pal
Cockroaches

Run away from light
Nuclear war survivors
Suggestive of filth
Fleas

Wingless parasites
Dog's ukulele tuner

tiny circus bugs

Kelly Kurt
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Insomnia (Tanka)

Restless mind vexes

Four in the morning again

The sun will soon rise

Sleep comes intermittently

Last lines for poems are one cause

Kelly Kurt
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Inspiration Haiku)

Creativity
Born from receptivity
Must be acted on
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Instinct (Haiku)

Knowing, without thought
Which way to go, what to do
Whether to stay still

Kelly Kurt
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Intelligence Report (Limerick)

No one can know (Tho it's not been tried)
The exploits beyond my mind's divide
The barrier is dense

Can it make any sense?

Just to me, cause I'm on the inside

Kelly Kurt
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Interminable Indifference

Seasons don't care what you think
How you feel

Winter freezes your toes mercilessly
Kills indiscriminately

Spring holds no delight in flowers
Rains on parades with no guilt
Summer bakes earth into submission
Drinks lakes and sweat alike

Autumn teases with color

Before showing its true face; a murderer
The sanguine find the favorable
Apply subjective splendor

Ignore the unashamed ruthlessness
Bestow unwarranted perfection
Idealize, romanticize, and poeticize
The seasons don't care
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Interpretation

What does it mean?

Was he trying to be symbolic?

The words are ornate; the style, fevered

Was there intent, a dexterous deception?
Subtle vagueness, barefaced candor?

A plan, there must have been a design

No!

It was written enthusiastically, spontaneously
Make of it what you will

That is your privilege as a reader

But the author’s sentiment, his objective

Was simply to transcribe what inspiration initiated

Kelly Kurt
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Investment Strategy (Senryu)

Oil, gold, land, power
Worthless as commodities
Time is the standard

Kelly Kurt
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Iron

Catalyst for chlorophyll formation in plants
Essential for hemoglobin in humans

The core of our planet]

The core of our civilization

Carbon turns it to steel

Carbon based life turns it to tools

Kelly Kurt
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Iron Knee (Limerick)

The mob victim was calm as could be
Patellae in no danger, you see

The thug he'd embarrass

His kneecaps were ferrous

That is how you define irony
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Irony (Haiku)

Incongruity
Contrary, often absurd
Description of life
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Irrationality (Senryu)

Belief without facts
A Bronze Age mentality
Disservice to all

Kelly Kurt
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Is It Just Me?

Are you partial to the smell of a distant skunk?

Is the soreness the day after hard work enjoyable?

Do severe storms exhilarate you?

Have you ever eaten the same thing nine days in a row?
Is the happiness of loved ones more important than your own?
Will the melody of a violin make you cry?

Are old memories like chronicles you've read?

Does the future excite, frighten and seem illusory?

Have you ever thought purely in the abstract?

Does the word, ‘Iditarod” make you giggle?

Or is it just me?

Kelly Kurt
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Is This Really A Choice? (Limerick)

Ted Cruz has a quite strange affliction
Some may well call it an addiction

He cannot seem to speak

Even one time per week

Sans spewing a mouthful of fiction
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Isms (Senryu Series)

Atheism

Not a religion

No belief in any god
Moral by nature
Capitalism

Free market system
Class division catalyst
Needs regulation
Egalitarianism

Even playing field
Equal opportunities
Fundamental rights
Fatalism

Future determined
Free will is an illusion
Destiny awaits
Hedonism

Devotion to self
Philosophy of pleasure
Delight in the now
Individualism

Focus on one's self
Embrace eccentricity

Nonconformity

Nihilism

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 726



No purpose in life
Knowledge is not possible
It is all pointless
Pessimism

Negativity

Anticipate only ill

Evil outweighs good
Racism

Ignorance embodied
Unacceptable divide
Hindrance to world peace
Socialism

Cooperation

Taxes put to better use
Oft misunderstood
Solipsism

Only I exist

Reality made by self

All ends when I sleep
Stoicism

Indifference makes calm
Adversity accepted

Endures with patience

Kelly Kurt
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It Counts

A rock given with sincerity
Is more valuable than anything
Thoughtfulness outprices ability
Sensitivity, taken full wing

Kelly Kurt
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It Doesn't Add Up

We seem have a desire to count
As if everything has some amount
From people to money and beyond
We simply wield our magic wand
Thinking that love can be reckoned
Or life detailed by the second
Beauty somehow calculated

A person’s worth rightly rated
Enumeration has its place
Counting blessings, timing a race
If the urge to tally lingers

Count to ten upon your fingers
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It Must End

It must end, must it not?
This self-centered lust
This want, beyond need
This waste and this war

It is not in our genes

To hate and exploit
Haven't we learned?
Empires fall

The most powerful still die
Happiness cannot be bought
Or stolen

Or wrested away

Annexed

Usurped

Or demanded

It has been long enough
Our intemperance

Our hubris

Our blindered pursuit
Shall be our shallow grave
Unmarked for all time

It must end, must it not?
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www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 730



It Wasn't Me.... (Poem # 1000)

I put down my notepad and walked into the kitchen
Turning on the lights, I paused
Why did I come in here?

The conversation was gushing like a burst dam
I opened my mouth to continue the flow
What was I going to say?

It seemed so important at the time

I reminded myself to remember to research it when I got
Later, while connected, I remembered to remember
What was I supposed to remember?

I had done this a hundred times before
Followed the procedures irreproachably
Achieved excellence, time and time again
Why did I miss a step this time?

Usually the archetype of thoughtfulness
Considerate of others' feelings
So why did I just say that?

It cannot be purposeful

I am more attentive than that
Everybody makes mistakes
But not this often

Who or what is to blame?

It can't be my fault

D'oh... Stupid brain!
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Italian Stallion (Limerick)

Mark Antony is losing some ground
With Cleopatra, now that she's found
That when she is away

With other girls he'll play

And she hates that he's Roman around
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Itch (Haiku)

Middle of the back
Unreachable place for most
Dominant locale
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It's A Girl

The first and last two, of my six, were girls
As a man, my boys were my toys

And I was theirs

They taught me things I could not learn on my own
It was the girls though, that educated me
Never a chauvinist, but unaware

I discovered that they are the same

A little more delicate in features

But the same heart, the same will

The same intellect, the same strength

The same...

Everything

They’re women now and I pray for this world
To treat them the same

So that fathers, everywhere

Will be able to know

That their daughters will be respected
Valued

Equal

Never again, anywhere

Having to worry for a lifetime

When they hear the doctors say

“It's a girl.”
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Jagged Week

Ups and downs
Highs and lows
Few plateaus

Weekend lull
Mid-week rush
Seems to crush

Varying

So many ways
In seven days

Deepest trench

Tallest peak
Jagged week

NN /N /NN NNV VOV
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Job Performance (Limerick)

My boss said, 'You are fired' with a scoff
'You belong in a pig feeding trough'

Not satisfactory

Calendar factory

Where you can't take a couple days off
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Jonah Bologna (Limerick)

If I had to live inside a fish

And the big guy granted me one wish

I would ask of the boss

A jar of tartar sauce

Cause I'd bring my own fork and a dish

Kelly Kurt
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Joy

Happiness is a prolonged feeling

Brought about by fulfillment of needs
Success, love, health and personal pleasure
Clearly sensed and appreciated]

Joy is brief and intense

But often unrecognized

What a shame

Even the most wretched life is exposed to daily joys
The gentle lullaby of a spring shower

The laughter of an infant

The sudden aroma of Hyacinths on a breeze

Too wrapped up in misery

These joys escape those who need them most

In the ramble of urban decay

Squeezed breathless by despair

In the oppressive grip of tyrants

Beneath the baking sun of Somalian skies
The sparrow still sings
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Juiced (Limerick)

Initially, the grape felt just fine
Hanging in the vineyard on its vine
It was typically hushed

But after being crushed

Broke up and let out a little wine
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June Bugs

On the scale of stupidity, as far as insects go

June bugs are the most obtuse creatures that I know

They are far less graceful than flying hippopotami

Nary a one surviving to see the month of July

At night I sit inside with my reading lamp turned on

As they bounce off of my windows (My conclusion is foregone)
In mornings light, outside my room, I see the repercussions
Two dozen lying on their backs, all dead from concussions
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Just Another Day

Another anticipated day has arrived

Many weeks in the planning and back of mind
But I have learned

Such days are just days

And like the 21,130 before

It will be a yesterday soon enough

No need to be concerned about what I wear
No need to rehearse actions or words

No anxiety. Just wake up
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Just One

There are two hundred ninety two fonts on my computerl]
I use just one

There are dozens of spoons in my utensil drawer
I eat with just one

There are scores of different routes to the post office
I travel just one

There are plenty of reasons to be humble and kind
I need just one

There are over seven billion people on this planet
And

I am just one
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Just Right? Just Write

How many times do you give up?

Hours of struggling with merely one phrase
Sometimes it is only one word that thwarts
No idea can be perfectly translated

Not from essence of self to paper

Yes, writhe and thrash to refine

Aspire to make it just right

It may take a lifetime

So just write
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Just Standing In The Rain

My hair, clothes and body are soaking wet
Night had fallen after a sultry day

The air in my room was stagnant and thick
But a heavy rain was dropping forcefully outside
Out I went, into the drenching darkness
The first drops were icy against my back
But in seconds, I was sodden and inured
Water flowing down my forehead

Washed the day’s sweat into my eyes

The sound of the deluge

drumming upon oak leaves

Drowned out the distant thunder

I stood, motionless, for over ten minutes
Becoming one with the downpour

I seldom feel more alive

Than when I'm just standing in the rain
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Just Wait (Tanka)

Northern Illinois

Minimal passage of time
May reverts to March

No need to heed calendar
August heat, sunrise away
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www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 745



Kelly

What manner of name is that
For a sturdy, older man

Tho when spoken, I respond

I am not an ardent fan

I truly have no preference

For what to be called instead
As long as it’s recognized
When I'm summoned to be fed
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Kelvin's Fallacy

Early last century a preeminent scientist said

“There is nothing new to be discovered in physics now.”

This misconception is nothing short of ignorance and hubris

From the beginning of coherent thought, similar judgments have been made
Like arrogant teenagers, self-assuredly omniscient

Discovery is discrete from knowing

Measurements can be refined, but change what’s being measured
Knowledge expands to fill available space

And the space multiplies to outpace absorption

The greatest wisdom earned through experience and age

Is that we know little, if any at all

Kelly Kurt
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Keys

I have no car

No home

No safe

No boat

No motorcycle
No locks

So why do I have
So many keys?
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Killing From Afar

Progress?

A screen

A button

An order

Miles high

Miles away
Impersonal
Abstract

Collateral carnage, coldly calculated
From hand-to-hand
To sword

To arrow

To gun

To computer
Easier to Kill

No longer humans
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Kisses (Senryu Series)

Peck

Quick osculation
Halfhearted intimation
Pickled pepper count
French

Erotic tongue dance
Oral hygiene is a must
Best be acquainted
Eskimo

Polishing schnozzles
Endearing salutation
Arctic canoodle

Hand

Chivalrous gesture

Deference to a lady
Good way to get germs

Sloppy

Inexperienced

Superfluous saliva

Help me, I'm drowning

Blown

Pantomime pucker

Passion transferred with a puff
I'm not touching him

Butterfly

Eyelashes to cheek
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Adorable nuzzling
Moths do not like them

Of Death
Mafia hit sign
Wearing red shirt on Star Trek

Didn't brush your teeth?

Kelly Kurt
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Kitchen (Senryu Series)

Stove

Gas or electric

Careful where you put your hands
At home on the range

Sink

Where dishes are done
Left off most extended lists
Either that or swim
Refrigerator

Extends food freshness
Better catch it if running
Stared in futilely

Toaster

Helps one to burn bread
Bathtub suicide device

Still not perfected
Microwave

Single man's best friend
The clock is seldom correct
Excites H20

Can Opener

Cliché wedding gift
Universal cat caller
Indispensable

Cupboards

S torage for dry food
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Old Mother Hubbard's were bare
Ick, I saw mouse poop
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Knots (Senryu Series)

Granny

Inferior loop
Chauvinistically christened
Restrains your seniors?
Overhand

Fundamental form
Typically permanent

How fastballs are pitched
Square

Also called Reef Knot

Lies flat when cloth is employed
Better as a deal

Half Hitch

Looks how it's described
Starting point for complex knots
Must have been discharged
Slip

Used in crocheting
Released by pulling the tail
Bump on my forehead
Noose

Once used by hangmen
Commonly used as a snare
Necktie party rope

Bowline

Fixed loop at one end
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Easy to tie and untie
Queue in a tie store?
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Knowledge

Ascertained by interpreting shadows

Sun, directly overhead, momentarily obliterates its erose borders
Encapsulated in fleeting glimpses

Suckled by the momentum of time

Mistaken for truth

Confused with understanding

Loftiest ambition

Unlikeliest achievement
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Kraptonite (Limerick)

Near-Invincible Man wouldn't go

His arch-enemy had a plan tho

Coprolite through the head

With his last breath he said

That's my one weakness, how did you know
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L.G.B.T

I know I am a man

That is the brain with which I was born

But what if 'I' was born in a female body?

The brain configuration, still male

Confusing, frustrating, but not illegal or immoral
No fault, blame or intent

Biological, innate

Still worthy, still human, still equal

Pre judged, discriminated against all the same
Therein lies the iniquity

Kelly Kurt
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Laconic Mnemonic (Limerick)

End of the alphabet forgetter?

A memory trick that works better
If you're up to the task

I suggest that you ask

Malcom X why Z's the last letter
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Ladybugs (In My Room)

Unseen, in nooks and window sill corners
Secreted since the last warmth of autumn
Ladybugs slowly awaken

Freckled smidgeons of carroty creatures
Adorn the walls and ceiling

Flashing here and there, soundless

The occasional ping bouncing off a lightbulb
Like fairies playing pool with pearls
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www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 760



Languid Day

Daylight’s fleeting November sovereignty
Truncated by thick cloud cover

Leaves listless my Tuesday morning

Curtains open, but more light pours out than in
A steady rainfall pacifies, drowses

By late afternoon sunset, no diurnal light
Circadian rhythm in disarray

Languid day
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Lap Pillow

I can do without it

Sometimes when I leave my habitat
There are none to be found

It is a little discomfiting

But I survive

In my dilapidated armchair

Where I spend the bulk of my days

I always have two large ones waiting
Instinctively and immediately lap located

“They support my elbows”

I tell anyone who asks or cares to listen

At times I thought they were a security blanket
Even just a means of disguising my belly

(I still did this when lean though)

If you ever have me over

Please have one ready

Kelly Kurt
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Larceny Lunacy (Limerick)

Not owning a car isn't a plus

A fact that caused the broke thief to cuss
Taken, literally

Lost composure when he

Was arrested for taking a bus

Kelly Kurt
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Late Night Learning

The Planck length

Plate tectonics

Telomere shortening
Mycology

Existentialism

Why haven't I researched
Insomnia?
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www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive

764



Late October Heat (Haiku)

Sweat belies the date
Sunset, unambiguous
First frost's collusion

Kelly Kurt
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Latest Study (Haiku)

Latest study shows
Ninety percent of studies
Are completely wrong

Kelly Kurt
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Lawn Spiders

It had been remarkably warm and dry for the last three weeks
To conserve water, I had been hand sprinkling my flowers

But the lawn remained parched, and faded to a dormant hue

It was even too desiccated for most insects to emerge

I woke up to a cloudy Sunday and stepped out to meet the day
On the east lawn, eight to ten inch ovals of gossamer had ‘bloomed’
Dozens of dense, ghostly white webs pocked the grass
Randomly scattered and incongruously beautiful

I had seen the work of funnel web spiders before

Here a web, there a web, in my petunias and in lonely corners
But they changed the landscape, seemingly overnight

The clover in that patch of lawn had kept most of its green

The contrast with the frosty, cotton candy webs was striking
Closing the door behind me as I came back inside

I closed my eyes for a moment and imagined it had just snowed
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Layers Of Life

Each portion of our lives, a new coat of paint
The previous layers buried but not gone
Some were crackled and faded

Some were unsullied, barely dry

But the brush of time ne’er restrains its stroke
Abrasions may reveal erstwhile layers

But only in pieces and provisionally

The portraitist continually adding

Layers of life

Kelly Kurt
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Leap (Senryu)

The neediest month

When we fall a day behind
Receives the bonus
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Leased Love (Senryu)

I rented her heart
A deposit was required
Nonrefundable
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Left Behind? (Haiku)

Where do you go now?
Must you move on from this place
Or be left behind

Kelly Kurt
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Lending A Hand

Walking back home last Saturday from the local store

I came across an older lady that I knew

She is in her 80s and helps run a thrift shop in town

All the churches here take turns supplying ‘old ladies’
They sell used items at “"Second Hand Rose”

The proceeds go towards charitable works

She said that on Monday, they were moving

Just down and across the street, but needed help

We chatted for a while, you know, the kind of banter
That takes place in small towns everywhere

Before we parted, I agreed to meet her at 8: 00

I am a night owl and usually don't retire before 4: 00
Getting up before 10: 00 is a rare thing for me

My alarm went off at 6: 30 this morning

I made a cup of instant coffee and shook the cobwebs out
The skies were ominous, storms were imminent

I walked the four blocks, downtown to the little shop

It was already very warm outside and awfully humid

I think she was a little surprised that I was there so early
Perhaps that I was even there at all

She knows I have a bad back and arthritic hips

But I am a quarter century her junior

There was a young man there as well, perhaps twenty years old
He had volunteered also and was talking with four women
Their combined age had to be over 340

For about three hours we moved racks of clothes

Boxes of knickknacks and all kinds of miscellany
Parading down and across the street, over and over

Like an army of sweaty ants moving to a new hill

Along the way, several other younger people joined in
What could have taken me all day to do

Was accomplished in short order with altruistic neighbors
Many hands make short work

As the last box was set down, the clouds let loose

A hard, driving rain that cooled me as I walked home

A reward for lending a hand
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www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 772



Letdown (Senryu)

Anticlimactic
The buildup had been lengthy
Now the day has passed

Kelly Kurt
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Liar, Lunatic Or Legend

Three options
Liar[d
A product of the times

Playing and preying on the naive

Making them liars too
Lunatic

Again, a product of the times
Caught up, parentally pushed
Powerless but punished
Legend

Third person rumors, hearsay
Exploits exaggerated
Contagious conflation
Celebrated craze

Three options

None warrant worship
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www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive

774



Lies (Tanka)

Spewed from a forked tongue
Most vile of utterances
Deceits and slanders
Concealing wrongdoing
Augmenting the transgression

Kelly Kurt
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Life (Haiku)

Paper thin, fragile
Transient organic gust
Pointless yet special

Kelly Kurt
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Life's Whole (Haiku)

The sum of life’s whole
To be greater than its parts
Has to include love

Kelly Kurt
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Lightning (Haiku)

Frenetic atoms
Colliding in an updraft
Seek opposite charge

Kelly Kurt
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Like A Big Pizza Pie (Limerick)

If on a deep-sea fishing foray
Angling for a crooner signore
Dean Martin's favored dish

Is this tubular fish

It's not just an eel, that's a moray

Kelly Kurt
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Likely None (Senryu)

Opinions vary
Many conflicting beliefs
At best, one is true

Kelly Kurt
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Lime Rick (Limerick)

In the south lived a man named Lime Rick
Who would eat citrus fruit on a stick

A permanent pucker

From his sour sucker

Had him ready to kiss really quick

Kelly Kurt

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 781



Limericist (Limerick)

A young at heart rhymester known as Wes
Produced limericks that rivaled the best
Could be a brain tumor

Or great sense of humor

But I enjoy them all none-the-less

Kelly Kurt

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 782



Limiting Labels

No one is born a Pakistani or an American

You are not born a Catholic or a Hindu

No elite or untouchables

No one is born as any man-made classification
We are all just born

Blank slates, unrealized potential

As soon as that symmetry is broken

With artificial categorization

All hell lets loose

Kelly Kurt
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Listen (Haiku)

Do not force your poems
They exist all around you
Find one and listen

Kelly Kurt
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Little Things

Little things

Appreciated, make all the difference

When the major comforts of life are gone

It sucks

But you adapt

Little things

Once ignored, now take on more meaning
Having nothing left to lose

Is a kind of freedom... But

Little things

Priceless, sanity saving, motivating

It's been so damn hot

Tropical, drenched in sweat for over a week
Little things

Cooler, drier air is supposed to arrive tomorrow
Little things

No windfall, no meeting my soulmate, no material luxuries
No change in status. But hope

Little things

A dry brow, a cool breeze, a good night’s sleep
Little things... Can be huge

Kelly Kurt
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Living Underground

For more than half of my life I have lived underground

Growing up with five siblings, in a three bedroom house

I slept in basements until I moved out on my own at 24
Underground living has pros and cons

There are always more creepy crawlies lurking about

But it was like having your own private apartment

Except for excursions to the laundry room

Nobody ventured into my man-cave

The winters were always exceptionally chilly

While the summers stayed a good ten degrees cooler

The first three years out on my own, I lived on the second floor
To me, that was like living in the sky. Unnatural

For the next twenty-one years, my bedroom was on the first floor
I thought I had adapted to living above ground

But it never did feel quite right for some reason

Now, I have been living underground again for nine years

It has come full circle, back to my troglodyte roots

A corner room in the basement of a 158 year old rural church
The thick stone walls and concrete floors mitigate summer’s heat
Although winter moves right in with me for five months each year
Seldom does a soul but I, set eyes on my four walls

Sometimes for more than a year at a stretch

But the silence can be comforting, even inspirational

Spiders and centipedes roam around freely

Dust accumulates at an astonishing rate

But it is my home, my sanctuary, my womb

I believe I will feel contented when I am in my grave

Kelly Kurt
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Location, Location, Location

Where is here?

Fleeting positions

Stillness, a figment

Rotation,1000 miles per hour

Orbital speed,66,000 miles per hour
Galactic spin,514,000 miles per hour
Expansion through space,1.3 million miles per hour
Combined motion,800 miles per second
Every second

25 billion miles each year

There is no here

There is nothing but here

Kelly Kurt
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Lone Cloud (Haiku)

Curl, in a sea of blue
Dissipating in the wind
Fades to memory

Kelly Kurt
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Lonely Neutrino

Half integer spin fermion

With inconsiderable mass

No charge with which to interact
Through normal matter it does pass
Wee product of beta decay

And stellar nuclear fusion
Oscillating between flavors

Can lead to extreme confusion
Poor neutrino has not a friend
Outside of the physicist’s lab
But if I met one in a bar

I'd cheerfully pick up its tab

Kelly Kurt
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Looks Like Up To Me (Limerick)

In complete darkness, the dim seems bright
Like a firefly at the edge of sight

At the lowest of low

It's always good to know

That the tunnel often ends in light

Kelly Kurt
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Losing It (Limerick)

A sleepless man in Illinois

Found consciousness less than a joy
Ninety minutes of sleep

With little of it deep

Surely is starting to annoy

Kelly Kurt
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Lost In Translation (Limerick)

I'm on a strange missing-persons case
Magician's assistant to replace

Tho standing very close

After uno and dos

The chica vanished without a tres

Kelly Kurt
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Lost Weekend (Limerick)

The countdown, pared away as by knife
Procrastination, rampant and rife
Progress is unsteady

Turns out it's already

The third day of the rest of my life

Kelly Kurt
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Love Poems

What has happened to love poems?
Verses that enfolded the soul
Affecting the essence of Ardor
Extracting intensity from complexity
Illuminating the richness and totality
Those days have dissolved into banality
Clichéd, uninspired compost overflows
Is love a thing of the past?

Has language been so enfeebled?
Humanity accordingly marginalized?
Passion abridged to Platitude?

What has happened to love poems?

Kelly Kurt
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Love...?

What is love?

A scientist may answer, “Love is simply a hormonal, electro-chemical response to
the evolutionary instinct for propagation of the species.

A psychologist might invoke the need for emotional release, bonding,
companionship, support and various needs, rising from both societal influences
and basic human nature.

A cynic may well say that there is no such thing. If it exists, it is at best, an
ambiguous concept, used to sell jewelry, cards, songs and flowers, and to justify
foolish acts.

An etymologist would break down its current uses in language; describing a
fondness for chocolate or sunsets etc. or any activity, thing or person that is
rather favored.

Some may sense that animals share a quality of the idea.

By the time we are two or three, we have a simplistic, fairly universal, and
quantitative perception of love. It is a step or two beyond, liking.

As we mature, become more experienced, worldly and wiser, we think we can or
do understand love, but most never really try, and if they do, it is usually a one
dimensional effort.

Love has no quantitative or qualitative boundaries. It is like the universe; all
encompassing, beautiful, but with more questions than answers.

A man can love his parents, his friends, his wife or girlfriend, his children. But, as
much as he may say, "I love them all equally.” he knows that he loves...
differently. He does not love his best buddy the ‘same’ as he loves his wife. Nor
does he love his brother the same as he loves his child. So how can love, one
word, have so many applications and defy normal definition? Should ‘love’ always
be preceded by adjectives; family love, parental love, romantic love? Do you love
your wife twice as much because you love her as a friend and as a romantic
partner? Love is often said to be eternal. What if your wife leaves you for
someone else? She has moved on and given her eternal love for you to another.
And you may well have replaced your eternal love for her with, at best,
contempt. That seems to eliminate eternal, as a requisite descriptor. Some
children stop loving their parents, friendships dissolve, brothers part ways.

I believe in love, romantic and platonic, so don’t get me wrong. I am not saying
that it doesn’t exist conceptually, or at all. Defining it is the problem. It's liked
being told to, “"Define an animal.” First you have to know what kind; a zebra, a
whale, a termite or turtle? Then, do you describe its appearance, its anatomy,
physiology, its cell structure or atomic make-up, or perhaps its behavior, feeding
habits, mating rituals? How about its smell, how it feels or what it sounds like?
To even try to come close to accomplishing the task of definition, all of the above
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and much more needs to be outlined, and for the countless number of all

animals. Multiply that process by... infinity, and you may come close to defining
love.

The best I can say is that it’s as close to A Priori knowledge as I am aware of.
When you feel it, you know it. It comes, it goes, it’s shared, it’s lost, it's stolen,
so when you feel it, enjoy.

Kelly Kurt
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Lovesick Poet (Limerick)

On the internet dwelt a young gent
Whose frustrations were palpably pent
In rapid succession

With mounting progression

He used his forlorn poems to vent

Kelly Kurt
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Low Tech

Electronics in the digital age

Confer us with efficiency and ease
Wondrous devices connect continents
High definition is certain to please
Pacemakers save innumerable lives

By global positioning we are led

But if the power grid should crash on us
We’'d be lost if our batteries were dead

Kelly Kurt
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Luck (Tanka)

Providence evolved

Fortune shining with favor
Unexpected turn

But not out of the clear-blue sky
Set in motion by actions

Kelly Kurt
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Madness (Senryu)

Order and chaos
The contrasts can be subtle
Eye of beholder

Kelly Kurt
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Magazines (Senryu Series)

AARP

Retirement tips

For those of a certain age
Excuse me, I've gas
Reader's Digest

Most read in the world

Post lunch, library function?
Condensed articles

Good Housekeeping

Seals of approval

Advice for a well-kept home
Perhaps I should read
National Geographic

Great photography

The world at your fingertips
Where boys first see breasts
People

Celebrity news

If you don't have your own life
Hey, I'm a people!

Time

Person of the year
American news weekly
There's never enough

Sports Illustrated

Athletic journal
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Male market majority
Swimsuit edition

Rolling Stone

Popular culture
Rock-and-roll is here to stay
Look, no moss on me
Playboy

Men's entertainment

I just read the articles

Killed by porn

Kelly Kurt
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Magic (Haiku)

Illusion or fact
Sleight of hand to entertain
Enchants none-the less

Kelly Kurt
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Magic Word

Say it's for religion

Special rights, not universal

Saturday off, only if your God requires
Health care, if doctrine disallows

Insane bias

I can claim the prerequisite to smoke weed
Not religiously 'protected’

But headgear and facial hair are safeguarded
All or none

I do not believe in a god

I am discriminated against

The day may come

I do my best to advance that cause

With Love for all

Despite the inevitable

Kelly Kurt

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive

804



Mailbox

Most days it hangs like a forgotten ornament
Hollow, empty, front door freckle

The occasional flier disrupting cobwebs

But two or three times a year

Sometimes unexpectedly

It becomes a treasure chest

Hand written letter, the swag

Kelly Kurt

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 805



Makes Sense (Limerick)

I will look at you straight in the eye
To explain not the how but the why
If you don't get it, then

I'll make clear, once again

The last thing I want to do is die

Kelly Kurt
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Makeup (Senryu Series)

Lipstick

Enhances the mouth
Cleopatra used crushed bugs
Won't beautify pigs
Foundation

Ground work for greasepaint
Quite inedible pancake
Support for buildings

Rouge

Emphasize cheekbones
Gives appearance of a blush
Color of Moulin?

Mascara

Thickens eyelashes

Applied with curved brushes
Counterfeited youth

Nail Polish

Keratin cover

A rainbow of color sets
Carpenters' don't use
Eyeliner

Delineates eyes

Pencils as applicators
Describes corneas

Eye Shadow

Adds depth and contrast
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Ground mica augments shimmer
Optic allusion

Kelly Kurt
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March Skies

As night commences, Jupiter surfaces
Outshining the schools of stars

In the ebony-black, midnight battlefield
Charges fiery-red war god, Mars
Circumscribed Saturn, following close behind
Sowing crops for Gemini

Castor and Pollux trailed by a cosmic crab
Celestial fete, by and by

Venus in Aquarius, at dawn's first light
Ushers in the equinox

Winter's zodiac melting into the west
Escorted by advanced clocks

Kelly Kurt
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Maslow Plateau

Hierarchy of needs
Physical requirements
Basic sustenance

All else, wants

I disagree

I need to learn

I need to know

I need to write
These needs

If unmet

Would be my demise
What I can be

I must be

Or I won't be

Kelly Kurt
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Math

It is difficult to delineate
Flashes awaken

How far can it go?
Thought on its own

Kelly Kurt
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Math (Senryu Series)

Addition

Simplest of functions
More is not always better
Adjunct to a home
Subtraction

Greater remainder

When removing negatives
Must be considered
Division

Determines proportion
Outcome is seldom a whole
Rift preventing peace
Multiplication

Go and be fruitful

Zero negates the product
Alike numbers square
Average

Don't mean to be mean
All men think they're above it
Major baseball stat
Decimal

Point for percentage
Extended with precision
Dewey's book system

Prime

An infinite set
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Alone with one and itself
Always odd (Like me)

Square
Product of their roots
Equal sided rectangle

Nineteen-sixties nerd

Kelly Kurt
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Matter Of Time

East, to space's north
Motion, our only clue
Measurement gives it life
A whole, seen in pieces
Pronouns are an insult

Kelly Kurt
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Maturity (Haiku)

A development
Not of the physical self
But the spiritual

Kelly Kurt
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Maudlin (Tanka)

Recall of past love

Perfumes the still air of night
Slumber suspended
Memories stir against will
Fanning the lingering scent

Kelly Kurt
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Mauve Door

Plain, brass plated doorknob
Concavity on 