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Introduction

			Many descriptions for the word poetry have been conceived. What poetry is contrived of is highly debateable but my favorite definition of poetry is: any medium of linguistic art that alters consciousness. Poetry is a highly philosophical art form and like philosophy, as Plato described it, is useless but necessary. In the world today poetry is presented to the youth in various platforms of varying accessibility. Today, music is the most ubiquitous form of poetry offered to young people. Rap music has become very popular and has evolved into various subsections even though it is a relatively new genre. Certain subsections are highly conscious offer deep insights and contain an array of word play and poetic devices, others use simple texts and are strengthened by their musical component. As a very young child (perhaps as a 7 or 8 year old) I was introduced to an album by Eminem. The initial infatuation with the album was rooted in the raw emotion expressed through the aesthetic appeal of the words. Being so young there is a good chance I did not even understand the subject matter or half of the vocabulary. As I grew older however I began to identify all the poetic devices rap contained. As I continued to grow I was introduced to Shakespeare and at first I did not like his work at all because I could not understand it. With repeated exposure and more closely guided reading I began to acquire a grand appreciation for his work, and began to seek other poets whom he inspired.

			As a child I never kept a journal and found the practice redundant. My thoughts have always been quite scattered and wandering, and I began to write in order to keep track of thoughts I found interesting. The process seemed unorthodox and the sentences flowed in long rambling thoughts at first but I then began to refine and shorten my thoughts in order to better explain myself. I am constantly reminded of the expression, “If I had more time I would have written you a shorter letter.” I still do not know nearly as much as I would like to know about the art of poetry, but the contents of this book consist of a mixture of everything I’ve acquired from Eminem to Shakespeare, from Jimi Hendrix to Wordsworth, Bob Dylan to Lil Wayne and much more.

			


	

Chapter 1 
General Reflections

			The first chapter of this book contains my own personal favorite creations. Most of them were created while walking on the way to or from somewhere when a nagging thought entered my mind.

			 

			I. Not every poem is written by a poet

			Not every thought brought up by an intellectual

			A Monkey with a pen

			Or a young youth manifestin epinephrine sentiments sent from above or below

			Questions conducive to the discovery of a true identity conceiled veiled something we love to not know

			The victory of mystery

			His arts queen piece is misery on a mission to exert flirtations

			infiltration of the heart mind and soul

			Captivatin the power of the rapture like a raptor devourin the four horsemens horses silencing the hoarse voices of chaos freezing them like an ice age a new wave lyrical mage consistin of rage and sorrow worried about tomorrow bitchin about yesterday all to bring you these miracle messages in vesicles infectious like bacteriophages to make you keep turning the pages birthing interest with every syllable

			Ill

			 

			 

			II. Facing the Tie die sky studded with diamonds alive with pride pried from cries exhausted from working

			Despise be despised a hatred of hatred tryna kill jealousy fears of infidelity angelic duality tryna decide if its homicide or suicide if jekyll kills hyde

			If i lied with a lack of pride would they deride

			Could i still ride the tide commanded by the inconsistent moon westward could i remove this vest remove from this chest a crest of callous and carry on

			 

			 

			III.

OEBPS/cover.jpeg
SERGEANT PEPPER





