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Angel's Melody

In the times of light,

an angel sings,

wanting to stop evil's reign

started saving those that are unfortunate
and headed straight for those in need.
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Books

Come in various sizes,

and in color.

They are of multiple genres.

Some are about greek myths.

And other myths from around the world.
They range from novels to comics.
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Captive Harem

Captivated me so be mine
chained to my every desires I'll
kill you when no longer useful to
me

'T love you all'

Marry me drown in my pleasures
still bound in chains heed my
command you won't regret being
my captive

Buried in you soaring high your
ecstasy gone to zenith maxed
out

'T love you all'

Fascinated thee be mine
eternally restrained by my
cravings I bid you captivated

lovers.
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Choice

You must tell your heart
The cloak of secrets smothers
Freedom: his to choose
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Chouteau

Is a small town.

Its school sucks.

My dad has lived here for ears.

I've lived here since I was a year old.
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Civil War

As I emerge from my tent so early and sleepless,

Slowly I walk in the cold fresh air on the path near by the hospital tent.
There I see three forms on stretchers, bought out and lying untended.
Curious I halt and stand a moment,

Then with callous light fingers I, from the face of the first nearest, just lift the
blanket;

Who are you elderly man so grim and guant, with well-silvered hair, and flesh all
sunken about the eyes?

Who are you my fellow comrade?

Then I step to the second - and who are you young child and comrade?

Who are you sweet boy with cheeks yet blooming?

Then to the third I step - a face not young nor old, very calm and cool, as of
beautiful yellow-white pearl;
Young man I think I know you - I think I'm face to face with Christ himself,

Brother of all even though dead and divine, and again here he lies.

Kyra Amaeda

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



Cross

Repel all that is evil.

Comes in many different styles.
Comes in multiple sizes.

Normally seen in churches.

Some are different colors.

Suposed to be able to harm vampires.
Can be a girls best friend.
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Destiny Mortar

Marching on on to the frontlines
a hacking and a slashing gotta
keep on fighting can't afford to
die tonight

Assail on them drive them back I
command thee I command thee
this is what we fight for.
Genocide!

Scream for the atomic bomb
reach for the bloody yari

Crimson battlefield

Torpid forms lying on the ground
will I wake up from the scene all
around?

Marching on marching on to the

frontlines down with the enemy

put the trepidation away

gotta gotta gotta keep on
fighting for a new day
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Did You Wrong

Failure to do ruby beating
slowed pace hurt to breathe
can't really say what should
have said

'Doubting thyself will it ever be
okay? '

The crying and laughter together
will it come to a standstill or will
it be okay? Bitter words said out
of jealousy, dissatisfied
responses crumbling soul and
hearth can we move passed this
and become stronger together?

Chant of a willowed lark as it
passes on by lay to the hearth
no get up again can't give into
this distress.

Can you ever forgive that wrong
doing? Can't blame you if you

don't. Just wanted to say I'm

sorry though I know it isn't

enough to make up for wrong actions.

S.H.Y. I'm sorry, I love you still
though I did wrong.
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Eternity Of Fire

In the not so distant Land of Fire,

the fire demons

wanting to spread chaos throughout the region
started their journey

at first light.
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Jinx

Her fur as dark as a Shadow.

Her eyes are as deadly as a snake'.

She was as small as a bird cage.
Was as sweet as a baby kitten.
She died thanks to a car.
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Karley (Karbear)

Sweet and Religious.

Is awesome to talk to.

Is my fun loving little sister.

Sees things in a very serious perspective.

Love you Karbear.

Never forget that you are not alone.

Got her nickname from a former boyfriend, Mac.
Loves her siblings.

Is really INTELLIGENT!
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Life

What can you do

When people look at you
And think

What a Geek.

When all you can do
Is believe in you
And all that you do

When no school knows what to do.

Everybody's life

Isn't always like a flight
When your life fades

It fades to grey.

Life is what you make it
You can't even fake it
When life gives you crap
You throw it right back.
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Life & Death

Life is what we make it,

but it is worthless if u don't try.

Some say death is meaningless for those who plan on living their life to the
fullest.

You shouldn't fear death, but accept it because it will happen to everyone at
some point in life.

But that doesn't mean you can go suicide cause that is wrong.

Life can be worth the effort if your willing to work for it.
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Love

A widow within to soul to see

Light and Magick I send with thee

Be strong, be brave, make the right choice
Though Darkness shouts with a terrible voice
know that I am watching from above

And that always, always, the answer is love!
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Mac

So cool and bright like a light

Nice and caring

Has few friends but never alone

Is my bestest friend in the whole wide world.
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Marines

They are our protectors.

They are our friends.

They go to all those countries to keep us safe.

Some can't come back.

Even when their gone... we will never forget them.

They are our family.

We will miss them always and keep them in our heart,

And they will be remembered forever.

They have like five different specialties such as Combat Arms, Air Combat,
Combat Logistics, Computers/Communications/Intelligence, and Marine Reserve.
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Melchanoly Octavia

Humming the bitter sweet song
kiss of longing coming to fade
my life spared and yours thrown
away princess Octavia

Here I lay next to your resting
place caring for you still though
you're gone from my tear stained
face

'Will you be waiting for me...? "'
Still lingering maybe you'll come
back to scorned princess

come back to me...

Kyra Amaeda

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

19



Mikazuki

Hair as black as the night sky
Eyes as dark as a raven
Never did she cry

Nobody asks why

She is full of lies

She is a murderer
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Murrel Windhowler

Waiting in torrent surrounded by
torment the sirens begin to
chant

Walked right into it scared and
wavering can't deny this
awakening of my soul

Dezel you hear me awake in
controlling bring to light the
torch within me

'Come to life'

Scattering and breezing I slash
you like razing you fall to your
knees in mercy

'Fallen gusts ignite'

Die down hume. you my
bondservant
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Mystearica

She was as sweet as sugar,
As playful as a young kitten,

And as loving as she was adorable.

With fur as soft as velvet,
And with a heart as pure as gold,
She is Mystearica.
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Night Embrace

Thy am Darkness. Thy am Shadow.

Thy am the Ruler of the Night.

Thy, alone, stand between mankind and those who would see mankind
destroyed.

Thy am the Guardian.

The Soulless Keeper.

Neither Human, nor Apollite, I exist beyond the realm of the Living, beyond the
realm of the Dead.

Thy am the Dark-Hunter.

And thy am Eternal... unless thy find that one pure heart who will never betray
me.

The one whose faith and courage can return my soul to me and bring me back
into the Light.
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Panda

They are cute and dangerous.

Never hug one you'll just get mauled.

There are two types, one is less violent than the other.
Never underestimate a panda no matter how ute it is.
Eats nothing, but bamboo.

Love them because they're something to treasure always.
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Pheonix

A bird that resurrects itself continuously.

Has special healing powers within its tears.

They are a legend and a wonder to those who believe.
They will always be in our hearts.

They are loving creatures as well as warriors.

It represents life and death.

They are COLORFUL.
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Rahynee Foxfire

Trapezing through the woodland
guarding our den the tengu
wages war upon us.

Call your name call your name
Lilth why don't you grant to mei?
Bordering on disorganization.
help come save us.

Kitsune magick kitsune magick
we call upon thee and do our
bidding. wash away the insanity.
'Be in foxflame'

Bring battle to you cut you
through. die in your pain now
and stay out of my way. I won't
die in vain

'Foxfire rain'
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Raven Mocker

From earth and blood you have been born

A pact with Darkness I have sworn

Filled with power you'll hear only my voice

Your life is mine; you have no choice

Complete the bull's pledge this night

And always, always revel in his terrible Dark light!
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Seraphim Sky Pyre

Comin in tight sky's on pyre
damaged on horizon screams
pierced the night

Ooh call on the breeze will you
song of me harmonizing
seraphim flown raise

Oh to bring rain and prosperity
can I follow you on the journey
puffs roll in luminance
shadowed mayhap I move it
aside to light your beauty

Butterfly is what you are cannot
see it, huh blossom of the palace
ruins thriving beyond belief
elegance of a dancing fira
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Suzaku

Is my sister

Is quite a reaper

Thinks drawing is easier

Believes life can get even harder.

She loves to write poetry
No matter how deathly
Even if it has cussing
But none of loving.

Silly as a siater can be
But not always as nice as some believe
Draws really good

But only when in the mood.
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The Red High Priestest

The Red One steps into the light
girded loins for her part in
the apocalyptic fight.

Darkness hides in the different forms
See beyond shape, color, lies
and emotional storms.

Ally with him; pay with your heart
though trust cannot be given
unless the Darkness you part.

See with soul and not your eyes
because to dance with beasts you

must penetrate their disguise.
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Trust

Beasts can be beautiful
Dreams become desires
Reality changes with reason
Trust your Truth

Man... monster... mystery...magick
Hear with your heart

See without scorn

Love will not lose

Trust in his Truth

His promise is proof

The test is time

Faith frees

If there is courage to change.
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Vampires

Creatures of the night.

Survive on blood.

They refer humans as bloodbags at least most of them anyway.

Vampires and humans can co-exist in Morganville, Texas.

Vampires are not all bad; if you read the series "'The Morganville Vampires' then
you would know what I mean.

Vampires are Awesome.

And silver stakes only put them in a temporary knocked out state, but when they
wake up their in a really bad mood.
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War

War is stupid,

All it does is destroy people and causes rifts in families.

War is useless it causes pain,

When everyone should be feeling happiness.

The world is our family and we should treasure it instead of destroying it.

War is nothing without weapons and people to fight in them.

So just remember before you send a loved one to war that you may never get to
see or hear from them anymore because they could die or get killed accidently by
a comrade who was only trying to keep everyone alive.

Love is not meaningless so remember is we stand together there's nothing we
can't accomplish.
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Xypher Vahajimoto

Is a troubled guy.

Can be angered easily.

Loves to argue with people.

Is funny to tease.

Loves to be mean to Mikazuki.

Is really intelligent.

Mika loves him alot.

Is really clumsy.

Is a really good father no matter how much he hates it.
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