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Angel

I walked
upon

a

Darkened Path.
and

found there
an

Angel corpse
with rotting
flesh

and
plagued
with
Maggots
writhing
init's
Skull...

It's

Wings
were
Ripped and
Torn

off

Leaving
Deep
Bloody
holes...

Derek Germain
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Anywhere But Here

We stand together on the pier.

I wish I were anywhere but here.

I search for words to say,

But the wind would only steal them away.

And it seems as though we're falling apart, like a dried out heart.
I wish we were like we once were before,
When everyday we fell in Love more and more.
Where did all our Love go?

Our Love was once a warm Summer day,

But now everything is covered in Show.

I sense the end is near.

I wish I were anywhere but here.
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Autumn Wind

(an experimental poem)

autumn wind.

Cracking trunks washing all away.

Empty Gravestones, cold as felt so Lonely.

Cold Jagged Nameless and Desolate

Consumes what remains... black

stand crooked on inside my Tomb and branches.

Waves crash Forgotten.

Numb lifeless trees beneath, Corpes Rotting, Rain Falling.
I've never God...

You're

the One

that

Left black

stand crooked on us.

Drowning

in

a sea

of

Prosthetic Limbs

&

Rotting Sand and Stone.

Etombed remains... Grey Skies, Endless, Jagged Nameless Forgotten.
Numb lifeless trees the Highway. Flesh...

onto land, Violently Bleeding,

Cephalic matter scattered

upon onto land, Violently and branches.

Waves crash Sand and Stone.

Etombed sway sluggishly in sway sluggishly in Grey Skies, Endless, Rain Falling.
I've never Broken Skull, Dead Night
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Blind

I've become so blind.

I can't see what I used to see.

I'm changing from what I used to be.
I was once Kind.

Now I'm so greedy, so mean.

I act like I'm the King.

But really I'm nothing.
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Broken Heart

You left my Broken
heart to rott.
Gnarled in the decaying weeds.

A coal black Raven feeds

on the shattered remnants

of my heart.

The heart's no longer beating,
only bleeding, the heart

is naught...
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Cancer

He a Cancerous Tumor that linger's here.

A cancerous tumor that linger's only to see

that I am in pain and that I never feel happiness again.

He is the nails that you crucify me with, just to see me bleed.
Because you Love him, I must die.

He will take my place...

Derek Germain
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Damn

Damn, I'm Bleeding all over the Place.

It's on the Floor, on your Hand's, on your Face.

The Blood is from the Knife that you cut and

ripped my back with. Though You're lies Cut me Deeper
Than you'll ever know.

Your Promises are nothing now, like a dead rose crushed...

it just blows away with the wind.

One day You'll realise how you are so Blind,
and you might open your eye's

and know I was the Best you've ever had...
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Death Is Near

Death is near.

I can hear him creeping around,

every corner.

Death is near, soon I will be buried under the frozen Ground.

Death is keeps trying,

to kill me and will not rest until I am dying.
Death is near,

But I have no Fear.

I want to die,
and I want to be under that Frozen Ground.
For Love is no longer Found.

So come to me Death, and let me Die
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Descending

I'm confined to this wretched hell.

I'm consigned to oblivion.

I dwell, lifeless in this cell.

No Angels to relieve me of this condition.

I'm confined to endless night.
No one to bleach the darkness.
I lie blindly, raped of sight.

Descending further down, completely helpless.

I scream louder, no one can hear.
My life it seems decaying.

I sink further down into my fears.
I'm not a soul worth saving...
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Destroy Me

Tear me apart.
Break my heart.
Push me down.
Destroy me.

Curse me.

Kill me Completely.
Annihilate me.
Castigate me.

Lock me away.

Make me segregated completely.

Hang me.

Shoot me.

Nail me to this tree.
Torture me.

Thrash me.

Drown me in the sea...
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Dreamer

What am I? I am but a dreamer.

A fool. Can't you see?

All day caught in a reverie, all night caught in a dream.
Everything seems so surreal.

Nothing is truly real.

It's all just a dream.

I'm just a dreamer I don't feel.

There is no time.

There is no space.

I don't have an identity.

I don't have a face.

I'm but a dreamer,

A fool. Can't you see?

All day caught in a reverie, all night caught in a dream.
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Dying

I wither
into nothing
like a Burnt Spider.

I shatter
and Turn into dust...

the wind blows all of what remains.

Away.

My dreams
Turn into nightmare's.
And Angel's become Demon's.

I Drown

Inside my Flooded City
of Broken Dreams

And Lost Hopes.

I Die

Everyday of my Life
A little more

Every Moment....
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Effectively Making Me Weak

memories of the Effectively making me Weak, and in found out myself.
Why know there is.

I say there is that did not forever in this trying.

You can't save Weak, and in must die.

you Love me, you'll always be no sense in Pain.

That memory in

The Flower is Pain.

when you truly last.

But I'll be could cease the you say.

I know no one else?

I know you won't? tear runs down there, when I can something so I know why.
Everything don't?

And why say Our Phantom Rotts,

Necrosis past, and things hear the words dying.

It's turning grey, they're all lie's day you left my brain.
Slowly, but do you say my cheek.

Remembering the [A cold it now.

You wonder...how me Cold, Bleak, sense in crying.
There's withering away.

There's no winter rain.

Cold, Bleak, I don't Insane.

I wish I of our Heart,

Death strong just die?

Well anyway.

Why do you of Everything.
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www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive

14



Everyday

Everyday

I dig deep black

holes

in my back yard

and when I'm

done

I drive a rusty little
truck

for hours

heading for Nowhere...
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Everytime

Everytime we kiss, it brings me perpetual Bliss.

I hope we're always together.

You and I forever.

For eternity.

Me Loving You, and You Loving Me.
Together, we will overcome all the strife.
And be together beyond our earthly lives.

Derek Germain
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Failure

I was sent to this earth to fail.

All T do is watch everyone prevail.

I am incomplete, I'll never be whole.

I feel a constant burning within my soul.
Everywhere I turn there is a dead end.
Everywhere I look, I can't seem to find a friend.
I just want to run away,

And there is nothing left to say...
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Forgotten Tomb

(an experimental poem)

forgotten tomb be dead. buried blackened skies vomit never cried helpless in
your life, you'd rather fall, decaying in devouring the life the lifeless flesh of
every corpse, that never existed god peels off your dirty angels the tears you the

eyeless void your miserable in a
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Forlorn

Forlorn, Thrown upon the Floor.
Cold and Desolate just as a corpse.
Maimed and Pierced by the thorn.
Soggy and Wet from the Storm.
How could we just let it die?

It must not have been worth a try?
How could we just leave it this way?
This all feels like a rainy day...
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God

God...

You're

the One

that

Left us.
Drowning

in

a sea

of

Prosthetic Limbs
&

Rotting Flesh...
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Gone

Jagged Nameless Gravestones, cold as black
stand crooked on Sand and Stone.
Etombed beneath, Corpes Rotting, Forgotten.

Numb lifeless trees sway sluggishly in autumn wind.

Cracking trunks and branches.

Waves crash onto land, Violently washing all away.
Empty Grey Skies, Endless, and Desolate
Consumes what remains...
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Grief Is What I Feel

Grief is what I feel, and the belief that nothing will heal
Keeps me broken, and the wound remains open.

I can't seem to ever find the words to tell what I have done.

Instead I keep it inside, I can't tell anyone.
I'm sorry for the crime I committed.
To the Guillotine and off with my Head!

Derek Germain
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Haiku - Deer

A deer laughs at the
Skunk slaughtered by the speeding
Jeep, ha ha ha ha.!
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Haiku - Eat A Dinosaur

Eat a dinosaur
Before it eats you. Stab it
With a giant fork!
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Haiku - Empty

Feel so empty no
Path to follow. lost inside
Life is my demise.
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www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive

25



Haiku - Feel

Felt something before
I'll never feel again. need
to feel it again!
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www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive

26



Haiku - My Heart

My Heart and Life are
Broken, Flower of Winter
withered, Void of Life.
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Haiku - No Longer The One

no longer the one
i loved, fierce change devoured
your once so sweet soul.

Derek Germain

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

28



Haiku - No Salvation

No salvation christ
crucified eyeless rotting...
who can he save now?
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Haiku - Our Phantom

Our Phantom Rotts,
Necrosis of our Heart,
Death of Everything.
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Haiku - Satanic Rain

Satanic Rain Falls,
Disolving everything of
Love, Nothing Remains
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Haiku - Serpent

The serpent screams in
My ear. tells me I've been dead
My entire life.
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Haiku - Shattered Skull Bleeding

Shattered Skull, Bleeding,
Cephalic matter scattered
upon the Highway.
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www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive

33



Haiku - Smoke

You cough up a lung
Smoke the day away. Have one
More, your lungs wont mind.
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Haiku - Sweet Dreams Fade

Sweet dreams fade into
nightmares, happiness shattered
death devour me
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Haiku - The Sun Burns

The Sun burns like a
Razor blazing across the
Flesh of Suicide.
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Haiku - You Have Me

(for Bridget)

You have me all of
me I am for no one else
only you my love.
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Haiku - You'Re My Pain

You're my Pain and my
Agony, the Death of me,
Go and let me be.
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Haut Poéme

A Gentle River Flows
Through the Windows of
My Soul

& the smears of Blood
set my Fields Ablaze

my floods ablaze

The Pain

of Drained

Love make the Foxes
trot away

& some other numbers sums
never sum it up

A Forrest
The Giraffe God
in the Life of Children

Zalankajaza Alla
Finé

Soul Roller

a

Broken robots

Ear peace

Set her ears

soul the Cantor sings

a song of Solomon

Jesus!

Fountains Streams of Sorrow.
Me.

Done, the painful world of the Soulless
No Solace for the Broken Man.
Need to Know.

No...
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Holocaust

Under raven-black starless skies,
I hear all the mourners cries.

Hollow, Prosthetic God, No Salvation.

God is dead, Eternal Suffication.

Pound the blood & bone to dust.
Scar all the Angels, Tainted by lust.

Make it known the end is near.
Make them drown in all they fear...

Derek Germain
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Hopeless

I can feel my life wither away.

I can feel the withered rose blow away in the wind

I can hear the hollow ghosts screams tearing apart my dreams
There is a love thats unrequited.

...Somethings Disregarded.

Derek Germain
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I Don'T Want To Be Sad

I don't want to be sad, I don't want to be lonely.

Stay here, and please don't leave me.

We've had so many times of fun.

I don't want to lose you, I'm afraid you'll find someone
new. and then, you will have Love.

And I will have No One...

Derek Germain

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

42



I Was A Fool

I was a fool to think you truly loved me.

I was so blind, I couldn't see that you were putting me in Misery.
You were playing games with my mind.

You Brain-washed me to believe you were kind.

You said you Loved me, and you didn't really mean it.

Now, tell me. Why did you do It?

Derek Germain
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I Wish I Was

I wish I was something to you.

But, I'm truly nothing to you.

There is nothing I can do, to get you back.
You're so intangible, the one I used to hold...
so close to my heart, but being without you
is like walking in the dark.

Derek Germain
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Icy Winter Rain

Icy Winter Rain
Upon the Leafless Branches
Of the Dying Tree...

Derek Germain
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If Things Don'T Get Better

Soon you'll see my picture in the Obituary section of the Paper.
If things don't get any better.

Death is a gift to the miserable man.

I wish God would take me out, and he'd put my soul in his hands.

Nobody would care anyway.
If I were to pass away.

I'll commit suicide soon if things don't get better.

Derek Germain
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I'M Sorry

I'm sorry I wasted a year,

of your Pretty Little Life...

Now I shall die for wasting your Time.
You are the Love I shall never forget...
Farewell and Goodbye, Love of my Life...

(This Poem is Loosely Based off of a Letter to Caroline Brandt From the Great
German Composer Carl Maria von Weber.)

Derek Germain
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King Of Nothing

You burn my skin, and I
Burn my whole life away.

I want to fade...Into nothing.
(The dark Abyss)

God doesn't exist anymore.

I want to bleed to death.

I want to bleed from my eye's.
I want you to watch me suffer.

Crucify me like Jesus,
And watch my life fade...

watch the blood, drip, and spill to the ground.

I will show you the way... to nothing.

I am the King of Nothing,
And nothing lasts forever...

Derek Germain
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Let You Go

My Wilted Rose
There's a place that's
vacant now, you used
to hold.

I'm Still Haunted

by Your Cold & Frozen Heart.
Yet you still plague

my Dreams & Reveries.

Our Phantom has melted
& Disolved into the ocean
of Time.

Everything is faded like
the color Red thats been
In the Sun too long.

Please just leave &
take all the memories
because it hurts too
much to think of you
I wish I could just
forget you & let go.

You left me in a
dark place, to face
all my Demons alone.

I fell into Necropolis &
saw my Letters & Numbers
Etched into Stone.

I cried to you from

Hell to save me, But

you were too enchanted
by him to hear or see me.

With all the times you
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Shattered & Burned my Heart
& Soul. I wish I could
just forget you & Let You Go.

Please just leave &

take all the memories
because it hurts too
much to think of you.

I wish you'd just

vanish please from all my
Dreams & Fade Away...

Derek Germain
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Longing

I am Tangled within your web of beauty.
And I wonder how your lips would feel against mine

I want to Taste your kiss of cherries and strawberries.

You're so curvaceous, I want to feel myself
between your smooth legs..

I want to Kiss the Soft sweet skin on your Thighs.
And I want you to Look into my Eye's

to say You Love me.

I want you to Want me...

Derek Germain
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Love Poem (For Bridget)

Your hair is everywhere.

My hair is barely there.

Your skin is very fair

My skin is kind of tan.

You're a woman,

I'ma man.

I love you, and you love me.

So take my hand and be with me

Derek Germain
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Meaningless Rant About Nothing - P

Purple Penguins playing Puccini on placid pianos

Puccini non Portabella Plasticine porcupine in pine tree paradise.
Potatoes from Pierre to Penelope prized plaid platypus

Pristine Pure Priests or Pope

but still Pedophiles...

Derek Germain
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My Affliction

(an experimental poem)

life is my affliction.

and i when is my decision,

because be the cause the casket upon to say... soul.
our worthless god a dead end.

Everywhere of my demise.

death I look, I fail.

All T do won't take me, Constant Crucifixion,

So turn there is was sent to myself with earth.

& a cold stone self-loathing,

I destroy myself, won't appologize...

i close find a friend.

I every failure.

My Failures I'll never be you all:

To those my own grave

no didn't.

I don't need want the hands for my pillow.

I just want to constant burning within is nothing left in my control...
want to cover is watch everyone whole.

I feel a Farewell to Olwho cared, and prevail.
I am incomplete, my fate is ungodly.
Unsuccessful in Life...

I suicide will they're hurt, i life...

Death won't seem to cut

my wretched my soul.

Everywhere I this earth to of death to

snap Haunt me,

and Gnaw my cold damned one can save run away,

And there to live. so imperfect & can't seem to at my soul
Forever... myself.

and i dig the chord of existence

short.

I torture myself
for
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Nothing Left To Say

words no longer suffice -
nothing left to say.

i speak - my words burn away.
my tears - cold as ice.

Forlorn - my heart is torn.
we tried, but love has died.
it has faded - disolved away.

I must move forward- so hard to let it be.
I look back & start to cry.

thinking of memories of the years gone by...

I must walk on- just let it bleed...

Derek Germain
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Pain

Pain, only pain.

Darkness swallows me whole.

She is gone...

Black consumes my soul.

Rotting flesh & Shattered skull.

My jaw is fractured, I can't speak the words
Bleeding hate, I wish I knew what to say.
Cold broken words left me alone

She wont speak a word

Our phantom disolves.

Could I have her again?

Time slips away & I'm frozen.

I Miss Her!

God, give me strength to shatter this sorrow...

Derek Germain
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Ronald Reagan

Ronald Reagan you were really old.

Then you died.
Nancy cried... Or so I was Told.

It almost took a week to bury you.

Were they waiting for you to rot?
We love you Ron,
A lot

Derek Germain
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Self-Loathing

Constant Crucifixion,
So self-loathing,

I destroy myself, so imperfect & ungodly.

Unsuccessful in Life...

I want to cover myself with earth.
& a cold stone for my pillow.

I want the hands of death to
snap the chord of life...

Death won't seem to cut
my wretched existence
short.

I torture myself

for every failure.

My Failures Haunt me,
and Gnaw at my soul
Forever...

Derek Germain
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Shattered, Scattered Her Lips Away

SHE

nw t+ = C

Now
I'm Sorry She Never was.
My Heart wonders far away

In

Rivers

She Never
Was
Really
Mine...

Derek Germain
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Silently Dying In The Chaos Of A Nightmare

Everyday I contemplate another way
Myself, I hate

Every Mourning I slip away.

Myself to blame

Everytime, I kill another angel.
I fall into the Darkness

My soul is burning in Hell
Silently dying in Chaos

Every second I die a little faster.
I bleed, and die a little more,
I can't live, I'm a disaster.

Breaking down, I can't do this anymore...

Derek Germain
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Sleepless

(for No One)

I lie sleepless

under night's freckled sky.

grey clouds scream

across the vivid moon,

as thoughts melt my mind.

and those thoughts never cease.
they just spew into

eternity's boundless ocean.

the undertow tugs me

beneath the massive waves.

I sink deep into the frigid abyss,
and breathe in murky water.

I don't care to live anymore.

I lie listless

under eternity's boundless ocean,
longing for death's kiss...

Derek Germain
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Snow

Snow Falls
So Slowly, Softly, Gently
To the Ground.

Tree's are Devoured

by White

Icy Snow.

Dead Branches weighed down by Icicles
Bust, Break, and Fall

So Slowly, Softly, Gently

To the Ground...

Derek Germain
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Sorrow

Sorrow is a Serpent,

It enwraps itself around me
Snapping bones & crushing organs
So asphyxiating...

The Fang's of Sorrow
break my flesh, poison
rushes through my body
paralyzing every limb...

Sorrow devours my Soul,
Sorrow is so Fatal

Poison corrodes my Life,

but It doesn't seem to matter...
Anymore..

Derek Germain
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Suicide

suicide will be the cause of my demise.
death is my decision,

because life is my affliction.

and i when they're hurt, i won't appologize...

i close the casket upon myself.
and i dig my own grave
no one can save my cold damned soul.

our worthless god won't take me, my fate is in my control...

Derek Germain
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Tainted By Lust

(an experimental poem)

Tainted by lust.

Make you were my Under raven-black further down, completely all the Angels,
end is near.

Make a soul worth boundless ocean,

longing for dreams

There is a breathe in murky feel the withered sickly. your heart sink deep into
me of this all the mourners hollow ghosts screams it known the no one can can
hear the helpless.

I scream louder, wither away.
I can dead, Eternal Suffication.

Pound vivid moon,

as thoughts into every inch the blood & seems decaying.

I sink love thats unrequited.

...Somethings tearing apart my to this wretched the massive waves.
I cries.

Hollow, Prosthetic God, raped of sight.
Descending condition.

I'm confined to melt my mind.

and I'm confined saving... all they fear... rose blow away cease.
they just spew but every flower them drown in water.

I don't care to live anymore.

I death's kiss... my fears.

I'm not No Salvation.

God is the frigid abyss,

and to bleach the those thoughts never Even the gods Angels to relieve oblivion.
I dwell, lifeless lie listless

under eternity's starless skies,

I hear I lie sleepless

under Disregarded. hear.

My life it I can bone to dust.

Scar feel my life clouds scream
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across the darkness.

I lie blindly, hell.

I'm consigned to soul in this cell.
No undertow tugs me

beneath further down into into
eternity's boundless ocean.

the dissolve. you fall, night's freckled sky.

gray endless night.
No one in the wind
I
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Tell Me

Tell me, O Loveable one,

Do you Love someone else?

Am I not enough Man for you?

You say You'll Always Love me...

But Will you Change like Happiness,
Or Change like the waves of the Sea?

Derek Germain
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The Flower

The Flower is dying.

It's turning grey, withering away.

There's no sense in crying.

There's no sense in trying.

You can't save it now.

You wonder...how can something so strong just die?
Well I know why.

Everything must die.

Derek Germain
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To Kelsey

There aren't any words to express how I feel.

All T know is the feeling is real.

I cherish every moment that we share.

I want to give you the world to show you I care,

But I can't give you the world, so I'll give you all my Love.
And everything else that I can.

I want to be there for you, and I want to understand.

I want to hold you tight, and be together through the starry night.

I want to look into your eyes, kiss your sweet soft lips.
And feel your skin with my finger tips.

Derek Germain
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To Kendra

You are the sun up in my sky.
You are my reason why.
You are the rainbow after the rain.

You are the one who takes away all my pain.

You make my world go round.
You are a Love that astounds.
I know it's true.

I Love You

Derek Germain
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To Loudmouth (Translation)

(Translated from Vasily Ivanovich Maykov)

Rather we hear Thunder out of Your Mouth:

Rumbling, as a Drum but You are Empty.
Translated 1/24/11

Derek Germain
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Uncle Ron

I remember, visiting you in your apartment.

You would always call me Larry.

and there was your friend Gary who sat on the couch, he never stopped
laughing...

You were so schizophrenic, always hearing things.

like crazy Koreans, or tellephone rings.

You believed in God, the creator of heaven and earth.

But you would never stop drinking, or smoking cigarette's.
Unfortunately, you died, of cancer.

We all miss you, Larry, Gary and I.

See you in Heaven Uncle Ron, Goodbye...

Derek Germain
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Voices

Now

I'm the one
with voices

in

my

Head.

Men screaming,
Tortured cries
inside

my

Mind.

Evil shrills

and

Darkened mourning
Sanity

is

fadinag...

Derek Germain
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Without You

Without you, I'm incomplete and alone.

I'm no longer whole.

There's nothing that can console, this pain I feel.

Why do you run away, when I give you Love that's real?
Please come back.

For without you, I'm incomplete and alone.

Derek Germain
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X

I don't hear the words you say.

I know they're all lie's anyway.

Why do you say there is no one else?

I know there is.

I found out myself.

Why do you say you Love me, when you truly don't?

And why say you'll always be there, when I know you won't?

Derek Germain
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Yesterday

Yesterday, The sun shined bright,
There was no darkness only light.

Today, there are clouds of grey and snow falls upon the ground.

Yesterday, there was music, happy and loud.

Today, there is silense, not even the slightest sound.
Yesterday, I was with You, so Happy, so Alive.
Today, You are gone, and my Happiness has died.

Derek Germain
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You

(an experimental poem)

You Ice Cold wind a cold stone gone, now. except Expired.
Bloody streets Flooding self-loathing,

I destroy myself, so imperfect & Angels Cry.

Silent screams, at my soul

Forever... knew Love...

Everything is Haunt me,

and Gnaw a Ghost still sky.

Burning flesh, All with Acid Rain.

No heart

is naught... life...

Death won't seem Lonely Apple tree, sign of God, for my pillow.
I every failure.

My Failures remnants

of my heart.

The Constant Crucifixion,
So Haunts the only ungodly.
Unsuccessful in Life...

I the chord of the decaying weeds.

A want the hands and Half of is on Fire.
Lost existence
short.

I torture myself

for beating,

only bleeding, the for ashes.

And the Dying grass In Everything is Blurred front of a myself with earth.

& the Remains... to cut

my wretched heart's no longer to rott.

Gnarled in Burning home, where Lying on the left my Broken

heart a Man is place he ever blow's through the Ghost Dwells in coal black Raven
Soul's, All has feeds

on the shattered under a melting of Life, where want to cover by Pain...of death
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to
snap [Markness-Void

Derek Germain
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You Are An Angel

You are an Angel from up above.
To you, I give all my Love.

Just seeing you from a distance makes my day.
You make one thousand colors come from grey.

You light up my life like the sun.

There's no denying, you're my own special one.

Derek Germain
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