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Aaa

Another day of life by the drop...

I pray the lord help her stop.

She awakes in pain, feeling shame...
Knowing soon again she'll play the game.

I can see the anger in her eyes,

And the alcohol rushing through her veins...
I can see the pump of her heart,

It is filled with pain.

I can see her body shivering
And her mind go insane...

I can see the sweat on her face
It is falling like rain...

I can see she is lost

And forever that will remain.

Alcohol's a cunning beast.
It fools the doctors and the priest,
It fools the clever and the sane-

But not the liver or the brain.
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Betreyal

Deep red and orange
Burning light

A glint of yellow

But not so bright

I wish I could tell how I really feel,

But now it's too late and I can't heal.

All T wanted was to be with you,

But soon I realized that nothing was true.

Without warning you stabbed me,
With a dagger called betreyal.
You displayed no sign of emotion,

Then vanished into the rain and hail.

I died several times of heartbreak,
Became withered like a cast off leaf.
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Big Regret

My life is a mess

My head constantly spinning

I didn't know what to do

So I prayed for a new begining

I wished for you

But when my wish came true

I didn't have a clue about what to do
You were only with me for a little while

Your sex not yet determined

But deep down I knew

This wasnt the right time for you
So I made a selfish decision

And chose my life over yours

I gave you back to God

And hoped again for a new begining
You never get to see me

Or even open your eyes

But please believe me when I say
You will be with me forever

Please don't hate me

Or let your death be in vein
Because you thought me a lesson
To hope for future again

I promised to be a better person

And learn from my mistakes

But my only ever wish will be to have
Seen your face

I love you my sweet baby
Wherever you may be

I can't wait to meet you
But for now please be free
XXX
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Circle Of Life

The leaves have turned from green to brown,
Those have fallen to the ground.

Some are orange and some are red,
Those still linger over head.

The air has turned from warm to chilled.
The harvest sets out in the field.

Soon the trees will be all bare.
The winter chill will soon be here.

The snow will fall and cover the land,
A beautiful white like ocean sand.

Nights grow long, days disapear.
But hope falls eternal spring is so near.

Flowers will bloom in the defrosted ground.
A scream renewal, rebirth will be found.

The summer burns the daylight bright.
Children play into the night.

Circle of seasons from dark into light,
Remind us forever of the circle of life.
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Each And Every Day.

People say chin up,

But I just feel like giving up.

People say smile and it will go away
But I feel like crying each day.

Even if I did tell someone what could they do?

I don't think they could fix this, do you?

I'm so sick and tired of feeling this way

I want to smile and laugh for real and be happy each and evey day.

You would never know what she hides...
A life of so many lies...
Everything seems so happy and fine...

Man I wish that life was minel! ! !
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Family

So many tears shed in the dark of night,
Hidden away in our private thoughts

Only to be shelved with morning first light
Because of no courage to speak of the pain
This part of our lifes remains the same.

I sit by a letter adressed to my mother,

No courage to post it, no guts to muster.

I've written the things I needed to say;

Will she get my meaning or stray away?

Into her own thoughts to calm her that day...
Thoughts of comfort, truth not portrayed.

It must be nice to be the favoured child of choice,

To not know the feelings of a life not rejoiced,

To know through life, whatever wrong you've done,
In the eyes of the parents, you'll remain number one.
To not know what it's like to give of your soul,

For recognition that you will never, ever know...

Anastasija Bobileva

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



Free

I'm traped in a box with no intension to survive,
Praying...asking God why am I still alive? !

I go to sleep each night knowing everything is a lie,
Knowing that...is enough for me to breakdown and cry.

Slowly but surely I'm loosing my mind...and my heart

And my soul is falling appart.

I can't help myself ho matter how hard I try,

I need to find a way, the clock is winding down to the day I die.

It's like the devil has controll over me, at least that's how it seems,
He usually gets me like Freddy Krueger...
When I'm asleep in my dreams.

There was times where I felt, I was on the worlds hit list,
So depressed my face looking like death ready to slit my wrists.

Now you know who I used to be,
And how I became the new me.
When I was trapped in a box....

But now I'm free! !
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Friendship Is For Ever! !

I could skip a heartbeat and I would survive,
I could be in a car crash and still be alive.
The clouds fall out of the sky,

The oceans could dissapear, and all turn dry.

These things in life are all bad I know,
But there's far worse things,
Just thought you should know.

I don't have to be with you, to know you're there,

We don't have to see each other, to know that we care.
We could be appart for years upon end,

And still remain the best of friends...

Life goes on, and people change,

And through it all, our friendship shall remain the same.

That's such as a life, and how things come to be.
Just thought you should know
HOW MUCH YOU MEAN TO ME! ! !
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Hope

When life gets you down,

And you need a little hope...
Look deep down inside yourself,
And you'll find the way to cope.

It's not what you gather, but what you sow,
That gives your heart a warming glow.

It's not what you get, but what you give,
Decides the kind of life you live.

Sokeep putting one foot in front of the other,
And taking your life day by day...
There's a brighter tomarow that's just down the road-

Don't look back! You're not going that way!
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Just For You!

A friend like you is hard to find,

One that touches you deep inside.

You've given me strenght to carry on,
You've offered your hand to hold on.

When times are though, I know you're there,
To offer support and show you care.

If not for you I would have drowned

But you help me keep on solid ground

I believe you were sent to me from the man above,
Because he knows the strenght of your love.
You show that love in so many ways,

It helps me get through my darkest of days.
So for that I write this poem for you

And tell you from my heart THANK YOU! ! |
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Lies

Everything they say,
Everything they do,
Everything they spout, is a lie
And I know it's not true.

Lies will make me stronger,

Lies will make me fit,

Lies will cause a scene,

But lies will never make me forget.

A liar can live right next door.
Lies can be decieving, or lies can be adored.
But once I find out the truth,

It can never be restored!
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No One Knows

Falling from darkness

To a place I don't know

Everything's moving with no place to go,
I feel so alone and scared

As I fall I wonder, 'Is anyone there? '

As the days and nights pass right by
I count the nights I just lay and cry.
Falling from faith, falling from love
Please, is there anyone up above?

Never did I want to feel like this,

When the answer lies with the slit of your wrist,
My mind is racing to find another solution,
Before it's too late and I'm not an illusion.
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Only You! !

No shadows to depress you,
Only joys to surround you,
Friends to love you,

And God himself to bless you,
These are my wishes for today,
Tomarrow and every day.

I lie on the ground,

And stare into space,

The stars start to move,
Onto the shape of your face.
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Silent Nights

All those nights I hope to die.
They always seem to pass me by,
As I lay alone inside my bed,
Thinking of my life ahead.

The darkness surrounds me, it's getting so cold,
I'm all alone, with no one to hold.

I'm trying to find something to base my life upon,
Somiething in this world that goes on and on.

I am strong, strong enough to move on from this pain
I won't feel the shame. My life is not a game.

I want so much to be free, so much I want to see,

I want to reach the sky, I want so bad to fly.

Around the corner, yet far away, The life I want now gets closer each day.
I guess time continues weather you want it or not, Leaving you behind, or taking

you for the journey of your life!
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Tango

May I have this dance? It's been quiet a while,
I you give me a chance I will make you smile,
I promise to focus, I won't hold you tight,

And with any luck we'll be dancing all night.
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Tango With Me....

He's a weakness I want to fall into,
With strong arms to lift me to new heights,
Lost in the volunerebility of his wanting eyes.

I like to dance with my feet on the floor,

When you hold me like this we'll be dancing till four.

When your leading is clear I want you to know;
We're moving so smoothly, I'm drifting away,
I cannot remember what day is today.

We've only just met but I feel we belong,
Together, forever, at least for this song.
Your touch is so gentle, your tango sublime,
My ochos are easy, the pivots refined.

We're moving as one, carresing the flour,
While the music is playing let's tango some more.
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The Past...

Feel broken down, my body aches

My heart it bleeds from my past mistakes
Old memories, old actions, old regrets,

It seems someone never forgets.

A smile is just a gesture,
That's made on one's face,
What if they knew,

All i needed was space?

So scared and feeling so alone,
The coldness fills my every bone,
No food, no sleep, can't think at all,
Each way I turn, another wall.

This darkness haunts my very soul,
My world seems dead I've lost controll.
The only weapon is my pen,
Depression has moved in again.
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Unexplainable Breeze

She stood there by the ocean,

The breeze gently lifted her hair.

Of that seagull just above her,
She was totally unaware.
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Voodu

Voodu is creapy,

And it makes you very sleepy,

As they stick in the pins,

You would always start to scream.

Sitting there in pain,
Will make you go insane,
Finding a scary small sack,

And straight away starting to pack.

Run out the door,

And fall on the floor,

I know this is confusing,

But, hey, ...I'm the one loosing! ! !
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Worst Fear

Where did they go, where did they hide,

Why did they leave me with no one by my side?
A bond we share every day,

Not everyone understands what role I play.

This journey has been long,

This experience like a hated song.
Whispered prayers and silent tears,

There is so much amount of diferent fears.

Deep breaths and pain inside,
Hard to tell the truth when there's so many lies!
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