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musicland suicide()

i tendd to be on the more down and mellow side bt the only time i write good
poems is when im rele down so if ur wonderin y everything is down and
depressin thts y.
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Acid Rain

the rain is falling and

landing on my head

my hair is falling on my shoulders

my head itches and i scratch it and blood flows down
oh, no!

that wasent rain it was acid.

so now i sit with tears of agony
as my life slowly...

ends.
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Acid Rain Part 2

sorry i never said goodbye

sorry i never loved you

sorry i died not knowing if you loved me
my heart is beaking with remorse
knowing that icared for you...

but never told you

goodbye my love is all i have to say
as the acid rain falls down.

sorry is my heart as the acid rain falls down
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Am I...Loved?

i loved you

and you loved me

i chose to forget you
and you died for me

i shoved you away
and you ran after me
but

when i embraced you
you left me

in @ pool of emotion
ultimate turmoil

i wanted to embrace you
but

you felt so far

if you really wanted
did
almost did

die for me...

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



why did you
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me?
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Become Invisible

to become invisble

oh wht a desire
stronger and stronger
every

day

second

minute

hour...

become invisible with me
and we shall fly

away from the pain of
reality

shock

control

death

suicide

un-ending desires

and a controling populas

become invisible with me and lets leave this all behind
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Breathe

to sit here and breathe in a
syncopated rythem

so seemingly simple

yet so hard...

forget me not my dear.
for i have gone far

and

the hope of return is little.

so sit and breathe

all a little less syncopated
and more lagotto.

and pray thee i do

to forget

me not...
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Call Of My Heart

this is the call of my heart to be
free frm the things tht trap me and keep me here...
all tht i ask is room to breathe.

u say i changed after tht trip and ill tell u i have

i got a taste of freedom w/o ur god forsaken restrictions
and ive hated here ever since...

dont tell me im like thm

im nt her...

NOT HER

well...at least nt yet.

u say i changed and i did
the little girl u knew is gone and nt coming back
she has tasted freedom and u wont keep her from it.

for soon she shall be a bird

free nd untouchable

nt confined

free to travel and i am nt her

not yet

BUT U CANT

keep me here

i have tasted freedom and im nt coming back
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Do You Care

sitting here i think im nt alone

but i wonder as i wonder

do u care?

for this i have hidden and this i will share
my thoughts arent always kind

and my actions may be strange

but i rele do care and want

these thoughts to go away and forever change
for as i sit here alone

and i wonder as i wonder

do u care?
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Farewell

the world chose to say hello

but only as i bid it farewell

my hearts ripped open again

and curse these stiches they dont want to stay
curse these thoughts

curse life

betray me no more

i care for u no more

u worthless heartless idiotic kid

oh how i wish these thoughts cld leave me
leave me in peace

but nt silence

u worthless heartless idiotic kid

u wont ever hurt me again

i will Not let u

as i bid the world farewell
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Judas, Why?

i see you out there in bright colors

but what you don't realize is that i see through your
lies

masks

blood stained hands

you

you are the reason that i'm dead (and am coming back a second time)
judas why didn't you wait

judas why didn't you just ask

i could've forgiven you

i always knew this would happen

but

if only you had waited

we could be in heaven now

but you didn't wait and i had to leave you behind...
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Lie

i cant take this anymore

you left me high and dry

you told me lies my whole life

why could i not see before

that all we ever succeed at is failing
i warned you im not what i seem
you are two-faced and so am i

i cant believe my whole life is a lie
a lie wrapped in silence and deceit.
i warned you

you lied

and we all became two-faced
worth not even a speck of salt.
you left me high and dry

and i cant help but wonder

why i still live this lie

this aweful lie
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Move On

dont cry over me or us.

what we have isnt replaceable.
just remember the past cant be forgotten,
and move on.

hold on to what real and

move on.

i cant go on...

so for the both of us,
remember the past

it cant be forgotten

move on
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My Heart

the pain its still here
the sorrow, the hole
it's all still here
it's been sown by the word
but its still ripping open
i cry out but you don't hear me
do you see my pain? my suffering?
no, you don't
it pushes and shovesuntil i'm in a corner.
i can't get out!
i'm suffocating!
then all of a sudden...
IT'S GONE, the floor, the ground, everything
it has no end it seems,
this hole,
then i hit the bottom and
your words being said you think i can't hear
but, i can
they sting like a thousand bullets
aiming straight for my heart
that's why it's all still here
but then again everything goes black
and i'm dying here inside this hole

musicland suicide

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive

16



Somehow

somehow i allways knew
ever since you first took my hand
that we could never be

somehow
someway

that part of me that doesnt let people
get close.

somhow
some way

it knew and
was once again right
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Spilt In Two

06: 33 AM - split in two

ive felt this pain before

but where it comes from i'll never know
i listen to these words and never know wht to do
i want to follow my heart

but how does one follow it when

its torn in two

and

it seems not to want to heal

even in the slightest.

and then there is my thoughts
somtimes happy

sometimes sad

but always split in two
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Stars

wht r u hopin to gain from forgiveness?
the stars have never changed

they only moved

but you dont remember that for u keep
your thoughts from the world

in @ way that only the stars

nd your heart

knows the secret of the stars in your mind
apacolypsed

and coverd in darkness

wht r u hopin to gain from forgiveness?
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Suicide Was Calling

these days seem like nothing but slow suicide
but only from the inside.

my heart screams

and i dropp

straight from the top.
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These Thoughts

my heart yerns for the simple things in life
back when you could pretend and then be you
and play

'just like kidengarten'

but thats not possible now
we've lied

cheated

hated

and forgotten the good

for some reason the only thing i can think
is the past and the bad

your not helping me

you never have

your mind seems so preoccupied
you cant help but make me think,

these thoughts i thought were gone...
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Tired Of It All

i'm so tired

tired of it all

the ppl around me dnt kno
the ppl around me dnt care
they make my life worse
and make me tired

tired of it all

they tell me i'm smart
pretty

capable of nething and everything
but they dnt kno

and they dnt care

tht the words they repeat
drive me not to care

and make me tired

tired of it all...
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Um Yeah

this is my feelings and they Kkill

forever hating wht ive become

choking on my want to cry bt nvr finding the tears

this song reminds me and i go back

back to a time were u and me seemed so destand

to a time where lies didnt get in the way and i wasnt thinking like this
i want to go back to my time of sanity b4 i began thinking

b4 i opened and let myself hurt again
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Wishing Death

u've left me w nothing more
wishing death

i feel these hurts

they are my own

wishing death

i cry silent tears

they dnt come out down my face
they come out in anger

fear

silence

this desolate place i call my own.

i'm wishing death

it's calling my name

i shall never forget its lasting voice
the tears are finally coming

i've decided

wishing death

tht u will remember my face

red and angry
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with silence all around

my eyes a glassy stare tht penetrates ur mind

makes u think

wishing death..
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