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Hey

Stare not too hard for rarity of perfect rhymes,

or slant siblings providing clarity slips currents by.

If your captain eyes don't eye ayes matched,
aye-aye then sit upright and sound out,
while simile smiling when like or as,

compares two from the crowd now.

Where there's problems just salute them,
knowing a solution's in the structure,
maybe direct address talks to them,

personifying trees that shade sunburns.
More importantly:

Each story's a lesson so read naturally,
enriching your hunt to retrieve gradually,
every reread builds memory patterning,

every gem a message to keep mastering.

Yours informally,

Mister So

Hunters!
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Hunter's Tip: Recording specific words is optional, but it helps lock
in those memory patterns!
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First Dag Jitters

Wishing it's the last rather than first day,
simply sit and ask, "What would Encourage say?"
Instead of hissing time to pass and churn away,

while gripping assigned tasks with hurried aim.

Encourage states:

Sunnie and Sonny,
Sunny Mother-Courage creates

herself inside all on our birthing big day.

But first, to receive her love earned,
run burst toward what frightens your comfort,

not on your last, but first of this day.
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@ Hunter's Tip: Don't forget to look for multisyllable rhymes hidden
in the structure!
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Whats up, Pet?

Eating your words is for dinner if you just shout,
"Oh, hush, puppy!"
Imagined mischief when needing to be let out,

for some running.

They'll taste like regret and not the best browned,
of hushpuppies.
No appetite either for not dashing to check out,

your young buddy.

But eat you must to lesson digest so next round,

you're one-upping.
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@ Hunter's Tip: Sometimes dialogue hides the best gems! Look
closely at the spoken words.
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Psst, open your eyes,
it's fitting in o'clock.

Rise 'n' stop hiding your shine!

Out standing in the land of outstanding,
standing out or not,

is where finding yourself hangs out.

Are you just touring your mind,
sand sifting in this box,

or mount' climbing who'm |?

Either act tweezes out rare things,
forming paths down your block,

maybe merge into the same route?

Let's store this inside:
When identity fits all wrong,
a reflective night brings you light.

Listen, as your gut feels out and thinks,
listen closer, till next hour tocks,

listen closest, forever 'n' a day now...

Gifts show when doubts rise,
fits go fizzing into pop,
out bottle bindings you climb...

Hero rising on firm ground standing,
discovering will to power on,

Self-Journey: Earth's truest game out.

Earth to Jef
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zb Hunter's Tip: This one is packed! Take your time and read it aloud to
catch the hidden rhythm shifts.
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@ Hunter's Tip: Use this page if you found more gems than could fit on the main poem page! Print as many copies of this page as you need.



