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Darkness

I can see the people around me
and how they believe

there life will be

happy and free

then the darkness is set free

and starts to hang around

then your fear come to life in the night
and your fright is fueled by your
regrets of your life

its like you have just become

in need of a spark of light

all of your hope

has become like a piece of stone
or a broken bone

like it has just been thrown

you are left to cry and wait
for your life to turn
so you wont have to always be hurt

by the of sorrow and fright

that has lurked
its way right into your life.
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In My Eyes

every day i look at the fear in other peoples eyes
none of them can come close to mine

fearing that every day my family might lose a life
knowing that i must survive

in order to continue this fight called life

i have come to realized
that my life can end at a blink of an eye
from which a tear will have learned to fly

out of my eye

but i must ask why
must everyone have to die

you may try to run from it
but fate takes you home

then once again you will feel alone
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The Lost

At the end of the fight

When your heart beats no more

You feel your soul crawl out of your body

And is released from your core

No more do you survive or are known as a life alive
You feel like a soldier left to die

In a unending fight

So you are left to cry

In the night

As you are surrounded in fright

All you want to see is a speck of light

And be able to release your lust and fright

Then finally become free of this nightmare that has become your life
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The Missing

You gave me shelter
when i was born.

when it was cold
you kept me warm.

said you'd never leave me
at any day or night.

Then you vanished into thin air
you must have thought i would'nt car.

you must have thought that i couldn't be broken.
that the scares of you leaving couldn't be opened.

I have been relieved with the words i have wroten.
Do you know of the pain you put me through.

Well i guess me and you are one in the same
we both been through to much heartace and pain.

this just shows that life is no game.

i wish you would come home
cause i am going half insane.
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What's To Come

Down by the river is where i stand
im feeling left in the night

asking if this life

is what life is supposed to be like

to afraid of death and what comes in the after life
i try to run away from whats beyond
but im always carried home

by the fact that its going to happen
the pain of leaving earth

and not being able to say bye

to those ive loved all my time

and how they will react

in the event of my demise

I am left scared out of my mind
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