
# 352: WithOUT PASS I ON …           Can   IT ?  ? ?

WithOUT PASSI ON …                           Can   IT ?  ? ?
WithOUT PASSI ON … “ ShIT ………….. Can” IT  ?  ? ?
Sometimes we ALL GET  Flu  s  h  -t  u  r  d   …     tHAt’s  a     C rappY  FEELing .

When TOO OFTEN repetative  disappoint MENT       HAs you REELING .

The  TOURcH   you  HAve   PASSI ON      TO          inFLAME 

Hopefully ,  is  bRIGHTer  tHAn  tHAt  last  line  …        was LA  ME   ?
The  P  ASS  I     ON     for    EX  PRESS  ION       [[[ dies ]]]  in   A   PATH     [[[ y ]]] .
Just  B     E      C     O     O  L       wITh   all   the                                C  RAP     -     U.  C  .  
  

D{OWN      the        T  O  I     L     };let …    it  sL“OW”LY  gets   flushed .

So  don’t   FREAK OUT ,  paniC     or     get        Rush ed .

CRAP  HAs to  bUIld UP    to  its    RELeaSING            Point ;
IF  the  C  RAP    Hits the fan 1st , there’s a  lesson  to  anoint  ! 

Like  WHY  THIS  POEM  seems   to   sound   so   r Ud e .

Sometimes the  EXACT OPPOSITE  comes out  tHAn  ones’  root  att-it-U-de . 
I  was  TOLD   BY  POLICE  TO   QUIET   my   peaceful   musiC   tunes .
Some    JOY –  KILLER    KAREN    tried    to     bURN     ME    to    ruins . 

Ha ,  been through   tHAt   CRAP         PLENTY  of  TIMES                       BEFORE   ! 
Won’t tell you about  the  B.S.  tHAt  HAd  me  walk IN   through a   JAIL DOOR  ! ! ! 
Thank God ,  O  U  T    Q  U  IC  KLY    TOO ,   BeCaUSE  I  already  HAve  tHAt StorY  in  

My  2nd  boO.K.  as  poem # 147 .

As ALL THINGS DO in my LifE , THOSE 3 DAYS , enHAnc ed my view of HEAVEN !
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HEAVEN  is SIMPLY the FREE-WILL to CHOOSE ones intention & vibration .

No doubt TOO mU Ch  of THIS  world’s B.S. drives one’s PASS I ON  - 

ATE    SPIRIT   into      Hiber nation . 

WE CAN Chill-out  for the WINTER SEASON & DEAL WITH the HARSHEST 

ChillS   by   PUTting  ON   the    CLOTHES   of    FREE DOM . 

SPRING WILL COME AGAIN ,  in its  NATURAL CYCLE ,   inClUding   RAINS 

When  our  SOUL’s  GROW ING  SPurTs   DOEs   R  E  a  L  L  Y      NE  ED  -UM’ !

Refreshing   RAINS  to   WASH A•WAY   the  cARNAL  mud  &   gR[I’M]e .

Society  will  determine  WHO  GOES  TO JAIL    for   their                                CR[I’M]E .
It’s  not my fight   but  my   CALMING DOWN  assurance  to  BALANCE  OUT  

The   ULT-I - M  ATE      Dialectic .

PASS I Ons   TOO FAR  beyond  ( I found out , ha )  if one uses  an 

AMPLIF   I      ER   &  the   F  L  o  w  ing   waves   of   e L e c t  r  i  c    ! ! !
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