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Author's Note:
 
Thank you for choosing this book published by the 
Hound Dog Bookstore.  As the author I hope you like 
it.  I understand that not everyone is going to like 
poetry and that’s okay.  Although, I do believe that 
everyone can relate to at least one poem within the 
pages of this book.  Again, as the author I encourage 
you to find that one poem and share it with your 
friends and family.  

Thanks again,
Charlie Clouse 

 

  

  



Power Lines

Sometimes you hardly notice them.
But then one day, much like today you 
look up or around or somewhere in the 
distance and there they are….Power Lines.

They’re freaking everywhere!
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Growing Old 

Don’t you see that age doesn’t matter.
Yeah, so what if you’re past thirty.
So fucking what, Man.  As long as you 
don’t feel like your real age is there really 
a problem?  No, no problem at all.
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These Hands 

What am I going to do with these hands 
when they become old, wrinkled, and weak.
What am I going to do with these hands?
Will I be able to speak without a pen in my hand?
What am I going to do with these hands when 
they become old, wrinkled, and weak.
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Just Driving

Driving around this town looking at 
all the cool houses.  Just driving around 
this little town called Harrisonburg.  
Feeling like something indescribable.  
It’s a good feeling though.  The words they 
try to form, they try to speak, they try to 
somehow communicate in other ways but 
still there is no way to describe it.  
So I continue to drive, and drive, and drive.
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Curse The Days

The Tylenol finally starts to work.
The day starts early. 
(Clothes need to be washed)
Watching early morning TV shows.
Keeping the nights to sleep.
Thinking of the future.
(When I’m older)
When I’m old. 
Yes, when I’m old.
Curse the days that make us sick.
Curse the days that make us worry about 
things that haven’t happened yet.
Who knows if they will even happen at all?
Curse the days.
Curse the days.
And the news keeps going. 
(The good and the bad)
Dreams, we are dreaming 
them and also living them.
Reality falls into place. 
Why do we keep losing ourselves?
In time, yes in time we always find 
ourselves again and again.
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Summer Night 

Slowly.
     Slowly.  
            Slowly.
 
The summer is fading away.  Enjoy this time now.        
Breathe in the warm summer air.  Let it stay with you.  
Hold on to this feeling because it will soon be over.  
It will soon fade away as time sinks its teeth into our 
flesh, as we bleed out the remaining memories of the 
perfect summer night.
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The Perfect Cup Of Coffee 

Early Wednesday morning 
and the sun is barely up.
Another cup of coffee.
Coffee, warm and comforting.
Coffee, always there to satisfy.
Everything seems to fall into place
when you have the perfect cup of coffee.
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To: Allen Ginsberg 

Thank you for giving me the courage 
to not be afraid to write down what I’m 
really thinking.  When I read your poem 
called “America” it opened up my eyes 
to the true nature of real poetry.  
From here on out everything is 
an open book.  It is now yours to read.
Thank you once again Allen Ginsberg.    
   
Thank You!  
Thank You!  
Thank You!
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Wacky Buddha 

Watching “Willy Wonka and the
Chocolate Factory” starring Gene Wilder.
Wise and yet humorous words from
the man in the top hat and purple suit.
Willy Wonka is like a wacky Buddha.
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stories  in high school when he was sixteen years old.  
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