� MACROBUTTON FormProcessor � ADDIN ��encore�


OPEN MIC - ENCORE!�July, 1999
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INDEPENDENCE DAY


Let's celebrate America on this Independence Day


Where lives were lost for freedom


What a price to pay.





How do we show our gratitude? Do we even give it thought?


How some were lost and some were spared


in many battles fought.





Do not forget to focus on the soldiers who were brave


Who risked it all to bring you freedom


Some even to the grave.





Try not to take for granted each blessed passing day


God bless this land, this awesome land


the precious USA!





July 4, 1999


--------------------------------------------


 "I Am Where People Are Free"�Emma


I am where People are free;


I am where the Grass is light green,


I am where Tree's are free to grow they're own way,


I am where the Animal's play,


I am where everything and everyone is free to be who they want


to be....That place you may only find in your heart.


So go, get lost in your thought's, for I am with you all the way!


-----------------------------------------


ABOVE THE VALLEY


I saw the winding creek


Meander through the thickets


And cow paths edging closely


To the banks at meadow's end





The paths we also walked


Across the Short Hill


Toting spelling books


And plucking flowers all the way





I saw the tractor ruts


Climbing to the Upper Place


Where only cattle congregated


Around the stacks of hay





I saw a glimpse of my own smile


AS the Radio Flyer hurled me


Airborn across the knoll


Sparing me injury once again





It is all there now


But I'm moving slower these days


The laughter yet is safely


Kept beneath the dignity of adulthood


---------------------------------


it's been weeks since the power failure.


the VCR still flashes, screams:


"12:00"


"12:00"


"12:00"


"help me"


"help me"


"help me"


i could save it.


i could be a hero.


but i'm so fixed,


here on the couch.


i will be a hero later. 


-------------------------------------


A star shining, brightly in the sky. Sparkling like a diamond ring. Will I wish, or will I not. A piece of gold will be my pride and joy. Or world peace and happiness for ever and ever and ever and EVER.


------------------


ROSES AND WEEDS


If you don't know I'm a rose that grow out the ghetto. 


People stop and stare, but I'm not the only rose there lots of us out there. 


You weeds walking around thinking your bad


May be mad but beauty is only skin deep. 


And it runs deep in to our people pride, before any white man have stepped on this earth.


Cause GOD give us this rebirth and we have to stand united.


So don't get mad at me well I'm playing the system as you just playa hate us.


We'll led a hand if your welling to take a stand and bloom in to something better.


Cause sooner are later the winds going to blow, and where will that leave you?


it will leave us standing 


PROUD as we can be 


as people forget your name in a breeze


but everyone disappears in the wind but the difference is how powerful is the force.


so make the earth shake when you died


to give people the full force of this ghetto life 


------------------------------------------


 Daddy


It's been so long since he's gone away.


I wish to God he could've stayed.


What I would give to have him near.


To let him chase away my fears.


It seems as though only yesterday,


He sat with me and I would hear him say:


You'll always be my little girl,


Even when I leave this world.


But now he's gone and I'm older


the world is scary and getting colder.


I'm still waiting for him to come home,


and never again will I be alone.


But since he's in a better place


I'll never again get to see his face.


---------------------------


WOMAN�by Lorie K. Walker





I am woman.


I do not roar.


I think.





I think about my life mostly.


I cry for my youth, I rejoice in my maturity.


I think about all the good and the bad in my life.


More bad than good.


Without the bad I wouldn’t be a woman, I would be a girl or worse yet, a man.


I think that life is very sad in a beautiful way.





I think about my family.


I think about my daughter.  In ten years will she be the strong, beautiful, and intelligent woman that I am raising her to be?  Or will she take on a lesbian lover and crusade cross-country slaying all the men that have done her wrong?  I think about that.


I think about my husband.  In ten years will we still love to look at each other nude?  Or will I be watching him sit on the couch picking his nose while glued to the t.v.?  I think about that too.





I think about my friends.


Most of them have come and gone with the exception of my best friend.


I would give my life for him, would he for me?


Yes, him, real women can have men as friends.  


I am a real woman.





I think about my career.


Yes Sir, please give me more work, I don’t think the 12 hours that I was going to put in today is nearly enough.


My grandmother’s career was staying home with her kids, I wonder what that was like?





 I think about the world.


What a crazy place.


I am sad for all of the tragedy.


I am happy for quick-dry nail polish.





I think about politics.


I am sad for all of the tragedy.





I am woman.


I do not roar.


I contemplate, I love, I hate, I cry, I laugh, but mostly I think.


------------------------------------


HOPE�by S.K. Grange


  


Long I have looked and here it is, I've arrived.


The piled up years I'll not miss, Ive survived.


Maybe it was always there.  Someplace underneath.


All the pain I had to bare to bring it with in reach.





I watch the waters swallow another friend.


Perhaps I to should have drowned.


It protected me, it saved me from my end.


This thing I found.





I'm going to climb out of this nightmarish hell.


I'm going to fight my souls descending flow.


Stand at the top of the grave into which I fell.


So long ago.





I needed a guiding light, something to throw me a rope.


I found it just in time, what I found was HOPE.


----------------------------


Lovers may come and go


But my love for you will never die


A fire burning bright in my soul


My life may go on


But you will always be in my heart


As I wait and wait for your love


To caress me


to grip me


Thoughts of you inside my head


Picture-Perfect feelings


My love for you will never parish


The fire burns bright


Time may go on


But love is waiting.....


----------------------------------


Sea of Tranquillity


     Only to bask in the gently lapping clear blue of this for a matter 


of a minute would probably kill someone. For no matter how much they 


may need it, it would already have been oil-slicked with leaks from 


those who merely believe they do...


-----------------------------


      you blame the air


           you're crazy


        upon wish gnawing your yield


       and submissive you lye contempt


          overture offering death


             packing it in


            your still body


          you've made me a thief


         now that i've taken myself back


        how far did you think i'd go for you?


----------------------------------------


 (smile for everthing


   in the dawn of sky


 that is sad);�Matthew D. Cabra


  fun yourself with the indiscreet wonderings


 that shadow every morning's touch;


grinning at yesterday's remains and


         the immortal articles 


     that anchor your path towards tomorrow);


 for the silent forces that can never 


                       tell their story,


  and the regret of neglect-


 -snubbing sorrow into forget-


                                  drink another for


a sacredness that eludes you; and another for


the one true that denies you;


             thin-thoughted nods to affirm


a forced euphoria; remembering that


observation is deeper than explanation,


to exist, more than to know,


to be, higher than every novel.       


------------------------


 The Seraph's kiss


Is she the seraph living in my dreams?


For if she rises seraphs' noble wings,


Like that of light caressing off the beams


Of mortal men, that stare in awa, these things.


Now fortify in me outrageousness to glee


To tell the tales of her lovers past;


No vows forget, you so, my bride to be


And therefor fairy promises must last.


I posed the problem clipping precious wings


To toil to fall and burn. Now she lies,


Her face to point towards the northern rings,


Her misery is heard through vagueness skies.


But now she smiles, recovered from her state


She kissed me deeply, not a hesitate.


-----------------------------


   Remember Me


I'm the one in the club


that had you weaving through the crowd,


as soon as you saw my baby browns.





I'm the one that made you sure


of something you did'nt think you could do,


making love to a stranger through a night turn new.





I'm the one that you think about


when your with someone else cause it ain't quite the same,


the wind in my back, how I moan you name.





I'm the one you think about


and know if we were together how it would be,


the one in your heart


the one in your dreams





Remember Me.


---------------------------


I know that I'm over you I'm more sure of this than I know, yet everytime I see you my curiousity begans too grow. I don't know why I wonder how you feel it seems I really shouldn't care.  It's just I want to know if after all this time if what we had was real. 


Even though I know that in reality I could never give you another chance...but my heart seems uncertain and is begging for a new beginning.  Your mystery struck me so hard that I thought I could never let go..your touch was so comfortable and it meant so much. So why do I feel this now and not before..because I see you alone and I want us too begin again.  I know that our worlds lie very far apart..but too me there are closer than they have ever been before.  I guess none of this makes sense, and noone could possibly understand, so why do I keep this in my mind like it will happen again. I feel something so intense when you look at me..and it gives me pleasure and pain, for you too see it. I guess you'll never know how I feel and how much you did mean too me, because even when we were together, you didn't even know. But if there was one way I could let you know or sit down and have a talk, I would say too you, that I don't care about the past, or how many others there were I just wanted you the way that you were and I would always be there for you.


--------------------------------


   stare into love �by michael ryan massey





                   look into my eyes, and see


                     what true love must be


                       stare into my soul,


                   and see what you must know


                  behold my complete obsession,


                 and how it holds no discretion


                    come to the realization


            that loving any other is a desecration


                     of your souls desire


                 feel my loves consuming fire


                      you will never find


                  a love as complete as mine


                  look into my eyes, and see 


                    what true love must be


----------------------------


Unique Garden


Have you been born into the promised land


are you still living your fake little life





rebel young one


in the garden of life


set it on fire


break free


who cares about the money


quit your fantasy 


of champagne and roses


from your business suit drone


turn loose


be wild


live out every ecstasy


paint with lust


express yourself with words


don't chain yourself 


to the world of lifeless robots


don't strive to be one of them


strive to be unique


come to the garden of life


not the promised land


------------------


Frayed 


cut my heart


        your razor cold and stony


never sharp;


        sharp would be to easy


a cut that's neat and clean...a wound i can't survive.


instead, you batter and you bludgeon


        you want me alive.


you ask for my forgiveness;


        then rip it from my lips...shove it down my throat,                   and leave it there to die.


        threads of a life


left lying on the floor...never quite enough


         to pick them up.          


maybe again make whole...the person who was, before the control.               


------------------


 As the tear fell from my face


it hit the floor and with the collision


came the shattered pieces of a broken heart


her dreams have all been torn apart


the vision of her future so unsure


the uncertainty of tomorrow


and the mysteries of today


the world around her appears so cruel and lonely 


striving everyday to find some realization of herself


pretending to everyone to be something no one knows of


not even herself


just another role on the great stage of life


acting until the great show or life as we call it is over


the shadows often come between her and the world 


and she finds herself looking for a way out


often through the wrong doors


the paths she has chosen at times have closed many opportunities


for a new beginning will she ever make it through?


---------------------------------


A Dream


I hold you in my arms and gaze into your eyes.


But when I wake I recall only lies.


The thought of having you so very close


Is all to perfect, and for me it is lost.


You are my longing, my hope, my faith


Only in my dreams will I have you, so I must wait.


I'll wait for the night, to feel your love.


Then I'll suffer the morning, knowing of my loss.





I would really like some feedback.  Please feel free to e-mail me at Mjkunicorn@aol.com.


-----------------------------


"Fairy Tales"


Daydreams and realities,


Fantasies of mine,


White knights in armor,


Castles so divine,


Damsels in distress,


Dragons hoping to dine.


Fairy tales of long ago,


Another time and place,


Wishing I could be there,


Dressed in a gown of lace,


The prize of every knight,


Adored for my grace.


Never could this be,


Not now or here,


This world is no dream,


No dragons to fear,


The knights have disappeared,


And I am not a prize here.


-------------------------------


Suicide


The ground 24 floors below


Invites you to step off the ledge


See your whole life flash past


In fast-forward


As you discover


Yet another irony.





You want to live


-------------


 Be aware that life moves


not forward or backwards, 


but in some trodding fashion.


Of a third dimension.


Ghostly


Perhaps time is faith proven,


acknowledgment of boundaries in reason and perception.





We quantify time


Poor mind,


cannot handle the infinity.


These seconds mark our existence,


And parade our scientific affinity.


But seconds also devour us,


An emotionally jagged tear,


For those seconds will know the cessation of us


and all those who would care.


--------------------------


  Death


How terrified I am thru the dark terrors of this scene 


How I die without saying how precious life is 


How angry and enraged I am thru my sorrow death 


How my bitter cries could not be heard again 


Without any heart thy you killed today and without any love you took my heart away


The dark blood on my face reflects the stars of hell


and the wounded cuts and broken bones broke my insides away


Sins on my bloody heart will fill thru hell , and the glory of angles will sing again


As I lie here in filth , fear in my self has eaten hope away


Dreadful memories of the long gone past never ever to be felt again


The warmth of the brilliant sunshine on my face disappeared with pain and regret


The joy of life has ended for me and the death of mine that you made real 


I end my words with shame and dread and in the end buried in the grave I lye with rats in my brain.


------------------------------------------





