Spoems



My sister said to me;

“Hughie, look what you’ve started.

Amateur poets spinning verses on the net,

A new kind of Spam – Spoems!”

What a lovely concept!

Can’t be bad methinks

If by accident

A portal has opened up

For folks to express their pain and joy

Through this electronic playground

For a poem should be this;

Music for the eyes

As well as ears

That echoes and resonates

With those whose receptors are in tune
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