Owzat ? — a poem by Mathew Keith Brookes ( aged 22 (and a quarter )).

This missive was finally penned affer a period of some seven years during which the arfist
struggled with his feelings of inner guilt and inadequacy in an effort fo crystallize the feelings,
which are burning within the souls of a young crickefer during his formative years.

Mathew had struggled to Reep hidden his pent-up desires until that fateful day when he discovered
that he was not the only poet in the village and he could no longer control the urge to burst forth
upon a crowded pavilion.



OWZAT?

Not out !



