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A Challenge?

I'm a coldhearted bi**h
who never gives a shit
I'm a little gypsy witch
who can take another hit

I'm a crazy psycho girl
who never makes sense
I'm gonna save the world
from all that ignorance

I got you all thinking
'cause I'm a little mystery
Some of you are sinking
in my dark deep history

All those things I do
I do just because I can
You'll get a prize if you
find out who I really am

Triin 'Trixi' Kann
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A Farce

My life's a farce in only one act
Or maybe nine 'cause I'm like a cat
Maybe committing harakiri is the best way to go?
Or a bullet in the head 'cause Simon says so...
My life's a handgrenade without a pin
Shouldn't living a lie be a deadly sin?
We already have seven and I'm not guilty of any
I know sinners a bit more than many
I still refuse to play the part they gave me
Could someone be a kind gentleman and save me
All I need is someone to rewrite my role sooner than soon
So I could get back on the stage before the full moon
A gypsy witch, lady of the night, a broken doll
That's right, I have already played them all
I crawl on the grass covered with morning dew
Is this another chance that I blew?
Blow my brains out because I don't use them anyway
This is getting funnier day by day
Or is it getting sadder, more pathetic?
We're all actors without workethic
Is my next role a lover? A wife? A mother? It would leave three more
But then again it would make it all a big bore
I have no limits, I don't know when to stop
Is is when you realise the piece you play in is a flop?
Oh dear god, if you exist, let me know
Or maybe you're enjoying the show?
A comedy? A tragedy? Or just melodramatic shit...
Oh the irony, the humour, the endless wit
Or maybe I should try a musical, but I can't sing
Frankly, to be really honest, I can't do a damn thing
This endless rollercoaster ride I'm on
made me think I could write a poem or a song
It turned out more like a confession
And it was a lot cheaper than a therapy session
I'll go back to the farce of my life now
It is far too early for me to take a bow
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A Muse

It's a hard job to be a muse
I should know, I am one for many
Maybe it's because I'm so bruised
I don't know why I should inspire any
man to write a poem or a song
or even change things in their books
Maybe in another era I belong
I know it couldn't possibly be my looks
They say I'm beautiful inside
and my world is just a guilty pleasure
Yet it's impossible to hide
that in reality I would never measure
up to famous muses we all know
But to be honest it doesn't bother me
I know their hunger will grow
but they will see just a little part of me
I'm not as special as they think
I am, but they still don't seem to mind
that this infatuation could sink
them all before it'll ever be their time
Maybe that's all I can ever do
Lord knows I'm not good at anything
else I do in my life and you
all already know that art is my everything
So I will keep being a muse
to anyone who thinks I could be one
After all, I am already used
to inspire more than just one
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A Show

We all hide our tears every once in a while
And we say we're fine every single time
When we're shut down, broken and useless
And we never think that faking is pointless
Sometimes we're really happy, and then we smile
Then again our smile is a pretend at another time
At daytime we're doing fine with our charade
At night it's dark, and it rains on our parade
We can't lie anymore 'cause we're all alone
When morning we again start to play along
And when we're happy, but our friend is sad
We suddenly feel bad about feeling glad
That we got out of that dark and endless pit
And we feel that with others we don't anymore fit
Sometimes I don't understand why we all just pretend
Do we really think life's a show till the very end?
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A Surreal Play

Invisible tears roll down my face
Can't stand another day in this place
Untouchable skin covers my body
I feel like I'm stcuk in my life's lobby

No one can hear the words I say
This all is like a sick surreal play
I don't even have the leading role
It's my life that someone else stole

Unlookable eyes are turning red
I toss and turn in my little bed
All this shit cannot be real
That crazy little bi**h can't be me

Innocent eyes look the other way
I swear it feels like my dying day
Don't try to wake me anymore
I am already poisoned to the core

So don't come to kiss my casket
There's no need to send a fruit basket
My head is spinning out of control
Feel like I'm slipping but I hold on

I hold on to this true madness
I'm not denying that I'm a big mess
Don't take my hand, don't smile
There's a taste in my mouth that's vile

I'm made of porcelain they say
So pray that I don't fall, just pray
I'm bleeding invisible blood
I'm drowning in this endless flood

My life has sucked me dry
There's no need for me to try
I know I'll keep suffering, dear
So don't worry, death isn't near

My scars have turned to gold
No one can see that some are old
Twist the knife, fill my cup
Please be kind to wind me up

It's like this every single day
Plastic Wonderland, a surreal play
You all seem to be pretty smart
Stage is ours, now play your parts

I am that little broken doll
So make sure that you don't fall
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If you feel the cold wind blow
It's the cue, so on with the show
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Actors & Actresses

It's hard to watch how everybody pretends
But broken people nobody here ever mends
It's easy to see that in the end we're all the same
Made of deep scars, and just going insane
Tired of faking, and saying we're doing fine
Feeling bitter, and running out of time
Through this life we learn to trust no one
And at sunset we all just come undone
Sometimes all I want is to shout and scream
To wake you all from your nightmares and dreams
Dreams we all bury underneath the reality
Like children we'd like to believe in immortality
It hurts to know we all make each other suffer
And believe it makes us stronger and tougher
We leave our daydreams far behind closed doors
But in the end we're all broken on the floor
We try to be so very different from everybody else
And want them remember good, and leave out the rest
We feel bittersweet when someone else here wins
But then hide everything under our thick skin
We all try so hard to be different but are the same
And putting on this silly show is all just in vain
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Ain't Life Grand

This life seems like a sick game
And it ain't bringing fortune and fame
Every day feels like sweet hell
You're drowning in the wishing well

Minutes go on very slow
At least they have a place to go
Tears are filling her eyes
She's ready, willing to say goodbye

Sometimes there's nothing to do
Life and Fate have their plans with you
She took it all in her own hands
It makes me wonder ain't life grand
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Alone

Sitting alone in that utter darkness
Hands covered with blood, you're a mess
Everybody hates you, you couldn't care less
You have a friend, she's called hopelessness

The only friend you have, she drives you mad
Another cut another bruise, you call yourself bad
That look on your face betrays you're just sad
You've lost all the things you have ever had

Sitting in a corner, staring at the phone
It never rings, you're left here on your own
This dark place that others call your home
You didn't want it to end, didn't wanna be alone
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Am I Creepy Enough?

Am I creepy enough to crawl under your skin?
If yes, then when I knock please let me come in
Am I hollow enough to give you the cool chills?
If yes, then I'm here to do it for my own thrills
Am I dark enough to make you wanna wear black?
If yes, then let me drive my nails in your back
Am I twisted enough to make you lock me away?
If yes, then I'll beg from you, please let me stay
Am I fun enough to make you wanna come down?
If yes, then let's go out and paint the whole town
Are you honest, cause that's what I truly long
If yes, then please let me finally know what's wrong
Do you trust me, cause you're the only one I trust
If yes, then lets pretend it's love and not lust
Do you hear me when I cry alone in the night?
If yes, then promise me that we will never fight
Am I the one that can heal all of your old scars?
If yes, then please heal mine before it goes too far
Am I creepy enough to crawl under your skin?
If yes, then I'm waiting here for you to let me in
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An Illusion

Tears are filling her deep blue eyes
Her soul is like the wings of butterflies
Her hair is as golden as the sun
Blood has painted her white dress red
Barefoot she walks on the green grass
As softly as if she's walking on someone's dreams
And suddenly she is gone
As if she never existed at all...
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Angel

Like an angel, but with butterfly wings
Fingers playing on the silver strings
A tune I've heard so many times
A tune that always makes me cry

Then suddenly she takes a look to see
And I know she's gazing right through me
The angel stops playing for a while
She looks at me, and gives me a smile
She is already again playing that song
And her voice is starting to sing along

I don't understand why is she here
Is she really here to torture me?
She can see that the song makes me sad
Can't she stop? Is she trying to drive me mad?
No, angels are good unless they had a fall
I can tell she's no fallen angel at all

The wind plays with her golden hair
She'll make everyone stop and stare
But I can only hear that sad old tune
It's a sad song that I once truly knew
A string breaks, there's blood on her fingertip
I can see it hurts 'cause she's biting her lip

Then she sighs, and tries to say something
Birds are singing, from her talk I hear nothing
She turns her back, and I ask her to stay
She looks at me, smiles, and then waves
She says she has to go back to her home
And adds I can carry on being alone

I met an angel, but no one believes
And now all  my old scars have healed
Everything really changed overnight
Now I know she's my guiding light
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Another Page

Oh, I drink much too much
There goes my good girl image
You can look, but you can't touch
None of you are that privileged

I'm a mess but still look like a lady
It's an art I'm truly good at
Don't call me 'kitty' or just 'baby'
Those around me are all copycats

Face it, I'm one of a kind
So damn special and unique
No one like me you'll find
Even though I'm a little freak

Oh girls just wanna have fun
Maybe that's why we have teaparties
Night creatures don't like the sun
Dying - that's what really art is

Sometimes I may seem a bit lazy
When dark consumes me in daylight
Some say I'm just stone cold crazy
You know what, they all might be right

I hide behind my castle walls
You could try and try to tear 'em down
Like a unicorn behind the waterfall
Don't come closer I make you a clown

Madness is like a disease
Not a single person is immune
Yet my breezy mind is at ease
We're all old violins so out of tune

I'm a patient they cannot cure
No pill could make me sane
My straitjacket is so bloody pure
Take a trip down Memory Lane

Another drink, another cup of tea
Though I'm a lunatic I'm still sweet
Like a puppy drowning in the sea
Please come and sweep me off my feet

They'll give you instructions how to keep me
On a short leash or in an ivory cage
I'm the open book of madness... READ ME!
This here is just another page
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Anti-American Dream

Someone wrote in the sand the words 'I love you'
At times I wish that my little lies were all true
There are sides of me no one has ever yet seen
All those shitty places where my soul has been
I hide mu innocent face from all of your evil eyes
I cover my ears so I won't even hear those lies
I'm too fragile for this utterly rotten world around
All these looks kill me and I fall to the ground
Don't touch me because I bruise so easily
This makes me shut myself out too eagerly
I'm a little alien, you can say I'm an outcast
My head aches like there was a nuclear blast
This fire inside my veins is just too intense
So please don't ask me to make any sense
Open your starry eyes so you could also see
That I truly am your anti-American dream
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Anymore

I wanna get away from you
And all the things you still do
Hurt me deeper than they should
Stopping that isn't what you'd
Do. So I would feel a little
Better and you won't be bitter
Anymore

I feel like a little broken doll
You broke me with words and all
The things you like to do to
Me without being as true
As I am, but it doesn't matter
I don't wanna be bruised and battered
Anymore
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Are We Alive & Living?

Life seems to be wasted on the living
They keep on taking but forget the giving
But those living can look all so dead
Like someone else is in their heads

The dead even look more alive
Maybe they still have feelings inside?
Why else people are so bloody cold?
Give back, that's what I've been told

So why do most just take, take, take
Giving and caring no one can fake...
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At Least I'm Trying To Change

I'm the girl who use to hate pink
Now I just mention it with a wink
Some days I like to dress up in white
Or go outside to fly my colorful kite
If it's raining I'm dancing in the rain
I've grown numb when it comes to pain
Now there's always a smile on my face
I can say I feel fine anywhere, anyplace
I don't pick flowers 'cause that would be murder
I feel amazing without that stupid burden
There was a time when I was sad and blue
Yes, I'm damaged, that may be true
But I sure know how to have fun
Even without the yellow shining sun
You all can call me whatever you want
Those things will come back to you to haunt
I may not be the best person, but I'm trying
I'll go and comfort the kid who's crying
World can be a better place for us
But the change has to start within us
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Back Home

Spider webs glisten in the morning sun
In the grass a little bunny away runs
I've been missing this for much too long
Now I know that this is where I belong

My eyes are opened wide once again
I listen the birds sing, they're friends
Why did I turn my back on all of this?
Being part of the nature is still a bliss

I finally feel like I'm back at home
Where I feel safe even when I'm alone
I can't live wihtout it, now I can see
I am a part of this, it's a part of me
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Bad Hair Day

Nail polish
&
cough syrup
in my hair
How the hell that
happened?
Talk about a
bad hair day!
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Black Butterfly

Sitting lonely in a white padded room
The silence is too loud and too cruel
I'm cold, and alone, but they don't care
On the road they left me somewhere

But I ended up sitting here barefoot
With an evil smile and a wicked look
I can hear her coming through the air
Just last night we played truth or dare

But she didn't really talk that much
And she never lets me gently touch
Her dark little broken velvet wings
When she comes, the angels sing

She's my only friend through the days
But every evening she flies away
She brings darkness to this room
Sometimes she whisper's that I'm doomed

She makes me think I'm losing my mind
Searching for peace I know I can't find
Her wings are broken, she wants to break mine
Without her here I feel perfectly fine

I feel her presence, I know she's already here
She plays on the strings of my mind and fears
She's circling around me, and looking at me
She knows exactly what I think or feel

Room's filled with loud silence and bright darkness
She knows she's making me become a real mess
She fills my mind with doubt and fear
And whispers insanity in both of my ears

Once I thought butterflies are sweet and free
But this one here is bad, and meant to torture me
I hide my scars, my cuts and bruises
In this game there's no room for losers

I know I could just catch and kill her
But then a part of me would start to hurt
Sure I'm sober, and I know I'm still sane
I'd like to watch her burn with a bright flame

I was told I have to walk my road alone
But for some reason she always comes along
On her broken wings at night she flies away
But for now my 'friend' black butterfly will stay

I know in my heart that one day I will grow strong
Then she can't hurt me like she's done for so long
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On that day I will hear my black butterfly cry
And then watch when she slowly dies

Triin 'Trixi' Kann

http://www.PoemHunter.com


www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 23

Book Of Life

He loves me
He loves me not
He loves me
He loves me not
This book of life
has a thick plot

He loves me
He loves me not
He loves me
Is everything even
real?

From page to page
to page to page
to page...
Same shit
different day

A white dove
in a golden cage
Every day
Every night
Everything disappears
nothing stays

Crazy things
Silly things
Pointless things
Nothing I do
is ever good enough

Another hit
Another fight
So bloody fascinating
for the reader
Another bruise
Another cut
Is the heroine strong?

Will you let me
know
if you get to
the end...
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Butterfly With No Wings

When she tries to fly she always falls down on the ground
As long as she falls she is just safe and sound
Hitting the ground is what really hurts
Now she's lying there alone in the dirt
Finally she sits up and starts to sing
Everybody listens to the butterfly with no wings

Triin 'Trixi' Kann

http://www.PoemHunter.com


www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 25

Can't Get Me

One look and you think you've won me over
Maybe you should really drink a little bit more
You say hello and think I would fall for you
You're not ready for someone who's rotten to the core

So crawl back up to the bar and forget me
Go tell your drink whatever you think you need to
Not inerested in your childhood memories
Everybody understands but you don't seem to

I'm not here to justify your stupid behaviour
Don't worry, there's plenty more fish in the sea
Run along now and go mingle somewhere else
You say you can get any girl but you can't get me
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City Lights

The rays of neon lights have dimmed
He's making another bet, hopes to win
Once so sweet chocolate tastes bitter
He's not giving up, he's no quitter

The high heels are killing her today
She would like to stop, to just run away
No clients, no one needs her company
She doesn't mind selling her body for money

It's just another night
Under the city lights
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Close To Death

In the shadow of the life she used to know
Tonight she's lying in the bed all alone
She used to have a nice place to call home
But they left her in the insanity on her own

She thought it would bring fortune and fame
But it only brought her poison and shame
Then it played on her fears, and caused pain
And in time she gently started to go insane

Once everything felt so sweet and good
But then it started to play with her moods
She would've run, and hid in the dark woods
But crying just gave the monster more food

She had hit the rock bottom, and hit it hard
But she thought that nothing can do her harm
She did three lines 'cause three is a lucky charm
She pushed people away 'cause she loved drugs

She had buried all of her sweet little daydreams
Everyone thought she was falling apart at the seams
With drugs she tried to smother all her fears
She didn't know if they were fake or real

She didn't stop digging when she was in the hole
She felt empty, and in half, but never whole
She hadn't realized what was her little role
They didn't think she'll crawl out from the hole

She thought life's better when its upside down
They feared she'll end up six feet underground
Her mind was haunted by all sorts of weird sounds
She heard someone cry, and the laugh of a clown

They all tried to help, but she didn't let them
She was surrounded by a wall, and let no one in
They all say she really was a mess back then
Everyone saw it as the beginning of an end

She said she wasn't an addict, and knew it was a lie
With drugs and booze at least she could smile
And when she was high she felt so damn alive
She didn't want to admit it was her darker side

One day she died from a heroin overdose
You all knew this is how this story goes
They brought her back, she's clean, and knows
That exploring the dark side got her too close

Too close to something that takes your breath
Too close to that thing that kills your health
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That something doesn't care about your wealth
She knows now she got too close to death

She's lying on the bed, and thinking it trough
She's still not sure if it all really was true
Now she whispers to herself that changes are good
And hopes it doesn't happen to them, me or you
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Congratulations!

You're not supposed to pick sides
You should love us equally
I hold all of my pain inside
I will break down eventually

Can't call this house my home
Cause I don't feel needed
Every day I'm still all alone
No one sees me bleedin'

You don't even really know me
I'm just your little daughter
You've tried to be a friend to me
When I needed a mother

No one here knows who I am
You're not the only one
None of you told me that I can
I would just like to run

I've buried my hopes and dreams
The nightmares remain
You're making me wanna scream
From the hidden pain

Congratulations,
you broke me down!
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Could You Blame Me?

Could you blame me
if I told you that I believe
that Death is the cure for me

I know it would hurt you,
but what if that's what I have to do
Though I admit it's cruel

Would you pretend to be strong
or would you tell me that I'm wrong?
Either way I'm too weak to carry on

My smile is just a pretend
and all those things I cannot mend
made me realise that I have reached the end

Though I love you with my every body cell
you must understand I'm living in hell
and it might be the time to bid farewell

Would you promise me you won't cry
even if you know it is just a lie...
Could you blame me for wanting to die?
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Crazy Little Poem About My Midsummer Eve

I wrote a poem about an angel while drinking champagne
On days like these I really think I'm already going insane
Now I lie on my bed in a cloud of pretty expensive perfume
And my headphones are playing a little crazy new tune
There's still a sweet taste from the bubbly lingering on my lips
And I feel a warm fuzzy feeling from my toes to my fingertips
Some weird thoughts run across my crazy little mind
Just to think how many people act like they're blind
The champagne has hit my head I now can clearly realize
I know I should try to sleep but I can't close my little eyes
I've been down so so long but right now I'm feeling pretty high
I can almost hear my little mother in the background sigh
Trying to write a poem is actually pretty easy little thing
When you're drunk, and feel that you have little wings
Well, I guess I'm not that perfect little daughter after all
Now I just need someone who'll stop me from writing on the wall...
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Daddy's Little Girl?

I remember everything they said
I refused to believe those things
One day it hit me and I bled
Felt like someone took my wings

I realised that they were true
It happened when I was eight
We rarely heard from you
That's when I saw the hate

All I wanted was some candyfloss
Instead I heard you two fight
That was my life's biggest loss
It burned with a flame so bright

Then I started to remember all
The speeding, yelling, the fear
That day was my wake up call
Everything brings me to tears

Every now and then I hear from you
You're still like a stranger to me
So many things I could tell you
But I keep my lips sealed

You like to talk to my brother
You always liked him more
It feels like I don't have a father
Maybe that's why I'm torn?

My little sister feels the same
Like we're not even here
We have no one to blame
For the pain and the tears

You try to buy us with things
That's not what we need
'Cause more than anything
I want the scars to disappear
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Dark Little Girl

She lives in a little house by the cemetery
Dresses in black and is obsessed with the dead
Every night she comes out for a walk on the graves
She can feel the spirits following her every time
She's the gothic Lolita they're all talking about
Don't you ever dare to look in her dark eyes
Her black hair glistens in the blue moonlight
Red fingertips and always blood red luscious lips
Barefoot in the graveyard sneaking around again
This here is where she feel just like she's at home
Dark sunglasses she wears even in the night
You can see a black cat following her around
If you listen carefully you hear her whispers
She disappears quietly in the dark again
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Days Like This

The bright sun is blinding me with its light
Days like this are perfect for a walk
Sometimes there's no strength to talk

On days like this you can hear the angels sigh
'Cause everything around is too beautiful
And those butterfly wings are too colorful

It doesn't matter that you couldn't sleep at night
Everything around is awake and so alive
So in the wild nature you will dive

On days like this you forget all the fights
And don't think about your old scars
You just wander off a bit too far

All the beauty around makes you feel so light
You're thankful for all the things you see
And you're peaceful cause today you're free
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Dead Inside

Sometimes when I hide in my bed
I wish that I could be dead
It doesn't matter how I'll die
no one still wouldn't cry
Then the pain will finally end
my broken heart I can't mend

I play with a thought in my head
that is the wish to be dead
All these games have got too old
and people around me are cold
I live in the deep dark velvet mist
I would like to slit my wrist

Once I could cut myself and I truly bled
now there's nothing as if I'm dead
I cannot be hurt with needles and pins
The bright flames don't burn my skin
A black butterfly with no wings
I don't feel a goddamn thing

Sometimes when I hide in my bed
I wish that I could be dead
and I know I'm still clearly alive
when I don't want to survive
Maybe I am a really big failure
or I just have a saviour

This little thought lingers in my head
every time I bury myself in my bed
When I give in to the darkness inside
because I have no place to hide
Can't fight the tears that ain't coming
because the idea of death is calming

Sometimes I really wish I could be dead
Someone just say: 'Off with her head! '
I have already tried almost everything
but in hereafter I can't blend in
Look at me I'm still alive on my bed
but I know that inside I am dead
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Dear Boy

You could serenade me all night long
I won't give in, I'm much too strong
You don't understand a woman's needs
and have no idea how a lady feels
You will have enough wisdom one day
But til that day you could only pray

You could write hundreds of poems for me
Tell me that I'm beautiful and so very sweet
It wouldn't matter anyway dear boy
You're just another little wind-up toy
I don't want to hurt you nor to hurt you
but understand that I have to stay true

I am truly in love with a man
One day you will understand
that silly crushes come and go
and there's no need to hold on
Grow older and then you will see
that real life isn't made of dreams

Dear boy, I feel sorry for you
and I hate to make you so blue
Give it time, and you'll realise
you can't live in fairy tales and lies
I want you to know I wish you the best
with love one day you will be blessed
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Dear Sir

Thank you kind sir for slapping my butt
Save all your comments: 'You are so hot.'
Keep staring at my breasts, that's what you do
I know I look like a f*ckdoll to all of you
Save me from boredom, don't say a damn word
It doesn't take a genius to know you're such a turd

I'm sorry to say that I cannot be your date
You're not worthy enough to lick crums off my plate
You couldn't afford to keep me as your special pet
I need to see doctors, trust me they're not vets
So do yourself a favour and get out  of my way
I don't obey to you so don't tell me to stay

I'm a pedigree with extraordinarily expensive taste
Spending my time on you would be such a waste
I'm not easy or sleazy nor anything you'd like
So go before you hear thunder roll and see lightning strike
I'm not here for your entertainment, now you know
If you need some sick fun go to see a peep show

I don't need your free drink, there's no need to pay
for me. I'm not a doll with which you should play
Try to touch me once and consider yourself dead
You will never find a creature like me in your bed
Your sweet talking ain't working, get out of my sight
Go find yourself another victim for this shitty night

I'm not interested in anything you have to offer to me
I'm fine the way I am, is it really that hard to see
Take all your money and find someone who'll sell herself to you
I have some dignity, I cannot say the same about you
Go and find yourself a bird, a silly little sl*t
Another look at you and I'll be puking out my guts

Thank you kind sir for ruining this evening for me
This seedy little bar is too much, I can't even breathe
What started so pleasantly ended like a nightmare
Don't suggest you'd walk me home, don't you dare
I'll take my coat and umbrella, disappear in the pouring rain
Oh sorry dear sir that I think with my own little brain
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Do Her Time

Her tears are falling on the letter
By this time she should know better
But she let him fool her again
She should've let it all already end
But her bleeding heart holds on
With her tears arrives the dawn
All those years she has wasted
On a love so deep that never lasted
It takes two to tango she knows
But it never stopped her love to grow
It wasn't mutual so it didn't last
She should've learned from the past
Once he offered poison, she tasted
Now seven years she has wasted
On him and impossible love
Suddenly push came to shove
She believed all his silly lies
Now it's over and all cold he lies
She offered poison and he tasted
It won't bring back the time she wasted
It was murder, but not a crime
She has served the time
By being in love with a filthy rat
Now she feels like a little black cat
She made it look like suicide
So her sorrow she wouldn't hide
Closes the door and walks away
Waits for someone to find her prey
The man is dead, but her love is alive
She realises that she will forever do her time
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Do You Wanna Be Popular?

Let the fun and games begin
Play by the rules and you will win
Don't let others distract you
You know what to say and do

You have what it really takes
No matter who you will break
Just keep your eye on the prize
And truth away from the lies

Give everything up for fame
And you will win the game
Popularity is what you long for
'Cause you wanna be adored

Go give yourself a chance
To do the victory dance
Sleep your way to the top
It could never be a big flop

Stab your friend in the back
Just keep yourself on track
Infected by the plague of popularity
Fame won't give you any guarantee

That you won't fall down
And become the biggest clown
You'll be crawling on the floor
And they'll treat you like a whore

Do you really wanna be popular?
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Ease Her Pain

The cold wind is weepin' behind her door
Broken glass and cigarettes lie on the floor
She sits alone with a glass in her hand
She had written HELP! in the sand

Tears fall down her pale sweet face
She is wearing black leather and lace
Ashes to ashes, we all fall down
The costume has made the clown

Once she was a distant beauty
Lovin' her had been his only duty
She was just tryin' to chase her dreams
Suddenly she was up against her fears

Everything suddenly was falling apart
Someone ripped out her beating heart
Then came sex and drugs and all the rest
Few adrenalin shots right to the chest

She's the shadow of the girl she used to be
Her nightmares had become too real
She burned her wings in the flames
Lost herself in all those little games

It used to be simple and so plain
But then along came the deep pain
They say the first cut is the deepest
That cut took away her best

Now she's all broken down inside
From herself she can never hide
If you'd see her now you'd see the scars
She promised herself she'll get far

But she's sitting in the same old house
Wearin' her mom's old black blouse
Everything she touches turns to dirt
This is the place where she got hurt

This is the place she tried to run from
Memories she tried to escape from
She lights a match and lets it fall
Waitin' for flames to burn down it all

She whispers: 'It'll never be the same.'
Lettin' the fire ease her pain...
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Enjoy This Ride

Pain is keeping you alive
Suffering is just a lifestyle
Push it all to overdrive
And you'll last a while

Truth is suffocating lies
Don't give up your pride
Tears are filling your eyes
Just enjoy this painful ride

Take my hand, come along
This is where you belong
Please don't get this wrong
Pain has made you strong
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Everybody Bleeds

Time heals all the wounds but the scars remain
After everything, all there's left is pain
I've felt it and I know that so have you
The whole world knows that it's true
They say love is everywhere around
In the end it's just ashes on the ground
Finally we will all fall down
Life will make us feel like clowns
Can't you see that I'm just thinking
Why am I once again here sinking
Love always makes us act like fools
Makes us goofy and so tragically uncool
Life brings us all down to our knees
To make the world see: everybody bleeds
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Everyone's Got A Reason

She looked in the mirror 'cause she was so vain
He drank his whiskey 'cause he was in pain
They were giggling 'cause they had a good time
She smiled 'cause everything was just fine
He hit her in the face 'cause he was angry at her
The tears rolled down her face 'cause she got hurt
The kid started screaming 'cause he was very scared
She walked out the door 'cause she didn't care
Everybody was quiet 'cause they were all surprised
He was upset 'cause he thought he was really wise
He ran away from home 'cause he didn't feel loved
She drowned herself 'cause she wanted to rise above
They stole a sports car 'cause they were living on adrenalin
He OD-d in a basement 'cause he only loved amphetamine
She did an abortion 'cause she wasn't ready for motherhood
He started shooting in his school 'cause he was in a bad mood
She ran away 'cause she couldn't believe what she was seeing
You see, everyone's got a reason to justify how they're feeling
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Fade To Black

Falling like a butterfly
Frozen, unable to cry
Too many words
Two different worlds
Hatred and pain
Tears in vain
No more lies
We all realized
This here
Is the end
We say goodbye
Watch it collide
You turn your back
And I fade to black
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Filling Emptiness

Tears drying
Angels crying
Dreams faded
People jaded
Rain falling
Wind calling
Someone's name
All in vain
Killing loneliness
Filling emptiness
With love
Of a dying dove
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Finding Me

Trying to figure out who I really am
There are things I never knew I could do
No I'm doing those because I can
Even if it doesn't make sense to you

You all had a strong hold on me
A broken girl depending on cold liars
Don't know now how I should be
After all of these thoughts I feel tired

I wish I could turn back time
I'm a puzzle on the outside, broken inside
I smile to you all and say I'm fine
I can run from myself but I can't hide

Trying to find the real me
Hidden under those lies and scars
There are things no one else sees
Maybe that's why I've gotten this far

You all pretend you still care
But I know better and so do you
This might seem a bit unfair
But I'm just trying to stay true

I wish I'd know what I need
Then it would be easier to look for
But I have lost all my dreams
And the reasons I was fighting for

Pieces of me on the floor
Look in the mirror, don't like what I see
Too afraid to open every door
I'm still trying to find the real me
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Flood

I saw the writing on the wall
Let it in my head and in my world
I've worked too hard to lose it all
To let you say another cussing word

This all is just a part of me
If you don't like, you can hit the road
My only crime's that I've been too real
I won't let you break me and take my soul

With time I've only grown stronger
I have an umbrella for the rain on my parade
Although the road seems to get longer
I'm not gonna stop nor join your charade

You seem to be just too delusional
I've lived long enough to know they sell you lies
But silly dreams and illusions are
All you have left for your thin disguise

You couldn't mend a broken heart
You turned your back and just walked away
We should all just play our part
That's what you thought you heard me say

This is no play nor am I an actress
Everything around you is called reality
Just admit you're a big mess
Lonely and in love with your own vanity

Don't blame others for your mistakes
You can't always point your finger at me
It's clear you don't have what it takes
To survive the jungle, the life that's real

So now you live in a perfect hell
Others know you better than you know yourself
You have the coins, but no wishing well
Not a single word from you makes sense

Remember the writing on the wall?
I wrote those words with my own blood
Never forget, I remember it all
Now you're the one who's drowning in the flood
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Footprints Of Life

Life is a miracle they say
But why it has to hurt this way
Life is beautiful I've heard
Why beautiful things must hurt?

It doesn't matter anyway
I'll just go from day to day
No one knows the answers
Hard to find like the cure for cancer

I'm happy every morning
That I'm alive an no one's mourning
Life's a gift they say
But why the gift gets taken away?
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For My Love

There are days when I don't feel like getting out of bed
not to mention brushing my hair
I don't use that much make-up and I hate high heels
I guess you can say I'm just real
I don't shave my legs 'cause sharp objects should be hidden from me
No, I don't have hairy legs, my dear
I can go for a walk at 5 in the morning or 'sleep' all day
I pout my lips just to get my way
I need new jeans and I don't have matching underwear
But you know what? I don't care!
I never varnish my nails, they're too short for that anyway
I could watch football every day
I know that with you I would never feel any fear
we could just drink cold beer ;)
I'm a paranoid angel and I have lost my wings
so I do silly, childish things
maybe I just like to get a little attention
or perhaps only your affection
If I promise that I won't let my frustration out on you
and do anything you want me to
would you then promise to stay with me forever
though I'd never wear a dress, EVER
And don't think about mentioning a wedding dress
weddings only cause a lot of stress
Sometimes I cry without a reason, I just cry
Would you then wonder why?
I can't really cook but I swear I can bake
so I would make you a big cake
and probably eat it too and throw up so I won't get fatter
but it's really the thought that matters
And for some reason you're always on my (mostly empty)  mind
I think love really is blind
otherwise you wouldn't talk to someone as ugly as me
and feel the way you feel
Don't call me perfect, I'm far from that stupid myth
You're the one I see myself with
so I will call you handsome and you'll say I'm beautiful
We disagree with each other, how pitiful
If you could live with my depression, insomnia and all
I wouldn't care if you hit the wall
Oh why do I love you more and more each passing day?
Hopefully you feel the same way
though I've lately been a really big bitch to you
Forgive me, and I'll forgive me too
If you want me, you'll get 2 cats too who are worse than babies
Please say yes not just maybe
I know I'm a little crazy and a massive mess, it's true,
but you're a mess too
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For What It's Worth

For what it's worth
I tried to survive
For what it's worth
I'm still alive
                   For what it's worth
                   I'm standing tall
                   For what it's worth
                   I forgave to all
For what it's worth
I forgot the most
For what it's worth
I made a toast
                   For what it's worth
                   I'm stronger now
                   For what it's worth
                   I do know how
To let it heal
For what it's worth...
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Forever You Stare

All the colors of you are fading to gray
You get down on your knees and just pray
Although you don't even believe in God
And then all the colors are finally gone
You try to say something without a sound
Suddenly you fall down on the gray ground
All the memories come crashing back to you
Tonight you don't know what you should do
The Moon doesn't seem to be on your side
And the stars no more wanna be your guides
Everything just slips through your fingers
And all the birds become silent singers
You can't cry nor can you scream nor die
Then she looks at you with a devil's smile

You don't know if she's real or a fantasy
You only know that she's been your ecstasy
The cold rain starts pouring down on you
Your cuts bleed, and bruises turn to blue
She's here to pour salt on your old scars
Twist the knife, to put you behind the bars
The bars of your twisted imagination fruits
She's madness, and you're her newest recruit
Tonight you know how it feels to go insane
You know what it is to wanna die from pain
She will show you the way to find inner peace
Madness will tear you down piece by piece
You pull the trigger because you don't care
Silence around, and at her forever you stare
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Garden Of Roses

My garden of roses is dead
All the most beautiful flowers have wilted
And now the winter is here

My garden of roses is dead
Like my love and my nurturing was nothing
And now the winter is here

My garden of roses is dead
Nothing but dust in the wind is left
And now the winter is here

My garden of roses is dead
Everything's gone and I feel so empty
And now the winter is here
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Get Lost

Killing time
Doin' fine
Everything's OK
Doin' it my way
It's my life so
You can just go
And try to boss around
Someone who's on the ground
Get lost!
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Getting Even

Breathing deeply, but still suffocating
Sitting on a plastic chair, contemplating
All the photographs have faded to gray
Alone in the music she use to sway

Holding on to her glass of whiskey
They all said it would be risky
Smoking his favorite cigarette brand
Staring in the darkness at the sand

That old and stupid little hourglass
It reminds her he said she's only trash
She throws the glass against the wall
Under her skin she can feel it crawl

Trusting him had all been in vain
Now all she's got is this terrible pain
They say that payback is such a bitch
She's really gonna burn the witch

Looks at them the very last time
Saying it's getting even not a crime
No one knows that she's to blame
After the house burns down in flames
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Give Life A Shot

There's a never ending rain on my parade
But still I keep on marching down the road
I keep on going with this life's charade
Not holding a grudge or carrying a load

I feel as light as a little white butterfly
Despite the rain there's a smile on my face
Life's sweet drug, and I just got high
And I'm still the one dictating the pace

The cold wind here doesn't slow me down
'Cause I know that tomorrow the sun will shine
I'm just me, and I'm nobody's little clown
Life's beautiful, there's no need to whine

Open up your heart, and let the sunshine in
Don't pretend to be someone you're not
Hope you know that one day you too will win
Open your eyes, and give life a shot
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Good Enough

That butterfly died after one lived day
I would like to have wings to fly away
I would be a bird so I could live longer
I only wanna trust myself, and get stronger

I've done things most of you will never do
But I have still been able to stay true
If I die tomorrow I know it all will be fine
But I know that it's really not yet my time

I was told that I'm no good, and I will loose
One day I took it too far, and I had to choose
I chose to be me, never give in or give up
Looking at the scars from all the cuts

Staring in the mirror, and facing myself
Admitting the problem, reaching for help
Knowing I'll get better, 'cause I'm good enough
Don't wanna be the best, just good enough
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Gotcha!

My pink bubblegum
& that plastic water gun
Purple rubber boots
I aim & then I shoot
You can run & hide
I will hunt & find

Gotcha!
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Happy Mother's Day

Sometimes it's hard to find the words
To say how much I care for you
I should say that out loud much
More often than I do

This is a problem of my personality,
And you know that by now
Others don't know me as good as you,
And they don't call me a selfish cow

We have our fights, and then we forget
'Cause that's the way it goes
Sorry, mom, that I didn't get you flowers
It makes me feel very low

Sorry that I didn't buy any candies
I can't buy the wine you love anyway
So, I wrote you a little poem
Just to say: HAPPY MOTHER'S DAY!
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House Of Pain

There's no sunshine anymore
Only dark clouds of rain
There's no laughter anymore
In that house of pain
No one's running in the garden
No sweet apples on the trees
Everybody carries their own burden
No honey, no bees
Silence gets louder every day
Yet no one talks
They hurt each other every possible way
Still nobody walks
Away from their house of pain
After all, this is their home
Even if they go insane
Here they're never alone
All the roses are wilting
Even the grass isn't green
Yet they say they are not guilty
But it's clear to see
They've killed all the good things
They ever had
They broke their own wings
And still they're somewhat glad
Others have tried to help them
But it all has been in vain
No one can ever change them
Or their house of pain
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How Can It Be Winter?

My tears have frozen like ice
My lips are covered with spice
Snowflakes cover my eyelashes
There are only colourful flashes
In front of my closed eyes
Not in the summer sky
It's sunny but I'm still cold
I'm crazy, I've been told
How can it be winter in June?
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How Do You Do?

The moon is rising once again
And there will be much more light in the dark night
The night is the day's end
But sometimes there's much more in the night
Than there is at daytime
The rain comes, and hides my tears
Those tears of blood
The wind in the woods is playing on my fears
Sometimes it's just too hard
To pretend that I'm doing fine
Barefoot and so alone
Alone on a mountain top so high
I'll just play along
With an illusion that I can fly
How did I get here anyway?
Just on a rock by the deep dark stormy sea
A swan is swimming around
All this emptiness and darkness I can see
And then I fall flat on the ground
What has happened, by the way?
My dreams got more real than anything
It just happens time to time
My poems, dreams and wishes are my everything
And when I wake I feel fine
But what about you?
How do you do?
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How Interesting

It's funny how people think they know things
that they absolutely have no clue about
It's funny how people think they know me
when they don't care what I'm about

Isn't it great to believe something
that is actually false?
But you deny to believe the truth
'cause you like the lie more?

People seem to be delusional and disillusioned
So oblivious to the truth before their eyes
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Hurt Me

Hit me with your best shot
Can't wait for the new bruises
There are few I already got
But it's the colour that amuses

Cut into me already
I'm made of scars and need more
Don't worry I'm ready
Don't be such a sissy and a bore

Maybe I do enjoy the pain
Who are you to judge me anyway
It's all still the same
If you don't hurt me, I'll find another way
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I Ain't You

Tired of being someone that I'm not
Sick of trying everyone to like me
Come on, just give me your best shot

The wound on my back will heal
But you'll be bitter for the rest of your life
And we both know that's the deal

Hit me, hate me, try to kill me
Sorry, but I won't be your slave
Just realize you can't stop me

I've fought hard to get here
I'll fight harder for the right to stay
Hits I don't feel, insults I can't hear

Can't you see your best won't do
You can call me a little c**t
Sorry bi**h, but I ain't you
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I Already Hate Myself

Maybe it's wrong that I trust you
I can never be sure you're being true
These shadows of doubt are killing me
I love you so much that I forget to breathe
I'm a damned fool for falling in love
No one should tell me it was decided above
All my life I've wanted to hurt no more
but I can't help but to feel this sore
My broken heart in need of affection
Is it so wrong to long for attention?
Pleasure and pain, this world is cruel
I already hate myself for loving you
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I don't want to be pretty

I don't want to be pretty
I don't want to be just another face
I'd rather be charming and witty
than try to win the first place
in a beauty contest no one cares about

I don't want to be famous for looks
There are more things in this world
I'd rather write dull and boring books
than be that fake little girl
everybody would like to talk about
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I Fall

I'll be fine as long as I don't hit the ground
Just stay quiet and don't make a sound
Watch me fall through the freezing air
And while you watch, pretend you care

When I crash you can applaud
You can jump around and dance
Everybody knows you're a fraud
So you won't stand a chance

I was the one you loved to bash
I still hear the ugly words you said
Don't try to help me when I crash
It's no use because I'll be dead

I'll be fine as long as I don't hit the ground
My life flashes before my eyes, and all I found
Slips away slowly and I keep falling down
I hit the ground and no one around me frowns
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I Found You

My smile isn't just a pretend anymore
something changed me, shook me to the core
This butterfly has hatched,
I'm out of my cocoon
People say that I'm a good catch
so you should catch me soon

I'm finally feeling fully alive again
Positive that the sufferings will end
My little heart is gonna explode
but I don't really mind
I'm no longer carrying my load
but now I might be blind

I have a warm and fuzzy feeling inside
I swear I no longer want to run or hide
You made me come out of my shell
Something no one else could do
It's like a fairy tale for others to tell
I'm so glad that I found you
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I Love You

It all hurts me anyway
that you're so far away
There's nothing I can do
and you know it's true

Love shouldn't hurt like this
but I can't help but to miss
I wish that you could be here
whispering sweet nothings in my ear

I really wanna touch your skin
you're smell I'd like to breathe in
I want to kiss your lips
feel all your fingertips

I would cook you dinner
with you I could be a sinner
I wanna hold you in the night
never let you out of sight

I want to hold your hand
lay with you in the hot sand
I would learn to swim
I would really do anything

I'd like to enjoy the sunsets
I'm willing to take chances
But those things I can't do
even though I love you
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I Should Be Fake?

I'm so real you can see my zits
I'm so real I don't have fake tits
I'm so real without a perfect smile
I'm so real with mu own little style

If I wanna have fame I should be fake?
Honestly, is it really all that it takes?
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If I Die Tomorrow

If I die tomorrow
no one would shed a single tear
I need to borrow
time to overcome all my fears

No one loves me
Of that I am pretty sure now
Death will take me
but I yet do not know how

If I die tomorrow
I would say no stupid goodbyes
There'd be no sorrow
spotted in anyone's glad eyes

Leave me alone
Don't know what you're seeking
Left on my own
but somehow you keep piquing

They all say
that love doesn't really hurt
On this day
I'm face down in the dirt

If I die tomorrow
you would never even know
If I die tomorrow
no sign of grief you'd show

Do you care?
Just you'd know I'm losing faith
In the air
you one day will see my wraith

If I die tomorrow
would it even truly hurt you?
If there's no morrow
remember that I still love you
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I'll Stay The Same

Don't tell me to be someone that I'm not
Try to live with the issues that I've got
There's no point in changing who I really am
Don't you understand that that's why I ran

I'm never gonna be perfect 'cause no one is
It's not gonna work so don't you say please
If I'd try to change you would you do it
There are things in this life that don't fit

Haven't you realised that I'm one of them?
Don't keep asking me where, if and when
Don't point your finger, don't place the blame
I always told you that I will stay the same
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In Illuminated Darkness

My eyes are burning from the tears
Sometimes I don't know it isn't real
reality and illusions are the same
Point the finger, place the blame

Stab me again, I like the bleeding
This darkness that I am feeding
Wake up, feel the warming cold
It's an illusion, reality isn't this bold

Pull the trigger, blow my brains out
It's the silence that likes to shout
at me every day and every night
The darkness has never shone that bright

It's blinding me, I close my eyes
Open them and I'm up high in the sky
My blood rains down on all of you
Like acid, it burns, you know it's true

You can't wash away blood with blood
But still you can't drown in the flood
Ask real nicely and I'll give you a gun
Shoot yourself and you'll find it fun

Now I'm lying on your Persian rug
Someone crushed me like a little bug
I'll break your bones and you know
That this is real and not a silly show

Waiting in this moonlight of madness
Talking with the fairy of sadness
Cheerleaders from hell surrounding me
This is reality, it can't be a dream

They're eating each other's rotten flesh
This vanity fair smells so fresh
like morning dew on your front lawn
Interesting that it isn't really dawn

We all know that it's still dusk
Velvet darkness all around us
I drink your blood, chew your bones
You belong here, this is your home

No matter what you do or say
You'll find us all here every day
It's just the beginning not the end
I wake up covered with sweat again
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In The Tower

She's locked in a tower of an old castle
Getting there trough the forest is a hustle
She's crying and her tears are like rain
On silent nights she screeches from pain
She fell in love but didn't find love
Now her only friend is a white dove
All she found was hate and regret
All alone old she will one day get
Her heart got thrown to the ground
Her death and destiny she had found
He did everything to hurt her soul
And he finally did reach his goal
He stole her innocence one dark night
After that the moon started to shine bright
He then took and locked her away
So in the tower she's doomed to stay
He left and threw away the key
Now in the tower forever she weeps

Triin 'Trixi' Kann

http://www.PoemHunter.com


www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 75

In Vain

Please don't raise your hand
I can't take anymore violence
Get on the stage with the band
I'll leave to enjoy the silence

Please, please stop yelling at me
I already know what you think
There are things you don't see
and your ideas make me sick

Please don't try to touch me
I can't take this shit anymore
I've become numb, I can't feel
You say I'm rotten to the core

Please don't follow me around
There's nothing left but the pain
You threw my heart to the ground
I know now I loved you in vain
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Insanity

Voices in my head keep reminding me
Pulling me further away from reality
Sometimes I feel like I'm already losing myself
There are days when I think that I need help

Everything here still looks the same to me
Don't know what's real, and what's from insanity
Losing touch with me, and with everybody
It's definitely not a way to become somebody

Talking to myself, and listening the voices in my head
Say, that I'm insane, twisted, sick in the head
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Insanity Seems Great!

Don't push me any farther
'cause then I'll fall
I'm standing on the edge
Waiting for a call

Don't pull me any longer
'cause I swear I'll break
I'm sitting on the verge
Insanity seems great

Don't dare to shove me
'cause then I'll snap
I'm at the breaking point
Needing you to clap

Don't make me starve here
'cause insanity needs food
I've stopped making sense
Losing my mind is good
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It's A Jungle Out There

This here is the end of a new beginning
Not everyone has a chance of winning
A game that's harder than any other thing
At first look it just sometimes might sting

It's more than just a plain gambling
It's living large or in the gutter starving
Someone walks by a homeless old man
And you can see they don't give a damn

A kid dies from shooting up the dealer's smack
A fallen angel wants to get back on track
No one wants to give them a helping hand
They can all just live in no man's land

He's in a wheelchair but they don't care
Once he really could've been somewhere
She's stripping to the song 'Girls Girls Girls'
Something went really wrong in her world

He is sitting on the sidewalk again today
He'd like to have a job but there's no way
She hides her bruises with cheap make up
While her sixteen year old is pissing in a cup

The kids skipped another day from school
People think they are all just damned fools
She woke up naked again at a bar's back door
She sells her body but doesn't think she's a whore

He started his day with a couple of beers
That's why he has lost all of his dreams
The cops came to knock hard on her door
She was found dead on her bathroom floor

Now two more kids are without a mother
Not to mention the absence of their father
They will get older run away to be free
And one day they will die on the streets

We know no one will blink their eye
For all the underdogs no one will cry
They all know it's a jungle out there
Where you end up screwed, in jail or dead
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Just Another

Eyes like almonds
Cherry ChapStick lips
Hair like golden leaves
Sweet Colgate smile
Old orange sweater
New tight jeans
High heel peep-toes
Gold fingertips
Gucci bag & a tiny dog
Ruins the scene for me
Now she's just another
Just one of those girls
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Just For Fun

Kill me for fun
I would give you a gun
Pull the trigger
Your eyes get bigger

Give me poison
I won't hold on
To this life
Take that knife

Then stab me
You don't believe
My words
This is my world

Or hang me
It's not that messy
Never mind
You're not my kind
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Last Whisper

She whispered goodbye
And then closed her eyes
Her skin is pale, and her lips have turned blue
Before she died, she said the one who killed her was you...
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Left In The Past

Angels are crying the tears of blood
The darkness comes on us like the flood
The sun in the sky doesn't shine anymore
Dead butterflies lie on the cold marble floor

People walk around like they're all blind
Not a single rose in the garden for you to find
'Where's life? ' you now out loud can ask
Well, life got left back in the past
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Life

Life is something that hates us
With every day it haunts us
It'll never let us go on our own
Life will never ever let you know
It'll lie right in your face
It'll put you to your place
Life won't let you dream too much
It'll take the pleasure from your touch
Life will make you cry cold tears
It'll play on all of your fears
Life will tear you apart
It'll break your heart
Life will take things away
It'll make you die one day
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Life's A Journey

Never take for granted the air you're breathing in
Tip your feet into the ocean, and enjoy your life
Never let them boss you around, never give in
Don't destroy other people's plans, simply be nice

Live every day like it's gonna be your last
But make plans as if you're gonna live forever
Hold your mind in the future, but remember the past
Tell others the truth, and, please, never say never

Fall in love, and get your little beating heart broken
Soak in every emotion because they might not last long
Help the ones in need, and always keep your door open
Don't be afraid to be weak, you don't always have to be strong

Let the sun be on your skin, and go feel the rain
Try to learn new things, and remember to give back
There will be things on your way that only cause pain
But after sufferings you'll always get back on track

Go everywhere you're never been in your life before
Meet different people, and try to make some close friends
Don't settle with little knowledge, always ask for more
And remember, there are things that you can't mend

Never let them bring you down or make you cry
The ones who will be worth your tears won't do it
Never let any of your dreams and memories die
And remember, there are places where you'll never fit

Express yourself, and accept others the way they are
Always remember that the time is now to act
Never let the ones you care for go away too far
Always find the right way how to react

Never give up on your daydreams, you need them
Don't put others down, what goes around comes around
It's important that you have a lot of stories to tell
Before you find yourself being six feet underground

Remember, life's a journey not a destination
Make your journey long and meaningful
There's no room for regrets or hesitation
Make sure people won't cry at your funeral

Whatever happens be yourself, and not somebody else
Take care of everything, that includes your health
Live your life, and please make it pretty intense
So you won't be afraid when journey ends, and comes death
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Little Angel

Everyones eyes are red
You shouldn't be dead
Something went wrong
and now you're gone
They gave you one day
then took you away
Guess someone needed an angel

Triin 'Trixi' Kann

http://www.PoemHunter.com


www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 86

Little Broken Doll

She closed the door forever to hide from the pain
All the voices in her head are driving her insane
She takes her scissors from the marble floor
The little girl doesn't wanna be herself anymore
In the darkness she's always been all on her own
Even in the crowded places she still felt alone
Black tears are pouring down from her golden eyes
Nobody knows how many times she has cried
Her long hair is falling on the white marble floor
She keeps her little starry eyes still on the door
She bites her cherry red lips and tastes the blood
Her soul is drowning right now in the flood
She whispers goodbye to her old little hurted self
She's that broken doll sitting on your black shelf
This is just the beginning, it's not the bitter end
She wants you to know her smile is just pretend
Once again she dyed her silky hair all black
It makes her think she got a little piece back
She is just a puppet with a little broken face
So quiet and so dark seem this abandoned place
She puts black paint on her little fingertips
Some mascara, a little gloss on the lips
She can hide from the pain, but insanity creeps in
There is a reason why her middle name is sin
She lives in a doll house and no one knows she's real
It's because she doesn't want you to know she's me
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Little Cell

'It's all for your own good'
they tell me, and tie me to the bed
The doctors seem so bloody rude
A hammer, a nail. 'Get away from my head! '

Why no one ever listens to me?
I'm sane, but they don't seem to care
Oh the pain, it's makine me scream
He looks at me... 'Oh, don't you dare! '

Wake up in a dark small cell
Rotten rats, echos of my heartbeats
Headache, merciners from hell
More like punishments than treats

'You all deserve to die! DIE! '
The walls yell back at poor me
There's no one to hear my cries
This rat will be the tombstone of me
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Little Demon

She had another breakdown while taking the shower
This time all that madness lastes for two hours
She's the girl walking down the street with a broken smile
She has the blues and keeps walking and walking for miles
When you see her you'd instantly understand it's her
You can see in her emerald eyes that she has been hurt
She still keeps her head uo high so the world won't see
Only she knows that all that pain is still real
She has tried to forgive and tried to really forget
There are things in this life that just won't let
She is a little puppet with a beautiful broken face
Her heart feels alone in the crowd, in every place
She lives her life as if she's gonna die tomorrow
It's only because then she forgets her deep sorrow
She's been taken for granted and that's why she's so alone
No one cares for her, she's left in this world on her own
There was a time she knew what it felt to be happy
Now it's over and every day of her life is plain crappy
She holds her pain indside and won't let anyone near
Her own silly actions are not letting her wounds to heal
She's made of scars, cuts and bruises like the rest of us
She holds grudges, keeps the hate, she's the darker side of us
Her tears are not salty and her kisses taste like sap
Her skin is whiter than white and her soul is black
She makes us cry, makes us hurt and makes us cuss
There's a little piece of her in every single one of us
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Mad Girl

Another bundle of broken nerves
Sweet little innocent mad girl
What have they done to you?
Why have they been so cruel?
You could never expect it from the ones you loved
You could never see the evil, they all belonged

Always the outcast
You thought it won't last
A smack in the face, slap on the butt
Another insult, someone called you a slut

You danced on colourful broken glass
With a bright flame you burned out too fast
Every hit hurt you more
than the ones before
You tore off the wings of black butterflies
It always was a little hard to cry

The angel you were fell down in the dirt
You held your head high and said it didn't hurt
The cuts and the bruises
Your pain still amuses
the cruel people around
when you're on the ground

What have they done to you?
How could they be so cruel?

You walk the meadow slow
Put on a show
They love the melodrama you bring
You're just another plaything
They lagh at you in passion
like it's the latest fashion

Tha shackles you can't break
Your life they just won't take
Your tears bring them joy
You're their everlasting toy
Everybody around you
know how to hurt you
You always let them
You can't live without them

Sleepless nights
and the fights
You're burning so bright
even though
you still know
it's all just a show
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There's no fee
it's always free
Sufferings they'll see
But you
stay true
to the world so cruel

It's a bedlam you say
For you they never pray
An invisible creature
with beautiful features
Sometimes they go too far
but you still know what you are
a bundle of broken nerves
sweet little innocent mad girl
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Mama You're A Liar

Mama you're a liar
You said you believe in me
But your support I can never feel
Mama you're a liar
You said strong girls don't cry
I shed tears, but I'm strong, at least I try
Mama you're a liar
You told me it's alright
But nothing ever is normal or right
Mama you're a liar
You told love will always mend
Why are we all still broken in the end?
Mama you're a liar
You said you'll be there for me
But in reality you barely even know me
Mama you're a liar
You rarely tell the truth
It doesn't matter,  I still love you
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Memory Remains (Thank You For The Nightmares)

Sometimes I wake up covered with cold sweat
So frightened that I'm almost out of breath
Sometimes I feel your dirty hands on my body
And then have the urge to talk to somebody
Sometimes I'm afraid to walk home alone
It's my peace of mind that you stole
Sometimes your face still comes to haunt me
I'm afraid of all the things I could see
Thank you for the nightmares  that stay
I swear I will forever remember that day
When you hit me, pushed me to the ground
I was all alone, no helping hand around
Sometimes I think what could've happened
Thanks to you I always feel threatened
I found the strength and somehow got away
But the fear lives on and the memory remains
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Mental Breakdown

I'm the girl with
the broken smile
Pretending to be
strong for a while

I don't need lies, not
even the pretty ones
On this dark night
I really come undone

I have a hole where
my heart should be
Trhough that you
all could see

Like a baby who
wants her mum
I cry in deep pain
at the dawn

Wearing my little
grey nightgown
This here is just a
mental breakdown
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Mere Illusion

What is life but a mere illusion
What is love but a silly delusion
We live in our minds
There's nothing to find
The world around us
is just pixie dust

What is pain but just another feeling
What is truth but a lie with a meaning
We trust our emotions
Rub in the lotions
made from our tears
feeding our biggest fears

What am I but a little actress
What is hate but just a distress
We survive the cold rain
our blood has been drained
Oh I wish I was blind
'cause this world is unkind

I ache every night
find no reasons to fight
I provide them with weapons
I give them ammunition

Say my atheist prayer
knowing this isn't fair
I give in to despair
feeling like there is no air

What are friends but just enemies in disguise
What are nightmares but sweet dreams we despise
We believe we are stronger
but can't go on any longer
with this charade of happinnes
in the idea of loneliness

I refuse to believe
that all my feelings are me
but I hold them inside
even if I can't hide
that I'm sad
or that I'm mad

This life hurts and I don't suppose
that you are the one to oppose

What are you but a mere little player
What are dreams but just another layer
of our demented minds
where we are without guides
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We don't have a map
and still people clap

Life isn't a show
no one sits in front row
If it is a game
it does not have a name
And I'm gonna lose
because I can't choose
between heaven and hell
greetings or saying farewell

It doesn't matter anyway
There are no reasons to stay
I could die any day
I would find a way

What is death but life's only rival
What is dying but your new arrival
We worship our illusions
and live in sweet delusions
We refuse to see
that most isn't real

Ask me no questions
I don't have the answers
Maybe this is a test
we should give our best

But then again not
I bet you already forgot
what you read
ten seconds ago
Here's your bread
put on a show

This is what it's all about
melodrama we can't live without
Other people's sufferings are sweet
but they're not ours to keep
and for that we weep
even in our own sleep

So fill your own cup
Keep your head up
Thry to be strong
and it won't last long

What is life but a mere illusion
that keeps reflecting our sweet delusions
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My Cat

She's sneaking around the house
She is not after a silly gray mouse
Today she'd like to catch a butterfly
But they are just flying too high

She climbs on our old apple trees
She is an animal - so wild and free
She thinks of bees instead of butterflies
But when she's close away they fly

Then she's back sitting next to me
And suddenly a birdie she sees
They are becoming her new prey
But all the birds then fly away

I write down these lines about her
As she gets sting, and gets hurt
But that doesn't bother her at all
She's just a little cat after all
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My Evening

Red paint on my fingertips
New cracks on my pale lips
My hair is a mess again
Behind my window it rains
It is pretty freaking cold
This game is sick and old
I just want to break free
Let everyone see the real me
Sorry, I'm bad to the bones
Sitting behind the screen alone
Writing this sh**ty piece of poetry

Oct.21.2008
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My Friend

I can see him just falling apart
Something happened that broke his heart
His will, and his entire life

My friend lost the dearest he had
Life has hurt him very bad
He's throwing away his life

He chose to go down the wrong road
He's coming from a broken home
Now left alone in this world

He barely talks to his father
And now he lost his sweet mother
I can see he's mad at the world

I wish I could get trough to him
Or just help him in any way...
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My Funeral

Kissing a casket made of black ice
Feel the cold and see the dead body inside
Wonder why my lips are covered with spice
Hold back the tears but the sorrow I can't hide

Tighten the grip on thirteen red roses
Swallow the pain when prickles cut me deep
Wonder why the people sit in weird poses
Laugh hysterically while all others weep

Suddenly I hear a familiar little tune
Feel like a wild animal up in a small cage
Wonder why there are raisins and prunes
In the casket I wanna break in blind rage

There are funny voices in my head
And everybody's crying the tears of blood
The voices keep telling me that I'm dead
It's all coming down on me now like a flood

There's a scary skinny body in the casket
On that is sitting a laughing black zombie cat
White maggots crawl in a little basket
I realise it's my own funeral that I am at

The skeletons leave, it's all too strange
Why the dead body looks like me at eight?
There are many things I wanna change
But does this mean that I'm already too late

That smothering feeling makes me scream
But when I open my mouth there is no sound
Wonder why it's getting hard to breathe
Then I realise I'm already nicely underground

Don't dare to shed a tear for me
I'm sorry for forgetting all you taught
This is my sweet tenth anniversary
I've been dead for longer than I thought

Triin 'Trixi' Kann

http://www.PoemHunter.com


www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 100

My Guests: Depression & Insomnia

He knocks on the door
when darkness comes
After him, oh, I'm poor,
she always must run

Sometimes she arrives
in garish daylight
And the books describe
how I should fight

with both of them
But I'm still too weak
They're here, that's when
I understand I'm a freak

I always let them in
We play silly games
that I let them win
without any shame

It's five in the morning
Tea parties then start
They are never boring
Muffins and lemon tarts

Depression loves cupcakes
looks at me and winks
Insomnia never bakes
and drinks tea with milk

Those two still know
I'm always ready for them
And when they then go
I suffer from boredom

We laugh at madness
Sugar sits untouched
Make fun of sadness
We drink too much

Never run out of tea
and always have cookies
It's dark side, they're free
And we are no rookies

They still come and go
Rules they love to bend
And I still can't say no
so tea parties won't end
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My Guests: Eating Disorder

Oh my god it's fattening!
So what,
you'll throw up
Why is this happening?

I am such a disgrace
Oh well,
it's a livin' hell
Down the drain without a trace

Binge and purge is all I do
Oh the shame
stays the same
I cannot blame it on you
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My Guests: Fear

It crawls near
only in the dark
A dog named Fear
and it doesn't bark

It bites me
again and again
Impossible to see
where is the end
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My Guests: Lady Misery

She keeps me company
Never talks, never smiles
Stays more than a while
The lady called Misery
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My Guests: Panic Attacks

My chest hurts
I cannot breathe
It's like a curse
I wanna scream

It feels so cold
Tears burn my face
I'm all alone
in this weird place

What this is
I still don't know
The reason is
always unknown

It's leaving me
in little pieces
It bruises me,
cuts the deepest

They come'n'go
Never they stay
Please say no
and stay away
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My Guests: Paranoia

I'm drinking tea
that's made of my tears
Drowning in the sea
of all my silly fears

I don't understand
what's real and what's not
This is where I stand
Paranoia is all that I've got
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My Guests: The Dreams

Trying to survive
though it's hard
Dead is the new alive
I only have one card

Queen of Hearts
that's what it is
The King farts
a warm breeze

Joker runs away
Guilty of stealing
cakes every day
What a feeling!

A sick play
in my little head
All day I'd stay
in my comfy bed

Looking at rats
spreading the plague
Reference to a cat
seems a bit vague

I open my eyes
from feverish sleep
My new disguise -
a willow that weeps
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My Guests: The Nightmares

The cold sweat
on my pale skin
It's like Death,
needles and pins

Oh why now when
I got some sleep
It happened then
it cut me deep

The chills I get
the falling tears
They don't regret
All those years

Family & strangers
All that abuse
Living in danger
I feel so damn used

Nothing fades
Never go away
Memories remain
Nightmares stay
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My Guests: The Tears

When I turn off the light
tears start rolling down
I'm the saddest clown
It's an endless fight

When I try to stop crying
everything gets worse
Waiting for my hearse
'cause I feel like dying

All alone in my little bed
No one ever sees the tears
Those endless screams
of pain in my head

All I ever hear is lies
When I need a hug
I'm crushed like a bug
and then I just cry

When I'm really hurt
no one is around
I fall to the ground
and lie there in the dirt

Some days I wanna die
Tired of playing to be strong
because I know it's wrong
All I ever do is cry
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My Lolita

Her eyes are darker than the night itself
There are things she does to hurt herself
She loves black and her own pale skin
Touching her would be your biggest sin

She's young and she's so very pretty
When she talks you realise she's witty
For her the whole life is just a game
You should know that Lolita is her name

Her cherry lips and her sweet smile
She'd be by your side for a while
But don't you ever dare to hurt her
Cause if you do I'll make you suffer
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My Long-Term Relationship

I'm lying on the cold bathroom floor
Keeping my eye on the closed white door
I'm a weakling and you are so very strong
I never thought it could last so long
Why is it all happening I still don't know
Every day I'm afraid that something shows
I'm ashamed of myself right now
You leave for a moment taking a bow
My deepest secret I've kept from everyone
So many things I wish I haven't done
Tears are filling up my eyes once again
There are days I wish it would end
I have no one but myself to blame
I can't keep hiding from giult and shame
But I also can never really come clean
Every day I know that I can still give in
I get up and flush my guilt away
Clean the bathroom but still there I stay
I look up in the mirror with a little hate
Don't come to tell me it's just my fate
My eyes are red and filled with regret
I get out but I can never ever forget
I wake up in my warm bed again
It was a bad dream that came to an end
Too bad that the dream once was true
Even worse - I cannot blame it on you
I haven't puked for a pretty long time
But millions of girls still cross that line
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My Old Lover

Long sleeves so no one would see
What that razorblade did to me
It wasn't the first time so I know
How to hide it so it wouldn't show
I bite my lip and it makes me sick
That cutting myself gave me the kick
Now I hide my eyes behind the shades
Ashamed of my old lover - razorblade
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New Beginning

Let the rain fall down hard
and wash away all the sins
Life has dealt me these cards
and I know I cannot win

Let the hot sun fade away
so we could live in the dark
People go and never stay
and the dogs still bark

Let me shed my skin again
so I could finally reincarnate
You all know this is the end
and your hand came too late

Let the fire clean my wounds
so I could rise from the ashes
Your delusion will be over soon
and I'll be watching when it crashes

Let my skin get thicker
so your words won't hurt
My kicks are getting quicker
and you're down in the dirt

Every end is a new beginning
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No Way Back

Try harder and then you might win
Another day, another needle, another pin
They go deeper each time you move

Stay still and you will feel a bit better
Now you know who was your scarlet letter
And there is nothing left to prove

The grins on the faces of dark clouds
Another day you don't feel that proud
The rain starts falling down

You keep thinking how you got fooled
The crawling demons on you drooled
You can't help but to frown

The rain hurts your bloody wounds
Your head is filled with silly 'shoulds'
They told you it was a trap

You're gonna stay in your minds cell
Down in the bottom of the wishing well
Bloody orchids on your lap

All the demons know how to hurt you
Blood isn't red and the sky ain't blue
Everything here is purpleblack

Tears are filling your little blue eyes
Eating spiders, attacking small flies
You know there's no way back
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Nobody's Saint

Every damn night she lies awake in her big bed
In her black lace nightgown and with lips cherry red
Every morning she goes out to the corner shop
She tries on a dress, a pair of jeans and a pink top
She never buys anything but she likes it there
People around stare at her but she really doesn't care
She loves her neon green hair and orange nails
She's the girl who gets busted and no one pays the bail
Some tattoos in strategic places of her body
All the bad guys on her street think she's such a hottie
She pouts her lips, flashes the fake eyelashes
Every time she crosses the street a car just crashes
No one has ever understand her piece of mind
The radio she's listening is the one she has inside
The world can try but it can't bring her down
She's just a little crazy girl, not someone's clown
Purple high heel boots and a blue mini dress
This little drama queen is not dressing to impress
She doesn't care what people around her say
It's her life she's gonna live it only her own way
She likes rock, punk, goth, bright colors
It's her crazy little beating heart that she follows
Not trying to be something she just ain't
She's not pretending to be everybody's little saint
Call her names she never hears a single word
She's just a little crazy girl living in this world
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Not A Poem

This here is not a poem
Even if it looks like one
This here is not a story
Even if it feels like one

I can't really write shit
It's called the writer's block
So I am totally pissed
And have to turn the clock

Back some days or even weeks
'Cause back then I still could write
Even if I looked like a geek
But nothing here is black and white

Most of us live in the gray
Not I, I have to admit
I'm neither the hunter nor the prey
Maybe lost just a bit

My little world is colorful
And everyone here knows me well
Every day I try to be cheerful
I'm not good at that at all

One thing I must confess
My big smile is just pretend
But I couldn't care less
It's the beginning of the end

Maybe it's an illness
I really don't know that
I'm not cursed nor am I blessed
Actually I can't be sure of that

Perhaps it's called depression
How the hell I should know?
I think I need a therapy session
Or just a place where I can go

When I get tired of them all
Sometimes I'm just too moody
And I can just hit the wall
Music though can be soothing

But not for long as my
Aggravation tends to grow fast
Don't really like myself. Why?
There's nothing I can make last

I don't know who I am
Somehow lost myself some time ago
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Where she is right now?
I admit that I don't really know

Can't even guess because she's
Not in the places she use to go
Her secret hideouts are empty
And honestly so is she

Something has sucked me dry
Was it a bitch called life?
I'm so empty I can't even cry
Although I'd really like to

Can't even make up my mind
Don't even know if I have one
I'd like to press rewind
So I could change things I've done

Decisions I once have made
Friend I once have trusted
Go back to first grade
'Cause first piece I lost there

I'd like to be that little girl
Who didn't have to make decisions
That helpless little girl
So I could break her sweet visions

Of what life once will be
So I can save her from her sorrow
What she feels while growing up
Tell her everything about tomorrow

So it wouldn't be such a surprise
When everything tends to go wrong
So she can be pretty wise
Something I wasn't for so long

But I can't turn back time
And I can't prepare her for life that comes
I think about it from time to time
Who hurts us most are the loved ones
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On My Way

There's nothing I can change about my past
And if I could I really wouldn't change a thing
I know I had to grow up a bit too fast
But now I think it may even be a good thing

No words I've said that I'll take back
Although I know some hurt good people very bad
There's no way I will ever look back
Looking back will only make me very sad

Forgive me father for the sins I've made
And for those I'm still about to make
I swear that away I will never fade
And whatever happens I'm not gonna fake

I live my life on my own little terms
If you don't like it you can hit the road
I am truly willing to crash and burn
And alone I will carry my own heavy load
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Oops!

Feeling hollow once again
This isn't my fault and you know
Outcast, I don't fit in
I'm different and I know it shows

Changing all the time
But somehow I still stay the same
Another glass of vine
So I'd have myself to blame

Knowing it all goes wrong
Always trying to push the limit
Pretending to be strong
There are things I won't admit

Pretty patterns on the floor
Oh why did I have to miss
People behind the door
How come I ended up like this

Look at the others around
Funny, they make me feel normal
I'd like to lay on the ground
And forget all that's abnormal

I live with my disorder
Thinking about coming clean
But I have no more borders
Interesting that this freak is me

We all have our own vices
Things that keep pulling us down
Keep paying high prices
Til we're six feet underground
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Pieces In Hope

Tired of hearing what I should really be
Ashamed of those who despise the real me
Sick of looking at my reflection on the glass
Knowing that  makes some embarassed

I hide my face so the world won't see the tears
Built a wall around me to disguise my silly fears
I pretended up a person who will always fit in
Too bad that we can never be the one who wins

My disguise doesn't seem to be working anymore
Can't hide the memories that still are a bit sore
I cover my ears so I won't hear a single word
Don't need to know what it's like in your world

Ashamed of myself and my sick mind
Looking for something I know I'll never find
Sick of people telling me things I already know
Tired of being a puppet in a one woman show

I don't wanna know what I am and what I'm not
Afraid of giving myself one last shot
Not a single person in this world knows me
Thet only see what I want them to see

I give them little pieces of myself in hope
someone out there could put them together
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Plague Rat

The blood is running down the drain
This endless bleeding has erased the pain
Tears are flooding the gates of hope
Somebody better give a call to the pope

Broken mirrors reflect the real me
My insanity is here for everyone to see
Keep calling my name in the wind
Don't forgive me because I have sinned

Stop trying to wake me, there's no use
Dead is the new alive so now you choose
I'm a ghost from your dark past
You can try to hold me but it'll never last

Lying helplessly on the kitchen floor
You did the crime and ran out the door
Next to the corpse is a baseball bat
Now suffer forever for killing a plague rat
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Porcelain Queen

She thought all that glitters is gold
And she never ever wanted to get old
When the lights went out she faded away
But her perfume lingered and stayed
She was a cherry pie baked in momma's oven
She had bought herself a stairway to heaven
But then ended on a highway to hell
She threw her love in the wishing well
He loved her from the bottom of his heart
But she had an iceberg instead of a heart
She made him her slave and cheated on him
She thought that one day she will win
He was the one who was honest till the end
But his broken heart no one could mend
He found a porcelain queen in the one he loved
She was cold like marble, white as a dove
But porcelain queens never love you back
They'll only give you a heart attack
She was always hanging in the wrong crowd
And her sluttiness got not a single frown
One day he couldn't take it anymore
All the wounds and scars were too sore
But you can't hold porcelain too tight
And she never had lost a single fight
So he did what he thought he had to do
One night he waited till she came at two
That night he killed his porcelain queen
With that he killed all his own dreams
Then he washed the blood off his hands
Every wish of her had been his command
She was everything he had in his life
He had wanted her to be his wife
He whispered: 'You're all I need.
You are my little porcelain queen.'
The next morning two bodies were found
Now they both lie six feet underground
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Prince Charming

They keep telling me my Prince Charming will come
But why are they so sure that I would want him
Maybe I would want a beggar or a hobo...
Would falling for someone like that be a sin?

I kissed so many frogs when I was little
Loved fairy tales because of the happy end
I've all grown up now, as some have noticed
I'm old enough to know that life isn't a fairy tale

So save your bloody stories of Prince Charming
Unless he drives a shitty car, loves beer and football
Don't try to sell me your illusions and dreams
When in reality the jerk never makes that lousy call

We have the internet and those silly dating sites
Why do we need princes on white horses?
Keep your dishonesty if I might suggest that
I feel sorry for princesses this story endorses

There's a reason why make-believe is called that
So somewhere's my Prince Charming, my Mr. Right?
And we're a match made in heaven? Or is it in hell?
So I guess me and him would never have a silly fight

What if my prince fell off the stupid horse?
Or maybe he's lost and doesn't ask for directions?
What the hell, I guess I just have to live on
I'll keep pouting my lips and giving guys erections

So this is a play, a farce in only one act
The world's a stage and I'm merely an actress
The curtain calls and I must take a bow
I go now before you want to see me undressed

That's kept for only my Prince Charming ;)
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Promises

My tears are falling on the invisible ink
No more tears I promise myself
The imaginary friend gives me a wink
No more lies I promise myself
No more empty promises I whisper to the dark
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Psycho

There is something rotten inside of us all
Deep inside we're all so badly damaged
But about it we're not really honest
Inside us there's someone who always calls

We hear those voices in our little heads
Sometimes do things we cannot explain
It makes others think that we're insane
When we believe there are bugs in our beds

There's something weird deep inside of us
We say nothing, but know it's right there
Waits to be let out in the world somewhere
And there's no one we can really truly trust

Sometimes we can feel it crawling under our skin
That scares us, but we all live in denial
Pretend that we're not all a bunch of liars
Begging others not to let the insanity come in

There's a little psycho in each and every one
We just pray that the psycho doesn't come out
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Questions

How to keep smiling when all I wanna do is cry?
How to stay positive when I'm thinking how to die?
How to not hurt them with words when I wanna tell the truth?
How to be mature when I'm still part of the crazy youth?
How to stay sane when I'm standing on the verge of insanity?
How to stay normal when around there's so much vanity?
How can I look in my future when I don't remember all of my past?
How can I keep on going when they all wanna change my path?
How can I understand a thing when I write them in the dark?
How can I listen to the silence when my stupid dogs bark?
How can I know that I'm still sane when I don't turn on the light?
How can I know that I have won when I didn't compete nor fight?
How can I choose the right way to go?
How, oh how will I ever know?
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Random Thoughts

Everything is plastic nowadays and I don't give a f**k
This is just some little random thought that got stuck
In my crazy little head and I can't get it out of my system

Don't wanna be fake 'cause life in plastic ain't fantastic
This here is just my damn opinion so don't be sarcastic
I'm only a girl who's trying to find new ways to beat the system
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Right Here, Right Now

She lays her head on the pillow
The moon peeks in from her window
She sleeps with the window open all the time
Like she is waiting for something to come in
Or maybe that beauty is waiting for someone
She's a girl who's committed many deadly sins

The truth came out like a flying dove
And now she waits her dark prince to come
Blood red lips, and razor marks on her pale white skin
So many accusations, so many cold and painful lies
She played with darkness, knowing she couldn't possibly win
Right here, right now it's her innocence that dies
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Road To Acceptance

I've lied to myself and everybody else
Some of my lies never made any sense
But still no one knew what to look for
Looking back at that is still a bit sore
Living in denial was better than the truth
They didn't know 'cause there's no proof

Getting angry at them came soon
I was a witch flying on my broom
They just thought it's because o' my youth
Blinded they were to see the truth

Told myself I could quit any day
But I was still trying to find a way
To keep worshipping my own god
The beast that covered me with blood
I was trying to win a bit more time
My pursuit for no cure was out of line

Then I couldn't get out of my own bed
Didn't want to eat nothing but bread
At first it seemed that I had been blessed
But I realised quickly I was depressed

Then something happened overnight
I knew it's something I should fight
Admitting the problem was the key
It made all my actions crystal clear
I'm not a broken doll on the shelf
I know that only I can fix myself
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Rollercoaster Madness

I'm covered with cold sweat again
I think there's something wrong in my brain
Call me crazy if you like but then
I will go run outside to dance in the rain

Million thoughts live in my head
They sometimes sleep but never leave
I'm lying awake in my little bed
I have issues some find hard to believe

No one could be a dysfunctional doll
But that's what I am and they all agree
I think I should give a shrink a call
But I'd rather go out and climb the trees

I feel as if I'm losing my mind
Though I keep insisting I'm totally sane
Out of control, running wild
Whatever I do it all just feels the same

Sitting on the verge of madness
I kinda like it down here a little already
This rollercoaster ride is endless
But I've never liked things that are steady
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Save Me

My heart is broken into little pieces
All around me are empty faces
No matter what I'm still hollow
Shadow people really likes to follow
The dark consumes me
Sometimes I can't breathe
I'm so numb that I can't cry
It would be better if I'd die
At least I'd go innocent and sweet
and won't end up in the street
My mind is like a lunatic asylum
Ideas run wild like hoodlums
Sad songs on replay
There's nothing I could say
Rusty knives in my back
Honesty you all still lack
These strings I cannot break
Not a single promise I'd make
My world's a bit unstable
I'm afraid I am still unable
Don't ask me anymore
my answers are a bore
I write deep dark poems for thee
maybe they're all about me
Never under someone's thumb
even if I'm much too dumb
I don't hate anyone
though they made me run
Hoping it would start to rain
to wash away all my pain
Once I had no one to trust
and I felt it was all unjust
Now I feel that I can trust you
and all of my feelings are true
I'm still hardest on me
I beg you to save me, please
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She Got High

She hid her tears from the rest of the world
She couldn't believe all the things she heard
Everything had been one achingly sweet lie
She was ready but now she only wants to die

She swore to hold her head up very high
She had to get her mind up in the sky
She never wanted to come back to earth
she didn't want to be face down in the dirt

He had been the only thing in her little world
It's sad to see how the tables have turned
She is lying on her own dirty bathroom floor
Now she is just knockin' on heaven's door

Tonight she again got very high
She can just hear the angels sigh
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She's A Star

Her red fake eyelashes
That for you she flashes
Cherry-red lips and fingertips
Watch her while she swings her hips

She's got a tattoo on her neck
Some people say that she's a wreck
She ain't no babysitter
You can see she's a glitter

City nights and neon lights
Always a fight after a fight
Down the pole she slides
It's her pain that she hides

She's doing it for the money
Strangers keep calling her honey
She dances every night
Her star shines so bright
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Should I Thank God?

I guess I have to thank God for my pretty little face
For giving me an ass and nice breasts
I should thank him for all that paranoia I have
For the stranger who wanna kiss me
I thank him for all the creeps
Who like to slap my butt
For those who wanna buy me drinks
To get in my pants

Thank you God for making me a pretty girl
For all the invitations
To dark places
For those who compliment my shape
Thank God for strangers who keep staring at me
For guys who think they hace a chance with me
I guess I have him to thank
For that rape attempt
For making me a beautiful creature of the night
And so afraid of the bright daylight
So I thank him every day
For my cross I have to bare
And helping me on the way

Thank God I'm here today
As beautiful as he made me for others to look at
For giving me a broken body
And a more broken soul
I guess I have to thank God for making some
Guys dream about me
For getting away with things so effortlessly
Thank God for making me intelligent
Because now I know there's no inbetween
Others will see a little devil
And I can't do anything about it

Thank God I have the looks
And the brain to go with it
I guess I shall thank him for the gross men
And they're disgusting thoughts
I can't get out of my pretty little head
So light a candle for me
And pray nothing happens today
Thank God I have a pretty little face that people like
But not making me believe in him...
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Sick Again

Runny nose
Like a water hose
I cough a lot
And sneeze a lot
More

Sick again
Why now, not then?
Ready, set,
Starting to get
Bored!
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Silly Rant

I can see the anger burning in your dark eyes
That's a feeling you really can't disguise
Never ask from me to submit and be sweet
When you're the one who can't be discreet
Never f**k the one who can write good poetry
Espeacially when that one write about reality
You seem to be incapable of moving on right now
Why don't you end the show and take a bow
Oh, I forgot that no one would applaud anyway
Sweet justice on this dark Judgement day
I look at you and I see that you are so ashamed
And everyone knows that you're the one to blame
You brought this on yourself so now just suffer
Like you said: 'Suffering makes you tougher.'
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Sleeping With Eyes Wide Open

Everything around me is like a thick dark mist
I know in my mind it's another life's crazy twist
Fallen maple leaves and fallen butterfly corpses
I'm walking along this lonely road in loud silence

I can see all the people around are staring at me
This all is making me feel like I'm some circus freak
Swans are preparing to leave, but I always have to stay
'Back off' & 'Leave me alone' is all I wanna say

Suddenly there is an old mirror right in front of me
They want me to take a look, but I'm afraid to go near
I don't wanna see my deep cuts and all my fading bruises
They can pretend & fake, but I know what the truth is

I smash the mirror with my bare little white hand
All that broken glass is glittering in the sand
Blood is tripping down from my blood red fingertips
Tears run down my cheeks as I bite my pale white lip

It starts to rain, and the wind whispers 'life goes on'
All of a sudden I start to hear my favorite song
I feel weaker & weaker as I fall down on my knees
They can all see me falling apart at the seams

Those lucky bastards have all got the first class ticket
To my fall to pieces show like it's a game of cricket
I'm so tired of being sorry, and letting myself down
Like I'm still wearing the costume but I'm not a clown

I can never let them to get near, and just get to me
With all my problems I'm still in chains, wanting to be free
The wind asks if I'm still doing okay & what's wrong
I have been down and blue and alone for so damn long

I'm just getting everything I'm supposed to have
Every now and then this life seems like a drag
I'm so numb and everything just seems to be bland
I keep on thinking that ain't this life just grand

Is it really depression or just something else
Sometimes I feel like I hate everyone, including myself
As if I'm sleeping but I cant because my eyes are open
I would like to see sunshine, but the window won't open

Will I get through this? Do I have enough willpower?
Or I'll just watch my life go by, hour after hour?
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Some Thoughts

I should tattoo 'fragile' across my forehead
to let the whole world know the truth about me
I cry myself at sleep in my tiny bed
because it's night and I know no one will see

Maybe I'm far too messed up to carry on?
Sometimes I realise I'm sitting on the verge
On the verge of insanity and I might no be strong
enough to keep myself falling from the edge

Somehow you made the walls come tumbling down
It's like you have the key to my little broken heart
Maybe you're my Prince Charming, without a crown
And you're as sweet as an almond cream tart

And yet I still feel like our love isn't enough
I'm afraid that nothing could take the pain away
The world still hurts me and is much too tough
Though I keep wanting to be happy, find a way

Maybe I should tattoo 'in love' across my chest
to let them all know how my little heart feels
Despite all the pain I still try to do my best
but I guess I have to wait for the scars to heal
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Starry-Eyed Girl

Underneath the cuts and bruises
Is a girl with a broken smile
Playing a game she always loses
Feeling better for just a little while

Behind the mask of sweetness
Is a girl who's deceitful
Sitting in her own loneliness
With a mind so colorful

If you ask she says she's fine
But when you turn your back
The little girl starts to cry

Her tears are like bright diamonds
Her eyes look like two almonds
Her reminds you of fields of gold
Inside she's locked, her heart is cold

There are scars on her back
Starry-eyed beauty thinks they've healed
But they won't give her any slack

She's been lit up and let down
Others look right through her
She has been everybody's clown
And she keeps on getting hurt

They took her, then forsake her
She was never good enough for them
For her everything's a big blur
In reality she's too good for them

If you look you'll never find her here
She knows exactly where to hide
But her presence you can always feel

Her pale white skin looks like porcelain
Her voice is like crystal clear water that runs
Lips are cracker, like ground waiting for rain
Her soul is frozen, only feeling left is pain

Once she was happy and felt high
She whispers something to herself in the night
And then again away she glides
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Start Afresh

All the hate I kept holding inside
All the things I never said out loud
Never gave any reasons to be proud
Seeds of insanity I couldn't hide

But I could hide all the bloody scars
Enjoyment that a new cut brought
The thrill, the chance of getting caught
I know that sometimes I went too far

In my own little world it was safe
The booze always kept away the pain
But nothing there kept me sane
Every party was more than great

Blaming myself for things I couldn't change
I built a wall between me and all others
Getting to know them I never bothered
Popping my mom's pills wasn't strange

Taking painkillers to get another kick
I let people hurt me 'cause it was good
Did dangerous things no one should
Even I knew that it was more than sick

My life meant nothing at all to me
Abusing myself was more than fun
Playing Russian roulette with his gun
We were stopped by someone dear

Puking my guts out seemed right
My twisted mind enjoyed that time
But then one day I crossed the line
What came next wasn't really bright

More hospitals, more doctors to see
They described me pills, took them all
No change, I loved hitting the wall
They realised they can't really help me

I was on self destruct all the time
Drinking at school seemed great
Not sleeping or getting up late
I kept believing that I was fine

They asked no questions, I was blessed
Then one day dark depression came
Everything I had went down the drain
Now I'm finally trying to start afresh
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Still Standing

My scars remind me that my past is real
They remind me the time when I could feel
I burned my wings like a little firefly
There was this time when I could cry
I know my sweet pain is still somewhere
It is just that I cannot feel it there
It's really hard to find any feelings at all
I should feel something after that great fall
They broke me down, and sucked me dry
And no one answered my question 'why? '
My friends stabbed me in the back
It is honesty they all truly lack
They all later just somehow faded away
And I am the only one who had to stay
There were few who wanted to turn the blade
And that's the only reason why they stayed
I have heard so many interesting lies
I have seen so many just die inside
So I look at all of my old scars
It's a miracle I even got this far
Every backstabber has changed me
They have made the person who now is me
I can say that I had a crash landing
They didn't think I'd still be standing
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Suffer Till The End

Underneath the cuts and bruises
Is a girl who is afraid
All those ugly words she uses
In her twisted brain
She was cut open
Her insides for everyone to see
You can see her heart is broken
And you will understand she doesn't feel
All can see the pain behind her eyes
Only she is in denial
She is telling her sweet lies
She doesn't know who started the trial
You know her smile is just pretend
She is just too numb
She will be hurt till the end
Once they called her dumb
She only wanted to run away
Her life is a living hell
Back then they made her stay
She wanted to throw a coin in the wishing well
All the words they said she remembers
She saw too many fights
And each and every family member
Too many times she cries at night
As she grows older
It hurts more and more
She'd like to close that folder
They're all rotten to the core
She admits they've had good times
What you can't remember while in pain
There are always days when things are fine
And times they all go insane
She can never fight away her fears
A broken home you cannot mend
She doesn't bother to fight away her tears
She will suffer till the end
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Sweet Bees

Tonight you won't sleep
That I promise to you
You've got in too deep
And you know it's true
                         I will make you suffer
                         Like I've suffered for you
                         It only made me tougher
                         Gave ideas what to do
Pray for your life now
Miserable as it already is
You can take your bow
Suffer from the killer bees
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Tempted

Stuck inside this boring room
With a needle and a spoon
Feeling just a little bit lonely
Hearing voices would be lovely
Just tempted to get high
Be careful or you will die
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That's All

Don't look at me like that
it will bring you on your knees
Don't think of me at all
I will kill and bury your dreams

All your sweet illusions
those painful delusions

Don't come one step closer
it would be the death of you
Don't say a single word
I know most of it won't be true

Save your stories
They're all boring

Don't get your little hopes up
I will find a way to crush it all
Don't pretend to have wings
I won't catch you if you fall

I want you to crash
You're going out with trash

Nothing you do is good for me
One day you all will finally see
I don't need your attention
and your 'good intentions'

No admiration
your desperation

Don't dare to dream of me
I'm not gonna be yours to keep
You'll never have me
and I'll be glad to see you weep

I don't want to be adored
I don't need to be bored
Just a little respect
and love
That's all
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The End

The time I spent sittin' in that dark room
Moved so slowly, but you can never speed up the time
The room was dark and so was my mood
'Cause back then I didn't know that I'll be fine

All I wanted to do was to open the window
So sunshine and fresh air could've entered my world
I wanted to feel that cold wind, oh,
I needed you to come and finally say these words...

But time passed and you never came
To my world, my room, but you stayed with me
In my heart, my soul; you were my shame
My hope, my pain, my tears; all I could ever see

I swear to you: you were my everything
Back then I only wanted to be very close to you
You were the one who gave me my wings
But I couldn't find a way to fly near to you

My fears became stronger than I can ever be
And I didn't have any will to keep on going
That night, for the first time, I saw the real me
And I swear, without you, without knowing

I found my own way I had to walk
Now I'm on a street with memories bittersweet
If the two of us could have a talk...
But I know that again we will never meet

From that day I've been doin' things my own way
I'm growing stronger you should know
It was stupid to think that happiness would stay
I now know better: it always says no

With this said, I should again go
You'll never hear the words I've just said
I've seen it going down fast so
As if I'm six feet under, cold and dead

Getting stronger and wiser isn't simple
Perhaps one day a postcard I will send
Well, nobody ever said, that life's simple
Life's hard, but one hardest yet is the end

(11. Sept.2007)
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The Ghost Of Her

Blood is dripping from her fingertips
Quiet words are coming from her lips
She whispers things nobody can hear
No one even knows if she is real
They call her an angel - the fallen one
She is what you get if you want all-in-one
She slides across the marble floor
She will lock all the doors
Why is she here anyway?
Well, she just had to stay
Her family hurt her too much
Now there's nothing she can touch
She's bound to haunt them every single day
Out of this there is no way
They put a knife in her back
That's why she's back
She is back in the house of pain
The place people go insane
Her mission is to scare and haunt them
She can never ever leave them
They hurt her with their cold words
Now she's trapped between two worlds
Her eyes glow in the dark
Her nails and teeth are very sharp
You will feel her presence every night
She'll encourage all of you to fight
You know she is your worst nightmare
She knows this is warfare
She will call you stupid, bad and lazy
Her job is to drive you crazy
You will hear her down the corridor
And you wish to hear  more
You'll hear her steps and when you turn
You'll see the ghost of her
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The Last Great Day

Why should I believe those who lie?
Why should I trust those who betray?
Don't you think it's time to die?
This is the last great day

No more 'friendly' fake smiles
No more sympahty for the devil
You left a taste that's vile
Here's to you my little devil

Now's the time 'cause we will never be here again
Now's the time to face the bitter end
Stop calling yourself a friend

Now's the time to leave
To finally disappear
I go with my monsters, dear

Take everything you gave me
Things I don't need
I needed a friend

Pour salt on the open wound
Twist the knife that's stuck in my back
I thought your momma thaught you better than that

Don't try to beg anymore
I know you're rotten to the core
Don't look at me you wh**e
For me you're just a bore

Let the rain come and wash away the pain
I have myself to blame
I should've known you're still the same

I wanted to believe you're better
But I know it was a mistake
I can see that you are bittered
This here is the last take

Cut!
That was perfect...
Thank you, it's a wrap

You played the best villain ever
Keep thinking you're so clever
One mistake blew your cover

I don't believe those who lie
I don't trust those who betray
So friendship is over, goodbye
This was the last great day
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The Ride

Alright, here we go now
I admit I'm a selfish cow
Yes, I am a pretty bitch
You can burn me like a witch

Never think, just say
Do everything my own way
I come straight outta hell
And I'm doing pretty well

You beg me on your knees
Eat the crap that I feed
Friendships I'll sacrifice
I am rolling the dice

You can be part of my mess
And I want nothing less
Join my roller coaster ride
We got nothing to hide

We never lose the flow
Hold on, here we go
There's one thing we ain't
And that'll be saints

We are the proud sinners
Face it, we're winners
No one really likes us
They're afraid of us

Grab yourself a drink
The ship's about to sink
And we ain't no rats
We're bad alley cats

Every day is like this
Wanna be a part of this?
You ain't getting out alive
So come enjoy the ride
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The Summer Is Ending

The sun shines behind my dirty window
A bunny is sitting under the weeping willow
The grass glitters, and glistens from the rain
Nothing changes, nothing here stays the same

I can see now that the summer is ending
Its final days of beauty and pleasure it is sending
The leaves haven't changed their color, but they will
for few more weeks of warmness I am hoping still

It's only August, the summer shouldn't end
I just wish it would stay longer than my old friend
The friendship is gone, and summer's going soon
I realize now she really wasn't a friend, she wasn't true

I take a sip of green tea, it's already cold
It all was a game that got a bit too old
Summer, I see you next year, so go if you must
There's one thing you never get back, and that's trust
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Them & Me

The darkness comes down on me
The silence grows only louder
They're giving me the cold shoulder
There's nothing left for me to see

They all turned their backs at me
From that day I've been alone
Just wandering all on my own
They would like me to disappear

I'm not gonna give them the things
They all still think they need
There's one thing in them - creed
They can't take my silver wings

I know they want me gone
They're not gonna get what they want
It's their past that stays and haunts
One day they'll know it's wrong

It's not easy to get rid of me
I'm stronger than I ever thought
And many battles I have fought
Yet I'm still standing here

In reality I'm very very small
But that has made me even stronger
I will stay here for much longer
'Cause I'm the one standing tall

I'm not the one to say goodbye
I know here is where I belong
Although I'm still moving along
I swear they can never make me cry
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Time Heals Nothing

I'm gagging myself
Don't like the taste
Trying to pretend
This is the bitter end
                                   Choking on the truth
                                   Or that rotten fruit?
                                   Got some scar tissue
                                   And a lot of issues
Cleaning my wounds
Playing old tunes
People are bluffing
Time heals nothing
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Time To Go

Black butterflies are flying through thick air
Scarlet raindrops are pouring from the violet sky
Black clouds are rolling in and no one seems't to care
Little girl whispers slowly: 'We're all gonna die.'

She closes her innocent eyes and starts to pray
The rain burns her pale white skin and she smiles
Her little mind is just like a pink plastic ashtray
It has melted in this hot night for a little while

She's walking barefoot on little white pearls
Black tears are rolling down her sweet face
It's a sticky night and she's just a lonely little girl
Desperate and hurt, trying to get outerspace

Her frozen pulse quickens as she walks along
The red acid rain cannot stop her on her way
She falls on her knees, it has already been too long
In this cruel world this beautiful creature can't stay
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To My Family

All I've ever felt is pain
Sometimes it drives me insane
I'm probably a mad girl
Lonely and lost in this world

All I've ever known is hurt
Been laying face down in the dirt
Suffering from day to day
Hoping some light'll come my way

All I've ever seen is hate
Trying  hard to keep the faith
Sitting in the dark alone
They say I'm bad to the bones

All I've ever wanted is love
Some guidance sent from up above
Crying myself to sleep
For myself my soul still weeps

All I've ever waited is hope
I'm still not at the end of my rope
They broke me down before
But they won't do it anymore

All I've ever been is weak
A little messed up broken freak
Now I feel like I am strong
This pain has been much too long

All I've ever heard is lies
That's why some things have died
But I want to tell the truth
I'm still not capable of hating you

Triin 'Trixi' Kann

http://www.PoemHunter.com


www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 155

Tries To Stay Focused

Can't forget all the details
Don't believe in fairy tales
Don't wish to be a star
Never goes away too far
Tries to stay focused

Haven't buried her daydreams
Nightmares have become real
Can't run, and can't hide
Didn't win a free ride
Tries to stay focused

Have heard a lot of stories
Monsters come in crawlin'
Don't want a charming knight
Can't fall asleep at nights
Tries to stay focused

Leaves her window open wide
Never smiles, and never cries
She's waiting for the end to come
Doesn't think of the things she's done
Tries to stay focused

Waiting for one dark man
Thinks of those she's damned
Paints her lips blood red
Lays herself down on the bed
Tries to stay focused on Death
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Typical Night

Green tea
Dark chocolate
Classic rock
The perfect Tuesday night
Sleepless hours
Falling tears
Stomachache
Typical night of mine
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Unsaid

This place should be my home
But I feel as if I'm living in hell
I would be even better off alone
Than having stories I can never tell

Some things are better left unsaid
'Cause then they don't cause trouble

These people should be a family
But I can't understand it at all
This is hurting me for eternity
But I'm fine as long as I fall

Some things are better left undone
'Cause then you won't get it double

Sometimes I wish I could leave
But I'm bound to be enslaved
Some people killed my dreams
But I still have no one to blame

Some things are better left untouched
'Cause then you won't get crushed

I call this house a home
Though it's a shithole
This family is mine
Though I get hurt every time
I go and stretch my wings
They are like bees, they sting

Some things are better left unharmed
'Cause then you could be charmed

They don't seem to care
And I know that I don't dare
To wake them up for good

They don't seem to know
And I know I still can't show
Them what it's like for good

Some things are better left unsaid...
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Welcome To Plastic Wonderland

It's pink and it's from plastic
The world seems so fantastic
All those plastic body parts
And the sound of breaking hearts

Tiny dogs, tight jeans, pink cars
Beauty marks and surgery scars
Designer clothes, big sunglasses
She's a Barbie, she'll kick your asses

Kiss a girl or kiss a boy
It doesn't matter, we're all just toys
Plastic promises and plastic dreams
We even have little plastic fears

Perfect smile from porcelain
Or just with a little whitening
Natural beauty is such a disgrace
Wrap your plastic in leather n' lace

Miniskirts and stiletto heels
There's nothing that plastic feels
All that glitter and diamond dust
Life is short, so party we must!

You all look like inflatable f**kdolls
I'll just laugh when down it all falls
I'm still the real me and here I stand
Welcome you all to Plastic Wonderland
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We've Settled The Score

Confusing raindrops
with teardrops
You disagree with it
How funny is it?
I can't hear. What?
No answer. The cat
Got your tongue
I may be young
But I'm not naive
Right now, right here
I am really smarter
Than you. And harder
On people. Knowin' them
What they did, and when
Don't think you're better
Than me. The weather
Is getting worse, and
You have to, at first hand,
Make your choice
Can't hear your voice
Can't even stand you
Giving up on you
Sorry, you're too bad
And it makes me sad
No help for you no more
Now we've settled the score
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Who's She?

Black curly hair, red lip gloss
Dress that looks like candyfloss
White lace, black velvet ribbon
A little fairy tatto that's hidden
Two totally different earrings
Platforms and a few piercings
She wears black on the inside
You can run but you can't hide
She's gonna get you one day
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Why?

My eyes aren't that innocent anymore
My ears have heard disturbing things
Somone killed the old me
No on came to my funeral

I've always been alone, rotten to the core
Tried to fly with my broken wings
Some things I couldn't see
Led to my lonely funeral

Rised from the ashes to be better this time
Being a good person has never been a crime

So why I always get punished?
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Writing On The Wall

Dark days and black butterflies
Bad ways and cold goodbyes
'WTF' I would like to ask
What about our mutual past?

Turning backs and walkin' aways
A mean game everybody plays
If that's the case 'f**k you all'
Says that writing on the wall
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You Can't Shut Me Up

Don't try to silence me
I only speak the cold truth
I find it a bit hard to be
someone you think I should

I'm not your faithful slave
Find another to push around
I think with my own brain
and it still makes me proud

Don't try to break me
You won't succeed at that
Why can't you just see
that you can't shut me up
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You Made Me

I got only one thing to tell you
You made me, you know it's true
You created this monster I have become
You wanted a war now it has begun

Look this doll in the eyes
And you'll see the reasons why
She's broken and doing these things
You all hurted her and took her wings

Get on your knees and pray
While in the music I sway
Whatever you're afraid of it'll be double
When you see me you'll be in trouble

I'm the devil's déjà vu
Waiting to get back at you
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You Shouldn't Have Done It

Angels are crying
'cause you left
The flowers are dying
It was a theft

Sun is mourning you
like everything else
There were things to do
that had some sense

You shouldn't have
don it...
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Your Time

The sky has turned into black
Go, and you won't find the way back
Every photo is just fading away
Nothing here is really meant to stay

Memories will fall into pieces
We all will kill and bury our wishes
Everything's just scars in the making
In the end you don't know who's faking

Dreams will be destroyed one day
On that day you will have nothing to say
The birds won't sing, the sun won't shine
On that day you'll know it's your time
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