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Another Diamond Mirror

love is a diamond mirror,

your face is reflected in mine,

i want to capture the moment,
hate is burning inside me,
puling on my heart,

your face falls along with the glass,
baby your face is gone,

and ive found the door,

where i will move on,

baby i wanted you in my arms
babyi loved you,

now i will follow the light,

i wish you to be gone,

but demons always return,

so now i dread,

of the life ahead,

my diamond mirror is shatered,
my heart is torn away,

until i am surronded by my life,
without you goodnight.
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Best Friend No More

kick me out,

while i try to shout,

through the broken glass,

that brings up the past,

i am in love,

yes thats true,

but are friendship meant something to,
the sun sets,

while you are all upset,

our world is torn,

during this war,

between these two paths,

i choose the one where my heart will last,
not with all of you,

but with the one that is new,

sorry, but i quit our friendship,
between you guys.
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Bye

the weeks are cold,

even in the summer,

for that girl you are with,
is quite a bummer,

for i am not old,

like you and your date,

but young and free,

in this world we live in,
2012 is here,

and you are crying,

into her shoulder while the storm is prying,
you believe me to be dead,
but i will not dread,

for i am free,

like the birds in the sky,
and i have left you to die,
for i am free,

with the stars in the sky.
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Death And Fear

I had two friends called Death and Fear,
both of whom were quite serial,
comfort is out of their mind,

while torture is their kind,

kick them out of time,

we try,

but they'll knock on our door,

when its time to die.
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Friends To Me

some people dread it,

the coming of fall,

but i love it,

when the heat is no more,
children race back,

to their teachers and friends,
awaiting for the day to end.
I however,

hate this part,

when friends are laughing,
and chit-chating,

when they walk down the halls,
or out to the buses and all,
for my friends are not real,
as you and me,

but they exsit in books,
waiting for us to read,

NOwW you see,

who my friends are,

and they will be,

with me,

for eternity.
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Gabe

Id like to remember,
everything i've known,

but if one memory is all i can know,
yours would be the one i hold,
close to my heart,

under this earth i will wait,

for you to come and take,

my hand in yours,

until darkness is no more,

for are love is lighter than air,
when people start to stare,

at you and me,

for love is not black and white,
its golden bright.
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Life

life is a shadow of lies,

which cross with family ties,

i want to run,

from here and be done,

fighting fire with fire never ends,
thats why water surronds my death,
i think of you when I die,

and whisper my last goodbye.
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Lost

your gone with the wind,

so my hold is strong,

but you slip away,

and never stay.

Your girlfriend is cruel,

but you love her the same,

even though others watch in vain.

I am that person,

that one without,

one to love me or one for me to love,
as years pass by your love for her slowly fades,
and you look for me today.

I however have vanished from this earth,
Years ago when i was cursed,

with a broken heart i must admit,

but at night when the stars are bright,
I see you weep at the sky,

i used to warn you i'd never live,
watching your love grow,

SO NOW you are cursed,

with the same broken heart i had,
forever and all,

however,

my love is still strong.
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What If?

Time does fly,

even when you cant count the years that go by,
Nothing really goes right,

in the darkest night,

people die,

and survivors cry,

the light that burns,

iS our main concern,

for it keeps your face a glow,

no one has to know,

that this is our time,

but what if it begins to rewind,
and no one remebers our kind,
what if we wernt friends,

but enemies of this state,

what if this was the big mistake,
and not the right way,

so what if?
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