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Just a young creative writer looking to promote my vision through my words.
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50/50

There was once a time where we would share laughs and drinks together, now
another night goes by with me left to drink alone wondering what your excuse is
for not answering your phone.

I often think when all of this will come to an end with no more of these bold
faced lies you let roll off your tongue so easily while you continuously sin.

Chance after chance I try to give as I am left home to do the cooking and
cleaning but all you can say to me in return is baby I am sorry please don't speak
those words any longer they have lost all meaning.

Waiting for you to come around putting forth more effort into building up our
relationship is causing me to grow tired oh so very tired and weary of you not
being willing to put up your half into this love as I have, you promised me in the

beginning you would be all in,50/50.

Anthony Daniels
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A Blind Eye

The reckoning of your soul taking place as we speak being crushed up like
crushed ice they always told you what would happen if you kept on playing nice.
Crying eyes bleeding dry no tears are left to spare no use crying anymore just
because your life is in despair. Reaching for the high, higher and highest point of
happiness only to lose the grip and tumble downward into an unending pit of
sadness.

One should never turn a blind eye up towards the darkness in the sky when one
with a vengeful mind is fast approaching from behind. Maybe now a lesson has
been learned that you should never trust someone whose hidden intention is to
watch you burn.

Anthony Daniels
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A Champion

Oh how I wish I was immune to all of the negative things in life. Wish I could
develop a hardened mind, body, heart and soul to protect me from the shards of
glass that life fires at me from a giant cannon. To protect from all of the bullshit
that people put me through as a black gay man.

Oh how I long to grow stronger as an individual so that I am able to face all of
the obstacles and challenges that lie ahead. To overcome and achieve my grand
reward and stand on top of the world laughing at all who said you can't do it. I
will conquer your hate and foul slurs despite how difficult the task may appear. I
will be the one to slay your dragon that was created by your own ignorance and
break the mold to become a champion. No one will deny or doubt me ever again
once I am a champion.

Anthony Daniels
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A Crying Shame

A poor sight to see as I look out at what appears to be a younger generation lost
in a sea full of corruption and lies.

Why are there so many young minds being corrupted by another who wishes to
see our downfall instead of our evolutionary uprising.

Brainwashed doing the bidding of another who should have no real power over
them.

Killing your own brothers and sisters over the most petty of things I can no
longer sit back.

Rise up my people and start playing a different game called success.
Stop all the hate and killing and just love one another equally.

Support each other faithfully for we are a family. Whether gay, straight,
transexual or bi we should not sit back and allow each other to die.

Whether by the hands of our own or the hands of another the devil is a lie do not
be deceived into killing your fellow human beings it's a crying shame how things

just seem to be.

Anthony Daniels
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Above The Mountains Through The Darkness

Allow me to tell you a little story, in the not too distant future there is a peaceful
place for all of us to be, such a lovely mixture of all kinds of race.

In this place there is no hate just love amongst those who reside here. They
cherish everyone regardless of their differences in sexuality, skin tone, heritage

or voice they respect each other as they all sing along and cheer.

In this place all worries have been left behind to rot in the old world that is no
longer safe to resign.

In this place there can be no wrongdoing as long as you find peace within
yourself this peace will always be ongoing.

To get to this place filled with love that does not allow the heartless you must set
out onto a harsh journey first above the mountains through the darkness.

Anthony Daniels
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All Is Forgiven

There is a permanent damage done to my trust after the realization of your
betrayal.

Damage that scarred so deeply that although it cannot be seen it is still visible
when staring into the windows of my soul.

Yes my heart was filled with anger,
Yes my mind was befuddled and I felt like I was suddenly lost.

Somehow because of the kind of friend I am I can find it in my heart to forgive.

I loved you like a brother and still do care but I can never forget the feelings of
despair.

Through the thickness of all the frustration and the pain I can finally say to you
that all is forgiven.

Anthony Daniels
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All To Yourself

Leaning back floating across the sea holding onto your strong hand.

You have me alone, all to yourself the sounds of birds chirping and the seas song
as the waves splash all around.

You lead the way taking me towards a magnificent place that fills my heart and
soul with pure joy.

Anthony Daniels

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



Angry Love Sex

I walk in late upset about something. You can tell in the way that I slammed the
front door shut.

The way I looked at you like my soul was lost when you asked what was wrong
sent chills throughout your entire body.

You have no idea what got me so angry but you have the solution to put my
mind at ease and to bring me back.

You feel it all in the way I aggressively pick you up off the ground and start biting
and digging into your skin.

You moan wildly as you absorb all of my pain and frustration in every stroke I
deliver deep down into you.

The moisture from the inside of your body developes at a hastened pace soaking
my sex like it has been dipped into a bucket of water.

I grunt and groan in sync with your moans as I pump into you from the side.
The sweat builds up as things intensify greatly now I have you on top.

I constrict you from getting away you will endure all I have to give.

This angry love sex is all I have to bring me back to feeling alive.

Anthony Daniels

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



Ascend-Set Your Mind Free

Ascend with me to the top of the summit tell me what it is you wish to see.

Look down upon the empty wasteland and imagine all that can be.

You are the sole creator of this world let the beauty within your mind burst free.

Once you have awakened your creative vault then your inner masterpiece can
begin to break out and flourish.

Be patient with yourself and your thoughts once they are in order things will
come together perfectly.

I promise you will not be displeased for your mind is a wonderful piece of art if
you allow your mind to be set free.

Anthony Daniels
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Awaken My Heart

Resting uncomfortably alone in a corner in need of the appropriate amount of
attention lies a heart.

A heart that sleeps almost peacefully even when it is enduring long, chilling
nights with nothing to provide it warmth.

Plenty try to awaken it with false intentions and lies but the heart remains
sleeping undisturbed by the wicked ones who dare mislead it.

One finally comes along in you, carefully approaching the heart to cover it
wholely with a warmth so pure the chills start to fade away.

Anthony Daniels
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Baby Be True

Please allow me to endure, all of your sorrow.
Open your arms up wide and let me in.
All of my comforting warming to your ice cold heart.

Please take my hand allow me to guide you.
Open your heart up to me.

Baby be true, I will be your hero I don't need a cape or any superpowers to come
to your rescue any more.

Baby be true, open up to me allow me to help you be stronger from the pain.

Baby be true, don't be afraid of the endlessness of what we could become.
No more will you struggle alone in the dark I will light the way.

Oh baby be true to me be true to yourself there is no more time left to waste.

Anthony Daniels
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Back To The Romance

Once upon a time we shared our first kiss, the kiss that spawned a thousand
memories in the years that have passed.

We lived by the vow of each others soul that we would love each other
relentlessly without fail no matter what.

We loved so hard that it hurt us to our inner core when the other was unfaithful.
We endured an enormous amount of hardships together and alone as individuals
only to realize that the only way we could overcome the obstacles is by each
others side.

The tiny flicker of light that now illuminates from us, representing the slowly
dying romance that once was alive within both of us.

That flicker of light holding on desperately in hopes that our love will once again
power it up.

Regenerating it enough so that we can make it a lot longer as an item.

So come on baby take my hand and let's get back to the romance we had once
upon a time.

Anthony Daniels
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Beautiful Brown

The look of your skin so smooth brown and beautiful like a perfect piece of milk
chocolate that has me desiring the sensation I would gain from it melting in my
mouth.

A masterpiece beautifully crafted highlighted by your complexion and even tone.
Beautiful beyond the wildest of my imaginations just to touch would make me
complete.

Anthony Daniels
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Being Myself

I have come a long way from where I was before.

This transformation along the road has taken place over time as I walked.
I continue to evolve as I press onward.

I may not be the strongest but I will fight for you when the time comes.

I am not the most romantic but I always try my best to romance you.

I am not the most athletic but T am working on it slowly.

I am not the best dressed but I do well for myself with my style.

I am not the wealthiest but I am wealthy emotionally and intellectually.

I surround myself with people who actually do care about me as much as I do
them.
I just wanted to let you know that i am not just a friend or lover I am destined to

be much more, I love you!

Anthony Daniels
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Betrayal

How is it that you can sit there looking down at me when I crawl. You claimed
you loved me but it was all just a hoax. I am crawling desperately to get away
bleeding out and begging for your aide. You laugh harshly in my face when I roll
over and reach up towards you.

The sharp pain that shoots through my body when you kick me in the gut over
and over again relentlessly cracking my rib cage. Uggghh this moment of pain
and betrayal haunts me continuously for countless nights over the years. I
always awaken in a cold sweat fearful that history will repeat itself with someone
new. I finally find someone new to turn to for guidance and emotional support.
This persons support drives me and makes me strive to be stronger than I was
when I was with you. I feel almost as if I can finally go back to being the old me
with a newer outlook on life and a clearer sight without the shroud of darkness
blinding me to the obvious. I am now wiser and more aware of the goings on
around me, my emotions stable and more grounded bracing me for the impact of
the collision of another betrayal just in case.

Anthony Daniels
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Birdless Cages

Descending rapidly from the skies above are millions of wingless birdies.

Those who have dared to fly against opposition and those rules that told them
they could not be free.

Amongst the descending a couple thousand every once in awhile begin to ascend
again once they sprout new wings to soar without regret.

Those cages left behind along with the shackles of hate all the little birdies can
relate more and more start growing newer wings as they start realizing it is them

who determines their own fate.

Birdless cages left in the clouds left there filled with bad memories from a hateful
world.

Those birdies fly away freely now it is time to create a newer free world.

Anthony Daniels
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Blackened Heart

Flowing freely from my eyes causing them to burn.
Something which once was clear tears of joy now darkened red tears of blood.

These red tears fall to the ground as the final moments we spent together on
what should have been a celebration of the day we met turned into nothing but
disaster.

Haunting me are the words you spoke to me as I looked on in horror not
recognizing who this was standing there talking with me, no this is not the one I
fell in love with.

It can't be real. You used to romance me and treat me like I was your everything
now I am clueless as to if anything we had even mattered to you.
Why do I feel so lost and abandoned despite all of the support and love my

friends and family shower me with.

Unable to understand who is genuine to me or feel real love.
I don't know why you created this loveless person after all I gave to you.

My heart now dark full of misery and hate.
Why did you create this within me...why did you create this blackened heart.

Anthony Daniels
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Body Music

I walk into this place not knowing how to be amongst all of those who now
surround me. That awkward feeling of being out of my natural element shows in
my body language. Although, once I approach the dance floor and I hear a
certain beat my body starts moving and everyone raises their glasses and
applauds my movement. My hips sway left to right as if I am making love to this
song. My body takes over me as I start to enjoy each and every sound that falls
upon my ears. I grab a random stranger and we start to combine our
movements. Our body music is live and everyone is loving it. The end of the
night comes ever so quickly and I am about ready to drop to the floor. This
stranger stands and catches me before I fall and just smiles before saying
goodnight.

Anthony Daniels
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Breaking Point

There are many ways to bend the truth. Whether it being for your own personal
gain or for someone other than yourself to benefit from. Which poses the
question, what will happen once it is no longer bendable? Will you then come
clean or will you continue your feeble attempts at lying to me, more importantly
lying to yourself.

No Matter how much you think you can pull one over on me you were already
caught way before you piled all of these lies up like a dozen stacks of paperwork.
I just watched you time and time again as you continuously told me false stories.
I sat there each time silently shaking my head in disappointment and biding my
time for the day that I would end this. The time has finally come as I reached my
breaking point and it is over between us, I am through. There will be no more
lies due to the fact that I have grown extremely tired and bored of them. I bid
you farewell.

Anthony Daniels
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Broken Glass

Scattered about all over the place, what was once whole now broken apart.
What did I do to deserve such a fate?

I have seen everything through the time spent in this very spot, the good, bad
and the damn ugly.

You both were wrong with what you did but neither of you was mature enough to
admit it.

Instead you not only caused each other emotional pain but you drove a wedge
between your entire family.

Your love was not the only beautiful thing that was broken on this night, due to
both of your outburst and rage this once beautiful mirror now lies on the ground
creating broken glass.

Anthony Daniels
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Broken Staircase

To be one with me is to be one within yourself.

You attempt to walk, behave and even talk like me yet you never can truly
understand what it is to be me fully.

You need to stop rewind and back track your steps then you need to move on to
walk your own path to glory. Stop following in my footsteps otherwise you will
fall flat on your face from one misstep upon the broken staircase.

Anthony Daniels
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Brothers In Arms-Blood And Tears

About face, forward march I shout out to the highest of my abilities to my
soldiers.

Hanging on my every order they follow my instructions. Into the battlefield we go
surrounded by the howls of gunfire and devastation.

Protect me they will until their dying breath that is there only purpose.
Keep up my fine men we are almost through the final front outgunned but not

done.

Fight with me with your heart and souls for I am also your protector of you all go
I go down with you.

Bloodshed and teardrops stain the battlefield fallen from my brothers in arms.
Victory victory we have won.

Anthony Daniels
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Candle Lit Night

I set them up so beautifully surrounding us in the shape of a heart.

I light them one by one, after they are lit the flames dance gracefully around us.
On this candle lit night I guide you to the bed as I take you by your hands.

I lay you back slowly and roll you over onto your back.

I remove your top as I prepare to put your mind and body at ease.

I rub you up and down with scented body oils causing you to moan from the
pleasure my hands bring to you.

I massage your body working my hands like I designed your body myself.

I work you over into submission causing you to give in to me willingly.

I join you in the bed after removing my clothing, my eyes filled with compassion.
I won't ruin this moment for either of us as I gaze deeply into your eyes.

Sparks ignite the second our lips touch, feels like the first time every time I kiss
you because you are amazing.

I wouldn't dream of spending a candle lit night such as this one with anyone else
other than you.

Anthony Daniels
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Cast Aways

Cast away aboard a small vessel equipped with only enough food to last about a
month. We awaken to the scorching hot sun beating down upon our faces.

I head out to look around to see if there was any land in sight...no such luck just
open waters and debris everywhere.

You call out to me in a shrieking tone and I rush back to your side to see what is
wrong.

A huge wave is heading towards us and I hold you tightly in my arms.

The wave come crashing down upon our ship attempting to tear us away from
each other.

Despite the forceful grip of the waves tugging away at my body I refuse to let
you go.

We are cast aways in this together. I won't let them tear us apart.

Anthony Daniels
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Cast Aways: Lost & Found

A few hours pass and I awaken on the side of a small island.

My vision still blurry from hitting my skull on a rock amongst the huge waves
that tore us from each other.

Desperate I manage to pull myself up.

My vision starting to clear. I see you no where in sight the fear of loss engulfs my

soul.

I pace myself in unfamiliar territory as I scour the land searching for you. Our
love is my compass and I refuse to belive that you are gone.

I feel it with each heartbeat that you are alive and strong somewhere on this
island waiting for me to find you.

I search and search for days on end to no avail. My hope slowly slipping away.

The sound of your voice plays over in my mind and I think to myself god please
don't let this be the end.

I reach a temple surrounded by trees and I look around for signs of your
existence.

Much to my own surprise I am in awe when I hear your voice in the distance.
I run inside this glorious temple avoiding all of the possible dangers.
For I am coming for you my love at long last, cast aways lost & found.

Anthony Daniels
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Cast Aways: Reunited At Last

Hours stacked upon hours searching this enormous temple of horrors.

Finally reaching a place that I could lay my head to rest even for a brief moment
if only just to regain a small ounce of my strength.

The memories of our relationship playback in my mind and I begin on my way
again.

I am going to find you my love my strength almost at it's end.
One last stretch of land in my way I slowly walk towards the light.

It would seem as though all of my hope was lost until I felt your touch upon my
skin.

My vision blurred once again I can only make out very little.
I do know that you are the one who has rescued me from demise.

Hours pass by and i slowly begin to awaken, my vision now fully recovered.
I make my way towards the opening revealing light to find my love outside.

The overwhelming joy that erupts from my soul as our eyes meet again.

Our bond could never be undone no matter what troubles find their way into our
path.

I hold you, kiss you and will never let go,
cast aways reunited at last.

Anthony Daniels
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Climbing Out

Don't fall behind you can do it just like many before you did, keep pushing
forward and stop backing down letting them tell you that you can't as if you are
just another punk kid.

The walls that surround the town are nothing but an illusion designed by the
ones who wish to see you fail by constructing the walls to cause you a great deal
of confusion.

Do not be swayed into thinking you are trapped just stop take a breath and
remember to relax.

The sludge slowing your progress when you climb can quickly be dissolved with a
bit of you absolute resolve to get out.

So keep climbing on up you are almost free to be who you were truly meant to
be.

So if they want to scream all those blasphemous things in attempts to drag you
down you kick back at their slimy little hands and withstand letting them know

that you can.

Anthony Daniels
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Clubbing Life

Hook it up to the side wall and turn it up really loud.
I love the sounds of the music when it fills my eardrums with its beat.

I seen you over there tapping your foot no need to be shy.
This is a party baby boy turn up with everyone and lose yourself in the beat.
Get crazy and twerk a little I know you have it in you.

Spotlights shining down on you now go on show us what you got.
Oh snap you did that hitting the split at the end was golden.

The crowd goes wild and gives you applause you have to admit you are digging
this moment. My turn now let me show you how it's done.

You did well but time to show you how the real players play.
Dj play my song now and turn the lights down low so the spotlight shines
brighter on me.

Three, two, one go you didn't even know I could move like this.
I don't do this for show on the dance floor baby boy.
I do this for life.

Spin, twist, twirl, high kick it's like I'm in a action flick.
The ooohhs and the awes fill up the night as I turn it up to the maximum level.

I never meant to outshine you but the music would not allow me to stop.
These things just seem to happen it's all fair game in love in war. Gotta live for

this clubbing life.

Anthony Daniels
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Colorful Angel

Your smile is as radiant and bright, it is so hypnotic just like the most beautiful
light.

Your touch so gentle and soothing, it calms every nerve in my body and keeps
my heart moving.

Your voice sounds so adorable it makes me happy just to bring you the smallest
piece of joy, now every time I think to myself I wonder how I could have met
such an awesomely wicked boy.

Your heart to heart conversations make me feel at ease before i take my trip to
dreamland, every night before I sleep I pray to myself that one day you'll never
let go of my hand.

Your halo and wings I can see so clearly you must have been delivered from
heaven, your the most colorful angel I have ever seen and you're more beautiful
than I could ever imagine.

Anthony Daniels
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Colorful Raindrops

Laid down flat staring up into the sky raindrops falling down quite a few of them
splash into my eyes.

So many different colors to be seen pouring out from a rainbow colored cloud. So
many colors making me feel like I can be carefree falling so silently onto the
canvas of land and me.

Splashing here, splashing everywhere the canvas of the land now filled with
bursts of colors. What a beautiful picture to be seen from above. The imprint of
this beauty on your mind will leave you feeling in love.

Colorful so very colorful these raindrops are and so rare so very rare to see
something so uniquely divine never again will you ever see something so well

defined.

Anthony Daniels
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Colors Of The Rainbow

Blue is a color full of beauty and grace why must it be associated with sadness or
despair?

Red is a color so powerful and mighty how sad it is that it is associated with
anger and rage.

Yellow is a color that can create some of the most uniquely beautiful things it is a
dreadful that it has been used to describe cowardice and shame.

Pink a color both elegant and sassy it is rude how most of you apply it to being a
fag or a sissy.

All the colors of the rainbow have their own distinct beauty in them regardless of
what labels they may have because of society.

Anthony Daniels
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Crafted For You

The nervousness inside me slowly started vanishing the more we got to know
each other.

My barrier of protection from emotional torment lowered very rarely but you
managed to get me to lower it for you.

The way you flashed those silly faces when we spoke together on camera made
my day every time.

Your eyes so radiant and lovely to stare into I look forward to the day we meet
live.

Your so awesomely wicked and a cool ass individual I love when we have our
conversations.

This poem specifically crafted for you I hope that you enjoy it as much as I did
crafting it for you.

Anthony Daniels
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Creative Souls

A stroke of the brush to the canvas could make something both beautiful or
tragic this is a creative soul.

The words placed down when pen strikes the paper shout out inspirational
messages and showcase the powerful emotions this is a creative soul.

The strings plucked gracefully in harmony to generate a beautiful sound when it

enters ones ears causing great happiness, sadness or anger this is creative soul.

The strength of the voice that sounds as if it came from the heavens brings
peace down to all who listen the smiles across their faces as they enjoy the
show this is a creative soul.

When combined in unison they can enlighten or frighten the world with their
passion together combined these are the creative souls.

Anthony Daniels
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Crush Me

No longer am I able to maintain any more of the unconditional pain. Weighed
down by the mountain of lies which has been placed upon my shoulders so damn
heavy my knees buckle as if I am holding up a billion boulders

The weight causes my feet to be sunken deeper into the ground I scream bloody
marry and cry, no longer able to be down on my hands and knees to pray I
struggle to hold up everything for dear life no longer can I deny.

The burden of truth mixed with the filthy lies that created the mountain finally
break oh no....everything is crashing down, in the end amidst all the rubble
caused from your endless amounts of trouble you lay asking why oh why did I
crush me?

Anthony Daniels
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Cry Out For You

Why do I still yearn for something more from you every single day that you are
no longer here yearning for me.

Wrapped up so
deeply within the comfort of my memories of loving you and the ways that things
were playing on repeat inside of my mind.

Streaming tears flow out from my eyes painful memories mixed with times as I
cry out for you to return to me.

My cries so loud traveling across a plane with my small hopes of them reaching
you bit they barely seem to escape this place for which I am trapped.

I cry out for you to hold me like you used to, cry out for the moments that made
our love bond so strong that our bind should never have been broken.

No matter how long this pain dwells within me I cry out for you to forgive me so
we can heal each others broken hearts

Please please please baby take me back so I can stop crying out for you.

Anthony Daniels
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Crystallized Beauty

This solid masterpiece of you that stands before my very eyes frozen in place, so
smooth-elegant-detailed I see all the beauty that lies beneath.

Hand crafted so refined and precious to touch.

My eyes continue to be laid upon the beauty bringing me to tears, I feel every
ounce of love that was poured out into this work of art.

I just stand and stare for hours on end as the love flowing from the crystallized
beauty flows freely and unconditionally into my lonely heart.

Anthony Daniels
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Dark Child

Child oh dark child why is it that you refuse to smile?
Is it due to the lack of attention or is it just your own personal conviction?

Your methodical ways will cause those who follow you to venture deep into the
crazy land you call home.

Dark child will you drain them of all that is good just to satisfy your own selfish
needs?

Is it really so simple for you to destroy the positivity of those who follow you who
used to do nothing but good deeds?

Dark child how could you be so maleficent?
Warping all the good that was and molding it in the vision of your own dark

existence.

Anthony Daniels
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Darken The Way

You crawl into the crawlspace desperately reaching up with your trembling hands
in hopes of grasping onto the flickering light.

The light is the only thing left that could bring forth the lighter days that once
were.

The harshness of heat pouring into the crawlspace causing your frail body to melt
away.

You scream and beg for mercy shouting no no no I need the light to stay.

I am not sorry to inform you that your little flicker of hope will do nothing.
Society as it has become and will continue to worsen has succeeded as they
darken the way.

Anthony Daniels
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Day By Day

Day by day I used to be idolized by you now the only thing I get is the lingering
feeling that I am about to be tossed aside by you.

Day by day we used to go for long walks in the park now days-weeks-months will
fly by and it would seem as if we barely get to talk.

Day by day there was a certain amount of joy formed from seeing just your cute
little smile now the smile seems so empty when it is you who seems to have

ventured off onto another path to walk another mile.

Day by day I wonder if it is I who was foolish for staying when it was you who
ended up doing me wrong when you were out in the world playing.

Day by day my broken soul slowly heals it was I who left you behind in the rain
and you who felt the coldest chills.

Anthony Daniels
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Daylight Cravings

From the very moment the sunlight touches my face everyday til the time the
sunlight fades at dawn I crave for your intellectual conversation, your smile and
that essence that radiates from within.

The entire desire for something more than your lust fills my body, to satisfy
these daylight cravings is a must but first I must earn your trust.

I crave for your true inner beauty which you have tried to hide for the longest
but I see the wall you built up so high and mighty is starting to crack.

My spirit is constantly craving for more and more as you start to unravel slowly
opening up your heart and soul, together if you allow yourself to love there is no
road we cannot travel.

Anthony Daniels
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Diamond Eyed

Jealous he is of the way people stare at me.
Jealous of the way they look on in awe of my beauty.

He grows angry and locks me away covering my diamond eyes with a blindfold
SO no one else can see but him.

Selfishly controlling me isolated from my friends and family.
He no longer treats me like he used to.

Once caring and sweet appreciating me for my beauty inside and out now a
monster that grows enraged due to his own insecurity.

So I wait and wait for someone to rescue me no longer wanting to be a diamond
eyed prisoner.

Anthony Daniels
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Diamond Sun Smile

Your pearly white bright makes me feel just right.

I love the way you can light up a room with a flash of that toothy grin.

So beautiful so clean clean I can never look at you mean mean.

Your smile shines brightly like the stars in the sky at night.

It illuminates the perfect light so I could never see us getting in a fight.

When I see your smile of causes me to stop on the spot and admire you every
single time.

Your smile so beautiful like a diamond sun.

Anthony Daniels
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Dig Away

Dig away dig away at the dirt in hopes of finding out who you are meant to be.
Dig deep inside of yourself deep until you reach the core and face the ugly truth
embracing all of who you are.

Look at you look at yourself in a mirror what is it that reflects back to you?
Do you find the sight to be a pretty one or is it grimacing and hard to look at?

Believe believe believe that you can be happy no matter how tough the times are
for you and despite the cruelest of actions by others towards you based off of
how you choose to live your life, no matter who you choose to love know that if

you believe I'm the positive outcome then you will most likely achieve it in time.

Anthony Daniels
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Do You Remember

Do you remember the first time you ever laid your eyes upon me, you found it so
hard to speak and I just giggled?

Do you remember our very first kiss with one another and how awkward it felt
waiting in the line at the Starbucks afterwards?

Do you remember all the laughs we shared over each others mistakes and your
clumsiness every time you would accidentally hurt yourself trying to show off?
Do you remember the time things took a turn for the worse when your mom
passed away and I was right by your side the entire time?

Do you remember when you got down on one knee proposing to me in front of
my entire family at my aunt's wedding?

Do you remember the look upon my face from pure joy the day we walked down
the isle together and said I do?

Do you remember when I was faithful to you for four years just for me to walk in
on you and my best friend sleeping together in our bed?

Do you remember the pain I felt when you two had openly confessed to sleeping
with each other for three whole years out of the four we were married?

Do you remember waking up in the hospital after being knocked out by me after
your unfaithfulness to me?

Do you remember who was the only one still by your hospital bed despite the
fact that I was betrayed by you?

Do you remember where my so called best friend was during the time you were
in the ER?

Do you remember why you fell in love with me in the first place?

Just tell me do you remember that no matter what happens through thick and
thin, for better or for worse that you are my husband til death do us part?

Anthony Daniels
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Dreaming Of The Nightmare

As I close my eyes to pray I continue to think will those things that go bump in
the night come out to play.

I close my eyes solemnly hopeful to be at peace and dream of beautiful things
while I sleep but the only continuous things roaming through my mind would
give me the creeps.

This place keeps me bound within my own world I can't seem to get away,
torment and despair wrestle in the pit of my soul is there anyway possible for me
to repair what is broken so that it can once again become whole?

I pick and I pluck with no such luck just trapped in a vortex of hallways
seemingly endless the nightmare I keep living seems to be growing more
relentless.

I am stuck in a loop waking up from the dream into another harsher one the
expression on my face just a blank empty stare, I dare say that I must be
dreaming of the nightmare.

Anthony Daniels
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Drives Me Insane

It drives me insane when I watch you step inside the steam filled shower.
The water streaming down onto your body so nicely.

My heart races as I watch you rub body wash deep into your skin as you
flirtatiously look back at me commanding my full attention.

I admire your seductive stare as you close your eyes and proceed to lick your lips
at me.

Being drawn into your temptation my clothes are off now and I stand by your
side gazing at your skin as it glistens in the light perfectly.

Damn you hot let me cool you off.
Turn around and place your hands against the wall babe, and let me eat you out.

Anthony Daniels
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Echoes Of The Soul

Quiet your mind and open your eyes listen very closely and tell me what is it
that you hear?

The echoes of the soul whose been broken and abandoned, the echoes of the
soul who will never again know true love.

The echoes of the soul who knows nothing but sadness, the echoes of the soul
whose demons got the best of him/her driven straight into madness.

The echoes of the soul who is a hopeless romantic, the echoes of the soul filled
his/her heart with nothing but panic.

The echoes of the soul that wants nothing but joy, the echoes of the soul who
instead is tossed away like an old toy.

Anthony Daniels
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Elemental Influence

Like the elements that influence everyday life you influence my entire nature of
existence.

Like the earth you move so graciously underneath my feet causing a feeling that
inside that I can do anything or go anywhere as long as I am with you.

Like the wind you provide the air that flows through my lungs fueling each and
every breath I breathe every single day.

Like the fire you ignite a burning passion in my spirit and heart that will continue
to burn endlessly until the day we are no more.

Like the light you brighten up the darkest of days for me just from the slightest
flash of your smile and the twinkle in your eyes.

Like the lightning you have stricken me down filling my spirit with an electric
current of love that will remain there for all of eternity.

Everything about you makes me feel better and I could not express just how
much you offer with your elemental influence over me.

Anthony Daniels
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Emotional Gamble

I often ask myself if I should continue to play this game in the casino of love or if
I should cash out while I was still hot.

Time is the currency being put up while I place my bets on these people who I
am not sure are even committed.

I place all my chips on the table feeling a bit risky on this one, go ahead man I'm
all in just gotta keep my faith in god that this is the one I finally win over.

The reward will be great if all goes as planned then I will finally cash out and
walk away to live in peace with my man.

The risks are high and they can leave your life broken in shambles, but that's
just how things go as far as putting all your chips on the table in an emotional

gamble.

Anthony Daniels
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Emotional Prison

I cry out for you hopelessly for what seems to be an eternity.
My cries echo off the walls of this hollow place reaching no ones ears but my

own.

Shackled in place bound by chains I created for all that I put you through.
Where words could not take back all of the hurtful things you had to endure and
the wretched memories I created when we fought.

The chains burn hot scorching my skin and I scream out loudly.
I deserve this torture it is what I brought down upon myself.

This loneliness this emptiness inside of me. My own emotional prison.

Anthony Daniels
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Empty Apologies-False Promises

You say that I shouldn't see beauty as a major factor with us, that you would
always love everything about me inside and out why did i have to figure it out
without a shadow of doubt that what we had was a lie. If beauty was in the eyes
of the beholder why do you continue to give me the cold shoulder?

Why do you cause me to misplace my trust in you when all you really wanted
from me was filthy filthy lust.....I can't help but feel disgust.

You placed those venomous lips upon my purified ones tainting them with your
shake like intentions. Had I known then to be more careful we would have never
been and I could have sparred my heart from the burden of being broken once
again.

There's no more empty apologies nor false promises no, ho more baby please
now and forever we are done even if you come crawling back here to me on your
bloody hands and broken knees.

No I don't want you back nor do I need you, your ass should have thought about
all the good we had before those hoes you had deceived you.

Anthony Daniels
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Enemies Of My Past

It is becoming harder to look at you when all I can see is the reflections of
another glaring back at me so angrily.

So much malice hidden between those teeth you flash when you smile.

So much deceit being cooked up by you and your gang of unfortunate
circumstances in the kitchen of hate.

You all wish to see the end of me as well as the death of my hopes and dreams.
You all wish for the newborn baby named success to fall victim to your abortion
clinic and I say hell no and to hell with you all.

I will not allow I will not allow I will not allow any of you to return just to tear me
down again as you once attempted before.

I am stronger than you, faster than you and more intellectual than you every
step of the way and I will succeed yes indeed.

You are all enemies of my past you all can begone because your hatred fades
away fast you can't keep it up I have a higher endurance fueled by positivity so
you guys will never last.

Begone begone, enemies of my past.’

Anthony Daniels

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

53



Epic Sex Games

Omg it has finally come to this all the clues have been solved save the best game
for last.

Oh shit baby we are down to the final stretch so hurry up we running out of time
you better finish working me out.

Shh be quiet babe and hold that stroke right there it feels so good the way you
stroking me like that.

Bounce that ass like a basketball.
I like watching your phat phat go up and down.

Oh shit baby the timer is counting down 3-2-1 oh shit now Ima bout to cum.
Better hurry up and wind that ass down we about to get caught.

Anthony Daniels
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Everlasting Dance

The moonlight shines down upon us like a spotlight burning brightly.

Its just me and you out here surrounded by nature the fireflies dancing around
us blissfully.

Hand and hand peering into each others eyes our smiles seemed permanently
stuck.

Swaying around on natures dance floor this time of togetherness is awesome.
We long for the moment of this everlasting dance.

Anthony Daniels
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Everlasting First Impression

You remember the everlasting first impression of our first time connecting in a
sexual manner.

You fantasize about me and every second we spent enveloped in the lustful acts.

Some would be jealous of the things I did to you on that night, the ecstatic
sounds you made just from the slightest touch from my hands as I grabbed and
squeezed you all the right ways.

The way I turned you over and started pounding this body hammer deep down
into your skin, penetrating you the most pleasurable of ways imagined.

From the most gentle kiss, to the more aggressive tongue massages this
impression will be remembered by you for a very very long time.

Anthony Daniels
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Extracurricular Sextivity

The red hot sun is beating down on me on this hot summer day.
I am strolling along towards the basketball court as usual when I catch an eyeful
of pure lust.

There are two athletically built men on the court shirtless playing ball.
I try so hard not to stare as my sexual urges arise.
I lean up on the fence and start rubbing myself down.

The absence of thought that I would be caught worried me not one bit.
All that mattered to me at this time was getting me a quick fix.

I close my eyes as I rub on my sex to envision what could be.

Little to my surprise when I opened up my eyes those two men were right in
front of me.

The look in their eyes showcased similar desires as they looked at my bulging
sex.

We all decided to get down in the bleachers and have awesome sweaty sex.
The two of these muscular men had my organ throbbing in pain.

The only way to ease that was for them to put it on me.

Now alone with two fine bruthas about to engage in some extracurricular
sextivity.

I'm surprised to say the least that we got it all in without being found out.

The sounds these two dudes made when I was banging it out could have been
heard all the way down the way.

Anthony Daniels
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Extracurricular Sextivity: One On One

I am out one night playing some ball alone when I look over to the side.
The sight of you sitting there in the bleachers so quietly shocked me a little.

It was pretty humid out and I was down to just my shorts when I ran and did a
lay-up.

The way I saw you staring at me made me want to lay up with you.
I finished up and grabbed my ball to go home when I saw you fast approaching.

It took me by surprise when you got close to me and slid your tongue in my
mouth.

How could I resist such a sexy approach this extracurricular sextivity has me
aroused.

I drop my ball and pull you in close as we are tangled in a erotic embrace.

I removed your clothes as our tongues danced with each other. Mine soon fell
shortly after.

I hoisted you up from the ground and entered you from there
The humidity levels rose up high as you started slow grinding on down.
My sex felt like it was about to erupt but I managed to hold it all in.

We went at it all over the court like we were making a sexual playbook marking
each spot with our sweat.

The extracurricular sextivity is so hot the only words I hear you speak since I
saw you are daddy bury it deep.

I turn you over face down and I enter your body cave with force.

I bury my jackhammer down deep as advised and feel the warmth of your inside
wrap around my meat.
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This activity continues on for over an hour and my meat is now extremely moist.
We both have multiple orgasms and we collapse side by side.
We take a moment to catch our breaths all we can do is smile.

The moment comes for us to get dressed and the only thing you say to me is, 'l
can't wait to do this again.'

Anthony Daniels
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Fear Of Being Myself

The fear is so utterly real before I awaken every morning. The fear of not
knowing which version of me will roll out of the bed to start each day.

Will it be the confident but broken me?

What will I see when I stare back at myself in the mirror?

Will it be the lonely, depressed wallowing in my own pity from past mistakes me?

Who knows which one is going to be staring back today.
Lord I try try so hard to be the best me I can be.

So why is it that my greatest defeat will be the fear of being the real me?

Anthony Daniels
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Flicker Of The Silver Flame

There's a whisper floating around the velvet room where we lay, caressing each
other delighted while our lips are at play. Kissing along the edges of your body
you begin to quiver, the flicker of the silver flame illuminates the room before
you start to shiver.

How beautiful you are to me as the silver illumination reflects onto your skin,

grind all the way down on me baby and leave me completely drained in the end.

Clasped hands bound together as the flicker of the flame begins to wither, we
both release sighs of pure relief as our bodies conclude leaving us both hungry
for more of one another far beyond belief.

Anthony Daniels
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Forever

Someone call the doctor quick it appears my heart has come to a stop.
Hot damn could you be the one, baby baby you make my whole world stop.

The way you sway left to right with the light reflecting off your eyes I don't care
how long it takes I will give it an infinite amount of tries.

Just give me the chance to make your heart fly higher than those who have
come before.
Fly away even higher with mine travelling all over this earth together we can

achieve even more.

You just say the magic words and ill make it come true, I'm your genie out of the
bottle baby and I wish to be forever with you.

Forever holding, forever kissing, forever touching, forever loving so many ways
to express these emotions but I will forever be yours.

Anthony Daniels

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

62



Fountain Of Truth

Mysterious valley where is it you are leading me?
That is one of many questions I have another one I dare ask is should I flee
before we venture passed the glowing crystal tree?

Standing tall just up ahead a lovely image to see, this fountain emitting a
powerful flow of colors as the water flows slowly.

I draw closer to take sip oh it is so delicious.
The positive vibes so viscous.

The power flowing through my body like an electric current now I can see.
Drinking from the fountain of truth has finally set my mind free, I cannot quite

wrap my mind around why it has taken me so long to see clearly.

Anthony Daniels
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Free To Rain

Through intensified emotions causing blood to flow rapidly through your veins all
the way through to your heart fast traveling all the way up to your brain. Don't
you ever feel like your alone you no longer have to restrain from feeling love, no
longer having to endure all of your pain.

I can make it fade into non-existence or at least numb the feeling with just a
touch. The compassion you are feeling from another ones lips pressed upon your
core feeling free from everything as you twist and wind begging for more. Every
single drop rains down onto your body cleansing your soul from the unpleasant
now that you have begun to live in the present. So whenever you feel the pain
yearning to return just remember to scream out loud and say my name and let
me know so I can be free to rain.

Anthony Daniels
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Freedom Wagon

A broken down wagon missing all the wheels after running away and finally
getting all the haters off of my heels at last free from the past I feel free. I have
no idea where I am but the wagon has set me free.

Despite the current negatives surrounding me being stranded in the middle of
nowhere at least there is a certain amount of awe and beauty on this open space
I can breath clearly.

I can breath the air without feeling stuffed up inside I can blink back tears of joy
instead of sorrow and I can shout to the heavens that I am free to be me me me
for the rest of eternity.

Anthony Daniels
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Fresh, New, Sweet And True

This right here is meant to be free flowing like a clear stream of purified water,
ahh it taste so fresh.

This right here is what you wait anxiously to see due to the certainty of it being a
true masterpiece, damn are you happy because this is so true.

This right here is shining like an exotic diamond that is freshly cut, it is so damn
beautiful and new.

This right here is the end of the line how did you enjoy the ride, relax and enjoy
the poem like sugar on your blood stream so sweet.

Anthony Daniels
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From The Shadows Into My Light

I see you rushing up and down the spiral staircase. Why do you run from your
own identity.

You hide away in this dark place pretending to be happy although all I sense is
misery.

You feel so lost within your own body allow me to help you warp that imprinted

mindset you have because of society please believe I can show you another way.

I stand by your side within the darkness illuminating a light so bright you finally
manage to smile.

That smile thought to have been lost forever under all the dirt you buried it
under to conceal who you really are for the sake of others.

Come now I will remove you from this place you no longer have to put up a fight.

Just take a walk with me and embrace who you are from the shadows into my
light.

Anthony Daniels
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Frozen In Love

You would think that there would be an excruciating amount of pain coursing
through ones body when falling in love with someone.

The way the blade of love carves that one special persons names into your heart
so carefully.

But there is no pain or aching just the rapid thumping of ones heartbeat as it
drastically increases from that one special kiss.

The feeling repeats itself day by day we all hold onto high hopes that this feeling
of being loved will never ever ever fade away.

So kiss me just one more time and become frozen in love with me forever in
time.

Anthony Daniels
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Grand Structure

Build me up a grand structure so sturdy and strong. Their bulldozers and
sledgehammers be damned no force can knock it down.

Take me far away, so far we can start a new life together just you and me where
no one else can follow.
Cuz the way I see it in society we are wanted dead more so than alive.

Please do not lead me astray.

I do not have time for games if your by my side the combined strength of what
we are could outlast the entire duration of hate.

Once it has subsided we will be stronger in love with each other and what we
have put into the structure.

A structure we could call home.

Anthony Daniels
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Graverobber

I had this feeling once I laid my heart, my emotions, my soul to rest that I would
no longer give a damn about anything at all.

That everything would just happen and it wouldn't be allowed to effect me
internally....but I was so wrong, you came along to that lonely grave and you
dug all that I had buried deep into the depths of the earth up and brushed it off.
I can't say that I'm surprised but this sudden turn of events has sure caught me
off guard, why now after so long do I start to feel like I can care once more, feel
once more, love once more. This is not the way I expected things to end up....to
be honest I didn't expect anything but if I had told anyone the real story I guess
I would say in the end I fell in love with a graverobber.

Anthony Daniels
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Heart Shaped Love Safe

Walking for miles upon miles through the mountains looking for the grandest of
treasures.

Locked away deep within the heart of the largest mountain protected by guardian
angels wielding diamond spears and swords.

Protecting a heart shaped love safe from all who would attempt to break it and
ruin the treasures that lie inside.

Despite what lies ahead on your journey you continue on in search of it,
wandering aimlessly for months until you reach the destination at last.

You ready your weapon and your shield as you prepare to charge through the
barrage of attacks directed at you.

You knock down the barriers that are surrounding the safe and manage to render
the guardian angels useless.

At last when the battle is over you stand before the grandest of treasures and
enter the pin number that finally unlocks the heart shaped love safe and you now
take up the mantle as my one and only protector in place of those guardian
angels.

The grandest of treasures now belongs to you, that treasure being my heart.

Anthony Daniels
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Heavily Armored Soul

There is a dormant feeling lingering within your mind, body, heart and soul.

A feeling you just can't shake but you know it is there, imprisoned in an armored
cage waiting to be awakened.

You try to protect yourself from it so that you can avoid all the pain that could
possibly come along with it.

Placing layers upon layers of solid steel armor onto your soul.

With each piece you feel yourself being weighed down heavily as you march
forward in life.

Feeling lonely, depressed, and a sudden anger towards everyone that attempts
to show you some kind of positive affection.

You need to break the layers down and let someone in eventually.

Only then will you regain that feeling you are so afraid of once you loosen up the
burden of your heavily armored soul.

Anthony Daniels
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Hide

There is a place in my body where I like to shut down and cry, when those scary
little things in life come attacking me making me feel like they want me to shrivel
up and just die.

A place that I can wallow in my sorrows, when those bitter pills of negativity
become to difficult to swallow.

A place I can run to where the only one casting judgment is me, myself and I.
Where I want to stay forever so I no longer have to lie.

A place where I am free to be comfortable within my own skin, where there is no
one else here casting stones because loving who I choose to love is considered a
sin.

There is a place I love to fall back to when times get rough so I can hide, where I
can mask all the pain and shame in this place where I reside.

Anthony Daniels
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How Dare You

How dare you, accuse me of lying when it is you who is no longer trying to.

How dare you, talk that sweet talk to me then turn your back to walk that walk
away from me.

How dare you, return to me with sorrow in your eyes after all those lies you tried
to hide.

How dare you, think I would be so forgiving after you had the nerve to be the
one to accuse me of cheating.

How dare you, call yourself a man when it is you who can barely stand on your
own two feet without someone babying you.

How dare you, damn it how dare you.

Anthony Daniels
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Hurricane

The winds grow stronger as the howl and blow fiercely.

The forces of nature taking back everything we stole from this planet.

So beautiful yet unforgiving with the amount of destruction that lies in it's wake.
No more war, starvation, nor deceit just an undeniable submission to our defeat.
Take a gander of all that is laid to waste. Is this what you had in mind when you
suggested a better tomorrow?

No! How could it have been, you aren't that clever.

Mother nature has grown sick and tired of the way we have treated her planet
and ours, the hurricane released so powerful in it's mass the world we have come

to know is now a thing of the not so distant past.

Anthony Daniels
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I Like The Way

I like the way I can get you hot from my words and words alone so well spoken
and put they keep turning you on.

I like the way I can make you scream when I lay it down on you real nice causing
you to cream.

I like the way I make you twerk it back making me feel like I'm under some kind
of sexual attack.

I like the way our bodies feel when we bumping and grinding up against the
steering wheel.

Anthony Daniels
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I Want

I want to be your flame your prize your heart.
I want you to never feel broken apart.

I want to see you smile a wonderful smile.
I want you to keep that smile on for a long while.

I want to be your warming sensation when your down.
I want you to slowly lose your frown.

I want to be standing right there at your side.
I want you to know that with our love we will never have to hide.
Who we are together is for the world to see if they don't like it tough because

there is no one's side I would rather be.

Anthony Daniels
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Imperfectly Perfect

Understand there is no one around that will understand me more so than you
and vice versa.

We don't have the Disney kind of love or the kind you see in the movies, no
those are just a mere fantasy of what it should be like.

Our love is reality and it is hardcore.
The road we are on is a rocky one indeed but as long as we both stay strapped in
neither of us will fall.

You love me deep and I will love you even deeper than the depths of the deepest
oceans.

I will be your comfort, your support and your emotional healer.
Despite the depth of your wounds no amount of pain nor suffering matters as
long as I lend you my unconditional love to help heal your heart.

We have our flaws but we also have time to grow with one another if you stick in
this with me.

We are imperfectly perfect together but to me that is the best feeling in the
world.

Anthony Daniels
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Imperfectly Perfect Too

Looking across the vast open land filled with beautiful wildlife and trees I turn to
you baby and I ask you the question, baby do you think that we can be
imperfectly perfect too?

You turn to me and grab my chin gently placing your lips upon mine before you
grant me an answer.

We already are now come on we are going to be late for our reservations, you
say.

I smile feeling a little reassured but still feeling a little lost.

Why why why do I feel so unsure?

Why do I feel so insecure when you have shown me that all you ever want to do
is love me until you can't love anymore.

I guess it is just in my head...damn I need to just cherish everything we have
and stop worrying.

I love him and he loves me back flaws and all.

That should be enough to make things work out through hell and high water we
will remain together.

Anthony Daniels
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In The Clouds

Float away with me when you find a way to locate me.
I am in a place vast with beauty with my thoughts and dreams now blooming
into reality.

Floating upon a smooth cloud gazing at the angels that surround me.
This is surreal.

With my mind I can create anything here as it is my world I have within my
hands.

Listening to the wind whistle as I slowly drift off to sleep once again the
dreaming begins and there you are before me.

Hello how are you?

This is what I want to say but no words escape from my mouth as it hang open.

This dream like world has me caught up in its beauty even while I sleep I just
love dreaming in the clouds.
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In The Mist

In the mist is where we enjoyed our very first kiss that filled both of our minds
and hearts with good vibes as well purified bliss.

In the mist is where we do it all our creative juices flow more fluently together
bouncing mentally off of each others mental wall.

In the mist is where the sparks first began to fly they will continue to thrive
forever even long after we both have lived our lives.

In the mist is where we stay where we can enjoy each others love without worry
or fear of becoming deceased here we can be in love in peace.
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In Too Deep In The Loveless Nights

Trapped in a vortex of emotions being forced to hold my breath I can no longer
pretend to be relaxed when in fact I am a wreck.

Sleeping alone is a punishment I shall endure for things I have done just because
I thought it was fun.

A guilty conscious causing me grief I keep on crying in hopes of some relief so I
can sleep.

To no avail my tears matter naught for I have forced myself to believe that I do
not deserve to sleep peacefully.

The dark times I suffer through now are my own creation a manifestation of my
own dirty deeds come back to haunt me now forever and always I shall not be

relieved.
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Joyful Heart

The stroke of midnight brings delight to your mind once you and your loved one
kiss and become frozen in time.

The fireflies dancing around filled with great cheer you can finally hold your loved
one in public without having to hide in fear.

The song that plays is harmonious indeed the look you and your loved one have
plastered upon your face is priceless indeed.

The bells chime together on this wedding bells eve bringing warmness to you and
your loved one's heart this is the happiest moment together since the day you

met til death do you part.
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Kicked Around Heart

Motionless until put in motion.
It hurts more in more each time I allow it to be passed on to another.

At first things were gentle with the small let downs and break ups.
Over time it turned harsh and very aggressive now feeling like my heart has
been used in place of a soccer ball.

All of the players that have come and gone throughout the years kicking my
heart around.

Forgetting about my emotions or feelings.
They never really cared about me they just wanted to make it in the goal.
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Last Man

Tick tock tick tock.

Your time with me is almost up.

Make every word count for it may be your last

Try me if you think your game enough to win.

I promise you that you're not ready for the outcome.
Don't you say another word your time is up game over.

You lost get over it I am the winner baby you just lost your last man.
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Layers Of Eternity

Scratching away at the seem to be endless layers with fingers blistering over.
The pain is it real?

Or I can no longer tell, I've been at it for far too long so long I've gone numb in
the hands.

Gasping at every layer that I manage to break through, clawing away and away
faster and faster in hopes of defeating this relentlessness of trials and tribulations
just to be humbled by the hail of layers that slam down to replace thoughts I had
just peeled away. I scream with bloody hands to the heavens being knocked
down trying not to be broken or crack.

These layers of eternity keep on falling despite my best efforts but I will keep on
clawing away without holding back.

Anthony Daniels

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

86



Life's Gamble

The slot machines in my mind are going haywire making lots of noise but I just
can't seem to hit the jackpot.

My life has been a game always having different out comes day by day i gamble
a piece of my life away feeling more and more empty.

An empty slot machine set farther away outcast from the others due to being
unable to deliver on the level that is up to par with the others.

No matter how many times I run out of money like a puppet im like a moth to
the flame I'm drawn in no matter how hard I try I'm steady gambling my life
away chip by chip spin by spin no matter how many quarters I put in i still cant
hit the jackpot.

A chill flows through my body down to my last in quarters now.

Why do I continue to put myself through these petty motions.

I go all in grinding my teeth together anxiously full of desperation and
anticipation.... I need this so bad I need to hit the jackpot.

It's a longing acceptance this world-this life, everything is a gamble. We live in
an imperfect world where everyone is looking to be perfect.

That one jackpot that makes your body tingle but once you get it you blow
everything all at once now your back where you were in the beginning of the
game.

Do not collect 200 pass go the game is over.

There is no more happy hour you will never win until you disconnect from the
machine and take a look at life there will be a grand jackpot filled with all that

you poured out into it until you stop playing that sad old game.
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Living For The One I Choose

I stare into your eyes as you stand there judging me.

Looking down upon me as if I am some kind of monster.

You cast your stones and claim that I am wrong.

I continue walking by with my head held high with my flaming pride.

I smile in your face, it fills you with so much hate.

Whether I choose to love a man, woman or a damn elephant, that is for me to
decide.

I'll be damned if I let you break my spirit down and cause me to feel like nothing.

You call me a sinner, an abomination and you loathe me so, but are you yourself
a saint?
No brick nor stone will change my ways for I am living for the one I choose
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Love How You Are Made

Soft lips sweet tender and full of juicy love.

Skin so dark and beautiful I love your chocolate tone.

Your voice oh how sexy, sexy it sounds.

Your legs so long and delightfully scrumptious I want to lick and kiss all over.
I love love love how well you are made both physically, spiritually and
emotionally.
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Love Is Magic

I'll kiss you slowly while the rain falls down around us creating the soundtrack to
fit the moment perfectly.

I'll taste your lips while massaging your body making you experience a feeling of
ecstasy.

I'll explore the depths of your body as I undress your stress doing whatever it is
you need me to do to be the very best.

I'll make you understand that life is beautiful once you discover the key to have
loved and be loved.

I'll make you see clearly that once you have experienced this feeling deep down
in the core of your heart that magic exist in reality when you experience love

with me.
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Love It When The Snow Falls

I can never quite figure you out.

The Way that you fall so gracefully from the sky.

You are no angel but you fall from the heavens just like one.

People just love it when you touch their tongues and melt ever so quickly, layers
upon layers covering the ground with your white powder.

Oh how they love it when the snow falls.
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Love Lost

In this moment which seemed to take a turn for the worse very quickly amidst
the meaningless argument we were having. A loud thunderous crashing sound
fills the air as metal collided with the steel railing and off the side of the road we
went. Now in the air barrel rolling down the side of a hill together everything
seems to go in slow motion.

Our screams which were just a few seconds before directed at each other now
filling the air in fear of our lives being shortened abruptly. Glass splashes around
us piercing our flesh as we continue to roll on. It all seems to come to sudden
halt as the air grows silent once we stop at the bottom of the hill. I open my eyes
after a moment of losing consciousness with a sharp pain shooting through my
entire body. I get free from the wreckage and look around in fear and complete
shock after a devastating revelation. The one I love crushed inside of the vehicle.
The pain I was feeling caused by the accident and the harsh reality that I had
lost the love of my life forever over a stupid argument. The tears flow like a
waterfall always and forever due to my own broken heart.
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Love Song From A Heart Shaped Drum (Short)

Listen closely now to that almost unfamiliar sound.
The sound of my heart shaped drum now beat, beat beating again.
This sound long thought to be silenced forever now has a new reason to play

ever so loudly.

You are the reason I may be able to play my love song once more.

I hope that during and after this day that this love song will play over and over
until the end.
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Love Strings

As I come to you the strings you have suspended around my heart and mind
begin to tighten. You would think there would be nothing but the feeling of
agonizing pain but all I feel is a warmness. This warmth feels like something
magical as the strings tighten even more around my mind. The only thoughts
now of you flooding my mind slowly. You are the special force that makes the
pain fade away, the force that causes me to smile bigger and brighter, the force
that makes me believe that I can feel love again.
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Loyal

A loyal person deserves another, not a snake in disguise hiding by your side
pretending to be your brother only to later be discovered.

A loyal person needs not to cry due to the fact that those closest to them
continue to live by their side living a complete lie.

A loyal person is often overlooked taken for a joke until they remove you from
the latest chapter of their book.

A loyal person should never be misplaced because once you lose them they are
extremely hard to replace.
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Lustful Visions

It will never ever stop.
No longer taking just as I sleep at night, these visions now manifest throughout
the whole entire day.

Oh how badly I want to take you by surprise on the stairway and tear you apart
from the inside out if only just to hear your lustful cries for more of me.

I want you to see what I see then you will want me just as badly as I want you.
I can't shake the feeling
It is my own personal addiction. I cannot stop my mind from constructing all of

these lustful visions.
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Lustful Visions X3: Too Much To Handle

I see it all so clearly now, from the sweat falling from your face down to the
exact way I will have you breathing, gasping and moaning with pleasure.

Tangled within a lustful embrace you moaning my name loudly as I pick up the
pace, I stare you down with a seducing grin upon my face as I continuously slam
down deeply with your insides clashing with my sexual weapon, you have fallen
victim to this sexual game.

Tossing, turning got damn you got me moaning, the lustful visions spiraling out
of control and into a tailspin proving to be too much to handle even for me as I
suddenly awaken.

I thought I could fight these visions that seemed to flood into my mind
continuing to multiply at a rapidly. The only way to ease these sexual desires is if

I make them into a my reality.
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Lustful Visions: In On The Action

I see you there with another that I cannot make out clearly.
I want so much to swap places with him so I can have you all to myself up
against the wall.

Selfishly licking you from head to toe thriving off of your whimpers and moans
now you will never want to go.

Warped into a feeding frenzy as soon as I get you undressed. My sexual desires
boiling over and out I envision the many ways to make you scream and shout.

The walls will echo a lustful tune once I finally have my way with you in the
room.

Snapping back into reality these lustful visions must come to an end. Time to get
in on the action for real the games are finally about to begin.
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Lustfully Involved With You

Please allow me to be the vessel that you travel upon that will elevate you to
that sexual destination within your deepest fantasies.

Maintain a strong grip ahold the piece of me that travels through you repeatedly
causing a stream of fluids to flow freely from your body.

Giving in to a temptation so devilishly sweet becoming more and more addicted
as we continue tangling the vines of lust the feelings growing stronger these acts
we commit are a must.

Don't turn to run away there is nothing here to fear.

Just let go ahead and release the worries and take your time to ease into the
motions. Trust me I can get you super wet when my tongue swims deep within

your ocean.

Our desires for each other are strong, pure and true. I just love love love being
lustfully involved with you.
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Maintaining Excellency

Struggling so hard effortlessly making every attempt to maintain a sense of self
worth and do something worth while.

Consciously making the necessary changes to adapt to your lifetime objective to
be the best.

Pouring your blood, sweat and tears to achieve the success you so desire.

Forget those who whisper from behind your back all they wish to see is your
failure.

Sacrificing multiple ounces of patience to maintain excellency to ensure you have
a brighter future to look forward to today.
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Momentum

The things we allow to happen to us that are thought to be out of our control is
nothing more than our imagination toying with us. We have the control over
what happens with our lives despite what random things may happen to make it
seem as if we don't.

When we fall down the strongest of us get back to our feet and move on.

We do not break nor do we slow our momentum.
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ar

You think back to the glory days when all eyes were on you every single day in
school.

Feeling like no matter what you were invincible to all of life's problems because
of your popularity.

You failed to realize early on that it all meant nothing.

You finally reached the end of the line and it was one hell of a good ride for you
while it lasted.

After this your life begins for real no amount of popularity you had in school will
even make a difference now.

Years pass by and ar is down on his luck with very few friends, funny how much
has changed in the short few years.
Where are those so called friends who once crowded around you spouting all that

nonsense to you about how good you looked.

Take a look back what went wrong you had it all but all for nothing.
ar is now So Popular.
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My Financial Gain, Your Downfall

Scanning the perimeter for the next potential buyer, the next target has been
locked in my eyes and they now burn with fire.

The desire for the cash this next guy will offer me in exchange for a few things
here and there is child's play to me now.

These fools will never see the storm that is me coming and I will be ripping
through their bank accounts robbing them blind.

I throw my head back as I begin to laugh as your spouse attempts to plead with
me, offering to pay me off with money they do not even possess any longer. The
money now belongs to me and they have no clue.

Popping bottles in their face as they watch from agar. I am dancing with their
spouses knowing damn well they are all watching.

They stand off in the corners crying their pathetic hearts out in the shadows.

I deliver one of the most commanding smiles in their direction.

This signifying my victory, my financial gain and your financial downfall.
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My Halo

My halo represents my courage, it symbolizes my strength.

My halo, My sacrifices forged from pain.

My halo is inner peace, it acts as my salvation.

My halo has grown through my Soul it serenades my Love.

Even when it breaks can you endure the growth from pain.

My halo now burns brightly with that passionate illuminated light.

My halo is forged strongly through my self determination and it will aide me in all
of my fights.

My halo is my torch burning to become a champion.

My halo is my savior, your evils will not destroy nor prosper.
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My Name Empowered

Time and time again the winds have changed directions causing multiple rifts and
my transition.

My transition to become something so glorious that my imprint will last an
eternity and you will remember my name.

My name will be so powerful when those speak they will become empowered.

Empowered so much it will hurt those deep down on the inside who dare speak ill
of what I will accomplish.
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My Own Evolution

The creative juices keep flowing like its snowing within my mind.

A blizzard of ideas keep crashing down like the hail I must write, inspire and
unite.

Those who read my words pay close attention to what it is I say, for in the words
I speak may touch you close to the soul let my words connect with you on this

day.

I am the multi-talented writer and I am destined to be a legend who crafts great
things.

You can either come along for the ride and support me or be dropped on your ass
to the side crying.

You see I have evolved with my words they now burn deeper into your minds, I
write works of art on a daily bases so much so it could be considered my greatest

crime.
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Neverland Girl

The air thickens around the skull of the child she reaches out trying to cry but
has no voice left to shout. She slowly suffocates engulfed by her relentless self
doubt no one to care no one to lend a hand....she is trapped in a place called
Neverland.

Never going to stop suffocating. Never going to be happy. Never going to be safe
from herself without the proper amount of protection.
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No Love Without Hate

I yearn for you like a newborn crying out for his/her mom.

I detest the sight of you when we fight continuously throughout the night.

I will cherish you such as an artist cherishes their masterpiece.

I will hate you with a hate so strong it could tear down the toughest of walls.

I will love you with a love so hard like a diamond nothing could ever break our
bond.

Without the hate baby there could be no love between us.
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No Words Spoken

An overwhelming silence fills the room when you step inside the dorm.
Eyes dead locked onto each others not a single word spoken, just silence.

I stare hard across the room peering into the windows of your soul absorbing the
energy that flows from you.

A single gasp escapes from you as you stand there blushing anxiously watching
as I begin my advance.

I back you up against the door our eyes still locked now followed by our hands
and lips.

You try to resist but fall deeply into a trance as you press your lips harder upon
mine and tighten the grip on my hands.

Hold still don't make any sudden moves, allow me to dim the lights low to fit the
current mood.

Walking with me over towards the bed you lay your head down into my lap.

Your lips so warm beginning to work me over I cannot remember ever craving
someone so badly.

Cravings strongly built and I am about to break I pull your head up and jerk you
away.

You roll over and eye me down that stare has me so hot.
We have both stirred the pot nhow we are ready to get busy.

This lustful passion shared between us so pure-beautiful and true.
The feeling everlasting as there are no words spoken between me and you.
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Notice

See you thought I wouldn't notice but I did, this is the happiest I have ever seen
you since you were just a little kid.

No need to continue on with the lie it is really of no use for you to deny. You're
happy and you know it might as well show it.

See you thought I wouldn't notice the extra spring in your step, that extra
amount jazz in your soul, you're a little bit more at ease the amount of joy
flowing from you is almost an utter tease.

You thought I wouldn't notice but I did, your attitude slightly animated-smile a
bit larger-aura glowing brighter as you start to glow lighter.

You thought I wouldn't notice but I did, when you began to float off the ground
as you took this persons hand and he let you fly away with him across the entire
land.

You're happy and you know it so shout it out so that the whole world can notice.

You thought I wouldn't notice but I did, you have finally found someone to love
and it isn't just all in your head.
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Often I Wonder

Often I wonder what would become of you if there all of a sudden was no me left
to see.

Often I wonder what I would become if I was left alone in the street suffering
from the defeat of my own insecurities.

Often I wonder what the world would become had the amazingly beautiful person
that I am had died after being born instead of fighting to survive and remaining

alive.

Often I wonder if I will ever find a love best suited to match my own or if I am
doomed to be single and all alone.

Often I wonder how my life will turn out in the years to come praying silently to
myself inside that the decisions I have made and will make won't cause my spirit

to come undone.
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On The Come Up

Time and evolution happen simultaneously with me.

My style as well as the way that I conduct myself have evolved into something
spectacular.

From the way I dress down to the very way I talk, my attitude and self esteem
have surpassed levels I could have ever imagined.

Flourishing greatly since my high school years.

The evolution of myself still not complete now shifting gears into overdrive. This
evolution is slow but the results can be seen in everything that I do. Slowly but
surely I have been on the come up and this evolutionary process will keep on
changing me for the better.
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One & Only Kinda Love

I keep a watchful eye on the radar of love, scanning the entire perimeter.

Fingers aching from being crossed for so long, hoping to discover something real
that could last a lifetime.

Every once in a long while a blip flashes briefly on the radar.
So quickly that if one was to hesitate even for a second it would disappear
forever.

Why is it so hard to find but even harder to hold onto.

I will cry an infinite amount of tears until I can locate that one & only kinda love
to set my happiness and heart free.
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Onward Into The Darkness

The shadows cast over the world as quickly as a veil would cover the brides face
at a wedding or worse a widow at a funeral. I can't remember the last time I had
seen the light shine through at all. I was born into this madness was all around
me. And when I had decided finally enough was enough that's when the light
shined through the darkness and claimed me. Now I am armed and ready to face
the dangers that come but the light has gave me fair warming that the darkness
that lies ahead will be a difficult foe to slay. I will march onward into the
darkness bringing with me the dawn. This fight will be won the darkness will
begone.
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Orgasmic Sensations

Uh-huh yeah baby time for me to make you feel some kinda special. Throw those
legs up over my shoulder and let me show you how these oral sensations will
transform your life. My lips-your hole-my tongue working together just try and
keep calm...wait you can't not the way im working right now. The tightness of
you and your legs as you wrap them around my head squeezing them tight from
the orgasmic sensations times infinity. You gasp whine and grind as dripping
juices flow down my tongue you roll over collapsing from exhaustion I grab you
staring deep in your eyes whispering, 'oh no baby the fun has just begun.'
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Our Sexual Experience

Your insecurities are laid to rest as soon as I get you undressed. You no longer
worry about all of the emotional pain that left you broken and miserable feeling
disgruntled. All of that built up frustration and rage comes undone when I break
into your cage. The energy transfers from each of our bodies, the communication
extremely intensifying as the hours pass by. I make you dance with me while you
ride on top as your body makes music in harmony with the sounds of my sexual
instrument. The sounds of our flesh slapping against each other grows louder as
I thrust deeper as if trying to penetrate your soul. Your wimpers and moaning
cries bounce from wall to wall just as we do. The tears rolling down your face as I
erase all of those negative emotions with our sexual experience.

My sole mission to please you forever until our bodies parish like dust in the
wind. I will keep on making this sweet love to you until the end of time. It will be
me and you against the entire universe no matter what goes down, but I know
for now I am going to town on you. Biting your lips as I turn you around to face
me one on one, eye to eye we connect, you sit up and I hold you in place. Once
inside you lean back and close your eyes blind to all but completely aware of this
sexual satisfaction. You feel me power thrusting while keeping you centered
bouncing up and down. You scream my name and clamp down as your juices
begin to flow out onto me. When it is all settled and done you gently fall asleep. I
place my lips upon yours and give you sweet kisses goodnight.
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Over & Over

I see you squirming over and over again moaning there so sexual like waiting for
me to take advantage of the current situation.

You spread your legs and rub on yourself while my tongue moves slowly-
seductivley across your lips and down your body. Your eyes widen as I take a
bite you gasp in pleasure and get ready to endure a long seducing night. My sail
rises and is at full mass.....you got me hot and ready to suicide dive into that
ass. Over and over these times could last over and over I will keep tapping that
ass.
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Poisonous

I swear to all that meet me beware for I should come with an extreme warning
label.

I desperately need to stop doing what it is that I do there are far too many
casualties that are laid to waste.

May the god's bless those poor souls who dare even attempt to approach me.
Not a single one of you is safe you will all fall when I am through no hard feelings
this is just who I am and what I do.

I try to remain normal but normal just does not do it for me no matter how much
effort I put forth my nature is to destroy causing others to suffer slowly.

If you think you are bold enough let me advise you to beware you might want to
turn tail and run once I lock onto you with a venomously filled grip to kiss you
with these poisonous lips it will be too late.

Too late for you to escape from me I laugh while you squirm and struggle to
breath I relish in the sound of your slowing heartbeat as you are slowly becoming
drenched, the venom covers your body so gracefully now this is exactly what
your mom warned you about maybe next time before you act you will take head
of the warnings and avoid this fatal attraction.
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Poor Decisions

I take off running down the darkest road trying to catch up to the younger me
only to snap back and realize I haven't even moved from where I was to begin
with.

A single tear rolls down my cheek as I stand there frozen and unable to speak or
warn myself about the dark path I had begun walking down to lead to the
present life I have.

I drop down to my knees and scream but no sound escapes my lips. I punch the
ground really hard but do not physically feel any of the pain but deep down
inside I feel something far worse, emotional and spiritual pain.

I am tormented from the decisions I have made and tortured to live with those
decisions when they reflect back at me in the mirror aggressively every time I
look at myself.

I do not know how to continue on like this but I do know one thing....the best
way to find a way to forgive and move on is to adapt to the pain of your own

poor decisions.
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Pretty, Sweet And Precious

Sweet little kisses touch the lips even of the wicked.
Changing them from the inside out.

Precious little eyes so beautiful and full of delight. There will never be any reason
good enough for us to even fight.

Pretty little heart so passionate and full of love.
Spread that love all over me and I shall shower you with the same love in return.
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Primitive State

Everything around seems blurred.

I can barely make out anything or anyone.

You are the only one I see clearly as you take me in the center of the dance floor
and we kiss and lick all over each other ferociously like wildcats.

You bite me hard, I bite you back harder.
Better not draw each others blood.

I lose all control and become a prime hunter as I hoist you up in the air.

You clamp your legs around me like an anaconda wrapping around its prey.
Everyone else is invisible to us as we freak to the music.

The lights magnify the intense heat we give off as I attack your innocence with
my chocolate rod.

Going in going out like boom, boom, pow we are lost in this primitive state.
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Purify My Unclean Soul

I stare down at the muddy ground where the raindrops fall around me. I close
my eyes attempting not to cry I pray and hope you cannot find me. A shame it is
to think of you while I roll over in the mud. How embarrassing it was to walk in
on you with my family-my brother-my blood. I never knew who I would become
if this day drew near it was a day I feared but now it has come to pass and in
this rainy mud pile I ponder the past years.

I swallow my pride and yell to the skies you will not be the victor to get the
satisfaction of hurting me beyond repair I will never let you win. I dip my hands
in the muddy rain to purify my unclean soul. The future is mine for the taking
and you will reap what you sow.

Anthony Daniels
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Putting On A Show

Staring out overlooking all of the city in the moonlight the beauty of it all takes
me away.

Sipping on my champaign awaiting for you to come through that doorway to join
my side.

The sound of the door opening up brings joy to my heart as I turn to see you
entering.

You look so handsome in my eyes every time I look at your smile.
A few drinks here and there throughout the night surely will spice up this affair.

Rowdy and loosened up our sexdrives are going wild I feel something rising
inside.

I get down on my knees to hold you right beginning to slide my tongue down
your sides, you start to moan and sigh as I nibble on your thighs.

Things heat up as the clothes come off almost as if no one could see.
Our love will be on full display tonight as I kneel down behind you and feast.

The moonlight shines down upon us as you tremble and moan from the pleasure
of my tongue.

I feast and feast for hours on your meat it is so wet, juicy and tender.

The neighbors come out to see about the commotion but they get a shocking
surprise indeed.

I remove my tongue from the inside and rise my erection in full effect.

As shockingly disturbing to the neighbors eyes they still stand there watching in
awe.

I grab you around the waist and shoot them a smile when I twirl you around,
pick you up and insert your insides.
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Moistness can be felt from your tenderness as you ease down onto me.
Still up on the balcony side I ram you continuously.
With each grind and slide up and down you bite your lips to hold in the screams.

I place my hands around you again and shake my head as I push in farther
forcing you to let go.

Your moans and cries are loud filling the air on this beautiful moonlit night.
The neighbors will remember both of our names for the show we put on tonight.

Anthony Daniels
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Rainbow Cloud

The rainbow cloud bursts in the air now it's raining colors.

They paint the ground and brighten up the mood oh how fun fun fun.

Running around splashing colors onto different surfaces and objects color them
up it's a real good time.

You my friend take a bucket and throw it towards me.

Color me with the colors of the rainbow I have never felt so beautifully released
from all the stress and the drama this is the only way to be.

I love to be colored with the colors of the rainbow living proud living true so true
to myself.

Anthony Daniels
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Rainfall

Lower down your umbrella dear, there is no longer anything here to fear.

I entrust you with the task of holding my heart within close proximity of your
own do not let something so fragile down.

Take me by the hand so we can stand here together and dance.

With the rough storms comes the graceful rain to soothe your racing heart. Let
go of the fear.

You should admire the beauty of the rainfall dear, take the time to relish in the
beauty of it all and rainfall in love with me.

Anthony Daniels
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Rare Diamond

Beautiful, sweet, amazing, Kind all words would when put together couldn't
amount to the guy I've grown to know and to cherish. For on this day and this
day alone God saw fit to bring an indescribable being into this existence, Worth
more than my words could ever describe.

What could I possibly say to the greatest person I've ever known but for the very
words that seep straight from my heart to yours.

Today is your day so make it unlike any other. And remember you are that
special rare diamond that is a once in a lifetime find.

Anthony Daniels
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Ready, Sex, Go!

We at the starting point getting hot.
I grab you by the hair and pull you closer so I can get ready.

I slide into your ignition with my key turning it ever so slowly, trying to keep you
steady and soothe your nerves with my romantic touch.

When our lips connect electric vibes pulse through us both like two magnets
attracting each other.

Passion burning hot between us as our tongues twirl around and get tangled with
each other.

Neither one giving in or submitting.

I reach around to squeeze you tightly while my tongue slides easily down your
throat.

You surrender your power to me, now your energy infused within me combining
with mine now I am set and ready to go.

In a flash the slow strokes turn into quickened long strokes and the sound of our
flesh slapping into one another's fills the room.

Grunting and groaning you feel my wrath despite the pain you beg me not to
stop.

I kiss you tenderly in an attempt to appease your spirit.

I pound away continuously until I can no longer continue. Now it is I who have
surrendered all the power to you are you ready to go again?

Anthony Daniels

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 128



Reflections

Walk slowly past the long glowing mirror on the wall what you see looking back
at you leaves you full of fear, shock and awe. You look at yourself smile & then
you turn all the people's jaws drop. You look around and around, but you see no
frowns. You realize everyone's staring at you, realizing you're too cute. But then
you stop a feeling runs through your body, a chill you're no longer on land. Not
knowing a man has taken your hand. You look up and then down thinking who
this man is who has lifted you up keeping you from remaining grounded forcing
you to face your fears. You pull back with force. He smiles and takes your hand
again, not thinking of the love he has for you. You catch a feeling that makes you
smile. He sees right through you & you see right through him. The lights get dim,
while you have no feeling in your limbs. Your bodies touch with a quick shiver.
With a flirting feeling, you quiver.

His passionate touch filling the holes in your heart with warmth. You're feeling
protected.

Anthony Daniels
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Re-In Love With You

I gasp when you clasp my heart closer to yours than you have ever done before.

I never expected it to be the same because it isn't this time things feel much
different.

Your heart makes mine feel warmer breaking through the ice that was
surrounding my heart.

Your kisses more lively and scrumptious filling me up making me feel more lively
and energetic no longer dragging myself around feeling miserable and alone.

I thank you much for the changes you bring this second time around. You make
me stronger-better more whole as a soul, I'm slowly falling re-in love with you.

Anthony Daniels
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Relinquished Heart

I used to wonder what it meant to be in love like for real.

It's funny once that love decides to finally sneak up on you and prepares itself for
the final reveal the seal that barricades ones heart seems to break.

I stare down into my body astonished by what has transpired by you.

You have done something for me that no one has ever truely been able to do
fully before now I can plunge both hands deep into my chest to fish out all of the
pieces that have been stitched and pieced back together over and over again so
that I can hand it over without a second thought.

Just take it hold it and protect it, my relinquished heart.

Anthony Daniels
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Reoccurance Of Misery

Held down underneath the blazing hot water the feeling of my skin burning. The
pain oh dear god the pain how could this be. What did I do to deserve this I
squirm and kick not being able to see who is holding me under. Just pain
scorching hot pain my skull on fire and my skin starting to melt away. Oh god
dear god wake me please from this reoccurring nightmare.

Anthony Daniels
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Revealing Soul

You question my intentions a vast number of times while I give you all of my
attention.

You start to freak out when your emotions and feelings start to overpower you
and you have no idea what to do.

You need not to worry about a thing when you pour your heart out to me in a
fine wine glass because when it starts to feel empty inside I will continue to refill
it with more.

You shouldn't be ashamed for feeling vulnerable or exposed. Now that you have
starting revealing your soul to me I will be the veil to shroud it from harm as

long as you stay loyal.

Anthony Daniels
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Roses Are

Roses are red, violets are blue, what will become of me if I was to lose you.

Roses are white, tulips are yellow, I can not imagine you locking lips or sharing
your heart with another fellow.

Roses are pure, sugar is sweet, as long as your in my life I can never feel
incomplete.

Anthony Daniels
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Ruby Eyed Diamond Horse

Shocking to the eyes what I see here as I stare through a barrier as you and
your family suddenly appear.

I envy how beautiful you all are, so carefree in your own little world with no
worries of the evil that is the outside world.

Running alongside one another playfully leaving diamond dust in the trails.

A tear of joy falls from the face knowing that you are free from harm and get to
enjoy.

I gasp as one of the approaches the barrier to stare back at me.

I am in a state of shock and awe as the ruby eyes shine bright reflecting the

beauty back at me.

In an instant it is gone back to it's family and like the wind they disappear never
to be seen again.

Anthony Daniels
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Rumbling Round My Head

Head aching so badly I cannot suppress the emotion much longer.

Take a few steps back and get far away you will want to be clear once those
emotions burst free.

My head ouch the pain is unforgiving please please please do not try to save me.
The rumbling sound growing stronger and more vicious as my skin begins to boil
hot.

I toss my head back screaming ferociously as the beast fueled by the endless
emotions takes over.

You have been warned about this day now it has come as I succumb to the
beasts maleficence with no ounce left of innocence.

Anthony Daniels
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Rush Hour

Knowing not who to believe you can ill afford to be deceived.

Contenders flooding through the gates from right to left where is that one that
will succeed.

You gaze through the traffic slowly ensuring you don't miss a sure thing.

Searching for love during rush hour is a challenging task but the reward will be
worth all the trouble just wait patiently and see.

Watch as the truth unravels through your travels alongside each of the
contenders.

Observe as those who are not willing to go the distance for love crash and burn.

Swerve back onto the path, the one you deserve is at the end of this chaotic
road.

Anthony Daniels
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Savagely Sexual

Deep into the depths of the jungle you hunted me down.

Through the thickness of the trees do you feel a little relieved that I am not the
savage looking beast they had claimed?

Don't let my gorgeous looks fool you I am locked onto my prime target and it is
attached to you. You will realize in a few that you are mine mine mine as I leap
from the treetop onto you. Savagely clawing, biting and tearing into your core.

Relishing in the desire of your cries and moans as I flick my tongue around and
about savagely gulping your juices down.

You didn't stand a chance this beast can't be tamed now you have become the

next victim of my savagely sexual game.

Anthony Daniels
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Say That You'Ll Love Me

The promise of you loving me of all people causes both fear and joy in my heart
not knowing if it is my heart in which you want to play with like a toy.

Trying to figure out if the words you speak to me are genuine or if you are just
saying then in hopes of scoring an easy win.

I have no time for mind games or any form of distraction, state your claims to
me instantly let me know what it is that you want do not try to get me to dismiss
our issues with your seduction.

I don't wanna argue with you baby I just want to know that through all the good,
the bad and ugly trials of my life before our paths align as one under the sun
that you'll love me with all my flaws and all please don't let those hardships we

endured on this path be our downfall.

Anthony Daniels
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Sex Games

Step to the side love we are doing things a little differently tonight.
I have a few surprises in store for you just wait and see.

Don't you worry about a thing just strip and assume the position I will be right
back, but first let me blindfold you baby.

Feeling excited yet uneasy you wait not knowing what was to come next your
mind filled with suspense.

Your mouth drops open when you feel a chilling sensation as I move my mouth
around the edge of your hole with ice in my mouth.

You moan for me gracefully reaching back to grab me by the hair your senses
heightened to the max.

Time to advance to the next level baby my work has only just begun time to
dress up now go change into your costume.

Anthony Daniels
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Sexual Souls (Round 1)

Oh yes I like that. Keep on doing what you do, working it like a pro. You must
have done this before. Take and breath it all in those sexual scents fill the air.
You keep on pump, pump, pumping in my sex tank with your ebony hose. Fill me
up and watch my body spit it out. Drip, drip, drip ohh it is so damn wet I don't
know how you got so good but damn it you are the best. Got my knees giving
out making me want to shout out to the world who the best love maker is. Ahhh
I want more, I don't want it to end. I pull you in deeper and let out seducing
sounds.

You handle your business like a true king of sex and the game is only just
beginning. I grip tightly onto the bed as we exchange sexual stares into each
others sexual souls. I prepare to thrash about violently but seductively as you
cast your sexual magic with your magic stick all night for hours on end. You are a
true champion at this and you are my king. I could only anticipate what will
happen when we go for round 2.

Anthony Daniels
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Sexual Souls (Round 2)

Oh shit I feel the need, that need to feed off of your sexual desire for more.
If what happened first was any indication of how things will be then game on
baby.

I wine you, dine you and prepare for the ultimate test.

To continue pleasing our sexual appetite the game must evolve.

I remove your clothes as soon as I get you in the car, things intensify every time
we are together no matter where we are.

The way you whimper and moan when I suck on your lips as you keep grinding
all the way up and down on this magical stick.

The look upon your face magnifies your sexual passion and my sexual soul
thrives to fulfill your needs.

Thrusting in, thrusting out, the sounds of your seductive screams is like ecstasy
to me.

I'm addicted to the way you move your hips, the addiction so strong it drives me
insane when I am not digging into you.

The sexual drive is about to overload and explode all into your sexual core.

Our sexual souls have satisfied each other as we collapse side by side yet again.
One could only imagine if we can get enough energy for the final round.

Anthony Daniels
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Sexual Thoughts

I'm over here scheming, thinking of the perfect way to lay you out across the bed
of roses.

These thoughts driving around on the sexual highway in my mind at one
thousand miles per hour with no brakes to slow them down.

Brainstorming multiple ways to bend, twist and move your body around.'

Just here wondering how wet I could possibly get you from the foreplay as I
nibble on your sides softly and playfully.

Dreaming of the ways I can get you to let go and explore all of the sexual terrain
that I have to offer you.

This won't be child's play for we are both fully grown and we will damn sure be
doing grown folk things as soon as I see you.

I gently rub on my sex as I think of the things that we will do.

I feel everything building up as these final images play through my mind, your
legs spread wide as I take you on a wild safari ride.

I am the king of your sexual jungle and I explode all over at the thought of you
moaning my name.

These thoughts fall back into the safe in my mind from which they came just as
much so as the amount I came from having these sexual thoughts about you.

Anthony Daniels
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Shedding Skin

It is really unclear why it is that you feel so uncomfortably within the skin your
in.

Possibly due to the fact that it doesn't fit you all too well. Or is it that you don't
love yourself enough to gain the confidence you need in order to achieve the
greater things in life.

If it feels loose I say shed the unwanted skin so you can finally become
something you can feel more comfortable with. Grow outta the shell that you hid
yourself in to bring out the inner beauty from within. Let your light shine brighter
than anything else. Then you'll find out you're not by yourself but with others
who are struggling to grow out of the skin that makes them feel stuck in a rut
from within.

Anthony Daniels
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Shiver

Come with me with veiled eyes, I shall shake you to your very core no hot spot
on your body can hide.

Covering your lips with the swiftest most seductive kiss, let your body rejoice as
the sounds escaping from your lips grow louder from a low hiss to an erupting
roar for more.

Skin wraps around me tight choking my stiffness as I bend, stroke and bite, a
shiver rushes through every inch of your body a shiver causes you to get real
buck and wildly.

Let me tend to that womb baby don't you worry about a thing, this whole
experience between us won't end until we both give in and are prepared for our

retiring.

Anthony Daniels
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Silly Magician

You wanted to really believe that you could get away with vanishing into thin air
without any explanation and reappear as you pleased expecting to receive a
loving reaction?

Ha you real funny with your magic tricks acting like you a magician but get your
silly ass outta here cuz you dead wrong with your assumptions.

When you vanished that last time I told myself it really was gonna be the last
time. For you not for me.

The last time you would ever lead me on to believe you could even regain an
ounce of my affection again.

The last time you would fool me into giving you even the smallest amount of my
hard earned money knowing that you weren't being fully honest with me about
your whereabouts and what you were doing.

The last time you will ever ever ever think that you can pull a fast one over on
me without any retaliation. You had best believe if you decide to reappear from
your magical hideout in my face again I will make you vanish forever.

Anthony Daniels
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Slave To Dance

I find it so hard to remain in control of myself once that spotlight shines upon my
face.

I lose control of my very sight, blind under your commanding tone.

I sway left and right building up the momentum from within as the sound of the
beat hits me.

The energy tank almost full my energy will be spent.

You command me through the crowds of people who have also fallen to your
spell.

Now we all are in a trance on this dance floor we become a slave to dance.

Anthony Daniels
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Spectacular Night

Comfortable calm and relaxed easing down onto the sofa.
Pour us some bubbly love it's time to loosen up.

Don't be a little baby drink it up like a champion tonight is our night for some
sweet romance.

Oh man I need a refill baby would you please.
I can't stop this individual party until we feel it in our bones.

I love you I love you this night is so spectacular.
I feel tipsy now baby take it to the head.

Anthony Daniels
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Spontaneous

Ohhh my how could this have escalated this quickly.
This feeling inside is primal all I want to do is rip your clothes off and get down
and dirty at this moment.

Don't worry about my name or why I want to bury my face deep into your hole.
Only thing you will need to worry about is working that ass over on me.

It started with a hello and then moments later I have you swallowing me like a
hot dog without allowing you a moment to stop slurping on me.

I grab your head and force myself in and out of your throat enjoying the sound of
your lips as they slurp slurp slurp all over my meat.

Stop right now I'm ready to take you over. I pull myself out from your throat and
make you get up to bend over backwards on the table before us.

I wrap you up around me with your smooth warm legs and I give you that king of
the jungle look as I start thrusting thrusting thrusting harder and harder making

you grab ahold of me tightly as you start to sweat and moan.

Ohh yeah you loving all of me at this moment in time as I give it give it to you
right on the spot.

After enduring my wrath we both finally reach our climax.
Spontaneous sex is usually the best no matter if it happens in the morning,

afternoon or night.

Anthony Daniels
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Stars Within Your Eyes

Wake up beautiful show me that glorious smile.
Let me hold, love and cherish you forever.

We have been walking this path for a while now and I can finally see the light
within your eyes.

There is something about that twinkle in your eye that makes me believe we will
be together in love even when we are both old and wrinkled.

So beautiful to see you just have me in a trance just gazing into those eyes
knowing that we have fallen in love with each other at first glance.

I'll have you higher off my love than any kind of drug. The higher you are with
me the more I can see the stars within your eyes.

Anthony Daniels
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Story Of A Broken Heart

Broken is a heart that loves so deeply and so true.
Doomed to forever endure the same routine in the name of love.

Twisted is the mind of the one who has loved so strong and endured the most
pain.

The damages in the heart so visible and defined telling a story with each scar.

A bitter pill to swallow indeed when your love falls for another, no need for the
tears so wipe them away you are now free from your shackles.

Free to roam you are despite your broken love.
Free to be swept away in a new wave of love.

I will slowly allow you to mend my broken love.

I standby observing you from a safe distance as you weave away at the loosened
thread carefully stitching my love back together again.

Please be careful the slightest slip up could undo all that has been mended and
then it would be back to square one.

Bear with me for it will take a little time for me to come around but you can rest
assured I am falling slowly for your love.

Time will tell but if you are my repairman then it will all be worth the wait and
your hard work will be rewarded with an endless supply of love in the end.

Anthony Daniels
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Story Of Vengeance

Intriguing it is how happy you are.
You found all of this within another at my expense.
Have you even considered the consequences of your actions?

I stroll on into your happy home uninvited and unwelcomed pretending to have
my feelings hurt.

I glare into your soul as you look at me in disdain you have no idea yet just how
much I am going to put you in pain.

You think breaking hearts is justifiable because karma hasn't been able to track
you down?
Newsflash baby I am the karma and you are about to endure a great deal of pain

at no ones expense but your own.

Anthony Daniels
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Sun & Moon

Sun & moon singing a tune so divine especially those days & nights I get to lay
by your side after sipping on a few glasses of delicious red wine.

Sun & moon so elegant & sweet together there would be no life without the other
& without you I would feel like someone chopped off my feet.

Sun & moon with their radiant light in the sky, just like my time with you sends
my heart afloat into the sky don't ever ask me why.

Sun & moon suspended forever beautifully right from the start, the way our
hearts are set up our love was bound for each others through thick & thin, til

death do us part!

Anthony Daniels
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Supercharged

The moon rises high above while we lay underneath the moon light engaged in
love.

We dine together feeling nothing but pure bliss we share a few laughs together
accompanied by a few bottles of wine before we share our most meaningful kiss.

The sensational feel of your tongue on my body sends extreme chills down my
spine the moons energy fuses with each of our souls as we are now intertwined.

I suck on your lips as I stare towards the sky gazing at the moon while you sex
me down sending me into hyperdrive.

Filled with energy we give each other our all purging each others lustful desires.

The pain exists no longer you are high as am I, this is just the beginning of us
the lustful love making will always and forever be supercharged.

Anthony Daniels

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

154



Take The Lead

I will no longer disregard your lack of respect for me as a human being.

No more waiting in the sidelines for me, no more waiting for my moment to
outshine all of you. That chapter of my life has come to an end.

The next chapter and many more to follow will be mine to write, no more will you
dictate what will be written in my life's story.

I am constructing a grand structure from within that will immortalize me for
generations to come.

Built to outlast your hate and most importantly, your ignorance.

No longer is seeking your approval a top priority of mine.

I have taken the time to liberate myself from your rule.

I have decided to take the lead of my own life, now it is time for me to put in the
work to building my own legacy.

Anthony Daniels
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Tangled Up

There are always endless thoughts crowding my mind traveling along the same
narrow road getting tangled up. Every time I loosen the knot another one forms
keeping these thoughts cluttered and jumbled up causing a wave of confusion
ever so often. I don't know what to think at the moment but soon the knot will

be loosened again and for that brief moment I will think freely and focus on what
to do.

Anthony Daniels
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The Big Day

You look towards me patiently awaiting for me to lead the way to the destination.
You're anticipation growing uneasy as you become slightly impatient. Time for
you seems to be of the essence.

I assure you that what I have planned will be very much worth the wait. So I
need you to do me a favor and wait a little bit longer baby, we are almost there.

You look around as your emotions build and start to run a marathon within your
mind. Trying to figure me out as I lead you into unfamiliar terrain. You worry
what will happen next as the vehicle comes to a stop in front of a beautiful
house. The nerves going crazy inside your body as I take your hand to lead you
away from the vehicle into the driveway. I tell you to close your eyes tightly and
you obey my command. Down on one knee it appears before me, in my hands
the diamond ring. You open your eyes in disbelief as I slip the ring onto your
finger gently and ask you to marry me.

I await your answer as you stare me down with the tears now forming in yours
eyes. For once I cannot get a good read on how you are feeling at all. These few
silent seconds seemed to last an eternity for me. The silence broken by your
energetic reply as you shouted yes out loud. I rise now to my feet to embrace
you with my love on full display for the whole world to see. You look down and
giggle as you feel me poke up against your belly. We kiss ever so softly and
cherish the moment we are now in.

Anthony Daniels
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The Conquerer Of Your Temple

To love someone like this is such a beautiful thing, our bodies dance through the
rooms together come on now baby sing.

My desire to seek out your ultimate pleasure, I wander through your exterior
wielding a sledgehammer to strike the walls down that surround your sexual
treasure.

The existence in the place as I tie your hands to keep you bound you will obey,
my lips paint your body with kisses and you hiss I stare you down as if you are
my prey.

You may not yet be ready but trust me this adventure will be anything but
steady, loosen up baby because this ride you are about to embark on will take
quite a while there is no more time left to turn back the dial.

The colors bursting with flare from here to there as I have you up in a sexual
swing, these fifty shades make all of this beauty shine brightly I love that you
scream from my long lasting lustful sting.

I like this look on you sweetheart the different blends mesh perfectly with you as
you whimper and squirm, you will now submit to me entirely and scream my
name loudly beg me to stop but I am not done with you just yet darling I am

prepping you for the ultimate encore.

Anthony Daniels
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The Cure

You crawl through the ashmosphere of the apocalyptic world that seems to have
been brought about so suddenly.

You struggle to breathe, the air is thick with the stench of heartbreak and
misery.

Choking back the tears of torment you attempt to stand of your own free will as
ash and debris fall from your clothing.

You blink as you glance out over the ashmosphere once more with blurred vision.
Scanning the wasteland of despair you shield your eyes from a blinding light that
shines in the distance, what could that be? You ask yourself since there is no one
around to hear you. You take one step forward feeling the crumbling bones
beneath your feet as you make your way towards that shining ray of hope.
Finally, you exhale out as you prepare to enter the shining gateway that begins
to illuminate your body then in a flash you awaken from the ashmosphere back
in bed, not alone but with your special someone. A sigh of extreme relief as your
tears begin to fall upon the pure once you realize all along that your special
someone is the cure.

Anthony Daniels
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The Highest Bidder

You know I think many of you are mislead or misguided with your beliefs about
why I do what I do. You all call me a gold digger and a money hungry whore
when you know nothing of my life story. I laugh at all of you as you hate from
behind closed doors, attempting to belittle my name without the slightest ounce
of respect to at least confront me face to face. Of course I hop around from man
to man and they all have very healthy bank accounts, just know I do what I do
for a reason. I am no gold digger just a realist, when it comes down to it I get
what I want when I want it period. I am tactical with what I do. Strategically
keeping these bidders hooked practically pouring their finances deep into my
wallet. The way I move from guy to guy is nothing more than a master plan for
my financial success. They always say present yourself as if you were selling
yourself to the highest bidder. I just have my own way of incorporating that into
my life that is different from all of you. So you can hate all you want just know
this I am going to be paid in the end.
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The Light

There is a certain amount of pressure forcing itself against me up emitting from a
dark force. This dark force pushing me back with excessive force in a fit of rage
and desperation.

I push back against the darkness but damn it is an uphill battle. I struggle with
each step forward managing to push on despite the difficulties. I shall overcome
this darkness with all the light that lies within me and triumph. I am the light,
you shall not defeat me. I am the light, I shall remain free.

I am the light, you shall not darken my existence.

I am the light, I am purification.
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The Looking Glass

The looking glass such a popular phrase to be used and appropriate for those
who lurk in the shadows.

Staring through that window at all those who they wish they could be but are too
lazy to become.

They hate on those who dare to dream big and break through the glass ceilings
that life has placed above their heads.

They look on disgusted at those who are creatively unique in their own individual
way because they are not following the crowd.

They envy those who have the courage to speak for themselves instead of letting
someone else speak for them.

They roll their eyes at those who are always carry themselves in a positive
manner instead of letting others bring them down.

They are those who will hide behind a smile and lies by pretending to be your
friends when they are really enemies in disguise.
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The Mind Of A Poet

There is an unpaved pathway within the minds of many waiting for bricks of
creativity to pave the way to the future.

Each creative brick full of phenomenal amounts of creative juices that will burst
free and flow fluently along the path once it has been completed.

This path of creativity so beautiful and diverse.
There are many varieties of paths to traverse within this vast mental universe.

The mind of a poet is a place to discover wonderful things. Never mind the
feeling of being lost here because the mind of a poet will help you find your way

if you know which path it is you should stay.
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The Most Attractive Thing Of All

I don't care about your cute face or a pretty smile.
A hard banging body although a beautiful thing to look at and touch matters little
to me if your personality is as stale as four year old milk and bland.

The pure beauty is found deep within your personality.
So break free and know that you can always be yourself around me. It does not
matter what your physical appearance may be.

Just relax and be who you are that is the most attractive thing of all.
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The Romance Between Two In Love

I take you by the hand, we spin round and round again in this massive ballroom.
The only thing we hear is each others heart beats as we move around the room
twirling to the beat of our pounding hearts as the sounds of their duet play as
one.

This is the romance between two in love.

We exit the ballroom at a quickened pace to ensure we make it to another
romantic place.

We set foot onto a beautiful marble floor continuing to dance some more.

We cannot prevent the way we feel for one another, I know that one day we both
will heel.

Our combined wish was granted the moment our eyes met as one, we have each
other to share the romance between two in love.
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Thing Of Beauty

The smallest little thing growing inside each of us could be the very game
changer that we all need.

From the slightest smile to the tiniest glimpse of hope it is all just so amazingly
dope.

Hand and hand we can take a stand against the words of the negative minds that
say today shall not be our day.

The thing of beauty that lies beneath the surface that makes us who and what
we are is our uniqueness as individuals.

So let the negativity die and let them know that you refuse to hide.

Ignore what those negative filled bigots say and love everyone including yourself
the way you want to with no regrets.
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This Drug Called Love

We have all gotten hooked on that drug at least once in our lives, some more
often than others but the lasting effects still the same.

That adrenaline rush erupts from the inside and we all feel extremely high
whether it lasts temporarily or for the long term.

This drug called love highly addictive has the ability to bring out the best and
worst in us. It can cause the greatest of happiness or overwhelming amounts of
sorrow. This drug called love has driven some of the nicest of us to go bad. The
pain of losing this feeling caused by this drug called love makes us all go bat shit
crazy. We go through the withdrawal symptoms like a recovering alcoholic or
junkie shivers and all.

This drug called love is a incredibly powerful thing but do not get it confused with
the knock off drug known as lust.
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This Frankenstein

You were the Dr that created this Frankenstein.

You loved me put your all into me and sprung my heart back to life.
You made me feel like I could love again.

Why would you suddenly decide to turn your back on me and neglect me because
society thought I was an abomination.

Why would you even care what they thought of us when they are insecure with
their own love lives and sexualities.

You made me fall for you like this and you dare hurt me so?
If it is @ monster you and society want then that is what you will get.
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Tired Tired

I am tired of feeling....feeling love feeling hate wondering why I ever try to date.
The feeling of love all jumbled up with infatuation why do I always end up
dealing with this frustration.

I'm tired of these feelings that grow inside so fast once my barriers are down
because despite all my best efforts it never really lasts.

My eyes have grown tired of wasting so many pointless tears the wisdom I have
taken away from all of this has helped me grow after all of these years.
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Tonight Is The Night

Dance with me dance with me, on the floor.
Move with me move with me, right now.
Step to me step to me, I dare you.

You can't handle all of this.

Bow to me bow to me, I'm royal.
Hate on me hate on me, I don't care.
Look up to me up to me, cuz I don't change for nobody.

Love me love me, cuz I'm lovable.
Kiss on me kiss on me, my lips are so yummy.
Bite on me bite on me, cuz I like it rough.

Tonight is the night we go all out.
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Too Legit To Quit

Your eyes your lips sometimes I find them so incredibly difficult to dismiss.
The weight of your love sends me barreling down the side of my internal home
and deep into loves abyss.

Something so hard so smooth so challenging and cool the love showers down like
a meteor upon my face I'm so smitten with you a love sick fool.

Like a full time job running from nine to five I am so incredibly grateful to have
you in my life.

Fantastical kisses shared between one another I could never have dreamed of
such a awesome sauce lover.

When times are hard and where others would cease to exist I am in love with
you for the long haul baby cuz you are too legit to quit.
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Treat Me Like I'M Priceless

I miss the days we used to share when I was your world and you were mine.
Living so happily enjoying each others presence.

The days where we could just talk it out about anything without having to worry
about the other casting judgment.

The days of our very passionate love making, cuddling in each others arms in a
warming embrace.

Look now what we have become, once so madly in love now at odds with each
other due to your deception.

How dare you put forth so much effort to get me to fall for you just to treat me
as if I am nothing all of a sudden.

You prance around here disrespecting me completely by bringing up all of the
negative obstacles we have overcome.

Throwing all the good out of the window, replacing it with brutal and tragic
memories.

I weep as I scream at you, wondering how you could be so evil towards me over
nothing when we were having such a pleasant time.

Starting to walk away from you in the process so angry, distraught and a
emotional wreck.

All T ever wanted from you was for you to treat me the way you did in the
beginning where there was so much love and admiration, all I ever wanted was
to be treated like I'm priceless.
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Triple Threat

You always seem to leave me stunned when you walk into a room, got my heart
filling with blood making it pump like boom boom boom.

You are flawless from head to toe your style unmatchable making me feel as
though you are untouchable.

Little to my surprise when I decided not to hide and stride on over to you with
pride you said yes to me when I asked you out and it warmed my soul deeply

inside.

One year later and still you continue to love me with no bounds even when you
had to step in and do battle to fend off the thirsty hounds.

One year later and the memory of when we met still shining bright within my
mind withstanding the test of time.

I love you baby through the thickest of the fogs and the strongest howling winds,
our bond continues to grow strong and no matter what nothing will ever cause it

to bend.

Alone we were incomplete but now that we have been together our future is set,
no hardships can break us down because together we are a triple threat.
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Unappreciated Diamond

Why do I always feel this way most of the time I decide to put an ounce of faith
into someone.

That feeling just keeps forming inside like a cancer, feeling as though no matter
how obvious or blunt I am about the way I feel about a person I always end up
like a mirror that has fallen onto the ground, broken into tiny pieces.

You don't deny that you would rather give your attention to garbage instead of
me, a crying shame.

You will be the one that misses out on the diamond you had in your grasp.

I will not waste any tears for you whatsoever.

No I do not want you crawling back to me begging for another chance, not when
you threw the first and only chance into the fire and watched it burn.

Burned, now turned to ash are your chances at anything with me.

No future nor hope for you at all, this diamond will be appreciated by another
more deserving.
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Unconditional Love For Ones Child

Look up, look up tell me what you see when your heads are in the clouds.

You smile, you smile at me when you tell me about how much I make you proud.
You are, you are the world to me indeed.

My child, my child I love you unconditionally.
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Unfriended And Left Behind

A judgmental friend is one who can not even begin to understand even in the
slightest sense how you truly feel.

They are blinded by their own wretched mindset so blinded that they won't even
notice that you are gone out of their lives until the sands of time start to end.

Time to keep it moving forward don't worry anymore about leaving them behind
to watch the headlights.

It is your moment to grow even more spectacular you no longer have to worry
about your greatest sin.

Being too kind can lead you down a rocky road but once you develop skin or iron
no challenge you face can break you down unless you break down from within.
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United Under A Diamond Shooting Star

The mysterious energies that flow out into the world unite under a diamond
shooting star.

The connection proving to be so strong it would do nothing more but strengthen
everyone's loving bond.

The happiness engulfs everyone's hearts and the darkness fades away before the
negativity gets the chance to start.

The clock now ticking as I overcome this fear knowing that once and for all T will
forever get to hold you dear.
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United We Can

Divided is what we are due to the mental state we are in as a people.

Divided we fight and belittle each other for all of their amusement.

We gain nothing as long as we are divided within our own communities.

As long as we are divided they will always hold the power and have strength
where we are weakened.

If we just band together united as a whole our united front could overthrow the
power source rendering them powerless.

United we can achieve great happiness without the violence, we could flourish
beautifully as a people.

United we can push all the hate and negativity into a rapid decline, thrusting love
and respect for one another into the mainstream.

United we can make a better world for the future.
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Walk Away

Tear it out and shred it up set that shit ablaze.
Poof watch it go up in smoke much like the love I had for you.

Bang bang goes the sound of the gun. You fucked up big time and it is gonna be
your last time.

No more will I tolerate your false love for me as I go all out with my assault on
you.

You thought you could walk away easily. Nah man, I took that away from you.

I smile as I watch you drag your pathetic body across the ground crawling away.
It was I who will walk away happy.
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Walking Along An Edgeless Plane

To be one with the world is a blessing in it's own right, what is it you would do if
you were cast from the world to walk for countless miles with no end in sight.

To know that you have lost all the things and people you have never even
cherished until now, too bad the way things are you have to walk alone cowering
in fear when the darkness falls and the only sounds you hear a howls.

No hand to grab for emotional support just the millions of thoughts piling up in
your brain, to think you once had family and friends who would do so much for
you but all you brought them was misery accompanied by pain.

You search for redemption well there is no such thing in these lands, nothing like
that exist here so enjoy your time traveling through the darkness screaming into
both your hands.

You cry out to the heavens through the thickest shroud of gray and pray
expecting to be saved by the holy train,
forever condemned to live with all of your sins by walking along this edgeless

plane.
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We Are The Gifted

We are the ones born with the power and abilities to create something truly
spectacular at any given moment.

We are the blessed with potential to be great with our various talents.

We are the singers who are the harmony you all love to hear.

We are the poets who are the voice that reads to you.

We are the artists who craft masterpieces no matter how big or small.

We are the models who grace the runway with our radiant beauty and styles
across the globe.

We are the writers who create entire world's on a blank canvas for the world to
admire.

We are the dancers that turn up on the dance floor and electrify with our moves.
We are the athletes that make you rise to your feet and scream out loud.
We are the gifted people of the world, nothing you say or do can stop our

stars from shining, believe that!
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When

When it rains it relaxes the mind from the hardships in life.

When the sun shines through on those dark cloudy days it provides hope for a
better tomorrow.

When it snows it purifies the soul so that it can grow to be better in the future.
When disaster strikes it forces us to become stronger as one.
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When I Lay

When I lay myself to sleep at night, I am sure to be well armed and prepared for
a fight.

I'll take with me the golden torch to light the way in the coming battle.
No way will T let those demons rattle me.

So long as I have the will to fight back my energy won't be depleted nor shall I
with my shining grace ever be defeated.
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Whispers From The Titanium Tree

These precious little sounds scream out to me although when I ask who else can
hear them no one else seems to believe me.

These adorable little songs reach my ears and I break into a smile through my
horrid times I laugh and decide to sing along.

The words spoken to me may sound unclear to you are heard very clearly to me
and they tell me things that make my heart sing.

The mystery surrounds the sounds that flow continuously into my soul although
there are those who think I may soon lose control.

The whispers I hear can do me no harm you all need not worry it whispers to me
and me alone and it has assured me that I will be okay.
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Why?

Why don't you hold me, hug me, kiss me, touch me?
Why won't you look at me when you throw a book at me?

Why won't you say my name the way that you used to filled with love?
Now filled with so much disdain and hate.

Why do you throw me away and put me out like a stray when you feel you no
longer can stand the sight of me?

Why won't you just tell me why you choose to hate me so?
Why?
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Without You By My Side

Just like a fish without water is unable to breath, I suffer an unbearable loss of
oxygen without you by my side.

Similar to the pain caused from a giant thorn poking into one's ribcage, I
experience agonizing pain in my heart without you by my side.

Equivalent to the juvenile behavior of a child who has been neglected, I act out
so outrageously everywhere I go without you by my side.

Comparable to the loneliest of nights during the roughest storms my tears fall
like the rain, I will always have a feeling that something is missing without you

by my side.
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You Make Me Feel

Touch me all over, explore the wonders that my body possess. Loosen me up
and set me free baby let me tell you how you make me feel.

You make me feel hyped whenever you tell me that you have a surprise for me. I
get overjoyed at the thought of what the surprise could be.

You make me feel sad whenever we have to seperate from each other even if it
is only temporary, it feels like forever to me.

You make me feel angry when we argue about anything no matter how small.
Making me want to just punch you in the face.

You make me feel lost whenever you won't tell me what it is that is bothering
you making me feel as though I am useless.

You make me feel joy whenever I cause you to smile brightening up your day.

You make me feel lustful every time I catch a glimpse of you out of your clothes
making me want to tackle you to the ground and give you my all.

You make me feel loved when you say that you love me and when I look into
your eyes I know that it is true.
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