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One fear, one vision

by Tomi W Larsson



Misslyckande

Klanten danade efter att det mesta misslyckats
Hoppades att det skulle ta slut

Han visste inte om han skulle...

Ja, egentligen kunde han inte tdnka klart

Godkénde situationen gjorde han inte
Svor o gastade

Vilket han inte forr gjort

Om triviala saker, likvél som allvarliga

Det &r inte sa latt, utan svart
Detta med ilska

Men att gora bort sig vill man inte
Sa man lider istéllet

Kort sammanfattat ar det tyngre...
Att leva vettigt o

Forsoka sitt bésta

Men det &r val anda ratt



Motto: ta ny fart
2006

Jag kunde dikta

Haft skumma tankar

Men struntet beholl fér mig sjalv
Sedan uppskattade tryggheten
Och forstod, att allt ar bra
Oppnade mig for andra

Balansgang
Kompromiss

Sa lever du ldnge
Men ta tabletten
Trots att det gramer
Det ar en order



Trakigt

Loven faller till marken en hostdag
I farger de manga

Men i den sorgliga Walters liv
Forsvinner det goda

Av skdlet att han tabbade sig

O insjuknade

Det positiva ser han ej mer

Och sa séllan ler

I lyan den nya

Ser man ut

Och trdden svajar

Vid en véag sa stillsam
Likt den sinnesstamning
Jag befinner mig

Och moloken ibland &r
Att det pa humoret tar



The elevator stopped on second floo2012
Or between floor one and two

I pushed the stop button by accident
And it went nowhere

I asked somebody to call maintenance
Five to ten minutes, they said

30 minutes later I sat on the floor

In the elevator, it started to annoy me

A woman asked me are you still there

[ am

And then the man, who does it every day, let me
out

My plan was to watch the news

But there was no Tv in the elevator



Funderingar

Jo, att kdnna sig dalig har man ju varit med om
Fantasin hoppar &n hit an dit

jag funderar borde man skriva om sadant
Och ibland &r det faktiskt fel

Kan inte f6lja med
Och da orkar man inte med sédllskap osv

Bryr man sig
Skoter man sig

Att tillreda mat for en, trakigt
Kan ej hjdlpas

Men om man kdnner sig du med situationen, ar
det inte sd illa



Looking back

Three months ago our short summer finally
came

Hand on heart it was surprising, I had moved to
a new area

A relaxed atmosphere and friendly people

A girl I was seeing left me

Lonely evenings instead

Rehab I left behind

But too much of the relaxation

So I started drinking

Visits to city centre got fewer

And the heat kept me inside
Cleaning, watching tv, eating

And so they invited me to an island

Very nice all in all

But to the hospital we hurried

As a bee stung me, my foot was numb
And straight home from Borga

A limping foot, luckily

It could have gone worse

Cleaning for three days I did
The basement is arranged
And the apartment smelled like new



And now what I needed was a weekend trip

A holiday in Oslo
With hills and the astonishing parks

Nevertheless, days were long

A struggle to stay off the beer started
Walking passed the shelves in the store
And lost weight, perfect

Good things happen

What a relief



the contents of this poem collection is mostly about
loneliness, positive thinking and traveling. It is written in
three languages: swedish finnish and english, that was my
goal when I first was interested in the world of poetry.
Something for everybody, as I tried to make it easily read,
tl
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