Poems 











Angel





dressed in white


with golden wings


she watches happy 


and sad things





she watches how


the world goes by


while she sits on a cloud


in the sky





her hair like wheat


her soul so sweet


she's an angel


with every heart beat





.....








Water falls





water falls down upon me


how soft and caressing it seems to be


it flows all the way down


to the rocky, cold and dark ground


i see the water splash upon my skin


the water is very cold i feel the warmth within


why does nature tantilize me so


i know this is where i like to go





its because nothing is wrong


nothing sad or evil in this song


everything is in a heaven of its own


in this water fall i'm never alone


no feeling except for tranquility


is here with me ,enturnity


i wish i could stay here forever


but i know i'm not that clever





in this quiet water fall


the water seems to call


my name ever so loud


like a name that's been in a cloud


maybe this is where i should be


maybe for life maybe for infinity


glistening pale white, my skin glows


my sin hidden my sin noone knows





.....








I die





knowing sorrow, within the deapth of my soul.  i cant help but think of all who hurt me, past dispair they pushed me beyond the brink! lying low and in solemn disgust i feel the soil about me what will they use as a hedge stone will it be granit or some other gym or tree? while im eaten and riped about while the worms crawl in and out of me im shred by shred thank all that is holy that im dead i feel the pain my corps goes through as if we traded places me as you and you as me so help me i tried to stay alive but was eager for me to pass on it didnt even take until dawn i feel so alone in my shallow grave maybe my death will teach  you to behave i screamed my passion in your face and only you can leave with little emotion is it you who started this commotion? if so why? how could you let this begin you know damn well youll never win stubborness will get you no where only  from one place to another here or there books on books you read


just as you expect us to do everything with heed no one will listen to your raving not while my death is what they crave but now im dead and gone its your life your stepping on  i fell down a dark  hole i  feel lacking in my spirit or soul so i truely feel without compassion for anyone outside this grave of mine something that lonesome and devine loving is impossible for me and my kind not a shadow or glimpse in my mind but more am i scorned for my birth upon this miserably lived on this earth.....i die





......





This year





dressing in things


give what may on golden wings


seeking treasure


of unknown pleasure


whispering ones name


how could fate take the blame


something inside


whispering tunes, can abide


down it flows


upon a land no one knows


times of bliss 


ages of happiness


seeking as we go down


let it be known all around


something we each have found


let us go underground


purple rain and shadowed skies


these are things seen through my eyes


above around and below


is the land im soon to go


the water is clear 


and the land is full of cheer


such things will happen this year





.....





The future is unknown





the one you shun


is now big and grown


she has made her path


but she will not walk alone





she will as time goes by


get older and wiser


she will not listen to nonsence


for she refuses to be a miser





mother of mine


listen to me well


if you want me with you at all


you will come to where i dwell





i have made my choice


under that i will not confide


nor will i obey


nor will i run or hide





we each have our own lives


we each have choosen our own


but you speak of is costly


but i will not become a drone





to do as you please 


instead i choose something new


you choose to listen to a bee hive


i choose what i want to do





beware i speak it now


beware of the hive of bees


for one day youll listen


after they put you on your knees





i did it once and now look at me


im full grown


and nothing call tell the future 


not even you the unknown





.....





Walk among the lillies





walk among the lillies


and realize things are sad


remembering things along the way


like what happened to you and dad





keep your head high 


keep your whistle low


the truth shall find you


the truth shall help you grow





remember my words


oh mother of mine


remember the things 


that helped you wine and dine





i will not be here forever


so you should know


im almost twenty two


and the law considers me full grown





im not yours 


you cant keep me


if you dont like what im saying 


then leave me be





....





Battle of fear





the pangs i feel


make me sad, make me reel


i look around


while i read a book, profound


a longing deep within


to be some where else, a place to begin


rapture, this misery


the feeling is there, clarity


it makes me hunger, but not of food


but for darkness, of the like of my mood


errie creeps within my deapth


but my soul should havc wept


i long for something new, desend


onto a new destiny


i retch, because of this uncertainy


i am afraid to face


this life, this unknown race


im afraid to go


into what i do not know


where things could change


the very life where i range


something i call fear rages within my soul


and it burns, as fire to coal


when i look back to my book


it is gone, and im alone, in a crook


of time lapsed space, i scar


my fear is winning this battle waged war


but i do not know how to face, interpose


into what no one can tell, or know


but i must find in this, a goal


to be strong for my wretched soul


for i know im leeping into the fire


but i must be brave to encase this desire


to run and hide


and stifle my destroying pride


im uncertain and afraid still


but i am ready to face this seal of fate





.....





A black rose in winter





she slits her wrist


and she undoes her tight fists


sorrow, she quakes


when she thinks of her mistakes





her first mistake was being born


now she always is in the way, forelorn


in her abandon, she smells her blood


as it pumps out of her body onto the mud





she thinks of her sorrow


but not to worry she'll be dead by the morrow


she'll never have to face this grey event again


soon nothing will matter only her sin





she lays down among the candles


her blood poured from head to sandles


she crosses her arms and goes to sleep


she says one last spell of moods to keep





someone says her name aloud


someone comes from a newly drawn crowd


someone says who was she-this girl


a black rose in winter came the answer from a smoke curl





.....





Left out





right now for the past three days


i feel left out and unwanted in so many ways


he sits there online


while im in here, he is being unkind


i sit and cry all alone


and he still sits online, my sadness well known


have i done something to him


have i upset him so my eyes swim


with tears and still he seems to care not


no matter how are the battle is fought


i feel like he doesnt love me anymore


but then again did he ever before


if only i could get his attention


but its like saying i love you never mentioned


i wonder if he still thinks of me at night


i know for sure he's in my sight


i love him so but deeply hurt


why is davey being so curt


have i done something other than what he wanted


im pushed away as he grunted


yeah what do you want he said


i might as well be some where else instead





.....





The void





 the deapth of a void


is deeper than you know


so deep it is infinity


it is forevcr, comes and goes





black whole, space, and my soul


these are things of a void


something you can never fill


desperation, i feel paranoid








i feel my void deep within


i feel it is all my fault


to loose something you love


something i should have used thought





dwarf stars of black and white


fill the darkened sky


space such a dark place


that even the moon is left feeling this sigh





....





Writing





writing is a profound thing


it can capture deapth and feeling


it can bring sorrow or it can bring happiness


it depends on what you feel i guess





there is nothing deeper than one who writes from within


for you learn their thoughts and even their sins


writing is sometimes fiction and also true


its like that saying if it were meant to be it will happen to you





for all out there who write the way i do


poetry is a whisper of the real you


sorrow, happiness, passion, and flare


the eyes of the world are out there





they seek what you write


so come step into the light


veiw all poets who think poetic


and see people that are not pathetic





.....





When the sea calls





relaxing in a chair


while i breathe the salty air


moon beams come and go


where small things climb and grow





gentle waters on a beach below


i walk out where its still shallow


the water is warm, so inviting


it seems to call, seems to sing





i hear a whisper i see a sign


i want to enter, never decline


and so i go deeper, as deep as the ocean


and i feel a hand within this motion





is it a man or is it a fish


 is this a dream or is it a wish


he guides me in, he guides me through


until i am covered by water blue





we swim together in endless bliss


i am not sure what to make of this


we find his castle, we find his home


it is huge and beautiful as the ones in rome





he takes me closer, he takes me in


oh the beauty i see within


i must go soon for my air is low


i wish i could stay and never go





but alas im from land


not water and sand


so i swim back and go home


i felt lonely when i left his dome





but the adventure tonight


was an awesome sight


maybe i can go back sometime


when the sea calls





....





Wanting you





i feel you hold me 


each touch, is a caress, gently


i see my former master, in you


i feel a love grow, of which, i once knew


such a keen feeling inside,


something, i no longer, wish to hide


i know i am beginning to love you


like i once did another, untamed and true


i feel wild passion in your embrace


oh my feelings are at a race


i want you so much


i hope to make it so with each single touch


all i think about is you and being yours


and our new destiny, our new world of explores


something wild and free


a love that has broken, away the debris


that once encased my heart


with new feeling, with new start


i hope we find each other well


so we may break out of our shells


to become as one


in this tranquility, that has begun


i want you, not another


one day, i will have you and no other


you hold my body, soul and mind


i contain your heart, let us entertwine


lets bring ourselves to enterfold


and lets ride this memory, forever told


i wish upon a distant star


may we come together, not that far


i once loved and will love again


lets accept the time, with its neverending sand


i want you lying here dreaming


i seek you with my love teaming


i wake and you are here


from this given to us this comely fair


one seeks one shall find


one crept into my mind


one sees, one feels


one feels the bite upon the heart one steels


you have awaken in me


something thought to be dead, but now is free


i am sitting wanting you here


and your memory laid upon me sincere


i feel you always i see you now


i smell you, but do not realize how


until i wake





......





Icefire





ice green fire


staring at me


burning me with slight


caresses, slowly, deeply





searching my soul


for something more


something never


found before





eyes glowing


bright


like two stars


in the blackened night





staring at me 


calm and bold


this feeling i feel


never grows old





.....





My love





i watched his arms open wide


and i waited for her to move aside


but she forever taunted me so


for he did not see to be letting go


my dearest love so far away


when i get near you, my lips know what to say


woe to me i cant make him realize


that he is kindred spirit from a far


alas my true love must be kept in a hidden jar


oh how i want him so


let her flee let her go


let her leave his warning embrace


let him look down upon my retched face


oh dearest love let not torrent waters push us apart


let true loves fates make a map or chart


those who claim the head of all in this game


should love truely be convicted for the sake of a name


oh my love do you hear my words calling


sing to me so i know your feelings are not falling


make me yours and know all is not folly


for i see that opposites will make some jolly


lo a feat i can not bear


alas any heart threatens to ripe or tear


please stop the endless prattle


of the hens cackling the next to the sattle


oh love of mine ride the horse of no return


make my heart glad to burn





......





Dreamlover





the times we share


of endless dispair


no caring allowed


in this tortured crowd





weeping still i lay


my color the soft hue of grey


my lover is no more


in a land forever scorn





dying i still ponder


upon the world, many wonders


i crave these emotions most


for some of a distant coast





love is ever far away


upon my death for devils play


dream lover that you used to be


why did you leave so suddenly





costly gain, the world today


for sorrow attatches itself i go away


never to bother you again infinity


you will never love me destiny





i will never love you 


as i once did, used to


for death took all control


between our souls





once beloved now you're foe


i am starting to let you go


love once reigned now is gone


i am now moving on





i shall see another


one nightstand- a lover


but never again shall i love


i shall fly away a guilded dove





dream lover you once were


you must choose from me or her


she is your passion, i your fate


come, lets walk through the crowded gates





ill see if you are a willing host


let us see if you can hold your post


guard my tomb well, we shall see


well truely know it was meant to be





....





A love





i have a love 


that i love so dear


i wish he were there


i wish he were near


i feel that he is gone


for where i dont know


i will be here


until the winds blow


it will carry me up high


it will carry me away


ill be a bird in the clouds


maybe ill fly back someday


the chill in the air


tells me bitterness is sweet


i miss my love right now


maybe he and i will once again greet


good tidings to all


and all a good night


may your love for the birds


and remember this sight


the bird is my love


the flight is my folly


in another place we will be together


and there both shall be jolly





......





Falling from grace





the pain i feel within


is something i know i cant win


oh please help me get it straight


maybe then ill have something to anticipate


i feel the frown upon my face


maybe its because im without grace


im contantly a total cluts


for im always falling into those kind of ruts


everything i try to get back out


i do something stupid here and about





.......





Dark lover





come to me 


someone-lover to be


beating, my heart stills


creeping air-chills


i turn around


i have been found


something wonderous, seen


something curious, keen


the time is near


i have no fear


drifting, i sleep


the aftermath is over, i weep


seeing what sought


nothing which can be bought


lovers dreams


and something which might seem


and timeless snares


so the falcon forgets all cares


the falcon of sharp wing


listens while the dove sings


the red rose breathes of passion


the white rose whispers of love


oh the red rose a falcon


the white rose a dove





.......





Lost lover





























