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adam cliff(30th june 1990)

Hi im 18 years old and i havnt been on this website for a long time now, the
poems here ar very sad but they all represent a chapter in my life, though sad i
do not wish to forget

I am now the happiest person alive but i still get sad reading my own poems,

dont feel bad for me if you do read them as said befor its all over now, but if you
wish you can still leave a comment

AJ xD

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



'A Tribute For My Friends'

Rebecca my girlfriend, what can i say?

i love the way you so joyfull and free!

your always there when i need a hug

Laura you always make me smile

i know you will have a shoulder so i can cry
Emma so friendly, so innocent, so small

i love you dudett cause you dont have a care
Kim you've always been there to lend a hand
we've been through hell together

but still we pulled through!

Charlie, my brick, my wall to fall onto

you've helped me so much,

i dont think i can ever repay

And Greg always there with a smile

you lighten up everyones day

I love you guys you are true friends xXx
'This is for my friends that mean most to me in my life! '

adam cliff
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Alone

All alone I cry

I close my eyes

I do all T can but I wish to die

I take a breath then sigh

I know how wrong it is wrong to lie
So I close my eyes and cry

I cry and I pray
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Bubble Lives

My life is like a bubble
Trying to avoid lifes troubles
Forever in danger

Fear is no stranger

Always on guard

But sometimes is so hard
Just to see my life

Is as fragile as a bubble
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Damage

Wrapped up in her life,

Her career, her world,

Rejecting those who are close,
Uncomfortable silences,

Or big flaming rows,

With someone she made herself,
Someone she loves,

But doesn’t know,

Someone she feeds,

But doesn’t care for,

Someone in fact,

She knows nothing about,

So long since they’ve spoken,
She doesn’t know,

How kind, gentle hearted,

How well behaved and good,
How much damage she’s causing,
To them, to their life...
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Death

I think about when you where here

And I remember when you were near

I used to wish you would never leave me
But now I clench my fists with what I see
Your pale body is cold to touch

And I regret that we didn’t do so much

I begin to cry as I accept this tragedy
And I try to hide the agony

I feel alone and empty inside

But I have to accept that you have died...
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Demons

The demons come to consume me

All around me as far as I can see
Relentless attacks weaken my soul

As the demons start to wear away holes
The voices in my mind

They tell me they are kind

My mind begins to shatter

And my thoughts begin to scatter

My bones feel like led

I wish I was dead

But they torment me keeping me alive
Because they know I will never thrive
I wonder why they do it?
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End

the silent scream

a waking dream

the end of life is near

but the voices i hear

they make me fear

that the time to end is near...
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Fate

the tear of hate

this is your fate

the time to end has come
but unlike some

you denie the dreadful fate
and you cry the tears of hate...
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Hurting

Misery hidden,

Just like a pro,

Not even close friends,
Need to know,

Rather tell a stranger,
‘bout his fears,

Then tell his friends,

Face up to his peers,

He’s confident that,

It'll never show,

But the marks don't go,
They're on show,

For all who know,

No reason to stop,

Cos no one knows.

Part from this stranger,
Who loves him too much,
And hate to do nothing,
But sit and watch,

When all they want,

Is to comfort this boy,
That trusts them so much,
And treats them so kindly,
Who makes them feel loved,
Rather then alone.
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Life Is A Bubble

My life is like a bubble
Trying to avoid lifes troubles
Forever in danger

Fear is no stranger

Always on guard

But sometimes its so hard
Just to see my life

Is as fragile as a bubble
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Lonelieness Can Kill

the bell dont ring out for you

only for the children who go to school
you are left behind

with no-one to be kind

your tired of your life

and you reach for your knife

the warmth of your blood

falls onto the damp mud

and all the feelings are lost

but at what cost?

now your gone the people no longer sing songs
and people wonder why your gone
and what you longed for so long

you can never have,

because you have died...
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Lost

Lost, Lost in the world

A world of hate

Knowhere to go

No place to hide

But in the end we must accept
That nothing will prepare us
For what will come next
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Memories

I remember when we used to play in the sand
I remember the first time I held your hand

So long ago, but still in thought

This memory is not something that can be bought
We used to sit and laugh and smile

But now that time seems like a mile

I now say my goodbyes

And I hear you sigh

I come closer to hug you for the last time

But to stay with you would be a crime

I turn to walk and leave forever

And I remember when we where together
But now the time has come

And this is the end for some

But just remember the memories...
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Opinions

your opinions of me

are based on what you see

but not on what i am

but i wonder if you can

see through your opiniated eyes
and if you can see what is a lie
and what is the truth

of friendship... of life...

adam cliff

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive

15



Pain

I stare blankly at the wall

Wishing my pain could be stalled

I remember when I was young

When I used to play with my mum

But now I sit alone with a blade

Just wishing my life could be remade
The cold steel touches my wrist

And I begin to clench my fist

The darkness begins to consume me
And the blood is all I can see

I begin to dropp to the floor

And my mind begins to sore

now the pain has gone

And I had wished for this for so long
now I don’t have to find a place to hide
From the demons that are at my side
And now my time has come and I must go
To rest and be as cold as the snow
Where there is no pain...

© AJ CLIFF

adam cliff

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive

16



Sick And Tired Of...

im so sick of your lies

im so tired of the fights

i just want to sream

i just want to shout

im sick of what you did to me
your so blind u couldnt see
the pain your caused

to me, to my life...
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Silence

Silence in the street

No noise from their feet
The only noise i hear

Is the drops of my tears
Hitting the cold ground
It is the only sound
That i will ever hear
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Sorrow

the tear of sorrow runs down my cheek
friendship is what I seek

I used to think I had it all

but now my backs against the wall

and my heart has been broken

and these words are unspoken

I look back at my past

and wish the sorrow would end my life at last...
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Soul

Cold was my soul

Untold was my pain

A thousand lie's

My life you stole

Every day a piece of me dies
No-one left to give the breath of life
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The End

Everyones always saying im fine

But everything they say is nothing but a lie
My life is only a flaw

Im hiding, but what for?

I feel myself slipping away

But the thing is, I wish not to stay

I only wish you could understand
That the pain i feel will always expand
Slipping away, my life will fall

Death is coming it cannot be stalled
This is The End

The End of everything
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Tormented Love

my thoughts of you are never said

they are only spoken by me in my head
i think of you every day

i can never find the right words to say

i just want to tell you, you're my love
and you're as precious to me as a dove
but i know we will never be

because i know you will never see
what i have come to be...
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wind

As I sit the wind whistles by

As I stare into the sky

The memory of you fades away

As if my mind was set on delay

I don’t believe we where meant to be
But I don’t understand why you can’t see
That this is the end of you and me...
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Wonder

you think to yourself why its gone

you wonder what you did so wrong

you wonder why your love has gone

you reach for your gun

you wonder what youve done

you pull the trigger and your body falls

you wonder why no one heard your calls...?
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You And Me

To be with you would be such bliss

Maybe for just one last kiss

But now the end has come to pass

And I know this is our last

But when I was with you was time well spent
And all those letters that you sent

I keep with me because its all I need

To remember the thoughts of you and me...
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