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Brandon Sad

A Chooce in life i ache when i'm hurt i hate went ache for crying out my eye let
i'm in war with my heart a light shadow tricks the mind a moment i see you and
then suddenly reality hits me as your ghost like figure blows away with the wind
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Demon Lost

in the darkness he strode along, a somber heart matched with somber song, it
was dark much like his mind, he stumbled along for quite some time til he come
apon a solitary beam of light, in this dreadful darkness that resembled night,
within the light stood a being, of beauty which could not be seen, there she stood
so gracefully, absolute beauty in hitomi entienety, there weary knight could not
evernbehold thebeauty in frount of him on the path he strode, he did not speak
he rather stood
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Grial

you choose fear that conquers all other fears is death is when your loved ones
must depart death is a sharp pain to the heart war is not harmony, grief is what
i feel when someone passes away.
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Lost Love

How can I forget you when your always on my mind? How can I not want you
when your all I want inside? How can I let you go when I can't see us apart? How
can I not love you when you control my heart?

Oftentimes we say goodbye to the person we love without wanting to. Though
that doesn’t mean that we've stopped loving them or we've stopped to care.
Sometimes goodbye is a painful way to say I love you. will is the one of the
impartrat to me i love her that not go to stop evern.
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Love Of Dark

love is like war easy to start gard to end, impossible to forget a smile can hide
tears can never hide I don't know why I try anything else depression is my color
even the starts thougth we weren't computible I shoul have listend to the hight,
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Op

you taught by praaying would not find you? youthink by hopeing Iwould not
smell? faith, hope and running can't help u anymore you messed with a demon,
evil to the core!
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Open

my heart bleeds the essence flows out I am nothimg now chained to pain.i shot
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Seiya

Darkness is my other half

Darkness is a dark and sorrowful bath

It's the only thing i really want to have

It's one of the few things i love

It's my Dark, Serious, Mystic Dove but when you love that preson you body
doent cuzey thing i say love come be dark is heart that black is hell you do
know how you are life for power of love in hoy ad joy sometime you are weak of
life.
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Some Are Born Great,

A month ago our once dwindled love blossomed beautifully,

as tints of cherry and scarlet infused color into our lives,

when you asked me through those tear-filled eyes of sorrow,

if I'd let you enter my aching heart for another time or if it was the end.
Receiving that chance to love you again caught me completely off guard,
never had I once believed it was possible for our broken hearts to mend.

Those words sunk into my soul as an instant decision had to be made.
Fear hovered over confused thoughts yet cleared as it was apparent-
that my love for you had not faded after we decided to depart.

A smile crept over my face as dry lips opened, uttering the word 'yes.'
Knowing your presence existed filled me with happiness, I felt complete.
All T desired now was to be with you one day in your comforting arms.

If it wasn't for meeting someone like you, I wouldn't have experienced
what the true meaning of love was, nor would I have been able to
understand the happiness behind being loved by someone special.
You have taught me what it feels like to be loved unconditionally.

I would never be able to thank you enough for all you've done for me.
Its been a long time we haven't seen each other,

As the seasons change the leaves wither.

My soul yearns within, for your tender love.

So could I please have this kiss forever?

I find it hard to breathe as my desires take over
Your kiss I have waited for it seems a lifetime
The touch of your lips to mine tender and sweet
Yes, this kiss is only for you to share forever

Looking at me with sheen in your eyes,
You hold me by your hands and comprised.
As our body encloses with each other,

Our souls melts and become one forever.

As we embrace, love transpires to the heavens

In communion, I promise forever love
Unbreakable bond of sensual love and trust

Now tied together by steel ribbons of commitment
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Sorry

I'm sorry for the times you cried,

and the loneliness you felt inside.

I'm sorry for the way things were,
and the selfishness that you endured.
I'm sorry for the nights we lost,

and the deep pain it must have cost.
I'm sorry for the love you missed,
losing you helped me realize this.

I'm sorry I wasn't the man you deserved,
this has been the hardest lesson learned.
I'm sorry I wasn't there to show,

the deepest love you'll ever know.

I'm sorry for the empty days,

and the stresses that you still yet pay.
I'm sorry for the way I left,

I've never felt so much regret.

I'm sorry for the heart I broke,

that shattered with the words I spoke.
I'm sorry for the empty space,

that laid beside you in my place.

I'm sorry for the empty arms,

you fell into when times were hard.
I'm sorry for the days that passed,
Our love now will surely last.

I'm sorry it took so long to vow,

to love you forever here and now

by zuko lee dante basco
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T

when you bite into an apple there going to be a worn and i hope you choke on it
as blood spills from zuko lips and i take one last breath / those last three word
lelf unwanted and they are I love you.
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Th

when the hitomi die I as die inside take a pain way let you now see before you
can't stop you heart beat hardI stood strong for you

But you fell for me...Some are born great, some achieve greatness,
and some have greatness thrust upon them

brandon edwards

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

14



The Last Life

And suddenly zuko found his with her ego so hard the youu can hear in the
other room your heart beat fist to you bkock a door way love is

the harshest truth is will hurt you if you let it it will weak you if you fall down
the weakest lie in fear people last love
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Thecom

you choose your fate is grief is what I feel when someone passes away grief is
what I feel when i' am concerned grief what I when i have done wrong grief is
what I feel when some accident happens
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Thehot

tear my heart open, i sew myself shut and my weakness is that i care too much
and our scars remind us that the past is real itear my heart open just to feel,
please don; t let me burn alive it's in the clod dark plaese i thrive.
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Zuko Lost

I'm lost way I can love her be why is my heart is beat when I tell her that I love
how can and told the same another women that love her will doesn’t no how I
love will so much that I can't express the word Love is not love until love's
vulnerable. No may how the world see me will I'm go to love for the whole life I
do care about Claire. So much of left-wing thought is a kind of playing with fire
by people who don't even know that fire is hot. A mind that nobleness made
simple as a fire,

With beauty like a tightened bow, I get burn by the fire skill get to fight for her
love i care about if even could rarp my heart give to her. say love is weak but
love is Strong so i ask you give change to made it difftere pleaes so what you so
now
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