Task
Since we were allowed to do anything for the Sylvia Plath section, I decided to return to the surrealist poem, this time though, I’ll specifically be getting 20 orange items and using them to create a poem about our favourite Umpa Lumpa, that being Trump 
Words/phrases: Road works sign (X), Bad spray tan (X), Level orange (X), Mario Bateli’s crocks (X), Most of Florida (X), circus peanuts (X), traffic cones (X), cheetos (X), wotsits (X), orange soda (X), hazmat suits (X), life vests (X), doritos (X), a clockwork orange (X), Ernie (X), the orange properties in monopoly (X), butternut squash (X), Iceland Poppies (X), channel orange (X), Tigger (X)
Ode To A Tyrant (A Slightly Ironic Poem) (Adam Johnson)
You’re as orange as fucking Ernie,
But you lack his innocence, 
You walk around the white house, 
With a Voldemort lookalike called Mike Pence, 
You laugh and jeer all night long, 
You indulge in Fox And Friends to make your brain “strong”, 
And yet everything you seem to do is plainly morally wrong, 
Let’s start off “mr president” with your personal life, 
How it’s somehow even more twisted than a clockwork orange, 
How you grab women by the pussy and you “don’t even wait”, 
Wait for what exactly? 
A fucking parade? 
Do you expect Tigger to come bouncing and play carnival games? 
No of course you were referring to god damned consent,  
And despite this there’s still a sea of Republicans hell bent on “conserving your name”, 
Despite you being entirely at fault and entirely to blame, 
But I suppose you don’t care about that, 
You’ll scream “fake news” all the same, 
So lets move to your business failures of which there are far too many to name, 
How about Trump airlines!
What a staggering success, 
A $245 million investment that failed to impress, 
In that situation even you had to concede… 
Although I’m sure you “tried your best”, 
And the company went to your debtors, but I digress, 
But how about Trump The Game? 
Who can forget about that masterpiece? 
A game which undersold by over a million, 
And would see two circulations, 
Both times seeing an early decease, 
Oh and lets not forget about Trump mortgage, 
Back in the good 06, 
Where you predicted a strong market, 
For years and years to come, 
Only for the market to crash a few months later, 
And Trump mortgage to become just a large crater, 
Of Wasted effort and money galore, 
And in 2007 it shut its doors, 
Then we look at your strange claim, 
Of a “small loan of a million dollars” to your name,  
As with the changes caused by inflation, 
You lied to the entirety of the American nation, 
But most of this was when you were brash and young, 
A Iceland Poppie within bright green fields, 
So let us jump into the present, 
Where you, the talking Cheeto, are now president. 

Whenever I go online, 
I can hardly avoid your name, 
Whether you’re trying to make hazmat suits the new thing, 
By provoking nuclear war, 
By antagonising a Korean war lord, 
Into dropping nukes at your door, 
Or you’re crying over the media, 
Reporting on the facts,
Instead of worshipping every word that comes out of your pretentious wotsit ass, 
And how about your escalations in wars nobody wants to fight? 
Why do you bomb civilians in Syria in the middle of the night? 
What use is there of strikes if all they cause is suffering and spite? 
Hey mr law and order, 
I have an epiphany for you,
If you order strikes which kill innocents then many war crimes you’ll accrue,
The blood of innocents is on your hands, 
You’re a terrorist it’s true, 
Honestly at times I think we should change level orange, 
To warn people it’s you, 
Terrorists feel like less of a threat than a man who worships dictators through and through, 
And returning to that drone thing,   
I really have to ask, 
Do you do it out of ignorance or is that just a mask? 
Do you view it as a way to protect America? 
Or is it a way to just merely bolster your ego and feel like a big man? 
Would it help you mister law and order if we placed traffic cones? 
Around the houses and areas of innocent zones? 
As long as they’re American made, 
Of bloody course, 
That way we can hear from channel orange,
About how you create so many jobs, 
And you can sit in the white house,
Watching that circle jerk of knobs, 
While you douse yourself in sea of praise, 
While bathing in doritos and butternutsquash, 
To keep your complexion in shape, 
I wonder what you really do as a president, 
Other ones have led the country, 
But you seem to just play golf, 
And if you’re not doing that or bombing countries, 
You’ll often run your mouth, 
About bringing jobs into America, 
Or about tax cuts for the rich, 
Or about how you’ll still give Saudi weapons, 
Despite them killing a journalist,
 Sometimes I think it would be better if you stayed at home, 
And played monopoly, 
Collecting all of the orange properties, 
Swimming in your pool with a life vest on,
Sipping orange soda from a Trump looking can, 
Dancing around in your bad spray tan, 
I sometimes wish this is what you would do,
I’d certainly be thankful if you’d just stay out of the news, 
It’s just frustrating to no end, 
To know that you mr mushroom dick will plague me for another 2 years, 
Maybe even six if you manage to take the democrats unawares, 
Can you just end your presidency? 
Please just admit you failed and give up, 
Your bollocks probably look like circus peanuts, 
I don’t know how Malina doesn’t throw up, 
And now I come to think of it your skin reminds me of a road works sign, 
Orange fake and flakey so hideous it boggles the mind, 
It looks like you took all of the fake tan from most of Florida, 
And used it all combined, 
But despite having said all of this, 
I really must admit, 
That as a Republican you’re not uniquely shit, 
You’re stupid, 
You’re a liar, 
You have an ego the size of a whale, 
You love draining the cocks of big corporations,
And saving them on bail, 
You crave the respect and attention of the wealthy and elite, 
The only real difference is that you tweet, and you tweet, 
And once again I’m learning, 
Like that closet I saw one strange night, 
It’s that politics suck cock, 
And worst of all are Republican “rocks”,
Policies to “keep us grounded” which are worse than Mario Bateli’s Crocks 
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