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(original)   Heart Of Ice
 
Forever is a love long forgotten
In a heart made of ice
A yearning to turn the aura
Of gold to black
For things long ago can not always be
Found in a heart of ice
 
Taylor Scherer

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



A Leaf
 
A leaf does fall to the ground,
But bears no special name
 
Taylor Scherer
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Abyss
 
The black abyss
It never ends
It is my life
From one end to another
From here to there
 
A pain
Is all I feel
A cold, stone heart
Is all I hold
A longing
Is all i've ever known
To be out of this
Abyss
 
Taylor Scherer
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Across The Corner
 
I can't really say I blame you
I know you must move on
It'a only a convenience
I've been gone so long
 
You never were truly there
Just waiting on a corner
Watching people stop and stare
 
I had patience
Never stoped believing
But there was an absence
I was filled with much despair
 
You just kept waiting on that corner
Watching people stop and stare
While I waited across the street
Just seeing if you cared
 
Taylor Scherer
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An Elegy For Autumn
 
The blowing wind
The crisp, cool air
Leaves of yellow and auburn
Dew of the morning light
Reflecting off the blades of grass
Wishing it were back again
 
Writing a story in colors
With the breeze as the quil
It writes stories of old
And makes room for the new
Watching it make the Earth turn
Waiting for it to come home
 
Taylor Scherer
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Artist
 
A pencil, a pen
A paper, a canvas
A work of art
Thats made to inspire
An artist who
Makes dreams come true
With a flick of the hand
It's all but done
A work not worthy of the eye
Or so they think
It's a splendor to see
The imagination of youth
That never leaves their mind
 
Taylor Scherer

7www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



As Time Goes On
 
This is dedicated to all of my friends & family who I miss dearly:
 
As time goes on
We must part
And go our separate ways
But remember you'll always be in
My heart
 
For our friendship of gold
Will grow old
And fade into the dust of past
But remember you'll always be in
My heart
 
Taylor Scherer
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Blank
 
Mind consuming
A blank page it is
With no expression
To hold the eye
 
For one cannot see
All that is meant to be
In this blank page I see
 
A purpose with unlimited uses
For what is this nuisance
For which I see
Before me
 
Taylor Scherer
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Broken Heart
 
She sleeps inside her wooden bed
The outside just as cold as she
No movement, no sound of breath will leave
Body stiff and rigid
Just like the rock beneath
This dull case
Once a beautiful face
Rests in dismal slumber
No glowing gaze
Or thoughtful phrase
Will ever leave these rosen lips
Her hands are clasped around
The wilted flower in her grasp
Cold above and yet all around
The darkness that encases
Skin once flawless is now tarnished
From her broken heart
 
Taylor Scherer
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Charades
 
Every day I play along with your
Charades
Wear the mask you have made
I go along with your endless schemes
Making my life as hopeless as it seems
All I can do is sit and watch my life go by
And I sit back and wonder why
I watched my heart ripped out of my chest
I thought you said you knew what was best
Now I am the heartless fiend you have created
Watching my life pass by, Emotions faded
 
Taylor Scherer
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Charlie Brown
 
There once was a boy named Charlie Brown
He had a dream that he would drown
He woke in the night
With such a fright
To see he was not in his gown
 
 
By Me and My freind Chris V.
 
Taylor Scherer
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Company
 
Cold and shuddering are
My hands
Up in this dull place called home
I wait for a call night and day
To relieve me of my lonesomeness
But nothing happens
So I waste away until my dream is dead
And so am I
But still I wait
Night and Day
To have some sort of company
But life is short and so am I
And I have not many more lines to write
So I shall leave this note upon my desk
And when, maybe, some one comes around to look
They'll find a pile of dust and this note
Wishing for some company
But only then will they know my hearts at rest and so am I
As this pile of dust on the
Floor
 
Taylor Scherer
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Couplet- Rise Of The Warrior-
 
Come warrior rise
Look at the destruction in front of your eyes
 
Taylor Scherer
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Dad
 
Hold my hand and walk
With me
Teach me what to do
Show me what is
Right and wrong
Lead with your example
In everything you
Do
Cause when I grow up
I want to be just like
You
 
Taylor Scherer
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Dark Road Ahead
 
The dark road ahead goes
On and On
Till I can stand no more
I sit down by an oak
And start to drift away
Into the distance I can see
A looming figure staring at me
On a horse it rides
On the on going road
He rides on the wind and the owl
Hoots he's coming home
The figure on the horse sits straight
And has a silhouette of black
As I drift to sleep I can't help but
Remember the figure from a dream
As it approaches I fall
Asleep
But for many days to come
In my dreams it'll stay
 
Taylor Scherer
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End Of Our World
 
For when is it that humanity will
Be turned inside-out
For its contents to be revealed
People kill others for reasons unknown
We kill for joy and do not enjoy living
For when it's all done and over
Who shall be dead
Or better yet
Who shall be living
 
Taylor Scherer
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Eye To Eye
 
Eye to
Eye
It's all the
Same
With no diffrence in
Between
But one in a
Hundred
See's instead of
Looks
This one
Is gentale and kind
And spots detail with the slightness of a glance
But this one is cast
Aside
For its positive diffrence
But we reject what is diffrence for fear of
Change
And can only mourn what
We never really knew
 
Taylor Scherer

18www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Fall Time
 
Fall Time
As the breeze blows
The night quietly settles
And the golden leaves fall to the
Cold ground
 
Taylor Scherer
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Friend Or Foe
 
A friend or foe
Which could you be
Always watch the enemy
A friend near by
That's just for me
Oh, which could you be
Just say you'll stay by me
 
Taylor Scherer
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Gone For The Holidays
 
Im going to be gone for the holidays this
Year
But do not
Grieve
For I'll be missing you as
Well
Just hold me close at
Heart
And I shall do the
Same
And remember we'll be together again
Soon
 
Taylor Scherer
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Heart Of Ice
 
Forever is a love long forgotten
In a heart made of ice
That can no longer feel
Joy for things has been lost
As the warm turns cold
For things long ago can not always be
Found in a heart of ice
 
Taylor Scherer
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Here To Stay
 
Fall of old floats away
Flakes of winter are here to stay
Fires keep as warm all day
 
Silent prayers fill the sky
As a star flies by
 
Taylor Scherer
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Hope
 
Hope
To become
What we can not be
For all those
Who have belived
Have forgoten what it feels
To be free
A hope from within
That can always crush the weak of heart
For this is me
And it wishes it upon
No one else
This false hope of mine
 
The false hope is all it is
For things
Or just for one
Who knows what it is
This false hope of mine
Even I am lost in this confusing
Puzzle
For what is hope
If nothing can inspire
That dream to grow
Grow into reality
From the tips of
All that is
 
All that is
Is all it will ever be
As long as this hope remains false
A false hope will hold us back
We must inspire
And be inspired
To make these hopes grow
To grow into the future
 
Taylor Scherer
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If
 
If I cried
Would you care
If I died
Would you cry
If I was lost
Would you come and find me
 
I said it would never be true
Being able to go day without you
But now you seem so far away
And every day
Is a distant memory
 
Taylor Scherer
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I'Ll Always Be There
 
If you love me not
I shall fear
A long, cold life
Of agony and strife
My dear beloved listen close
Before I shed my tears
I shall always keep you close
To my heart no matter how far
We grow apart
Remember who loved you first
And has always and will always be there
When your in need
Just follow my lead
And you'll always be put first
But listen close
For I fear you have
Chosen a different path
Just know I'll always be
There
 
Taylor Scherer
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Insanity
 
Insanity
The point were a mind goes blank
With no worries, no limitations
A mind with limitless powers
For if we could all see into the
Minds of psychopaths
We'd see colors and visions of times yet to come
A freedom only they can bare
With no fears except being pulled from their dreams
Dreams that persuade death to aid them
In a quest for a 'better' world
Where everyone shares the same dreams
 
Taylor Scherer
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Just The Two
 
Sitting there
By your side
Here its only us two
No one can tell us what to do
Or what to think
There's only me and you
 
Looking into your eyes I can see
Me and what I am to you
Looking I can see
What you mean to me
 
Your the happiness in my dull world
What I have to look forward to
Everyday in my life
Knowing that somehow I can count on you
 
Taylor Scherer
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Love
 
For what is love without a lover
A heart searching
Without a path
A new beginning
With someone there
 
A half that's missing
A half never made
Walking the world for an new beginning
 
Off on a deserted plain
With a broken heart
Will lead you to despair
And grief
Waiting for a new beginning
 
Hope for love to find
You
In this cold new world
Hope for a new beginning
 
Will you ever find love
And if you do will it be to late?
 
Taylor Scherer
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No One To Hear My Pleas
 
Mind consuming
Is what it is
To figure out what to
Write
Write about love
Write about war or peace
But what does it do if no ones there to
Read it
 
For it's all useless
You see
For no one
Not you or me
Could grasp the truth
Of what it means to live
In peace
 
For all I do is write
But what use is it if no one hears my pleas
Pleas for a better future for all of us
But no one cares anymore
For they are all wrapped in self pity
Def to the real devastation
Just behind their doors
 
 
Children can't play
Animals can not roam free
As they deserve to be
We waste what is given to us
As we take it all for granted
Def to the devastation just behind our doors
 
For this is a warning for all that hear
We can not bare to be def anymore
We must regain our vision
If we wish to end our suffering
 
For all who think that it is crazy
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Just look within
And you might see once again
 
Taylor Scherer
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Ocean
 
A depth of fantoms
Unknown
With life unable to be
Seen
A vast canvas with colors not made  by
Man
A reflection of things
Above
A peice of life just waiting to be
Seen
 
Taylor Scherer
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One Leading Back To Another
 
Lips as red as roses
Roses soft as silk
Silk as fine as wine
Wine made from grape
Grape from the tree
The tree from the Earth
 
As everything comes back
From where it is ment to be
 
Taylor Scherer
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Peace And Harmony
 
Polite
Eco friendly
Agreeable
Calm
Efficient
 
Also
Not
Deadly
 
Happy
Accord
Relaxed
Melody
Open minded
Nurture
Yearning
 
Taylor Scherer
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Plateau
 
That flat area high above my grounds
So dull and bleak is it
I can barley hold back the
Tears
As I approach this thing in the sky
Boring shrubs and Joshua trees come into
View
I sigh and yawn but my thoughts have not yet settled
For many rumors I have heard in my time that have so deceived
Me
For now I'm beginning to see a new way of life 
With colors that blend in with the morning sky
And plants waiting to burst
For the birds chirp could be no sweeter to my ear
If I was standing next to him
I climb my once dull imagination into a new realm of
Vision
For nothing could be more clearer
But now I sit here looking down on my life
As if I were a small insect in the world
And wished for nothing more
Cause from where I sit now is only life
And joy
And all my sorrows are in that little insect below
So here I will sit and rest
Till it's time to journey to the
Stars
 
Taylor Scherer
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Poems
 
Poems, the things of folk lore and fantasies
Not always meant to be a simile
For words from heart are not always spoken
The heart's true love is token
Pieces of thoughts long forgotten
Come together in a epic love
For things long ago
For those who dream it
Shall achieve it
Always believe it
 
Taylor Scherer
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Questions
 
Ask questions not
For time is short
Live life
Breathe air
Do not look back
For it will cause despair
Keep moving on
And do not ask
For we are not quite there
 
For here is there
But that could be anywhere
For you I see
It could not be
For you looked back to soon
And we were not quite there
Despair
It brought upon us both
To ask a question
After we took the oath
 
Taylor Scherer
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Red Ridding Hood
 
One dark night with the cold breeze
The cold breeze
Shivering down her spine
Red Ridding Hood walked
Walked for what seemed to be weeks
The steeps she took crunched and cracked
Crunched and cracked those dark twigs beneath her
 
She started to run when she heard a faint song
She had no idea the wolf was right behind her
That wolf was right behind her
The song was from the woodsman
The woodsman, the woodsman
The wolf he crept upon her
He crept, and crept, crept
Soon the woodsman saw the wolf
Saw the wolf, saw the wolf
The woodsman chased the wolf
Into the dark night
The woodsman touched his barrel, barrel
And shot the wolf dead
 
 
Poem from the Original fairy tale Little Red Ridding Hood.
 
Taylor Scherer
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The Angel Overhead
 
As your angel stands over you
Protecting you from any
Harm
Remember to thank those
For what you have
And ask their angels
To protect them
On their journey
Through life
Just as your angel
Stands and protects you
From the harm
Life dishes out
 
Taylor Scherer
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The Cry Of The Wolf
 
Soon i'll be walking in the strange moonlight
With the moon round full
The stars shinning bright
At night you'll hear the wolf cry out
And hear his brothers and sisters call response
 
Taylor Scherer
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The Key
 
Imagination is the key
To most reality
An example my friend
Is easy to find
Look up to the sky
And close your eyes
Then open them wide
You see a cloud
What could it be
A cat
A dog
A fish
Or two
Think big
Go far
Don't stay at home
Be happy my friend
Don't be alarmed
 
Taylor Scherer
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The Picture Of The Night- Narrative
 
As the giving sun sets
Beyond the rising peaks
Night takes its shape
Stars & Moon become the giver
Giver brings grief and joy
To those who wish for it
And those who deny it
Soon the day giver comes
And banishes the night
Soon the battle shall start again
 
Taylor Scherer
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The Songs Of The Seasons
 
The Winter song was lost to him
The Summer song grieved to him
The Spring song whispered death to him
The Autumn song was news to him
 
  For four seasons life went on
  As the weather of the world died on
 
Taylor Scherer
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To Be
 
To be me
What does that mean
If I do not know what
Or who I am
 
Confused by others telling me how I
Should live my life
While theirs sits in ruins
Next to their forgotten promises and dreams
 
Why must everything have a place
Shouldn't we all just be
Be whatever whenever
Or hearts and heads decide
 
Conflicting feelings
Turn from one path to another
And end up going in circles
Around our place of orgin
 
Thoughts that can no longer be explained
They have no place being in my mind
But yet some cage or wall
Prohibit them from escape
 
To be me
What does that mean
If I do not know what
Or who I am
 
Taylor Scherer
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Weather
 
A snowflake falls from its maker above
Rain pounds the Earth with memories
A cloud, giver of live to all thats arid
The sun that rises in the east
Hail, the drums of the sky
 
No one really relizes, as life goes by
 
Taylor Scherer
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Why Else
 
Sometimes it's numb
Nothing really seems to be real
All that is known is known
Is that I'm here or there just
Walking to where ever seems fit
To know that sometime in the future
I will die and be buried in a forgotten grave
And what will they have left of me
A name like so many others with a forgotten
History
 
Staring into the heart of nature
Into life itself is the only thing that
Gives me purpose
To take what I am given and make a name
For myself that will positevly affect the lifes
Of all the generations to come
So that I will not be just another ant crawling
On this world with no intention of doing anything
Other then serving a higher position
 
What drives us forward
The hope of something new
To know we are placed on this rock
To change the meaning of life as we know it
 
Taylor Scherer
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Wings Of A Dove
 
As the morning dove takes wing
Leaving freedom in its wake
For all to see its pride
 
Taylor Scherer
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Yellow
 
I asked for yellow
Yellow my dear fellow
Not green or purple
Yellow my dear fellow
Yellow
 
Taylor Scherer
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