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Gold Country Writers is a club for writers of all genres.  We meet regularly each Wednesday from 10 a.m. to noon at the Gold Country Church, 11641 Blocker Dr., Auburn, CA 95603  

 

       LƴǎƛŘŜ hŎǘƻōŜǊ нлнм LǎǎǳŜ   
   tƎ м-DŜƻǊƎŜ .ŜŎƪƳŀƴ - !ƳŀȊƻƴ ¢ƛǇǎΣ   
IŀƭƭƻǿŜŜƴ {ŎǊŜŀƳ 
tƎ н-D/² aŜŜǝƴƎ {ŎƘŜŘǳƭŜΣ bŜǿ tƻπ
ŜǘǊȅ .ƻƻƪΣ aŜƳōŜǊ /ƻƴǘǊƛōǳǝƻƴǎΣ [ƛƴπ
Ŏƻƭƴ tƻŜǘǊȅ /ƻƴǘŜǎǘ ǿƛƴƴŜǊǎ 
tƎ о-/ǊƛǝǉǳŜ DǊƻǳǇǎΣ  ²ǊƛǘŜǊǎ 5ƛƎŜǎǘ 
[ƛƴƪΣ D/² [ŜŀŘŜǊǎ                                                          
tƎ п-/ƻǊǊŜŎǝƻƴΣ ²ǊƛǘŜǊΩǎ vǳƻǘŜΣ  wŜŀŘ 
ϧ wŜǾƛŜǿΣ ¦ǇŎƻƳƛƴƎ 9ǾŜƴǘǎΣ [ƛƴŎƻƭƴ 
tƻŜǘǊȅ /ƻƴǘŜǎǘ ǿƛƴƴŜǊǎ                                                                
tƎ р-aƻǊŜ [ƛƴŎƻƭƴ tƻŜǘǊȅ /ƻƴǘŜǎǘ ǿƛƴπ
ƴŜǊǎΣ aŀǇ ǘƻ ƴŜǿ D/² aŜŜǝƴƎ tƭŀŎŜ 
tƎ сς/ŀǘƘȅ /ŀǎǎŀŘȅτ[ƛŦŜ ²ƛǘƘ [ƛǘŜǊŀǊȅ 
LŎƻƴǎ 

 

   IŀƭƭƻǿŜŜƴ {ŎǊŜŀƳ 

One ghostly ghoul, one green-eyed goblin 

The headstones say; You got a problem 

To venture on my porch tonight 

Might want to hold your mummy tight          

Lit with jack-o-lantern heads 

And zombies that we haven't fed 

The bushes sing with raven calls 

Behind the webs the spiders crawl                

The lab that's in the basement lit 

Where Dracula and Wolfman sit 

With Frankenstein just playing cards 

While mother hangs out in the yard                   

Now candyõs dandy, but a trickõs a treat 

Oh I love the sound of running feet 

By:  Jeff Opperman   

Make Amazon Work For You 

Our special guest speaker for Sep-
tember 15, 2021 was our own GCW 
member, George Beckman.  If you 
ever considered publishing with 
Amazon, George has all the tips on 
how to do it right. 

Amazon has 75% of the U.S. book 
market.  Amazon sells hardback, 
paperback, print-on-demand, and e-
books. 

Use Word or LibreOffice/Open Of-
fice to prepare your book.  Use KDP 
template. 

Hint:  Draft2Digital (D2D) will for-
mat your Kindle book and they 
donôt charge for their tools.  But if 
you get a free ISBN from them, they 
will be listed as the publisher. 

Itôs essential to have a Platform.  If 
you donôt you wonôt sell books. 
Georgeôs platform includes Face-
book, Instagram, and Twitter.  He is 
the host of #LineByLineTime, a 
very popular Mini Critique Group 
on Twitter. 

Beckman: More on Platforms 

ñPlatform refers to your connec-
tions in the world, the people to 
whom you can announce your 
book ólaunch.ô So, my email 
group got a cover reveal and then 
link. Facebook got my new pic-
ture and some gentle notifica-
tions. That conversation sort of 
took on a life of its own. The 
Twitter folks had been aware that 
the work in progress was getting 
close, so there was a flurry, with 
#LineByLineTime folks retweet-
ing.ò The first 10 reviews for his 
book were folks who heard about 
the book in these ways. 



¢ƻ ŎƻƴǘŀŎǘ ǳǎΥ th .ƻȄ рффмΣ !ǳōǳǊƴΣ /! фрслоΣ Ŝ-ƳŀƛƭΥ ƎƻƭŘŎƻǳƴǘǊȅǿǊƛǘŜǊǎмупфϪƎƳŀƛƭΦŎƻƳΣ ²ŜōΥ ƎƻƭŘŎƻǳƴǘǊȅǿǊƛǘŜǊǎΦŎƻƳκΣ CŀŎŜōƻƻƪΥ DƻƭŘ /ƻǳƴǘǊȅ ²ǊƛǘŜǊǎ 

Unless otherwise noted, our regular monthly schedule is: 

First Wednesday: Business Meeting to discuss organiza-

tional business.  All are welcome to attend.  This is fol-

lowed by a closed meeting of the Lead Team. 

Second & Fourth Wednesday:  Drop-In Critique.  Mem-

bers present samples of their writing to the group (a maxi-

mum of five pages, double-spaced), and everyone at their 

table gets to offer his or her critique. 

Third Wednesday:  Special educational programs of gen-

eral interest to all, open to the public.  Topics change each 

month.  See Page 6 for the Speaker of the Month. 

Fifth Wednesday:  On the rare occasion that there is one, 

we have a special program at the City Hall, or meet at a 

local restaurant for brunch. Join us for fun and socializing. 

with members and guests. 

DŜƻǊƎŜǧŜ ¦ƴƛǎΩ ƴŜǿ tƻŜǘǊȅ .ƻƻƪ 

²ŀǘŜǊŎƻƭƻǊǎ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ 5Ŝǎƪ 5ǊŀǿŜǊ  
ƛǎ ŀǾŀƛƭŀōƭŜ ŦƻǊ ǇǊŜǎŀƭŜ ŀǘ 
ǿǿǿΦŬƴƛǎƘƛƴƎƭƛƴŜǇǊŜǎǎΦŎƻƳ 

/ƭƛŎƪ ƻƴ ϦtǊŜƻǊŘŜǊ CƻǊǘƘŎƻƳƛƴƎ ¢ƛǘƭŜǎϦ ƻǊ Ϧ.ƻƻƪǎǘƻǊŜϦ 
  

 

  н 

 The Dispatch is meant to be a newslet-

ter for and by the members of Gold Country 

Writers. We are seeking stories and articles to 

include in our monthly newsletter from our 

talented membership. We know there are in-

teresting essays, articles, poems and entertain-

ing stories that our members write and weôd 

like to devote a column to those. 

 Please send your contributions to    

Michael OôHaver by the 15th of the month at 

ƎƻŘǎǎŎǊƛōŜƳƛƪŜϪƎƳŀƛƭΦŎƻƳ  

Category: Family Feud 
2nd Place: Karen DeFoe 

 

Blue-Eyed Quicksand 
 

i watch the amber liquid  
splash over the crackling ice 
one sip softens the thickness in my throat  
but cannot calm the dull ache of my buckled heart  
 

i sit before the fire  
stare at the flickering flames   
flashbacks disrupt the quiet stillness  
my mind drifts with  
tangled thoughts of you ï  
 

faded jeans  plaid wool shirt  roughed out cowboy    
boots  
 

your warm scent of subtle spice 
the softness of your smile   
the chiseled angle of your jaw 
the even straightness of your teeth 
 the wave of dark hair spilling onto your forehead 
 

Continued on Page 4 

 
 

нлнм ±ƻƛŎŜǎ ƻŦ [ƛƴŎƻƭƴ tƻŜǘǊȅ /ƻƴǘŜǎǘ 
D/² aŜƳōŜǊǎ ²ƛƴƴŜǊǎ 

Category: To Tell the Truth 
2nd place: Jody Brady 

 

Itôs Time 
   I want to tell the truth and not a lie 
   We are not the people we were before 
   The best thing we can do is say goodbye 
 
 

   We started out on such a magic high 
   Where is the person I used to adore? 
   I want to tell the truth and not a lie 

 
 

   You had dreams I could never satisfy 
   A sad fact I can no longer ignore 
   The best thing we can do is say goodbye 
 

 

   I look at you and my heart wants to cry 
   Weôre living in a constant state of war 
   I want to tell the truth and not a lie 

 
 

   Our hearts both know we did sincerely try 
   Can we part in peace with no more uproar? 
   The best thing we can do is say goodbye 
 
 

   Please believe this pain will fade by and by 
   Truthfully, we arenôt in love anymore 
   I want to tell the truth and not a lie 
   The best thing we can do is say goodbye 

http://www.finishinglinepress.com
mailto:godsscribemike@gmail.com
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 D/² hŶŎŜǊǎΣ .ƻŀǊŘ aŜƳōŜǊǎ            
ϧ /ƻƳƳƛǧŜŜ /ƘŀƛǊǎ    

 
tǊŜǎƛŘŜƴǘΥ CǊŀƴƪ bƛǎǎŜƴ   
DŜƴǊŜ Ϥ IƛǎǘƻǊƛŎŀƭ CƛŎǝƻƴ 

 
 

    ± t - LƴǘŜǊƴŀƭ !ũŀƛǊǎΥ .ŀǊōŀǊŀ ¸ƻǳƴƎ   
DŜƴǊŜ Ϥ tƘƻǘƻƎǊŀǇƘȅΣ bƻƴŬŎǝƻƴ 

 
 

± t - 9ȄǘŜǊƴŀƭ !ũŀƛǊǎΣ aŀǊƪŜǝƴƎ ϧ 9ǾŜƴǘǎΥ  
±ŀŎŀƴǘ  

 
 

¢ǊŜŀǎǳǊŜǊ ϧ aŜƳōŜǊǎƘƛǇΥ .ƛƭƭ .ŀȅƴŜǎ                                           
DŜƴǊŜ Ϥ {ŎƛŜƴŎŜ CƛŎǝƻƴΣ /ƘƛƭŘǊŜƴΩǎ .ƻƻƪǎ 

 
     

{ŜŎǊŜǘŀǊȅΥ .Ŝǘǎȅ {ŎƘǿŀǊȊŜƴǘǊŀǳō                                        
DŜƴǊŜǎ Ϥ /ƘǊƛǎǝŀƴ bƻƴŬŎǝƻƴΣ 5ŜǾƻǝƻƴǎΣ  

ϧ .ƻƻƪ wŜǾƛŜǿǎ  
 
 

DǳŜǎǘ {ǇŜŀƪŜǊǎΥ aŀǊƎƛŜ ¸ŜŜ ²Ŝōō                         
DŜƴǊŜǎ Ϥ DƛƊ .ƻƻƪǎ ϧ CƭŀǎƘ CƛŎǝƻƴ                                 

 
 
 
 

tǳōƭƛŎ wŜƭŀǝƻƴǎ ϧ wŜŀŘ ϧ wŜǾƛŜǿΥ                          
/ƘŜǊȅ !ƴŘŜǊǎƻƴ                                                                           

DŜƴǊŜ Ϥ {ƘƻǊǘ {ǘƻǊƛŜǎ 
 
 

²Ŝō aŀǎǘŜǊΥ aŀǊȅ IŜƭŜƴ CŜƛƴ 
DŜƴǊŜϤbƻǾŜƭΣ tƻŜǘǊȅ 

 
 

{Ǉƛƴ-ƻũ /ǊƛǝǉǳŜ DǊƻǳǇǎ /ƻƻǊŘƛƴŀǘƻǊΥ              
wŜōŜŎŎŀ LƴŎƘ-tŀǊǘǊƛŘƎŜ   
DŜƴǊŜϤ {ŎƛŜƴŎŜ CƛŎǝƻƴ 

 
 

       bŜǿǎƭŜǧŜǊ 9ŘƛǘƻǊΥ  aƛŎƘŀŜƭ hΩIŀǾŜǊ                     
DŜƴǊŜǎ Ϥ /ƘǊƛǎǝŀƴ /ƘƛƭŘǊŜƴΩǎΣ aŜƳƻƛǊΣ  bƻƴ CƛŎπ
ǝƻƴΣ IƛǎǘƻǊƛŎŀƭ CƛŎǝƻƴΣ  {ŎƛŜƴŎŜ CƛŎǝƻƴΣ ϧ tƻŜǘǊȅ  

                                                                                   
{ǳōƳƛǘ ƴŜǿǎƭŜǧŜǊ ƳŀǘŜǊƛŀƭ ōȅ ǘƘŜ мрǘƘ ƻŦ ŜŀŎƘ 
ƳƻƴǘƘ ǘƻ  DƻŘǎ{ŎǊƛōŜaƛƪŜϪƎƳŀƛƭΦŎƻƳ  
CƻǊ /ƻƴǘŀŎǘ LƴŦƻΦ ǎŜŜ ƭŀǘŜǎǘ D/² wƻǎǘŜǊ 

 
 

Specialty Spin -off Critique Groups    

Coordinator H Rebecca Inch-Partridge  
 

bƻǘŜΥ  /ƻƴǘŀŎǘ ƎǊƻǳǇ ƭŜŀŘŜǊǎ ǘƻ ƭŜŀǊƴ ǘƘŜ ŎǳǊǊŜƴǘ ǎŎƘŜŘǳƭŜ ŦƻǊ 

ȅƻǳǊ ƎǊƻǳǇΦ 
 

/ƘƛƭŘǊŜƴΩǎ [ƛǘΥ /ƻƴǘŀŎǘ {ŀǊŀƘ tǊŜǎǎƭŜǊΦ aŜŜǘǎ оǊŘ ¢ƘǳǊǎΦΣ ŀǘ м 
ǇΦƳΦ ƛƴ {ŀǊŀƘΩǎ ȅŀǊŘ ǘƘǊƻǳƎƘ ǘƘŜ ǎǳƳƳŜǊΦ 
 

{ŎƛŜƴŎŜ CƛŎǝƻƴκCŀƴǘŀǎȅΥ /ƻƴǘŀŎǘ WƻƘƴ ±ŜǎǘŜǊΦ aŜŜǘǎ ǘƘŜ нƴŘ ϧ 
пǘƘ ²ŜŘƴŜǎŘŀȅ ƻŦ ŜŀŎƘ ƳƻƴǘƘ ŀǘ нΥол ǇΦƳΦ ŀǘ ǘƘŜ [ŜŀŦ ŀƴŘ .Ŝŀƴ 
όŀŎǊƻǎǎ ŦǊƻƳ ǘƘŜ /ƻǳǊǘ IƻǳǎŜύ  
 

aŜƳƻƛǊΥ b9² Dwh¦t aŜŜǘǎ ǘƘŜ мǎǘ ¢ǳŜǎ ƻŦ ŜŀŎƘ ƳƻƴǘƘ ŀǘ 
wƻǳƴŘ ¢ŀōƭŜ tƛȊȊŀ о-р ta ŀǘ {ŀǾŜ ƳŀǊǘ /ŜƴǘŜǊΣ 9ƭƳ {ǘΦ ϧ IƛƎƘπ
ǿŀȅ улΦ όhŎǘΦ рǘƘ ƳŜŜǝƴƎ Ǿƛŀ ½ƻƻƳΦύ /ƻƴǘŀŎǘ Wƻŀƴ DǊƛŶƴΣ ōǊƛƴƎ 
р ŘƻǳōƭŜ ǎǇŀŎŜŘ мн-Ǉƻƛƴǘ Ŧƻƴǘ ǇŀƎŜǎΦ !ƭǎƻ ƘŀǾŜ ŀ ǎƘƻǊǘ ŜȄǇƭŀƴŀπ
ǝƻƴ ƻŦ ǿƘŜǊŜ ǘƘŜǎŜ ǇŀƎŜǎ Ŧŀƭƭ ǿƛǘƘƛƴ ǘƘŜ ōƻƻƪ ŀƴŘ ǿƘŀǘ ǎǇŜŎƛŬπ
Ŏŀƭƭȅ ȅƻǳ ǿƻǳƭŘ ƭƛƪŜ ŦŜŜŘōŀŎƪ ƻƴ ŦǊƻƳ ǘƘƻǎŜ ƎƛǾƛƴƎ ŎǊƛǝǉǳŜǎΦ  

bƻǾŜƭΥ /ƻƴǘŀŎǘ aŀǊȅ IŜƭŜƴ CŜƛƴΣ ƳŜŜǘǎ Ǿƛŀ ½ƻƻƳ ƻƴ нƴŘ ϧ пǘƘ 
CǊƛŘŀȅǎ ŦǊƻƳ нτп ǇΦƳΦ /ƭƻǎŜŘ ǘƻ ƴŜǿ ƳŜƳōŜǊǎΦ 
 

9ǾŜƴƛƴƎ aƛȄŜŘ DŜƴǊŜΥ  /ƻƴǘŀŎǘ wŜōŜŎŎŀ LƴŎƘ-tŀǊǘǊƛŘƎŜΦ 5ǊƻǇ ƛƴ 
ŀǘ wƻǳƴŘ ¢ŀōƭŜ tƛȊȊŀΣ мǎǘ ²ŜŘΦ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ƳƻƴǘƘΣ рΥол taΣ ǎŜŜ tƎ р 
 

CƭŀǎƘ CƛŎǝƻƴΥ /ƻƴǘŀŎǘ /ƘŜǊȅ !ƴŘŜǊǎƻƴΣ ƳŜŜǘǎ ōȅ Ŝ-Ƴŀƛƭ 
 

tƻŜǘǊȅΥ пǘƘ ²ŜŘΦ мнΥлл ǇΦƳΦ /ƻƴǘŀŎǘ wŀƴŘȅ ²ƘƛǘǿŜƭƭΦ {ƘŀǊƛƴƎ 
ǇƻŜƳǎ Ǿƛŀ ½ƻƻƳ 
 

LƴǎǇƛǊŀǝƻƴŀƭΥ /ƻƴǘŀŎǘ aƛŎƘŀŜƭ hΩIŀǾŜǊΣ нƴŘ ²ŜŘΦ мн ƴƻƻƴ ŀǘ 
ǘƘŜ DƻƭŘ /ƻǳƴǘǊȅ /ƘǳǊŎƘΣ ммспм .ƭƻŎƪŜǊ 5ǊΦΣ !ǳōǳǊƴΣ /! 
 

aȅǎǘŜǊȅ /ƻƴǘŀŎǘ wƻōƛƴ 5Ŝ[ŜȅΦ aŜŜǘǎ оǊŘ ²ŜŘΦ ŀǘ мΥлл ǇΦƳΦ Iȅπ
ōǊƛŘ ½ƻƻƳ ŀƴŘ ŀǘ {ŎƘƻƻƭ wŜǎŜǊǾŜ tŀǊƪ ƛƴ !ǳōǳǊƴΦ 
 

CƻǊ ƎǊƻǳǇ ƭŜŀŘŜǊ ŎƻƴǘŀŎǘ ƛƴŦƻǊƳŀǝƻƴΣ Ŏƻƴǎǳƭǘ ȅƻǳǊ ƳŜƳōŜǊǎƘƛǇ 

   о   

mailto:GodsScribeMike@aol.com


 

 

Susan M. OsbornðStory Cards Correction 

Susan M. Osborn, GCW speaker for July, 
has asked that we add an attribution to the 
"Story Spine" published on page 4 of last 
month's newsletter. The questionnaire was 
used by permission of the author Kat Kop-
pett from her book "Training to Inspire." 

Read and Review will meet Friday, October 
8, at 10:00 o'clock, Depoe Bay in Au-
burn.  We'll be discussing The Occupation of 
Joe by Bill Baynes. Bill will be on hand to 
share how the book came to light, and an-
swer any questions.  GCW has several cop-
ies of the book for check out. Email or see 
Kathryn Shields to get yours. More ques-
tions?   

Contact Kelly Lardner, lrdnr@yahoo.com 

It ain't those parts of the Bible that I can't under-
stand that bother me, it's the parts that I do un-
derstand. 
 
- Mark Twain 

±ƻƛŎŜǎ ƻŦ [ƛƴŎƻƭƴ tƻŜǘǊȅ /ƻƴǘŜǎǘ 

¦ǇŎƻƳƛƴƎ LƳǇƻǊǘŀƴǘ 9ǾŜƴǘǎ 

{ŜǇǘΦ нфΥ  D/² [ŜŀŘŜǊǎƘƛǇ tƭŀƴƴƛƴƎ 5ŀȅΣ {ƛȊȊƭŜǊǎΣ 
5ǳǘŎƘ ¢ǊŜŀǘΣ мл !aτbƻƻƴ 
 

hŎǘΦ фΥ  DǊŜŀǘ ±ŀƭƭŜȅ .ƻƻƪŦŜǎǘ ƛƴ aŀƴǘŜŎŀ 
 

hŎǘΦ ноΥ ¢ƘŜ DǊŀǎǎ ±ŀƭƭŜȅ !Ǌǝǎŀƴ CŀƛǊŜΣ ǿƛƭƭ ōŜ 
ƘŜƭŘ ƛƴŘƻƻǊǎΦ /ƘŜǊȅ !ƴŘŜǊǎƻƴ ǿƛƭƭ ƛƴǾƛǘŜ ƛƴŘƛǾƛŘǳπ
ŀƭ ŀǳǘƘƻǊǎ ŀƴŘ ƳŜƳōŜǊǎ ǘƻ ǇŀǊǝŎƛǇŀǘŜ ŀǎ ǘƘŜȅ 
ǿƛǎƘΦ  
 

hŎǘ ноΥ  hǇŜƴ aƛŎΣ /ƻƴǘŀŎǘ /ƘŜǊȅ !ƴŘŜǊǎƻƴ 
 

bƻǾΦ нт-нуΥ  tƭŀŎŜǊ /ƻǳƴǘȅ /ƘǊƛǎǘƳŀǎ !Ǌǘǎ ϧ 
/ǊŀƊǎ CŀƛǊ ό¢Ƙƛǎ ƛǎ ǘƘŜ ǿŜŜƪŜƴŘ ŀƊŜǊ 
¢ƘŀƴƪǎƎƛǾƛƴƎύ 

      п   

Family Feud-2nd Place (Continued from Page 2) 

Blue-Eyed Quicksand by Karen DeFoe 

those enchanting azure blue eyes 
that haunt me still 
 
thoughts of us ï 
 
tearing up the backroads on a Harley 
my arms wrapped around your waist 
hair whipped by the wind 
cheek pressed against your back 
 
the long stretch of hot summer days 
glorious sunsets 
the sky ablaze in flames of  
burnt orange   hot pink 
their brilliance fading  
to soft shades of lavender grey 
giving way to heavenly summer nights 
with a billion stars scattered across the darkness 
 
the backseat of a ô57 Chevy 
the sloshing of gentle waves  
lapping at the river bank 
the cooling delta breeze 
wafting through the rolled down windows 
your whispers pulling me in 
the comfort of your seasoned touch ð 
 
no longer mine 
 
i never realized how fast  
things change   
love fades   life turns   
in different directions    
leading nowhere ï 
 
that first uneasy gnawing in my gut  
the infrequent kisses    
the unfamiliarity of your hesitant touch 
the growing bickering   the accusations 
  
the shock of recognition - 
 
your secret   separate life   so well concealed - 
 
the sinking feeling in my stomach 
frayed nerves   jagged edges 
the heated waves of anger rolling over me 
the sobbing   the screaming  
the obscenities hurled back and forth 
the shattered glasses   the broken picture frames 
 
the final slamming of the door 
 
the crunch of gravel 
the clatter of a discarded beer can 
the screech of burning tires 
the fading whine of the engine 
 

a half empty bottle of vodka consumed in suffocating silence - 
 

Continued on Page 5 
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But the poets have the visions 
And theyôre formed with such precision 
They can lead us to decisions 
Which are helpful with revision  
 
So we know exactly whatôs worth fighting for 
 
We really need to make a deal  
And be most happy to reveal 
The politicians arenôt ideal  
And canôt distinguish fake from real   
 
And they spread misinformation we deplore 
 
For a kinder safer nation 
We must use imagination 
And transcend with dedication 
Without further hesitation 
 
When the truth is what weôre really looking for 
 
Beautyôs truth and truth is beauty evermore 

 

(Continued from Page 4) 

Blue-Eyed Quicksand by Karen DeFoe 

       
i never imagined ï 
  
solitary evenings     
a table for one    
a silenced voice 
endless weekends      
sleepless nights   
the hallowing encounter with  
nothing  
 

the memories still linger  
like clinging cobwebs I cannot brush away 
 

i wipe away the moisture pooling in my eyes 
drain the last drop of scotch  
pour another and 
watch the dying embers of the fire burn to ash 
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No Congress For Old Men, by Karen DeFoe  

Our dear country needs revision 
So letôs start with politicians 
For we hate their indecision 
And their lack of recognition 
 
As our countryôs getting sicker at the core 
 
Our infrastructureôs crumbling 
Due to politicians fumbling 
And their infantile grumbling 
As they keep on ever bungling 
 
All the projects that we surely must restore 
 
And it seems so elemental 
 We need someone transcendental 
  Who can be most instrumental  
   Working through the incidental 
    And the hugely monumental 
     With the highly departmental 
      And the mostly governmental  
       Who can feel so sentimental 
        Without being too judgmental 
         Dealing with the fundamental 
          And the vast environmental 
 
Causing problems we no longer can ignore 
 
Climate change is consequential 
And the outcome existential 
So our actions are essential 
And they must be reverential 
 
As we contemplate the answers to explore  
 

As we make a smooth transition 
 We will form a coalition  
  That will thwart our opposition 
   All those scheming politicians 
    And weôll use our intuition 
     As a form of ammunition 
      Aimed at needless inquisition 
       And the threat of demolition 
        Then will make our proposition                             
         Just a simple recognition         
          Without any imposition  
 

And discredit all the lies we so abhor 
 

Politicians use derision 
As a tool to forge division 
And make very poor decisions 
Often ending in collision  
 
So we really cannot trust them anymore 
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