
      Planned Obsolescence


      

      
      
         I cast aside a single dewy rose,

One blossom from the edge of the bouquet.

It wasn’t wilted yet. Its color glows,

Its petals curved and parted all the way,

Its leaves still green, and stem yet foliose,

And its deep scent keeps rising up to say

How firm it clings to life in fair repose,

And yet this fair sweet rose I cast away.



Like all the other blooms in this array,

Its stem is cut, and none shall last the day.

A prudent pruner is the one who knows

As one is wilting, there another grows.

There’s scarcely room for nascent ones to splay,

And little prospect for the ones that gray.



And so I cast a single rose away.
      

      
   
      Quote the Potato


      

      
      
         The last rose within a rose lies dry and bent, dying 

Over it's rot a drunk man kneels disrout 

The seasons and weather were not kind 

An idea forms as the he digs the plant out 

The rose within a rose is not down for the count 



Carefully the sober man carries the last of it's kind to his lab 

Within these walls he has the tools that gives him atout 

Placing it, carefully aside the rot he goes to a bin 

Inside are potatoes on potatoes all spread throughout 

The rose within a rose will not be wiped out 



The young man knew a potato would not solve this problem 

But inside was a grafting tool left due to him being undevout 

To his former profession of gardener of flowers 

They the potatoes saluted him with a shout 

The rose within a rose is in good hands with this boy scout 



Wait a minute, potatoes don't cheer 

Turned around, did a double take 

Maybe the man had too much beer 

What's that sound, could have been baked 

The spuds said wide awake: 



“Oh gardener of flowers, 

Please heed our wise advice 

Even with your great powers 

Beware of your sad vice!”



Before the man could listen to more 

He fled from the lab with haste 

Left the country, and swore 

Never to garden posthaste  

The man instead went into space 
      

      
   
      Reassured Destruction
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