Sam’s Renga
The winter’s beauty,

So very white like a smooth

Blanket of pillows

Which children rest their heads on at night,

In the dark, asleep

Robbers in the night

Go inside the wooden house

Trying to rob them

But the alarm sounds loudly

And the owner gets his gun

“GET OUT OF MY HOUSE!”

He loads his gun and fires

It hit a black bear

Which yelped, as it fell to the cold ground

Where it bled to death slowly

The stag approached it

And started drinking the blood

It started running

Down it’s chin, staining it’s fur a crimson hue, which lived on

In its small children

Those children are very red

Because of the stain

That refused to die or clear 

Like a parasite, just red.

Listen
As I lay there in my bed

With my earphones in my ears 

And Ipod in my hands

I lay there

Listening to music.

I blast All of the Lights

My favorite song 

The songs over.

I replay it again

I pay no attention to the seizure warning 

The interlude plays

So calm.

It’s over.

I see flashing lights.

I see

All of the Lights.

Opening the door
I walk towards the door.

My hand moves up. 

And closer to the brass knob.

Screwed onto the door. 

I watch.

My hand pulls back.

As the door flies open.

Like a bird in the sky.

Or a fly near the fly swatter.

I walk. 

Out the door.

Closing it.

Behind me.

Tritina 
Up in the sky is the kite,

It its up really high

Going away, above and away

Away it goes away… 

It’s coming back down the kite 

It’s slowly coming down still flying

It’s back up in the sky, flying

It is finally up and away

It comes back down the kite

Kites are flying away.

Mountainside

The mountainside I see

Every day, outside my window

Is covered in snow and ice 

I watch travelers in their minivans come up here for vacation

The bottom of the mountain is gravel, scattered all around almost reaching the river that runs through the mountainside.

Computer

The old computer 

That gathers dust

In the basement

The keyboard is worn out

From the use of all the people 

The screen is broken down the middle.

The mouse is missing its left button

The mouse wire is broken with the wires hanging out 

Like the snakes hiding 

Out in trees.

The computer looks so lonely light there sitting on the cold dark ground

In the basement.
