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Okami Kamikaze(1991)
 
My first inspiration to even try to write was when I first read Poe's The Raven.
His words moved me to write and since I was no good at stories, poetry seemed
like my only hope. I hope to inspire other as others have inspired me.
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Charcoal Night
 
On a charcoal night the owl calls.
On a charcoal night wolves sharpen their claws.
On a charcoal night children shake with fear.
The charcoal night is growing near.
 
On a charcoal night the demon dogs sing.
On a charcoal night the little stars gleam.
On a charcoal night the air goes cold.
The nightmares and stories are always told.
 
On a charcoal night wolves wet their fangs.
On a charcoal night the owls call rang.
On a charcoal night the beasts are out.
On a charcoal night this is their town.
 
On a charcoal night lock up the doors.
On a charcoal night don't sleep on the floors.
On a charcaol night say good bye to those dear.
Because the charcaol night is finally hear.
 
Okami Kamikaze
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Darkest Dawn
 
Sunlight fading
Stars shine
Wind whispers
Wolves cry
 
Branches sway
Owls call
Moon rises
Shadows crawl
 
Thunder rumbles
Lightning flashes
Roses rise
From the ashes
 
Illusionists, our minds are
Players of the smallest pawn
Wishers upon distant stars
But night is the darkest before the Dawn
 
Okami Kamikaze
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Darkness Of Our Race
 
Darkness wraps around me
Binding my very soul
Yet I still remember innocence
That I shall never again know
 
Illusions now replace
My fondest memories
People think I'm insane
But I do prefer crazy
 
I now see the world
Through open unclouded eyes
And I also see the darkness
This species can never hide
 
Okami Kamikaze
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Eternal Silence
 
Silence
Silence when we are walking,
Silence when we think,
Silence is what fills us all,
With a binding eternal link.
 
Silence in the little children,
Silence in the adults,
Silence wrapping around us all,
Silence pulsing in the walls.
 
Silence fills this hollow world,
Silence is the choice we make,
Silence is the death of this all,
Silence is our fate.
 
Okami Kamikaze
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Family That's Free
 
After the clouds have faded to night
Only if the moon is positioned just right
A song echoes out into the dark trees
The song is of the heart, and the heart is of me.
 
That’s when the predators go on the hunt
This time of night is when it’s most fun.
A deafening howl breaks through the peace
The howl of a wolf, the wolf is just me.
 
The song has been sung, and the hunt now begins
Rouga, my daughter, is quiet like wind
Kuro, my brother, is fierce claws and teeth.
They follow their leader and their leader is me.
 
The deer, they hide and flee in fear.
They feel in the ground that we grow near.
Kuro, he growls and Rouga bares her teeth.
They wait for a signal, a signal from me.
 
I press my ear forward, excitement clear in my face.
Kuro, he barks as he prepares for our chase.
Rouga is nervous, but none more graceful as she.
We spread out for the kill and they look to me.
 
After the running, the chasing, the tactics, and the kill
I look at my family, who is blessed with such skill.
A family of the forest, born wild and free.
A family of the night, and a family for me.
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Oklahoma Proud
 
I'm from Oklahoma
I wear cowgirl boots
I play in spring rain
I laugh and smile
I ride my horses
I feed my cows
I chew on grass
I talk to chickens
I dream about love
I make good grades
I have an accent
I watch the sun set on my dad's lap
I cry when I hear a sad song
I feel insecure about my body
 
My feelings shine through
My heart is wanting more
My feet are planted firm on this ground
My heart is of a southern girl
I’m from Oklahoma
A small nothing town
And I’m proud.
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Pain For Pain
 
This blood I see
I know it's mine
I know it is my fault
So I have no right to whine
I've put this pain upon myself
To forget about all the rest
So as long as there is pain
I will continue to slit my wrists
 
Note: I don't slit my wrists but I know plenty of people who do.
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Silver Moon
 
Oh silver moon
My lonely heart cries
Up to you
In the night's dark skies
 
Oh holly moon
I'll have you know
Tonight I bask
In you eerie glow
 
Oh goddess moon
Hear my only plea
Help get rid
Of this monster in me
 
Oh silver moon
In the night's dark skies
Up to you
My lonely heart cries
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Sorry
 
I'm sorry for the jerk I am
I'm sorry for the things I've done
I'm sorry that I'm bossy
I'm sorry that I'm no fun
 
I'm sorry for always messing up
And for being no help at all
Even now you're there for me
To catch me when I fall
 
I'm sorry for being jealous
And for being horrible til the end
But you'll always be my best one
My one and only friend
 
Thanks Jocelyn.
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The One
 
Are you the one who saved me
Protected me from it all
Who loves me unconditionally
Despite my every flaw
 
Are you the one who loves me
Even if we’ve had a fight
Who helps me keep my sanity
When nothing seems to go right
 
You are the one I care about
More than Me, Myself and I
The best friend I’ve ever had
You cheer me up after I cry
 
The one who keeps me from running into walls
Or from wearing underwear on my head
You are the best thing to happen to me
I hope this is the best thing you've ever read
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These Tears I Cry
 
I taste the salt
Of these tears I cry
And of all the things
I wonder how and why
 
WHY!
Why do I continue to put myself through
This torturous thing called love?
Do YOU know why?
Do YOU ever stop and think about
Why I put up with your cold shoulders
And the icy remarks?
DO YOU?
And do you ever stop and think about
The fact that I'm really sorry and that
I actually mean it?
NO YOU DON'T!
 
So I'll sit here in this shell
I might as well cut this tie
Like you do all the time
And hide behind these tears I cry
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Vampire
 
Darkness in every corner
Deep inside my mind
And any emotion but hate
I don't think you'll ever find
 
Evil reflects from my eyes
to stun you're faithful soul
And with the touch of my lips
I promise you won't grow old
 
Your body starts to shiver
As my fangs pierce you skin
Now you'll be forever damned
And will never escape from sin
 
There are many myths about me
All tell of my one desire
The blood of the human race
Yes, I am a vampire
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