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Xaint perry poet born in 1995.. I love football watch film. I love write poems, it
make me happy when i sad
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Death

i shout

your name

for the deed

thee hasth done

to thou house whole

i will not

stop shout

your name

for you bleeding

my heart

and stone my loves ones
and sent them unto

the sandy nature

i shout

your name

on top of my voice
for the seed of sorrow
you planted in my
dream has grow

to red mud

i will not cease shout
your name

you make me suffer
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Ghost In My Heart

A tear empire
within heart

im in the dark
darkness caught me

promise shall i loose
to you

sin hurt

my soul

my death comes
calling wish i must
answer

ghost lurk around
my heart beat to
the war

sin he gave me

take or leave

not seen or dared it
when i no longer there

soul to the perish
blind to that salute
sing with whisper

a ghost in my heart
saying a word
plead in the night
for my destrustion

i shall not comes
but leave in it
birth to that curse

never shall i be from you
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Guilty Of The Night

why pain prepetual me

my spirit incurable which
refuseth to rest

they call me a lair

and a water that hasth fail

my eyes overflow with

tear day and night

ceaseth not

for my mother and father
hasth cause great wound

if i go unto the street

i see those who laught at me
if i go unto the city

am struck by famine of shame
both father and mother

gone into the land i know not yet
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I Lost Mother

raining cat and dog

clock and dagger

a step in misery

smoking like gun shot

by and coming

like the letter of war
exporing every night

in this day and crack

at this moment

quite frankly to tell the pain
leave well horrible

this hurts me more than
this once only unbeareble
i must give in

each and every tear
adding my company

read matter fear

in the major part

he read like a book

in my heart of heart

i stand to reason

ghost by the absence

of my mother

as thou sayest thert
begin my sadness

am know for pain

and parting tearing

i came to aqcuire sorrow
i too given sercertly into fear
of unknown death
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I Remember Her

I remember her

just like it was yesterday

her for love was so

stronght for her children

evil world couldn't swallow

her happiness

her dream for her children

was great than the blue's star's

i her remember her

she couldn't be forgeting
neither can she be left

alone in the hole of nightmare
i cry for her

i feel her sorry

i pity her weakness

i pray the lord listen

to her cry

to heal her life
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I Write

i write
as if the world coming to an end

i write
as my heart is broken

i write
as lifeself is hopless

i write
as the soul found no peace

i write

as i hear thing about my life
i write

for the sake of the sadness

in my heart

i write
as if the da will not come

i write
my love is far away

i write
for the reason

i write
for the purpose

i write
beause my friend love it

i write
as if the night will not fade away

I write
to weep away the sorry
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in my mind

i write
prove the wrong to right

i write
my soul love it

i write
because is so wright so wrong

i write
if my soul would not
found no love

i write
to prove the world that am

am good poet

i write
heaven is a witness to it
i write
sound that bring me out

of my dead thought

i write
a dream and a chance

i write
beause the world is change

i write
beause poetry is pillar hold

i write
the light is going out

i write
there is curse in the world

i write
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am proud of what i have become

i write
to please God

i write
for the sake of my mistake

i write
treasure is there for me

i write
because there is a reward for my words of truth

i write
the bird whisper good melody
to it

i write
the bird is in cage i must

free them

i write
beause i must save them from bondage

i write
it is sound of ring bell

i write
because the fowl homeless

i write
my dream will come truth

i write
it is my time to change my solo life

i write
it make me smile

i write
it bring me happiness
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i write
becase is power and strenght
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If

if i was in love

with you and

you were not

that we were totally
a mistake

if i had gave

my heart to you

in sake of love

and broken

my heart into piece
and sadness go
with it

if we were

never meant

to love each other
and never survine
storm of love

if i call you

and never answer
my call

i will been

band to your

£

dead love
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In Between

the solo eyes
and cold heart
there lie death
and blues sorrow
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Midnight Race

Iam lying here in cold bed
and staring at the celling
where all is wasted blank
my life is just wethered
with flame of sorry

i dunno who to turn to

i have been struck into pain
and caught out in darkness
when time done and gone

i lying here

a windly storm

and hater block my happiness
i never done with success

iam thirst look the waterhold
cannot found no peace

iam lying with drunkness

i didnt think it true

there give a sadness

i tipped in the sign bittness
fit my case in art wink

and know my pain and sorry

i dunno if can ever sleep
stretch a dozen times

a night of creep to

my smooth stream wreatch
were bloodly murder talk to
my soul rest
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My Beloved

oh listen oh listen

my beloved

dream of my heart

sweet touch of affection
naturage age of beauty

and the innocent sense

of youth

fresh teast of new wine
sweet red roses of that

of morning dew

cage of happiness

and city of dream come true
the wind that bring

the flowers to their stand
blissfull sound of music in
my head

endless love passion

vision that bring cool breeze
to my soul
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My Heart Is Dark And Cold

my heart is dark and cold
with many thought

likes a stubborn flies

that flow the corpse

into the grave

but i can not give in

my thought are sorrow

yet in night in dirty
when the darkness come
in the silent hour

if the thought has
consumes me

i will take falls

into the darkness
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My Precious

from south to north

from east to west

no beauty like my precious
her value being mounted
among the princess of heaven
throught all the earth

bear the sigh

of precious beauty

all the image

my precious like happiness
but black is her colour

let no face kept in mind
except my precious

the ebony is precious
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My Princess

iam lover

i have a heart

i cannot love

though love

was faceless

something that does not
make sense to me

till i
fall in with you
my blessing
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My Tears

Soundless monter venture into

my beautifull garden and buried
the happiness in the dark chamber
left alone to be single seed

who cannot not survine the storm

Xaint Perry Poet

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

18



My Wish

Today is your bithday

i offer love to this reality
may this day be bught like
the morning stars

such person like you

bring joy beneath the
skies

be happy always on

this day

and feel greatness in it
this open region salute
your heart

and make other feel okay
its will unbolt your happiness
bring you famous light
into your life

may smile never cease in
this wonderful moment
your journey of your life

is blessed.
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Night Night

The blissfull night
And exhusted bodies
Ported to the inn
With the offspring

On comfortable bed
With black bats
Seeking for thou doors
And flooding in

Dance with black corns

Activities in a hurry
Swallow dream and destiny
Show stages of sadness
Heart felt emptness

Night with heavy rain

With next dream unknown
Life earns frustration
Left with blues tears

More more tears
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Nightmare Cage

The day i heard death of my father

i cried so much that my soul thought of leave this cruel world
that never see him again in this afterward
why me why now

i have so much i could have say to him and many more i could have show him of
my dream

but the debt collector took him

away from me without say goodbye

i love you with passion

you were my hero, my life

why sit here pondering the pain

death has cause me

i see more sorry rise from

the night garment of death

father oh father

why gone so soon

the pain remain in my heart

as i live in this unfair world

tonight the word is too painfull

the unmoved sorry too

deep under the shadow rainy

night shade

i dream in such painfull undye night

my father is dead with dust

and so gone with his wisdom

but his absence drive crazy

help me lord

let the last teardrop untrace

light my sight of suffering.
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Ode To My Grandmother

Oh painfull dream

what have you done

you sink me into the miry depth
where there is no foot hold

i have come into deep sea

the flood engulf me

iam worm out called for help
my throat is parched

my eyes failing looking

for my grandmama

those whose hate me
withoutreason outnumber

the hair of my head

many are my enemies without cause
many seek my downfall

iam force to restore

what i did not do

life is harded everyday
when i wake up to one
without you in my bedside
there are many question

i would have love to ask you
but you were take away
by that debt collection

all bird are whisper
meaning unknown
grandmother?

I begin to whisper

with meaning

in your absence

my bones have no sound
my mind pound

and my strengt fail

even the light in my eyes
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has gone out

iam like deafman

who cannot hear

like mute who cannot open

his mouth to make become llike
a man who does not hear

whose mouth cannot offer a word
calabash seek the support of

the river

i never forget you word

of couragement love care
and understand toward me
you once told me

i will be a better person in
the future

i believe in you so much
you was angel sent by God
to guide methrought life
situation but evil took

you away

grandmama? Grandmama?
Why have you gone so early
when i still a cripple

who will teach me

the knowledge i never

learn from you

everynight i still battle

with water nightmare

iam like shadow wind

o evil you may my days

vanish like the evening flowers
my soul burn like glowing ember
my heart is blighted

and withered like grass

i forget to eat my food

because of my loud trouble

iam reduce to dust and dirty

iam like desert owl
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like am owl among ruins

i have become like a bird alone
on a roof

all day along my fear taunt me
those who know hate my present
for i eat dirty as my diet

and mingle my water with tears
beause of your absence

for you take me up and thrown me away
my day has become

like the evening shadow

i witherd away like dead grass

i seek you

my soul thirst after you
my spirit search for you
in a dry and weary land
were there is no water
everynight on my bed

i think of you throuh
the watches of the night
because of your care

who will be my grandmother
who will support me

when the world left me

who will advice me

when am down

what a pity

i lies awake like

thorne witout king

like soul without a dream

grandmother Grandmother
Why gone so soon
to land of no return

farewell grandmother
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Sawnight

Sawnight come's like's
gong's trick

flooding throught the sore
with fixed virus

shattered the red garment

a disaster dream
destroyer in dark

cloak- and -danger
entangle the clone's
heart falling like mango
tension grow in corners
am concered by fear
kagfkaesaues nightmare
and languish languor

in agony a pity

a loomy welcome

the hung el nino

and storm that followed
with clobber action

soul to the hyenas

the cloyd night

leave a mind firedust
sullen stream that cock in
for the pure heart

were is my savior

who would rescue me
from the sawnight
where i been tornment

tremble at his voice
scare at his eyes

fly mysterious owl

with trial arrows

heading for my weakness
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sawnight sawnight
you are my tsuramni
but why do you come
in the time of my pain
you crush my soul
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Smile Rain Smile

Smile rain smile

were have you be?

All night look for you
coldness share his pain
unto my soul

smile rain smile

how dared you left me
for the blackness

it caught my heart
come quickly

my smile rain pour
out that drink of love
and happiness
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The Storm

little did i know
the road is dead
my heart fall apart
under the trees

sings as sad song

i battle with fever
what will i do

should i go backward

should i go forward
not that i dont

want to be there

my fever is the storm
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The Will

Its grows day and night
sudden blast and shinne
as the grass whithered
the flowers fade away
so the ruins fold in

for fragie heart

season to the soul

lure the loneiness

were the day will

not come stand
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True O Night

I never left thee alone
Words are dark

I cannot resist thou saying
Shall thee punish me for
My foolish

True o night

Dont let thee suffer in
This empty promise
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Writting

golden pen
in

hand
writting

the doubtfull
memory

NO SOrrow
no future
and

no saddness

yet

alone

in dark

room

writting

the thing

that

sent me

to wonderland
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