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Neil Crosby(December 10,1992)

I write poems based off some things that I have experienced, like being suicidal,

depressed, etc
for me I basically write gothic poetry
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All Alone

I am all alone

So cold, and as white as a bone
Betrayed, and broken

From words not spoken
Loveless is me

No one can see

How lonely I am

No one gives a damn

I'll always be a reject, and alone
Heartbreak

Heartache

Alone in a world where no one loves or cares about me
I want to decease to be

All alone, all dead

All of this pain and dread

I am dead

All alone, all alone.............
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All That Remains

When you strip away your pain

And destroy what makes you sane

Throwing away everything you've worked so hard to be
Lying in your misery

And all you know is that its gone, and left you in despair
Giving up all of thy will, without a care

When you throw away everything

All that remains is nothing
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Alone To Die

Alone to die

No one to cry

I'll end my life

By hang or by knife

Just to end this pain

My tortured strain

Cut my heart out

No one to stop this

No one to scream or shout
This is my heartbreak as it is
Alone to die

Sad goodbye.
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Blooding

I am a child of the night

drinking blood for instincts delight
Never again to see the light

If we do we burn

The blood in your veins begins to turn
Your neck heals a bite

Soon to join the endless night
Condemned to the night forever

Your human-side no longer endeavor
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Bloodlust

I embrace the lust for blood

I embrace the eternal night

Hidden in plain sight

We are spreaders of this embrace
The darkness masks are face

Our prey share marks on their neck
Hard to see, as big as a speck

Your blood has turned

Light will burn

With red-eyes that pierce the dark
And after fresh blood, you embark
Eternity is are blessing and curse
For we are dead yet alive

For are humanity has been deprieved
Our life, full circle
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Death

Dead and gone

No longer to see the dawn

Whether a knife, poison, burn, or cut
Dead by distraught

No more life

No more strife

Pain is gone forever

No more troubles to endeavor
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Falling In Love

I'm falling in love with you

A girl that I think loves me too

My heart is racing

my mind pacing

So many thoughts in my head
Nothing for me to dread

I've healed my broken-hearted past
Free of its pain at last
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Hard Love

Finding love is tough

Looking for your diamond in the rough
Of some, no chance

Others romance

Some fight for love

They take off the glove

Put up there fists

Fighting for love is the gyst
Win, and you happy

Lose, and you sappy

The title is the girl, win or lose
Only you can can chose
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Heartbroken

You saw my heartbreak

You never cared for me

My heart is gone, and you see
My heart hurts and aches

My heart is shattered

To you it never mattered

You only want me dead

I felt that dread

If you want me to die

I know you won't cry

You have no guilt in your mind
I want to commit suicide

Too late for a second chance
You broke that romance

Good bye

You should have guilt for your lie

In the end, my heart is broken, and I die.
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Heartless

Into this black abyss

Away from a world i'll never miss

In this world deprieved of light

Endless darkness, eternal night

In this realm in which I dwell

I feel like i'm in the depths of Hell
Welcome to the place my heart used to be
Heartless is me
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It Kills Me

Its kill's me to see

How cruel people can be

To them, they lay prejudice

As if it were a dependence

Only by intimidation they reign
Without that they are overly slain
And yet people lay scared

Its not like they cared

Don't be afraid, and stand for enough
Let them no they aren't tough

I should i know, because it happened to me
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Life In The Eyes Of A Reject

A reject is what I am

I have to live a life where no one gives a damn
A outcast, lonely always

Being hurt by everyone, every day

No one understands this pain

I understand all of it, it drives me insane
Thats the side-effect

In the life of a reject
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Live For The Moment

Life is as clear as a diamond bullet

I only live for the moment

Seize the day and let yourself be free

You have a short life, but you have a lot to see
From ocean's waves

To wild raves

Of every night and day

You live your moment today
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Loved To Death

Life is no easy thing

It always leads to a bittersweet ending

Its not easy when your dead

When all you feel is dread

For all i've done, I deserve to die

Please don't be sad and cry

I knowits hard for me to say goodbye

My happiness only a mask, a lie

Tears in the rain

Hiding my pain

Day After day, night after night

Pretending that everything is alright

Torn heart, bleed dry

You lay on my grave and cry

Death never forget nor forgive

My suicide, endless pain

No more black roses showing the fear of this
I can't live

Let the rain wash away this bloodstain

For the truth is.....

I can't live without you

Even if i'm alive or dead, I love you still

And thus roses I give you two

Grown beside my windowsill

One black, one red, what they show is me and you
Remembering memories

Before the pain, to when our hearts were happy
Memories of the words

I love you.......
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My Curse

I have lived this pain

My tears in the rain

Scars of my past

My happiness has never last
My life is hell

When it'll end, I can't tell
For me life is dull and dead
All of my pain yet to be said
No one knows, what it means to be me
I have sealed my fate

My curse I can't eliminate

I tell you this my dear

Can you bare this fear

Or will it kill you

If it does, I warned you

Can you face the pain

Or will you become insane
All of this is my curse

To keep out of a hearse

My fate is worse than Hell
This curse to me befell

My curse that I must live with forever.
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No More

No more of this pain

I'm done with this strain
You've tortured my life

Put me throught endless strife
Your love was only a lie

You only want me to die

My heart is shattered

To her it never mattered
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Should I Die

Should i die

Should i live

Should i try

Should i forgive

Should i drown in my sorrow
Should i live to see tommorow
Should i feel the pain

Should i live in this strain
Should i die for her

Should i try to be her lover
Should i just be dead

Should i just feel dread
Should i live

Or should i die

For her.
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Suicide Cycle

Dead is dead

I live in dread

Past is past

My heart never last
Shatter is shatter

To her it doesn't matter
Strain is strain

My eternal pain

A knife is a knife

End my life
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Suicide Note

I live in a life of endless lies

Waiting for my demise

Twisted metal

A fallen petal

Blood falling like snow

Everyone will know

My end is near

Farewell my dear

Whether by a knife at my heart or throat
My suicide note
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The Army

For every dropp of blood shed a human soul is lost

For every human soul lost a tear is shed

A loved one is lost

More tears and blood are shed thus everything starts over again its is as if the
world were reborn but reborn not of love but of hatred toward everyone and
everything on this earth.

-this poem is from a friend, who i'll always be her friend
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The End

For all I write, and say

I live pain day after day

I live the pain in some many ways
All T write is of my heartbreaks
And heartaches

No matter what I write

My heart will never be right
No girl gives me the chance
No one wants romance

For all I write

No one has the sight

the sight to see

Dead is me

Bad beginning

Dreadful ending

No use to pretend

My pain is written

The end
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The Game Of Life

Life is a game

Some strife for fortune and fame

Others struggle to get by

others live think life as nothing more than a sigh
One life to live, and be free

People don't tend to see

That life is how you chose

If you chose a bad path, you lose

in this game

Win or Lose
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What's There To Say

Whats there to say

At the end of another day

Whats there to say when you're all alone

When your voice is a dreadful tone

Whats there to say when all is lost, and gone

Watching with red eyes at the dawn

Whats there to say when you choose between survival or humanity
Or simply lose your mind to insanity

Whats there to say....... when you become them
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When You See The Color Red

When you see the color red

Do you see me bloody and dead
When you see the color red

Do you picture me free of dread
What do you see

Do you see yourself hurting me
What do you see

Do you give a chance to be
When you see the color red

Did you see the rose dead
When you see the color red

Do you love me or am I just dead
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