My Illusions

Written March 4th, 2003

I listen to their words of nothing to say and read what they project for my eyes to see. 

Do I understand what they are saying

Or am I only pretending

How many illusions do I place in front of me

Why do I need them so desperately

A magical barrier lies upon the field

As the flowers decay beneath the shield

Without air to breath nothing could flourish well

What else but a lie do I have to sell

With someone you think you know you familiarize

But can’t you see the emptiness in front of your eyes

A one-way mirror for you to break

You have the boat just cross the lake

The darkness of this empty hole

Is eating away the parts of my soul

Why won’t you reach for me with your hand

You can save my innocence I know you can

Showering in the dissolute thoughts of fate

Weakened my body to a degenerated state

So if you would reach for my hand now

At your touch it would melt and sow

My spirit is now scattered and lost

My body a hallucination of flesh-like frost

A knife aimed the target pierced

Cold-blooded it struck fierce

A red cloth unveils over the flesh it covers

The clones cannot see that nothing suffers

How can it feel with censored senses

If only you hadn’t been deaf to the hammered fences

Pushing my needs too deep to reveal

Never letting others know what I feel

The urges that seem to travel within

Temptation quivers under my skin

Look deeply into my weary eyes

Please find the truth before it dies

Why can’t you see past the bushes that hide

Can’t you unmask my vulnerable side

I give up on you just go away

If you can’t help don’t bother to stay

False hope in you was all it seemed to be

Leave my body to expire it won’t matter to me

I only wished I had never relied

On someone who always wished I had died

