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Whatever

I am not my thoughts

If that’s

What you’re thinking
Though these thoughts
They’re mine

And | think them through

And their understanding
Belongs to me

To explore

Any way

| think fit

Any time

Thinking is needed
Any place

Thinking is depleted
Any thought at all
Any thoughts for all

And you will not

Touch my thoughts

No matter what

Signs | may give you

That tell you otherwise
Because what I’'m thinking
Would be called a surprise

You may not think so
Which makes it sadder
That to me your thoughts
Don’t even matter



Mighty Electric Circus

Whether or not to be

Sitting clapping happily

Or running among the enemy
Being treated crappily

Well this all depends

On who your mind befriends

On what it is you defend

During life’s little games of pretend

But you say you don’t know what’s real?
Let the mirror of your mind reveal
Who's the person that you feel

Is ultimately behind the wheel

Intently steering into your mind
Facing whomever they may find
Most every memory will remind
That deepest you -- unconfined

And while all these truths
May not be

Self-evident for both

You and me

In life

It’s the thought that’s key
To everything

We are born to be

Exploding deep within energetically
Silently powering you merrily

From the tiny snapping circuitry
Springs your mighty electric circus free.



Crazy

Many wonder

If I'm crazy

They say yeah a little
Because they’re all lazy

It's more than that simple
If you really want to know
What goes on in my head
Beneath my chapeau

My thoughts compete
For time and attention
Most of what goes on

My lips never mention

They struggle and kick
Racing to declare

Yet most of the time
They fizzle nowhere

Repeating this razzle

They sprawl beyond borders
Making strange claims

And defying orders

If this is at odds

With things you’re thinking
Question the pieces

Your mind is linking

On aonetoten

You call me eleven

Call it ten and a half

My craziness is like heaven



