Poetry Series

Angel of Darkness
- poems -

Publication Date:
2008

Publisher:
Poemhunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Angel of Darkness(May 23,1992)

Hey people! ! I'm Nikole and I'm 16 years old. I love to write poetry and I have
been writing for quite a while now. Please read my poems and comment. Feel
free to message me with any advice about the subjects on which I write about or
how to improve my writing.

XOXO,

Kolee
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All T Want

I am a daughter, A sister, A grandaughter, a neice, A cousin and a friend,
I am a partner, A student,

A young girl and a grown woman,

i am confident and scared,

I am terrified and excited,

I am loving and caring,

Yet thoughtful and hopeful.

I am sick and tired,

I am shy and friendly,

Careful and careless,

I am broken yet whole,

i am misunderstood, misguided and Mislead,
I am hardworking and determined,

But a little scared on the inside.

I wish on stars and dream my dreams,

I pray to god and cry my tears,

I smile on the outside while i am dying on the inside,
I listen to others who won't listen to me,
I walk on egg shells and i walk on fire,

I believe in passion But not true love,

I love you yet i push you away,

I want you but not so close,

I am everything and nothing all at once,
and yet,

All i want is for you to love me.

Angel of Darkness

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



Always Be

I can't hear your voice anymore,
Or hear you calling my name,
No, I can't remember it anymore,
Or call you after a foot ball game.

I can't drive up to see you,
There's just an empty chair,

I can't talk to you,

Because you're just not there.

It hurts so much inside,

I can barely remember your face,

I need to look at your picture to remind me,
That you really have left this place.

I visit your resting spot,

With prayers and flowers galore,
But they're no use,

You're not here anymore.

Nothing can bring you back,

And oh, how it hurts,

I can't feel you or reach you,

Or dig you back up from the dirt.

You can't hold my hand,

And whisper that it's ok,

I can't sing your favourite song,
Because you've gone away.

It's changed so much,

It's like times just stopped,
And I haven't felt the same,
Since that first tear dropped.

I've felt so alone with out you,
So broken and sad,

Your loss stole a part of me,
It affected me so bad.
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And I can't express properly,
The way or the pain I feel,

I can't describe the days,

Or how it seems un real.

All T know is that I miss you,
And it's how it will always be,
I know that I can't bring you back,

But I need you here with me.

Angel of Darkness
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Angel On My Shoulder

There's an angel on my shoulder,
asking me whats wrong?

and as i speak the words to her
she starts to sing a song

This song she sings is powerfull

yet its the saddest song you'll hear.
She sings a song of pain and love,
even the angel has a tear.

She sang of how she found true love,
and how she let it go.

she sang of how she pushed aside
the only love she'd know

she sang of how she pushed him away
to find another love thats true

she sang of how she looked at him

as he spoke the words 'thats you'

She never faulted in her words
as she sang and as she cried
for as she sang she told me

of how her true love died

She said he died of a broken heart
that only she could mend

her true love died because of her
his true love and friend

as the angel sang her final words
she looked at me and said

Kolee this is not my song

but your true loves instead

There's an angel on my shoulder
asking me whats wrong

asking me to love you,

and to never hear your song.
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Angel of Darkness
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Being Found

In the dark alley

She hides away

From everyone and everything
Because she ran away today

She has the fear of being found
She doesn't want to go back
To that awful place called home
Security is what she lacks

Will they be looking for her?

She thinks not

They never cared for her

Her birthday is something they forgot

Her parents are drug addicts

They abuse her day after day
Don't they see they are killing her?
At night she would pray

But the hitting never stopped
She had to disappear
Had to get away from there

Dieing there, was her fear

Angel of Darkness
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Bittersweet Goodbye

I lay here with the silence,

And only you are in my view.
Covering me in your warm blanket,
As I close my eyes to feel you.

And as we drift away,

Everything around disappears.
Your lips so warm on mine,

Your gentle fingers wipe the tears.

A love so tender,

I never knew.

And I now wonder how,

I'll live my life without you.

Time is never promised,

Some obstacles can't be moved.
No matter how strong a love,
Sometimes it can't be proved.

Emotion felt so intense,
Never waste away.
Memories stored as gold,
To visit on any given day.

A feeling to never die,

Always a 'should have been'

And we allow ourselves to be lost,
Promising it would never happen again.

Some things are beyond our control,
No matter how hard we try.
Though love may never fade,

We're left with a bittersweet goodbye.

Angel of Darkness
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Blood On The Walli

Fingers of ice
stroking smooth skin
grotesque actions
about to begin.

Fantasies of a twisted mind
become horrifying reality
lustful pleasures sought
perverted brutality.

Shackled and tortured
screams provoke sadistic smile
crimson pain

another innocent defiled.

Shame to much to bare
slowly raising a knife
out of body experience
she takes her own life.

Blood on the wall

into eternal slumber she sinks
final words written

scrolled in human ink.

'l don't want to live my life
scared of the things guys do
forgive me dad

as I forgive you'.

Angel of Darkness
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Broken

I dont know what to believe

i dont know what to say

everything seems to get worse

with each passing day

my eyes are dried of tears

but, im dieing deep down inside

i dont know if i should stay

or turn and say good-bye

i try to be so prefect,

but im never good enough

maybe im not cut out

for all this love stuff

i try not to think about it

but it wont get off my mind

i act like it doesnt bother me

so behind a fake smile i hide

im trying to pick myself up

but i cant seem to get off the ground
maybe i just wont make it

maybe im not that strong

its kills me to see you acting like every things okay
i can taste the lies on your lips

i can hear them in everything you say
i can look into you eyes

and see into your soul

maybe i should push you away

or should i never let go?

can you smell the pain on my breath
can you see the hurt in my veins?

i should of been in the back of you mind
now we'll never be the same

so when your sitting in bed

all alone and night

think about how one kiss of lust
ruined my whole life

Angel of Darkness
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Broken Heart

My heart splits into two,
Ive never felt so much love for you

The reckless pain drown in sorrow,
wondering if there will be a tomorrow

Falling down deep within
Its breaking down to the skin

Misery and fear come as one,
Crippled and perished heartless fun

screeching sounds in my head,
From a heartless soul that is now completely dead

Loving memories, Touching Pain
Life will never be the same

Heartache flowing through and through,
But Ive never felt so much love for you

Ripped to shreds, torn apart
Please Mend this broken heart

Angel of Darkness
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Cold Chill

The moment has come to wake from this dream
The time has come for the shadows to gleam
So here we stand behind the sun that shines
People and faces begin to blur with time

I can feel the sickness growing in my chest
How can they say this was for the best?
When I turned to say my last goodbyes
I saw the hate that grew in their very eyes

I was left to stand alone in my own pile of fears
Forced to unleash the pain built on so many years
I crumbled to the ground, no longer held high

My head swayed on my shoulders as I began to cry

I could feel the cold chill me from within

But this time I welcomed all of it in

I held my head in my hands and laid on the ground

The walls that once held me up, began to fall back down

My face faded away from the pictures on the wall
Friends walked away pretending I wasn't there at all

I tried to grasp the reality that spat upon me

But it's hard to grasp anything when you cant even see

I crawled to my feet half crazed at the world I'm in

Angry that I'd never have the chance to try this again

The all familiar hopelessness crept through my pores
Unleashing such hate and anguish through my mind's doors

I clawed my way through the shadows that were all around
But they filled my lungs until I couldnt make a sound
Choking me until my world began to grow dark and cold
My life flashed beyond my eyes until my body began to fold

I began to wither away like my once passionate desire
Whatever I had left in me burned away in life's fire

I tore at myself, limb from every limb

Until all T had left was the black soot within
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Goodbye to all those out there who never gave a damn

This is how I felt when you left me to die again

A part of me gave away when you hung up on the telephone
Your last words haunting me until the day I died alone

Angel of Darkness
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Consequence Of Shattered Innocence

Secrets hidden well,

To cover up the shame,
Memories suppressed inside,
To bring relief from the pain.

Nightmares constantly present,
To remind that the past is real,
Sickness retching the body,

To release the disgust she feel.

Pasts that still haunt,

Both at day and by night,
Lives forever altered,

By something far from right.

Child left alone,

Trying once again to be whole,
This unforgivable devastation,
Forever tormenting her soul.

Many questions yet unanswered,
She still sits and wonder why,
Was there a reason, a purpose,

To the cause of her wanting to die?

Angel of Darkness
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Dark Truth

My efforts weren't nearly enough
I tried so hard but

this path's just too tough

the way is dark

but the dark is true

Lead me deeper

Lead me down deeper to you

Angel of Darkness
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Darkened Souls

His eyes where of darkness
Reflected from his soul

His heart had been shattered
Left broken and cold

He was a warrior of evil
Fighting for what was wrong

He came to me one night
When he heard my deadly song

Under the red moon we met
Fell into an icy embrace

It sent shivers up my spine
Just to stare upon his face

He held me so tightly
Fighting against my will

Using his power to control me
All T could do was stand still

He kissed my lips
Sending fear through me
Making my mind race

As he watched my body

I glared at him
Fire in my eyes
He saw right through
My helpless disguise

My smile made him afraid

He thought he was in control
My eyes and hair turned black
Darkened like mine and his soul

My skin went pale

Like the moons glow
And in the darkness

My true colours did show
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We stared at eachother
Moving closer than before
He saw in my eyes

I was not afraid anymore

Once again he kissed me
This time I kissed him back
Two dark souls together

Both evil and black

Angel of Darkness
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Death's Embrace

the night seemed empty, as she started to dance,
a rhythemless waltz, she had not a chance.

she felt something hold her, leading her way,
guiding her blindly, she hoped it would stay.

as they danced, it drew her near,

she had no thoughts, she saw no fear.

as she danced the following night,

she felt it come closer, holding her tight.

the dance never ended, it kept drawing her in,
held by emotion, fed by her sin.

the creature came closer, led by her touch,
she couldn't let go, she loved it so much.

the final night when she started to dance,

she saw no fear, but had no chance.

the creature moved in and it touched her skin,
she couldn't believe how alone she had been.
she refused to let go, and so lost her grace,
when she found her way, in deaths embrace.

Angel of Darkness
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Depression

Don't want to move
Don't want to speak
Wont even try

I'm just too weak

Depression surfaces
And holds me down
It surrounds me
And I drown

Anger kidnaps me
And takes me away
Hate and distress
Consume my day

But then I cry
When darkness falls
Pain and suffering
My nightmare calls

I give up
I don't want this life
Suicide

By the proverbial knife

Angel of Darkness
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Dreamkeeper And Night Mare

Im the dream keeper.

With eyes that are gold.

I bring you comfort

When the nights grow cold.

Im the dream keeper.
My dreams are all good.
Nothing will scare you
Or eat you as food.

Im the dream keeper.

I come while you sleep.
I give you the dreams
While you sleep so deep.

Im the dream keeper.

I fly in the night,
Bringing you the dreams
Filled with joy and light.

Im the dream keeper.
Forever Il be

The giver of peace
And tranquility.

~The Night Mare~

I am the night mare,
With eyes that are red.
My form is a horse,

My own soul is dead.

I am the night mare,
My color is black.

I carry bad dreams,
Theyre all on my back.

I am the night mare,
Betrayed by my blood,
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And now bring bad dreams
From the haunted wood.

I am the night mare,

I fly in the night.

I carry bad dreams

That cause fear and fright.

I am the night mare,
Forever Ill be

Known as a curse, and
A curse I will be.

Angel of Darkness
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Dreamland

Why can't we sleep forever

And live inside our dreams
Sheltered from the heartbreak
That life can sometimes bring
You could live in a world

Bordered only by your mind

And never have to worry

About running out of time

You could live out all your dreams
A life of love and laughter

Your every desire is fulfilled

You' Il live happily ever after

You could take the stars

From the heavens up above

Then give your heart, them to the one
That shares your feelings of love
You could gather every rose

For only there eyes to see

You would never have to question
Will this love forever be.

Angel of Darkness
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Empty Life

When happiness is just a dream
In memory's distant past

And marriage just a fantasy
Which never seems to last

When laughter is unheard of
And frowns replace a smile
When people live in silence
And friends go out of style

When love is an unknown word
And hate the thriving passion
When peace is far behind us
And war the latest fashion

When all these things come to pass
And every word's a hidden knife
Then people are merely shadows
Just living an empty life

Angel of Darkness
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Everything

Every new beginning,

comes form some beginnings end.

Everytime you kill me,
I am born again.

Everytime you close that door,
another door is open.

And everytime you say goodbye,
another word is spoken.

Everytime you look at me,

my back is facing you.
Everytime you ask to see me,
I'll have something better to do.

Everytime that I am with you,
you don't treat me fair.
Everytime you say 'I love you
I pretend that I don't care

Angel of Darkness
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Evil Angel

There's a beautiful Angel
sent from up above

but she's and evil Angel
the heavans call her love

This beautiful Angel

she falls down from the sky
looking for someone to torture
on the wings of a butterfly

This Angel seems to find you
wherever you may go

she lands upon your shoulder
and love she does show

This Angel is evil

she gives you love then takes it away
Leaving your heart always empty

for her love is never here to stay

This Angel has hurt me
many times before
so I'm closing my heart completly

It will be broken no more.

Angel of Darkness
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Evil Inside

It was born not long ago,

i was just a kid i didn't know

when my mom and dad fell apart.

It grew inside of me, deep inside my heart.
like a seed it grew with time.

it changed me and the way i look at life.

it dwells deep within,

it binds my feelings and comits my sins.

it lets me choose wrong over right.

and when it does i feel good inside.

it is something you can't explain.

it creates rage, and takes away pain.

it hides your feelings so you don't cry.

it makes you fearless so your not scared to die.
the evil within me has capture my soul.

it is not me i am no longer whole.

Angel of Darkness
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Face Without A Name

I'm a poet with broken wings,
an artist with scarred hands,
I'm the beast bound by chains,
a shadow afraid of the dark.

Blindfolded I touch the Demon's hand,
waste time- the only thing I do right.
Misdirected maybe, but sacredly invoked
to endlessly reach for the blazing flames.

Emotions dance down the spine

replaying carelessly shattered records,
amongst all humans I'm a stranger

with waved basket filled with confessions.

Obsessive games allure senses with cotton- smiles,
shimmering curtains and glittering lampions.

Wise butterfly slumbers above my pillow,
measuring the dreams, counting footsteps.

Creatures of the colossal ancient worlds came
to kill maturity behind waterfalls in my eyes,
There's no point in hiding, fading away-

their little hands will drown the last senses.

Charisma prances collided with hypnotic swords,
gems of my past are starting to stifle;

I swore that I'll look back, but I'm so tired

of all those nights crowned with insomnia.

I'm a poet with broken wings,
an artist with scarred hands,
I'm the beast bound by chains,
a shadow afraid of the dark,
just a face without a name...

Angel of Darkness
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Fallen Angel

Risen angel,

Rises high,

Up she climbs,

Into the sky,

As she walks down,
Heavens streets,
She sees a boy,
This boy she meets,
She falls in love,
With this boy,
While he thinks of her.
Only as a toy,
When she says,

I love you,

In her heart,

It's always true,
But one day,

His reply,

I love her,

Makes her cry,
Inside herself,

She begins to die
And then she falls
From the sky

He looks away,

Her wings begin to burn,
He walks away,
And never turns,
She wonders what,
She was worth,
Then she falls,
Down to earth.

Angel of Darkness
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Fate?

I Look into his eyes,
and see my fate.

It's now my turn,

I step up to the plate.

His arms surround me,
he's all I feel.

Is this love?

Is it real?

My visions blurring,

I'm falling apart.

I'm wanting to love him,

but don't know where to start.

My hand in his,

he's showing me the way.
Proving to my heart,

that he's here to stay.

I look into his eyes,

tears streaming down my face.

Knowing that in his arms,
is my true place.

Head on his chest,

I can hear his heart beat.
Now I know,

This was meant to be.

Angel of Darkness

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

29



Flesh And Blood

To all my strong, intelligent, level-headed young ladies,
this ones for you.

Whether your a Christian, Muslim, Baptist, or an Orthodox Jew,
this ones for you.

As they live amongst us,

moving though this world quietly

very few know how hard it is to be a good girl

in todays society

hard to be a Daddy's Little Girl

when there is no daddy

hard not to be distracted when someone's following you
trying to get you to jump in their caddy

many fail to give credit where credit is due

not all females are the same

but some of these young dudes don't have a single clue
we got to treat them like queens

if we want to be treated like kings

Aretha Franklin once sang

your girl is a human being

she's no play thing

and just because she's flesh and blood

doesn't make her a piece of meat

Ladies if you let just one guy get a piece

you give him a victory, while your left in defeat

Fellas don't treat every girl like another trophy on your shelf
have some respect for those ladies

and some respect for your self

So from now on until the world come crashing down
whether from war, fire, or flood

We'll all be the same

All human, all flesh and blood

Angel of Darkness
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Happy For A Second

It seems as though I can't let my feelings out.

Locked inside are the hidden screams and shouts.

My hearts been open for you too many times before.

I need to let go of everything cause of you, once more.

Don't say you love me if your about to walk away.

I took in everything, every harsh word you used to say.
Believing I had a small amount of hope inside of me.
You may be gone though your thoughts wont let me be.

Sitting there smirking like it was a game of some sort.
One lie turned into another, Your life was so very short.
Running into the kitchen I pulled out a lustrous blade...

I realised for one second I was happy, My sadness did fade.

That very short moment of my life I can not forget..
Gripping the knife onto your skin this I don't regret.

I was happy for a split second, I got to see you in pain.
Dug deep within the earth is were your body will remain.

Angel of Darkness
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Haunted

Sitting on my bed, getting ready to change the song

But I feel a presence around me, something is wrong

I quickly turn around, to see nothing there

There was something near me, I swear

Everyday, I get the same exact feeling

Like yesterday the fan was rapidly moving on my ceiling
When I looked at the corner of my eye, I saw it spinning
Then I looked up to it with fear, I know it's the beginning
I told my best friend about it, since I was on the phone
She told me to relax, but my belief had shone

I know I can feel the full body apparitions, but who can it be?
Maybe, I don't know, but someone is haunting me

I'm starting to get scared, since I feel this all the time
Very few believe me, but I would not lie

About this, because it is really freaking me out

The nervousness soaring through me, when I'm about

I don't know what to do, I don't know what to say

But I'm still not sure about this anyway

I can't get away from this, it's not what I wanted

There is only one word that can explain this, I'm being

Angel of Darkness
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Have You

Have you ever loved someone,

but knew they didn't care?

Have you ever felt like crying,

but knew it'd get you know where?

Have you ever looked into their eyes,
and said a little prayer?

Have you ever looked into their heart,
and wished that you were there?

Have you ever felt their heartbeat,

when the light were turned down low?
Have you ever whispered 'God I love you',
but you'll never let it show?

Love is great, but it can hurt so much.
The price you pay is high.

If I could choose between love and death,
I'd rather choose to die.

Angel of Darkness
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He Said, She Said

Two kids were in love, but it wasn't gonna last.

The girl moved away, a hell of a lot too fast.

She never got to say goodbye, he never saw her again.

And even though she was so young, she felt such terrible pain.

The boy felt it too, but kept it in his heart.

She knew she was hurting, she was falling apart.

He was breaking too, and he didn't know how to deal.

No matter what people said, she knew what she felt was real.

He dreamt about her for many years, she cried every night.
He never stopped loving her; she didn't give up the fight.
He said it would be okay, she said she couldn't live.

He said not without her, she said something has gotta give.

Two more years went by, and it all stayed the same.

He still saw her in his dreams, she still heard his name.
Then one day while eating dinner, she heard the news say,
'A young boy, age 15, died of cancer today'.

As his picture came onscreen, she turned and saw his face.

The boy, who she had loved for years, was no longer in this place.
And with tears pouring down her cheeks, she realised it was fate.
She had searched for this boy, and found him too late.

Exactly one year later, on the very day he died,

She laid in the bathtub and drowned in the tears she cried.
When they met in heaven, they cried a thousand tears.
They sat down and spoke about all those stolen years.

He said, 'I couldn't live without you', She said, 'I've loved you since that first
day'.

He said, 'I died without you', She said, 'It wasn't meant to be this way'.
'Why couldn't we have stayed together, instead of having broken hearts? '

It wasn't fair, it hurt so bad, every moment we were apart.
He held her close in his arms and whispered in her ear.

'It's okay now baby, it's okay, I'm here.
After that day of reuniting, there was only one thing left to say.
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He said, 'T'll always love you', She said, 'Forever and a day'.

Angel of Darkness
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Hello Or Goodbye? ?

If I told you I was leaving

never to return

would you cry and say you love me?
would your heart forever burn?

or would you simply shrug

and look me in the eyes

never flinch or shed a tear

and easily say goodbye?

because I feel I'm already gone

no effect left on my life

just like being cut

but no wound left from the knife

at night sometimes I yearn for you
but seldom give you a call

cause when I do it seems as if

you don't miss me at all

I often lay awake and cry

over the songs that we once shared
the times you held me close to you
and told me that you cared

they seem so far away now

even the memories linger less

we seem to have forgotten

all our smiles and happiness

do friends not matter in the world?
Have i no meaning to you

does it matter how much I loved you
or how much that we've been through
well T thought about you this holiday
and decided to write it down

even though these words to you
upon your ears may sound profound
Youll always have that place

deep inside my soul

and though you set me free

Ill never let you go

I don't want you as a lover

I want you as a friend

so today I want to know
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Is this the beginning or the end?

Angel of Darkness
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Horror Show

Welcome to my horror show,

The door is locked you cannot go,

So go ahead beg and plead,

You're wasting your time you will not succeed.

But still you stand there and scream,
Down your face the tears begin to stream,
Save your tears you'll never be free,
Trapped in this horror show just like me.

Watch as the scars on your body slowly appear,

One after the other, they won't disappear,

Sinking deeper and deeper into your skin,

Imagine they are from the bow and you are the violin.

In this horror show there is no time to say goodbye,
The insanity will take over make you want to die,
You may want out but here you have been caught,
The happy life you once lived soon to be forgot.

You are silent and motionless lying on the floor,

Finally given up on opening the key less door,

You don't care anymore; you have become stone,

How long will it take for you to realize that you are alone?

You have too much faith and too much hope,

But I can see it crumble as around the neck you tie the rope,
Thinking someone will come save you to get you out,

They will not, they know what the horror show is all about.

Running through the dark and winding halls,
A shiver down your spine you see the blood on the walls,
Tears slowly forming as you realize that this is your fate,
Your death is waiting so you cannot be late.

In the end you are just another victim in this horror show,
With painful death as the gift I bestow,

You should use your gift you'll never be free,

Trapped in this horror show just like me.
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Angel of Darkness
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I Am Not There

Do not stand by my grave and weep,
For I am not there,
I do not sleep.
I am a thousand winds that blow,
or the diamonds that sparkle in the snow.
I am the sunlight on ripened grain,
and the gentle Autumn rain.
When you awaken in the morning hush,
I am the soft, uplifting rush
of butterflies in joyous flight.
I am the stars' quiet sparkle in the dead of the night.
Do not stand on my grave and cry,
I am not there,
I did not die.

Angel of Darkness
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I Hated Me First

Here we go again

You're all in my face

You keep telling me

That I should know my place

You say where I should be

But you cant see where I'm standing
So before you direct traffic

Check again who you're branding

You only dislike me

Cuz they say I'm the worst
But let's get one thing straight
I hated me first

If you think I'm pathetic

I thought that before you
If you think I am darkness
Well, that's nothing new

If you only burn me
Cuz you think it's cool
You copied me

So now who's the fool?

If you wish I was dead

It's already been wished
Trust me, you weren't the one
Who added the first stitch

You say I'm not straight
I'm gay and unpleasant
Well, you're so deep in the closet
You're finding Christmas presents

Hurting me's a fad

I started that trend

But I guess no one told you
It came to an end
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You said, 'Go to Hell'

Well, T'll see you there!
Cuz then it will be my turn
To poison your air

I'll return every insult
With physical pain

I will be happy

When my anger's drained

I will not hold back

I'll be waiting for you
So I dare ya

Go ahead and continue

Angel of Darkness
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I Miss You

I'm hurting inside
because I miss you
the pain in my body

is passing me through
it burns and it aches

a feeling I can bare
your my sister for life
but I wish you were there
how am I suppose to
live with this pain

its like a mighty storm
with thunder and rain
please somebody help
please take it from me
the pain is intense
you just can not see

Angel of Darkness
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I'M No Angel

Painting on a beautiful smile, pretending to care
Acting innocent, in reality I'm harsh mean and unfair
Glowing eyes that sparkle, covering up all the lies
Everyone loves me, but I'm happily living in disguise

Thinking I'm so sweet, when all I do is play mind games
Taking pleasure in shame, purposely causing pain

A flawless exterior, hides all the evil that I hold inside
Relishing in the fact, that so many people have cried

Getting high of pain, enjoying all of the misery
Watching other's slowly fall apart, to me is ecstasy
Playing people of on each other, laughing inside
It's so easy to cause trouble, barely have to try

Yet no one knows, 'Such an angel, ' they smile
No idea behind my disguise, mind is full of guile
Wish someone would play, that would be just fine
Make it a little harder, to outwit them everytime

Intricately spun lies, spinning rapidly out of control
Such a long time ago, that darkness took my soul
Enjoying all of the drama, and many tears that fall

No one ever guesses, I'm the one who caused it all

Angel of Darkness
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Judge Not

Terrorized and haunted, by actions of past

A gun to his head, and awaiting the blast
Crying for help, in ways we can't see

That terrorized person could be you, or be me

So judge not from vision, judge not from your eyes
Judge with your soul, you may be surprised

The bullet that sits, in that chamber of death

Could end his hurt life, and take not a breath

So once in your lifetime, when you see hurt and despair
Judge not the hurt person, but the child within there
That child longs to be free, wants to come out and say

I am free from my torture, now I can live one more day

Angel of Darkness
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Learn

I've learned so many things

from the expierences we've been through
but the hardest lessen, yet,

is how to 'unlove' you.

I've learned not to fall so hard,

not to fall in love so fast

because as quickly as it comes into your life,
it can quickly become your past.

I've learned not to trust,

to read between the lines

because if I had known what I know now
I would have known you were never mine.

I've learned not to be so open,

not to wear my feelings on my face
because they can be used against you
like they were... in my case.

I've learned to be more honest,

to express how I feel

because you never knew how I felt
because I kept my feelings sealed.

I've learned not to be so accepting,
to put someone else before me
because when I did this for you,
you never fulfilled my needs.

I've learned that it's not always best
to give out a second chance
because when I did this for you,

you took me for granted.

I've learned not to be so nice,

not to be so believing

because you forsook my love

and mistook my kindness for weakness.
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I've learned not to believe

that absence makes the heart grow fonder
because when I tried to give you your space
it made your heart wander.

I've learned not to be so forgiving
and to try to make things work
because when I did this for you,

I only got myself hurt.

I've learned so many things

from the expierences we've been through
but the hardest lessen, yet,

is how to 'unlove' you.

Angel of Darkness
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Let It Bleed

A heart lay breaking,
A soul is aching,
Driven mad tonight,

Insanity falling,
Down like rain,
Erasing what felt right.

Drink it down,
And turn around,
Face the life you live,

Nothing more,
Can come from it,
If never, we forgive.

Cry and scream,
Forget the dreams,
But hold onto your soul,

Bleed it out,
Pain and sorrow,
You're still in control.

You choose to feel,
And see what's real,
Or drown inside the lies,

Time will give,
When you let go,

Bittersweet good-byes.

Angel of Darkness
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Life Of Me

I can't stress enough,

Just how much I miss you,

The reality has kicked in,

But it's hard to believe it's true.

It's hard to take in,

So difficult to understand,

I still remember your face,
And the warmth of your hand.

I'm still caught in the days,
And I cry in the night,

Since you've been gone,

It's been hard to hold on tight.

My heart is still fragile,

I feel so weak inside,

And nobody really knows,
How many tears I've cried.

I can't describe this feeling,

Or what it's like to face the days,
I'm ok and then I break,

It's like an endless maze.

I can't stop missing you,

I long for you to be here,

I feel so lost and lonely,

When I remember the extent of your fear.

And it's really killing me inside,
Oh, it's tearing me apart,

Your loss has left me jaded,
Made its mark on my heart.

And I can't for the life of me,
Let you go or set you free,
No, I can't stop missing you,
Or the way it used to be.
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Angel of Darkness
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Love Me

Love me,

my razor blade.
Peel my skin,
make me scream.

Sink so deep,
make me weep.
Cut my flesh,
make me bleed.

Take my life,
set me free.

Angel of Darkness
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Lovers Dance

Glistening bodies entwined

in an age-less erotic dance,

Seeking pleasures from each other
seeking wonder and romance.

She touches his face with tenderness
he draws her body near

Aching, needing hunger

will make their destiny clear.

Their lips meet in soft kisses,

their tongues begin passions war.
Forgotten now, the outside world.

All is here, beind this door.

He srokes her body tenderly,

she arches up for his caress.

He finds her silver portal,

and her womanly wetness.

She moans in fiery desire,

and pulls his hand away,

wishing to end this exquisite torture,
and get on with passions play.

She straddles his waiting body,
easing him into her feminine hollow,
she leads him on a rhythmic dance,
his trusting hips must follow.

She rides him faster, even then,

to hear his wonderous sighs.

She shows him all the delights,

she has between her womanly thighs.
They stare into each other's eyes
and gasp as ectasy unreels

and tangles then in a lovers-knot
that every answer reveals

sated, they lie side by side,

spent, but hungry still

she touches him where their passion came,
and tastes her lovers spill.

Their mouths meet in passionate need,
hungry animals once more.

This time he rises above her,
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her body to explore.

Their ballet begins again,

as he thrusts his manhood in,
vowing not to end the dance,

until her moans he'll win.

Like beasts of old they become,
riding with desire,

only resting their throbbing bodies,
when sated by the fire.

~This poem was not writtin to arouse anyone. It is not about sex, it is about the
bond that two people share. It's about making love to someone you TRULY care

about~

Angel of Darkness

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

53



Miracle

There is a miracle called Friendship
that dwells within the heart

and you don't know how it happens
or when it even starts.

But the happiness it brings you
always gives a special lift
and you realize that Friendship

is God's most precious gift.

Angel of Darkness
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Miss You

The sunshine peeks through,
I awake from my bed,

And instantly get flooded,
By the thoughts in my head.

I MISS YOU

I am bombarded with memories,
Each time I close my eyes,

But all I can do now,

Is take a breath, and sigh.

I MISS YOU

Where I once could hear you laugh,
Only echoing silence resides,
Where I once had a friend,

Now I have no one to confide.

I MISS YOU

The press of your lips,

And the warmth of your embrace,
Always made me smile,

And my heart begin to race.

I MISS YOU

I want to hold you again,

Make things the way they were,
Before your mind got clouded,
And everything became a blur.

I MISS YOU

Angel of Darkness
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Missing You

Every day I go home

all I do is cry

because you were my sister

and I did not say goodbye

you always meant the world to me
and then you up and die

but I'm mad at myself

because I said I wouldn't cry

why did you do the things you did
things that were not right or kind
maybe you did not stop to think
you had family left behind

but then you changed at the end
and that made me feel good

it made me feel the way

a sister really should

Angel of Darkness
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Murder

She sits in her old room,

trying to stop thinking of you.

Her heart would be faster,

as she remembers the last thing she would ever do.

Your hands feeling the curves of her body,
you slowly slide off her skirt.

She smile and moans,

as you start to work.

Over the next few months her belly gets big,

You tell her the truth, she's bound to figure it out.
'T forgot to use a condom that day two months ago,
Tears come to her eyes as she begins to shout.

'How could you do this to me, ' she screams! ?
''m too young to have a baby! !’

'l love you, ' you say,

But she's not listening she starts to go crazy.

She runs into the kitchen crying,

She's screaming at you, 'You've ruined my life! '’
You try to comfort her, but it's too late,

She's already coming at you with a knife.

Your frozen in place, you can't run,

She stabs you in your chest, you fall to your knees.
She stabs you again and again, she has no mercy,
It's almost over she thinks as she watches you bleed.

She's killed you now time for her to go too.
What's there to live for? This place is hell
She just doesn't want to feel anymore pain,

so she turns the knife on herself.

Angel of Darkness
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My Darkened Heart

My heart has darkened

Its turned pitch black

No one can help me

My mind is no longer intact

I try to cheer up

But it hurts when I laugh
So I stick to my sorrow
Its all that I have

My pain increases
With every breath that I take
My vision is blurry
I must have made a mistake

I want to be happy
But I know its too late
So I close my eyes
I've met my own fate

Angel of Darkness

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

58



My Friend

I've been rejected so many times
Trying to figure out who am I

The laughters and insults thrown at me
Longing for nothing but to be free

Then at last someone out there

Said to me, 'T'll always be there'

I won't leave without making my mark
'Don't worry, I'll lead you from the dark'

You gave me your wings, you made me fly
Then you left me without saying goodbye
All this time I thought you were my friend

I should have known you'd leave me in the end

Angel of Darkness
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My Knife

I hate this house, too many tears,
I can't wait 'till I get out of here.

I could walk away in the night,
just leave without a fight.

I've given up all my hope,

there's just no way I can cope.

I'm so sick of this life,

but I could end it all with my knife.

I doubt anyone would care,

or miss me when I'm not there.
They'd go on about their day,
with me no longer in their way.

Parents hate me, life isn't fair,

I bet everything is better 'up there'.

I'm just so sick of this life,
so I'm ending it all with my knife.

Angel of Darkness
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My Love

Sometimes at night, when I look to the sky,

I start thinking of you and then ask myself, why?
Why do I love you? I think and smile,

because I know the list could run on for miles.

The whisper of your voice, the warmth of your touch,
so many little things that make me love you so much.
The way you support me, and help with my emotions,
the way that you care and show such devotion.

The way that your kiss, fills me with desire,

and how you hold me with the warmth of a blazing fire.
The way your eyes shine when you look at me,

lost with you forever is where I want to be.

The way that I feel when you're by my side,

a sense of completion and overflowing pride.

The dreams that I dream, that all involve you,

the possibilities I see and the things we can do.

How you finish the puzzle that lies inside my heart,

how that deep in my soul, you are the most important part.

I could go on for days, telling of what I feel,
but all you really must know is my love for you is real.

Angel of Darkness
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My Story

I am the autor of my life,

and no one seems to understand.
Unfortunatly, I am writing in pen,
so my mistakes are permanent.

Angel of Darkness
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Nightmares Of A Broken Angel

Porcelain moon, Forbidden skies,
Midnight hours, Midnight cries,
Dreams of lies, Hearts of hope,
Eyes of tears, Memories of rope.

Glistening rivers, Sparkling streams,
Heartfelt agony, Heartfelt screams,
Gleams of emerald, Water of mist,
Nightmare rippled, Set with a twist.

Soft eyes, Hand out to reach,
Jagged scars, Mournful speech,
Icy hands, Too cold to touch,
Eternal bliss, There is no such.

The twilight night, Dress of lace,
Crimson kisses, The color of fate,
Ribbon of silk, Chain of gold,

Ring of diamond, of which you hold.

Broken soul, White rose in hand
My guardian angel in this land,
I see your face through the mist,

This is my nightmare set with a twist.

Angel of Darkness
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Nobody Understands

Nobody understands,

what I've been through.
My poetry isn't just poetry,
the feelings are true.

Nobody understands,
the pain I've had.
Every man in my life,
has hurt me bad.

Nobody understands,
what it's like to survive.
With no one caring,

if you're dead or alive.

Nobody understands,
how I can let my pain go.
And I can love and laugh,
with no hurt to show.

It's not that I don't hurt,
but my feelings I'm good at hiding.
Nobody understands,

but inside, I'm slowly dieing.

Angel of Darkness
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Not Perfect

If i could leave

trust me i would

bad has taken over
theres no more good

I want to go

but i just cant leave

i fell in love

and its hard to believe

Your holding on

your wont let me go

you say you love me

but theres something you don't know

I'm not perfect

i make mistakes

i do stupid things

when life is more than i can take

I sing in the shower
oh so loud

i am so smart

but I'm never proud

I'm a brat

i want everything my way
tomorrow is coming

will you still love me after today?

Angel of Darkness
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Now I Loose

My stomache is in knots
My mind is out of place
My heart is lost

What's next to face?

I'm out of breath

My eyes burn

A beat hits my chest
It's now my turn

I feel so weak

A tear runs down
No where to seek
No where found

I'm all alone

So confused

I lost my chance
Now I lose

Angel of Darkness
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Only You

The moon may hang low in the sky
But it is not the fault of you or I

The stars may burn and fall
And we won't care at all

The world could crumble at our feet
The sun could flare and we'd never feel the heat

The lonly bird wanders the breeze
And only you put my mind at ease

No one will know what I feel now
My life is yours forever, this I vow

Angel of Darkness
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Piglet & Poo

Incredulous tears falling down my face,

Even though I know you'r in a better place.
Melancholy memories intruding my thoughts,
Beginning to remember the things I forgot.

I can feel myself falling apart at the seams,
Growing further more from my dreams.
Wanting you here to tell me its Ok,

But if you were I wouldnt be feeling this way.

I try to think of something to make me smile,
But becoming more depressed all the while.
Sissy, your gone and I was left here to cry,
God took you from me with no alibi.

I remember when you came over one day,
Unable to hang out but just to say...

'Your My Piglet, Im Your Pooh,

Your My Best Friend, And I Love You.'

With just those words running through my head,
I wrote you a note in which said...

'Im Your Piglet, Your My Pooh,

Your More Than My Sister,

But My Other-Half, Life, And Best Friend Too.

So Sister, I'll See You Soon.'

Angel of Darkness
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Poison Of Love

I was walking down a sand-path one night,
Just sauntering, kicking at the stones.
There was nowhere that I intended to go,
No one I intended on seeing.

As I continued,

The trees above began to rustle.

I heard a whisper,

An ever-so-gentle call.

It called out my name,

But yet the silence remained.

I strained to hear where it had come from,
Or if it had just been the wind.

The trees swayed as the gusts whistled through -
It was just the wind.

Then came the unmistakable animalistic shriek.
My blood ran cold.

My heart beat quickened.

My knees began to give in.

Then I felt it -

This force pulling at me,

Forcing me into the dark forest,
Luring me to the voice,

That dark, deep, rough voice.

It summoned me,

Beckoning me to where He was,
Ordering to me

To give in to His demonic demeanour.

I stood there in silence,

Waiting

Waiting

Waiting

I wasn't sure what was supposed to happen.
Why was I there?

Why could I not move?

He had me pinned by his evil eyes.

He just stood staring me,
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Enjoying the sight of my fear-filled features.
I wanted to scream,

But He silenced me with a kiss,

One so passionate,

So sensual,

So deadly,

That I became lost in His embrace.

I didn't want Him to pull away.

I never wanted Him to stop.

I savoured the taste left on my lips,
Licking off the last traces of His poison.

Suddenly, my eyes began to roll back,
My head felt so light,

I could no longer stand.

The blood in my veins ran cold,
Leaving me bleak.

What had He done?

Why couldn't T breathe?

I fell into a murky pit,

Fell forever into the darkness,

Falling right into His arms.

He held me until I woke.

I had been under His spell,
Trapped by His fatal kiss.

I knew, when I looked up at Him,
That I would never be the same -
I now belonged to Him.

My soul was His;

My mind was His;

My body was His;

I was no longer of the living,

But bound by death

To spend eternity at His side.

~This is how I felt when I first met Travis, our first kiss together and I knew I

was his; never to leave~

Angel of Darkness
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Promise

Could you make this pain go away?
Could you fill my empty heart?

Could you heal all my wounds,

And promise we'll never be apart?
Promise me you'll never leave,

Promise you'll make everything all right
And promise when I start to fall,

You'll hold on to me tight.

Promise me you'll protect me and

wipe away my tears.

Promise me your love for all of the years,
Promise me you'll love me, no matter
what I do.

And I will promise to love you and only you

Angel of Darkness
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Purest Of Pain

You drag me down into the unknown
tear away my heart and soul
You left so cold and lonely

with beautiful memories only.

I am trapped here all alone

You were my happiness inside
The sweetest thing I have known
My friend, my lover, my guide.
all I wanted by my side

But you are my suicide.

The angel that leads me in the dark
and laughs as I am torn apart
Drinking from the stream of hate
Only to make it last

So I hide into loneliness

drifting into nothingness

Can't bring you back

Trying so hard

It's just so meaningless

begging for forgiveness

Standing here with all my shame.
Calling over and over your name
I threw it all away

Now I have to stay

In this hollow hell

Begging to be forgiven

and to break your spell

Don't leave me

trapped outside forever

Ccrying your name in vain

in the purest form of pain.

Angel of Darkness
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Reached My Limit...

Bloody fingers

From ripping my heart apart.
Dripping on the floor.

You've made me cry more.
Teardrops, or is that blood,
Pooling beneath me.

A void inside me.

I should have known

I should have run.

Thought we could manage
Thought we could be.

A dam breaking inside of me.
Pouring out

Blurred my vision.

Wish I could see what you
Think of me.

Unbearable pain

Searing deep into my skin.
Does it really feel like you've won?
The torture I'm going through
The pain and the hurt.

Can you die from heartache?
I think I'm going!

Cannot cry anymore

No tears left.

Wish I could shut my eyes
And when I open them

See you in front of me
Holding a key to your heart.
I want to be in your arms
For eternity.

When I said I want to be free
This was not what I mean.
Pressure building up

Lost in this depression.

I'm drowning

Fading from the light.

Why put me through this?
Why put up the fight?
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Hating myself

Wish I could hate you too.

Not able to think how to make
It through.

Those dreadful words;

Just friends?

That's not possible

How can I see you any other way?
I want to hold you and

Wipe the hurt away.

I'm melting in my depression.
I'm disappearing from your life.
If you want me to leave

I can do that, unwillingly.

I don't want to be alone

I want to be with you.

Pain leaking from me

From every pore.

A haze around me

That says 'Don't come back for more.'
If you plan to hurt me,

Don't even try.

I don't want to believe your lies.
But I'm bound to fall in

If you look at me that way.

So, just go, just leave.

I don't want you to stay.

I'd rather sit alone

Then die from a broken heart.

I don't want to have someone rip my life apart.

I can do that on my own.

I have before, so many times.
Just forget about me

And walk away!

Just tell someone else your lie.

Angel of Darkness
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Search No More

We spend our whole lives

chasing after something.

*I'd be happy if only..."

Sometimes it's not what's out there that we need to find,
but what's in our hearts that we've lost.

No matter where we are
we will always want to be somewhere else.
Always lost, always searching.

'An island of hope in a sea of sameness'

Angel of Darkness
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Sent From Heavan's Sky

I thought you were my Angel,
sent from Heavan's sky.

I thanked God for your presence,
but now I wonder why.

You took your bow and arrow,
and aimed it at my heart.

You let it rip through my soul,
and left me torn apart.

I wondered what went wrong,
I loved you without fail.
But then I figured it out;

you're just a typical male.

Angel of Darkness
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Sometimes

Sometimes I wonder,

if I'll ever get over you.
Sometimes I don't think I,
will even make it through.

I look at you,

you seem to be okay.

I think of what used to be,
why couldn't you have stayed?

You knew me better,
than anyone.

But I guess,

it was all for fun

I wouldn't give up,
without a fight.

Because a life without you,
didn't seem right.

I'll leave you now,
but with one last thing to say.
You didn't break me,

I'm gonna be okay.

Angel of Darkness
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Stuck In A Lie

There's nothing at all, what can I do?

This all because of stupid you

I want to say I hate you, but then I'd be lying
After all I love you, and I'm still crying

I hate this so much, I can't take it now

I want to just get rid of this, but how?

Oh my God, I just keep on falling

Soon again, I'm gonna be crawling

Like a broken wing, I can't fly

My expression is blank, there's no sparkle in my eye
I want to run away, away from this place

It's so hard to even look at his face

I screaming to myself, I just don't know!
What's it gonna take to make this feeling go?

Why are you like this? How come you always leave me?
You actually think this is making me happy?

Well guess what hon, you got it all wrong

I'm keeping it all in, I'm staying strong

I won't take anymore crap from you

The things you say, the stuff you do

It bothers me, I'm not gonna lie

It's because of you I sit alone and cry

Well personally, he's better, he knows my moods

He'll actually help me than hanging with his 'dudes'
You just completely walk away, you don't care

You just talk to those people, and forget I'm even there

What's wrong with you? Have you suddenly turned stupid?
I'm done now, I'm about to kill my Cupid

He always gives me the guy that doesn't pay attention
What am I gonna have to do to make you mention
This is crazy, why am I wasting my time with you?
Things would be better if I was free and true

I really don't know, all I need is a little recognition
You think I'm wrong, put yourself in my position
Please, I never asked for a lot to this day
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I just wanna know that my future will be okay
What more can I say, to make you know

That my whole life isn't a reality show

I don't want to be played like one of your games
I want to be able to smile when I hear your name

Something doesn't feel right, I'm starting to cry
Maybe it's because I'm Stuck In A Lie

Angel of Darkness
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Tasting The Raindrops

Looking in you eyes

I feel myself falling in love with you

you said i love you

and i said it too

We went to our very speial spot

for no reason at all

We sat and talked and looked at one another
then the rain began to fall

we could have left just as quick as we came
but no you wanted to stay in the rain

You asked me a question I'll never forget
have you ever tasted the raindrops?

I looked at you funny and you gave me a sigh
the cutest look as I wondered why?

Why did you ask me to taste the rain

Well what did i have to loose or gain?

I watched you with a careful eye

and did the same as you

you were looking up at the cloudy sky

but my eyes were stuck to you like glue

I lifted my head to lokk at the sky

and closed my eyes really tight

Just as i thought i'd caught a raindrop

You suddenly held me tight

I opened my eyes with slight alarm

as you kissed me soft and sweet

I remember that kiss like it was yesterday

I still fell those raindrops on my cheek

I tasted the raindrops like never before

It was worth every second of bliss
Everytime I think of that moment

I think of my raindropp kiss

we sat close together on that 1 special rock
and we held each other tight

then almost as quickly as it came

the sun came out from beneath the rain
The most beautifu colors i've ever seen
came out on the eastern sky

The sun wa setting and the moment was perfect
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more then any money could buy

as the sun slowly set and the sky lit up

you began carving our names in our special rock
I told you i wouls never forget this moment

in my heart this memory is locked

as our name were finished and permantly ebgraved
we watched the sun finish it's day

we slowly got up to leave this place

which was a year ago this may

I havent been to that spot in a year

where did all the time go?

i will visit that place alone this time

and i will finally have to let go

this memory will be in my heart forever

but you will not remain in my mind

i dont know if that will ever be seen again

for that love i cannot find

i will go to this spot as we promised we would
but you will not be there this time

why is it that you cant keep your promis?

i know that i am keeping mine

Never again will i taste the raindrops

the way i did with you

and when i go to that spot again

i wil have to say goodbye to you

Angel of Darkness
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Technolgy

Gizmos and gadgets
Widgets and wadgets
Things that fill us with glee.

Boppits and bippits
Cuttits and snippets
They wont get a thing out of me.

Lefties and righties
Digits and dighties
By now you should be confused.

Brifties and brofties
Liftys and loftys
At the same time i hope you're amused.

Tickkits and tackkets
Wickets and wackkets
These are not things that you need

Heffetts and teffetts
Crickets and creckets
I'm not sure if this makes a good read.

Figgits and wiggits
Duggits and diggits
If you understand, then well done to you!

Hacketts and rackets
Zackets and quakkets

I wrote it, and I'm confused too! !

Angel of Darkness
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The Only Thing

He's the only thing that keeps me wishing on a shooting star.
The only thing that makes me laugh with a broken heart.
He's the one I think about on these lonely nights.

This one is a keeper, I'm holding on tight.

He's the song I happily sing when I'm in the shower.

His eyes are what I dream about, though I try not to with all my power.

His face is what haunts me everywhere I go.
His love is what I need, but I'll never let him know.

~This song was inspired by the song 'Teardrops on My Guitar'~

Angel of Darkness
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The Truth About Drunk Driving

I read this in the paper,

And it really made me think;

That a quarter of all road accidents
Can be blamed... directly... on drink.

Now statistics, they tell you, will never lie,
But be wary of how they're used;

You need your wits about you,

It's easy to get confused.

If a quarter of accidents are had by drunks,
Then sober people have all the rest;

That's 75% if I'm not mistaken,

... (My maths never were the best) .

But I'm not entirely stupid,
And I plan to stay alive;
So I'm gonna start driving drunk,

I'm three times more likely to survive.

Angel of Darkness
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The Walls Of Depression

You built these walls around you
To try to encage yourself
Turning your back on the world
Forever refusing all help

Your fears they surrounded you
Devoured all your soul

Left you broken into pieces
Impossible to be made whole

Your tears they became rivers
Until they drowned your body
And you just let yourself lie
Dying in your own folly

The depression it destroyed you
Left you empty and closed off
Until all memories of us

You simply forgot

Every night I came to your prison
Trying to get you free

Trying to reach you

But you no longer saw me

You closed your mind and body
Let your heart just freeze
Watched me outside the bars
Begging you not to please

I constantly tried and failed
Your empty eyes they watched
It broke my heart to see you

I prayed for it to stop

So I come tonight once again
But not to set you free

I come to say goodbye

But you can’t even hear me
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I cry as I watch you

But I have to turn away
Long gone are the days
In your arms I would stay

When I leave you I'm empty
Completely closed myself off
All the pain and memories
Like you I've forgot

I create walls around me
To keep everything away
I make my heart go cold
So I no longer feel the old way

I become what you are
What I once did fear
No emotion escapes me
Not even a single tear

I don't think I'll ever understand
Just what happened to us

How did two so happy and free
become closed off and unloved?

Now these bars surround us
Behind them we die

They keep in our dark secrets
We recoil inside

They lock all our emotions
Then throw away the key

The world outside aches for us
But the bars don't let us see

We build them to get away

Thinking there we will rest

But these bars slowly Kkill us

They’re just cages for the depressed

Wwe'll rot in these cells we've made
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We'll tie up ourselves in chains
Becauce the reason we're behind these bars
Is because inside we’ve gone insane

Angel of Darkness
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These Dreams Of Mine

These dreams of mine,
They are so strange and puzzling...
I don't know what to make of them

I dream of seeing the earth empty,
Seeing nothing but ruins,

Not a soul in site,

Except,

Myself...

Then suddenly I awake from them...
What could they mean?

Is the earth going to be destroyed?
Or corrupted by darkness?

Destroying almost everything in the process...

And why am I the only left standing?
Am a hero or something?
Or did I cause this?

Do I have a power I am not aware of?
Will it come unexpectedly?

In my attempt to get what I want,
Will I destroy everything?

These dreams of mine,
They make me wonder,
What my destiny could be...

With all these strange dreams coming to me,
How come I still can't discover my destiny?
It feels like it should be so clear,

But it is still hazy,

And confusing...

Angel of Darkness
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This Feeling

Have you ever loved someone who didn't have the same feelings for you.

Dreamed of something you wished were true.

Spent all day crying just because you cared.

Realized that they'd never be there.

Not had a clue what to say.

Wondered if they felt the same way.

Felt your heart stop, when the answer was no.

Finally worked up courage and taken that kind of blow.

Realized that you never mattered.

Clutched your bleeding wrist, heart broken and shattered.

Been consumed with pain as you heard their voice.

Felt that loving that person was a curse not a choice.

Angel of Darkness
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Through My Eyes

When you think of the world
look through my eyes

the dark scary nights

the sad lonely cry's

The unhappy birthdays
and Christmas despairs
my sick twisted world
and nobody cares

The family reunions
there 'little white lies'
the sad hellos

and the happy goodbyes

So i sit and i watch

but nothing will change
this is my world

i will always be strange.

Angel of Darkness
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Thunderstorm

I wish the words you say
that strike like lightening would give me

1
2
3
4
5

seconds to decide whether or not i want

to hear them

But then you give me

1

2

3

seconds to realize what you've said and

with an apology you'll kiss away the raindrops that made themselves home on
my lips

Twirling me around in your arms

you say that as the wind you made

blows through my hair

I'm more beautiful than the silence after the rain
The powers out but your arms

are warm

You're my favorite kind of Thunderstorm.

Angel of Darkness
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Too Big To Cry

I never stopped to realize,

how lonely I would be.

Because I never thought the day would come,
when you'd grow tired of me.

Your voice was never sweeter,

than the day you said goodbye.

But you'll never know how much I hurt,
Cuz I'm too big to cry.

If I knew then what I know now,
You'd still be kissing me.

Instead there's someone else's lips,
where mine used to be.

I say hello and wish you well,

each time I pass you by.

But you'll never know how much I hurt,
Cuz I'm too big to cry.

You never looked so wonderful,
as the day you walked away.

I used to say 'l Love You',

but that I could not say.

I can't forget you baby,
No matter how hard I try.
But you'll never know how much I hurt,

Cuz I'm too big to cry.

Angel of Darkness
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Unnoticed

She hides her pain,

Covers up her scars,

She feels so trapped,

Like she's stuck behind bars.

She feels so alone,

Her tears roll from her eyes,
Everyone she has trusted,
Has said her goodbyes.

So here she lays,

Voices screaming in her head,

'f u c k ing work harder',

'vou're worthless, you should be dead'

No one to talk to,

Behind her mask she hides,
All the hurt and upset,
That she feels inside.

Pushing away those closest,
Shutting it all away,

Its killing her so fast,

More and more each day.

She has given up trying,
Trying to fight this voice,
She's just given up on life,
She feels its her only choice.

Petrified, so scared,
This girl suffers alone,
For she is the unnoticed,

With no place to call home.

Angel of Darkness
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Untill The End

When the night is so cold,

and you are finding things hard.
When you feel your nothing,

but another body body to discard.
When you are feeling empty,

and inside you are numb.

When memories haunt you,

and you regret things you've done.
Just remember the faith,

that I will always have in you.
Remember the strength of your soul,
that you use to get you through.
Remeber I am here forever,

to help you throught that night.

The one that feels never-ending,

the one that fills you with fright.
Remember my hand holding yours,
and the purness in your heart.

Girl, I'll be here until the end,

even though I wasn't here in the start.

'This is dedicated to my best friend, we weren't always close, but she knows that
I'm always here for her.

Angel of Darkness
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Untitled Romance

The sweet maiden that I adore

we share a love I can't hide anymore
Love, a love of me and her

in my soul emotions stir

Bodies are held and arms intertwine
in love with a girl I find so fine

My eyes filled with a loving desire

A moment of heaven sends me higher
a passionate kiss as our lips touch
the very moment I wanted so much
we dance in the light of a fire

the touch of her skin I desire

I have her, I have my love

I have my angel from above

~My best guy friend wrote this and I thought It was so beautiful, hope you enjoy
itas much as I did! ! ~

Angel of Darkness
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What I See

I wish I could see
The beauty that's inside of me
The beauty everyone else sees

But when I look in the mirror
Instead I see
The scars and bruises life's left me

In my eyes I see my fears
All the sorrow, pain, and tears
That's taken over through the years

I wish that I could just be free
free from all the misery
and see the way God wants me to be

I'll look into the mirror, now
And try to like what I see

The happy, outgoing, crazy me
The Nicole everyone else sees

Angel of Darkness
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What Is It Like?

What is it like sis

To be up there

With no more pan

And no more tears

What is it like

To always be happy

Singing and dancing

Being so free

What is it like sissy

To see Jesus face to face

To finally get to feel

His loving embrace

What is it like

I want to know

Because I miss you sis

And it's still hard for me that you had to go
Sometimes I wonder

If you ever miss me

If you ever want to come back

This is not easy

Oh dear sissy

I'm trying to be strong

Trying to live my life

But it's hard when you're gone

I know that you want me to be happy
I know that you want me to celebrate this day
But sis it's so hard

I wish there was more I could say.
Happy Birthday

Angel of Darkness
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What Others See

During the night I sit and weep,

thinking about my life, I don't make a peep.
Sleep does not come easy many a night,

all because I refused to fight.

My life had no meaning to me,

but what is it that others see?

They see a happy girl

who has so much to give the world.

A person who will go far,

maybe even become a star.

A bright smile and a dazzling pair of eye,
not a girl who wants to die.

Angel of Darkness
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You Are To Blame

You are the cause
You are my pain
You are the reason
I'm going insane

I hate you dearly
My soul will ache
As long as I know
That you're awake

You've made me weak
You forced me to lie
You are the reason
Why I still cry

You've ruined my life
It's all your fault

I cannot escape
Your deadly assault

I'm haunted by you
And your twisted soul
Your hate stricken mind
holds a selfish control

I wish for your death
To be painful and slow
I wish for the day

You go down below

I want you to suffer
For all that you've done
My sadness was born
The day you begun

Everything you know
Everything you touch
has been destroyed
By your evil clutch
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I place this on you
This is your blame
There's no one else
This is your shame

You deserve the worst
May you never be free
At least I'm not selfish

Because you are Me....

Angel of Darkness
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You Call Yourself A Mother?

Running, hiding, yelling, screaming,
tears coming, steadily streaming,
Why can't you just let me be,

so I can wallow in misery.

Pouting, hitting, shouting, fighting,

only express my hatred in writing.

I hate you, you stupid b@#*&, always getting in my face,
i wish you'd step off, I just need my space.

Hitter, hider, fighter, beater,

my once bright future is getting bleaker.

You're always coming at my with your empty threats,
this life of mine is as bad as it gets.

I run, I scream, I hit, I cry,

you don't understand, but it's not like you try.
You have no idea what I go through,

because you're never here when I need you.

Cutting, bleeding, no longer here,
I'm crying myself away, tear after tear.

But do you care? H@#$ NO! !
And you call yourself a mother? I DON'T THINK SO! !

'Please excuse my bad language. I don't usually swear, but it was the only way I
could truly express how I felt'

Angel of Darkness
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