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Animal In Me
 
The anger is boiling from within
to quell it i pierce through some skin
the blood slowly drips
from the blade in my grip
each blood drop
helps to make the animal stop
but when i see you
i can't control what i do
everything comes undone
my mind is gone
the animal returns
the anger it burns
the animal comes out
you scream and shout
with blank cold eyes
i watch you slowly die.
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Blind Eyes
 
No one see the pain in my eyes.
They don't see past my many lies.
They don't see past this mask of mine.
It seems to me that they are all blind.
Until one day my world made a twist.
As a sea of blood flowed out my wrist.
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Broken Angel
 
My angel suffer from the pain of this world.
She is swallowed up whole by misery.
She can't find her happiness,
because every time she is close it is taken away from her.
Why can't my angel be happy?
Why does she have to suffer?
Why do misery loves to follow her?
Why can't she rest?
My angel is broken.
I can't even fix her.
Why?
Why?
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Broken Heart
 
Tears flow like the rain
from all of this constant pain.
Heart full of darkness.
Life full of sadness.
Eyes full of despair.
This heart you cannot repair.
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Broken Hearted
 
I can't stand your betrayal
it drives me insane
it feels like my heart is full of nails
i'm suffering in pain
why did you do it?
it feels like you torn my soul in half
i'm falling in the pit
and you stand there with a smile and a laugh
i scream and shout
'how could you be so cruel! ? '
there is no doubt
i played the fool
i trusted you
you forced my to play the fool in this game for two
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Broken Soul
 
The soul shatter behind brown eyes,
behind the masks of smiles.
Its unable to mend,
the monster called misery
is unwilling to bend.
It only gets worse
this miserable curse.
Drowning in sorrow,
falling in the pits
this life became hollow.
Unwilling to live,
unwilling to fight.
Decision made
to end this life.
With tear stain cheeks
and blade in hand,
darkness descends
this life has end.
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Cutting Lies
 
Crying inside.
Underneath i'm dying.
They don't see.
They never do.
I'm dying inside and
No one seems to care not even you.
Go ahead leave me alone.
Life for me is hell already.
I can't take it any more i must
Escape this place. My blade is my
Savior it will save me from this pain.
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Cutting Moments
 
A slice upon a wrist.
Blood pours out of reopened wounds,
pooling onto the floor of a darken room.
Drifting in and out of the shadows of the mind.
Falling deeper into the abyss of despair.
Trapped in a world where misery and pain reign.
Feeling torn apart by the suffocating pain.
Drifting closer to the edge of insanity.
The soul shatters to a million pieces,
body becoming numb.
Slowly fading from reality.
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Darkness I Will Stay
 
The darkness is embracing me,
it coats me with its cooling touch.
I do not fear the darkness
it is a comforting friend.
I fear the light,
it has betrayed me too many times.
The darkness shields me
from the pain the light cause.
So when the darkness out stretch its arms,
I run towards its embrace,
for in the darkness i will stay.
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Demon In Me
 
The demon in me
its hard to contain.
It tries to break free.
Which causes me pain.
 
The words it spoken
are whispers of many lies,
which left me broken
tears flood from my eyes.
 
It is tearing me apart,
darkening my soul
as well as my heart.
In which it has hold.
 
I wish it will go away,
but it smirks and whispers i am here to stay.
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Despair
 
Dying inside.
Everyone lies.
Sea of blood
Pouring out my wrist.
All is gone.
I want to die.
Repairing me is impossible.
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Endless Love
 
Outside the sky fill with rain.
Inside i lie here alone,
sitting by the phone.
On my cheek tears have stain
and a broken heart remain.
I don't know how many tears have flown,
but my body feel numb to the bone.
a shuddering cry came in which i couldn't contain.
 
Thoughts of you are still inside,
which leave me breathless from time to time.
The pain i feel i can not hide.
Images of you plague my mind.
The call of which said you have died.
A love like yours i could never find.
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Fallen Angel
 
Fallen from the sky
Angel no more
Life in heaven gone
Life in hell forever more
Examine your misdeeds
Now you pay the toll
Angel of heaven no more
Never to return
Go now, to hell you shall lay
Expelled from heaven to
Live forever in hell.
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Fallen Angel Of Hell
 
They took her powers.
They took her dreams.
They took her memories.
They took her wings.
They tossed her down,
to the gates of hell.
This once angel of heaven,
is now a fallen angel of hell.
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Friend In Need
 
Dear friend of mine,
you wear a mask of lies.
You must think i'm blind.
But i can see behind that disguise.
I see the pain you hide,
the unshed tears.
I can see your broken inside.
I see your hidden fears.
I can see you breaking apart.
I want to help,
fix that broken heart,
and heal the pain you felt.
So you won't have to pretend,
cuz i'll be here for you my friend.
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I Am
 
I am nameless,
a person with no face.
I am hopeless,
a person with no place.
I am insane,
a person full of fears.
I am pain,
a person full of tears.
I am words unspoken,
a person full of lies.
I am broken,
a person who wants to die.
I am me,
a person no one sees.
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I Wear A Smile
 
I wear a smile
that never reach my eyes.
I wear a smile
that feels misplaced.
I wear a smile
that is completely fake.
I wear a smile
to drown my sorrow.
I wear a smile
but i'm so numb.
One day this mask will break,
but then it will be too late.
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Lady Killer
 
The lady killer walks alone.
She carry around her victims bones.
She wears nothing but black.
Her face emotions lack.
She walks around with death.
She takes away her victims last breathe.
She wears her hair up.
She has a hell hound pup.
She loves to watch her victims fall,
she loves to hear their pleading calls.
She love to see them cry,
loves to see the life leave their eyes.
Her victims blood she shed.
Her victims body her hell hound she fed.
The blood river flows.
The lady killer no one knows.
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Lies
 
You told a million lies.
Put a mask to hide whats inside.
No one saw what was behind those dark brown eyes.
No one knew the tears and blood that flows.
No one knew the pain was eating up your soul.
No one saw your subtle calls.
No one knew how badly you fallen.
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Lost Of A Friend
 
There are lights flashing at your house
a storm above with dark clouds
there are men in blue at your door
there are blood stains all over your floor
they come out with a body bag
my heart sank and my body sag
but all that remain at the end
was a pain in my chest from a lost of a friend
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Misery
 
The blade that is held by my misery's hand,
has buried it into my still beating heart.
Life has whisper a million lies that only push me deep into misery's arms.
I drift in and out of the shadows of my mind,
through the darkness of my existence.
The pain my beloved misery cause is suffocating me,
causing my soul to scream in agony from the pain that never subsides.
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My End
 
I take a knife to cut me up
because this pain i want to stop.
These emotions are hurting me within
to make it hurt less i slice through my skin.
I scream in the dark
as my blade leaves its mark.
My blood pours from every cut vein
and drops on the floor leaving its stain.
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Not To Be Played For A Fool
 
I hope you rot and burn
anger in me is hard to contain
you cause me heartache and pain
your such a jerk you never learn
leave and never return
there's no one but you to blame
your lies are all the same
now its your turn
to feel like a fool
to watch me walk away
and there is nothing you can do
you can beg and plead for me to stay
I am no longer your boo
cause today is anew day and i'm on the prowl ready to play
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Pain
 
The pain is hidden by the mask seal,
that hides the pain that's all so real.
The tortures pain as the soul slowly dies,
it slowly fading behind dark brown eyes.
The blade that gleams is the ticket to release,
from the pain that seems to increase.
Darkness descends and images of past play.
Vision gets blurry and slowly life fades away.
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Quiet Girl
 
She is quiet at times.
She rarely speak her mind.
She feels like a loner,
when she sits in her corner.
She yearns for a friend,
You know a friend to the end.
Outside the rain,
contrast her emotional pain.
Out the window she stares
wishing someone would care.
She feels cold and lonely inside
she even contiplates on suicide.
She is falling into a darkening pit
and she can't stand it.
She needs release from this hell.
So she cuts, but no one can tell.
That's what she thought.
Until she got caught.
He saw the blade.
He saw the blood stain.
He asked her why.
She started to cry.
He held her hand.
He help her stand.
He quell the rain.
He stop the pain.
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Quiet Girl (Rewrite)
 
She is quiet at times
She rarely speak her mind
She feels like a loner
When she sits in her corner
She yearns for a friend
A friend to the end
Outside the rain
Contrast her emotional pain
Out the window she stares
Wishing someone would care
She is falling into a darkening pit
And she can't stand it
Tears well up in her eyes as she cries
She look up to the sky wondering why
Her train of thought made a twist
She ponders and looks at her wrist
Then to the knife that seems to gleam
Slowly she release a crimson stream
The blood drips down her hand
Her legs wobble she could no longer stand
Her wrist continues to bleed
As darkness was the last thing she sees
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Soul In Agony
 
Sadness pours down like rain.
Happiness ripped away by this terrible pain.
This heart of mine had been slain.
I feel like i'm going insane.
The words said are like blades piercing my soul.
My tears flow endlessly by the harsh words you told.
How can you be so heartless?
Now i'm reigning in the darkness,
the darkness in which was born
when my heart was taken then torn.
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Stick Around
 
I ride to die
won't make you cry
i am here for you
nothing i won't do
i would make you smile
run a thousand miles
i would stop the pain
i would take the blame
i would kill for you
nothing i won't do
i would dry your tears
drive away your fears
i'm here when you call
pick you up when you fall
i'll be your best friend
ill hand around till the end
i am here for you
there is nothing i won't do
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Suicide
 
Save me someone
Underneath i'm dying
I can't take this pain anymore
Crying for help but
I see no one cares
Death is my only solution for
Escaping this hell
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Unknown Girl
 
She was quiet as a mouse.
She was always inside the house.
She seemed like a walking shadow.
Her eyes were cold and hollow.
No one knew she died
No one even cried.
No one knew her name.
Their day just went by the same.
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Verge Of Insanity
 
I'm on the verge of insanity
wishing for a way out
with a blade in my hand
a crimson river flows
sweeter than candy
and richer than wine
it pools to the floor
making a design
a beautiful art
of red and white
the last thing i see
as i finally rest in peace
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