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All These Lies - Acrostic
 
All these lies
I must see through them
Can you believe me?
Think hard as you can
Of what it would mean
Is it too much?
You must understand
 
Pierre Pabstel

2www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Alone
 
I walk out your door
In the night air
I run a blood dripping hand
Through my short hair
 
No one will know
Until bright morning
What lies in your home
No one will be mourning
 
'Til they see
Your murdered body
Lying on the floor
Alone, with nobody
 
Pierre Pabstel
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Armour
 
During times
Of hatred and fighting,
I know one truth
As sharp as lightning
 
That all I do
Is think of you
And without that thought,
All is vain, every war I fought
 
I know now,
That from above,
You protect me
with the armour of love.
 
Pierre Pabstel
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As I Bleed
 
As I die
I think of you
I wish I could
Start Life anew
 
To have a chance
To be with you
And I could protect you
In any weather
 
But as I bleed away
In your embrace
The last thing I see
Is your crying face
 
Pierre Pabstel
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Assassination
 
Searching the night
My teeth glinting
Murder in my soul
With the bright moon glowing
 
I seek my target
To end his life
My gaze is intense
Sharp as a knife
 
To find his flesh
And stop his heart
Assassination is this
A ancient, deadly art
 
Pierre Pabstel
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Blessed By Demons
 
Blessed by demons
We roam the night
Cursed as we are
We avoid the light
 
Hidden among mortals
We are Death incarnate
Doomed to kill
That is our Fate
 
Black blood
Runs in our veins
Un-natural beings
We don't feel human pains
 
No emotion
When we hear you scream
Your blood on the ground
That's what we dream.
 
Pierre Pabstel
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Blood On My Hands
 
I wake up
In a corner, on a wall
Drowsy and half asleep
I walk down the hall
 
I see blood dripping
From everywhere
With a bloody body
Hanging over there
 
Horror overcomes
I put my hands to my face
A sticky, wet feeling
My heart starts to race
 
Pierre Pabstel
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Dance
 
Eyes glinting
Hips swaying
Under the moonlight
You dance
 
Passion growing
Hearts racing
Deep into the night
We dance
 
Pierre Pabstel
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Death - Acrostic
 
Note: Thx Khaldun Atum for showing me the acrostic poem.
 
Death is part of life
Is an indefinite state
What have you against it
I embrace it
Desire you accept it.
 
Pierre Pabstel
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Dream
 
Siting, at my desk,
It's past 3, I can't sleep.
Ev'ry time I do,
I dream, dream of you.
 
'She beckons me forward,
Along the beach.
We fall to the sand,
Laughing hand in hand.'
 
I wake up, crying,
Knowing it wasn't real.
It never could be,
Never You and Me.
 
Pierre Pabstel
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Dripping Blood
 
With a dagger in hand
Dripping blood, your life
Your body in the corner
Your family's strife
 
Wiping my blade
Dripping blood, your life
I walk away from Death himself
And resheath my knife
 
My hands covered
Dripping blood, your life
I leave the scene
Of you and your wife
 
Pierre Pabstel
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Dusk Bells
 
The dusk bells toll
On silent Venezia
The City of Masks
Of the bella Italia
 
Light undone by Dark
Sun becomes moon
I walk the streets alone
Humming a somber tune
 
For tonight will lose a soul
Lungs will lose a breath
My blade will drink blood
My eyes will welcome Death
 
Pierre Pabstel
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Dying Breath
 
Lying on the grass
My blood flows away
With you at my side
I will die today
 
Your beautiful face
Sheds beautiful tears
I will no longer be there
To fight away your fears
 
And so I pass
I embrace my death
And in your arms, I release
My Dying Breath
 
Pierre Pabstel
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Frigid
 
Minus fifty
Blinded by snow
Lost in the cold
With no where to go
 
Alone here
In the endless white
On the horizon
Approaches dark night
 
Wandering
The Great Expanse
The arctic freeze
I walk in trance
 
With only minutes left
My time I bid
I die out here
My body frigid
 
Pierre Pabstel
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God Sent
 
You were a God-send
Denying your destiny, yours true
You cut me out, you wouldn't accept
Now listen, grasp this concept
 
I trusted you
Believed in you
But when offered an easy way
You blocked out what I had to say
 
It was a trap
But you were blind
Now all you have to claim
Is deep, sorrowful shame
 
Pierre Pabstel
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Hand In Hand
 
As the sun sets
Casting our shadow
Since the day we were one,
I've lost my sorrow
 
Hand in hand,
Across this beach,
We walk in the Twilight
Out of worries' reach
 
Lying in the sand
You fall asleep
In my arms
In slumber so deep
 
My feelings for you
So large, so grand
We lie here,
Hand in hand.
 
Pierre Pabstel
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Hunted
 
Over your body
Your soul in death,
Revenge in my heart,
Curse on my breath
 
Cross my line,
Fuel my hate
Cross my love,
Meet your fate
 
Hunter to hunted
You pass away
I leave the scene
As night fades to day
 
Pierre Pabstel
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Hymn To Erato
 
Oh Great Muse
Great Spirit of lyric poetry
Help me write
For my beloved, so lovely
 
She inspired me
She enchanted me
Please help her realize
What she means to me
 
Let her read this
And understand
That I would do ANYTHING
No wish is too grand
 
Pierre Pabstel

19www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



I Lie There
 
I lie there
I lie still
Holding life by a hair
I remember that hill
 
Where we met
That one day
She listened with regret
To what I had to say
 
'I must go
Defend our home'
She promised no
She would not roam
 
So as I sleep forever
I realize I love her.
 
Pierre Pabstel
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I Look At You
 
Alone here
Feeling empty
I can't find
Hope, not any
 
I look at you
I know your there
When your not
I hope you hear fair:
 
I love you
Anything for you
Everyday
I will be true
 
Pierre Pabstel
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Into The Night
 
I've lost hope
I can't write
My words are gone
Into the Night
 
I've lost my touch
Words ne'er sound right
I fall through despair
Into the Night
 
Alone now
Depression at its height
My soul slips away
Into the NIght.
 
Pierre Pabstel
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Light
 
Light
Upon my closed eyes
Closed against the sky
Against the world's lies
 
Light
Absent in my life
I lie alone here
Away from strife
 
Light
Fades from this beach
Fades from the sand
It leaves, out of reach
 
Light
Turns to dark
Death comes out
To hit his mark
 
Light
Comes to my aid
Wards off evil, Death
Into the night, does fade
 
Light
In the form of you
My love, my Queen
You came, I knew.
 
Pierre Pabstel
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Midnight Bells
 
With hate in my heart
Your blood in my hands
Your fatal undoing
Was your final demands
 
To kill my love,
Assassinate
To wreck my heart,
To mutilate
 
As you gasp
The final time
The midnight bells
Begin to chime
 
Pierre Pabstel
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My Queen
 
I am no King
Nothing to my name
No wealth, no land
Not an ounce of fame
 
But I have love
So much within
All for you
Hence I begin
 
You are my Queen
My Eternal Star
My bliss, I hurt
When you are far.
 
Pierre Pabstel
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My Shining Light
 
Lost in despair
No hope to be found
Wandering aimless
Only Darkness around
 
Without a light
To guide my way
I might as well
Give up this day
 
But your aura
Enters my sight
And you become
My shining light
 
Pierre Pabstel
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Night Of Fright
 
Dark thoughts
Enter this night
This Cused holiday
The Night of Fright
 
Knife in hand
I hunt the dark
To satisfy my thirst
To find my mark
 
My victim dies
She bleeds to Death
On her neck she feels
My frigid breath
 
Pierre Pabstel
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Off The Chart
 
I loved her, but she wasn't sure.
I thought our love, was nothing but pure.
She felt distanced, she broke my heart.
And now my pain, is flying off the chart
 
Pierre Pabstel
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On This Beach
 
With you at my side
Alone on this beach
Staring at the moon
It looks close enough to reach
 
You're sleeping soundly
On the sand
We're snugled together
Hand in hand
 
I hope this night lasts
For eternity
Or at least until
I fall asleep deeply
 
Pierre Pabstel
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Pain
 
I open the door
And peer inside
I decide I must
Put my fear aside
 
I walk in and feel
A sudden cold
I see on the wall
Layers of mold
 
I continue forth
With growing dread
I feel a dull pain
Inside my head
 
And this pain
I can't heal
And my fear
I know is real
 
I see a light
Far away
And I wonder if
I should've gone this way
 
My pain increases
As I move forward
With every step
My ease is lowered
 
My eyes adjust
To this light
My heart skips
With a sudden fright
 
I see here
Blood stained walls
And in the distance
Screams, rebounding in the halls
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My pain is intense
I turn around
But as I'm leaving
A gate falls to the ground
 
My only escape
Was that tunnel
And this pain
Is driving me mental
 
And as I look down
I realize the pain
Was my bleeding head
And a soul, the Devil will gain.
 
Pierre Pabstel
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Please Don'T Fall
 
Every time I see you,
I realize anew,
I can't be without your soul
I just don't feel whole.
 
You believe I'd make you fall,
And back against the wall,
Leave you, not catch you
Let you fall, hurt you.
 
I'd never do it,
Never hurt you a bit,
I couldn't just go
I love you so.
 
Pierre Pabstel
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Promise
 
Thoughts swimming
Head spinning
My thoughts turn to you
My confusion grows anew
 
I try to keep  true
To the promise I made you
I have your trust
So try I must
 
None will enter my sight,
Not day, not night
Our love will hold
And never, ever, fold
 
Pierre Pabstel
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Protect Her
 
Afraid of you,
With true fear,
God of Death, me,
Please do hear
 
Without right reason
Of me living here,
On this earth,
I always feel you near
 
But I have my duty
To another
I can't leave:
I must protect her
 
Pierre Pabstel
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Revenge
 
With my knife in your chest
And your blood on the floor
On my hands, on the walls
Your life is no more
 
For all the pain
You caused to me
I let it fly
But now you see
 
I thrive on revenge
The virtue of hate
And now you've met
Your eternal fate
 
Pierre Pabstel
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Seraphs Of Darkness
 
Seraphs of Darkness
Blessed as we are
By Demons of old
And Demons of far
 
Hunting in the night
We exist to kill
Feeding on souls
Until we get our fill
 
Searching for a prey
Eyes and teeth glinting
Thirst for blood
Never ending
 
As your soul ebbs away
We leave the scene
Teeth dripping your blood
Giving them an eerie sheen
 
Pierre Pabstel
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Sleep
 
Sleeping here
In this bed
I have so many thoughts
Swirling in my head
 
Hard to think
With sleep approaching
I look to my right
And see my darling
 
Even now
I wish it were you
And as I slip into slumber
I dream true
 
Pierre Pabstel
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Slipping Away
 
Looking over your shoulder
You walk quickly away
You know someone is following
And that you might die today
 
You walk in an alley
To shorten your way
In the same moment
You shorten your day
 
We appear from the dark
And steal your soul away
And as you die at our feet
You feel yourself slipping away
 
Pierre Pabstel
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So High
 
Among the clouds
Way up so high
I think of you
As I do fly
 
Through the dark night
Way up so high
I love you more
My end is nigh
 
With you in mind
Way up so high
I float away
Through the dark sky
 
Pierre Pabstel
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Soul
 
Alone, in the rain
I think of love
Not strife, not pain
Bother me this night
 
You in my mind
In my empty soul
Here, I do find
I need you
 
In the twilight
I am so true
And into the night
My soul is yours
 
Pierre Pabstel
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Suffocating
 
I don't understand
Why my breath won't come
And my ears are fillling
With this faint hum
 
I lying on the floor
Suffocating
Deprived of air
My life is fading
 
As Darkness approaches
The light fades away
I faintly see
The light of breaking day
 
Pierre Pabstel
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Sun
 
With its sharp beams,
Its rays of light
It cuts through my dreams
It cuts through the night
 
Burns my skin
Sears my eyes
Fries my brain
With its bright lies
 
This Just Demon
Puts torch to my soul
This Just Demon
Ruins my whole
 
Pierre Pabstel
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The Stars
 
As the stars
Come out to play
The perfect end
To this day
 
Hand in hand
We walk the shore
I know inside
I couldn't ask for more
 
So let us go then
You and I
While the evening spreads
Out against the sky
 
Pierre Pabstel
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The Wounded Angel
 
Lyin' there,
Drawing his last breath,
The wounded angel said:
'You cannot stop death'
 
To his followers,
He did say:
'I came to this world
To wash the pain away
 
At this I may have failed,
But I know there is well.
A boy comforted a girl
The moment she fell
 
'I understand now,
When push comes to shove,
Men act under this:
The emotion called LOVE'
 
Pierre Pabstel
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Too Far Away
 
You seem
Just too far away
I can't reach you
When I need you today
 
I need someone
Near me, to be at my side
I can't do this alone
I can't just run and hide
 
Please just stay with me
Until I get through this
You can leave me after
I would love you forever, Miss.
 
Pierre Pabstel
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Torture
 
I slide down the wall
Life fades to black
To get my sleep
Regain the energy I lack
 
After the deed
I have done
Hell's Key
I have won
 
Your body
In the corner
After a great length
Of deadly torture
 
Pierre Pabstel
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Traditons Of Old
 
Your eyes shine
In the moonlight
Love between us
In this silent night
 
Embraced together
Bodies locked tight
I push away that feeling
Of nervous fright
 
Knee to the ground
Box in my hand
For months now
This moment has been planed
 
Right of diamond
Of silver, of gold
I wish to marry,
With traditions of old
 
Pierre Pabstel
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Twilight
 
At night
I can't fall asleep
I lie there
Attempting to count sheep
 
During the day
They say I'm not useful
I realize that
Only one time am I joyful
 
Twilight
When I am with you
I feel
I could sail without crew
 
Pierre Pabstel
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Waiting
 
I sit here,
Waiting for you
Though you may never come
It's all I can do
 
Because I know
You might not return
The memories I hold
Hot, do they burn
 
So, I wait
I wait in vain
And all I feel
Is deep pain
 
Pierre Pabstel
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Wasted Love
 
Can't forget you
As hard as I try
The best I can do
Is never cry
 
I wish I was with you
To hold you tight
To comfort you
Throughout the night
 
I'm always there
If you need me
But for now
Wasted love it's to be
 
Pierre Pabstel
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While Lost In Hell
 
While lost in Hell,
Nowhere to go,
I wandered alone
 
Through this Darkness,
This forsaken Abyss,
I walked in despair
 
Loss of Hope,
My Soul empty,
Helpless, forgotten
 
Until that day,
Flying over great Sea,
The Endless Expanse
 
Meeting you, love,
On the holy day,
We are forever
 
I hope that now
You'll love ‘til the end
Of Time, and of Life.
 
Pierre Pabstel
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Wings Of Blood
 
Watch me fly
Through the sky
On these wings of blood
 
Tonight you die
Your kin will cry
Your fate has come
 
And there you lie
And as you try
You'll never get up
 
Pierre Pabstel
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Without You
 
Without you
I can't see
And no one knows
 
Without you
I can't breathe
My air goes
 
Without you
My heart stops
My blood slows
 
Pierre Pabstel
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Your Key
 
Gazing at the night sky
I wish I could fly
To escape the fear
And the pain that is near
 
With you in mind
I'm free of this bind
Of lasting pain.
I'll wait in the rain
 
For you to free me
With the key,
Your love and kindness,
Break my sadness.
 
Pierre Pabstel
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Your Soft Skin
 
Your soft skin
Your soft lips
Pressed against mine
My hands on your hips
 
Body to body
In tight embrace
The curves of your back,
My hands do trace
 
We stand here
Locked together
Our passion grows
Arms around each other
 
Pierre Pabstel
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