An Epic Devoted to Linear Inequalities

(1)

Singing in the hot sun

Singing in the rain

Singing for my own self

While on my bed I’ve lain.

Singing a song of sadness

Singing a song so gay

But now my brain is mixed up

So what should I sing to-day?

Dreaming in my sleep

Sleeping in my song

Singing of my dream

This equation’s oh so long.

(2)

Filling the world with flowers

Soaking my hands in scent

Shutting out the snowmen

Search for where springtime went.

Looking at the moon shine

Staring back at me

Try to look away

But there’s nothing else to see.

Drowning the pen in sorrow

Scattering tears around

Want to lift the spirits

But tears – they fall down.

(3)

Wingding back the mind’s handle

About a decade or so

Wondering why suddenly

The memories do flow.

In the sea of thought

I find myself a child

Untied from any constraint

Always running wild.

Wading through the dense mass

I think myself a thought

Although I am so young

I sure know a lot.

(4)

Little had I realised

I ran wild too on time

However all this while

I was in dirt and grime.

When I looked back there

All I found was rot

However I maintained

I still knew a lot.

Older this time though

I had come to see

That increasingly difficult times

Littered the life ahead of me.

(5)

For once I wanted to turn back

Before things turned ugly

But others had assured

“Let it be.”

Tomorrow would be better, they said

Tomorrow would mean freedoom

After some time I thought I found it

But it was a different freedom.

So I closed my mind and heart

Concentrated on finding a solution

Depression turned to optimism

Turned back to depression.

(6)

The boy was standing, smiling

He wanted to play

Though it was December then

His face was full of May.

He ran back with his prize

A string of firecrackers

Though it was banned locally

I had a taste of it first.


He shoved them in our faces

Our choice was evident

Either retreat with fear 

Or play on in amusement.

(7)

Standing around the pond

One by one they were lit

The boy threw them in excitedly

And the ripples swallowed them.

