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Trenton watson (1995: D im 13)
I live in livingston, Louisiana. Such a boreing place.
Poem to conclude what i mean ^_^

(My life here is slow and boreing,
I watch the wind and water churne,
As if any of this means to me,
I get Talked at by people from far away,
Yet i sit here in my very own way,
I watch the skys roll away,
Waiting till i move away.)
Wow... i just made that up in like 10 seconds: D

Works:

Im not smart enough for that ^-^
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Achey heart

Im sitting here,
Lost and alone,
Waiting for her to come,
But all that comes are waves of hate,
Screaming at me,
I wish i could stop,
I wish i could drop,
But ur face,
Brightens the darkest of days,
I wish i could avoid you,
I Wish i could hold you,
But most of all
I wish you would love me.

Trenton watson
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Aerials

Aerials, Oh Aerials in the sky,
They fly back and forth,
Beaneath my eye,
From sea to sea,
The sun glimmers,
But what i see,
Are the aerials flowing from sea to sea.

(This is my poem, it aint that good but still no takey!)

Trenton watson
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another poem about my mommeh!

Mother sits along the door,
Curled up crying on the floor,
Look at what the suns done,
Dried up all the rain,
And destroyed all her praise,
The sun rots trees away,
Waiting for mother to hate,
She crys all night,
Waiting for her starlight,
Oh, the stars glisten,
Against the water,
While mother listens for the rain,
Lighting strikes at the bane,
Untill she saw his eyes again,
Oh, she will never cry again.

(i really liked how this came out like :))

Trenton watson
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Boredom

Boredom is a virtue,
Boredom i hate,
The only thing id rather do,
Is sit here and eat my shoe,
I love talking,
I love walking,
But i hate boredom,
The again its the only thing i do.

(i know ^-^ it sucks but i was soooo bored)

Trenton watson
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Darkness

Days go by,
I wonder why,
Your words always hurt me,
The i found the darkness,
Because the light always hurts me,
But from which i belong,
The darkness was in my heart all along!

(THIS ONE SUCKS)  XD

Trenton watson
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Hate

I hate that i hate everything i do,
I hate i swear among the two of you,
I hate i lost my only real love,
I hate i dont really get along,
I have the fact im all alone,
Which leads me to cut,
Every cut leads to pain,
In the place i love to be,
Pain is my only way,
To get out of it,
Pain reaches in my heart,
Cutting my only cord,
Watching blood spill from the hole,
From which it belongs,
I cry in the corner where you  belong.

Trenton watson
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Her eyes

Her beautiful eyes,
Shine among the listless sky,
Watching everyone move i make,
Untill my soul to take,
They stare at me,
Thoughtlessly yearning,
For another chance.

I sit here,
Singing out her name,
Waiting for the,
Chance to say,
I love you.

Trenton watson
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I dont have a name for this one

I love to scream,
I love to hate,
I love to immaginate,
I dont care about your life,
Only care that your dead,
I cut my wrist in the vein,
Watching the blood flow,
Only seeing the it rise,
From my very soul,
I watch you run along the stream,
Screaming out my name,
Looking for the only thing,
That i never wanted,
I wish you would leave,
I wish you wouldnt care,
All you do is yell at me,
Which is my very own fate.

(this one sucks) : Didc do u honestly have to?

Trenton watson
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Lights out

The lights are out,
All i see are bundles of black,
In front of me,
Everythings gone,
It all disappered,
In the pitchest of black,
While haveint the darkest of dreams,
Im all alone and afraid,
So scared I see,
Im crying in the room,
Where i cannot see,
Yet the lights are really out,
But thats only because,
IM DEAD!

(hehe i loved maken this one its sooo odd)  XD

Trenton watson
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Lil thing i made up b4 i went to sleep... i dont think it makes sence Help D: !

I sit alone and watch the clouds,
Trying to collect my thoughts,
All i think about is you,
So i cut my self untill i do,
In the things i live through,
I know you've loved me for so long,
I lost my sight before i saw you,
Weeping in the corner,
I see the things you think of me,
Watching me,
Silently u stare untill i scream,
I will think of you,
Untill i have the everlasting dream.

Trenton watson
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Love in the sea

Love is in the sea,
Watching me,
Screaming out my name,
Untill it bleeds,
I finally see,
All you do,
Break my heart,
And step on it with your shoe,
I cry all night,
And every day,
But then I got to see ur face,
Its here its there,
It seems to be everywhere,
I thought I fought,
The things you do,
When you died,
I lost my will,
I stood there crying,
Once again.
(My poem no takey!)

Trenton watson
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Love is an illusion

Love is an illusion,
All i see,
Are broken hearts,
In front of me,
Love is cupids dart,
Untill the arrow breaks,
Another broken heart,
Then the system breaks
Love is in the air,
Because the bonds are still there,
Untill cupid's dart goes elsewhere.

(Ask me if u can borrow but i made it D :)

Trenton watson
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Mother

Oh, Mother she is great,
How shes in everything,
I love her so,
Yes i do,
Mother is good,
Oh shes great,
I love things she loves,
She loves things i love,
She loves me,
I miss her,
How she does too,
Oh how i love her.

(my mom in jail since 2004)  i will see u again mommy; (

Trenton watson
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My girlfriend made this for me.(3 words)

3 Words

There are three words that im scared to come clean about,
Im not scared of u, Its more myself,
My mouth wont let me speak,
Its like im,
Frozen.
Not able to say the three words,
My heart desires,
But now im not scared,
And not frozen to say,
I love you.

(Zomg i love her so much ^-^)

Trenton watson
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She made one for me ill make one for her.(Shayle)

I love her much,
I love her so,
I love her hair,
And her eyes too,
Her smile is beautiful,
Her words are sweet,
It just makes me happy to have someone,
Like her,
The sun glistens off her cheeks,
Makeing me wanna weep,
I love her face it is so bright,
I want to kiss her ,
Because the thing we share together,
Is love.

Trenton watson
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The Darkest Place.

Dungons are dark places,
Filled with tormit and death,
Dungons are filled with hate,
And scarey gooly goblins,
Dungons fight for there right,
To kill and murder,
Dungons hold the darkest ones,
Behind there walls of tormit,
Dungons scream out my name,
Pulling my in tightly,
Hopeing for my chance to escape,
One day i will be delighted.

Trenton watson
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Thunderstorms

Thunderstorms Scare me,
Thunderstorms tear me,
The clock runs time away,
Sitting here so afraid,
Oh, how thunderstorms scare me,
The break my heart,
Filling it with aches,
When i hear a thunderstorm,
Ill think of you.

(EX GIRLFRIEND)  XD lmao

Trenton watson
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Vampires

Vampires suck the fear right out of me,
Yet i long to be a vampire,
To be one of them,
I wish i could bite people,
I wish i could kill people,
Yet were beyond the bonds,
Of real and fake,
And reality is my worst dream,
I wish i could change the fact,
Everything doesnt go my way,
Everyone scolds me with their darkest dreams,
I tell them mine,
They laugh and laugh,
untill i just cry,
I only wish to be one within the place,
From which everyone is,
I only found the place i couldnt belong,
The place i hated all along.

Trenton watson
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Where i live

My life here is slow and boreing,
I watch the wind and water churne,
As if any of this means to me,
I get Talked at by people from far away,
Yet i sit here in my very own way,
I watch the skys roll away,
Waiting till i move away.

(i made this for my bio but i thought i should put it here too.)

Trenton watson
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