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Terry halvorson(1984/12/07)

I write without a thought like reading paper without ink but the words are
already their.
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To run with the wind
Fly like a bird

you most first

dive into the dark

and let go of your fears
to see the world clear

Terry halvorson
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7 suns

7 moons

7 rings of gold circling you

lost is your way 721 is the time of day
late for work on your 49th birthday

Terry halvorson
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I would like to use
big words that
explain indepth
how you this world
means to me
inside of a glass
but I am now lost
and have not

no path

I am the letter M
I am man

Terry halvorson
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even though you maybe
half of what she ment to me
it reflects whats left of me

a mirror around my heart
you still get the whole part
will you become the other

half of my heart
2222222222222 °?

Terry halvorson
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10 Cents

Drunk and alone

the only thing

I want is to go home
traped inside

not wanting to

die

can you help me from the
inside

give up and go away
forever lost in

the hay

not able to give

ten cents

for

the time

of day

Terry halvorson
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As the man made smoke
rolls over the village

what fear shakes their door
as a cloudless day turns into
mental rain

killing

without asking

names

Terry halvorson
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2 Halfs Broken Hearts

Even if I could fly

I would never

be able to touch the sky
for your eyes

I can not see

blinds me

for your touch

I can not feel

holds me

for your kiss

I can not taste
consumes

now that I am gone
that I am

half

half of what I am
when I am with you
never just one
always 2

Terry halvorson
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2 Part

From the frame of my babe

I can feel a need to love uncondtionaly
To fall asleep in her soft and tender arms
watching as the sky turns dark

and the smell of her hair twists my arm

I turn back to look in her eyes

we make contact and with out a word

we pass time in motion

soft unspoken

love is the word some say

but for what I feel

I could not put enough in one day

felt in only a touch

no better way to pass the time of the day.
as I lick the salt away

Terry halvorson
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2 What Is Their

I stair at the sunset
in the dawn

and watch the sunrise
in the dusk

eat without food
drink without water
breath without air
laugh without sound
read without words
feel without touch
love without heart

Terry halvorson
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24 Going On 40

keep your comments to yourself

the pain that is in my foot

that rolls to my calf and ends in my back

belongs to me

I signed for this to protect those I love

I would pay any cost

and you think you can relate because you've

seen a movieg, it's not a chip on my shoulder

I carry around it's a hundred and twenty pounds of dripping wet gear
I am a marine that has no fear

Terry halvorson
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69

make a Choice and choose to live within that moment for the rest
of your life

second guessing

only hurts

and well drive anyone insane

you got one shot

one life

getting lucky doesn't happen all the time

never look back, with wonder

it's like trying to see unheard thunder

Terry halvorson
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A Prayer For Those

From the darkest part

of my heart

to the sharpest point

in my mind

you consume me

taking control I fight the feeling
of you driving this body down
lifes road, ,

but you will not

take my soul

cancer will not let me

Terry halvorson
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A Sand Glass

forks in the road change the paith
life goes through an hour glass
and as the sands of time pass by
one wonders if life will always
have a clear cut

through

the hands of

grandfather time.........

Terry halvorson
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A Women Has To Cry

The weeping of my lover's heart
can set a fire in my mind

I can change the world for her
but I can't go back in time

only in my eyes
I see you cry

Terry halvorson
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A,100 Million

with a blood red eye stare

as though the devil himself

was felt in the air

a fog on top of a mountain

air so thick cold unafraid and alone
my M4 will bring me home

7000ft along a border

countries with futures

unknown

bullets sent to the east and west
cought in the meadle of this distress
are coalition forces put to the test

Terry halvorson
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Already Dead

Newport what a nasty thing

wasting my money on something that kills with-in

within my adiction, i pull the triger already so young traped
with a gun.

Terry halvorson
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Animal Abuse

As the warm weather heats the ground at my feet
Donkeys shaking at their knees

worked to death not given food to eat

as they carry the load from the work day full

on their backs across the mountains, all over the road
the grain is off to pakistan to be sold

a people lost selling their sole

Terry halvorson
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Answer To All

kick and swear

I am not

going any-where

hate me all you want

I am only going to say

it

once

clean your room and I love you

Terry halvorson
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As The World Looks To The East

From a point to top

the bottom always drops

mind over matter

a person never can flatter

sense in it all

the bombs are going to fall over your cities
and not no one to help at all

demons are controlling the last call

a plead for the deed well fall on deaf ears
shatter the dreams of seeds

for the rest of the world bleeds

Terry halvorson
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Ash N Dust

IF TIME DOES NOT STOP

WHEN DID IT START

HOW BIG DOES IT HAVE TO BE

BEFOR YOU CAN'T SEE

WHY ARE THE FIGHTS LOST OR WON

IF KILLING ISN'T FUN

HOW BLIND TO LOVE BEFOR IT'S GONE
HOW IS PAIN GIVIN END AT WHO'S FAULT

Terry halvorson
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Bar Seen

I am single

I am a war

I will fight

if at all only one night
I go out to battle

and come back with black eye's
your words hit off side
it was just a hi

I am single

I am war

I will fight

Terry halvorson
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Blue Heart

I do
I do
I do
I do
I do
I do
I do
I do

not know when

not know where

not know how

not know who

not know name

not know race

not know her

know that I will love

I will care
I will trust
I will bleed
I will hurt
I will cry

I will die

I do

know I will have you at my side

forever or atleast until the end of time

Terry halvorson
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Brick Walls

I will always love the thought
that never comes to mind
shadows of memories

in almost what i would

call a paste life

to you I have loved

now lost

forgotten

all locked up

it's hard to be all grown-up

Terry halvorson
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Cell Phone

With the press of a button

I can tell you all my secrets
that I hold inside

I can share

I can tell

I can feel

but I am only alive when

I have you on my mind...

if only for that moment in time
I hope one day I find you

I hope one day to call

I hope that it is your voice that wakes me from my fall...

Terry halvorson
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Clay Tile

As may I live

so shall I die

to all is what was

gone forever just because.

Love with an open heart
that does no bleed stabed in the back
left in black.

I loved you and still do
but would not want you 4
what you do

lie cheat and steal

I wish I could sue you

for the thousand and

one wet ones I have let
run down the side of my
face I had never felt so much
shame

for some one I thought I
new. I got screwed

just a random bullet

that shoot through

I could never hate you

for you know not what you do
shallow and thin

you break in the wind

not able to stand on sand

now you love another man

after you promised me everything
you had.

I thought you where all

I am

I was wrong but

I am now strong

better from what you said

I felt a raging hate within
Wanting blood and needing to Kkill
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I went to war just

to settle the score

I killed you a thousand times as you went running
around in my mind but

by the time I came back

you where already fucking married with a
kid in your sack.

Sick and alone

not wanting to go home

my heart ripped from my chest

memory filed in black

a part of me still would

take you back.

For what it was

it will never be

just another lost

fadding old

what was I saying?

Terry halvorson
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Clear

Lost in the Dark of a stroM.....
floAting in the winD

TraPed are the thougHTs with in
not aBle to feel or hear the whisPer
of the angles wiNGs

lost is my way

in @ world full of sin

the devil lay.... jUSt

footsteps away

as I do not pray

I could not ask for a simpler day..

Terry halvorson
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Clouds Of The Day

Tears from the sun
only felt by the
one you

love.

Tears from the sun
only fall on the
one you

love

Tears from the sun
only hold the

one you

love

Tears from the sun
only burn the

one you

love

Tears from the sun
only trust the

one you

Love

Tears from the sun
only come from
the one you

Love

Terry halvorson
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Coffee

In darkness you can see light
but in light, you see only shadow

words can be seen, heard
felt or touched

they can move moutains
or take a soul
give pain or love

high on a hill top

eco down

across a concrete jungle

to a lady of loves lost

she has been mine and she

has been yours never knowing

when or with who to settle a score

she has left in a taxi and me at the door

I wonder if it is starbuc$ or greenbea$ coffee

that she wants more

lost like last weeks flavor a feeling no more

sugar cream baby let me get the door

this time I will leave a silly heart burning for more
I would love to find a flavor a taste a warmth a cup
that never ended and always filled me up

this is my love but it's seems bitter and black
cream or sugar I don't drink it like that

getting lost as I travel through this

000000 cip it, , , up

and close this

Terry halvorson
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Damned

With only a small amount of emotion
the feelings are flowing

my love for you growing

a heart pouring

Cracking as it is inforcing

soon to burst

as your smile

becomes more

inshuring

Terry halvorson
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Dead Mans Thoughts

For what I can't say

For what I have lost

For what I have loved

For how much I care

I write to you who don't see and take me
in ways that I don't mean to be..

I am not sorry I'm not sad

I hope one day you all find your path

love your kids and hold them tight

tell them a story about me if you like.

we where all young once try and hold on to that
please remember me, as I will be watching
down on you........

a short story not true..

Terry halvorson

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

32



Depth In Them

Rocks that think

can't blink

hard are their thoughts

in preshaped form

not ever knowing if and when they will score
because theres no games on the floor

at the bottum they sit waiting to blink
watching as we did. as kids.

Terry halvorson
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Dictionary

High are the thoughts that place the things I say so low to the ground
that they have not yet been pick up on.

but I still am stupid when looked at as below you

The power in words has yet to consume you......

bla--bla---bla--bla

Terry halvorson
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Don'T Beleave A Man

I hate to cheat

but I THINK I am in love with you

don't mind her, she comes secound to you.

those flower I bought her, don't compair to the boob
job I got for you. The wedding ring don't mean anything
you are already having a child of mine, but I guess
if you prosest I'll have to open your vains and
people will just think you went insane...

forever lost in ah world with no coast

you where cheap fun all through the run

nothing more then just fun......

Terry halvorson
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Don'T Read This

I am a drug

I am inside your mind

keeping you

hucked

forever in time

until you die

I am you as

you are me

forever

in-perfect

Harmony

as just as

it has been

said

night is to day

as your love

only brings

the rain...

I can feel it on my nose

I can feel it when I am cold

I can feel it in my ears

wait that I would have to hear
excuse me my dear whats your
name lets go for a walk

and along the way maybe

a happy famly we will be some day...

Terry halvorson
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Easy

yeah thats real easy

the best part about

life is the

fact people think

that getting out cheap and easy
isn't slizzy

selling yourself short is faster then
waiting around for some dork.

got ya, easy pleaszy you ain't
nothing but a slut so fucking easy.
now you hit a nerve with me
leave me be. sorry I called but

I guess you got a raise outa me
so I think well just call this fair.

go and get a knew color for you hair.

change your eye's
and never again will you stand
by my side.....

Terry halvorson
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Edge

A child

A friendly smile

blinded by the preacher
his teacher

he claims to answer
only to allah

his mission to Kill
simple let the blood spill

Terry halvorson
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End 2 You

Takin into a world where dreams are forsakin
lost and alone my world is shakin

I find the strength, to stand on own

with the only thought, I am going home.

Terry halvorson
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Even The Score

place your knife
in my chest

simple and short
you are a whore
not knowing how
you scored

I want you
FOREVER

Simple and short

Terry halvorson
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Everlasting Sin

I yurn for more a lust that makes

my blood run cold poison that burns my soul
a death felt a hundred fold

eyes that shatter glass

lips that would make a gay man straight
and an ass that would break brick walls
O god do I want to lick your love

the things I would do

if you were standing

in the flesh

I close them and hold um in

my thoughts are always on you.

my everlasting sin

Terry halvorson
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Falling Star

Ripe down the walls that sround your mind
and watch chuncks of ice bergs fall through time
as your life passes, blink your eye's

Terry halvorson
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First Last

Hello 2 u and all gatherd here today

I wish I had a word to explain or a piece of comfort

I am sure you will feel this like the rain

after words go get drink and eat a steak

(dream as though you will live forever live as if there will not be a tommrow)
chaise what you can't see, don't sweat the small stuff,

and know I died in a dream.

Happy

Terry halvorson
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Fm Radio

If only I had cried in the rain

then maybe I would not have went insane
with a thousand and one looks

yours is all it takes

for the breath in my lungs to go away

I have not seen you yet

but I am waiting for that day

when the ground shakes

and the ocean boils

when birds fly to high in the sky

and all the love in my heart

blacks out the sky

your face well be my sun

when all others fade in the gloomy dark gray
of broken hearts ally way..

Terry halvorson
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Fools Paste

open and old

shame I do not know

I am a book

thrown on a shelf

and lost for gold

they left and went

running for the money

and here I set with all the honey
be happy with what you
have and forget about
your silly and stupid paste.

Terry halvorson
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For The Birds

I fly around without ever touching the ground
the sky is blue with poisin comin down
there is a secret up thair all around
aluminum helping to stop the count down
planes go round N round

as

exhaust is controlling the weather

the

rain dancing to the ground

combating mother nature

never works out

Terry halvorson
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God Made Me Cry

As cats close there eye's I walk on the tears spilled from their eye's

As though I will never be able to fly God is no more alive then all the wars we
close are eye's I wish it was a woman's world then maybe we all would not
deserve to die.....

Terry halvorson
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Gumdrops

I cry without a single tear

I bleed without a drope

no one see or hears my thoughts
I write in hopes of getting cought
I can cut with no blade

I speak with no words

I can dance with no song

I can color with no paint

thats the magic

of boiling water without

flame

Terry halvorson
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Half Way Up Or Down

As I blink my eyes

A shadow on the mountain side

was it a flash of light or just my mind
games are played by the enemy

one called

wave that flashlight and shoot tonight
about always half way up or down the hill
point on poo if I missed I have no clue

Terry halvorson
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Hand Mic

A deafing ring

around everything

consumes my thoughts

and slows time as seconds
become minutes the bullets fly

as if they where angery bee's only
wanting to sting me.

Terry halvorson
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Honest

With just looking in your eye's

I can see your crimes

a paste you hide

from yourself and everyone else
be honest with me

don't lie

you only got one shot

a single chance

I will leave or spend eternity

Terry halvorson
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Hunting In The Dark

The twitter of a bird as it's perched on a tree

is replaced by the faint whistle of a rocket

fly-in over me

the sound of a BOOM wakens me from my sleep

as I run up to a hill top to spot whoever is looking at me
NVG's as they are known to me

give me my eyes in the dark of night

Killing the hunter when he comes out to strike

Terry halvorson
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I Love Tv

men I have killed their lifes I dream

I am sick of what you call reality

my fellow american's you sicken me

fat and lazy watching your TV

my friends, strangers too you

have given all so that you can sue,

drink and eat until you get screwed too

that is death I speak of my their isn't a chanel for that

we deserve too fall flat on are butts, rebuild and stop asking
can you do that.

Terry halvorson
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I Would Kill

I know the feeling

of what it is to kill

I hold back from what
people would call

ILL

I know you want to push
and see the limits

of what my world has come to
but a feeling like mine is
forever traped in time

I can call on this emotion
whenever I feel

but to do so

would mean death for those
who think other then WE do.

Terry halvorson
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Internet

I look down in my hand

to find a single grain of sand

I open my mind to see

the world looking back at me
at first, shock but then

the sun comes in

and here I set once again
thinking about how small

the world realy is

the short time, life lets me live

Terry halvorson
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Its Easier This Way

You say that it's easy

but don't hold true

walking alone in life on foot

steping twice through back to your knees
alone inside you fall apart

words without meaning

hearts apart in just one day..

left in the dark

playing in the rain

hopin one day the pain will go away
listening as your foot steps fade away
heartbreak to smashing dreams

life feels as though it has no where to go
once you left I ran away

Lost myself somwhere along the way
hope N pray the sun shines on this day
and now I have no more words to say

on this matter, , , , you are cold and dark
a lost memory in my heart, , ,,,,.,,,

Terry halvorson
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It's Out There

I am sickend by what I see

things that should be

kept between the two

when at nights NEEDS.

all over the place and yet

no one makes a mistake..

it's all over the place so

no one will see it. but when

we look back there should

be a big, gap of a time

when sex should be taken back

the world will fall but it's not my fault..............
everyone it's here wait.... to do nothing........
because it is out there in the world well

you site behind your screen.....

telling your self it's no me

we should pretest like the 60's

but of course with out the drugs and sex

and all the stuff that became okay is killing the
youth today....

Terry halvorson
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It's To Late

when that some-thing comes

in the wind you know not

what it is, ,

but it's there you can

feel it alive on your skin

life in the little moments

how ever so small

on a wet cold rainy day

or 90 and at the beach

it's there

some-thing in the back of it all
not seen with an eye ball

or read in a paper

but just felt

forcing life over all

gentle and soft

thinking above all going to the highest point in the sky looking
back and relized that I have died.

Terry halvorson
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Jessie

tell me if you like

all things

you'd like to say
that sound nice

I DO NOT CARE

i write whats on my mind
it will last all of time
and as the room spins
i sit and think

how nice it would be
to take a piss

and laugh as i fart
cause your shit
stinks

world wide

you can't think
break me down

but think twice

who is this guy

i write for heart

i write for me

a thousand words
that do not bleed
can you see

come and find me

a million poems

lost

in harmony

people waiting

to be seen

Terry halvorson
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Jump To Feel The Fall

So life sucks

you think it's hard
what why

school sucks

a bad hair day

o I think I'll commet sucide
listen you have

a life and when

it sucks it just

gets that much better
open your mind

to the brighter

side of life

to save yourself

from a choice

you can't make

Twice

Terry halvorson
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Just A Click Of The Mouse

We can get carried away
lost in world on are display
do we forget where we live
as life passes by

kids don't swing

getting fat befor it's time
never feeling sunshine

die befor your time.

Terry halvorson
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Koray

Love is not only felt in a word spoken
it can be felt in a_touch or

felt in one kiss some one

can touch your soul in a matter of
only moments

and it will last a life time

for thoughs with heart

holding on to a feeling

can take you dreaming

a life that you do not live

can still be yours

even if it is only yours

Terry halvorson
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Last Beat

I alone hold the power

to touch you heart in this hour

on one knee, I'll give you everything
until my last beat

To become what needs to change
will you marry me

Terry halvorson
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Lead Block Uv's

Hat worn in the sun
keeps your face from age
sunscreen blocks UV rays

ummm didn't I bring a lead blanket today..

Terry halvorson
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Life Is A Shopping Aisle

I Hear your voice in the misty wind

calling my name out in vain

for the light you seen in me is now faded into gray
I have charged the hill and climbed my sole

to find I am just another lost and lonely ghost

remembering the sound of your voice in the dark
guides me to are own heart

each having it's own half but never whole

unless we are together

must we be apart

is that what fate has for us in the store

of lifes aisle

Terry halvorson
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Little Hammer

I set and wait if at all only for a few days

it has gotten cold (rain to snow) all as the wind blows

some parts of the day you can see the moutains fare away
high are their peaks it seems from looking down what seems
to be beneith, my weapon is packed there is no looking back
I am going to get mine and it would seem that I would freeze
this moment in time like the frost nippin at my nose.

Terry halvorson
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Little Me

If a moutain can be moved
and a wild heart claimed
then whats to say maybe
one

day I will find my way

Terry halvorson
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Looking Back

I look in the paper

to what I see

a world of nothing

bleeding with money

to hate is what I want

to care is what I need

to help means nothing to me
so take care and hate me

as you want to need

I lay here and bleed.
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Lost Are My Thoughts

Off holding my own

in land with a country it doesn't own

name less people with frowns bullits upside down
they all turn into dark shadows

that wisper

dreams I want but never remember
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Magic Of The Moment

What I have writin

has been read more then
a thousand times

The love I speak of

has been acted on

This is are time

So we fight

as those befor use

and as are kids will do
Nations rise and fall
through the ages

we read of the paste

and all it's glory

and here america stands
proud and true

almost ready to fall

but not without getting sued

Even though you will change tommrow
and the day after
change will come

Do) )
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Mirror Of Morning

gentle ocean breeze
soothing calm relaxing

it takes me to my knees

I lose power to control

the bottled up emotions
riping away at my soul

I watch as the sunset goes
and wait for a new day
hoping the paste

will one day fade away
although it has made me
who I am today

I can change

but can not control my fate
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Money For The Poor

To the corners of the earth

that sum reserve to call hell

life isn't lived like anything you know
it's apart of a style traped in time
life of the eger but only to die
here there is no money

were the poppy seeds blow

here there is no money

were hashish is smoked

here there is only money

were the bullets go
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Moonlight

your life is traped in secounds
your world revolves around minutes
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Naked With Clothes On

A cut in my heart that would take a hundred light years to cross

seems to have been mended by your feather soft touch

A pain thet on that day I thought never again will I love

you ran across

befriended me holding me excepting me

taking me in and now I am finding that I am getting lost in the thought

of being in love again to fly with wings that had been striped from me

in what only could be the darkest hour of a life that I had seen infront of are
giving me another shot at what was lost and I want to thank you for that I want
to love you for that I want you to be the other part of me so that we will never
have not to be but is what we be naked with are clothes on mentaly

Terry halvorson

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

74



Nature Kills Death Happens

a leaf drifting in the wind
softly crashing to the ground
however so soft killing an aint
as it fell crushing it's world
with out a sound

as i watched i didn't see

the impact it had on me
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No Dress Code

Your words fall on soft ears

I try to hear

but the speed in which they hit

is unknown to me

I don't understand what it is you want me to comprehend
so I'll give it another shot and go again...
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On Earth

when you find the time

I hope you can stop bye

and as we sit

I hope that time will fly bye

and after the yrs have paste

we can take break and look back
reflecting in all the sunsets of the paste
walking in life, hand in hand
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On Top

When the world

you live in

becomes a haze

things that you once
thought begain

to fade

and all you

think about are

sunny days

you have gone isane
with-out your memories
people go away

and at the end of the day
you are the one to blame
all for yourself, you say
on top of the world

ANA Nere L0 SLaY .t
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Only 25

I live in a tiny box where only a few can see

I am his heart that never bleeds I care and love but he doesn't see

famly and friends are not what they once were to me the
joys in life are sandpaper to my tounge as though the flavor fades to dust, foggy,
gray haze over my life, a stink, a whole, where does this life go? forward I push
paste my paste to step in the same shoes but on a diffrent path.......
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Persia

Dusty roads and a dirty weapon

blisterd feet and hotter then hot heat

make me dream of a time when life was sweet

when beer and weed surrounded me

and girls were down on their knee's

parties and what seems to be the life for me

on top of what the world was at the time didn't seem to be
but now that my eye's are open to the world and it ways

it seems to be the only light I see

Terry halvorson

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

80



Photograph

The sky is a wonderful red

the smell of your hair

The soft touch of the wind

the smooth feeling of your skin
The lite prickles of grass

the tingle of YOUR kiss

The memory

I hold forever with-in
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Poets Are Dead

in this world

of txt msgn

and fst fd

no tm t tlk

with STD's

being givn

without any thought
who cares

no one

I guess if your

hot your hot

hay wna fck

please this world is falling to it's knee's
good knight
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Points Made

look at all

of use on here

trying to change

a world we hold

so dear,

and to who may peer
only a glance

of what they might understand
if only people would have
the insight to see that
acting on emotion

kills me thats us

humans of such

able to tape into

what others can't

A man killed his child
because she broke his
xbox how shallow

how alone to have more
of a connection with that
then the fruit of your tree
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Pot Of Gold

people can exspress what they feel

this is easy for most

but to be able to have some-one

cry or laugh or just rather not read

what you have writen is a key

into a world where you can run

free simple, short or sweet in

that place I try to write where you stand I'll look back a wave to you
throw the glass. scared as you hold youself back

I want to sit on the rainbow

or laugh if I where ever to lets say shit my paints...
ummm I don't know where I am going with that..
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Read Me

Read and rape me without a single si
I am a poem I make

you feel on the inside

cry or laugh

I can kick your ass
without a punch

or a swing

I can make you hurt

I can make you cry

I can get you laid

I make people go insane
think twice befor you click
me away

have a good day.
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Rhyme

I could tell you

a thousand ryhmes
about heartbreak
and dark places

but you can't swallow
that fact

that you are to blame
for all the pain.

pig that can't feel
shallow swimming

in a cloud that is
RAIN

fallen and lost
INSANE
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Ronald

dead to you peace of shit
silent and dead

you are unable to

feel in
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Russia

A force that was

that had fallen down

now stands looking around

only to find that all of his friends now carry frowns

the world has changed for him

but I would say that he will make it back to his way

blood will be lost and a real war will rage

polatics will go down the drain and tree hugin hippies will go insane
time is short for the world we know, as today.

america is in for an, eye-awake.
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Salted Skin

I wanna lick the
salt running
down

the side

of your skin
making

a very

hot

deadly

sweaty

sin

with the

only light
comming

from within.
blinded

by the dark

I want your heart
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Seeing With Your Tounge

If I most speak it for you to feel

my kiss my touch the look in my eyes do not
carry meaning

so I guess if you where deaf

are love would not be in this bed.

I can't hear with my eyes

and feel with my ears

or taste with my hand
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Sexy Deuvil

Get naked and stripe

well you dance around

on stage you sell candy

for the eye making money
on the side you are a sexy
devil in discaise

O how any man would
want to be in between your
thighs I can't blink

as the higher part of my
brain can't think

you are in control

as your leg swings left to right
I need another beer befor I
can call it a night...
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Sheep On A Stump

when in doubt

blink your eyes

N hold on tight

you might just fall off this ride

who cares if I can't spell and rym in time

ask yourself do I need these lines to make my life

is everything either wrong or right corect or is that another error in my life
you can judge me by the way I write, but my friend it is not me who thought
twice, or asked myself is this guy right, nitpick and say whatever you like, I
promise I'm not hear to pick a fight or prove a point

but how is it you live in choice when your selections are made from someone
else's voice.
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Simple

captured and traped
inside of a contract
some days I feel like
I could snape

but I love this crape
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Sorta Somthing Like That

Feeling the lose of thousand teardrops

choking on the thought of love that has been cut off

it is cold and curl world, and you say americans are soft

there is a reason we set on the worlds top

ya we know we care to much for the rest, going above and over all the rest we
save you,

well are own die, kill rape and steal......

we are not dumb just making shure you have all the fun.
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Spark

The love felt in one's heart
when it brakes

why does it seem

as if the whole world is falls apart
you cry and shake

it

becomes hard to breath and
all is hate

replacing

what

once was only alittle spark
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Stars In The Sky

how if for only this

could it be that

you have been sent here to
be with me

for now you are gone
forever to be

I fight what I feel inside

to say no in all internity
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Storage

If I was to sit and think

about the world and everything

only the things that I know about
would come into play

so if I was to open my mind

and think paste my life

and not looking at a picture

but a painting passing through

time

then I wonder

if I am a color

or bristle maybe the handle

it could be as if maybe I am the artist
painting with all the colors of the light
that is in my life I write short and

to the point but there is depth

I drink often and am very much alone
but I know I am not the only one
meeting people and sleeping with them
is infact easy but to be in touch with there
soul is infact out of reach for most shallow
and thin is the (what) every one is
look deep inside yourself and find that
this in it's own way is a poem writen by
your eyes

Terry halvorson

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

97



Strawberry

hand on my foot

apple on the tree

who here will read me

these thoughts of mine

will blow your mind

death will come

and the moon will shine

I'll set and get drunk

to pass the time

Who here has Wine....oooi i e e
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Strength

Tangling vins in a world of deceit

A people traped in a paste that knows no defeat
strong is their history

A people with value in pride to die

killing their own kind

in order to fly

Freedom
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Sunset

clear
bright
blue
pink
orange
thoughts
of

you
soft
tender
smooth
gentle
wind
blowing
soft
true
laying
next

2

U
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Sunshine

I am the bringer of death
and I destroyer of life
crushing conceret with
the flick of my i

on this key-board silly

why would you ask why

birds fly in the sky

go ahead and think

it over twice

come up with something

that will unblock the mind
going paste of what has been
to a world open free of sin
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Take My Hand

I want you like

the grass needs dirt
from the foundation
of my roots

you will be what
bears my fruite

can you be mine

tel the end of time
forus, ,,,,isjust
a blink

but forever is

all washed down
the sink.

forget is what is done
you know not what
is to come.

I will keep you safe
locked inside

who R u
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Ten O'Clock At Night...

A fucking, hate
that has no depth
that has no color
that has no limit.
A, hate

that does not feel
that does not care
that does not want.
hate

that needs pain
that needs tears
that needs to be feared.

A understanding, love
that has no depth
that has no color

that has no limit.

A, love

that does not feel
that does not care
that does not want.
love

that needs pain

that needs tears

that needs to be feared.
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The Letter, (U)

U N ME are

all in some way

the same

wishing on stars

and dreaming at night
thinking about holding
one another tight

but yet we are still
sleeping alone

under a midnight

sky

kissing the pillow each night
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The Valley Floor

With the feeling of calm waters around him
he closes his eyes for the night

drifting away into a soft dream

touching the skin he can not see

awoken and half asleep

without a thought

the gear goes on

taliban fighters

singing songs
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The Worlds Greatest

Is not me or you

so who can it be

yet not born

or maybe from

the paste who knows

why ask

get drunk and become

FAT

don't care for an other

what have they done

except put a knife in your back
blame other for the problems you have
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The Zoo Is 4 U

If i didn't write what would I do

sit around with nothing to do

or would I walk a hundred and one miles
just to see you.....
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Theater

The whole time some one whispers in my ear

telling me all the things I would like to hear

I give in without a thought

and just like that the lights are out

I set in the dark watching

for the light as the stars

dare not come out

or as for the moon that lay in the shadow of the earth
hoping that the sun comes

to light me out
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There Is More In Life.

No words to speak

No ears to hear

caught in the meadle
some where between here
are thousands of people
waiting to find cheer

all with dreams

of becoming millionears

it won't happen

just like pretty girls

are nice to look at

but are weak and thin
nothing seems

as is..

look in a mirror and ask is this everything thats within.
wake up wake up.
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Thought

traped inside a headless mind
I am thought passing through time
an idea of sorts not yet yours
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Tick In Tocks

Time, , the sleeper

Thinks of a world

Where dreams are cheaper
And as the moon

Passes him bye

She spits right

Inside his eye

Forever in the

Blink of an

Eye
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Time Delay Computers Compulate

There is an 800 ms delay in the time it takes your brain to say hey we all loose
about 40 mins a day Watch as the beautiful bluebird flew away or was that
yesterday yes it rained as fall said slap the guy in the face for even Considering
life was a race Who cares if the information I process comes in a little late What's

on the other side of the wall on this conscious state Player please don't
procrastinate
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To Myself

A picture in my mind
remembers all the thoughts
that have been lost in time

The ice around my heart
keeps my feeling locked
inside

I walk around
and wonder

what is life

does it come in a glass
or is it sold on a shelf
can I buy peace of mind
I think no

it's all

iced up and locked inside
allow your-self to feel
learn to grow and heal

and to walk away from things that

R not real
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Too We Dream

I close my eye's and pick a place

I travel there and exspose my face

I am not seen or heard but I leave footprints in the dirt

I walk around and around I go only to find that I am not at home
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Truths True

Having nothing left to say

And just walking away

people should learn

from what others say

being alone in the world

comes from wanting

the things they can't have

look at yourself and just be glade
except what you are

have a good night and remember to
wipe urass

N Thats that
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Twisted

A dark taste in my mouth

let's me see the world with a frown

but I would like to see you in a wedding dress
pretty as blood driping from a whole in your chest
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Unknown Telphone

Nothing I write will change your mind

you will always do what you think is right
when you answer to no one

looking back into to the paste it's damn good
to hear you laugh when thats all we have
how is your life it's been years,
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Usa

water from a bottle

food in a store

if I didn't have any money
I would be a whore

Terry halvorson

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 118



Victory In Death

Peace is a word

and the dead can't speak

who else wants to sing along

go for a ride straight to the end of your time
life puts a twist in pause

as fast as it goes. god only knows

or maybe she just feel alseep

ah thousand to one

or a million to none

nothing to compare
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Warning

Drunk and wanting to fight
thinking some-one will die tonight
so stumbling around in a drunkin haze

my sight begains to fade
I am tierd and stressed
from my own disarest

I step to cross the street

That was the end of my life
drunk and alone I am now
only a ghost forever

roaming the roads
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Weak

In the wildest part of your heart

you lay with the strong

hoping that one day

you can brake the chains on your thoughts

if only to speak without out giving it secounds pause

I write without care so you can become strong

and take from me above and beyound

forever as only as long as a pause

a thought a ryme a love a hate a crime a fight
somthing lost at midnight

a back door open some one stole the cake

and you can scream sucide as you begain to feel the ground shake
but a simple man would only say that you are isane
brush you off like the flake last week

stupid girl it's not like I had plans to give you a ring
jump on the car in the front with roller blades hold on
and enjoy the ride for heavens sake write what comes
and don't haisotate,
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What Comes In Time

My dream isn't out here.... There is no one place to start thinking that you know
everything. I loved living in a small world thinking that everything outside of it
was so much better..

Running down a gravel road doing 100mph laughing at the thought that I could
die... Getting drunk and wasting Time..

Life can hit you hard and stop in the blink of an eye. Paused, ing what else is
there in life... moments that seem like they don't matter but in fact

Change the rest of your life.

I left a place that didn't matter to me, with people I thought, didn't care.

I am looking back on that life and seeing things that weren't there.

I set half way around the world wishing I could party there.

I set in a chair cross legged scratching my hair.

I want a small town life, with good friends and a fridge full of beer.

I want to spend my summers at the lakes, fishing. Listening to country music.

I am coming home to farm find a wife, live content with the fact that all I need
Is what Is there.....

My dream isn’t here.
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Which Road To Go

The glazy look of

a old mans foot

has walked on this

earth alot longer then

what it takes for some

16 yr old to forsake

the wisdom of some one

older that knows a whole

hell of alot more

forever the young will be dumb
and die as they have done
forever old there they go, , locked in
a nursing home
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Who Thunk It

Get drunk

and grabe a slizzy slut
contract a disease

and forever be on your
knee's

my how life is full

of mystery
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Wishes

A farm boy that doesn't sin

fly's a kite in the wind

only wishing he had wings

so he could fly

where his mom and the angels sing.
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X-Read Dark Deep

getting drunk and driving well high
am I trying to commit suicide
or am I already dead on

the inside why when I

try to feel

This icy cold

swells up inside

and carries my mind

to another place in time
wishing that I had already died
a depth so deep only 6 feet.
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Y R U Upset With Me

Looking into an hour glass

as the light in the day fades away

I wonder if I have made a change
for those who only have little to say

Terry halvorson

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 127



Your Power

The voice I hear when you whisper in my ear
is the one I hope god will call me on

the words you say shake the ground

and clear the way

I come forth like a bullet out of a gun
straight to you always true
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