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Pain

© S. Cordeiro 4/09/01
Blood stained tears

Fall down from my soft blue eyes

To the ground

The smallest sobs 

Never understood

By those with sane hearts

Stories made up with lies

He started it

Why didn't he finish me off?

I shall never know

Loneliness described short

Coldness stretched long

And slow.

Hopefulness never heard of

Love is just a myth.

Feeling the bitterness of cold

On my deep wounds

The wound of past love and hate

Taken from all who have seen.

For all I can do

Is sit in the shadows

And wait for the shattering of the broken dreams.

Death

The solution to every problem

Yet only lost in the mind

Dream crystals lay broken

Glass scattered everywhere.

As I step upon the shards

Sudden sweet pain filling my body

As a soft moan of pain escapes my lips

Sweet pain

Only pain

Always pain.
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