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Introduction
“Reality” is a collection of thought provoking poetry written in the light
of separating fact from fiction.
It refers to the enduring powers that others generate, powers that make
people feel cheated, restricted, and not consulted. Subsequently, those same
people flex, adjust, and alter their behaviour to dilute the effects on
themselves.
The collection identifies the family support and comfort that we generate
for each other within our day-to-day living. The effects when love, desire,
and infatuation cause us to be distracted from life’s course
It shows the tender and vulnerable side of our senior people that endure
the struggles and loss of dignity, caused by the erosion of their financial
capabilities that deteriorate their standing in society.
Finally, the characters portrayed cover the diverse mistakes that are silent
and unreported, and are sad, funny, and heroic.
You may find many similarities in your own life’s experiences.
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Quacker-Quack
I am a fluffy duckling my name is quacker-quack,
I live along the water‘s edge with mum and brother Jack.
Mum tells us many stories, of how we must stay safe,
Mum said, “There’s only two of us we started off with eight.”
She makes us practice every day to scoot beneath her wings,
When we hear the whistling, as the kite begins to sing.
The kite is very clever; he seldom stands on dirt,
He’ll swoop down and sweep you up. You must remain alert.
Mum said, “I still remember the days of willow trees,
The quacker-quacks of yesterday, would play beneath the leaves.
The softly hanging branches would hide your tiny face,
And sometimes twenty quacker-quacks would play in that small space.”
“If there are only two of you, you’ll have to grow up strong,
They’re digging up the willow trees; we all know that it’s wrong.
They’re taking our protection, destroying our domain,
Then fluffy little quacker-quacks are taken then as game.
They talk of how you’re fluffy, soft and yellow, too,
They use you in their tissue ads, and money’s made from you.”
So lets us look at it again, environmental blues,
Don’t keep taking from the world, the things that we can use.
Allow the stock to eat the feed, don’t burn it all today,
Leave the wildlife to do their thing, why don’t you go away.
Life’s been here for a million years it’s managed on its own,
You think your power is immense, for God’s sake, please go home.
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Rise Above Them All
She did not do to well at school when she was very young,
She had no will to concentrate, she had no will for fun.
She was left there all alone with those she did not know,
With people working nine to five; change shifts, they come and go.
At eight and nine, she’s even worse; she’s missed the solid base,
The maths and English are not there, nowhere to stitch the lace.
The spelling, it was hopeless, the grammar it was dead,
She was placed near the bottom of every test she read.
At thirteen then she realised this was no way to go,
She asked her teacher, “Please help me, there’s nothing that I know.”
“You’re sitting in a C class,” the teacher told her so,
“An A class has the homework, to that class you should go.”
The teacher was to tutor her, but first she must go ask,
The headmistress if that’s okay, and so she left the class.
The head‘s office door was open, she waited to be seen,
The headmistress waved her hand about, come in to the scene.
“Headmistress, please, may I take some homework every night?”
“Aren’t you in a C class because you’re not too bright?”
“Let me see your books,’’ she said. “What is to be your lot?’’
The books had many red ink marks, and also several blots.
The headmistress made herself look tall and sat back in her chair,
“You bring this awful work to me and think that I should care.”
She threw the books across the desk and hit the pupil in the chest,
“Your nothing but a mucky pup, return to your own desk.”
Now the pupil felt the anger, as she returned to class,
She would rise above them all, them all she would surpass.
She started reading day and night, and every other word,
She bumbled through the dictionary, with words she had not heard.
The going was so deadly slow she had to understand,
All that went before her, before she showed her hand.
She started going in for tests and “whoops” she made a pass,
This made her study even more, she went for harder tasks.
Then to her amazement, friends that she knew had brains,
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Would fail exams that they all did; while she would pass again.
She kept on working up and up, basking in the sun,
Now she’s level with them all, and she knows that she’s won.
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