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The following ten poems are about modern
objects, love and drunken ramblings, half baked
lazy concepts etc
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Which sent shockwave
You aze not my ga/ax
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You Are my. . .
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E 10 mg

She sits between a coloured future
And a greying past

Essence of cocaine

Etched within her geisha face
Different worlds colliding

As she corrupts you with her soft hand
Passing out from sofa to sofa

Dates of dread, love and substance

My mind forever altered

In the season of the bright lights

We shall be complete again
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A Glimmer on the screen
Reminds me where you came from
Where you've been |
The boy that shined the axe

While Jack cracks

d | relapse
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Yank
' lonely as a cloud

That floats on high o'er vales and hills,

When all at once Isawa £3if e

A host, of golden daffodils;

Besidg the lake, beneath the trees,
;& {_3;3_ and dancing in the breeze.

Continuous as the stars that shine
And twinkle on the milky way,
They stretched in nevgyr; endlng hne
Along the margin of a §§* & £ {
Ten thousand saw I at a glance
Tossing their heads in “h ke dance.

LT ]

The waves beside them danced; but they
Out-did the sparkling waves in glee:

A poet could not but be gay,

In such a jocund company:

I gazed—and gazed—but little thought
What wealth the show to me had brought:

For oft, when on my couch I lie

In vacant or in pensive mood,

They flash upon that 1nward e e.,
Which is the bliss of & -!" a».ﬁ
And then my heart with pleasure fills,
And dances with the daffodils.



mailto:charlietrotman2014@gmail.com

Left in an overwhelming sink
Wondering when the water will come
And wash away the scum.
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He spoke

Amongst

Those that found life a joke

A carousel of fast food and laugh
He was as still

As a photograph

Breaks my balls to be in this room
Take it too late
Or far too soon

Sleeping thickly in a fog

The mind was only in the mind
The heart | hold no real need for
Highway oranges always glow
And there is nothing in the car
There is nothing in the skin
There is nothing in the bone

Nathinn at all
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 just to live on that day

Bumped lips like gorgeous sores
Needed someone who would look after me

Sitting staring needing feeling
Woolworths in our heart

Waiting to be demolisbe?
Aching again

You were just part of the season
I was just a shadow ~ A
a phase ‘ |

they kn_e,w 2 tter
sometimes
I'd trade it all in

where we went to the park
smoked

drank lots
went back

sex ’
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| wanted a pint in
halves...

But it was Bitter..
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END SCENE
GOODBYE
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