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trinity mathieson(9-16-1993)
 
When I was born I had a major heart disease. I was able to be held in the palm
of your hand. When I was two my father had been  had been hung by my
mother. After that my mother had been taking care of me and my sister but my
mother had been feeding us dog food. One time she had left me in the middle of
the street and my hand was hit by a  I live with my grandmother here in
Hesperia, California.
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A New Day
 
as the sun set the day ends, everything that happenes is forgotten. as the world
around us grows dark, it turns to nothingness. It is night anything can happen, a
person dies, a baby is born, and two people find love. but were there is love
there is also hate, war, envy. Everything grows quiet as the sun rises from the
distant horizen and with the sun a new day to live
 
trinity mathieson
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A Resipe For Love
 
add a teaspoon of friendship
add a pinch of cherishment
put a dash of heart warming moments
put in a cup of memories
put it in the oven of life
and that is a resipe for love
 
trinity mathieson
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Battle
 
If your there and i'm here
and if you here and i'm there
you want me and I want you
I can't win.
but the only time we can
we fight to love
and love to fight
but before we know it
we will die
but lets stop fighting
and just spend the time we have
left together.
 
I love you Jaime Kennedy
 
trinity mathieson
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Day By Day
 
I live my life, I go day by day. I am only human I make my mistakes, but i learn
from them. I love her, all her flaws and kinks. Every day i am lucky enough to
wake up next to her, every morning i hold her thinking on how I can be the
luckiest guy on the world. We may fight on occasion but in the end we only
become closer and she makes me love her more, her smile brightens up my day,
and for all those who say you only fall in love once here is what I have to say.
Alonna Dudley I fall in love with you all over again with every time I see you. And
I promise through the good and the bad, I Will stay by your side until I draw my
last breath to say I love you.
 
trinity mathieson
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Demons Hunger
 
I am in a dark room wandering around in a endless void, all that I can see is
darkness all around me. I am sitting down in what seems to be the middle of the
room, I close my eyes in fear of what might await for me as I open my mind. I
wait in the room for what seems to be like a eternity, waiting for something to
happen. I feel like I am being tortured again, like before being driven into
madness from the darkness.
 
But in a moment of weakness I see a small glimmer of light, it seems to be in the
shape of a door. I stand up and yell 'hello is anyone there? ' before I can hear a
answer I start to run towards the door, not seeming to get anywhere I run as
fast as I can. my heart racing as I try to escape the dark room that entrapped
me, I can see it...I can see the exit. I push as hard as one last time, finally
reaching the door I try and bust through.
 
As I hit the floor I look around the newly lit room, I seem to be in a hospital
room and I hear nothing but screams. as I stand up I look behind me to see the
door wide open the only thing I can see is not a dark room, yet a hallway that
leads in the room. as I look in a mirror to see my grey hair and beard I gasp in
surprise to see that I have not aged my hair the mix colors of brown and red like
before. I start to walk to the screams and see a woman giving birth to a baby,
but in a instant the only thing I see is blood running out of the strange woman.
next thing I know I turn around to see the door from before has disappeared, the
room bursts into flames and the woman's stomach is torn open.
 
Instead of a baby I have found out that in the woman's busted open stomach
stood a red man, his beat red eyes had stared into my soul freezing me in my
steps. I try and yell out for help my mouth is covered by the dead woman, her
still bleeding and her teeth razor sharp. As the man steps closer he shows me the
whites of his teeth as he opens his mouth, and bites into my next. I managed to
yell as loud as I can but it was too late no one can help me escape the hell of the
room, I wake up in a sweat yelling out for whoever can hear me. I am alive and
will not back down from the horrors into my life that I have just experienced.
 
trinity mathieson
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Destiny
 
your destiny is not mine.
But ours might be intertwine
all though you dont know me
I hope you can meet me
even if it is not our time
it is not mine but
its your time to shine
 
by: trinity mathieson
 
trinity mathieson
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Dreams And Horrors
 
As I roam around the sweet world of dreams, I am happy noticing that she is
next to me. Her face was a clear as day to see and as beautiful as a angels smile,
I wrap my hand around hers holding it tightly. around our fingers are rings that
show that we have and will always be there for each other forever. We are
walking in a grassy plain the day was bright and the sky clear, I know it was a
perfect world as soon as long as I was with her. I look her in my arms, pulling
her gently closer to me kissing her.
 
Right before I place a kiss along her lips, I opened my eyes for a brief moment.
then I realized the grassy plain that we were exploring suddenly burst into
flames. I looked around holding her close, and as I feel her breast touch me it
disappears. I look around for her and notice that she has fell into the earth, fell
into the deep earth and the fire covered obis known as hell. I fall to my knees
and yell out her name, tears streaming down my face.
 
That's when I wake up, I look around and realize that I am still in the grassy
meadow. I see her again, kneeling above me saying my name. I reach up and
pull her down against me about to kiss her as deep as I possibly can. before our
lips touch I would whisper to her, ' I love you.' as our lips is about to touch that's
when I wake up again, I look around I am in my room and I start to cry. I am in
love and I would do anything to be there for her, but I cry because I am not
close to her.
 
trinity mathieson
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God See's All
 
As the sun falls the sky grows dark. The night envelopes the earth, time comes
to a complete stop. Things happen in the dark of night. Under the hand of god
many things the lord make happen. He watches as two friends become lovers,
and a baby boy is born, and a mother watches her little boy is born. He kneels
down in front of his bed 'dear lord, I know you see all, and know all, please
watch over us as we sleep tonight. Please watch over me and mommy amen.' As
the boy Lies down next to his mother he falls fast asleep. As the night fades the
edge of the earth glows. God raising the sun in the sky bring a start-up to a new
day.
 
 
 ' GIVE TO THE LORD, AND YOU SHALL RECIEVE.'
 
trinity mathieson
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Hate
 
I hate you
you hate me
if you loved me
we wouldent be in this
to the death
you cant hert me
you cant touch me now.
 
trinity mathieson
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Hurting Heart
 
There in a dark room, standing alone no one to hold me, no one to keep me
warm. I walk forward my steps silent, it feels like I have been walking forever all
that is running through my mind is, 'what am I looking for? ' When I think that I
have finally reached the end I notice that I am in the same place I was once
before. My walk quickly turning to a sprint, feeling like the walls are closing
around me. I close my eyes and think its a dream, I open them up,  I am still in
the dark room, my heart beating feeling like its about to explode.
 
But then I hear something, it is faint but yes I can hear something. When I look
around I see a very dim light, 'what is this? What or who are you? ' There is no
responce from the light, then it starts to look like it is moving away. I stand on
my feet and run for it trying to grab the light. The voice growing calmer and
more angelic, I can hear what it is say. It is saying my name, I heared this voice
before I cal out once again, 'who are you? ' And that's when I wake up. In her
arms the same angelic voice saying my name seeing her sound asleep, I kiss her
and think and I realize that she is my true love. And she saved me from the
darkness, the darkness that turned out to be my breaking heart. I truly love her.
 
trinity mathieson
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I Am
 
I am Trinity
I am a respectful man
I am a loving caring person
I am a heart worming man
I am a nartrial born poet
I am Trinity
 
trinity mathieson
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Insanity
 
I travel alone, going down this never ending road of madness. I have been going
down this road for as long as I can reamember, everystep being more
devestating than the last. when will it stop when will this road end, I cant do it I
must try and find the end that is why I travel. but as I see something in the
distance a small speck appears in the middle of the road, as I get closer the
speck turns into a form, a woman. as I walk by her I notice her she looks scared
as I stop to see if she is alright my heart stops. I fell in love with her the first
moment I saw her and heard her angelic voice. this is love and now as we get to
know each other more and more the deeper I fall for her and I know I would
gladly give my live to save her from any harm that may be put through her way.
I love her and even though she is sick right now by her side I will stay for the
rest of my life and in her heart for an eternity.
 
trinity mathieson
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Life
 
my life is not yours
but even though we have
something speacial.
if your sad i'm sad.
if your happy i'm happy.
i am in love and you cant stop it
we all have it.
 
trinity mathieson
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Life Always Has Something New
 
Life is not always the best that you want,
maybe you think its not the best thing in the world.
But for every life there is given there is also a life that
is taken away at the same time, there is only a few
that learn the lesson of real living.
 
the rest of the world has yet to learn yet but nothing is ever free,
for when they were born others life is taken away from them.
people may think that everything that they have is theirs
but it is not it is every ones. they may not be there they may not
have bought it but they used their hands, their blood, their life to make it
just so it would be taken away.
 
I learned that no matter what what you love it will never last
life is not given it is borrowed don't waist it.
and don't let anyone tell you that you are worthless
because life always has something new in store for you.
 
trinity mathieson
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Lost
 
im lost i have no place to go.
i need a family but they dont
know.
they have a family a home.
i've search the woods,
i've search the lake.
there is only one that will take
me one that can worm my
heart.
and that is you.
 
I love you jaimie kennedy! ! !
 
trinity mathieson
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Lost Loves
 
I am running for my life, running for our lives. She is right there I can see her
but no matter how hard I try I cant seem to reach her. I love her, I love him.
they are my family and no matter what happens that will never change, they are
the ones I love with all my heart, they are my frieds, my family, my support.
When I close my eyes all I see is them, when I look up in the cloudy sky all I see
in the clouds is there beautiful faces. they are angels that are watching over me
no matter what or where I am.
 
The little one, so full of life and joy...he always brings a smile to my face when I
hear his laughs. He reminds me that there is a future for everyone and I dream
about him when I sleep. He may be a part of me that may never break away.
 
She is the mother, the wife, the one I have been destined to be with my whole
life. no other can compare to her no matter how hard I try to look, even if I
wanted to find someone else I could not even come close to her. she is perfect
no matter how hard I try I can never seem to get her out of my mind. she is the
most important thing in my life, I dream about her justs holding her in my arms
and kissing her gental lips.
 
this is my family, the little boy that never seems to give up on the things he
loves. And the magnificant woman that is just like a angel, they are the angels
that watch over me all times.
 
trinity mathieson
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Love
 
I love you, you love me.
If you can see we were ment to be.
I see your face when i'm awake
I see your face when i'm asleep.
If i were to die for you i will
but i wish you would not lose
your love for me.
In the day and in the night
you are always in my mind
till the end.
 
I love you Jamie
by: trinity mathieson
 
trinity mathieson
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My One True Love
 
were ever I go she follows me, I know she is with me because I can feel her
warmth in my heart. I can see her smile were ever I go. we have a connection
that I have never had before. I can feel her in my arms. Is this love.
 
yes it is I know it is, this is true love. A love that I have and will never share with
anyone else but her. she is the sun that warms up my heart, she is the
butterflies in my stomach when I think of her. she is the blanket that keeps me
warm when I am cold and alone. I know this is love.
 
when I look into the sky I can see her, when I look at the flowers I think of her
she is everywere with me. she is my everything, she is my world and I know that
will never change. when I am gone and scared I think of her and the promise I
made to her. when I think about the future we will have together I start bluching
and giggling uncontrolably I know this is love, not just some love its my one true
love, my one true love and I couldnt live with out her. she is the one that keeps
me happy, she is the one that keeps me alive.
 
she is MY love and no one elses, I love her so much and our future is a bright
one.
 
 
 
I love you
 
trinity mathieson
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Perfection
 
On a snowy white day in the middle of winter, I see a tall white figure. her slim
for wrapped up by a white gown that flows behind her with every step. AS I stare
at her with a wide smile on my lips I stop to think about who this person is. I
wince my eye trying my hardest to make out the perfect form aproching me but
to no avail I can not tell who it is. as I time grows on I feel as though every step
she takes towards me I fall more in love with her than I already am although I do
not know who it is I am in love with. As she grows closer to me though I can
start to slowly make out what she looks like. as she stops next to me I am surly
able to make out what she looks like, her cherry red lips in the figure of a smile,
he crystal blue eyes looking back into mine as I turn to face her. Her blonde hair
tied up into a bun with a dimond tiara and vail over her head. her fair skin as
pure as the snow that fall apon us. As I look down I notice something funny I am
in a tuxedo and it apears to be my wedding day. I smile as finally we both are
able to become a family together forever as our time comes we both gladly say 'I
Do'
 
trinity mathieson
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Save Me
 
The ties that I have made, the promises that I have kept. The tears that I have
wept was not what have saved me. the truth that I have found, the love that I
have gained. the one that I have tried, she kept me from the dark. she has left
me here with a heart full of love. she has gave me everything that I have ever
needed, but as you walk into the room a secret is reaveled and I am tied to a
chair, as you walk closer you take the tape off my mouth and I lean my head
back. and the last words that I am ever able to say again my last four words
apart of this world before my worldly bonds are gone are 'can you save me? '
then I sit there and die.
 
trinity mathieson
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The Light
 
The Light is warm, it is comforting. The light is what has me moving forward,
having me push to my best. My Light is my love, my whole life has been dark
and alone. when My light came into my life I became happy once again, just like
I was so long ago. My light lives in my heart, my light stay's in my mind every
moment of the day and when I sleep I dream about it. Without it my life would
go back to being dark and dreary, without it my death would be cold and
meaningless. This is my light, this is my hope. what I write about, my poetry. my
heart beats can be heard in my chest like a ticking metranome and it will creat a
beat that the both of us will dance to for the rest of our lifes. Alex you are my
light, my love, the one that keeps me going throughout the day. the one that
brings me joy every moment that I am alive and breathing, Layton you are my
heart and you are and always will be apart of me. hearing both your voices bring
me so much joy and it is the only thing that keeps me going in this dark bleak
life that I shall lead on forever.
 
trinity mathieson
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The Loved, And The Scared
 
there are a few in this world, the only few that seek what their heart desiers.
they have mixed feelings for one, and mixed feelings about the other. you think
they are the one and then life throws another at you. making your life a living
hell, once you figure things out and get you life straight thats when you will be
happy again. love is a fickle emotion, yet it is the strongest. and fear is a strong
emotion used so much that it has become weak. true love can only move on
when you are through your fear of seperation. once you can hav e the two
emotions work in harmony then and only then you can be happy. love is going to
come to us all one day and its your job to catpure it, there are many loves but
only one true love.
 
trinity mathieson
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The One Word
 
Why is it the it has so much power and can do so much? One word can save
people, it can make you shead a tear and wish for it. It can make you strive for a
harder goal and succeed. When you give up and lose it you stop and die alittle
but then you think of all the good things that you are letting go, then it comes
back even stronger than ever. This one word can have you saying 'yes I can do
it! ' And then you run head first. This small litte four letter word can bring the
scaredest of kittens in a the world to become the strongest lion any were else.
This word has saved and will save millions of people, never lose it for it will be
the most vouluable thing you have. This one word is hope, hope can lead a
nation. Hope can make you fight for what you need, hope will leave you the best
person you can ever be. My time is lost for it but your time has just only begun
do not give up your hope!
 
trinity mathieson

24www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive


