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***

(On project management)

No!  I tag no legal SS lag “elongation”.

***********************************

(My personal favorite)

A man?  A prisoner!
A cage?  Iron!
Did Noriega care?  No, sir!
Panama!

*****************************

“Zen!  I trample peril!  Last in ERA? Stats are nits! All, I repel!" -- P. Martinez

*****************************

Won’t fight?  Nine to nada!  So Pettitte, Posada note “ninth gift” now!

*****************************

Q: Ari, bar a mad dash to both Saddam, Arab Iraq;

Putin, West, on eve... We've not sewn it up?

**************************

Bind rows!  On war, Democrats are votes set over a star!  

Come, draw no sword, nib!

***************************

"Spit and rot!  Cafe?  La merde!"  Kramer remarked, re male factor DNA tips.
***************************

(Lede of article under headline: “UNESCO TO WORK WITH ENVIRONMENTALISTS TO BAN SNARES, IMPROVE NUTRITION.”)

“Traps rob all autumnal pots in U.S.A.,” sneer Greens, as U.N. is to plan mutual labor’s part.  

******************************

POEMS


Some Men Revere Verne Memos




Navy van.

                            
Busy sub,

Deep speed!

                                
Sleek keels,

                                
Slate metals,




Snug guns 

Jar Raj!

                                
Nemo men




Won.  Now,

                           

Steel for a war of leets!

The Refusal to Mourn the Death by Melanoma of an Unrepentant Sunworshipper

  As unawed I snipe,

Edenic I’d emanate.

  No tuberculate (by my bet, a lucre!)

 But one:

   Tan,

 A medicine deep inside wan U.S.A.

******************************

Suez:  a delta's revolt.
A swan gets a taste,
Gnaws at lovers.
At Leda!
Zeus?

Others (in no particular order)

Obama amabo!

A war at Tarawa.

Boston did not sob.

Sup my log, Olympus!

O, had I nine to ten in Idaho!

Topekans’ niece in snake pot!

An anti-semite times it, Nana.

"Aide, may I bar Al Arabiya media?"

He’s Mr. Astro!  Pettite ports arms, eh?

Evian?  Saw it.  Eyed an Alps esplanade.  Yet I was naive!

Reviled, I wonder if I fired.  Now, I deliver!

Macs aside, Sununu’s Sun, unused, is a scam.

Xerxes, take epidermis tenets: (I'm red!) I peek at sex, Rex.

“Reward pupils, not Peking!” is a sign I kept on Slip-Up drawer.

Diana?  Romeo?  Paris?  Notify Menelaus (a casual enemy, fit)!  On, sir, a poem or an aid!

Oh, adieu, E.U.! Qaeda vets erase Katar!  If I.R.A. takes a rest, evade a queue: Idaho!

