                    POET ! YOU THINK !

Well I am waiting , write something .down.                                  No reason or no rhyme.

I expect to be amused, to be surprised , to laugh or cry.

Put down words of wisdom , disaster or confusion.                  Please , whatever you put dowm , remember !                                    I am your illusion !

You created me to read just what you write down.

You need me more than your doubt .                                                       I will question if what you write is sound.

Sound enough for you and I .Is it sound enough for all?

The human race will judge your work.                                           Truth could cause downfall

I am reading what You have written. Your words could mean a lot.

Come on poet glide your pen. Lets see what words you have got.

Writing targets the release of depression , anxiety , stress.

Write profoundness, comedy, sadness, with depth

Result .    The worst or best.

Do not expect to much of me or the human race.

Who the hell do you think you are ?                                            With greatness, you have no place. Just keep writing.

