“The Cornerstone”

We are

So convinced
Of our
Beloved’s
Beliefs
Words
Condemning
The other’s
Beliefs
Words

Now

Our beloved’s
Beliefs
Words are
Our shared
Convictions
Beyond

A shadow
Wherein
Lies

A new
Gimcrack
Gimmickry
The loquacious
Messenger
Is the
Message
We stay
Laconic

As we

Post
Another
Epigram
Mantra

In which
We clearly
Display
How we
Cherish

Our convictions
While

We continue
To align
Spread



Stretch

Our narrative
Our conversation
Among the
Myriad



“The Necessity of Our Narratives”

We need
To talk

To know
Feed us
Another
Truth

Lie

Fable

The science
Of the plan
The myth
We crave
This side
That side
Our conversation
On those
Sides

Is important
To construct
Points

Of view
Values

And now
We focus
On that
Policy
Policing
Those

That
Question
The necessity
Of our
Narratives



“Following Orders and Repeating Myths”

Imagine
Sitting there
Blaming
Others

For thinking
Differently
From you
And saying
That they
Want you

To think
Like them
But you
Want them
To think
Like you
Because

You are right
And they
Are wrong
But in the end
No one

Was thinking
At all
Everyone
Was following
Orders

And repeating
Myths

To maintain
A system
They were
All afraid

Of losing
But never
Understood
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“In Praise of Banality

We say
Claim

We crave
Sincerity
Authenticity
Some

Kind of
Any

Kind of
Truth
Clarity
Parity

And in
Our desperation
We search
For voices
That echo
Out from
Disingenuous
Hearts
That

Claim

We need
To hold
Onto

What
Once was
A romantic
Sentiment
Settlement
Which is
Part myth
Part dream
That we
Use to
Build
Rhetorical
Strategies
On

That fill
The stage
Decorate
The curtains
Sounds



That project
Out
Through
Speakers
Emanating
Enticing
Engendering
Low
Vibrations



“The(ir) © ® T™”

Media
Politicians
Celebrities
Those of
Influence
Affluence
Create
The(ir) NarrativeO®™
Deliver it
And it

Is absorbed
By those
Recruited
Selected
Preferred
Aspiring
Caught up
In the
Moment
They create
The(ir) ConversationO®™
Around it
Spread it
Spread it
And the
Audience
Their job
Is to
Consume
It all

Eat it

Up with
Their
Eyeballs
Ears

Roll

It off

Their tongues
Store it

In their
Minds
Bury it

In their
Hearts



Moving
The(ir) NeedleO®™



