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Fluorescent Reality(29/03/1993)

When life doesn't make sense and you just need to emote then writing is the
best way. But don't just write... create!
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A Love To End A Day

Who has the right,
To say if it’s real.
If they don’t know,
The way we feel.

Love is a feeling,
Felt by all.

Even ones who've,
Begun to fall.

Take me away,
To a special place.
Whenever I look,
Upon your face.

I get lost,

In your eyes.

Like you were sent,
From the skies.

Who can say,

We can’t have fun.
Unless were ruled,
By a nun.

I would never think,
You're a mistake.
Or our love,

Is all but fake.

When we dance,

You have a way with me.
Like I'm a lock,

And you're my key.

You have this,
Magic technique.
I can’t help,

But go weak.
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You have helped me,
Find the way.

To make it through,
Another the day.

Fluorescent Reality

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



Across The Water

There's a girl across the water,

She's so beautiful when the light hits her eyes.
And my heart beats fast when I see her,

It's just too bad that girls across the water.

And I would swim to you if I could!
But I only have a short breath,
And you take that away.

I don't want to feel another heart break,
I just hope you find your way across the water.

I prey one day we'll be above the Eiffel Tower,
I'll get on one knee, and know where I wanna be.
But first we'll have to see if it's you or me,

To finally make our way across the water
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All For You

You're the one,

Who makes my soul.
But yet I just,

Do not know.

We never really talk,
Face to face.

And yet when I see you,
My heart begins to race.

See you're the kind of girl,
I can not get.

You're beautiful, amazing,
I'm glad we met.

When I close my eyes,
It's you I see.

You running around,
Near the sea.

Love gets used,
A lot these days.
Thrown around,
In all different ways.

See I rely on love,

For me to make it though.
The love I have,

It's all for you.

Some nights,

I cry myself to sleep,
Thinking this life,

I don’t want to keep.

If you read this,

And pick up on just one clue,
You'll find out,

I'm in-love with you! !!
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And We Danced

Hands tremble, legs quiver, as the soft sounds of the melody contain us in
passionate embrace. My affection displayed by countless candles, blushing roses
and the desire in my love swept eyes. The scene where I first came across the
beauty that I fell in love, the pizzazz of the unwavering woman that drew me in.
My racing heart controlled by your serene spirit in the luminescence of love.

Fluorescent Reality

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



Await For Your Return

Morning dawns with thoughts of your sweeping beauty. Your passion face
caresses my solitary soul with untold yearning. Your essence thrown across
eternal oceans, striking my obscure heart with a fiery light of a thousand suns.
My soul cry's silent screams, for hours spent apart. Until the day I long for your
sweet return, my desired thoughts will endlessly be in your graceful heart.
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Bullimia

As she looks into the mirror,

All she sees is someone she’s not.
Trying to be like the models she saw,
All over the catwalks floor.

She gets thinner like a tooth pick,
But sicker at the same time.
Pushing away another meal,

Not knowing she might not heal.

After dinner the time has come,
For her to get rid of unwanted fat.
She becomes as sick as a dog,
Lost in her head full of fog.

Only her lovely long locks were still there,
Everything else vanished into thin air.
After a while she started to see,

The real meaning behind the word ‘ME’.
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Darkness Of Love

Tell me why I am waiting,

For something to wish upon,
Something to give me hope.
Beacause all I have been given,
Is a long loveless life.

Nobody here to comfort.

Or to give love

Darkness falls in my loveless life.

Fifth shot down, still bit lazy

Tenth shot down, gets a little hazy
Stumble round, call someone crazy.
“Tell me why the liqueur isn’t helping?
Tell me why I don’t want to face life?
Tell me why I dream of a bloody death?
Tell me why, please, just tell me why?

How can I live, when I live for you?

How can I love, when you're all I love?

How can I see, when you're my eyes?

How do I drive away, when you have the keys?
How do I fly, when you’re my wings?

When I'm alone, you're my shadow
When I cry, you're my shoulder
When I need to be happy, it’s your smile

When I need a friend, it's you'
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Different Days

What happens the day you wake up and your whole world has changed.

Nothing is the same as it once was, and nothing feels right.

Best Friends became acquaintances,

Friends are strangers.

And when you see the people from your past the only things you have in
common is the past memories... nothing else.

And when the lonely days become longer, and the sleepless nights become even
longer.

The only thing you have to comfort yourself is the burn of a whiskey.
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Disheartened Heart

The sun always rises

But the light never shines
Amongst my disheartened heart.
The tunes deafening thoughts,
The sting silencing spirit.

I roam like a lost soul
Stumbling and diminishing
Passers looking aimlessly away
Like I'm the ugly duckling.
Unknown regarding fitting in...
Or if I even want to.

How lost does one have to become

To find a path to safety?

How much alcohol, will sooth the thirst?
How much pain, can one bare?

Digested by the sorrow of dawn,
Rehabilitated at the break of dusk.

The darkness generates light in my heart,
The pain creates liberation for my soul.
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Entering The System

What happens when you enter the system?
When do you get time to live?

How would one escape?

Who would one turn to?

Why? ... Why?

When work becomes my life,
And I move and lose all roots.
When an idea becomes a career,
When my jeans turn into suits.

A small town out of the country,
First for work then my home.

It would start off with Holland,
Then Paris, New York and Rome.

Can someone live without family?

Can someone live without friends?
When my life is a house and the bottle,
When my trust is with a box of pens.

I guess I will find out...
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Escape

While silently screaming I walked away,
I didn't want to be there, I couldn't.
While everything was lifeless,

They all spoke noiseless noise.

She caused a ravine in my heart,

Soon to double the Grand Canyon,

And fill with the sodden tears I cry
Tears of pain, tears like rain,

Tears of blood, Tears filled with regret.

I was on the forlorn road

Gone astray from the world,

My life strapped to my bike,

My life repressed by my memories.
Scars that remind me where I was,
Scars that tell me where I am,

Scars that foretell where I am going.
My relief is by the alcohol that I drink,
My alienation is by its corrupting hands.
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Everytime

Every time I see you,

My heart will begin to thaw.
Every time I see you,

I fall in-love a little more.

Every time you're near me,
I feel you inside my soul.
Every time you're near me,
I feel like I am whole.

Every time you smile,

It lights up my day.
Every time you smile,

I don't know what to say.

Every time you talk,

It turns my heart into goo,
Every time you talk,

All T see is you.

Every time they say your name,
I think of how beautiful you are.
Every time they say your name.
They know you’re my shining star.

It's funny because

Every time I look at you,
I know you don't love me too!
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Friendship Or Love

How do you know,

If it's friendship or love.
Even if it's like,

A beautiful dove.

Being with you,
Is so great.

I want to call you,
My soul mate.

We could look,

Up to the stars.

The whole universe,
It will be ours.

In my heart,
There is a fire.
You are my,
One desire.

I promise,

A nice long talk.
On a,

Exotic beach walk.

I want to,

Fall asleep with you,
And go on,

A date to the zoo.

One day the right person,
Will come along.

But before that,

I give you this song.

So it comes,
To the end.
It's all for you,
My best friend.
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Giving Up

Why is this so hard?

I used to write for hours,
About everything.

The love I felt,

The loves I've lost

Now writing is becoming harder,

My faith in love is dying.

I'm feeling fewer emotions,

And this isolation I thought would help,
Isn’t doing any justice.

I want to just give up.
I've stopped rhyming,
I've stopped loving
I've stopped caring.

I am so far away,

Yet stuck where I am.

The drinks are getting stronger,
The cigarettes are more potent.
Would a life in solitude,

Make me happy?

Would a life alone,

Make me wealthy?

I guess I'm just looking for an escape,
I'm trying to force an epiphany.
I don’t know why I have no self-motivation,

But I'm giving up, without even starting.

Fluorescent Reality

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



Goddess Of The Night

As the crimson sunset bounces across the tranquil ocean, your gorgeousness has
never been thus well-defined. A lifetime in this cherished moment would be like
ecstasy on cloud nine. My forever tainted heart of your goddess splendour will
surpass any mortal soul. You are the heavens on earth and the vibrant sun that
slowly turns into the Luna light as we lay in the soft sands of time. Misplacing our
immortally to experience a night of love, life and lust.
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I Don'T Know

The pain I have,

It dwells deep within.
I don't know,

Where to begin.

My thoughts are a puzzle,
Waiting to be solved.

If I don't know how I feel,
I can’t get involved.

If now is the present,
And today is a gift.

I must be in a hole,
Needing a lift.

Life is so complicated,

So how do you ever know.

Is life a simple friend,
Or another fricking foe.
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I Love You

I cry myself to sleep,

It's the way that I deal.

With the fact you do not love me,
Not like the way I feel.

I've loved you for so long,

I've thought about you every day.

It just breaks my heart to know,
You don’t love me the same way.

I've said I love you to you,
Oh so many times.

When I think about you,

I make up silly rhymes.

Take it when I say and,
Accept it to be true.

You know I mean it,

When I say I LOVE YOU! ! !
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Its Raining

The rain never stops,
Upon my cold heart.
The fire I once felt,
Is wet and going out.

The clouds cover the heavens,
Reminding me of you.

The thunder saying,

You don’t love me too.

It’s raining on my soul,
It's drowning my dreams.
Everything I believed,

Is washing away.

I'm tired of running,
I'm tired of hiding.
I'm just so dam tired.
With no blue sky.

With the next shower,

I bid this world adieu.

Heart and soul will drown,
With my last thoughts of you.
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Life Makes No Sense

I've had many chances in my life,
To find the one I've been dreaming of
And when I thought I've find the one,
They turn around and start to run.

I thought Life would be easier,
I thought love would be gentle.
Why does it seem so hard?

To be that judgemental.

I just need a sign,
To keep going on,
Or all my dreams,
Will just be gone.

Now my poems have no rhythm,
My thoughts have no train,

My head is just hurting,

Please GET RID OF THIS PAIN!

So I speak my last words,
I saw my last dawn,

With a twitch of my finger,
I'll just be gone.
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Light Vs Dark

Your life, lustrously lingering.
Mine, disappearing to the darkness.

While your smile is a beacon of
Light in the dark.

I've been in the shadows,
Awaiting hope.

Your heart is adventurous,

Like the tales you love.

My heart is under lock and key,
Waiting for the key you still retain.

I've tried to get out of the black,
Back towards a light with faith.
But the fire always goes out,
And I have no fuel left.

Is it possible that your luminous light,
Turns nights even darker and black.
With you I was everything,

Without you I'm nothing.
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Sunset Of Our Hearts

The sweet caress of you Lustrous lips leaves me longing for your affection. Alone
with thee sat in pure desire, worshiping your indescribable elegance. My
humanity fading in the stillness of your peace. Your spirit warms the winds of
time, as we dance into the sunset of our hearts.
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Why Is This So Hard?

Why is this so hard?

I used to write for hours,
About everything.

The love I felt,

The loves I've lost

Now writing is becoming harder,

My faith in love is dying.

I'm feeling fewer emotions,

And this isolation I thought would help,
Isn't doing any justice.

I want to just give up.
I've stopped rhyming,
I've stopped loving
I've stopped caring.

I am so far away,

Yet stuck where I am.

The drinks are getting stronger,
The cigarettes are more potent.
Would a life in solitude,

Make me happy?

Would a life alone,

Make me wealthy?

I guess I'm just looking for an escape,
I'm trying to force an epiphany.
I don't know why I have no self-motivation,

But I'm giving up, without even starting.
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