AMLES
we SDZ@

Jfanet b@/}m live poctry 20120317
at C/u’wga? C@[é Mertizo in Pilren

cc&rd MASAZINE CA{(}A 00 A



J"Mc-t b{\y}eﬂ

Ever Since You ganﬁ

(©/24/12)

I’ve been hanging here
ever since you got me
when the two of you
were first happy

every once in a while

one of you looks at me
reflects on what it was like
and I think you smile then

[ sit here now

looking out at your world
seeing how you live now
and I wonder

because I don’t think
you notice it

but I see the changes
of how you live now

I don’t think you’re unhappy

I can tell youre not really happy,
but I don’t think youre about

to end your life or anything

but as I was saying,

though I can’t see much
from where I'm at,

I don’t think you’re unhappy,

but you don’t seem
to have the same pep in your step

[ think the both of you

have lost something



(THo

I only know this because...
look at me, I know

what you looked like then
your faces, and your happiness

is burned into me forever

you two are holding each other
and beaming with happiness

like the whole world’s ahead of you

wait... is that i©?

is it that life is passing you by?

I mean, I think I understand,

I know I am fading with each passing year

but I look at you two walking around,
like you’re drones now,

going through the motions,

not looking like life is in your hands

they way you did
when you created me.
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you know you got me
because it seemed obvious
that you really needed
someone to hold on to.

and I loved how you held me,

how you were so infatuated with me,
how you curled up with me,

how you caressed me.

[ liked that, you know.

I have feelings too,

and it was nice to give you
something to lean on
when you felt alone.

but I've noticed that
as more time has passed

you've spent less time with me,
and I think I know why.

I think you've realized now
that you know you only got me
because I would only be a distraction

so you wouldn’t think about

being alone.

(TH2 POEM 12 ABOUT A TEDDY BEAPR)
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you know, I am really getting a little pissed

at this lack of attention I have been getting from you.
I mean, I know you talked about how you needed
me more in your life, how you needed me

around more to make this place we now share

look more homey, make it look like we belonged
here together. but now that you got me,

you barely pay any attentionto me at all.

i’s been getting so depressing now, I think

I'd like to wallow in liquor, but you only occasionally
bring me the drink I need. I often feel parched

to my veins, but no one hears my screams

and no one comes to help me when I need it most.

I’ve become an afterthought to you now,

I think, but I thank you for your occasional

effort... you know how I like to hang out in the sun,
and [ think it’s cute how you try to take care of me
and then clean me up when I'm exhausted,

but maybe I wouldn’t seem to be on the edge

like that if you cared about me more often.

and the thing is, just feeling you near me,

sensing your breath, gives me life, and I hate

how my dependence on you is so basic and banal
that I seem like a groupie. and no, I'm not a stalker,
because I wait for you to make your move on me.
but I need you to make that move, I really need
you there for me, or I think I might die.

you said you wanted me to bring some life

to your existence, and I think in a way

were both somehow dependent on each other.
please, you don’t hear me when I beg,

but maybe we can somehow both bring a little
more life into each other once again.
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Just Let It Glide Over Me

o7/12/40

that’s why I don't write poetry
i don’t want to let things sink in
i'm shallow that way

i don’t need to face things that way
just let it glide over me
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gmawepley
just heard
a grandmother
was charged
with the murder
of her granddaughter

you see, she caught
the 9 year old girl
eating chocolate

so to punish her
she made her carry
a bunch of firewood
in both arms

as she ran

back and forth
in her back yard

without even

giving her water,

her granddaughter
died of cardiac arrest
and dehydration

but then again,

i also just heard
that a mother

was arrested

for allegedly
giving her children
heroin

before they

got on the bus

for school

i'm sorry,

i don’t study the masters
i just study the disasters*
as 1 eat

my dark chocolates

and observe

1
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it was st. patrick’s day,
went to another country to see you

met up with you at a hotel
it was like we were never apart

we talked like old friends,

old war-time veterans

who fought in a war together
who shared our life stories

while sitting in a trench together
waiting for a bomb to strike

it was st. patrick’s day,
and everything seemed normal

and right

even though you lived far away
and even though we had different
life plans

it was st. patrick’s day,
i remember you laying down

in the bath tub, like a little boy,
splashing and playing in the water,

not even flinching that i was there
talking to you, naked in the tub

it was st. patrick’s day,
i wanted to get out, see the town

and you didnt want to move
content in a dingy hotel room

all i could think was that
it was st. patrick’s day,

and i was in another country,
i wanted to get up and go

and i don’t know what snapped
in you on st. patick’s day,

but i was in a dress, ready to go,
and you knocked me down

i remember being knocked on to
one of those hotel beds

in my panty hose and dress,
and you strangled me

it was like you were in the war again
and you were fighting to the death

but i thought we were on
the same side

why are you trying to hurt me

and like a bull dog that finally lis-
tened
to the commands of their master,

you finally stopped, and

there i was, your ally,



the one that sat in the trenches
with you all those years ago

torn panty hose, bloody knees

i never thought youd fight
one of your buddies, i swear

*

i got out and called for back up
in the hotel lobby

at the pay phone an older woman
came up to me, asking
if i was all right

her question stopped me
from hyperventilating

i looked down at my torn hose,
bloody knees

and I said,
.
'm fine

i just knew i had to get out of there
before more shells fell
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PUT PEVISED AND EDITED 20120502)

how do we understnad this love
for what we see in the night sky

I think everyone loves the moon

and I think everyone was transfixed

to their televisions or radios

when we made that first one small step for man
that one giant leap for mankind

scientists at NASA during the cold war
considered setting off nuclear bombs

on the dark side of the moon

because, you see,

no one sees that side of the moon

and it would be a safe distance from the Earth

but what would that do to our weather, or our orbit?
the earthquake that caused

the devastating tsunami in Asia

slowed the rotation of this planet for a full second —

and they say commting nuclear atrocities on the moon
is a safe distance from the Earth

our calendars have leap years

‘cause we can’t get the time right...

in a few months we even have to add seconds to a day
to adjust our caledar

to the slowing of the Earth’s rotation



astronomers now estimate

that because of gravity’s change

the moon, every year

is almost 4 centimeters farther away from the earth

so if you remember the moon looking so big
when you looked at it in the night sky
when you were little, well,

you may have been right

astronomy is like a forbidden love affair
something whose constancy can give you hope
even when you're only standing outside

in the night and looking up at its perennial beauty

it is something one person may never actualy touch
but it is something we can always,

like a star-crossed lover,

admire from afar
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I heard NASA scientists say

that Einstein dismissed some of his theories
even some theories we may know all too well

but Einstein didn’t like some of his theories
because he thought they weren't beautiful

and I wonder:
what is beauty

is it the geomagnetic abberations
of the Aurora Borealis

dancing along the horizon

at the arctic circle

is it the way you look at me
with those gorgeous doe eyes
after we've been apart so long

is it the scattered collisions from comet
Shoemaker Levy-9 into the planet Jupiter

is it what I feel

when your arms are finally around me
and I don’t want to open my eyes

and I never want to let go

is it the eternally changing
whisps of volcanic trails
in the Saturn moon Titan’s atmosphere



is it the way that listening
to the music you make
fills me with such energy

or Is it converting matter into pure energy
with just the right formula

Einstein believed

“The most beautiful thing
we can experience

is the mysterious.

It is the source

of all art and science.”

so am [ driven

to look up at the stars in the night sky
to see stars from billions of years ago
to fall in love every night

Einstein reminds us,
“We are all ruled

in what we do

by impulses”

so is it how on impulse

I move a bit closer to you

so I can feel the heat from your body
so close to mine

we ask, what is beauty

they say beauty is in the eye of the beholder
so it makes me wonder
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this game we play
don’t say you don’t know I know

this game we play
it’s written all over your face

no,
I don’t think anyone else sees it

it’s like we're the only ones
with the enigma key

just you and I

but I dont think you're playing fair
you keep your distance

sound my alarm
give me this feeling

like the loss

of a missing child

you put me on amber alert
until you come to me again

you kiss me

we embrace for too long
before you leave me again



gemerwepley
then when we're together again

we meet in a crowded room

we remain at opposite corners
act aloof

act like we don’t know
the other one is just waiting there

so we play this game
almost avoiding each other

until we're alone
and we spill ourselves onto each other

and again,
we embrace for too long

before you leave me again

but all my cards are now on the table
I’m showing you my hand

and no one can see
what’s on the line

but this game we play
this balancing act

this coming,
this going

I'm sorry
am [ the only one feeling this

as we come together
then dart away



J"Mc-t b{\y}eﬂ

AMES
7, SDZ@

anet b%éw

/Lfé}.‘ /5 wwwjma‘@ﬁew. com
scm‘%@@g@@@ﬂﬂ[ﬂm@

published in conjunction with

childr

5/

a iIes
the unreligious, nonfamily-oriented literary and art magazine
ccandd96@scars.tv http://scars.tv
ISSN 1068-5154 INTERNET ISSN #1555-1555

the Copyright for the written pieces is retained by the author. Design Copyright © 2011 Scars Publications and Design

.
Ma GUZINE@S S  Gilden, Churcrs and addes (e magrin) unded v 193 Down i he D, ncived 1934, funded 200

Boo‘(s: Hope Chest in the Atrc,the Window, Close Cover Before Striking, (Woman., Autumn Reason, Contents Under Pressure, the Average Guy's Guide (1o Feminisn), Changing Gears,the Key fo Believing, Domestic Blisters, Etc Oeuvre, Exaro Versus, L'arte,
The Other Side, The Boss Lady's Editoials (regular and 2005 Expanded Edition), Duality, Seeing Things Ditferently, Change/Rearrange, Death Comes in Threes, Moving Performances, i x Eleven, Life of Cafe Aloh, Creams, Rough Mixes, The Entropy Projec, The
Other Side (2006 Edition), Stop., Sing Your Life, The Beauty and the Destruction, cc&d v167.5 (Writing to Honour & Cherish, editor edition), Blister & Bum (the Kuypers edition), S&M, cc&d v170.5 Distinguished Writings editor edition, Living in Chaos, Silent Screams,
Taking It Al1In, It All Comes D own, Rising to the Surface, Galapagos, Chapter 38 (v1, v2 & 13), Finally, Literuturs for the Saatty end Efe (v], v2 & part 1), a Wake-Up Call From Tradition, (recove ry), Dark Matter: the Mind of Janet Kuypers, Evolution, (tweet),
Get Your Buzz On, Janet & Jean Together, po- em, Taking Poetry to the Streets, the Cana-Dixie Chi-town Union, the Written Word, Dual, Prepare Her for This, Uncorrect, Livi ng in a Big World, Pulled the Trigger, V enture o the Unknown, Janet Kuypers: Enriched,
She’s an Open Book, #407, Sexism and Other Stories, the Stories of Women, Prominent Pen (Kuypers edition), Elementa, the 2012 Datebook, Promin ent Tongue,

Infamous in our Prime, Anais Nin: an Understanding of her Art, the Electronic Windmill, Changing Woman, the Swan Road, the Significance of the Frontier, The Svetasvatara Upanishad, Harvest of Gems, the Little Monk, Death in Mélaga,
Momento Mori, In the Palace of Creation, R.J.P., Bob the Bumble Bee, Remnants and Shadows, | Saw This, the Drive, Thomas at Tea, Crashing Down Nineteenth, Blue Collar Ballet, nopoem, In Your Heart the Apostrophe's Teard rops of God, the Adventures of the Key to
Believing Bear, Anais Nin: an Undestanding of her Ar second priting), Dockerd Kider / Charlls Newmaa, 12 Times 12 Equals Gross, o Marble Nude Pauline Borchese with a Marble Apple in her Marble Hand, Challenge of Night and Day and Chicago Poems, Ligh en Up,
Not Far From Here, Watershed, You Have Finally Won, Avenue €, Suburban Rhythms, Dow n Syndrome, the Dark Side of Love, The pillis  mans best Friend, Angel's Syllable Is Good Boss of Devil's Spine, Poems and Stories from The Blue Colar Book of the
Dead, Cat People, Death of an Angel, Ghost, Scien ce: A Cunmudgeon’s View, Ghost Dancers Leaping from a Tome,

Give What You Can, Down in the Virt v084, Come Fly With Me, Clearing the Debris, Sectioned & Sequestered, Six Six Six, Skeletal Remins, Out of the Web, Don't Tread on Me, Lines of Intensity, Entering the Ice Age, When the World Settles, Into the White, Along the Surface,
Life..from Nothing, the Line to Power, Fear the Forsaken, Down In I, Falling Ino Place, Wake Up and Smell the Flowers, Unknown, Looking Beyond, Forever Bound, See the World Bum,Exploding on the Scene, Ameria the Lost, Moving the Earth, Catch Fire in the Treefops,
Sulphur & Sawdust, Slate & Marrow, Blister & Burn, Rinse & Repeat, Survive & Thrive, (not so) Warm & Fuzzy, Torture & Triumph, Oh., the Elements, Side A/Side B, Balance, Chaos Theory, Wing To Honour & Cherish, Disinguished Wtngs, Breaking Silencs, Unlocking
the Mysteries, the Book of Scars, We The Poets, Life on the Edge, Revealing all your Dirty Little Secrets, Decrepit Remains, Charred Remnants, Hope & Creation, Bending the Curve, Layers of Creation, Dark Matter, Sunvival of the Fittest, Crawling Through the Dirt, Laying the Groundwork, Weathered,
echo, Ink in my Blood, (bound) (4 editions), Enriched Poetry, cc&d Enriched Prose, Enriched with Dirt, An Open Book, Lite rary Town Hall (2 edifions), Promin ent Pen (2 editions), 100 Words, 1,000 Words

o
Com pac § DISES? oo tscieion tapes, oppesth ol (MFYIncusve) Weeds and Flowers the beauy & th dsoation,Th Second Axing Somethingis Sweain, The Scond Aving v nAuska, Pets & Kypers v o Cae Aoho, Paines

Orchestra Rough Nive, Kuypers Seing Things Differntly, 50/5D Tic Toc, uppers Change Rerange, Orer From ChaosThe Entropy Prect, uppersSix One One, Kuppers Sto., Huppers esterul Peormances 3 (), Kuppers Dt omes in hree, Kuypers Changing Gears, Kuypers reams, Kuypers How
Do | Get There?, Kuypers Contact« Conflct « Control, the DMJ Arf Connection the DMJ Art Connection, Kuypers Questions in a World Without Answers, Kuypers SIN, Kuypers WIRD Radio (2 (D set), Mom’s Favorite Vase and The Second Axing These Truths, assorted arfists String Theory, Oh (audio (D), Life At The Cafe
(3. se) te DM Ar Connecion Idian Fux, the DA At Cnnecton Manic Depessive or Something, Chaoric RadioChaotic Rdio Week #1, Chaoic Radio Chaofic Radio Week #2, Chaotic Raio Chatic Radio Week #3, Chaoric RadioChaotic R Week #4, Chaoric Radio Chaotic Radio Week #5, Chaotic Radothe
Chaotc Collcion Collecion #01-05 (5 CD st ef. (oudio C, 2 C se), Chaotic Eemenis (2 CDse), Choos in Motion (6 D st), 5/50 Screeching fo a Hal (EP), PB&J Two for the Price of Gne (EP), Kik Jake and Haystack An Ameican Potei, Kuypers/the Bastad Tri/Paul Baker/he JoAmne Powters Tro
Fuson (4 CDset), podeassthe Evoluion of Performance Art (13 C se), Kypers Live (14 CD set, the DM Art omnecton e Things They Did 1o You (2 C se), oppers Seeing o Pychiarist (3 CD set), Kuypers . Pauls (3 CD set), Kuypers the 2009 Poety Game Show (3 C se), Kuypers and the Hilman of
South AficaBurn Though Me (2 C set), Kuypers 40" (amazon com elease), KoypersSexism and Ot Storie (amazon.com release, Kuypers the Stres of Women (amazon.com relece).



