
 BOOK OF DIAMONDS 

(unpolished edition) 

 

 

 

END 

  

Never ending diamond 

Shine on 

From the sea 

To night sky 

In me 

Thru crystal eyes 

  

Never ending diamond 

Sparkling so bright 

Shine your light 

From days  

To tomorrow 

  

Today 

Tonight 

Sun rays 

Moon glows 

All will be fine 

Reflected on diamonds edge 

Oh the light 

 

 

 



Infinite Diamond 

  

Forever fated 

Towards shining skies 

Pursuits of beauty 

Sparkles in her eyes 

  

Winding world 

Brings me back 

Circles of crystal sounds 

Pretty visions round 

 

Diamond destiny 

Break me free to make 

Attempts of thy beauty 

Art and adventure endlessly  

 

 

DIAMOND LOVE 

 

Too much for a loner 

101 girls in the sea 

I only see one 

 

None other do I want 

Then my sea girl 

Puts a spark in the dark 

Color in my art 

Sweet ocean lady 



 

Two more weeks 

This heart of clubs 

Can speak true 

 

No more spades 

Of waiting 

 

My diamond heart 

Can shine for you 

 

 

BLACK DIAMOND 

 

Black diamond 

Its hard to understand 

Why these curses 

Of the hexed and damned 

 

Beautiful dreams 

Following an ugly waking 

Two world cruel 

For a faithful fool 

 

Try hard 

Gets you to work early 

Dead end jobs 

And credit cards 

 



I know 

Of will, gods and fate 

Just always seems too late 

For me 

 

Don’t know 

How to break the wheel 

Shake the chains 

Feel something real 

 

Tried praying 

Overpaying and strife 

Went nowhere 

Except for here 

 

Another crossroads 

High tolls to cross 

Holes in my pockets 

Cant afford the costs 

 

Someday soon 

Some blue moon will come 

White diamond glossed 

Let shine beyond 

 

 

A OF DIAMONDS 

 

Amassing riches 



Enough to float 

 

Aint wealthy 

But I aint broken anymore 

 

1000 in saving 

1000 in checkings 

 

Rackin em up 

Drinkin from a gold cup 

 

Money aint shit 

Outside the modern world 

 

Need it these days only 

For pleasures and girls 

 

Tis power 

The green paper 

 

Was powerless for so long 

Sung many a slave songs 

 

Now im alright 

Standing at the cross section 

 

In a nightclub 

I can buy a drink 

 



With a love 

I can build a nest 

 

Any struggle or trouble 

I can manage the test 

 

Got money in the bank 

Eating a whole fucking cake 

 

It’s the best 

No less 

 

May spend it all too soon 

Someday gonna buy the moon 

 

 

FOUR DIAMONDS 

 

Bag full of diamonds 

Dancing heavy 

Like a darling drunk 

Toolbox full of gem cutters 

Pickaxe for the climb 

 

Caverns explored and mined 

In the lowlands 

Nothin’ fine 

 

Crystal cave ahead 



Head into the mind 

In a bedtime dream 

Prospecting again for wins 

Another diamond game scheme 

 

FOUR OF DIAMONDS: 2ND HAND 

 

 

Heist at a copper casino 

Get in  

Get out quick 

 

Gonna beat the house 

Win the game 

Buy a home of mirrors 

 

Truly my own 

Grow there 

For a many a years 

Bare a family 

To carry on this legacy 

Live a straight line life 

 

Heirlooms lasting ages 

Spanning the long bloodlines 

Seasons of my spirits 

Bleeding onward 

Towards the new vessel 

 



In the sapphire sea 

That’s where ill be  

Sailing towards the X 

 

The next treasure 

 

 

 

TWO OF DIAMONDS 

 

Two sparks 

Harken back 

Two years ago 

 

24 more days 

Til flames rekindle 

Burn again 

 

Fire flickering 

In two hearts 

Shining bright 

 

New arts 

To come soon 

Two moons 

 

Dual days 

To carry away 

All the dirt 



 

 

 

3 OF DIAMONDS 

 

In between worlds 

Hardly one 

Not yet two 

 

Only world ive known  

Is a lie 

Pretty plastic skies 

A life in disguise 

 

Dreams in the day 

Take me away 

To the new world 

 

Not yet born 

Planting seeds when bored 

Growing slowly into reality 

The diamond world 

 

 

JACK OF DIAMONDS 

 

Acolyte of too much 

Many things growing 

Getting higher 



Up these diamond trees 

Fruit almost ripe 

For the trade 

 

Raiders and thieves 

Rip the bark 

Dig up the roots 

Around my money tree 

Trying to feed 

Country and family 

 

Trying for new plot 

Havent landed it yet 

A home to house  

These many pots of treasure 

Lover and pleasures 

Far beyond me 

 

Someday ill be king 

Of a crystal castle 

Spakling dreams 

A beautiful queen 

In a place all our own 

 

For now im wokin 

An indain casino 

By my place of birth 

Livin in a van 

Makin up plans 



Out of this earth 

 

Plotting escapes 

Out of this race 

Away fom these cages 

Getting closer 

The futher I get 

From yesterday 

 

 

DIAMOND CLUB 

 

Finally finding others 

Not like the usual 

Unique characters 

Like minds 

 

Kindred spirits 

I know theyre out there 

Meet someone close 

Every other month 

 

Got a girl comin soon 

Shes got a mind like a diamond 

Love that shines 

Wanna make her mine 

 

Surrounding myself 

With magick circles 



Beautiful people 

Making something 

 

Strangers with glimmer 

Shimmering like stained glass 

Nothin strange bout them 

Except theyre difference 

 

New to me 

To be seen and heard 

For who I am 

What I care 

 

Plastic people in position 

Playing their game 

In my court 

Forcing their sports 

 

Rare to find 

Times with real folk 

Talikin other worlds 

In the dawning age 

 

 

DIAMOND SPADE 

 

Digging for diamonds 

With golden spade 

A deep hole 



Full of dirt 

 

Precious things 

How much they mean  

When self is unsold 

At public auction 

 

So the search continues 

In plastic gardens 

Fake flower boutiques 

And digital sex dungeons 

 

Still out there shoveling 

Mud into rocks into coal 

Glimmers below 

Could it be 

 

 

DIAMOND DIET 

 

Searching for a sparkle 

All I find is 

Fools gold and crystal candy 

Quit lookin 

Cook up something good 

Eat some snacks 

Smoke some sweet leaf 

Raise the flag 

With a couple good drags 



Its breakfast for dinner 

Coffee in the night time 

Sleeping inside again 

Going deep in a dirt nap 

Rest off this grease 

Sugar crashing  

Into salty reprise 

Grocery shopping in clearance 

Picking up ingredients 

 

 

 

DIAMOND HEART 

 

Frozen hearth 

Dirtied by guests 

transient souls 

Trying to steal my treasures 

 

Sweep up dust 

Polish my bronze trophies 

Pray to the static idol 

Before sleep 

 

In an unmade bed 

Blood flowing away from head  

Cut myself 

Let it dream 

 



Into crimson seeds 

Shines off the plight 

Lick it up 

Taste the source 

 

 

II 

 

Deep within  

Body beats 

For more 

Fire roaring 

Sun shines 

Into moons 

Illuminating desire 

Thru tears 

Through blood 

Veins flow 

In branches 

Two trees 

Infinite dreams 

Inside out 

Between worlds 

Bursts beyond 

Diamond hearts 

 

 

COFFEE AT LAST 

 



Brain runnin like a train 

Got cargo to deliver 

Driving fast 

Don’t want to be late 

 

Town to city 

Cant settle down 

More cups of coffee 

Bring on the jittery 

 

Ready to rock 

Roll around and talk 

Burn thru the daze 

With m’ black ass coffee 

 

Comin to station 

Refilled and thrilled 

Steam pumping out m’ thermos 

Roaring off the tracks 

 

 

COOKIES FOR CHRIS 

 

Ones just not enough 

Stress building 

Need another 

 

What sweet fucking bliss 

Sugary crisps 



 

More chocolate 

A whole lot 

More more more 

Know it’ll make me fat 

 

Oh well 

Life seems like hell sometimes 

 

Every bite like heaven 

Up to 7 

 

 

COFFEE IS OUT 

 

Coffee machine down 

At the start of shift 

Runnin low early  

Need my hot hot black 

 

No energy 

Rythyms and rhymes slipping 

Thirsting for that thermos 

Full of dark roast 

 

Maybe its working now 

Think ill slip on down 

“Gets some water” 

Check for java 



 

Veins chilling 

Need to warm up  

Burn with caffeinated lava 

Oh cmon cmon cmon coffee 

 

 

 

COFFEE SMOKE 

 

Caffeinated and stimulated 

Racing towards a prize 

Speedy seeds poppin 

Bloodshot shifty eyes 

Tryin to shoot out 

 

Wanna fly outside mind 

Run a mile 

And work hard 

For awhile 

 

Cant settle down 

Til that 2nd smoke 

Meditate on my state 

Create with a wild hand 

That’s one plan 

 

1000 words flood 

Should winde down writing 



Get high 

With m’ buds 

 

COOKIE FOR CHRIS 

 

Lost a lot of weight 

Nearly 200 pounds as of today 

Found out a month ago 

Been treating myself 

Eating like shit 

Sweets and fatty meats 

 

Stress gets the best of me  

Can barely afford to play 

Hardly want to 

Got a lot of work to do 

Foods cheap 

And I fucking love to eat 

 

So im gonna eat that fucking cookie 

Hell! 

Ill eat two 

May not deserve it 

But its nice 

Sweet sweet sweet 

 

 

 

DIAMOND GAMES 



 

Wicked world 

Full of digital delights 

Neon lit simulation 

Let me live that dream 

 

A world I can win in 

Built from the ground up 

Destroy and grow 

Live as a hero 

 

Level up in my role 

Complete control 

Caring for characters 

That care about me 

 

Electric stimulation 

Takin my time 

So easy and fine 

 

 

MATERIALMYSTIC 

 

Magical material 

Clothes that fit 

Threaded technology 

Hard to object 

To useful objects 

Fun things 



 

Materials to play 

Create a digital dream 

To live up the day 

Wonderful synthetic ways 

 

Making materials mystic 

Or just what it is 

Things gifted 

That make me gifted 

Beyond naked nature 

 

Primal playthings 

And easy needs 

Fulfilled with modern seeds 

 

 

MATERIAL MATTERS 

 

Chose a life of matter 

Though it barely matters 

In the worlds 

Material modern age 

 

Clothes on my back 

Things to pass time 

Stuff to bring me back 

Shit I don’t need 

 



Could’ve lived many lives 

Married to many wives 

In a house  

Barely my own 

 

Still searching for home 

True desires 

Things that fit 

In my hearth fire 

 

 

DIAMOND MACHINE 

 

Press the button 

Cogs turn 

To churn a prize 

Just for you 

 

Screens show the score 

Shiney visions 

Your numbers and words 

More and more 

 

Every menu 

Any button 

Electric dreams at core 

Digital daze 

 

So sign up 



Plug in 

Enter the machine 

Diamonds for a fee 

 

DIAMOND MEISER 

 

Need seed 

A garden to plant 

Gotta plot 

Little bit of pot 

To get me by 

 

Need money 

Enough to create 

The life 

I want to lead 

 

Need time 

To spend wisely 

Always tired 

Workin 9 for nickels 

Makin me meiserly 

 

 

DREARY DIAMOND 

 

Luster with some dust 

Shining thru the dirt 

Hurt that’ll come 



Sacrificing so much 

For the greatness touch 

Of ultimate fate 

No time for comforts 

Friends or pretending 

An ending for all books 

Except those im writing 

 

Need to focus 

Heart, hand and head 

Into the grand design 

The purpose that makes us 

Architects of our legacy 

Beyond mortal desire 

 

 

DIAMOND DESTINY 

 

Grandiose thoughts shine 

Among dreams greater than I  

Vivid passion manifested 

In vested visions 

Of true selfs world being 

 

Wasted years recycled 

Into fiery fuel for the future 

Archetypal angst seeks anew 

Clue of a divine role for you 

Rock and roll played the tolling tune 



 

Sense it with every step 

Many days going backwards 

Retracting lost direction 

Along the gold plated path 

Wandering the ways  

No expectations  

 

Brilliant moonlit branches 

Split from 1000 to 1  

In a days cycle 

Suns revolution complete 

Light rises unto me 

 

Break the chains of captivity 

Set this change free 

To the hand that creates 

The house that will become 

Home of this diamond domain 

 

 

DRUNK DIAMONDS 

 

Radiant life 

Covered in plastic 

Concrete and metal 

 

Love online 

Digital light 



Seen so scarcely 

 

Gotta pay for everything 

Joy and sorrow 

Every day and no tomorrow 

 

Cant afford to shine 

May as well drink 

Smoke it away 

 

False world painted 

Over sunny truth 

A toast to ruination 

 

 

DIAMOND DARES 

 

Risky moves 

Groovy rewards 

Livin forward 

Toward the dreams 

 

Sketchy schemes 

Sexy scenes and 

Dyin’ waitin’ 

Times a tradin’ away 

 

Work for soul 

Money in the hole 



Makes me whole 

Full control for a toll 

 

Til the pay off 

Little ways off 

Givin it all 

For that calling 

 

 

ARTLESS 

 

Been awhile 

Since I can stowaway 

Spend the day 

Drawn 

 

Full of ideas 

Creative energy overflowing 

To places unfit 

For truly artsy shit 

 

Need a studio 

Mystic dojo to go beyond 

Modern distractions 

A space for all my faces 

 

Dreamt 

For such a logn long time 

Working for that waking 



A home for all my makings 

 

 

… 

 

Hmm 

Uhh 

… 

Drawing a blank here 

 

Distracted again 

Again and again 

…  

Fuck! 

What should I even write 

Why? 

 

Hmm 

Well 

Shit 

Lets end this 

Walk around 

Let ideas come 

Would rhyme with dumb 

But cmon 

Ok 

… 

Im done 

 



 

STALL 

 

Sitting in a stall 

Avoiding work 

Hating my job 

Don’t wanna go upstairs 

 

Who cares if I hide 

Only a target on the floor 

Confide to my journal 

Confined in a bathroom stall 

 

No calls coming in 

7 more hours 

Til shifts end 

So lets pretend 

 

Barely even here 

Only a mask that’s faded 

Need to get out 

Freedom is near 

 

 

SHAVED 

 

No more beard 

Too much hair 

Food stuck in there 



Shaved it off 

Now im soft 

Smooth skin 

Cute boyish grin 

In the mirror 

Shaved off some years 

And a couple pounds 

Lookin ight 

Tonight 

No one to please 

Except for me 

Wish I had a girl 

To make me feel sexy 

For now 

Just a suave shave 

Well behaved grooming 

For work 

 

 

STARES 

 

Stand out  

Its my height 

People staring hard 

Guess its alright 

 

Used to bother me 

Now it just piles 

Sad looks 



Barely any smile 

 

Watched like a freak 

In a crappy circus 

Go ahead and take a peak 

At the latest performance 

 

Glad my vision is short 

Cant see all this modern world 

Ugly glaring eyes 

Plastic girls and tv guys 

 

 

DUELING DIAMONDS 

 

99 dreams 

Tethered by chains 

Connected to the mmon 

These chains 

Just wont break 

 

Fullfiled a few 

Gave me clues 

To my truth set free 

Little time to do it all 

Gotta focus on which to choose 

 

Love, money, art, adventure 

Don’t know where to start 



Feel like I can combine 

All into one life 

How fine that’d be 

 

Free to follow  

Many paths and wanders 

In between dreams 

Wonders calling  

To the great manifestastion 

 

Sad to think 

So much of em 

Could come true 

With a little money 

And a years time 

 

 

DIAMOND DEUCE 

 

Power of two 

True love cues 

Another set of eyes 

The sky 

 

Two dreams waking 

Dual days for the taking 

Another love to behold 

Twin fates holding 

 



Keys of two 

To unlock doors anew 

Another soul beside 

Lifes wild ride 

 

 

MOVING 

 

Just got done moving 

House to house 

Room to room 

 

Neither a home 

Never alone 

At either 

 

Moving at work 

Upstairs to downstairs 

Machine parts and pieces 

 

Never fucking ends 

The moving 

Always another 

 

Gotta move on 

Til home comes 

Keep on movin’ 

 

 



 

 

 

STILL 

 

Filling time 

With word that rhyme 

 

Killing time 

With games and grime 

 

No time 

Such a filler 

What a killer 

Oh no 

 

All the time 

Climbing clocks 

 

Spilling mind 

Into my drinking cup 

 

Milling time 

But its barely mine 

 

Out of time 

Now 

 

 



FAST FUN 

 

A lot to do 

Desires burning for fun 

Non temporal 

Business first eh 

Tis America 

 

Always workin days away 

For beter days and ways 

Work more than I play 

Hope it pays off 

But hope costs money 

 

Its all getting better though 

Most the time 

Know it may not always last 

Feel I should enjoy it all 

And fast 

 

 

3 HOUR SLEEP 

 

Partied hard 

Socialized with work buddies 

Painted stoney pictures 

Fire danced 

And talked about girls 

 



Like minds I find 

Diamonds in the rough 

Glad to have friends 

Worth hangin with 

 

Other artists 

Well.. kind of 

More than most 

 

Theyre definitely unique 

At least 

The gambling dealers 

 

 

FRIDAY 

 

Took a Saturday off 

PTO baby! 

 

Little slice of a real weekend 

Just before 

My Monday/Tuesday break 

 

Should celebrate 

But I got a lot 

To make and do 

 

Need more time 

More money to buy it 



 

Instead I got weed money 

New laptop to write 

Sketchbook to draw 

 

Revisit self 

Maybe sell some shit 

 

 

TUESDAY 

 

2nd day in the work week 

Tuesday on a Thursday 

Fuckin tired 

 Of the dated days 

Work time daze 

 

Workin all the fuckin time 

All my time 

Precious monetized time 

All the time 

 

Want it back 

Free from the drag 

Breaks and being broke 

After job breaks my life in two 

 

Years of mundane Mondays 

Time in blurry haste 



Barely a taste of happy hours 

Need a new shift 

 

 

FALSE PERSPECTIVES 

 

Shut off 

No need for me 

Auto pilot 

Lookin out 

A passenger 

Side window 

 

Cars passing by 

Driving over the hill 

Higher still 

Road flying 

But I just get bugs 

Buzzing round my head 

 

No desires 

Easy to do 

Aint a fire in the hearth 

No hearts at all 

Just tall ceilings 

And sparks coming out 

From the power outlet 

 

 



SATURDAY SUCKING 

 

Same songs 

Every fucking day 

Saturday grind 

Want it all behind me 

 

Casino work 

Fuckin up my flow 

 

Need to escape 

But I need money 

Scrape together what I can 

For a few plans 

 

PCT to Germany 

Art school would be cool 

 

For now im stuck 

Fucked and getting sucked dry 

By vampire 

Of ilani  

 

 

 

HAT 

 

Baseball cap wearing little shits 

Always ugly 



Always loud and deucey 

 

Girls like em 

Fuck if I know why 

Fuckboi supremes 

Ugh 

 

Backwards cap  

The worst of em all 

Hideous stupid creatures 

 

No hair to show 

Just showoffs 

Nothing real about them 

 

Almost as bad 

As bald people 

Two of the worst 

 

Ick 

Fucking hate em 

 

 

DIAMOND IN THE SHIT 

 

Loud disgusting animals 

Pray to the god of greed 

Prey for the Indian casino 

 



Learning biases and hate 

With every asshole 

Every fucking day 

 

Overcrowded over entitled  

Vampiric lost souls 

Confused and braindead 

Overflowing with debt dread 

 

Makin money off em 

Dirty money for filthy shits 

Pathetic both ways 

 

Need to leave soon 

Just a few more dollars 

Few more months in shit 

 

 

JUST A POEM 

 

Personal transmission  

Need a decent transition 

Expressive exposition 

To convey this mission 

 

Pretty words flowin’ 

To make another poem 

Don’t know why 

Just shyly trying 



 

Digging for beauty  

Pickin thru the booty 

Words aint comin easy 

Next line might be cheesy 

 

Oh well 

What the hell 

Just a poem 

To keep me goin 

 

 

 

MOON SUN PLACE 

 

Sunshine driver 

Coasts the diamond road 

Emerald fields 

Host color filled views 

 

Sapphire ponds 

Song birds singing along 

Pretty sounds 

No words around 

 

Moonlit diver 

Dig the sea below 

Another ocean 

Beyond modern motions 



 

Crystal mountains 

High above the freeway 

Towers over 

Glowing golden days 

 

 

 

SWEET SEA 

 

Love like an ocean 

See it in her drowning eyes 

Sweet sea 

 

Shimmering clear sky 

My moon in disguise 

Sweet sea 

 

This ship wont sail 

Without her smile 

Sweet sea 

 

Dreams in the dark waves 

Lady of my art be 

Sweet sea 

 

 

 

MUSE SIC V 



 

 

To the muses 

That carried me atop the winter wind 

Mothers, maidens and priestess 

Sing the ancient lullaby 

Drawing me closer 

To the painted dream 

 

Let me live that life 

In the sun 

Writing poems of the moon 

Feeling one 

Outside my  

Freedom be 

Sweet damsels of destiny 

 

 

 

BOOHOO 

 

Ate too much 

Stomach aint there yet 

Smoked too much 

Too quick 

 

Excess life 

Comin’ from stress and strife 

Treat yourself  



To another vice 

 

Prices to pay for nice 

On top of the days bills 

Can barely afford 

This discourse 

 

Too much 

To think and do 

Most untrue 

Boohoo  

 

 

TRAP 

 

Everyones listening to trap music 

Feels like im trapped 

With bad music 

 

Radio repletion 

Echoes of musical apprehension 

Cash for creativity 

 

Songs all sold out 

Shout it out 

In auto tune 

 

Over produced edits 

Repeat  



With dumb beats 

 

Fuck trap 

 

DOCTORS NOTE 

 

Sutures for the future 

Sew up the seeds 

 

Pills kill the rain 

Spills in my roots 

 

Plain to see 

Destiny bleeding 

 

Lasting past surgery 

Fastly approaching here 

 

Bandaged scabs 

Wounds and shit rehab 

 

Make me whole 

Fill these holes 

 

Broken parts aching 

Beating art creating 

 

 

 



GETTING BETTER 

 

Getting better 

Less sick 

Some stress 

But whatevs 

Suck my dick 

 

Got money 

A sweet girl 

Far away 

Comin back soon  

Anyday now 

 

World ahead 

Moon in my head 

Sun followers 

Shooting stars 

 

Feelin good 

Dancey fine 

Need a day 

Unwind it all 

 

 

 

SLOT MACHINE 

 

Fix em up 



So money can flow 

Slam the play button 

Might win 

Y never know 

 

Bonus round 

Reels spin again 

Jackpot sirens sing 

In the gamblers 

Spinnin’ wheels 

 

Living for the chance 

Doin a devilish dance 

Simulated risk 

Place your bets everone 

Along the pay line 

 

 

 

CELL PHONE 

 

Everyones living in a screen 

Pocket full of modern life 

Head full of digital humanity 

 

Technology as mans tool 

Used up  

Til it made man a fool 

 



Friends and family all connected 

To the spiders world web 

Everyones doing it online 

Like or comment or share 

Post it  

For the mechanical masses 

 

Computerized communion shared 

At the church of modern man 

Signal the false light 

 

 

 

WWW 

 

Look at me  

Living between screens 

Getting preachy  

Intertwined online 

Caught in the web 

 

In a post 

You can see the picture 

I took of myself 

Stole my won soul 

Selfie 

 

Stretched world wide 

Computer chris 



Cant hide anymore 

Core processing 

File not found 

 

Don’t want that virus 

Digital damnation  

Sweeping in the plastic plague 

Across the corrupted  

Loading webpage 

 

 

 

CASINO CRUST 

 

Disgusting creatures 

All around 

Staring lost 

Glaring sorrows 

 

Greed rules em all 

Pays my wage 

The dead dreamers 

 

Try not to see 

All the ugly here 

Tears and fears 

Drunk idiocy 

 

Fucking trolls 



Nasty sunken eyed sacks 

Ready for the fiscal breaking 

 

HEALING HA! 

 

Flu subsiding 

Ear infection checked tomorrow 

Calf hurts bad 

Feel like im falling apart 

 

Very tired 

Little chance of good sleep 

Weeks of being fucked 

These days 

 

Got money 

Guess thats all I could ask for 

Wonder how long itll last 

Everything can break so fast 

 

High hopes in dire lows 

Shit aint slowing down 

But new luck 

Just around the fucking corner 

 

 

 

LOST SOULS (CASINO) 

 



Casino lows 

Moneys the games 

Aint no winning 

At the bottom 

 

Sad saps 

Trying to win it all back 

Losing years of hard work 

For the gamble 

 

Confused looks 

Aimless walking 

Trying to find the one 

That lucky break 

 

What a joke 

I say working here 

My own gambles 

Now time for a smoke break 

 

 

 

CROSSROAD LOAD 

 

Carrying a load 

Thru the crossroads 

Weight crushing 

Waiting crushes 

 



Always wondering paths 

Hope all ways 

Lead me back 

To her 

Any way 

Returning  

To junctions yearning 

Wandering away 

Another day 

 

Everything splits again 

99 trips spinnin 

Round the girl 

Standing at the crossroads 

 

 

 

RECOVERY 

 

Feeling better 

Little more sleep 

Lots more water 

Can move 

Groove a bit 

 

2018 

A year for me 

Destiny prelude 

28th year coming soon 



Few more moons 

 

Pretty girl comin back 

What else can be better 

Money in the bank 

Health and wealth returning 

Maybe a little love too 

 

Dreams comin true 

Rough diamonds being cleaned 

Scenes lookin good 

Could just pull it all together 

No more bad weather 

 

Art and adventure 

Repeat the mantra thrice 

Before dead end jobs 

Broken hearts 

No starts tomorrow 

 

End in sight  

Looks pretty 

Kind of like light 

New winnings 

For truer beginnings 

 

Heavy loads 

Weighed me down 

At diamond crossroads 



Waiting for my time 

To shine 

 

 

DIAMOND DESIRE 

 

Ruby fires burn 

In the sapphire night 

 

Crystal stars brighten 

Onyx skies above 

 

Laying on emerald grass 

Pocket full of stones 

 

River of broken glass roll 

Glimmer along the bedrock 

 

Spit a marble 

On agate beach 

 

Chewing up diamonds 

Tastes like salt 

 

Brings back quartz memories 

To pearl mind 

 

 

 



SICK SICK SICK 

 

Gravel throat 

Bloodshot eyes 

Nausea rising 

Below a splitting headache 

 

Feel like shit 

Stuck at work 

Loud sounds 

Pungent smells 

 

Healings gonna be tough 

Rough without a home 

Less rest on a meh bed 

Fucks with my sleepless brain 

 

Need recovery 

Free from all these ailments 

Healthy energy 

To fight these sickness’ 

 

 

 

UNREEL 

 

Film strips fading 

Thru burning projector 

Red hot silver screens 



 

Scenes on fire 

Expressive actors desire 

No director 

 

Writers script blank 

Credits roll to black 

Back to back features 

 

Close the show 

Opening weekends soon 

Critics come all 

 

Independent movie 

For a mainstream audience 

Real reviews 

 

 

 

RUN 

 

Wonder how far you can run 

From the past 

Before coming full circle 

 

Lifes a track 

One im off of 

Loves cracks 

Breaking the ground 



 

Wonder if I can ever escape 

Open new doors 

After closing the drapes 

 

Seem to always come back 

All ways lead before 

Old doors broken and locked 

Guns cocked 

 

Wonder if the next run 

Will bring me home 

 

 

 

SLEEP SICK 

 

Body hurts 

Digging for a park 

Nothins working 

But me 

 

Almost off 

Barely close to sleep 

Call ahead 

Into late night 

 

Then sweet rest 

Before weekends work 



Never ends 

It would seem 

 

Wanna sleep in my dreams 

Double up 

Instead ill be up 

Sleep sick 

 

 

 

TIRED 

 

Tired 

Of these places 

These faces 

Most everything 

 

Need sleep 

Deeper then my bed 

Head restless 

Tired of this dread 

 

Fucking tired 

Grows hourly 

Coffee breaks me thru 

To something 

 

Some energy 

Hardly true 



Coffee and smokes 

Keep me new 

 

 

1000TH HOUSE 

 

Drive by 

1000 houses 

Still cant find a home 

 

1000 drivers 

Places to be 

Late 

Again 

 

Born in the suburbs 

Overgrown in a condo 

Wandered far away by van 

Couldn’t find the way back 

 

No room for belongings 

Still won’t be long 

No home of my own 

Empty houses alone 

 

 

WORK 

 

Workin tonight towards freedom 



Weeks to weekend 

Years to a taste 

Liberation from the modern world 

 

Life in thirds 

No birds 

Just worms 

Playing in the dirt 

 

Life at work 

Don’t want to stray away 

My money source 

Lung commute 

 

Work boots 5/7 days 

Walking miles 

In the same place 

Gwetting somewhere else 

 

 

PTO 

 

Little vacation 

To break my bad spells 

A lot riding on it 

For a taste of freedom 

 

Wonder how it will go 

Girl and the road 



Stress relief 

An end to uncertainty 

 

Lover or friend 

Partner or wife 

Just want her 

Everyday in my life 

 

5 more fuckin days 

Paid time off 

A break 

Make or break 

 

 

Diamond ways 

 

Crossroads blues 

But the skies are bluer 

 

Sun shining right 

The day is newer 

 

Changes rearranging 

As the paths lay decaying 

 

Crossroad turths  

Or at least aging clues 

 

Lookin’ far  out closely 



Payin my dues 

 

Checking in 

To where it begins 

 

The paths that came 

Routes they’ll go 

 

 

Diamond Pay 

 

Money in the bank 

Bitch! 

 

 

DON’T THINK TWICE 

…. 

DON’T THINK AT ALL 

 

Don’t think again 

Thought on overthinking 

What are you even thinking? 

 

Do what you can 

Do it some more 

Til your sure 

Then do it again 

Repeat 

 



No thoughts to rot thy will 

No thoughts given 

No thoughts at all 

 

 

REAL 

 

Real world is fake 

Mine for the taking 

With enough money 

 

Wanna escape 

Far far away from reality 

Fantasy money take me 

 

To an American dream 

With no sleep 

Deeper then the machines 

 

Modern worlds a dumb girl 

Fucked by rich men 

For a shiney pearl 

 

Livin in my world 

Pretty lies in intuition 

Pretty girls with superstitions 

 

 

1000 



 

1000 paths for pickin’ 

Stumble past the burial mound 

Lost my way 

But now im found kickin’ 

 

Old rabbit holes 

Ive been digging 

27 years of dirt 

Piled along west end bay 

 

Bury myself whole 

6 feet and 9 inches under 

Feel the pull 

To sleep an endless slumber 

 

1000 dreams unseen 

Forgotten in the machine 

Fixing broken parts 

Of a breaking heart 

 

 

ART GIRL 

 

Wanna girl like turpentine 

Clean my brush 

Then rush to the canvas 

 

Wanna girl who draws 



Withdrawn with cute yawns 

Then were both gone 

 

To the reel world 

Movie moments made 

With my star lit girl 

 

II 

 

Wanna girl named seaera 

No other girl I care for 

 

Mothin I want more 

Then her long sandy hair 

Warm ocean like stare 

 

 

 

PAPER 

 

Lost again 

In a recycling bin 

 

Crumpled paper 

Makes a plane 

 

Throw it at the wall 

Watch it fall 

 



Collect the scraps 

Make a ball 

 

Found a stack 

Destroy em all 

 

Ink stains in black 

Paints a picture 

 

In the sink drains 

Washing down the fixture 

 

 

 

BLACK DIAMOND 2 

 

Black diamond 

Glow in the dark 

Grow the spark 

 

Black diamond 

Everyones dying 

For you 

 

Black diamond 

White dust blowing 

Light lust overflowing 

 

Black diamond 



Lost again 

Without you 

 

Black diamonds 

Red book writes 

Shining anew 

 

 

DIAMOND DREAM 2 

 

Wake from a lovely dream 

Everything made sense 

Especially the strange 

Theres a home in my sleep 

 

On a used bed 

Used up head 

Dreams of dreams 

Stream different channels 

 

Ways from a love dream 

Gotta find a way out 

This lonely bed 

Head out alone 

 

In a new car 

News on the radio 

Says im dreaming 

Changing the stations 



 

 

DIAMOND SMILE 

 

Lock it up 

Keep the key 

World of thieves 

Want your smile 

 

Precious joy 

Just a toy 

For the plastic people 

To play 

 

Such a treasure 

A smile without measure 

Glimmering eyes 

Seen by disguised 

 

Hollow highway robbers 

Want that fast drive 

Diamond smiles 

In their eyes 

 

 

DIAMOND DREAMS 

 

She bathes in stardust 

Perfumed in daisies 



Dances out of the sea 

Glistening in the sun 

 

Rose pedal lips 

Kiss me unto eden 

Could die in her 

Live close to that burn 

 

Strange colored fires 

Yearn for our inferno 

Wake in the cold dark 

Still holding that torch 

 

We will light 

The fucking world on fire 

 

 

 

DIAMOND CLUBS 

 

Pretty words 

Spoke well 

 

Pretty people 

Nice things 

 

Eyes light up 

Pretty lies 

 



Pretty skies 

They took too 

 

Pretty windows 

In a fancy hall 

 

Look out 

Pretty people 

 

Pretty people 

So pretty 

 

 

 

I.T. 

 

Tech boys with modern toys 

Here to fix the computers 

Got the keys for em 

 

Cant wait to escape 

The automatic drapes 

Covering my windows window 

 

 

 

ROSEY 

 

Indian casino a gogogo 



Makin wage 

Smokin like a cowboy 

 

Buyin’ toys to enjoy 

No fun 

Without playmates 

 

Need a cutie 

With a nice bootie 

To treat me good 

 

Simple as that 

Plus a lil fat 

And good cookin’ 

 

No worries though 

Just in a hurry  

To move on from hoes 

 

So go on 

Rample on little rose 

In the garden of love 

 

 

STILL LIFE 

 

Stand still 

Wait your turn 

For the revolution 



 

Sit down 

Wait awhile 

Doctor will see you soon 

 

Just a minute 

In a just day 

Ways to spend the dimes 

 

Patiently restless 

Weight heavy now 

Always tested 

 

Still life 

Clock cracked 

Still still 

 

 

 

CRAPPY HAPPY 

 

Joy toys  

Pleasure palaces 

Pull out the fun guns 

Fire in the hole 

 

Aim true 

In the modern world 

Bullseye into lies 



See without eyes 

 

Sea without I  

Still swimming 

On shore 

Evermore 

 

 

2 J.B. 

 

Get loose 

On the street 

 

New beats 

Just move yourself 

 

Feet grooving 

Off the ground 

 

Shake it now 

Yeah shake it 

 

Side to side 

It’s a real hot time 

 

Turn it up 

And turn it loose 

 

Dance to the silence 



Scream in the noise 

 

Break it down 

Get on up 

 

Uwaaaagh!  

Yeah 

 

 

LONG BELONGINGS 

 

Don’t belong 

Wont be long 

Fuck the radio 

Got a song to sing 

 

Freedom music 

Witching hour moons 

Tunes for the sun 

Days turn forward 

 

Wont be long 

Just don’t be long 

Fuck the TV 

I gotta show 

 

Movie magick 

Moments in the reel 

So surreal  



Dreams in reality 

 

CLEAN KITCHEN 

 

Got a clean kitchen 

Floors sparkles 

Reflections of bitchin’ cookin’ 

 

Makin’ somethin’ tasty 

Don’t look good 

Don’t need to 

 

Got a clean kitchen 

Fridge full 

Spices on the counter 

 

Cookin’ up somethin’ good 

Frying pans always red 

Water boiling 

 

Got a clean kitchen 

Hot food 

Time to eat 

 

 

MASK WITHIN 

 

Got a mask 

Underneath this doll 



 

Follows like a shadow 

Into night 

 

Deep inside 

Hides in the darkness 

 

Til a cold dim day 

Shines a dark light 

 

Blackstar bright 

Shimmers in heaven 

 

 

 

MASK WITHOUT 

 

Mask without a face 

Pearl white emotions 

With silky lace 

Tied up tight 

In red leather 

 

Mask without a past 

Prophecy eyes 

See thru 

Clothes and curtains 

Blue velvet shroud 

Drawing closed 



 

Mask without a body 

Set free 

Into the clean void 

Plenty of space 

In nothings corner 

 

Mask without time 

 

 

 

SNOW MELT 

 

Snowed in and stranded 

3 days 

2 sketchy commutes 

Forecasrt says more 

I say 

More more more 

When I don’t have to drive 

 

Stay in 

Get high 

Play games 

Pass time 

 

Snow is dry 

Patches of mush 

White splashed hillside beyond 



7 more hours to go 

4 more days 

Til more 

More more more snow 

 

 

 

SNOW STAIN 

 

Drips fell 

Sullied my book 

 

Moist top 

May break the pages 

 

With titles 

Centered in lines 

 

Diamond book 

Shines less brightly 

 

Scarred pages 

Hurt by water 

 

Ink’ll bleed 

Still can write 

 

Damaged journal 

Words of healing 



 

 

LOVES 

 

Lot to love 

When you’ve never truly known it 

Learning from everyone 

Remembering her 

 

Loves that still burn 

Still yearn for the fire 

Small sparks light one up 

Imagination ignited 

 

Love lost 

Is hatreds cost 

Let me tell ya 

Its most of what I can afford 

 

But thats lead to discords destruction 

So I disconnect 

Wear a mask 

Without a past 

 

 

SHIMMER SNOW 

 

100 million flakes 

Dance in the wild wind 



Slow the roads 

Fill the air 

 

Pale wonderland 

Glitters frost 

All around 

Twirling white dusting 

 

Crunchy steps 

To the van 

Drive home 

Treacherous beauty 

 

Mesmorizing and frustrating 

Shiney stress  

Blowing in and away 

For a few days 

 

 

SNOW DAY III 

 

Cold white shroud 

Covers a weekend 

Plans out 

The frozen window 

 

Chilly room daze 

Should suck 

But im prepared 



With a good game 

 

Might go outside 

Play in the flurry 

Sled or build 

On hardened water 

 

Glad it’s the weekend 

Wont have to drive 

No work 

Just white sky 

 

 

HEAT COMIN’, SNOW FALLIN’ 

 

Snow fall 

Second stretch 

This winter 

 

Summer love 

70 days 

Til then 

 

Endless days 

Infinite love 

For us 

 

Every season 

All days 



Any time 

 

With her 

After cold 

Comes heat 

 

 

RAINCOAT SMILE 

 

Wearing a smile 

Like a rain coat 

 

Ugly frowns around 

Don’t wanna join that crowd 

 

Wanna shine on 

From this dirt 

 

Live beyond 

Hatred and hurt 

 

Wearing a shiney raincoat 

Like a smile 

 

 

 

BEAUTY 

 

Beast seeking beauty 



Instinctually seeing 

Art off the page 

Art out of its cage 

 

Beauty in the world 

Gorgeous ass girls 

Twirl the happiness keys 

Twist open Victorian doors 

 

Fool thinkin beauty 

Subconciously drinking 

Creative cup full 

Of creative boozes 

 

Beauty inside hearts 

Such lovely arts 

Hide me away 

Take way today 

 

 

 

BLUE DIAMONDS 

 

Die for the diamond 

Roll the dice 

 

Precious stones lay 

By rock & roll bay 

 



Shining below deep water 

Glimmers seep into her 

 

Stars sparkle on the surface 

Of her ocean eyes 

 

No more tears crying 

From those skies 

 

Sun light to the left 

Moon bright on the right 

 

Staring into heavenly halos 

Blue diamonds 

 

 

 

DIAMOND DREAMS 

 

Red bed sleep 

Slipping deep 

Into blue 

 

Darkening dreams 

Harken back 

To black schemes 

 

Another suit 

For diamond boots 



Climbing new clues 

 

 

Upon tall mountains 

Drinking from bird fountains 

Thinkin small clouds in 

 

Foggy face cards 

Shards of casino clubs 

Talks of this hand 

Diamond spade races 

 

 

 

BOOKS END 

 

Diamond book comin’ to a close 

3 year chapter complete 

In 4 days 

 

99 ways 

This story can grow 

99 pages til a new home 

 

Book of hearts  

Beats closer 

The casino days are numbered 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 


