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Am I Going Insane

I have a revolver in one hand

and a rounds in the other

i load the gun and spin the barrel pointing it towards
my head and all i think about in my head is
will i live or will i die

i pull the trigger

and wake up from te nightmare

sitting in bed i ask myself

im i going insane,

is the deression worsening,

or is it my fate

i keep asking mself

and get the same

answer over and over agin

but i refuse to die

by my own hand.
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Everlasting Love

My tongue hangs from a distance
If you only knew

I sit here every day

Just thinking about you

Waiting for your presence
Why do you take so long?
I wait to see your typing
My lust for you is strong

I know you have a wife

I know you know my fella
You are so far away

Why couldnt things be better?

For now I sit and wait
seeing you each day
Hoping that the sun will shine

Knowing that my love wont fade away
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Hope

Everyone says hope is not found
but earned and if that

is true then i surely have no hope
but those who say that lie

for hope is found deep inside
your heart, Hope cant be

taken awa from you no matter
watso dont let someone

fool you into beleving you have
no hope for hope resides

with the lord and the lord resides
in all of us so there for

we all have hope
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Lets Get One Thing Straight (Not A Poem But A
Message)

im tired of hearing about all this f***kin harrasment towards women i ant play a
game on xbox live without a girl entering the room and saying Hi! and geting
asked if shes a 12 year old boy or if shell send them a naked picture over
myspace im F***kin tired of that sh! t alot of girls are afraid to let the ppl in the
game with them know that there not a guy cuz there to afraid to turn on the mic
it really gets annoying and its F***KING STUPID they should be able to talk with
out being harrased and im not talking about just on Xbox live but in real life to
im tired of this SH! T....

GUESTION IS ARE YOU?
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Light In The Sky

I hear the rain going

thump thump thump

on the window seal

as i look out the same window
i see a lightning bolt of

blue show in the sky

i hear a thump thump thump
on the door

as i opened the door i

see a man dressed in blue
and i knew something bad had happened
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Love Is Pain (Was Asked To Write This)

love turns to pain and makes me think

is love nothing but pain

i guestion love alot trying to find an answer
and asking is love truely real

and if it is i surely havent

found it and im close to giving up hope
that i will ever find it.

written for a freind i will leave nameless.
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My Moon

In your poem you declare me your Sun

in mine you'll be the Moon

for that simile is truelly us two

We're on opposite sides of the world
everyday it slowly twirls

and we get a small glimpse as we go our way
I look forward to it each day

In any aspect that you need me
be it friend or be it lover

I'll do all I can for thee

for it is up to us two

to do all we can do

to be all that we can be

For months now have we've played this game
some others might find it a bit lame

but I've found in you a kindred spirit

I know that has no equal merit

In all that we've been through

all the folks we've talked to

there's always time for us two

I hope the day never comes when we need to part
But fear not! You're already in my heart.
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Sadness(Short Poem)

Sadness consumes you like

the moon does the sun

during a lunar eclipse

it consumes you untill it takes

control, and when its done it leaves you
empty and broken untill it comes agin
and repeats itself once agin.
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Was It All Lies

was everything u told me a lie

all the I LOVE YOUS,

The I WANNA BE WITH YOU FOREVER,
and even thel WANNABE THERE FOR YOU
WHEN YOU NEED ME

were they all lie...

but the strang thing is

that I still

LOVE YOU

is it because im just a fool or is

it because i truly loved you...
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