
 

A Reality Beyond Illusion exists, 
For One and for All. 
The Home  
of the Free and the Brave, 
shall remember, 
how to be Free and Brave  
Once again. 
Living in Harmony, 
with the One and the All. 
This is the land of 
“We the People” 
We are taking this LandBack, 
For the One and the All. 
No more Corporal Greed. 
Freedom and Bravery is our Creed. 
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BEYOND    
 

ILLUSION 
 

 

 

 

 
a poetry and collage zine, 
 
by a born ‘Amer-i-can’, for fellow ‘Amer-i-cans’ 
 
made with luv, and vision.  
 
feel what is, 
 
and imagine what could be, 
 
beyond the illusion 
 
of a separate you and a separate me 
 
sincerely, lunaisis,  
                             To One and All  



 

ARE YOU CONTENT? 
 

american culture                                                 oh how your flag flies 
 

pledging my allegiance          each dawn     while you wave in the sky 
 

you distribute your culture            far and wide        while you terrorize  
 
 

your people grow restless,                          but that's inconsequential,  
we're just pawns in this game, 

 
they take and they take,                                       hoarding our cotton, 

that's really our time,         
 

that’s what they do,  
they are the time stealers,  

playing a sick twisted game, 
 

they take and they take,                                   but what do they give?  
 

it’s time to ascend,                                                      my deer friends.  
we are the players,                                       and we are our own foes,  
                          time just                 goes…  

                                                            and  
goes… 

but we keep showing up,  
40 hours a week,  

because they say that struggle is worth all of the…      “safety”     that they bring. 
 

but is it really “safety”             if you have to    kill     for        it to   begin 
 

we could be a     free     world     with no borders  to  block  
  a truly free   and   wide  open sky open     world       for all           a part of the larger 

whole,  
 

Don't you want to play?  
explore that big blue earth?               or are you content…  just paying your rent?    

while your taxes go to killing the rest?  

 



 

IMAGI-NATION  
 

ask yourself: 
What if?  
not in fear, but in trust—                  What if America grows lighter and 
brighter? 

                          What if we hold the power to make it so? 
                                      What if we feed our neighbors, not fear them? 

           What if we care for every being, young and old? 
        What if we care for our neighbors and ourselves? 
             What if we heal the rift             between humanity and nature? 
                             What if we create a prosperous life for all? 
                         What if our trust can make it happen? 
Time   is   slipping            away,                we must choose now, not later. 
                             So, deer amer-i-can 
                                                             What if we can? 
Create a world that we want to wake up to,     
Choose benefit for all, 
Choose True Peace for our Home,                                  Not the lesser of two 
evils. 
 
What if we Truly Trust that others want the same? 
Reclamation of our Home from the profit, hungry, corporal grasp, 

 stealing our home, our peace, our labor and our time. 
High luvs you and our E(art)h. 
Look close at all the awesome ants, their teamwork, their extraordinary will 
Look closer, see the potential?             of              trust, co-operating in flow. 

 
It's not difficult, if we can Question everything. 

Accept others' realities, and get to the Roots, 
 Open our hearts, and LUV our neighbors. 

Trust in your imagination, remember your highest choice,  
surrender to the flow, and never ever give up on your sol. 
Question what you've been believing is possible for you, 
                      & imagine your own harmonious reality.  

 



 

WORK BOOTS 
 

$100 work boots bought by a trillion dollar company  
              for them, a cheap preventative expense  

to avoid injury lawyers threats  
 

for me: a fifth of my weekly pay 
and when they wear out, 
after months on hot pavement  
that’s my future spines problem…  

 
The fifths go like this; 

  
A fifth for the car to get me there 

                               A fifth for gas to keep it moving 
                           A fifth for food so I can live to go to work 
                       A fifth for rent so I may sleep to rise again 

  A fifth to a massage, the only thing to keep me whole 
 

Just kidding about the massage,  
 
                                                   I still have to pay electricity  

                                              I could never spend a fifth so frivolously  
 

but my boss, you see,                 he has a personal masseuse 
he’s never worn $100 work boots,                          only $1000 Jimmy Choos 

a necktie from France, and a silk blouse 
touched only by him, and the lowly designer  

 
you see $1000 is like dimes to him               and I'm just a worker bee  

 
who requires $100 work boots        

 
 to avoid the threat of injury. 

 

 
we wake tired and wounded,  

 
tear our rotting corpse  
bodies from the sheets  

each bone falling into line, 
while we ready to sell our time 

the muscles ache,  
feeling yesterdays pain 

 
we can create a new reality,  
we have the tools and the knowledge  
 
we can put this new reality into action,  
if we all do our part 
 
show up and do our best 
and begin to rest,  
 
in the knowing: 
 
there’s a harmonious reality  
one we will begin to materialize 
each and every new rising 

 
know your own knowledge,  

feel your own feelings  
 

and relate with the eyes  
that you meet each day, 

 
 relate with every whale,  

every polar bear, 
 and each flower  

blooming in antarctica. 

 



 

IT’S OUR TIME 
 

we are crossing the line,  
the boxes we consent to 
are the ones that become. 

how could we let this happen?  
destroyed our garden of eden? 

The fear that your grandchildren won’t have a home,  
bombed or burned, flooded or flying away. 

I know many of you can relate, 
to the terror that fills us each day,  
we want a leader, a way forward 

“we were never taught,  
had to do it all ourselves,  
pull ourselves up from  
our bootstraps” 

What does it mean to be free?  
What a world it is to be, an American,  

Home of the Free and the Brave - in chains of corporation control. 
 

              it’s time for us to be our own leaders, create our new reality,  
                                                                                one that feels right 
feeds every child, and cares for our old,  
asks them questions and tells their stories, 

  
because the last thing anyone wants  

is to feel forgotten, left out and neglected. 
 

We start to go through the grief  
of all of our time spent, wasted away, for food or for rent… 

  or a tent, pitched on the side of the road 
because hoping your fellow being may truly see you,  
and offer up a loving hand, is the most human feeling there is.  
Let’s start our new reality. By offering a loving hand  
whenever and wherever we can.  

 



 

IT’S GROCERY DAY 
 
it’s grocery day…  
                           that familiar time of the week where I pick  

 
from the million options presented to me  

in reality, only picking from 3 
 

pepsi                                      or                                     coke   
nestle                               or                               mars  
kellogg’s                        or                general mills 

which billion dollar company will I donate my time and energy to today? 
 
breaking my back, 40 hours a week      just to hand it all over 
                                                               plus those few extra cents for the tax 

because my children need to eat… 
so I spend that little extra for the healthiest options,  

only to learn, I’m giving them cancer. 
 
and like I said,                                            I only really have 3 options  

blackrock,  
state street,  
vanguard, 

All legal fronts                     who really controls the energy? 
 
hand fed conspiracies,  “democrats tricks”   “republican agenda”   
“the aliens will save us”  “technology will save us” 
falling for their scheme wool pulled in front of our eyes,  
just like they planned…     in their boardroom meeting, way up in the sky 
          Divide and Conquer is their motto. Race, Religion & Politics. 

 
when it comes down to it…                           the truth is they control it 
 
your food,       your water,      your media,    your beliefs,     your medicine  
you can’t escape their game, if you don’t even know that you are trapped. 

Don’t blame yourself, you were convinced that you had millions of options, 
Of course you did… they were all presented to you      with a neat little bow  

advertisements and bright colors 
 
so on grocery runs                          to walmart          or         kroger  
I’ll fill up my cart       full of sour distaste      for the world built around me  
 
made by the rule breakers, 

posing as rule makers 
because freedom can’t possibly be free,  
                                                                 right? 

we trade your freedom for comfort  
 
To avoid the fear of the street                 made inhospitable for those on feet 
      so we believe the lie        that we can’t just… stop showing up, stop 
trading 40 hours a week for dimes. Believing the lie that If i do stop… 
                                                             I’ll face rejection again,  
                                                         like school, all over again 

                                                 lost,        alone,        and        afraid, 
like all those years ago… 

So we shut our eyes and fill up our plates  
with their killer agendas, 

because American comfort 
                                   is apparently of the utmost importance. 

I was born “an American” 
my food isn't free, my water isn’t free, my electricity isn't free, my home 
isn’t free, my medicine isn't free, 
and apparently… my time isn’t either. Taxed forever. 

Unless I wake up, and keep choosing that truly Free and Brave reality. 
We claim “Home of the Free and the Brave” yet that “freedom”  

                                                                                        costs  
all life. 

WAKE UP to the lies. 
What does it mean to be truly Brave and Free? 
What does it truly mean to be an Amer-i-can? 
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