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The issues of each generation may be different but the passions for justice are shared. Know this, you will come out of it for the better, so hang on, enjoy the ride and stand for something lest you fall for anything.
My ramblings from 1967-1973 were a result of the turbulent 60s and early 70s. Vietnam, The Cold War, Cuban Missile Crisis, Civil Rights, Black Power, Student Revolt, Cultural Revolution, Equal Rights, Women’s Lib, JFK assassinated, MLK assassinated, RFK assassinated, the military draft, free love, the space race, Soviets, nuclear war, Berlin Wall, Woodstock, Kent State, Watergate. The times they were a-changin’.
“Searching”
Geneva,
Can’t
find
the
house.
Twelve o’clock midnight.
Not many cars.
Drive up and down the clean four lane highway.
A few motels and gas stations along the way.
The city is at the bottom of the road.
Damned house.
Quiet, peaceful road,
Beautiful dark sky.
Street lights
not too bright
not too dim.
Lost.
“Be Calm”
Tractor Trailer
40mph,
35mph,
25mph,
20mph,
Can’t pass it.
Slower.
Smash into it.
Slower.
H e a v y T r a f f i c.
“Patience!”
Long highway,
Free traveling, running smoothly.
Fast
Red light, Red light,
Stop, go, Stop, go, Stop.
Too many red lights.
Where is the green light?
“Clear the Clutter”
Driving my airplane down the highway,
My five speed airplane.
Shift,
Go into the air,
Shift,
Can’t find an opening,
Telephone wires stretching across the highway,
Wirestooclose,
Can’t find an opening,
Wiresallover,
Won’t let me
Rise into
the
air.
“Safe Haven”
Freezing cold wind.
Fighting me every inch.
Pushing me back.
The door is so far,
Why bother?
Have to reach the door.
Almost there.
Freezing cold wind.
Cramped from hunching.
Fingers numbing.
Cold!
Have to reach the door.
Warmth inside.
Fighting harder, grab the door.
Hard to keep the door open.
Scoot inside.
Ahh!
Visit: http://www.smashwords.com/books/view/266933 to purchase this book to continue reading. Show the author you appreciate their work!