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I write in many forms, some of the poems i have presented here i write in an
virtual world called second life.
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Beating Heart

Beating Heart.

Sail the morning hoare with me,
glide through its misty shrouds,
let it envelop your senses,

then say my name, outloud.

Climb the highest peaks with me,
walk atop their beauty,

let them stun your senses,

show you their bounty.

Dive the deepest seas with me,
slide to its lowest bed,

sleep within its majesty,

let it show the love you dread.

Take my beating heart from me,
gently lay it in its grave,

for without your love, my love,

you take from me, the life you gave.

Jade Ni.2008.

jade Ni.
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Beauty.

Beauty.

So beautiful you are,

hanging there blue and bright
in a sea of black.

So bountiful you are,

giving life to us in

the black of the night.

So frail are we,

hanging here on this ball
within this space,

So stupid we are,
destroying this beauty
which we disgrace.

Awaken Gaia take it back
give us a black hole

to hide in,

teach us the love

you bide in.

jade Ni 2008

jade Ni.
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Beccy.

Beccy.

I watched as your life flowed,
vibrant and full

safe and secure,

rampant and pure, so brief
SO insecure.

Some times were hard,

some times were sad,

always on guard

to fend off the bad.

Funny and brave

you flew so high, so high,
reaching for something,
only to die.

sometimes its hard,
sometimes its sad,

let down your guard,
destroy the bad.

for Rebecca. died 13th January.2008.
Jade Ni.2008.
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Beggar.

sometimes we forget the real victims of this world.

Please sir,

I'm hungry sir,

I have no food to eat.

My parents are both dead sir,
I've no shoes on my feet.

I sleep in doorways for the night
I have no bed like you,
sometimes it's really cold sir,
is there something you can do?
They say I cannot work sir,

I'm too young, so it seems,

so I have to beg to live sir,

as I have no other means.

So if you have spare coins sir,
or even food to give,

I'd thank you very kindly,

for helping me to live.

2007. Macau.

jade Ni.
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Book.

Book.

I am the heart that beats
within your dreams,

the desire that flows
within your breast.

I am the spirit that cries

in your lonely times,

and the guide that shows
the meaning to your life.

I am the seer who guides
those who seek knowledge,
the book of reason that
gives you hope and succour.
Read me.

Jade Ni.2008.

jade Ni.
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Closed.

Closed.

I twist and turn between
the need to understand
and the desire to bury,
my pain.

I use my words

to tell myself,

not to hurt myself

like this again.

But beauty dies so young
and my understanding
is beyond my approach.
I use my words,

to tell others,

this heart is open,

and yet closed.

Jade Ni.2008.

jade Ni.
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Doubt.

Doubt.

Why do you doubt?
my heart is bared,
my will is yours,

all i have shared.

Why do you fear?
honest thoughts,
open heart,
all is yours.

What do you seek?
all I have shown,
all I have shared,
given all I own.

So why do you doubt?

jade Ni.
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Dreams.

Dreams.

What do you see

when the lights are out
imagine it and share.

Walk me through the imagery
make me feel i'm there.
Describe to me the feelings
that haunt your waking mind,
search within the heart of you,
tell me what you find.

The dreams i see are dark love
filled with shadowed lords,
they haunt my very soul love
fill me with dischord.
Nightmares follow me around
chase me without pity,

take my very essence

believe me, it's not pretty.

Then come to me my lover
take me in your arms,

let me soothe your dreams love
apply my loving balms.

Let me give you hope love

I will share the pain,

for love is given freely

and both of us will gain.

Jade Ni.2008.

jade Ni.
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Echoes.

echoes.

I am all written out,

your memory is now just,
echoes off the wall,

I strain to catch them.

Jade Ni.2008.

jade Ni.
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Godlike

We reach for the stars
and in our greed,
forget the beginnings.
We embrace it's powers
and in our needs

cause the endings.

We dare to be god

and where it leads us,
is incomprehensible.

jade Ni.
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Hear

Hear.

Hear the cry as it drifts on the night air,
washing the hearts of the people.

Stir yourselves, rally around the call,
be the living heart of the people.

One must lead and many follow,
one must teach and many listen,
one must understand and show

the way of the promised mission.

Listen to the fears that many show,
talk of love, save the souls

watch the heartless beings grow.
weep as worldly beings flow
beyond our meaning now to know.

jade Ni.
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In Solitude

In Solitude

In solitude you stand,

an isle of seething thoughts and dreams.
The world walks by in ignorance

not seein not caring, or so it seems.

It appears not to listen

as you silently cry your dispair,
tears run clearly through the grime,
until there stands one who will care.

The solitude is gone,
the heart fills with longing and peace,
the world seems to listen once more

and silence falls heavily at your feet.

jade Ni.
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Kindred.

Kindred.

I am old enough to know,
young enough to learn.
Need enough to show,
give enough to burn.

I live life to the full,
die with dignity.
fighting like a buill,

to protect my fragility.

See my dreams taken,
own my own mind.

but i am not forsaken,

I am just what you find.

Love me and I flourish,
hurt me and I bleed.
My kisses nourish,

my passions breed.

Jae Ni.2008.

jade Ni.
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Let Me.

Let Me.

Such a beautiful song,
sing it to me now,

let me hear its call

let me hear its love.

Such a beautiful sound,
it weaves me dreams,
let me have it all

let me hear its peace.

Such a beautiful dream,
it sends me to you,

let me hear its call

let me feel its trust.

jade Ni.
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Love Me Love You.

Love Me Love You.

A lonely flame, flickers in the dark,
guiding and showing this haven.
walking this road leads to my heart,
your love will not be forsaken.

I give myself freely and honestly,

guiding my heart to you.

Walking this road leads me to your heart,
let me enter, let me through.

Jade Ni.2008.

jade Ni.
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Mute.

Mute.

Look at me, Just look at me!
please don't close your mind.
I know i cannot speak to you
but here my words you'lle find.

Just because you hear no sound,
just because you hear no voice,
doesn't mean i cannot speak
the method not my choice.

We all have different ways to talk
express thoughts and desires,

and just because you hear no sound
makes me not a liar.

So look at me, just look at me,
put me in your place.

tell me if your different now,
tell me to my face.

Jade Ni.2008.

jade Ni.
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My Life

My Life.
My Life.

I am a single tear,
winding its way
down,

the grime of

my life.

I am a single sigh,
escaping the
poverty,

the filth in

my life.

I am the single cry,
carried on the
wind,

of my despair,

my life.

jade Ni.
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Nightmare Warrior

The Nightmare Warrior.

There lies within each conscious mind

A realm of dark and light combined,
where battle lines are drawn with thought
Here good and evil ways are fought.

To some these battles leave a scar
And scatter sanity afar,

It is, to this dark brooding hell
Where sanity is forced to dwell.

It's here, within your darkest thoughts,
That the battle will be fought,

And there upon this darkened land

The nightmare warrior commands.

He holds your eyes and will to scenes
Performed by you, within your dreams.
The nightmare side of fantasy

Is played for only you to see.

You gaze tormented, seek to Kkill,

The darkened scenes that hold you still,
And somewhere, lurking close at hand,
The nightmare warrior bids you stand.

You shake at such depravity,

Cry and scream for sanity,

But the ceaseless dreams go on,

The dreams are yours and yours alone.

You stand the hell, till finally,

There comes a scene you dare not see,
And fighting madly with the spell

You stop the scene and face the hell.

There silently, outraged, you stand,
Within this dark and timeless land.
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Sick with fear you rage within
And turn upon this savage twin.

With angry eyes you seek to find

A sword of reason, in your mind.

And then with hope, you turn to face,
This nightmare, cause, of your disgrace.

Armed with reason as your sword

You beat down on this shadowed lord,
Slashing at this devil king

You feel the sword of reason sing.

Onward, onward through the dark
You force away this gliding shark,
Stabbing, thrusting for the right,
To stand again within the light.

You fight until at reasons door,

This nightmare king, is no more,
And in thankful prayer, You smite,
The door between the dark and light.

Here, before reality,

You step out into sanity.

And through the innocence of tears,
You drive away the insane years.

You look upon the coming dawn
And hope that you are now reborn,
And pray that you will never see,

That dark, dark land, insanity.

jade Ni.
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Questions.

questions.

why must i still cry

in this dark night.

why must i still seek

the truth that illudes

my constant fight.

why must faith

be forever tested,

will i never be allowed

the sanctory of the rested.
tell me restless spirit,

tell me of the truth

so that i may lay down
and dismiss this facade

of my youth.

So tell me where is my freedom.?

Jade Ni.2008.

jade Ni.
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Rare.

Love is so rare,

so fragile, so impossible
to know.

It is a creation

of unknown dimentions.
To feel it,

a rarity

of unknown sensations.

jade Ni.
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Sacred Moment.

sacred moment.

The silence that follows your breath

is a sacred moment to ponder,

and the sound between your heartbeats
is @ moment of special wonder.

The space between your thoughts
fills me with anticipation,
and its desires and needs
lends to its participation.

Jade NI.2008.

jade Ni.
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Seasons.

Seasons.

Life is a season

of emotions,

like spring love is born
growing like first life.

In summer

it blossoms
strong and sure,
true and pure.

Autumm brings
warmth and truth
no longer needing
total proof,

But winters cold can Kill,

taking away the promised thrill,
but its a time to see,

the promise of the truth of me
and know that spring

will once again renew.

Jade Ni.2008.

jade Ni.
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Self.

Self.

I stand 'twixt heaven and hell
divided by my sanity,

driven by my desires

seeking an answer so i can tell
my curious mind,

what i think, i will find.
Chatterings of the insane world
that surrounds me,

that devours me,

fill my aching mind with insanity
and i live within,

a darkened, self made hell.

Jade Ni.2008.

jade Ni.
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Share.

share my dream,
let it slide through your heart
and sound your love.

share my love,

feel it wrap around you

like a warm blanket of care.
share my world,

see it as it spreads it's vision
showing you my heart.

Jade Ni.2008.

jade Ni.
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Sleepless.

sleepless.

Sleep will not come,

dreams trickle slowly into obscurity,
sleeping, soundly.

The mind is full of yesterdays

and stolen moments, slipping,

Taken, by crowded thoughts,
banished into the ether
followed by insane desires,

to run away and hide, quickly,
Perhaps, forever.

Jade Ni.2008.

jade Ni.
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So.

So near to my heart,

are you.

So much in my thoughts,
are you.

So close in my love,

I knew.

So much in love I am,
with you.

Jade Ni.2008.

jade Ni.
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Solitude.

Solitude.

What trials we suffer,

sorrows thick as mists on still waters
blind us,

misty tentrils of darkening thoughts
tangle us.

Solitude weaves it's captive with illusions.

And ensnares good thoughts with brooding.

In trials of oneness,
we suffer.

2007.

jade Ni.
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Sometimes

Sometimes i cry in the wilderness,

bitter tears annointing the ground.
Sometimes i cry in the arms of my love,
joyous tears for the love i've found.
Sometimes I weep in the depths of dispair,
lost in a dark and haunted place.

But always i weep in quiet relief,
Whenever i gaze upon your face.

(20th oct.2007)

jade Ni.
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Spirit.

Spirit.

When the spirit flies sir
how high does it go,

can it see your heaven,
or fail and stay below?

Does the spirit die sir,
tell me if it's so,

Do we cease to be sir,
where sir, does it go?

Is the spirit pure sir,

or tainted with the glow
of living all our lives sir,
tell me if it's so.

Why's my spirit sad sir,
full of pain and woe.

Is there a way to see sir,
which way i should go?

Jade Ni.2008.

jade Ni.
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Spiritual.

Spiritual.

Spirit tell me, why must we grieve,
why must we suffer this pain?

Is it to grow that it must be so,
tell me spirit what do we gain.

Spirit tell me, do we repeat this,
again and again to live and die
to love and cry

to be as one with you.

Spirit tell me, is it worth all,
that we suffer to gain,

and grow to be strong and tall,
or just another way to fall.?

Jade Ni.2008.

jade Ni.
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Stranger

hey now stranger,

watch where you walk

for the path that you tread
is fragile and leads to places
you should be wary of.

And if you hear talk
along your way,

listen with your heart
and judge, if you may,
but kindly.

And if perhaps

you become no longer
a stranger,

then maybe you can
mend the fragile path,
that leads you here.

jade Ni.
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Take

Take.

Sail with me,

fly with the waves
of my heart

skim the emotions
of my dreams,
carry me away

on the winds

of your desire.

Share with me,
taste the love i give
savour it,

take it,

let me carry you,
to dream within

my desires.

jade Ni.
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Take.

Take.

Tear down my defences,
but build a wall to protect.
Enter my heart freeely,

but close the door behind you.

take my given love, devour it,
taste it's sweetness.
Give me love in return,

or leave, before you break me.

Jade Ni.2008.

jade Ni.
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This Silence.

This silence.

Oh where, where,

where are you now,

once a firm place in my life,
has gone.

Strange the dreams,

we had.

So sad,

no battles won.

Silence now,
greets my dawn,
SO quiet so quiet,
no dreams begun.
I seek your words
it is so obsurd,
this emptyness
this silence.

jade Ni.
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When.

When.

When I kiss your lips,
sighs.

When I look into your eyes,
surprise.

When I feel your tender touch,
goosebumps.

When I watch you sleeping,
heart jumps.

When we are together,

joy sings.

When we are apart,

sorrow clings.

jade Ni.
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