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Breaking Home



Trailing towards the path of tears
Escaping the truth of an unspeakable fear
Burning sorrow
Withered soul
Tearing through the heart kept home
Realm of shame
Forever will roam
Eternally rendered
Swollen and alone



Judgment



The shadow of the mask of fear
Fear only fears, fear itself
The brightness of night and moon
The bitter cold and freezing point
The talent of listening and tolerance
Time changing at the precipice of humanity
The moral form of greed and pride
The grasp of life and success
Are lost on the journey to eternal brilliance
In the minds of men and their makers
On the perplexing path of self righteousness
That ventures deeper and deeper into the human soul
When the sudden realization of judgments against yourself and
others higher than your standards and superiority
That comes face to face with self doubt and dramatic blasphemy



The Nightmare



Quivering and shaky with shivering bones
The fire has broken the sky and distant zones
His mind is filled with howls and voices
Unable to make decisions or choices
The hallways filled with foul moans
All he could hear were cries and groans
The full moon hovering over the nightly shadow
The sun eclipsed and created a nightly glow
The feelings of awkwardness trembled down to his feet
Nothing more painful could come close or meet
His flesh became raw and turned bitter cold
His heart beat he could not even manage or hold
His fingers quickened as he gasped for a last breath
Then there appeared in his midst, it was no one else except for death
He entered a nightmare from which he could not wake
It was up to death for his soul to take
His memories and thoughts became far from reach
As his conscience rested down for its eternal sleep



Deeper



| sat in silence in my wooden chair, in the middle of the dark, having no
despair
The smell of blood coming up underneath my feet and the stench of rotting
meat
The pounding of hands and fists, trying to come up and grab my wrists
As the screams and howls made a smell dreadful and most foul
They came up and took me, | did not scream or yell when they pulled me into
hell
They punished me for what | had done, | could not even struggle or run
For they cast me into the darkness forever, | could not escape, not now and
not ever
The sounds of screams beneath the floor, ceased to continue never more



Night and Day



Stressors and strains are forcefully shown
The day holds still, as time is slowed
The sun and moon are never as one
The pointless feuds cannot end or be done
The conflict over this trouble some world
Makes nature itself tremble and twirl
As peace and balance are fractured and crumbled
The problem as a whole has fatefully tumbled
Angered purposes are now fallen and broken
As an enlightened solution has now been reopened
So as long as the day holds strong and stable
The renewal of age will be easily able
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Residing Darkness
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Blood stained blade
Putrid stench glazes forge
As the silent moon eternally eclipses light
Festering mutiny permeates through out the realms of darkness
When smoldering heat of molten flames rises from beneath the depths
The holy rescue is forcefully banned from pity existence
Earth is then stripped from stability and the arena of spite is exposed
The lord of damnation is therefore idolized and has triumphantly risen
Only to reveal the irrevocable truth of an unfaithful new vision
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Confinement
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Dark meeting light
Forever shadowing my sanity
As | am forced to surrender myself to the blasphemous oath
When festering inferiority consumes my inner being
| am stripped of my timely values as the grace of life, evaporates from my
grasp

| evolve into disgust and are ever muted from the mercy of the almighty
The spawn of flame rivets my world with everlasting shame and despise

My existence is doomed and my life will never again revise

For in this place they all call hell, | shall wait and eternally dwell
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Ascension
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Grace upholds gift
Surrendering the need to anger ones self
Making the memorable touch of bewildering passion
Rivet the soul with noble temptations
For your purpose hence rewarded with individuality
Forever reuniting the timeless era of superiority
The essential action of cleansing the heart bound burden of treachery and
despise
Is repeated with effortless ignition towards enlightenment
As the breaching ideals scourge the need for supreme intellect
When the entity of premonition passes through state of reason
The everlasting invasion of pure tranquility replaces the hollow shell of
deceiving intent
For my inspiring example is therefore upheld with meaningful praise
The almighty shall give his command and all that follow me will be raised
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Lust
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Loving the loins of unlawful leisure
Exploring the realms of luring pleasure
Never sustaining, never forgetting
The treasures of woe, that men try getting
Deceitful play, lingering lie
Escaping fate, before | die
The sums of regret, | cannot forget
For | withdraw, from twisted fall
Swirling illusions, tempting delusions
| am forever lost
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Never Ending Zeal
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My heart stood alone

Frozen in the icy depths within my soul

Fire could not melt, nor love could free it

Like broken glass, my soul fell apart,

Falling slowly towards the barren floor and coming to an erupting halt

For the bitter sensation of emotional separation pierced my flesh like burning
salt

And as the flame of passion for the ones | loved most died out

| became lost

Lost within my heart, searching for the woman | loved or once loved

And for many years my journey for heartfelt relief, painfully faded away
Far away from reach

And as | neared my end, what will of life | had left | used to comfort myself
Cowering up, like a burnt tree leaf on an unbearable winter night

Never feeling the warmth of zeal again

| laid there, eyes frozen open, to eternally gaze upon the distant horizon that
overshadowed my soul

Doomed to long for something so dear, that in which | could not even grasp
And as the hope that relief would come, stood absent

Only pain took its place

No human being could withstand that much suffering

No spirit could survive that much infraction

But still | did

Something held on and would not let me go

Something remained in that pit | once called heart

And as | peered into the blackened abyss

| saw her

Eyes blue as the Caspian sea

Hair so evenly woven like Persian cotton

Skin as smooth as honey milk

And beating heart, shining out like the rising sun

My hand raised slightly within the air, but absent from love, the strain was too
much to bare

My arm gave out and returned slowly, back to the icy plane

Moments retreated steadily

And as my body remained still, hand touched hand

My eyes fluttered open

Ice turned to water and cold turned to heat

The silence was broken

As my true love grabbed held of my hand

My step became stable and vision was returned

As my first sight was no one else, except for her

My eyes fixed within hers and hers within mine

Resuming the acting flow, of space and time

My heart reopened
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Silent Emotion
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Waiting in silence
In depressing gloom

Feeling the idea that I'm eternally doomed

Blocked from sun
Blocked from rain
For the permanent quiet
Could not be slain
Sensations and temptations
No need for translation
When it comes down to this
Undoubted damnation
Freedom will haunt
With unsettling taunts
Now | will say
That on this day
| will not pray
My troublesome soul
In hell it shall stay
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Face to Face
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Willowed words of stranger foe
Cascading down into beyond and low
Mystical winds of the guessed and unknown
Reason is shadowed from being shown
Hidden from sight of slightest gaze
Radiating fog and concealing haze
Trapping the light of the upcoming days
Cornering me into this baffling maze
For now and forever am | stuck this way
Consuming me whole with the fiery blaze
| shall meet him, face to face
For he will cast me out, with great disgrace
My spirit will perish under sinister reign
With the devil himself, | will remain
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Fallen Love
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Fallen for her
Neither thinking nor decisions
Could decide my love for this woman
The search for heaven had stopped
In my heart, | knew my journey was done
For when | saw her
| knew she was the one
Distractions or infractions could not come between
For she was the only woman, just for me
And for the first time in my life, my soul, had lifted free
Released from sorrow
Relieved from pain
My passion for her, could not be restrained
The tempo of time
Slowed down within my mind
For we had joined
And life to come
Was there on, thanked and enjoyed
But as time moved on
Moments became days
And days became years
For age had struck
And the ending of our time on earth, was trailing near
So one morning on a painful winter day
| woke up, but yet she stayed
Movement was absent
Voice was mute
She, | had lost
Lost from my arms
Lost from my days
For she had left this world
On this painful winter day
Though my heart was consumed by great pain
My love for her could not be stained
For in the moment of my true loves death
Realization had filled my mind, with one single breath
| realized
Though my only love had left the living and passed on
Part of me she took with her, from here on earth and into the beyond
For deep down in my heart
Forever and ever
She will always
Always
Be, my one



Seven
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One, | am dead done
Two, | pass on through
Three, Into the world of free
Four, | could never want more
Five, | have been revived
Six, No need to fix
Spirit has lifted
High in the clouds
Is where | can be found
With god at my side
Is where ill reside
For on the count of seven
| was taken
Into gods kingdom
Of an eternal heaven
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Devilish Dice
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Better and best at last have met
Gambling over their unsettled debt
Cards are placed and wages are set
Each landing a blow, with one final bet
Battling it out, till the last sunset
Concentrating hard, without breaking sweat
Eyes remained fixed, without slight fret
For the devil and |, were not done yet
As he placed his and as | placed mine
We endlessly struggled and could not decide
The victor was shown and was widely known
For the struggle was over and now was past
Only to reveal, that | had beaten him at last
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Sunken Gold
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Fate has placed its burdens with haste
Simmering down to bottom of my soul
Ravenously spinning far out of control
For the weight of my sins were too much to hold
My spirit had been stripped from its everlasting gold
So did my body turn from sweet warm to bitter cold
As | surrounded myself with this unbearable load
| could not repay this blood riveted toll
For it had left me hidden in this dark, deep, hole
The easy way out could not be shown
As | wandered endlessly upon this light absent shoal
My life had been taken, smuggled, and sold
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You
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Who is to judge?
Who is to blame?

Who has the courage to come up and claim?
Who can stand out, without feeling pain?
Who can shout out, dispelling their blame?
Who can remain strong and not be slain?
Who can withstand and not complain?
Who can act well and not be framed?
Who can stand still and have proper aim?
Who can stay dry under the rain?

Who can keep cool near the fiery flame?
Who can hold the lord sacred and not take him in vain?
Who can be perfect and do all these things?
Who can be chosen and be proudly named?
No one
No one is perfect
You're just you
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Forever
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For many years | have longed for compassion
Until | found you and love was no longer rationed
You've earned every touch, every emotion
Because when | am with you
| give you nothing else, except my devotion
| love you more
| love you forever
| am not devious, sly, nor clever
For you will see in these future years
As | will make sure
That you shall never endure
Another ounce of pain, regret, or fear
For | will always
Always
Be here
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Carving The Image
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The sands of decision are neither expected or timed
The strings of destiny are not perfect nor aligned
For on one final fate, you cannot certainly rely
Your life, your end, is up to you to decide
Only you can control your life, not others
Neither uncle, sister, nor brother can tell you the way you should live
Only you can determine the amount of success that you give
For life should stay sacred, kept, and owned
Who you make yourself, only you, just you, can show
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Together
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Without love you feel as if you hit a dead end

Lingering thoughts of grief seem unable to defend

When love stands as something in which you cannot believe
Just open your eyes, stay still, listen, and you’ll achieve

For when you hold love most dearest to your soul

Deep down in your heart you will have reached that goal
Reaching the point of never being alone

For love will hold stable, solid, acting as your home

True happiness comes not as jewels or gold

But as something you have to slowly work at and continuously mold
For when you have at last found your only true love

Never feel as if you are stuck and that you have to leave
Because together as one, you can build your life, prosper, and be
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Resting Place
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To the ends of the earth, is where | have fled
Where there is no pain and no tears are shed
A place of wonder, filled with mystique
Where no one is judged, with emotional critique
This reality is certain, not fake, but real
For here my soul can finally rest, be free, and heal
| am at peace
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Full Stage
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Do you feel the warmth?
Do you feel the heat?

Do you feel the vibrations of that strumming beat?

Is your blood rising?
Is it really that surprising?
That the only person you feel for, is me
Baby,
| can make it special
| can make it be
With the snap of my fingers
Like one, two, three
For you just have to ask
| won’t put you to the task
Just forget about the past
Because you are my director and | am your cast
Now let's put on a show and make this one last
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Burning Needs
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Filling your head with my mesmerizing feed
There’s no reason to study, there’s no purpose to read
All I want is you, only you, is all | will ever need
For you've been planted in my mind, like a constant growing seed
| covet you with love, | hoard you with greed
I’'m the only one that has loved you
Open up your eyes, look clear and see
Forgetting you is not an option
For | will never, ever
Leave
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Lethal Bearings
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This is my path, this is my choice
Lean in close and hear my voice
Are you listening good?
Well, you probably should
Because | will say it once and ill say it straight
For on this one single night
| have decided my fate
Il break it down clear
No need to squint, no need to peer
It was my own, the decision was mine
So with all due respect, be calm, be kind
The past is the past
For this was my final and this was my last
| have ended my life today
And only thing to do now
Is to turn around and look away
For deep within your arms, | will no longer stay
Because | have left your life
So don'’t be filled with worry nor consumed with strife
The memory of me has been ruined, broken, and destroyed
The results of my wrong doing, have now been enforced and employed
Shame | do not cradle nor comfort or enjoy
Forgetting starts now
Let it begin, let it deploy
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Deceiving Perfection
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Guys want the perfect girl
Girls want the perfect guy
Girls want the guy who won’t deceive them or be sly
Guys want the girl that will be faithful and be by their side
Girls want the guy who will accept them for who they are and not be denied
Guys want the girl who will support him on no matter what he may decide
Girls want the guy that stands up for them no matter what may be the crime
Guys want the girl who not only shines from the outside, but also as in the
inside
Girls want the guy that will be there to comfort them when they cry
Guys want the girl that will show them off and not be shy
As they both want a relationship they can be proud of and not have to hide
But in all reality, this is not even possible and ill tell you why
No relationship ever lasts, when both partners continue to lie
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Innovative
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Life should be nurtured
Dreams should be fed
No idea is useless
It just needs to be lead
Give it your focus, give it your mind
For it will grow slightly, from time to time
If you listen to your tips and follow every sign
Your plan will have turned, into a grand master design
It may start out weak; it may start out small
But if given your guidance
It will grow ever so tall
For if success is which you most desperately seek
Then commemorate others great successes, why not take a peek?
You may learn something of value, you may learn something unique
It may help your dream to have formed, into something more concrete
If you make dedication your key and let yourself be inspired
Your hard work will have been rewarded, with anything you’ve desired
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Never Again
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Endless nights of heart broken shame
You are the cause, you are to frame
Is hurting me inside, your way of a game?
You left me, stranded, at the far edge of a concealing guilt
| can never catch my balance, for | will forever wobble and tilt
As | am forced to question myself, who am | really?
Am | not the man who gave you his life?
Was | not your first love?
Were we not gifted with graces and goods from above?
| wasn’t just a stranger, | was your man
| filled your every need; | attended your every command
| gave you all your desires, but still, you continued to demand
It seemed as enough wasn’t enough
For you never were that easy, you remained stubborn and tough
Because when ever it came down to me
My own needs, you totally ignored and refused to ever see
There’s no need to guess
There’s no need to debate
This ending is certain
That coming back to me, is far past late
For when | think of you
All | can ever feel, is everlasting hate
Feeling my love once again within your heart, you will most definitely lack
For you will come around, you will want me back
You may want to talk about what happened in the past
You may say you were stupid, you may say that mistake was your last
But, in the end you will ask me that question
“Can you ever love me again like you once did”?
| will respond.

“When we were together, | had tried my hardest, | had did my best, but no
more, for you have stolen my heart from deep within my chest, so just get a
life and join the rest”

Never again will | be yours, I'm done
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Getting Away
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You want her
She doesn’t want you
No matter if she rejects
The idea still won’t get through
For you will give
And she will take
This is all false
This is just fake
Can you see it now?
Oris it too late?
Can you be that blind?
Stricken from the truth
As you are from your mind
Turning your thoughts, from clear to hazy
Driving you mad, making you crazy
You want her to love, you want her to feel
But, she will only sneak and steal
She'll steal your love
She’ll sever your gain
She’ll hurt you inside
She’ll cause you great pain
For being with her
You cannot remain
Get out now!
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Resistance
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It may make you feel good
It may make you feel strong
You know it is bad, you know it is wrong
You knew from the start, that it could kill you all along
It may seem cool, but in the end you will be fooled
For you will be controlled and you will be lead
You will no longer want it, when you're on the floor, lifeless and dead
You are the fish and it is the bait
If you bite down, well I'm afraid it’s too late
You have not only made a decision, but you have forever shaped your fate
So listen in close, for there is a solution
There is only one way, that you can avoid this pollution
Never think you can’t do it, pull it together, don’t throw a fit
For the time is now, you can start, you can quit
Get off drugs.
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The Beast
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The hour of death draws near
Signs have been shown
Fear has appeared
For there lies a demon
There thrives a beast
Always hungry
And ready to feast
The hunger is rising
A plan to kill
It is carefully devising
When will it strike?

Will it be tonight?

It is unknown on when it will act
It is unpredictable, this is a fact
Who will be first?

Who will be the one, to satisfy its thirst?
How many will it need?

It's hungry now
It needs to feed
Will it be one?

Or will it be many?

The thought of it all
Just seems too uncanny
Apply your protection, secure your gear
Wait!

Be quiet.

It is coming, | can feel it near
Listen carefully
For the beast is here
It strikes now, get prepared
Are you frightened? Are you feeling scared?
There will be no help
There will be no aid
For you may ask yourself
“Should I be afraid”?

Let me tell you...

You should be.
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Impossible
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No...
This can’t be
Am | dreaming?
If | was there, that would have to mean...
No!
But | wasn'’t
Or was I?
If she was with him and | was with her
Wait!?
How could this have happened?
She was with me!
Not him.
But, she did say that she was going to...
She couldn’t have
It's impossible!
| would have seen it coming!
One minute she was there and then she was gone
But, | could have sworn...
Am | that blind?
Could she have pulled it off?
Did she really?
She did.....
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Me and Amber
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Where am | going?
| feel as if the river has stopped, but the water continues to keep on flowing
For | got nothing more than a paddle and my home made raft
A big bag of peanuts and a genuine brewed miller draft
For my date for this evening has been officially been made the sun
Baking and heating my body like if it were toasting a crisp hamburger bun
But even though | did not bring along my portable gas grill
It doesn’t even matter, for my mind still gives me the same exact thrill
For | can just taste the food by smelling that char burnt smell
And as soon as that happens
I'll open my eyes, clear my throat and say “I'll take mine medium well”
For | don’t have to try to create a crystal clear picture
Because as long as | have my brewski in a pitcher
I'll feel just as good when the beer begins to taste so much richer
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The First
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One moment, that’s all it took
Love was created, by that one look
There was no reason, it was just karma
We had skipped the pain, we had avoided the drama
Let’s destroy the bad and cradle the good
We can make this work, | know we could
You were drawn by me, as | as well
This was love at first sight, | could instantly tell
My mind was made up, as yours was too
For in that moment, we already knew
That this would never be over, nor would we ever be through
| never thought this would happen, nor would it ever come true
For | could never have believed that my first love
Had always been and was always meant to be
You.
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On The Run
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There is no time to waste for I'm always on the run
With only a dollar in my pocket and a mere hand gun
For upon my name, has been placed a bounty
Making me known as the most wanted man, in the entire county
For people will not rest till the day of my death
Waiting for the moment, that | have spoken my last breath
For they want me gone and they want me dead
They want revenge for all blood that has ever been shed
For they are ever so concerned to where | have fled
For they will not rest till they have brought back my head
Showing their people that their fear has been ended
That their homes had been fought for and their lives had been defended
But this will never happen, for | know something they don’t
For even if they say that they will kill me, they won’t
For the lands that they know will forever remain red
Because no matter how close they may get, | will always be one move ahead
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Why?
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Why?
Why do | come back to her every time we have a fight?
Why do | come to be with her on every single night?
Why do | give her my love, my life, my time?
Why would | ever dream to cross such a dangerous line?
Why do | defend her in the time of her greatest need?
How could such a woman as herself come to be with a guy like me?
For people will always ask.
How could you put up with her? She is no good, she’s just a mess
| will say back
‘Il don’t know....Its just love | guess”
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Wild
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If you can’t show me your love and you can’t give me your commitment
I'll go ahead and replace your so called pride, with pure resentment
For | don’t need you, | can have any girl | choose
It's always a score for me, | can never lose
| can have anyone | want or anything | need
| don’t have to hold myself back, I'll go right ahead and express my inner
greed
For | will never have regrets on the paths that | have chosen to heed
But instead, I'll take my choice, remember it, and praise the deed
Because everything that happened was because of you and not me
For I'm glad that it's over, | finally get to be free
| can finally be my own man and not be under your control
Because you can never change me, I'll tell you right now, you’ll never reach
that goal
For when I'm not with you, | act crazy, | act wild
| won’t act like an adult, I'll act like a damn child
Il say what | please and I'll do what | want
Il be a little pest and tease you with taunts
For | wont be all good, ill go and be bad
I’m not the guy | said | was, I’'m not the guy you once had
For no matter how many times | may sin
My cards will still play right and | will always win
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L and of Lore
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Love is that world that you always have to explore
There is only peace, no fighting, no war
Here everyone is accepted no matter if rich or poor
This is a place in which you can never ignore
For in this world, you will feel something like never before
And if you keep on searching, more and more
You will soon find that one single door
The door that will lead you into that land of lore
Where the wonders of passion wait in store
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Dread
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She ripped, she tore
My own beating heart
She crushed into gore
Making my mind rub together like friction
Setting my motives to a colliding collision
This is her hobby, this is her addiction
To constantly cause, emotional infliction
Sending my soul to its own crucifixion
For an eternity of pain has been made my conviction
She has made her plan, she has made her prediction
That she will tear me down, piece by piece
Until she has witnessed that my life has ceased
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Test Me
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I’'m the king, I'm the star
I’'m that guy at the end of the bar
Waiting for you, to come on through
And come have a drink with me
I’m not so bad; | am a one of a kind man
I’'m the kind of person you could actually stand
| do talk nice, but don’t always play fair
I’'m the kind of guy, that would accept any dare
So dare me on anything, anything at all
Because believe me, | wont easily fall
Give it a try, tempt me if you like
Just don’t be shocked
When the true results strike
For | guarantee, that by the end of your drink
You won’t have to wonder, you'll already think
That I'm not average, but | am the best

Because | already know, that | am not like the rest

For I'm the only man, to ever pass your test
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Fight It
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| cannot stand, the spreading of the rumor
For it grabs your attention, like a festering tumor
Ruining friendships and tearing the ties
Deceiving people, mind after mind
Clouding their thoughts, lie upon lie
Forever trapped under the never thawing ice
Consuming my life, like new born lice
Eating my soul, bit by bit
Cutting me up, slit by slit
Starting a spark that cant be put out
The fight will go on, | have no such doubt
For the flame has been made and the fire has been lit
Because when | get involved, that will be the end of it
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Life Story
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You're quiet and alone in your private kept nook
Writing and reading your life dreamt book
For the amount of time that you grabbed and took
You created an ending that’s sharper than the hook
The plot is brilliant, the characters are bold
Making this book, just an honor to hold
Replacing the pages, with silver and gold
Rendering it priceless and unable to be sold
For when you reach the sudden coming climax
It will throw you on the edge to where you cannot relax
So please don’t wait for the story to be told
For the conclusion of this tale, won'’t easily unfold
Just go to the first page and see that first word
For only then will its true meanings be heard
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Boogeyman
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| feel shy and somewhat weary
Afraid of its power and questionable fury
For it haunts the night, like an invisible creep
Counting the moments, as you stay sound asleep
It may act helpless, seeming crippled and weak
But as you gain first sight, you see that it's a freak
Its against nature, it's against god
Its stranger than even, its own birth pod
For when this creature, came unto this world
The first person who saw it, got ill and hurled
For it is demented, it is sick
A new found caution, will automatically click
Making you aware, of things you should beware
For if you’re not warned, you'll be in for a scare
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I'amour cherchée

85



This wasn’t planned, this wasn’t expected
The memory of you, has been crossed off and sectioned
| thought we were good, | thought we had a deal
Or was it just something fake and far from being real?
For you loved me and | loved you
But suddenly you called me up and said we were through
| was in shock and did not know what to do
You left me baffled and stuck without a clue
During that day, | thought and thought
And in seconds, a conclusion was spotted and caught
It told me that love is not something, that can be won or bought
But as something, that has to constantly be sought
Making you express, all your emotions
Turning your love, into one powerful notion
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Shutters and Sighs
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I'm getting sick and tired of things being hidden
Let's just lay out our cards and let all lies be ridden
For this is something in which we deeply need to discuss
We need to catch ourselves now before something terrible happens between
us
So for this conversation let us be clear and let us be straight
Let's try to avoid all anger and suppress all hate
Don't feel like your stranded and don't know where to turn
Don't feel as if you have to back out now and save yourself the burn
| just want the truth
Sheila...
Just tell me the truth and the truth alone...
For | don't want a story nor an excuse...
Just tell me right now...
Look me in the eyes and tell me...
Have you been cheating on me?
Sheila did not speak.
She made no attempt what so ever to even reply
She just crossed her arms, stared at the ground, and made a troubling sigh
And from that
| only thought of one thing and one thing only...
| just wondered...why?
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Poison
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She's deadly like poison and toxic as waste
She's painful by the look and terrible by the taste
A soul of sin and a heart of steel
The image of her is almost too unbearable to feel
For no matter how many times you may think that its too crazy to be real
One day you will let down your guard and in a matter of moments
She will have hurt you to a point where you are unable to heal
For she is the closest thing to evil that your ever going to get
Because once she's done her damage

The memory of her is something in which you will never forget
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Out
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Get out of my face you stark raving whore
Go back to your jungle where you were mistakenly born
I'm done with you, | can't take this anymore
| don't want to see you near my house nor ever at my door
For no longer are you a joy, you just annoy and bother
Always getting on my case
Hell!
Your like my own damn father
Telling me what to do and telling me what | should follow
For you don't care what | say
You just make sure | take it and swallow
Ingesting your pain, ingesting your hate
Paying for your evil and paying for your mistakes
But, no more!
For | know the difference between right and wrong
I'm finally taking action
For this is something | should have done all along
| collected my money and packed up my stuff
I'm walking out this door
Sorry
But, I've had enough!



Marks
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Every pathetic moment of my troubled life
Has been painfully recorded by the slice of a knife
For too many times have | been alone, angered, or pissed
| remember them too well each time | look at my wrist
For | am unable to decide on what memories | keep
It all just depends on the cut and how deep
For my mind is like a cliff that is ever so steep
| stand on the edge, waiting
Waiting to let go and make my one final leap
For | already know that | will eventually meet my end
It all just comes down to not about how or why
But when?
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Stacking The Bills
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Never have | been to such an elegant dine
This place seems clean, spiffy, and fine
Guests will arrive, with their fancy coats
Driving up in their, custom speed boats
They don’t wait for a table, nor do they wait in line
As soon as they pull a hundred from their pocket
They just missed the delay and bought passed the time
For these people are rich, powerful, and strong
But, you may wonder how they all get along
| will tell you that each person there has their own amount of cash
Causing a stir, on how much do they really got hidden in their stash
Who gets seated first?
Who will get to taste the wine before the bubbles burst?
Is it all focused on who is richer than the other?
Or if they own a business with their father or brother?
What is it?
We all seem the same
For we are all rich here, this is for certain
It just depends on which one of us is more on the edge of fame
But, I can tell you this
| don’t know how much these other people have or how much they really got
No matter if its one million dollars or just a mere hundred, regardless, it’s still a
lot
But, in my eyes, | see that | got the most cash
| got the biggest pot, | got the biggest stash
For no one else can say, they got more money than me
Because when | spread open my wallet, | will say
Go ahead, take a look and you'll see
For they say they got some, but really, | got more
Because when | arrive
My wine glass, will be the first one that they will pour
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Formosity
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Girls always worry about how they should dress
Frantically panicking when their makeup's a mess
Always wondering on how they differ from the rest

Forever concerned on who is the one and only best
For they focus on these things that are entirely useless
Changing their ways into acting so ruthless
For they begin to become selfish and very ungrateful
For they are no longer nice, but just right out hateful
Though one day will come when they look in the mirror
Stunned with shock and terrifying fear
Finally seeing to what they've become
Noticing that the aging process has already begun
Slowly chipping away at life's great days
For the times of beauty can not always stay
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Resist to Persist
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Your life is like a game of cards
Sometimes it's easy and sometimes it's hard
For it all just depends on how well you start
Did you start good or just do ok?
Did you give up or did you decide to stay?

For your skill towards your game all comes down to on how often you play
For the way you get better is by practicing every day
I's always a challenge and always a test
You just have to set your mind and try and do your best
For at points in your life it's becomes to much to hold
You then end up depressed and just give up and fold
But you must not!

For in that one moment in when you agreed it was enough
That’'s when you’ll look back and see that you've messed up
For if you don’t know, you should listen to this
Life is not a contest, nor is it a race
Life should always be taken by your own set pace
For if you are patient and give things space
You might get lucky and pull out an ace
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Inner Gorge
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| have entered a room

Walls are made of steel, each one battered with fingerprints

Clouded with char and ash with scorch marks from an unbelievable heat
Scared with scratches and integrated with nails and teeth

Blood dripping by the drop every few seconds from the ceiling above

For as | begin to direct my attention forward, | notice a small man sitting in a
chair positioned at a table

He has no physical characteristics except for his size and texture

Body is colored from head to toe with faded grey and a touch of bliss white
He simply sits there calmly faced towards the table with his arms moving
slightly back and forth

For as | focus in closer | see lying on the table in front of him is a motionless
body of a boy

Stripped from all his clothes

Skin barren towards the freezing temperature of the isolated room

For with my curiosity, | start to slowly approach the scene

As | get closer, a putrid smell of barf and blood permeates throughout my
nasal passages

Making me twitch and fidget violently in total disgust

Flies begin to gather together before my eyes as | slowly reach the far end of
the room

They buzz noisily with such extremity as if they are all waiting for their evening
meal

For as the moments retreat steadily, | finally come up silently upon the right
side of the man in the chair, over near the boys head

Then, as | caught first glimpse of his face, | froze

My heart stopped in a mere second with the startling realization that the boy
lying on the table was in fact....me

| see myself crying heavily; groaning in pure agony as | lie there helpless
Tears of water and blood stream down the sides of my face as they pour out
from the bottoms of my eye lids

Teeth in my mouth are chipped and splintered with raw enamel being exposed
towards infection

Also...there appears to be a celestial glow over my skin like an outer coat

It quickly diminishes as the seconds pass by and for every second | stand
there staring in awe, seems as a second wasted

For | am stunned in total shock as | gaze upon myself not knowing on what to
do

Suddenly, my focus is interrupted as | recognize my other self turn his head
towards me

Eyes are blood shot, filled with different colored veins straining directly
towards the center of the eye ball

For as he looks upon my face, his mood is changed from struggling to
shocked

He then quickly bobs his head backwards and then returns with a forward
lunge as he screams to me “RUN!”

Grabbing my right hand that was laying at my side near him with extreme force
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He holds tightly as he leans his head back upon the flat surface of the table,
screaming as loud as his lungs could create

Then....

As my vision alters from him to my left, | catch gaze of the most terrifying sight
| had ever laid eyes upon

For | see that my other self is being eaten alive slice by slice with a dinner fork
and knife

His stomach has been slashed evenly down the middle and was spread widely
open, exposing all internal organs

Each one was oozing out green and yellow bubbling pus every time the knife
had returned back to their surfaces to make a new cut

At the sight of this, my eyes fly wide open in horror as | stare upon this
cannibalistic action

Halting all thoughts and emotions that were currently running through my
mind, causing time itself to pause momentarily

For as | remained still, abruptly, my left shoulder had been grabbed onto,
moving my entire body farther left

| was met face to face by the optical fixture of a pair of bright red eyes

Teeth as sharp as blades, a smile that reached from one cheek to the other
Blood enclosing the outer rims of the mouth with pieces of rubbery flesh still
stuck to the front canines

Skin that is scabbed and blistered by burns and bloody sores

For its face acts as the mask of death, imprinting the image of an
indescribable beast that | myself have never yet seen, until now.

As | recover from my frightful observation of this creature, | bluntly come to a
visual realization

This being that sits before me is a lot friendlier than it may seem

For this creature is not just anything....it is also...myself

It is the darkened side of my mind, its stands for all things evil that reside
within my subconscious

All the wrong doings that | had ever committed, all of the sins ever carried out
towards the world and others

Everything

Everything that could influence the sanest person into going insane

For the first time in my life, | have at last looked upon the identity of my inner
demon

It had been eating the only good left in my soul

Consuming all love, joy, and peace within my heart that | had ever gained or
given

For it had been turning who | am in life into the entire opposite

Altering my path towards enlightenment and back towards the fiery flames of
darkness

| knew that | could not let this deed be completed; | knew that the only one to
stop me was me

For my next move was the boldest action | had ever taken in my life time

| grabbed held of the hand on my shoulder belonging to my evil self

| threw it back to him using the largest amount of force that my one arm could
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exert at that time

He snarled and began to foam at the mouth as his eyes interlocked within
mine

| screamed out to him “you will never win, for who | really am in life lies there
injured upon that table”

“Never will you over come my conscious state of mind for you are nothing”
“Nothing!”

He boisterously screeched out in a piercing tone, accelerating his vocal cords
to an outrageous limit

For as he did, he quickly spun around and darted swiftly at the wall,
disappearing into the air

| just stood there in amazement towards that recent phenomenon that has just
occurred before my very eyes

As | remained stationary, a tap was made upon my shoulder blade, | turned
around only to see my other self that had been lying on the table standing right
in front of me

Only a smile was upon his face; tears had been dried and glow had been
rejuvenated

My soul had been reborn

For in that peaceful stare between us, | knew that | had won

| knew that | had finally beaten the evil that lurked deep within my soul

For there is only one person that can decide towards who you are

You.....you are the one that can lead yourself to be what you were born for
The only thing stopping you from being you is you

Don't let it happen

Be, who you were meant to be
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Night of the Maiden

105



There is a ball

A room full of lit torches positioned at the middle of each wall unit

Each one decorated with roman décor, carved from solid ivory and out layered
with marble

Eradicating all spectra’s of flame upon the ceiling above

Creating an inferno in the heavens

Carefully capturing the heat and power of hell into one defined combusted
entity

For the beams of illumination of both dark and light are sporadically displayed
down upon the dance floor

Layering the cherry wood tiles in a supernatural blanket of coal covered lava
Slowly consuming every attendant by their ankles as they all lightly pace side
to side with the partner of their choice

Each of which had been uniquely executing their own style of dance

Every step was followed by either a full spin flip or a time curdling twirl

For regardless of the exact precision of the movements, specifically all
members of the night were in motion towards the current beat

A tune that passed through the ears of all with such soothe intent; only to
direct everyone’s path as they continued to dance

Moving their bodies in ways that are erotic, yet vibrant, with a clear
representation of sexual creativity

This incorporated a mood into the environment that contained both riveting
romance and passionate leisure

Hypnotizing the emotions of all who followed

Catching the attentions of all men towards women and all women towards
men

For the attractive patterns between both sexes were consistent during every
passing moment of the night

For particularly there was the concentration of one specific individual; the
glamorous gaze of a maiden

She, the hostess of this gathering, with such scrutiny, fixed her desired eyes
upon me

| stood at the centre of them all; |, dressed down in pure black, suited in the
finest uniform in the entire ball, proudly was represented as nothing else more
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than as her personal focus for this evening

For as her eyes had begun to analyze appearance, my stare has also been
caught up by hers as well

She wore a dress that had been wrapped in golden straps of silk

Earrings with diamonds at the base that sparkled violently, merely blinding my
very vision as | looked upon them

A necklace of emeralds, strung together by a thin sterling silver chain

For as all visual pleasures were met as | contently transitioned from her body
to her head, my gaze had been halted by the coverage of a porcelain mask
This blocked all facial features from being seen by everyone around

It almost seemed as if she had purposely intended for herself to go unnoticed
by anyone who may have known her
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This though intrigued me greatly as | continued to stare

For we both remained timelessly frozen

All other distractions went unattended; all noise had been muted; only sight
was on our side

Interlocking our emotionally longed obligations into one, forming a bridge
between my thoughts and hers

Feelings of bewildering wants shrouded our minds to a point of complete awe
Slowing the constant rhythm of our heartbeats into a singular tempo
Creating a tingling sensation that began to crawl up my legs and into the
edges of my hips

| shuttered oddly

Legs were released from muscular pause and feet had been freed from
holding stationary

The time had resumed from halt and as did, | started to proceed over towards
her

Resulting in me allowing my hand to come forward, hinting my intentions to
ask her for a first dance

Without no such distress, she crept a smile and agreed

| had grabbed held of her right hand as it lied limp at her side

Pulling her into my grasp, our bodies connected at the exact moment when
the music had been changed into a violin symphony

The players had begun with a light gradual frequency that had started off low
and slowly rose into a higher pitch

108

Causing it to reach its climax almost instantly

As it did, | placed my hand upon her waist and my other hand within hers,
raising both of our right arms into the air

Thus, we started to dance

We began by moving our feet from left to right, carefully trying to stabilize our
movements to where they were synced to the flow of the music

Basic steps turned into rotations, rotations had turned into spins, spins had
altered into flips and the flips had at last led to....magic

Perfectly, we had taken the waltz and the forward strut and combined them
into a stunning sequence of new found artwork

Revealing breakthroughs in dance that had not yet been discovered or even
seen since the dawning of its age

For together, | and her were as gods

Pushing all others before us, contradicting all that was known to the modern
world into our own

Time was no longer a concern, space was no longer limited, it was only me
and her

Our night together seemed endless

Never meeting its conclusion and so forth....it never did

For as our dance had come to finish, we had both ended face to face

While catching my breath, | reached my hand over her mask and removed it
| was greeted with a pair of beautiful blue eyes

Eyes of a woman so magnificent that even Jupiter himself could not obtain
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For as her eyes become lost within mine and mine within hers....we kissed
At that moment, for the first time in my life, | had found love

For love can never be tracked, nor can it be arranged

It just happens
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