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Autum Foster(27/10/1992)
 
I am eighteen years old.
There are many things in life, that I enjoy, such as; motorbikes, reading a good
book, art, music, as well as much, much more.
I'm not entirely sure what to put in here, I mean, I know it's supposed to enable
you to get an idea of the personality behind the poem, but as for now I don't see
how I'm helping haha.
I know I'm young, but please, don't let that cast your judgement on me, I may
only be seventeen years in face, and I am still very much a child, but I am also
very much an adult, in both moral and heart.
Writing poems, to me, is a passion, a hobby and a confident way to express inner
confused and mixed emotions, sometimes, they can help you to solve your inner
most termoil, but they can also just deepen the confusion and uncertanty.
I am a very opinionated person, I express my opions where needed and where
possible, we were all born different for a reason, so if we just follow someone
elses opinion, then surely we are defying the purpose 'God' put us here for?
I'm not a religious person, just a deep thinker. I like to consider every possible
angle of something, some say (and they would most likely be right)   that I think
too much. I'll take nothing at face value. There is always and underlying reason
or agenda behind something.
I am an active member of the Socialist Worker Party, we are a revoluntionary
party fighting for the working man.
In life, I used to have so many aspirations, to be a lawyer, a SOCO, you name it,
I wanted to be it in the last four years, or so, but now, I have finally decided
what it is that I want to do, I aspire and intend to gain a doctorate in
criminology, then to become a criminal profiler. Providing that fails I aim to be a
musician, well I am a musican, but I'd like to take it further.
Musically, I have a very wide spead tase, from classical to punk, from Mozart to
The King Blues. I also love The Pet Shop Boys and Alkaline Trio, as well as She
Wants Revenge and many others.
I guess the aim of this was tell you a little about myself, I hope I have achieved
this, if you would like to know anything about me, please click the [message
poet] tab and ask away :)   
Thankyou for reading, in the event that you made it all the way to the bottom, I
would like to congratulate you :)
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Broken Girl
 
She will always be a broken girl,
She hears the plates and vases hurl,
She waits for the moment to pass,
She takes a count of all that she has,
A broken heart, a broken home,
She fears she will always be alone,
Well not alone, not with him,
In a fight she'll never win,
He has the stregth, he has the guts,
To push her around and do what he wants,
He grabs her neck, his hand held high,
His other hand digs into her thigh,
The bruises, the cuts, no explination,
He hits her, he beats her, no seasation,
All she wants, is this to end,
So she can start to finally mend,
Hoe much more can she hack?
She knows one day, she'll have to fight back,
In the event that she will loose,
She know's she'll end up with more than a bruise,
In the event that she will win,
One of them will pay, this time it'll be him,
A fast thought,
A sudden glance,
What can she do,
She can't get past,
She grabs whatever's closest to hand,
She launches at him,
No reprimand,
She sinks the knife into his skin,
And from his mouth, an awful din.
She realises what she's just done,
She realises that she's just won,
The fight was there all along,
It took her years to change the song,
The sound the neighbours did ignore,
She feel's relieved, no pain, no more,
An ambulance is what he needs,
The look on his face, his fear, she feeds,
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She dials the number as slowly as she can,
She wants him to die, she wants him gone,
That night he was arrested,
No more pain, her body rested,
For her, there will always be the pain,
'I know what you did', whispers the rain.
 
Autum Foster
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Broken Hearts
 
Hearts were made for someone to break,
Feelings were made for someone to fake,
If you don't hold back and don't give in,
In the end you know you'll win,
If the light in my life has been switched on,
Then, tell, me, why, does blood still run?
Tell me why I can't escape,
Help me bend until I break,
Why does pain, sadness and fear,
Grip my heart and shead a tear?
Why do I love, when there is no need?
Why do I hope, when I still bleed?
Why can't I stop the pain inside?
Why can't you help me? Why do I hide?
I need you to set me free,
I need you to save, what's left of me.
 
Autum Foster
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Change My Heart
 
I've never ever felt this way,
I wish I had the heart to say,
I'll go away, I'll change my name,
I'll face the lies, I'll face the shame,
You took the lead, you set the pace,
When all the others laughed in your face,
I'm still here, waiting for you,
I wish you'd make my dreams come true,
Tomorrow night, yes or no?
Filled with fright, how will it go?
I want you to hold me, love me and say,
You'll be mine forever and forever you'll stay,
I long to feel your embrace,
Warmth and love on your face,
Like sunset at daybreak,
I know your love for me is fake.
 
Autum Foster
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Confusion: To Say The Least
 
Although I think you'll break my heart,
I know you'll tear my life appart,
For you, I'll shead a single tear,
It was you, who taught my heart to fear,
You played me like I was just a game,
My pulse still races at the sound of your name,
I know that I shouldn't fell this way,
But my emotions are here to stay,
I know I'm not in love with you,
But still, I don't know what to do,
It wasn't just a drunken mistake,
There's nothing left for you to take,
The look on your face, the look in your eye,
The passion of consent, that you can't deny,
You held your knife up to my chest,
You took my heart, now, take the rest.
 
Autum Foster
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Cut
 
Cut and close these heavy eyes,
Cut me 'til I see the lies,
Cut the lies that haunt my heart,
Tell me we wont ever part,
Cut thid feeling I feel inside,
Cut me 'til I cannot hide,
Cut this feeling that I am dying,
Cut my soul and stop the lying,
Cut me 'til I feel no more,
Show my head and heart the door,
Cut me 'til I feel no pain,
Promise me you wont refrain,
Cut and tell me I'm the one,
Cut until my heart is gone.
 
Autum Foster
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Daddy's Little Girl
 
A fartherly figure my young life did lack,
Now for some reason, you thought you'd come back,
Tell me the truth, daddy, do you even care?
Tell me the truth, daddy, why were you never there?
All the broken promises, the love you never gave,
All the lies you told me, daddy, you'll take them to your grave,
There was only so much a child could take,
You told me you'd never make the same mistake,
Remember, daddy, remember your son?
With him was how this all begun,
You want him to forgive you, daddy? But he never will,
You'll never, ever admit the blame, your words are over-kill,
I guess I never told you, daddy, how I feel inside,
You broke my heart when I was four, emotions couldn't hide,
I know you didn't love me, daddy, I know you didn't care,
Otherwise you'd tell me, daddy, why you wern't there,
You told me you'd never make the same mistake twice,
Hand on my heart, daddy, grips like a vice,
As for you not making that same mistake,
I guess the truth will be hard to take,
You said you didn't want to loose me,
But, wait, daddy, can't you see?
The hurt that I try not too show,
Daddy... You lost me a long time ago.
 
Autum Foster
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Drunken Mistakes
 
Friday night soon, what can I say?
I hope he comes, and want's to stay,
Going to get drunk, pass out on the floor,
Give him what he wants, he'll be begging for more,
I want him to kiss me and hold me tight,
I want him to be mine, just for one night,
Glass in my hand, vodka to the brim,
He looks so good through drunked eyes,
So this is what it takes to make him realise?
I know he could love me if he'd only try,
I'm not going to ask, I don't want him to lie,
I'm just going to take this time to say,
I can love you, please, make my day.
 
Autum Foster
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Ending This Lie
 
I guess I was too blind to see,
Just what you were doing to me,
They say 'love is blind', I guess that's true,
But I never was in love with you,
Do you know what it took, to make me see?
I never loved you and you never loved me,
It took so much to realise,
To finally see through your lies,
Every time me eyes saw you,
The pain was driven, through and through,
But now I know it's finally time,
To end the hurt, to end the lie.
 
Autum Foster
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Every Glance And Look My Way
 
I don't think I can let you know,
How far I'm willing to go,
To show you just how much you mean,
When somethimes you don't even see,
The little efforts that I make,
Just for when I'm in your wake,
I just wish you'd stop and see,
Take the time to notice me,
Show a little of your grace,
Attraction written on your face,
Maybe you notice and just don't say,
The attention that you really pay,
I hope someday to make you see,
I can make you fall in love me with,
With every glance and look my way,
I hope I know what you're dying to say,
How great I look,
The time it took,
Gulping for air, like a land-bound fish,
I'd like to say, I guess, I wish.
 
Autum Foster
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Forever
 
It feels like forver when we don't speak,
Though to you it's little time,
I guess the heart we're breaking,
Wont be yours, but mine,
I never want us to fail,
We can stop and start, but stil provail,
Never leave me, a simple request,
Please try to do your best,
I've never loved anyone as much as I love you,
You lied about how you felt;
And I believed it too.
 
Autum Foster
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Heartstrings
 
A few days ago, I felt it end,
I felt my heartstrings twist and bend,
Contorting crudely out of shape,
This would be last on my mix-tape,
A tale of love and truth be told,
I knew how this would all unfold,
But then you start it all up new,
And look, yet again, I've fallen for you,
After what you said last night,
I drew up to mu full height,
I really need you to know,
How this love brought me so low,
Truth be told, through booze stained eyes,
I promise I'll be honest, I'll tell you no lies.
 
Autum Foster
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Here We Go Again
 
Just when I accept the fact we were never going to speak again,
I could deal with that,
You pop up, my tries in vein,
Falling in love, this really is lame,
But there is one thing, on which I'm unsure,
Am I in love with you, or the idea of you?
I'm still trying to think this through,
Trying to get over you, my tries in vein,
I took a ride, and through the rain,
It got me to think what I like about you,
Everything? But that can't be true,
Everything? There's just no way,
Words need to spokes, thoughts I need to say,
I look back upon those times,
You used me, abused me and made me cry,
If I could have just one wish,
It would be for you to dissappear off the face,
Like you never exsisted, without a trace,
Then maybe I wouldn't be so confused,
My head can't think and my heart is bruised,
Use me, abuse me, make me cry,
Even if you don't love me, please, just lie,
Please, use me, at your will,
I love you, I love the thrill,
I guess that's it, I've fallen for you,
Use me baby, you know what I'll do.
 
Autum Foster
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I Call Your Name
 
I call your name and you're not there,
I can do nothing, but stand and stare,
I want to help you through this time,
But as you said, you're not mine,
I open your door, I enter your house,
I can faintly hear the scurrying of a mouse,
I climb your stairs, stale and damp,
I can faintly see the glow of your lamp,
I know you're here, you can't hide,
I did nothing, it was you who lied,
I open your door,
Shocked by what I see,
You're lying lip, eye's staring at me,
What can I do?
I cannot scream,
So I do nothing,
But stand and beam
 
Autum Foster
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I Don'T Know What You Mean To Me
 
Why can't I make you see,
You are just not right for me,
Sympathy, guilt, but no lust,
No love, no hope, no life, no trust,
In all honesty, I don't know you,
What do you want me to say?
What do you want me to do?
I really don't think you know,
Just how far that I can't go,
It's not the players, just the game,
I guess it always ends the same,
What do you expect from me?
So much inside, that you don't see,
I think you're sweet, I really do,
But I can't do this, not with you,
At first, I just enjoyed the attention,
To lead you on was not my intention,
I really don't know what to say,
How I feel? In what way?
Tugging at heartstrings, too tough to bend,
I'm sorry, I am, to you, my friend.
 
Autum Foster
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If Only...
 
If only you knew,
How I felt for you,
If only you felt it too,
Maybe in some other place,
It's written allover your beautiful face,
I long for your sweet embrace,
Maybe some other time, some other place,
If only I could make you see,
I could make you fall in love with me,
Put your hands upon my waist,
Your lips colliding with my face,
Take it or leave it, I'm still right here,
Take it or leave it, I'm here 'til next year.
 
Autum Foster
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Ignorance Is Bliss
 
When we were small,
We played pretend,
We played through it all,
From start to end.
 
When we were small,
We never knew,
How it all,
Began and who.
 
All the problems we have now,
Were distant cries,
We ignored then, God knows how!
Ignorance is bliss, but then it dies.
 
Autum Foster
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I'M A Fake
 
So far, it's all about regret,
And all the things I can't forget,
Maybe it's time to make things right,
Maybe it's time I stand up and fight,
There are somethings I need to say,
But how? To Who? And in what way?
I want to say, I don't need you,
I am who I am and if that wont do,
I need to leave, to get away,
But, of change, I'm so afraid,
So many years, a fake, a cover,
Lieing to each and every lover,
You never knew the real me,
I was to scared, but now I see,
Through these tears and from these scars,
The blood runs down these longing arms,
All I want is to start again,
Forget my fears, forget my pain,
How can I expect anyone to see,
How much I've lost the 'real me',
Well, not lost, I'm still inside,
But, from all of you, the truth, I hide,
I hide from you, behind this veil,
I'll fall so hard and surely fail,
I know I shouldn't think this way,
Negativity is here to stay,
I search, I mourn, my mind I raid,
But in the end, I'm still afraid.
 
Autum Foster
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It All Falls Appart
 
Longing for a passion, that's coursing through my veins,
Searching for something, where nothing remains,
Look for what's missing, in the overture,
Hoping to regain all I had and more,
So many ambitions and so many dreams,
All coming appart, freyed at the seams,
This is it, my last shot,
This time I'll give all that I've got,
Confidence from me, it always hides,
Look through the shame, look from the lies,
I've tried so hard and got nowhere,
Sometimes I feel this isn't fair,
From this day on, I'll give it my all,
I've take every chance, the rise and the fall.
 
Autum Foster
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It Breaks My Heart
 
It breaks my heart, everytime,
With every word, with every rhyme,
This life I live, it's all a lie,
What's inside, began to die,
It all started in times since passed,
Memories faded, but built to last,
In my heart you'll always be,
But I kow thers is no place for me,
What you think and what you know,
Are so different, but I can't show,
Who I am, to all of you,
What would you say? What would you do?
If I even began to explain,
To win you over my tries in vein,
What you think you know about me,
Is all a lie, one day, you'll see,
I'm not the girl you think you know,
For these past years, it's all been a show,
An outward display of who you want me to be,
Like I said, that's not me,
When I start to be myself,
You think it's a joke, you laugh to yourself,
You have no idea of what I hide,
The pain, the love, the truth inside,
There is so much that you should see,
In my heart I hold the key,
I know I am, I know what I like,
If I was myself, you'd surely dislike,
All of this gets me nowhere,
When you don't see, you don't care,
I never want to see any of you again,
You've cause me heartbreak, you've caused me pain,
If I'm so strong inside,
Then why do I feel I need to hide?
 
Autum Foster
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It's Tearing Me Appart
 
I can't even begin to show,
And never will I let you know,
How I really feel for you,
It's tearing me appart,
My heart's in two,
I really need to let you go,
And this pain I will never show,
But if you just gave me a shot,
Please, love me? Love me not?
I try to be myslef with you,
But it's just something I can't do,
I don't know how I fell this hard,
But I can't stop, this feeling disbarred,
I can never openly say,
How I feel for you, or in what way,
You really mean the world to me,
How stupid can I be! ?
I've really tried to play my part,
But it's all going to end with a broken heart,
I'd rather be ny your side,
Than catching teardrops, trying to hide,
I'm really good at not letting it show,
I'm not so good at letting you go,
I really need to get over you,
But my every attempt just falls through,
I guess, all in all, this really sucks,
I can't forget those sneaky looks,
Our eyes meet across this space,
Your eyes catch mine, it's like a race,
Sometimes you really make me believe,
You want to stay and never leave,
But in the end, I figure it's lies,
But I have no proof, you have no ties,
You think so much of yourself,
I think so little of my health,
I smoke, I drink and I get high,
I really should wave you goodbye,
I wish I could make you see,
If only you could see me.
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Autum Foster
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Just A Game
 
No one needs to know,
No one needs to hear,
What I think of you,
And how I hold you dear,
These long, cold, lonely times,
All I see is you,
I'll kill you with these rhymes,
But love you through and through,
If you look into my eyes,
You'll see the love,
You'll see the lies,
All I want is your embrace,
Warm, held close,
Smile on your face,
Please, smile, just for me,
That secret smile,
Only I see,
If you touch me, I'll melt,
If you kiss me, I'll die,
I think I need help,
Please say you'll try,
Put your arms around this empty frame,
Play me like I'm just a game,
Play me 'til I fall appart,
Use my body,
Use my heart.
 
Autum Foster
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Learning To Feel All Over Again
 
Sometimes you loose all sensation,
It breaks your heart with no cessation,
Learning to feel, to love again,
Never does dull the pain,
The pain of love, lust and tears,
Continues to highten all our fears,
You fall in love, your knees go weak,
Incapacitaded, unable to speak,
But, it always ends the same,
Drowned in sorrow, tears like rain,
The taste of salt, on my tongue,
All of this, it feels so wrong,
A fresh start, a new beginning,
A kick off to a streak of winning,
You always when they're the one,
Even before the romance begun,
The colour of love is red and true,
So is the color that bleeds from you,
Lieing alone, the thoughts in your head,
Would you prefer him in your bed?
He uses you, abuses you and makes you cry,
You make excuses, to us you lie,
He's not what you think, he's not the one,
Trust us, please, we can't be wrong,
We're on the outside looking in,
Waiting for the time when you'll give in,
Give in the sorrow you feel in your heart,
Feeling this is your time to part,
You could never be more wrong,
You're a thing to him but he's your song,
You think this love? You're in for suprise,
Wake up, please, open your eyes,
This can only end one way,
A life will end, stolen away,
This to this is not suicide,
We're trying to help, you're trying to hide,
Fine then, have it your way,
We've been here so long, so much to say,
Please let this end with your eyes shut,
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Please don't find solace in making the final cut.
 
Autum Foster
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Left Behind.
 
Alone again I find myself,
Left again, upon the shelf,
I'll always be second best,
I'm nothing in comparison with the rest,
I scream, I cry, I cut I bleed,
In the end, my heart, will cease,
I know I'll never be the one,
My life, my love, my lust, now gone,
For you I'd give up all I own,
To belong to you, my heart, my soul,
I lie alone and broken at night,
I try to scream, I try to fight,
You my love, took everything away,
The knife I hold; my only escape,
I watch the blood fall from my wrists,  
The ups, the downs, the curves, the twists,
The scars that you have left behind,
Tell the story of my demise,
They read like lines from a book,
Surely you know, just what you've took,
You've took my hope, you've took my dreams,
I'm falling apart, torn at the seams,
I though I was fine, I thought I recovered,
But tonight I die, for you, dear lover. 
 
Autum Foster
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Misfit
 
There she lay, late that night, a misfit with intention,
In the mirror what she saw, she thought required redemption,
How could she correct this imperfect soul?
Silently she whispered, 'You have my heart to hold'
She hated her look, the misfit she was,
She hated her life and all that she lost,
She never meant to do what she did,
All along, from the truth she hid,
There she lay, late that night, a misfit with intention,
The crowd just started, stalled in fright,  but still held in suspention,
This would be her final curtain,
Her final routine,
There she lay late that night, a pool of running red,
She had no choice,
She saw the light,
it's too late now,
She's dead.
 
Autum Foster
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Placing The Blame
 
There's no way I can do this anymore,
There's no hope left, but of that, out the door,
Too many times, I've cause you pain,
Always at the loss, that's no ones gain,
If I could, I'd leave today,
I've lost everything, thrown my chances away,
What can I do? I'm killing myself,
No one can save me, no one can help,
I can leave all my dreams to rest where they're lain,
No fingers to point; mine is the blame.
 
Autum Foster
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So Many Unanswered Questions
 
Hearts were made for someone to break,
Feelings were made for someone to fake,
If you don't give up and don't give in,
in the end, you'll surely win,
If the light in my life has been swithched on,
Then tell me, why does blood still run?
Tell me why I can't escape,
Help me bend until I break,
Why does pain, sadness and fear,
Grip my heart and shed a tear?
Why do I love when there is no need?
Why do I hope when I still bleed?
Why can't I stop the pain inside?
Why wont you help? Why do I hide?
I need you to set me free,
I need you to save what's left of me.
 
Autum Foster
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Sometimes
 
Sometimes I wonder id it's true,
All the things he says about you,
He tries to convince me in so many ways,
But in the end it just hurts, with all that he says,
The point that he doesn't see,
Is that you'd never get with me,
I really appreciate what he's trying to do,
But can't he see? It's all down to you,
You know how I fell,
Please, make this dream seem real,
I really couldn't let you know,
I never want to let you go,
There's just no getting over you,
I really wish you felt it too,
You just don't seem to realise,
How hard it is, through my eyes,
I can't pretent, not even for tonight,
That I don't love you, this doesn't feel right,
Deep down I long to hold you your hand,
I long to kiss you with no reprimand,
I want to tell you all I think,
All I feel, infused by drink,
I want you to wrap your arms around,
My heart, my soul, my love, you've found,
I want to hold you close, be mine,
I want your love, I want your time,
I want to be able to say your name,
Without the lies, without the shame,
I know you're never going to,
But love me, please? Like I love you,
I know you could, if you just try,
But if you can't, please, just lie.
 
Autum Foster
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Tears And Rain
 
Sometimes I guess it's not enough,
We've stuck togehter through smooth and rough,
You'll never ever die to know,
What I feel and how I show,
I wish I had said more to you,
About how I feel, give me a clue,
I want to tell you how much I care,
Even though you're always there,
We're always up on the phone,
I never want to be alone,
As our talk draws to an end,
Silence vows not to bend,
I could sit here forever, listening to you,
The sound of your breathing, beautiful, untrue,
I want to tell you what you mean,
A new slate we'll start, let's wip it clean,
There is so much you need to know,
How far I'm willing to go,
I guess sometimes it goes to waste,
Dissappointment written on my face,
When I tell you how I feel,
Then you tell me that it's not real,
Then you go and contradict,
Then you go and cause a rift,
I don't know what you want me to say,
I'll still love you anyway,
I guess sometimes things dont change,
The tears on my face collide with rain,
Stood outside all alone,
Wondering what it is that I call home,
I want to run so far away,
I want to have the guts to say,
To tell you just how I feel,
Explain to you that this is real,
Even if you don't feel the same,
Tears collide on my face with rain,
You need to know how much I cry,
I promise you, love, I'll never lie,
I've never felt this way before,
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Yes, we're friends, but I need more,
More from you,
I guess it's true,
Love is blind,
So hard to find,
I want to stay lost in your arms,
I want to stay wowed by your charms,
You don't love me, that much I know,
It's just those mixed signals that you show,
I really wish you felt the same,
As tears collide on my face with rain.
 
Autum Foster
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The Blood She Bled
 
The blood she bled, was red and true,
The blood she bled, was bled for you,
She's in such a state as she holds the knife,
She's aiming to end her dreadful life,
It was you who made her take this path,
Now, it's you who must feel the pain of her wrath,
To weak to go on, she sits and she cries,
As a piece of her heart slowly dies,
The last of her courage will go into this,
A kiss, of death is all it takes,
To end her life and put on the brakes.
 
Autum Foster
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The Expression Of Another
 
How can he say that?
He doesn't know you!
Why does he say that?
I wish that I knew!
I want you to put your hand in mine,
He tells me just to give it more time,
I don't know how well I'd cope,
Filled with dread,
Filled with hope,
I really wish I could make you see,
How much I love you,
Please, love me?
I need you to tell me,
How you feel,
I need you to love me,
This time for real.
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The Heartbreak
 
It's heartbreaking, I know, to sit and cry,
To be alone, or live a lie?
It's all down to how you feel,
But what really counts, is what is real,
Sometimes, you feel you can't go on,
As if you time on Earth is done,
But don't give up and don't give in,
Because in the end you'll always will win,
That look in your eye, you can't mistake,
You know what you had with him was fake,
He used you like you were his own,
But in the end, he was shown,
You're not just an object to use at will,
You have a heart, to tender to kill,
Maybe next time he'll think twice,
Before using a heart, it's not his vice,
Broken down, here you lie,
Trying your hardest not to cry,
Soon, my friend, the pain will pass,
The bottom line; you're all that he has,
So follow your heart to where you need,
If your warning he does not head,
Then show him who you are inside,
The person who you tried to hide,
Give him everything he deserves,
No hesitation, show no nerves,
Dig in your claws into his tender skin,
I told you my love. I told you you'd win.
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The Heat Of The Moment
 
In the heat of the moment a mistake has been made,
She can't look back now, she can't be saved,
These consequences she must face,
She fought to lose this deadly race,
Things haven't been right for a long time now,
She wants to fit in, but doesn't know how,
She's bleeding to death from the inside out,
She wants to run, she wants to shout,
She wants to scream how she feels inside,
From herself she cannot hide,
There's a rage within too deadly to mask,
She really needs help but she wont ask,
Frinds and family she pushes way,
She'll live to fight another day,
She longs to be fixed and no longer broke,
Like that will happen, but I guess she can hope,
Her dull, dead eyes, with their blank stare,
The girl she once was is no lobger there,
Tear stained eyes and running red,
It's too late for her, she's already dead.
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The Truth You Will Never Truly Know
 
I never imagined it to be this way,
But this dog has had it's day,
Now I know it's never meant to be,
This feeling inside is history,
You leave me so confused,
I'll confess to you, my heart is bruised,
My final confession to you I'll make,
My heart races when I'm in your wake,
The truth you never will truly know,
My feelings for you I'll never show,
For you my heart will wither and die,
For you, you know, I'll always try,
To you I'll give my heart and soul,
Who knows what event is next to unfold,
You know you mean the world to me,
But, I know this cannot be,
Inside my mind you'll always reside,
With love, hurt is never far behind,
I know one day you'll break my heart,
But I'm prepared; Tear me appart.
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There's Never An Answer
 
Hearts were made for someone to break,
Feelings were made for someone to fake,
If you don't hold back and you don't give in,
In the end, you know you'll win,
If the light in my life has been switched on,
Then tell me, why does blood still run?
Tell me why I can't escape,
Help me bend until I break,
Why does pain, sadness and fear,
Grip my heart and shed a tear?
Why do I love when there is no need?
Why do I hope when I continue to bleed?
Why can't I stop the pain inside,
Why won't you help me? Why do I hide?
I need you to set me free,
I need you to save what's left of me.
 
Autum Foster
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This Is My Last Chance
 
This is all because of me,
I know you never thought I'd see,
But now I've made it all too much,
I did nothing, but stand and watch,
But here is my last chance to redeem,
To justify all that you've seen,
I know I've said this all before,
But I'll make it right and maybe more,
I'm going to start this all a-fresh,
For this last chance I'm holding my breath,
All I need from all of you,
Is a little faith and belief, in me too,
So hold your breath and hold me tight,
Because today is the day I make this right!
 
Autum Foster
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Time Is My Fear
 
Yes, you are my inspiration,
I must face this sweet intoxication,
I need to face the facts today,
I must admit what I can't say,
I must admit my love for you,
And how it burns through and through,
I have to tell you, I can't hold it in,
But the words wont form, I just can't win,
I guess I probably should let go,
Does the hurt and anger show?
I always sing to the same old tune,
It always ends in doom and gloom,
I am quite lucky, that I see,
At least your my friend, even if that's all you'll ever want to be,
Yes, it would hurt to face rejection,
That's why I won't ask, like a deadly infectoion,
You're killing me and there's nothing I can do,
Take mt hand? Help me through?
I guess there isn't more to this,
This must be the final twist,
Maybe one day, you will see,
What your friendship does to me,
Maybe one day you'll look back and think;
'Maybe I shouldn't have blamed the drink'
Then you'll think, in your final strife;
'Maybe I shouldn't have ended that poor girls life'
Metophorically of course, I'm still right here,
I guess I'll wait, but time's my fear,
Will you ever learn to see,
Could you ever fall in love with me?
Will it be me? Or someone other?
Will you be my friend? Or maybe my lover?
Will you make my hear beat?
Or burn me with you're deadly heat?
I know which I would prefer,
But which, I ask, will incur?
I feel your heartbeat under my hand,
Your lips meet mine with no reprimand,
One hand placed upon my waist,
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The other, gently stroking my face,
I feel your warmth, can you feel mine?
This beautiful moment, frozen in time,
But all good things must come to closure,
All I have left is the exposure,
When will we commit our next mistake?
There's nothing left for you to take,
You've already taken my heart, my body, my soul,
Wherever you've been, you've left a hole,
There's nothing left, can't you see?
You can walk right through me,
You've taken everything I ever had,
You've left me broken, down and sad,
You were mine, for just one night,
I guess that fact escaped your sight,
Do you know, how much it meant?
The look on your face, the passion of concent,
I cannot convey how I feel,
But I know those nights were real,
Yes, I know, it breaks my heart,
The ease with which you tear me appart,
I want you to stay with me forever,
Never leave, but never say never,
I want you to stay right here,
Time will tell, but time's my fear.
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Tries In Vein
 
I thought Iw as over you, until now,
I fell in love, with you, somehow,
It's been months, since we've spoke,
Not I know, my heart's not broke,
I've tried so hard, my tries in vein,
To get over you, but I feel the same,
And still I don't know how you feel,
Or if what we had was real,
All I know is what I feel insidem
No longer from myself, will I hide,
Now I know we're meant to be,
Someday soon, I'll make you see,
All I really want is you,
And for you to feel this too,
After all that we have shared,
Please tell me that you really cared,
Whisper to me how you feel,
Tell me we shared something real.
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Tripped
 
When I told you I loved you,
I said it, but I meant it too,
I never expected you to say it back,
Now my heart is charcoal black,
I no longer feel what I felt for you,
I like you though, I really do,
I just don't want to break your heart,
In the end I'll have to play my part,
I broke your heart, you broke my fall,
I loved you through the everything and all,
Love is like an age-old tree,
I never fell in with you,
    You fucking tripped me!
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Use Me, Abuse Me
 
I want you to want me,
Like I want you,
I need you to need me,
Like I need you,
I want you to love me,
And tear me appart,
I want you to mess,
With my head and my heart,
I want you to hurt me,
And make me believe,
Make me believe,
That there's no way to leave,
I want you to keep me,
And make me your slave,
I want you to punish,
If I misbehave,
I want you to use me,
Abuse me, at will,
Please don't be gentle,
I'm in for the thrill.
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Was It Suicide Or Was It Murder?
 
Sometimes she feels she can't go on,
She feels as if the play is done,
The final curtain is drawing near,
All she feels now, is fear,
She wants to end her dreadful life,
She holds in her hand the bloody knife,
Wishing for the courage to press down further,
Was it suicide or was it murder?
 
Autum Foster
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What I Could Never Say
 
We must wait until our cards are delt,
I knew before you told me, just how you felt,
I don't want to push you, or make you lie,
But I know you can love me, please baby, try,
Even though I haven't known you that long,
I know that my head and my heart can't be wrong,
The first time I met you, I knew what would come,
You make my heart beat, baby, fast, like a drum,
You make my pulse race and my head start to spin,
When you hold me close, breathing me in,
Arm wrapped around me, please, never let go,
Kissing me softly, we're taking this slow,
We've used the wrong order, look at the start,
That night in my bed, where you stole my heart,
Kissed me, felt me, held me tight,
With you inside me, felt so right,
I know I thought you'd break my heart,
Use my body and tear me appart,
But now I know, you're not like him,
In your game, you let me win,
All that's left is to let you inside,
I'll spill my heart and I wont hide,
Let's make a toast, my dear lover,
Here's to getting to know each other.
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When The Unexpected Happens
 
Life. It doesn't always go your way,
There's really nothing else to say,
Love. Emotions wont always hide,
Especialy when he's by my side,
Tonight. Is a special night,
Filled with dread, fear and fright,
You. Know that I need you right now,
I have to tell you, but I don't know how,
Fear. The night wears on, the feeling subsides,
My heart, she always runs and hides,
That. Look I see in your eye,
Makes it so hard not too cry,
I. Stand alone now, in the rain,
My every effort, my effort in vein,
Will. You ever attemp to see,
What lies beneath the face of me,
Never. Will I let you in,
To understand, you could not begin,
Love. Is never far behind,
You're never ever off my mind,
You. Have to admit, I played my part,
I guess now you're going to break my hear.
 
Live. Love. Tonight. You. Fear. That. I. Will. Never. Love. You.
When the unexpected happens, will you see it under the lies?
 
Autum Foster
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Written In Blood
 
Blood red lips, shining in the night,
Heart racing, filled with fright,
Looking into eyes, so bright and blue,
Looking at me? Or looking right through,
Making my way through this crowded place,
People dancing, setting the pace,
The bassline pumping right through my heart,
You're pulling me closer, this is the start,
How did this happen? How can this be?
You're taking my hand, beckoning me,
You pull me towards a darkend room,
I feel this ending, I feel it's soon,
I know this is the end; you're making that clear,
The look in my eyes, torment and fear,
Your hands on my body, as cold as snow,
Feeling me shiver, the pleasure you show,
You lay me down and touch my frame,
To you, I guess, I'm just a game,
A game in which you always win,
Love and lust bleeds with sin,
Kissing, carresing, hurting me more,
Now I see, you've done this before,
I have to be strong, I cannot give in,
Maybe you'll loose? This time it's my win,
Your touch, your kiss are nothing but lies,
All I have to do now, is walk away, alive,
You digin your fingers, breaking the skin,
The music's blaring, my final hymn,
Blood running down my smow-shite breast,
I've tried so hard, I've tried my best,
I'm feeling weak from loss of blood,
I know you loved me, and you still could,
You hold me close in your arms,
This moment is special, this moment is ours,
I know this could work, despite meeting tonight,
If we try, we can make this work out right,
You pull away, you hold my hand,
You squeeze my neck, with no reprimand,
Gasping for air, begging for life,
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Trying to breathe, my final strife,
The look in your eyes, so peaceful and true,
The smile on your face as you say 'I love you',
I forget about air, I forget about life,
In his arms, I died tonight,
In my heart you held the key,
I want you to know how happy you make me,
I know you loved me, I know that was true,
I hope you know, I died for you.
 
Autum Foster
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You'Re All The Same
 
Really, I know, inside my heart,
Where to stop and when to start,
Sometimes our decisions cause so much pain,
Mostly, our decisions are made in vein,
To benefit 'me, myself and I',
On our lips, intentions cry,
In friendship, I'll shake your hand,
I'll lie to you, with no reprimand,
Success is deciet and deciet is lies,
So many attempts and so mant tries,
To get to where you want in the end,
All the rules you'll have to bend,
Success is greed and grees is fame,
All of you, you're all the same.
 
Autum Foster
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