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In life,

you get pain.

For happiness,

you must fight like hell to get it.
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A Devil An Angel

Darkness covers our land.

Flames burning the woods around us.
Just you and I once again.

But this time we will fight till the death.
We has fought this fight so many times,
we know each others every move.

Step by step we dance till the death.
Devil verses angel once again.

Only this time who will survive?

The devil plays nasty tricks.

Wile the angel try's to fight fare.

This time the angel will die.

The devil in me has killed the angel leaving a bloody mess.
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A Feeling

A shiver running down my spine.
Something that I can not hide.

A feeling I don't wish to know.

So please do not force me do so.

Bloody tears streaming Down my face.
A haunting memorie of a time and place.

I want to scream.
And to be mad,
to give you the pain I've always had.

To kill you slowly.
But I can't.
Because your part of me and I the same in you.

How can this be true?

With the pain you have forced me to feel.
The life you have caused me to live.

The tears you have forced me to shed...
all for you.

But some how,
some way I do.

And now I still love you.
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All Of Our Fears

She walks away, his hand clung to her's
He begged her not to leave him
'stay with me,
I have but no money,
But I can give you something he never could,
I can, I will love you till my dying breath'
But as his tears start to flow,
These words he heard,
'T love you more than life it's self.
And that is why I will not let him harm you for me'
A tear shed from her eye,
As the sound of the gounshot pierced his heart,
While she lay limp in his arms
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Are You Jealous

Are you Jealous
(originally) by Cheyanne Hardy
(revised) by Falicia Colprit

You say you love me,

I could tell you were lying,

just making up a story.

You say you need me,

as you crawl into her bed.

You said you couldn't be without me,

so how are you doing baby.

oh, when I said goodbye did you even think twice
when I walk by do you wish you didn't lie
when your alone with her...

do you ask yourself why

why, why!

did I lie?

to late

your to late

now, now

and I hate

yeah I hate

your fake smile

as I walk by

You say your sorry,

you say you want me.
Sure you may want me,
but you can't have me.

Too many times, too many times,
I've heard you you cry,

I'm sorry baby,

It's just a lie.

I'm over this,
I'm over you,
and your lies.
Grow up and except it.
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to late

your to late
now, Now

and I hate
yeah I hate
your fake smile
as I walk by

You had me,

You lost me,

not my fault you can't handle it.
Your lying.

and the pain you brought me,
I'm over it.

all in the past,

I'll just half to learn from it.

I'll say goodbye for the last time,
goodbye.

I'll tell you I'm done,

just one more time.

And I won't hide this smile on my face,
it just won't go away,

It was never because of you,

but because I got rid of you,
because I've found someone new,
You cant handle that,

But you'll have to deal with that.
I can see it in your eyes,

jealousy sweeping over you,
slowly smothering you.

to late

your to late

now, Now

and I hate

yeah I hate

your fake smile

as I walk by

don't worry your not dying,
your just falling,
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into your own abyss
a dark abyss.

Can you feel me?

and the pain you caused me?
how does it feel to be me?
to late

your to late

now, Now

and I hate

yeah I hate

your fake smile

now I know

I know,

SO are you jealous yet?

Crimson Haze

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



Are You Worth It?

It is funny when you think about it. Life is full of pain. Almost everyone hates
pain, and we all know how to make the pain stop. But yet very few of us actually
do it. Very few actually make the pain stop. So the rest of us call them idiots for
killing themselves... but really, we are the idiots... We sit here in life living in
pain, allowing our body's to be bruised and battered, everyday. So I ask you... is
life worth it? And if you say no... Think, do you have the strength to go through
with it. To kill your self. Think about that the next time you tell me you want to
take your life. Because you are what makes my life worth it, you are the reason I
let myself, my mind, and my body go through hell everyday... Just so that I can
hope to see your face, to hear your voice, to touch your skin. Are you worth it?
My thought is yes.
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Bitter Love

Flick of the fingers,
out through the wrist,
into the air with a sudden twist.

Take a deep breath,
of sharp sweet air,

your bitter love is sure to be out their.
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Can'T Help It

Can't help but to think
about what you did to me
Can't help but to wish

that you never met me
Can't help but to want
nothing to do with you
Can't help but to cry

when I'm forced to love you

My life is over

I know where its going

I'll be alone

because I am to afraid to let anyone know
who I am

and Who I'll be

Just look through to the other side of me
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Close Your Eyes

Close your eyes,
it's a surprise.

When the night world is on the rise.

The night world so full of surprise.

Just close your eyes,
and take a leap into your new life.
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Colors Fade

Colors fade into the sky,
day turns to night and so shale I.

Hidden beneath a willow tree,
i shale sit there to comfort thee. -
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Could It Be?

Can't you see,
can't you see its me?

I'm throwing rocks at your bedroom window.
Waiting for you to come outside and join me.

Join me on a walk in the night,
Join me on a day of surprise,

Join me while I sit under this tree,
and dream.

I'll dream of you,

and I'll dream of me.

Now count to three, yeah 1,2,3.
Just you and me.

Our hearts exploding in the warmth.
the sunlight shining on your face.
And I swear we'll never be the same,
never the same, no way.

There is one thing that catches my eye.
Just that one look on your face.

Now its burned into my memory,
and wait, wait could it be?

The day,

oh the day I fell in love?

Now I can't look in your eyes,
or they'll hit me with some new kind of surprise.

Burned into my memory,
wait, wait could it be?

No it couldn't be but why wouldn't it be me?
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Death Of Love

Love is an uncharted territory.
We all fight to get to it.
But in the fight some die.

Are you willing to die for love?
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Do You Love Me?

All of my life I've seen of nothing but black sky
till that night when I sat down and cried
you were the only one there to help me.

I talk to you now and plead with you to not break my heart
but I still fear I will shred yours.

I wish for you too love me back,
But then I wish you wouldn't.

For I wish not to harm you,
but I will never know if I have never tried.
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Dusk

Dusk hits the sky,
now witches take flight.

I hold up nine lives,
and wish with my might.

Close my eyes,
and wish for the guy I loved in past life.
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Dying In Eternal Thought

Dying in eternal thought.
Why won't my heart just stop then pop.

This never ending want for pain,
to end my going form day to day.

Thoughts keep racing through my mind,
I wish for love so far behind.

My heart keeps beating faster, faster more,

but now you look at me like I'm nothing but your whore.

The love I once had for you,
Is now done and I'm threw.
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Dying Slowly (Lyrics)

Don't mind me,
I'm only dying slowly.

Your eternal embrace,

its killing me slowly.

I can't get away,

while your burning my body.

(Chorus)

I can't get away,

I can't, can't get away,
from this darkened space.
I can't get away,

I just can't get away,
from your burning touch.
I can't get away,

Oh why can't I get away!
From this nonexistent,
your nonexistent love!

Every move I make,
every breath I take, take,
brings me back to you.

I feel your hand,

I feel you all around me,
But I turn around.

And your not,

your not there!

I'll get through the pain,

of every breath I take.

My heart beat starts slowing down,
harder to breath now.

I am falling down,

I'm Looking all around,

I can't see you.

(Chorus)
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I can't get away,

I can't, can't get away,
from this darkened space.
I can't get away,

I just can't get away,
from your burning touch.
I can't get away,

Oh why can't I get away!
From this nonexistent,
your nonexistent love!

(Background)
Don't mind me,
as I die slowly.

I close my eyes,

ready to die,

then your lips meet mine,
it is easier to breath,

and the pain is easing.

(Background)
Don't mind me,
I'm only dying slowly.

Just one look at you,
and I know its true.
We are both dying,
slowly.
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Emotion

I shouldn't let my heart pound

just cuz I saw someone that makes me think of you.

I shoudIn't let my heart stop
when I realize it is you.

I shouldn't let my mind race
when I see the letters of your name.

I'm sorry I can't help
but play in this foolish game.

My friends tease and say it is love
I say love is a two way street.

But now I wonder
if it's not that

what emotion can it be?
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Everything

With every step I take,

with every move and thing I say,
my heart starts to break,

slowly fills my lungs with blood,
makes me cry and scream for you,
but now I realize you don't care.

And I want to believe I'm better off without you.

But now she has ripped your heart in two,
and you come crawling back to me,
knowing that only I can heal your pain.
Now with every step you take,

with every move and thing you say....
You realize that I am not the same.

I'm not the girl you would run to,

I'm not the girl that was your saver.
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Exhaustion

Exhausted from your lies

Exhausted from your mental beatings

Exhausted from your voice echoing in my head

Exhausted from all this bottled up pain

Exhausted from this world

Exhausted from helping

Exhausted from being to proud to break down and cry to you to really tell you
Exhausted from this heart that just stops beating

Exhausted from this life's beatings
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Fade Away

It's all in your head

every word you ever said

it's all in your head

and I can hear it now it's all right, right now

But who won't say
the world won't fade away
it won't fade away

When your world is turned around
stand your ground
stand your, stand your ground

When your dreams shatter to pieces
stand your ground
It's alright, it's alright for now

and I can hear it now,
every word you ever said to me

You'd tell me
get your head out of the clouds

Just those seven words twisted and turned my world around
but no I'll never back down

And just look at me now
I hold my head up proud

it's all in your head
every word I've ever said
it's all in my head

and I'm alright for now
I'm alright right now
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Family

A soon to be teacher,
a smart little girl.

The love of this family is known throught the world.
An old man's body,
with a young man's soul,

left an imprint on whom ever he has known.

The birth mother of four sweet little girls,
but the maternal influenct to six hundred or more.

A father of three and wife now divorced,
still best friends for the children and maybe themselves.

Now for the one that holds us all together.
A woman that loves whom ever.

She tells her family of how she is getting old,

but we still look up at her and know that she is our world.
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Fear Of The Loss

Pain,

of losing the one you love,

of losing your best friend.

Love,

Was not made for people like me,

is something I've wanted to feel,

wanted to show.

Happiness,

Something I've never wanted aloud myself
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Fear Of The Unknown

Light swirling all around me. life me up off my feet.
healing all my wounds from years past.

Glistening spots of light surround me.

A warmth, a feeling,

that I don't know, that I have never felt before.

A sudden twist of pain awakens me from my deep,
unpleasant sleep.

I realize I am afraid of the unknown.
Unknown fear,

unknown pain,

that could consume me hole.

My mental wall keeps building.
Preparing me for the unknown.

Checking around every corner.
Looking for every attack or ambush that could fall upon me.

Taking uneeded caution to make sure I'm safe.
Putting a invisible wall between me and the world.

But yet I scream and challenge everyone to hurt me.
Hurt my mind,

hurt my body...

Just hurt me.

Leave the ones that has been able to brake into my mental wall,
leave the ones that I love kill me,

I will not fight against you as long as no harm comes to my loved once.

Crimson Haze

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

27



Fight

I see evil in your eyes

a burning fire in your soul
it's pulling me in
consuming me whole.

I fight off the evil in my soul

but not I seem to lose my self control.
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Filck Of The Flame

Flick of the flame,
so blame be the game.

My head hangs in shame,
for only I play this game.
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Fire Of Hate

Wind blowing my hair off my shoulders.
Blowing the heat of the fire towards me.
Picking up the ashes of my loved ones.

A thick black cloud forms around me.
A feel a slap of a hand print on my back.

I cry for the ones that I have lost in the fire of my hate.

Thoughts fill my mind.
I could have stopped it.
Why did I let it take over?

I feel the razor and my wrist.
I feel the hot red blood running off my arm.

It will be over soon
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Flick Of The Wrist

Flick of the fingers,
out through the wrist,
into the air with a sudden twist,

Take a deep breath of sharp sweet air,

your bitter love is sure to be out there.
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Forget

Silver fangs

piercing skin

so soft

so cold

now starts to leak a poison
the poison that feeds my soul

I feel your flesh
upon my lips

the sweet sent

my joints now twitch

Needing you
feeling you
wanting more and more of you

Seeing you in my dreams

my whispers are becoming screams

A feeling of a pain so deep inside of me
that only leaves we within my sleep

You ripped out my heart
but he put it back
making a whole new me
one who is truly happy

Now I long for his embrace

I long for his touch and taste

you are one I will never forget

but I moved on so you could forget
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Full Eyes

Full moon in my eyes,
shale tell of my life.

Half heart on my soul,
shale make you whole.

Star on my chest,
shale help you to rest.
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Giggle To Violence

Bite my tongue and giggle in silence,
sitting by myself and listen to violence.

I'm so messed up but people listen,
these voices are talking to me,
talking faster never slowing.

Hearts exploding,

tears are flowing.

Here is the end it's coming quickly,

random thoughts keep running through me.

Never stopping,
never slowing,

my heart is beating,
almost exploding.

He pulls the trigger,
never knowing,

now he sees my blood is flowing.
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Goodbye

If this is my life,

then why shouldn't I say goodbye?

Goodbye,

to being by myself,

to being the only one who knows my deadly secrets,
to being in pain all the time.

It is so very easy to say goodbye...

But it is even harder to stay here and live with the pain.

And I have always chosen to be difficult,
so I will stay.

But the girl who once would cower away from you,
is gone.

In her place is me.

The girl that is afraid of few,

and those who do scare her,

she challenges to fight till the death,
for death has already come for me,

I walk with the living.

But I'm damned to live in the night.
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Hidden

Colors fade into the sky,

day turns to night and so shall 1.

Hidden beneath a willow tree,
I shall sit here to comfort thee.
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Hidden In Your Eyes

Pale white skin.

Long golden red hair.

Eyes that have not one color but all colors.

Blood as sweet and warm as the sun.

Her bloody tears stain her pale white cheeks.

A small smile and a quick laugh is all she has to hide her true pain.
Her long golden red hair hides her eyes,

from any one who might want to know her story.

For her eyes,

Beautiful yet piercing,

Tell her long and sad story, along with her very twisted mind.
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Him

You have ripped my heart out once again.
So once again I must sew it back in.

But this time it is different,

the way I feel.

I do not hate you for the pain you bring me.
I do not care.

I wish to see what has happened to me,
to bring to this state of being numb.

Why haven't I always felt like this?
Why does life decide that now I can live without pain.

Or that is what I think.
Now I have given my heart away once again.
But this time a spill out everything,

I practically give him my heart on a silver platter.

And this is when I feel something new,
something I've never felt before.

Love,
I wish.

Hope,
that this will not also give him a way in.

But it does now all I think of is the pain he will cause me.
But instead he relieves me of it.
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I Am

This everlasting feeling,
of being completely useless.

It always lingers on me,

the knowing that I am worthless.
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I Breath Only For You

Everything I feel for you,
its all true!

And I want so bad for all you say,
to be true too!

But now my head is spinning,
and I know I've lost control,
with every word you whisper,
I just keep wanting more..

And I know I don't even know you,
but my heart keeps wanting more.

Everything I feel for you its all true.

Every time I see you,

I feel my heart getting weak,

and if it wasn't for you,

I might have given in,

to those secret thoughts within me,

the one telling me give up,

now just end it all your heart has had enough.

And the only thing I wish for,
the words I long for the most is simply for you to whisper,

I love you the most.

But until your ready I'll stand my ground,
waiting for you to decide if you want to keep me around.

So for now I'll tell you,
that I my heart loves only you.

And everything I feel
it is all for you.

Crimson Haze

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



I Can'T Stop

Why do I let they people get to me....

Even when I think I'm the better one I find some truth in what they say even if
my truth is the lie....

I can't help but let my tears flow down... I can't stop...

not until the last dropp hits the ground and my inner most feelings come pouring
out!
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I No Longer

I no longer feel safe in your arms
I no longer feel what I once desired
Now I only have the memory of your beautiful, heart twisting smile.

Crimson Haze

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

42



I Turn My Back On Those Who Don'T Need Me

I'll help you and leave you,
that's just what I do.

I'll let you cry on my shoulder,
till your tears are all dry.

But soon you'll be fine
and then I'll be gone.

I'll stay by you if you need me,
but soon you'll forget me.

You don't even notice I'm there.

Crimson Haze

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

43



I Will Come

My eyes bleeding,
my heart soar.

I'll come for you,
wanting more.

Heart pounding,
hair soaked.

You are the one,
I want the most.

Hair soaked,
flesh torn.
I am the one,

who will morn.
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I'LI Be Here (Lyrics)

wars going on,
and bombs going off,
gunshots screaming in my ear.

I, but I'll be there,
yes i'll be there.

When our world is crashing down,
I will be around,

Promise me you'll be around too,
cuz I'm nothing without you!

Letters sent to you,
letters sent to me,
saying that we could have been a family!

Dear god I pray, don't you like him slip away!
Stand your ground,

hold your head up proud.

One day everything will be okay.

Wars going on,
and bombs going off,
gunshots screaming in your ear.

I, but I'll be there,
oh, I'll be here!

When out world is crashing down,
My spirit will be around,

Promise me you'll be around too,
cuz I'm nothing without you!

standing in the froun line,
don't let them see your face,
your fear will give you away.

Picture me there,
holding your hand,
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I'll lead you through.

I can,
I will save you!
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I'LI Be There For Me

Take it in

this life is worth living

let it out

the pain will numb

just not in the beginnig

no other way

just live the life your given
no ther way

but just to be forgiven

I can breath

but I'll love the way

you took my breath away
I'll love the way

my life hated me

My heart stops beating

but the pain still follows me

till you can save me

I'll be there for me

till you can save me

I'll help you find your way

lead you threw your hell

take your place

so you can have to better of the to endings
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I'LI Die

I'll die,
In a never ending maze,
filled only with yesterdays,

there is nothing to light my way.

But a moon lit haze...
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I'M Not Me

Ever feel like your gonna cry,
and you have no clue why?

I do,
that's what I'm doing now.

Have you ever realized that you blocked out half you life?
I have.

This life I live,
It's nothing but a lie.

There is nothing left of me,
my body is the only thing that reminds me,
that I have made it through the nightmare.

It never ends,
every day is another day from hell.
And every night,

I dream of a blood river, sky's of red, and tear drops for rain.

The only thing left to see is my body,
but the person who was once within it,
is now the ghost.

I'm no longer Me.
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In My Sleep

They came for me in my sleep.
Bringing the pain of life.

They come to kill me,
to take me out of my misery.

So I can walk in the rain,

so I can see what it feels like,

to walk with out pain, sorrow or fear,
and so hold hands with the one I love.

But yet their attempt to murder me has failed and I shale walk with the living.
Keeping myself alive,
fighting for your blood so I can live..

Just to die again.
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Inside

Missing you
wishing for you
wanting nothing but to be with you

Needing to let myself breath
need to make my heart beat

dying from the inside
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Is It?

Your hands,
my skin,
lets start again.

Your lips,
on mine,
as we unwind.

Your looking,

at me,

I start to freeze.
You smile,

and I melt,

is love what I felt?
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It Was All For You

What can I say, to keep you here with me.
Nothing I do

(I've tried everything!)

I'll try it all again!

If you just promise me one thing.

(Promise me, promise me)

You won't leave again.

I can't stand by and let you destroy what's not yours.
(Every time)

You leave, you take a part of me.

(Do you know what your doing to me? ! ? 1)
What can I say?

(To keep you with me?)

What can I say?

(When you leave you Kkill another part of me)
What if I told you something I have never said before?
would you say?

(I've tried everything!)

I've tried everything!

I'll try it all again.

(If you just promise me, promise me)

Your tearing me apart!

Every thing I do,

It's never enough for you!

(For you. for you)

I've done it all!

I've done it all for you!

I've killed,

I've cried,

but I'm not willing to die!

If your not willing to promise me!

you won't leave..

(It was all for you)

I can't wait anymore,

It's to late to try now

I'm already gone...

Now there is nothing you can do,

Now that I've given everything for you.
(For you, for you)
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I gave it all for you.
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It Won'T Work This Time

I've always been able to control myself.
How I feel,

I was a master a holding it in.

Now I'm not allowed to.

You try to talk to me,

we start to talk about our most personal memories,
Our tears mix.

To become one.

Love has only hurt us,
we rip our hearts out and toss them to the ground.

To Keep them from finding each other but it will not work this time.
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Just A Dream

What if the ones that love you

are the ones you love you hurt

no matter what you do

you try to do right

but it never happens

everything I do its hurting

breaking my heart that I keep hurting you
but I can't change the way I am

and never will

I love you but I won't change for you

so when people start talking about me
just remember I felt your pain

and when I'm gone

know that it was for you

even if it hurt you

it was good for you

and now I can't hurt you

I remember every time you called my name
how it made me smile

so why did I turn away?

I don't know and I don't have an answer
I never will

but just remember

That I love I always will

and that's why I left you

the pain reminds me that its real

that I've woken up

out of my dreams

my dreams of you

I wake every morning

expecting to see you

hoping to see you

wishing I could see you

but your not there and then I start crying

but at least I know you were real and not just a dream
another dream
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and every time I close my eyes and see you

Just remember I felt your pain
and when I'm gone

know that it was for you

even if it hurt you

it was good for you

I did it so I couldn't hurt you baby

Everything I do,

as I sit in this room

it makes me think of you

rest my head up against this cold wall and picture you
baby that's all I do

just think of you
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Just Watch

Watch as acid rain falls from the sky,
as wild fire spreads through the woods just as quickly as the water rushing from
the crack in the dam

Watch as the worlds children die of hunger or thirst
Watch as we kill our brothers and sisters in war
Watch the as small wars brake out all over our city's
Just watch and think,

I alone can do nothing...

But together I can only imagine what we can do...
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Keep Me Alive

When I die,

there may not be a reason why.

All T know is that everything that was hidden in side,
Will start to show on the other side.

My body might decompose and such,
but I know my soul will blossom,
and thus create a whole new me,
something no one else has seen.

When I die,
There may not be a reason why.
But in your heart there will be a memorie,

so when I die promise you will keep me alive.
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Life

Love,

hard to find.

Hate,

easy to do.

Life,

hard most of the time.

Death,

quick, easy, and simple.
Laughter,

Just another illusion to help you hide the truth.
Crying,

easy to start but how do I stop.
Pain,

Difficult to unveil.

Joy,

Such a believable mask.
SCREAM!

as loud as you can, it's life
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Life Is Just A Game

Life is one big game.

You trip you stumble you try to stay alive.
You fall down and when or if you ever get up,
you get thrown on our back.

Breathless and gasping for air,

you realize your the only one there.

You are the only one keeping you down,

you are the only one causing you to bleed and suffer in eternal pain and agony.

You trip you stumble,
you can not stay alive.

You made you life hell.
And now you have dug your grave,
but there is always one person who brings you life.

And they are the one you must save.
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Like That Night

Hold me like that night,
we were alone in my room left to do anything but instead chose to just sooth.

Help me like that night,
my life was on fire could think of nothing but the sweet desire to see my wrist
bleeding and pulsing my internal fire.

Kiss me like that night,
when it was you and I nothing holding us back just your sweet smile.

Have me like that night,
pain shot threw my body like lightning threw the sky mixed with pleasure and
lies.

Hate me like that night,
to feel a burning passion your hands around my neck cutting off my life's
oxygen.

And you killed me that night,
bruises around my neck and hand prints on my chest cuts on all my limbs but

you still live in sin.
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Like Using Paper As A Belt

I can only show you in my dreams

and I wish that I could show

show you all of me

when I laugh when I smile and when I cry
most of all when I cry

it has to be relief to see my softer side

but I don't know if I really have a softer side
Cause when I cry

its like a bomb has gone off inside of me
and I have to let this devil outta me.

Can't stop my pain

can't hide those lies

the ones that keep my life hidden inside

you reach out to me

and I try to help

but it worthless and like using paper as a belt
I snap right out of me.

Can't you relate?

Can't you see what makes this real?
Can't you see this song inside of me?
I can see this song inside of you,
and baby its true

baby I love you.
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Lives Not Lost

Tone out the screams, of the undead children.
Listen to the lies of the after life.

Trying to mend my spirit, trying to mend my spirit.

I won't save you now!

Cry's of the undead children.

They come for you in the night.

Cry's of the undead children.

They don't want you, there haunting my life!
Cry's of the undead children.

They cry for me to join them.

Cry's of my undead children.

You are right, they have stolen my life.
Cry's of the undead children.

It's not to late you can still save our lives.
Cry's of the undead children.

I have fallen behind.

It's okay now you can still save there lives.
Cry's for the undead...

Cry's for the undead...

Children.
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Living

I'm the girl that is always in trouble,

the one who starts laughing at something that happened yesterday,

the only one with the guts to tell everyone just what she thinks of them,
the one that would jump off a cliff just to feel the thrill,

the one that would go swimming in a river in the middle of the winter,
the only one you feel you can trust,

the crazy one running around,

the one that your never sure what she is going to do next.

But shouldn't we all be like this?

What's the point in living if your not aloud to live.
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Love

Love is the slowest form of pain.
Yet,
love is the one thing most people would kill for.

Love storys make you gag.
Yet,
when you hear them you secretly know that is the one thing you want the most.

When you fall in love,
hold them close,
never let go,

and fight to the death.

Hold your breath,
for the pain shale be worth the pleasure.
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Love?

Is it real?

Or just something.

we can only dream of.

If I wrapped my arms around your neck,

and pressed my lips to yours, then told you I loved you.
Do I mean it?

Or is love just like any other word, and can be broken?
So tell me,

do you believe in love?
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Love=pain

Love=Pain
The only thing different between the two is that love has a symbol <3
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Lust Or Love

I'm like a freak

i'll start to tweek

you'll listen to me me wine and weep
i'll hold this gun thats full of blood
and listen to this lust of love

my heart keeps racing at a pase

that makes my life seem out of shape

and in this code there lives my soul

that takes your hate and starts to mold

into a love thats far to old

for either of us to really know

just how much of our lives it has stole

but it doesn't matter because you make me whole

This thing we thought was lust is love
and this story came from both of us
we think we can never win

but hold me closer then just a friend
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Moonlit Skies

Moonlit skies make me cry,
for when I think of that night,
it was just you and I.

Your eyes shimmered a deep sea blue,
for a moonlit sky makes me think of you.

I listen to you breathe,
out then in,
it was my perect lullaby,

one I've always heard within.

Moonlit sky makes me cry,
for that night it was just you and I.

Your eyes were a deep sea blue,
and since that night my heart has longed for only you.
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My Heart Bleeds Out

My heart bleeds out into you, rushing to heal you,
only wanting to be near you,

but you turn away and now I know I do need you,
but now you see you don't want me.
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My Long Lost Lover

Ripping our hearts out just to feel the pain
but how can we sow them back in.

The end for our pain shale come sooner.
Watching the light as it comes near.
My soul reaches out to take the hand of a long lost lover
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My Most Peaceful Sound

The only thing bad about loving to be left alone,

is that when you need someone there is no one

because you've pushed them all away....

So now the only one that comforts me

is my tears and the sound they make when they hit the floor is the most peaceful
sound.

But I only wish I could hear his heart beat...

Put my head on his chest and listen to him breath...

I only wish that could be my most peaceful sound.
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My Poison

Bet you will, bet you won't, I don't give a damn.
I bet you will, T bet you won't, I don't give a damn.
Nothing you can say,
Nothing, nothing you can say,
To make me not feel this way...
I see your eyes

There looking right though me.
I see the lies.

Looking into me, your looking looking into me!
You see my soul.

Along with story's you don't need to know.
Now you know to much.

Now you will die, now you will die, die, die!
You taste my blood.

It's like poison to you!
It's like poison to you...
Take your time.

Finish it all.

You will die.
Slowly you fall into my arms.

You are dead, I told you that you would die.

Sorry I just felt a little random today
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Never Ends

Never ends

Everything about you,
Warms me within.

My heart starts beating,
And it never ends.

Because I can feel you,
Your hand on my skin.
And when I can see you,
My life will begin.

Trying to save me

buoutou can not

As I stare at the ceiling

Watching it blur and now it's starting to fade
Feeling my blood as it pours from my veins
I don't think this life is worth all this pain.
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No Need For Me

Everyday my heart breaks,
and now I wonder if I'll make it through the day.

So many memories that now haunt me,
tears I didn't allow myself to shed.

Blaming myself for everything,
and now I wonder
am I better of dead?

Surly these people whom I call friends,
would be better off not needing to worry about me,
or have to hear these sad stories.

Will T make it through the day?
Will they let me take it all away?

Or should I just do it anyway?
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Nonexistence

I sit in the dark,

My back to the wall,

Thinking of ways to die,

Even if I would and could not do this to myself,
Why can't I think about it?

I feel a strange warmth around me.
The feeling of being safe,
Is overwhelming.

I can not see were you are.
I'm not even sure if you are with me.
Maybe my mind is just messing with me.

I try to reach out,

To touch you.

I feel your warm skin,
On my finger tips.
Then you are gone.

Again I'm alone.

No feeling of being safe.
No feeling of warmth.
Just me.

Slowly I start to fall,
Back into my never ending hole of,
Nonexistence

Out there

Breath in the light.

Take in the heat.

Then a cold wind comes and knocks you off your feet.

Into the real world,

where the enemies grow.
Now you'll know your on your own...
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Open Your Eyes

Beautiful girl,
beautiful face to hide her life's lies.

Heart pounding,
in your eyes is the pain.

Trying to hide it all away.
Deep into your soul.
You buried you heart.

Hide it away so no one can break it anymore.

Don't close your beautiful eyes,
like you did that night.
Let life into your soul.

She will understand,
maybe not today,
maybe not tonight.

It might not be till her last goodbye,
when she is fighting for her life.

She will understand everything.
She loves you more than you know,
until you have your own,

you will never know.
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Our Tragic Romance

A magic haze flows through my vain's,
nothing I say will take away the pain,
of yesterday.

Only the touch,
can save you.

Take my hand and lets fly away.

Together my love,
I shall save you from pain.
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Out There...

Breath in the light.
Take in the heat.
Then a cold wind comes and knocks you off your feet.

Into the real world,
where the enemies grow.

Now you'll know your on your own...
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Pain/Love

Pain is for those who have no love...
Love is for those who must live in pain...
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Perfect

Sitting here watching you sleep

counting every breath you take

running my fingers down the side of your jaw
looking at just how perfect you are

curling up in your embrace

I feel so young hidden behind your strength.

Everything you do to me,
everything you showed me,
a old world I never saw

until you taught me how to see.
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Plant Magic

1 hit you are slowing
2 hits and your a blur
6 hits now your flying
12 hits and your stoned
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Razor

We take turns passing the razor,

one cut at a time to soothe our pain,
When we smell the blood,

the razor is soon forgotten.

Now our teeth is all we need.

We taste each others hot thick blood.
with each dropp we see another story,
of how we became this way.

our eyes quickly fill with red.

We stop to see each other,

try to figure out what each of us is planning next.

But that story is for another day.
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Realize

When you woke up in the morning laying next to them,

just watching as they sleep.

When the number of stars in the sky couldn't out do the number of things you
would do for them.

When your hurt you see them,

you don't hurt anymore.

And when the tears flow from your eyes,

when they tell you they don't love you anymore.

You finally realize,

its to late you already love them.
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Reasons

There are,
two sides to every story.

There is,
a reason why we all do things we shouldn't.

The only problem is...

Not everyone knows what that reasons is...
As simple as that reason may be we all forget.
And not everyone thinks they have a reason.
Any reason is okay...

But you should know,

that in my mind...

Your reason is what determines your punishment
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Save Me

Heart beating,
pain becoming stronger,
showing its self to the world.

Why must they see,
what I've come to be,

Showing the world my tears,
they all know why,
none of them care to ask me.

One, two, three,
this life is done for me.

Till you grab me,

rip me back from the edge,
through me down and wonder why,
this life has become so bad.

Nothing is as it seems,

I want and need for someone to love me,
but those who seem to feel for me,
never end up being what they seem.

Have I found someone different?
Have found another fake?
Will I let myself to close,

to was to die again?
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Sea

Out at sea
I think of thee
humming your perfect melody.

A snow white moon
reflecting off the waves

then strait into my eyes.

The waves are a slow and peaceful pace
rocking side to side.

Listen to the sound they make
it shale sing you a lullaby.
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Separate

Don't fear you'll break my heart
because its already been broken
as I fall apart

my spirit starts choking

the words I tried to say

will forever be unspoken

as you look the other way

my heart has been ripped open

the story will now say

that her life was stolen, by you

make amends

take a chance

doesn't matter just join hands
forget your hate

lets change our fate

God, please don't let us separate

All her life been pushed around
and no one can help her now
just one more word

and she hits the ground

its over now

make amends

take a chance

doesn't matter just join hands
forget your hate

lets change our fate

God, please don't let us separate

life is worth it

that's what they say
then why did she just
give her's away

too much stress

and too much hate

it just stole her away
she gave it away
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feel her pain

that caused her fate
keep hold of my hand
don't slip away

make amends

take a chance

doesn't matter just join hands
forget your hate

lets change our fate

God, please don't let us separate

In her dreams

she saw you

In my dreams

I killed you

she loved you

but I knew

what you planned to do
planned to do

step closer child, child
look in my magic ball
shhh, I'll tell you
don't try to lie

I know all

that you try to hide

make amends

take a chance

doesn't matter just join hands
forget your hate

lets change our fate

God, please don't let us separate
can we change her fate...
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Set And Ready

You don't know that I know bout you and your twisted little mind.
Your sick disturbing thoughts ripping through mine.

You think you have gotten away with it.

Just wait and soon you will be mine.

You wasted your life for that one girl.

I you got the pleasure you wanted.

But now your mine.

And there is no way, you can't change my mind.

Because now I'm set and ready.

Set and ready to Kkill.
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Sick

I was sick
I was twisted
I was hidden from the truth

Now this world has opened up to me
and I release this monster within me!

Now when I twitch
it starts the whole fit
and I can't contain me

My mind is always racing

and tormenting me

this darkness is surrounding and tearing at me
I see your face and reach for you

you, you, I thought I needed you

you, you, I thought I trusted you

you, you, but you won't help me!

You threw me down
scratching my way out
and completely flipping out!

This world is opened to me
I can't contain myself!

I start to twitch

and begin my fit

as I release the monster
this world within me!

You told me I was sick
that I'm twisted
This world is not my own

and now your better off alone
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Silver Tears

A silver tear slides down my face,

I feel alone but yet I'm crowded by people,
my world starts to slip away form me,

my control starts to die out,

I feel the current pulling at me,

now I have no way out.

I'm lost in a world full of fear, hate and depression.
I sit on this blood covered battle field and know there is nothing I can do.
But sit here and feel this way.

A silver tear slides down my face,
a feeling I can not replace,
this moment I will not forget,

until they tell all of my death.
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Sooth Me From Death

It was my perfect lullaby

the night your lips met mine

how I sunk into your smile

and how your eyes hypnotized me
its like my world was flipped around
like my scars are healing now

the simple sound of your breath

it slowly sooths me free from death
and your the one I want to help
but I got lost in something else
something connecting you and me
something others can not see

and I will try to show the world
just how much you mean to me
and yes people will tell me no

and try to rip you from my soul

but no matter what they do to me
I will live

inside of thee
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Star

Take my hand,
and let's fade away,
into the night.
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Story Of Love (Lyrics)

We cover our face,

to save our hearts,

from the pain of rejection,
so we don't fall apart.

But as the mask starts to dissolve,
the story of love,
takes over us all,
just to ruin it all.

We work so hard,

to protect our hearts,

but the moment you meet them,
you fall for it all.

You fall for their lies,

you fall for their voice,

you fall their faces,

and now your hearts torn apart.

We cover our face,

to save our hearts,

from the pain of rejection,
so we don't fall apart.

So what do you do,
now that you let yourself fall.

You gave into their lies,

you gave into their voice,

you gave into their faces,

and you gave them your heart.

Now you say to yourself,
you won't do it again,
for the story of love,
you no longer will fall.

So now you patch up your heart,
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you count every stitch,
jut to make sure that it is fixed.

But now when you need someone the most,
someone wants to help,

the one who loves you,

the one who can really help.

Now its to late,

you refuse to feel,

refuse to give in,

refuse to let them fix your heart again.

So now this story of love,
has taken yet another heart,
you will never be the same,
never again.

Just don't forget who you are,
or you'll give in again.

We cover our face,
to save our hearts,
from the pain of rejection,

so we don't fall apart.
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Stranger

You see past my lies,

You know almost every thing about me.
The way I walk,

The way I talk.

The way I sing of sorrow and pain.
There is nothing I can hide from you,
There is no disguise for how I feel.

But yet,

I know nothing about you.

I have never seen your eyes,

but you know all there colors, and every detail to mine.
I have never heard your voice and yet,
mine sings you a lullaby.
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Suddenly

Suddenly the end is near,

I hold thy breath and catch a tear,
falling from a shooting star,

oh how I wish the end was far.
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Sweet Air Of Love

Love is in the air,

so take my hand,

and hold your breath,
or we might fall in love.
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Tare My Heart Open

Tare my heart open,
sow it shut,

this is the ending,
for the both of us.

Now I see through,
your blood shot eyes.

This is the ending for both of us.

Now I am through,
so sick and tired of being used,
by you.

This is the end,
no turning back.

I'm through,
with you.

Don't think you can,
change my mind now.

Tare my heart open,
sow it shut,

this is the ending,
for the both of us.

In the end we'll feel the same,
but for now we're both to blame.

Now I see through,
your blood shot eyes.

they're stabbing into me,
just make this pain go away.

they're stabbing into me,
just make this all go away.
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Tears Of Pain And Blood Shed

You hit me.

Then tell me you love me.

You play with my mind, make me see red.
Then tell me it is ok, it is all over now.
You try to kill the one I love.

Now I'm done.

For that mistake you will pay.

Pain, blood, misery.

The three things I love.

The three things I will make you feel and see.
Your beautiful eyes will forever be mind.

I think you see what I mean
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The Battle Has Just Begun

Haunting me,
Killing me,
Trying to change the essence of me.

Loving you,
Wanting you,
Nothing you can do to get to me.

I see you,
Watching me,
The battle ground right below our feet.

It has begun,

It has begun,
Don't try and stop,
What has begun.

I see you...
Watching me....

Do you feel the chill?
Oof my,
Cold undead,

Fingers run down your back...

Haunting me...
Killing me..

I see you,
Don't try to run from me!

I think this battle has just,
Taken a sudden twist.
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The Dream

He sat on the floor.
I thought he was crying
I knelt down next to him.
Big mistake.
I wanted to help him.
He jumped up.
At the same time I was thrown against the wall.
I slowly slid down the wall.
He came after me.
I tried to run.
He was too fast.
He ripped my long black silk dress
He tore my arms till you could only see blood.
I begged him to stop.
He didn't.
I looked at his eyes.
His were blood red.
Mine were most likely a green that when looked at too long felt
as if it was burning into your soul.
I saw his pain.
I tried to help him, the whole time he was slitting my skin
open.
Finally he stopped, he looked into my eyes.
I felt as if he was reading my soul.
I fell to the floor.
I looked down and I was untouched.
No blood, no cuts, no pain.
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The Eyes

Seen through the eyes,
life, your life, my life.

Held within your eyes,

memories that the world sees everyday, and yet no one cares to really see them,
no one try's to really see them.

Shown in the eyes,

pain, joy, misery, all the feelings in the world may be shown through the eyes.

But many don't want these feelings to be shown.
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The Love Of My Life

Some day when everthing is right I'll take your hand if you take mine.
We will run away deep into the night and you'll save my life by never saying
goodbye.

Our story will go on but few will know everything we went threw.
In time no one will know us, it will be another fairy tale.

Some day when everthing is right I'll take your hand if you take mine.
I loved you then and I will love you again, but for now we must act like it will

never happen again.

In time no one will know us, it will be another fairy tale.
One people will tell forever with no end.

A perfect romance a true happy ending.
The story will always go on just as our love.

Someday when the time is right we will take each others hands and we will save
each others lives,

we will never say goodbye.
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The More I Feel

The more blood that flows,

the more screams start to fill my ears,
the more pain I start to feel,

the more my heart starts to break.

I open my eyes to see my world crumbling down around me,
I see the ones I've lost,
I see the ones I could have saved,

I feel,

There pain,

That they are scared,

which in turn makes me scared,

I see small children that could have been alive, start to die.

I let my feelings flow,

I start to cry,

but when I start to fall,

when I think I have no strength left,

When my world has fell apart and there is nothing more that I can do,
I think of what I'm doing,

crying is doing nothing,

my sitting here and crying is just killing more people.

I force myself to stand up,

I fight for my life,

for the women and infant wrapped in her arm'’s life,

I fight for the old man who can't walk anymore,

and for the two young children begging him to keep going...

I fight for your life,

I feel your pain,

I feel every ones pain,

everyone that I have ever met,

There pain flows through my vain's.......

When my blood starts to flow,

The more screams start to fill my ears,
the more pain I start to feel,
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the more people I know I'm letting down,
the more children I see being bore right when this world starts to crumble down.

The more my heart starts to break...
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The One I Cry For

I love you,
As a sister.

I need you in my life.
You know everything about me.

I would do most anything for you.
I do what I can to protect you..

you try to be tough but I know you need to cry,
I'm the one you come to.

But now you tell me you are going to take your life...
I can't protect you from yourself,

as much as I might try,

and now you push me away..

Even if you don't mean to that is what it seems.

Every night I go to bed dreaming of how I will find out.
I dream of finding you,
Dead.

I love you you know I do,
but you are killing me..
These dreams.

they are ripping me apart...

I find myself crying in my sleep..
I have not done that in years..
I have had dreams of my loved one dying,

and yet you are the one I cry for..

Crimson Haze

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 111



The One You Love

The one you love,

is pure at heart.

tells of nothing but the truth,

helps you when you need it,

cry's for you when you are hurt,

does everything they can to make sure you do not get hurt.

But the one you love...

the one you fall even more in love with every time you...
hear there voice,

touch there skin,

or see there face...

does not love you
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The Silence Of Pain

Sit in the silence

of the pain long passed
becoming stronger

as my life becomes more intact
this life of a stranger

of a lie to the world

our hearts start to merge

as the rest of the world starts to unravel and twirl
Minds starts racing

as feelings come undone

heart starts pounding

for this short story of love
yelling and bruises

as this life starts to die

tears and cuts

so much for 'I love you'

Sitting in silence

as my future pain starts to show
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www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 113



The Soul Of A Stranger

It all ended quickly,
a young soul died,
murder, without cause.

That fateful day,
she was ripped away,
and a father just hid his brother.

Though my body still lives on,

her soul is gone,

and she has taken my childhood with her,
leaving me,

an adult child stranger.
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The Steps To It

Seeing,

The one
Touching,

His skin
Wanting,

His love
Hoping,

He loves you
Wishing,

For him
Begging,

Him to come to you
Needing,

Him to want you
Killing,

Him, if you can't have them on one will
Bleeding,

His heart
Burning,

His body
Crying,

What have you done
Dying,

Now I'll join him.
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This Stuff

Heart pounding

Eyes watering

Darkness closing in

Feeling unwanted, worthless

Hold it in

Blink it out

Allow it to consume you
No that it is true

People tell you they love you
Alone in a dark room
Friends try to help

Family makes it worse

You don't believe them
Sit there and cry
You know you need them but you can allow them in

They always do.
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This Will End In Heart Break

Hearts break,
and love fades.

Tears flow,
and mesh the shades.

We'll never know,
of day from night.

So tonight,
shall be our night.

and today,
will our day.

So let your heart fade into mine,
as if our love was on the line.
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Trapped Within Myself

Friends, enemies.

who is who?

Your mental wall keeps building.

Higher and higher,

thicker and thicker.

Soon the friends you did have that were able to brake throw your wall.
Now can not find a way in....

I want to let them help,

but don't know how.

You get so upset your mind shuts down and I got numb.

They just want to help...

I keep telling myself this but for some reason I can't make myself believe it.
The more questions they ask the more you feel you need to protect yourself.
I block them out.

And now you are closed in yourself,

safe.... so you think.

calm.... for now.

Until....

You need to get out..

You want to get out!

But now know one wants to help...

and I'm so locked up inside my self who could help?

The darkness is closing in on me.

Constricting me.

Closing in on me.

But I can't pretend,

I can't fake the fact,

that there is know one,

that can save you,

from yourself.
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Try To Stop The Pain

What a world we live in.

People cheating on the one they love,

then thinking that they can just come back into there loved one lives again.
Others kill because they have so much hate for others.

Some take there own lives,

without thinking of the ones that love them.

And people like me sit back and consume it all.

Every felling of anger,

of helplessness,

every time something happened's you feel it.

Other people that are not like me,

could not even imagine how that feels.

You can't stop all of the emotions that are being thrown at you.
Know matter how much you try..

Two faced
Two faced.
Two sides.
Two stores.

One face tells you they care.
The other tells the world they don't.

One side said its okay and that they are there for you.
The other rolled there eyes and walked away.

One story is true.
One story is false...

But how do you know what story is what?
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Two Faced

Two faced.
Two sides.
Two stores.

One face tells you they care.
The other tells the world they don't.

One side said its okay and that they are there for you.
The other rolled there eyes and walks away.

One story is true.
One story is false...

But how do you know what story is what?
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Unseen

Every night is a new dream,
a new murder starts happening.

Blood is pouring from my eyes,
and now I can not breath.

I wonder do others see,
see these dreams,
but I don't believe they see.

A mother takes her last breath,
and now I'm suffocating.

A man is stabbed on the street,
and now I am bleeding.

A small girl is being raped,
and I am the one who is screaming.

These terrifying little dreams,
make me see,
make me believe,

that I can see thee unseen.
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Up To You

You know my life,
and you know my story.

You know what makes me cringe,
and what makes me smile.

But now it is up to you,
will you make me cry with the truth,

or make me smile with a lie.
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Walking Around

Walking around with tears in your eyes,
with a broken heart,
a broken life.

Walking around think what did I do,
how could I deserve this,
why me.

Walking around wishing you were with me,
telling me it'll be alright,

helping me,

holding me.

Walking around with a good friend trying not to think of you,
but thinking only of you,
no one but you.

Walking around,

tears in my eyes,
thinking what did I do,
wishing for you,
thinking only of you.
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We All Love The Ones Who Hate Us

Love the ones who are dying...
Kill the ones that are living...

Love the ones who hate you,
for they are the ones how make you stronger.

Kill and make undead, the ones who love you,
for they are the ones who will help you when you can not be strong.

And when you can't think of a reason to live, and the thought jump comes to
mind,
I will be the one to pull you back.

I may be the one you hate,
but know I am here if you need be.

I may be the one you love,

But know it is going to be hard to get in my mind,
I would not even try if I were you,

because in my mind, I have no control,
there is nothing but,

death,

blood,

pain,

and old memories that need not to be seen,
and never try to save me from death,

for the reason I will die is to save your life.

By the time I am 20 years of age I will most likely be insane.. Because I take in
your pain... I feel it for you. I hold your most terrifying memories... The ones
that are in my life now, the ones who call me insane... you don't even know how

right you are.
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What A Messed Up Place

What a messed up world we live in.

Filled with people,

some are like me,

ready to attack if need be.

Some are to pure at heart,

they are the first ones to sooth the thirst for blood.
some try to hide,

the rest of the world you can hide but for me there is no mask for you to find
under.

Some don't care what others see....

you can judge me..

I don't care..

just say it to my face and not behind my back..
cuz when I go for the Kill,

I might give you one more shot.
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What Are You?

Eyes,

Cold and dark, I feel as if I'm looking deep down into a bottomless hole.
Skin,

Pale, silvery white, soft as velvet, cold as ice.

Voice,

Soothing, it is my favorite lullaby.

Heart?

Do you have one?

It is hard to say.

I hear the beating,

I taste the blood,

I feel the warmth,

but you show almost ho compassion, ho sympathy.

I'm still trying to figure out what you are,

and trust me I will,

even though I know I will not get an answer out of you I have to ask you...
what are you?
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What Do You Do?

What do you do,
When the only person you trust.? .
You can no longer trust

What do you do,
When the one you love.? .
Does not love you

What do you do,
When life is not worth the pain.? .
But yet you still have the thirst to fight for your life

What Do you do,
When your family starts to fall apart.? .
And no matter ho much you try you can not fix it

What do you do,
When the only thing you can do is fight.? .
but for what?

To die
In the end
To live
In pain
To want
To be loved
To need
To show love
To hate
The world
To love
The wrong person that will break your heart!
No thanks I'm good....
I'll fight to live
I'll fight to die
I'll fight for you...
I'll die for you...
I could Kill for you..
I could do anything for you....
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but could you do anything for me?
Take my hand and lets run away...
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What Happened?

You used to tell me I was ugly,
now I know that I am.

You used to tell me these stories,
now I cry cause I know I dont have a happily ever after to my end.

You used to tell me life was worth it,
now I'm fighting for it though I have no control over it.
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What Will You Find

Fire raining from your eyes,
with the same heat that burns me inside.

My never ending want to know,
what it is that hurts me so.

My memories keep haunting me,
seeing things I've never seen.

New questions rise within,
NO New answers are given.

Never knowing what to say,
but not wanting to give to much away.

But everything I let you know,
remember, there is a purpose that I do so.
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When Can We Be Ourselves?

In a room full of people.
But yet we all feel alone.

In a dark room by yourself.
And yet you feel as if someone is watching you.

In a class room with 20 other teens you have known since you were five.
You don't understand anything the teacher is saying, yet you don't raise your

hand.

In the park with 20 people you have only met once or twice.
You can't stop talking.

When Can we or our we ourselves?
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Where You Should Be

This broken home isn't where you should be,
when in your mind your soaring free.

This darkened cage isn't where you should be,
you should be in the light happy with me.

This love will float,
their hate will die.

Live your life like a lullaby.

So open your mind and let your eyes see,
that this broken home isn't where you should be.
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Who Is Who?

Friends, enemies,
who is who?

My mental wall keeps building.
Higher and higher,
thicker and thicker.

Soon the friends I did have that were able to brake throw my wall.
Now can not find a way in....

I want to let them help,

but don't know how.

I get so upset and my mind shuts down,

and I get numb.

They just want to help...

I keep telling myself this but for some reason I can't make myself believe it.
The more questions they ask the more I feel I need to protect myself.

I block them out.

And now I'm closed in myself,
safe.... so I think.
calm.... for now.

Until....

I need to get out..

But now know one wants to help...

I'm locked inside my self who can help?

The darkness is closing in on me.
Constricting me.
Closing in on me.

But I can no longer pretend,
I can no longer fake the fact,
that there is know one,

that can save me,

from myself.
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Will I Always Be This Way?

Slipping in and out blackness becoming my light.

Fog filling the cracks of what used to be my life.

The blinding essence evacuating my soul.

Leave me with the burning feeling; I will never again be whole.
The soft sweet air brushing against my warm lips.

The life I once had will soon be taken.

I pray it not to end, if only I could start over.

I feel it closing in, as if I were being pulled closer.

The sounds of unknown beings whispering around me.

What was once a dream is becoming my reality.

The air once soft and tender becomes hard and cold.

Believing someone would save me, but could anyone ever want me.
Hope escapes my mind leaving me hollow inside.

I feel their arms around me coming to fulfill my nightmare.

I close my eyes unable to watch what’s coming.

But these arms, I imagined would be cold I thought would be like stone.
A soft blissful caress covers my body.

Forcing my eyes to open I only see you around me.

The night no longer cold the wind no longer harsh.

The nightmares have now ended.

You have come to bring me back from this dark endless night.
The only words I can think of are ones I will never say.

this horrid night now becomes a beautiful day.
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Wishing On A Fairytail

If it wasn't for this mistake,

if it wasn't for that last kiss.

We wouldn't have gone through this,
and our hearts would still be intact.

And yeah we know that this,

could get messy,

but no we don't really care.

Cause we both strive for that feeling,
fuzzy.

But we'll be fine.

Just don't tell everyone about,

our love sick crime.

Cause this love,

won't last.

And our hearts will be come abstract.

But just think,

if this could love last,
forever.

And if our hearts wouldn't,
have to be broken.

But that's like a fairy tail,

just something that could happen.

If it wasn't for this mistake,

if it wasn't for our heart break.

We wouldn't have gone through this,
and we'd still be intact.
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Worthless

I put my life in your hands.

I trust you.

You are one of the very few.

I want to help you.

But I feel there is nothing I can do.

You try to let me in,

but I don't understand.

I get upset even more than I already am.

Not only am I thinking about your problems but I'm trying to bottle up mine.
I don't want to tell you about them because they are worthless,
When compared to yours,

In my mind.
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Would You?

If I held out my hand,
would you take it?

If I gave you my heart,
would you break it?

If my life was in danger,

and you were the only person who could help...
would me save me?

Or would you allow me to die,

oh so painfully.

Now I will tell you.

If you held out your hand,
I would take it.

If you gave me your heart,
I would go to any length to make sure I didn't break it.

And if you were in danger,

I would not only save you,

but I would kill whom ever it was that put you in danger,

I would take your pain away,

and not allow myself to cry for the pain I have taken from you,

but to cry in fear that I will not be able to take all of your pain away.
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You Are Not The First

You told me that you loveed me,

you told me that you cared,

you told me you would hold me when no one else was there.
But now my world is ending and my heart is coming undone,
you are no where to be found as my blood starts to run.
Now my life is ending quicker,

and you told me that you would be there,

but baby its ok because your arent the first one not to care.
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You Left Me To Be Stronger. You Helped Me To Die
Slower

You tried to teach me,
but you only beat me.
You stopped him,
and you only screamed at me.
You showed me how to pull the trigger,
and now I'm alone.
You didn't help me,
you just sat there and watched him.
You thought that he was going to use me like the others,
but you took me from someone I love.

What you really taught me,

to fear the world.
Your way of stopping him,

was to blame someone else and made me feel like the dirty one.
You put that gun in my hands,

and the sound now haunts me.
You didn't even try to help,

but now you tell people you did to make me look like the liar.
For once you tried to protect me,

but you killed me.
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You'Re Always Around

Whenever I can't stand on my own,
your always there to push me down.

When I just get the stregth to walk,
you are there to toss me around.

But now I'm done with you,
I'm so through with being used by you.

My heart can't take it anymore,
the pain is to much,
just rip it out,

and watch as it falls to the floor.
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