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Patrick Shields(November 11th,1987)

My name is Patrick I'm 24 years old I use poetry to get my anger out I haven't
been on here in a while but all these poems have good memories
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32 New Cuts

The stained razorblade lays next to the sink
Blood flows from my self-inflected cuts
People say its not normal that I'm a freak
And I'm not sure when it'll be enough

Kill me carved in each of my forearms
Love me carved on each of my hands
An advocate for cutting and self-harm
But all I am is an imperfect man

But I can say that I bleed for you

Even though I know you really don't care
And I really don't know what else to do
I'm just so hurt and so very scared

I know that you never really loved me
Even though I love you more than life

I just wish we could've been happy

But all you did was yell at me each night

So I'll keep cutting my imperfect skin
And watch with excitement as they bleed
I'm just waiting to feel whole again

When from this heartache will I be freed

Patrick Shields
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A Little Bit Brighter

Eyes of golden brown that put a Colorado sunrise to shame, a smile that could lift
a depressed mans spirit, and hair that brings out those stunning eyes. But the
inner beauty is extremely beautiful, far more than her outer beauty. Although it
is invisible to the naked eye, some people like me can see past the flesh, blood,
and bone. Your inner beauty is like a million bouquet's of all types of different
flowers. A trillion waterfalls all cascading into one giant pool of beauty that holds
all your memories, hopes, dreams, and love for your friends and family. I
consider having you in my life as a giant privilege and I thank Jehovah every
time I get a get a chance to. Because it is a great privilege. I get so excited when
you text me good morning first thing when you wake up, it gets my day started
off so well, better than a cup of hot coffee. You are a light in this dark world and
you make my day a little bit brighter

Patrick Shields
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Ain'T Love Grand?

I Remember When Our Heart Where One

I Loved You and You Loved Me At Least Thats What You Said
All We Cared About Where Seeing Each Other and Having Fun
You Unlocked Me From My Prison In My Head

These Days I Can Barely Feel My Heart Beat Against My Insides

I Wish I Could Cut My Heart Out and Seal It In A Ziploc Bag

Until The Day I Found A Girl Who Won't Just Take Me Along For The Ride
Than Use Me and Throw Me Away Like A Dirty Rag

Because I'd Rather Blow Myself Away Than Be Heartbroken Again

Every Second Since You Broke My Heart I've Been A Wreck

I Just Want To Be Loved Again By A Sincere Girlfriend

Because I'm Tired Of Fake Girls Before Dating Another One I'd Break My Neck

Just Remembering Your God Damn Smile Makes Me Want To Die
Or Let The Razorblade Kiss My Skin Again Once More

Because I'm Sick Of These Damn Tears Falling From My Eyes
There Terrible Truth Is That I Was In Love With A Whore

But I Still Can't Get You Out Of My God Damn Head

Your Words and False Promises Linger Like Stab Wounds

I Wish You Would've Killed Me Because I'd Rather Be Dead
But Lets Not Talk About Death He'll Be Calling My Name Soon

Now Your Love For Me Has Turned To Hate

Your Kind Words Toward Me Just Drift In A Different Land

So Now I'll Look For A New Girlfriend Without Luck I Guess I'll Just Wait
But I Can't Wait To Hold That Special Someone Again and Hold There Hand

Patrick Shields
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Always And Forever

Never did I think that you could love me again

After the pain I caused you and the rumors I believed
Rumors that where started by fake decietful friends
It was because of hurtful lies that I was decieved

But now where picking up right where we left off at

And it feels good to know that I found someone again
Now I know that none of things told to me where facts
I'm just so happy to have you back again as my girlfriend

Now I intend to keep the promise that I made to you

The promise to keep you safe and love you always and forever
Never again will I even jokingly mutter that we are through

I promise to never leave your side I'll make your heart all better

I also promise to stand by your side forever and your name defend
I've only made this promise twice one to our lord and to you
Because I will love you until the day that this old system ends
Now I know my purpose in life now I know what I must do

I promise to elimanate all of your wild and crazy fears

I give you what is left of this imperfect heart into your hands
I will never make you feel bad I will dry all of your tears

I promise to love you until our imperfect bodies turn to sand

Than I will be laid to rest in a grave next to my true love
And we will await the day until we see each other again
Until the time comes for him to act the one who resides above

Our new bodies will be perfect and we will be free of sin

Patrick Shields
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Anatomy Of A Broken Heart

Night 7 since she said you guys should take a break, all you wanna do is talk to
her tell her how much your suffering but you know she probably doesn't care and
may get a sick thrill knowing how much your hurting. So you sleep to ease the
pain and try talking to your friend and family but you feel like your a burden to
them. So you sit in your room alone watching your phone for a missed text or
call. Your try playing video games and watching movies that used to make you
laugh but they seem to have no effect like they used to. You go to gym and feels
so good to work out but as soon as you get done you want her in your arms
again. You think about death how lucky the dead are to no longer feel pain or
sorrow. So you listen to music that makes you think of it more and you fantasize
about how your take your life. A swig of alcohol and fistful of pills seems like the
best solution. You need help but from who? Your aren't eating as much as you
should be, you go into your room get under the covers and fall asleep praying
you won't wake up in the morning

Patrick Shields
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Anger And Malice

Anger and malice pulses through my veins like blood. I can feel it in my chest,
my heart, and my throat. I wanna scream at you with all my might, let you know
how angry I am. But what good would it do? Usually I'm able to breathe and let
the anger out but your got a knack for pushing my buttons, your selfishness and
how get through your life with painkillers makes me want to snap! You weren't
always this way you where generous, king, loving, and smart. What happened?
All you care about is cheating the system and once your caught you act as if your
the victim. Suicide seems like a better solution than being around you. Your
pushing everyone away soon you'll have no one to believe your lies. Your take
advantage of everything you can till it runs dry. You've haven't worked in 4 years
and you've expected me and others to support you and your drug habit. Those
drugs have ruined you, destroyed you but your always 'in pain' yeah right! We've
tried to help but you refused to admit you have a problem so those around you
must suffer while you get high. How can you live with yourself and go to sleep at
night knowing how you live your life?

Patrick Shields

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



Asleep In Death

I go to bed every night hoping not to wake up
Praying to god to have mercy on my sole

But no amount of praying will ever be enough
Because I want to die a young twenty year old

Everyday I wake up in this life it's a nightmare

I always have hoped that this night might be my last

But it seems that people who hate life live longer which isn't fair
Yet the lives of the ones who love life go by so fast

I long to fall asleep in this partial night and wake up in eternal night
But sadly I live everyday with so much disgust and distain

As my so called family try to cheer me up with the blinding light

I wish I could just block out there happiness and go insane

Yet the dead unknowingly mock me laying in there graves

So peaceful the deceased are what I would give to be dead
It's gotten to the point where I don't really care if I'm saved
They'd find me with a hot peace of sharpened lead in my head

Whatever the weapon or method it doesn't matter much to me
But I'd most likely just swallow some pills before I went to bed
And than maybe to me life would be nothing but a bad dream

Than I'd never have to wake up ever again because I'd be dead

Patrick Shields
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Baby Come Back

It's only been two weeks but it seems longer

Now my heart breaks with every passing day

If only I could've prepared my heart and made it stronger
Why did things have to end up this way

Everynight before I go to bed I can picture you in my head

I tell myself how unfair this is that you where once mine

Now your in another guys arms as I lie crying in my bed

Why couldn't you be the one why couldn't we stand the test of time

The engagement ring I got sits in black box on my nightstand

A pink bow tied around it witha little note under the note

But now that right will have no use ebcause I'm no longer your man
I even had our names inscribed in the finger hole

Also on the stand lies a blood stained razorblade

And on my left should nine or ten indvidual lines

Even though they look disgusting I'm hoping they'll never fade
Because at least its something that won't leave me and its all mine

Baby even though you where the cause of this you can be the soloution to
But I will not force you to be in the end its you choice

I just wish you could know how much I love and miss you

Maybe these words will speak better than my voice

My heart is unable just to move on and let you go
So I'm here aking pleading with you please come back to me
If your wondering if I'll ever quit loveing you the answers no

Because without you my world falls apart to pieces baby

Patrick Shields
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Because Of You

The Other Night I Almost Gave Up My Life
In The Form of Selfish Suicide

But You Talked Me Out Of Dying

With All The Tears You Where Crying

You Begged Me To Stay Here With You
Because I Don't Judge You One Of The Few
Your Heartfelt Tears Helped Me To Stay
And Helped Heal My Heart So Fray

Because Of You I'm Still Alive
Because Of You I Can Smile Again
Because Of You I Can Tell You I Love You

You Also Hold The Key To My Heart As Well
I Feel As If I'm Under Some Kind Of Spell
Now Because Of You I'm Still Alive

And Now I'm Glad I Didn't Die

Because Of You I'm Still Alive
Because Of You I Can Smile Again
Because Of You I Can Tell You I Love You

Now I Fully Intend To Never Give Up

I Know If Your Here With Me It Will Be Enough

I'll Be Ok As Long As Your Here WIth Me

Than Some Day From This Depression We'll Be Free

Because Of You I'm Still Alive
Because Of You I Can Smile Again

Because Of You I Can Tell You I love You

Patrick Shields
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Black Hole

I haven't felt this way in a long time

Not for two years

And things are far from fine

I'd hoped these feelings had dissapeared

When you first left me

It blackened my sole

Destroyed the insides of my body
And created this black hole

It never really healed

Still letting more demons get in
I no longer have my shield

And I never will again

Stories the same as before

You say I've changed to much

But I don't even know you anymore

The last thing I want to feel is your touch

Now I'm a shadow of my former self
Thanks to your careless actions

All T wanted was your love and help
I'm an emotionally disturbed man

I don't sleep anymore cause the dreams
Dreams of all the good times and dates
You'll probobly be the death of me

But all that I have in my heart for you is contempt and hate

Patrick Shields
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Blood On The Walli

She lays breathless on the floor

A smoking gun lies in her hand

She made sure that she locked the door
All this because of one stupid man

She thought that he loved her the most

But with the way he left she knew it was a lie
For once she thought happiness was so close
But she wasn't the one who deserved to die

She burned all the notes that he wrote her
Carved a heart and his name into her flesh
On her arms he left many black and blue scars
Most of the bruises where still purple and fresh

She left him a hundred voicemails on his phone
But he didn't even have the decency to return her calls
So she sat in tears in her cold dark lonely home
She just wanted to hear him so I love you and that’s all

So she planned everything out for her very last night
Wrote a suicide note saying sorry and goodbye to everyone
She just wished one last time she could hold him tight

She just never thought that she would died all alone

Now her once white walls are stained crimson red

And it’s all your fucking fault so I hope that you’re content
Because now thanks to you this amazing girl is dead

And I think that your worth nothing your just a piece of shit

Patrick Shields
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Broken Inside

I sit on the cold porch curled into a little human ball

I try to catch my breath but I can’t seem to find any air
My heart starts to beat faster as my tears began to fall

Now I'm fully aware that this depressing world isn’t fair

The once blue sky is now turned a darkening spooky gray

I start to cry even harder as the salty rain begins to fall

If only they could’ve known that inside I'm still so very fray
Nothing is left in my cold heart except this rage nothing at all

I pound my fist into the ground as the sky above my head rumbles

My anger against the world soars as white lightning goes across the sky
I run my hands through my black hair as I feel heart start to crumble
Try to suppress this blind rage but I'm afraid it won’t stop in time

The rage takes over as my eyes change from a dark brown to white
The wind begins to pick up as funnel clouds began to quickly form
So now this violent blinding lightning is the only revealing light

As this dangerous blinding rage intensifies this catastrophic storm

I start to walk away every step intensifies the lighting and the thunder

Than I feel your warm arms embrace me and stop me in mid walking stance
As I try to deny the rage any satisfaction so as not to commit another blunder
I cannot let this rage win you have stopped me walking so I can not advance

My eyes turn from white back to brown as the wind ceases to blow
My heart began to rebuild itself as the thunder ceases to make any noise
The lightning stops as well and the rain ceases its destructive flow

Because you brought me back to this and conquered this destructive rage

Patrick Shields
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Cancer

This disease slowly but surely creeped up on me

A cold heartless killer that rips families apart

It would rather kill its victim than let you go free

Leaving behind a trail of death and broken hearts

I will undergo a painful procedure to just survive
That will leave my skin bruised and me in pain
Not really sure if I'm going to to live longer or die
Hopefully this procedure won't drive me insane

Using radiation to kill this foreign and disease

Al my thick black hair will fall from my head

But maybe if I'm lucky it just might spare me
Or maybe it torture my body and leave me dead

I will fight with all of my heart and my might
But chances are I won't succeed it will win

I'll do all that I can until my very last night
And all T'll be able to do is pay the wages of sin

Hopefully the cancer won't kill me that fast
Just maybe it'll give me 5 or10 years more
But I don't really know how long I can last

Things will never be like they where before

No one knows what will really happen to me
But please keep it a secret and don't shout
I guess that we'll all just have wait and see
Everyone will just have to wait and find out

Patrick Shields

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

14



Children Of The Night

We Awake From Our Hallow Graves
Hungering For Tasty Flesh

A Race No One Wants To Save
Someone Young and Fresh

Our Teeth Extending From Our Aching Jaws
Expecting The Blood To Run Down Smooth Like Milk
Our White Teeth As Sharp As Saws

The Blood Ruining Your Dress Of Fine Silk

We Are Vampires Children Of The Night

Cloaked In Black, Hair Covering Our Eyes

Only One Enemy We Fear The Dangerous Light
The Damn Sun Mocking Us Everyday In The Sky

We Show No Mercy Shed No Tears

Leaving No Survivors No Vein Left Undrained
If You See Us Than You Have Much To Fear
Sucking The Blood Dry From Your Veins

Than The Sun Will Mock Us and Come Up Again
We'll Return To Our Coffins Beneath The Ground
We Never Leave Behind A Lover Or A Friend

We'll Return Tomorrow Without Making A Sound

Dreaming Of The Fun To Come Tomorrow
Stealing The Blood From Them Again
Creating More Tears and Sorrow

You Won't Be Safe Nor Wil Anyone

Patrick Shields
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Classification (True Friends)

I've Been Classified As Many Things In My Last Five Years
Goth, Punk, Rocker, Skater, and My Favorite Emo

So What If I Use Cutting As A Way To Hide My Fears
Whats It Matter That My Self-Esteem Is Dangerously Low

But My So Called Friends Only Like Me For My Style Of Dress

I Can Count On One Hand The Amount Of True Friends I Have

Those Few People Would Pay The Ultimate Price For Me I Feel I'm Worth Less
I'm No Trend Setter and I Don't Follow The Fads

So Many False Friends Like Leaches Sucking Me Dry

They Proclaim There Loyalness To Me But They Won't Defend Me

Were Where They When I Needed Support Or When I Cried

They'll Take Advantage Of Me and Leave Me For Dead Beaten and Bloody

I'd Give My Life For Any and All My Friends Even The Fake Ones
Sadly Though Most Of Them Would Never Do The Same

They Are Only Here To Slow Me Down and Have There Fun
They'll Play Me Like A Childs Board Game

My Real Friends Don't Put Me Down If I Turn To The Razorblade

They Would Just As Me Why I Do It and Try To Help Me

The Cuts Will Scab, Flake, and Scar But Unlike Them My True Friends Will Never
Fade

My Fake Friends Will Always Want Something I'll Never Be Free

Here I Wait To Board My Flight and Go Home

I Come Here To See Two Good Friends and I Am Leaving With One
But One Is Better Than None It's Better Than Being Alone

As For You My Old Friend We Are Done

Patrick Shields
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Cut

Cut The Flesh To The Bone

As Your Skin Burns and Bleeds But You Feel Better

Sitting In Your Room Crying Youself To Sleep All Alone

If Your Parents Saw The Cuts They Would Lock You Up In Fetters

You Don't Know What Causes It and You Don't Care

Your Ashemed To Show Or Tell Anyone

All You Know Is The Feeling Of The Blood Running Down Your Skin So Fair
Yet You Long To Confide In Someone

I Offer My Hand To Help You

You Don't Believe I'm Telling The Truth and Push My Hand Away

I Once Stood Where You Stand Come See It From My Point Of View
Please You Can Trust Me I Will Never Lead You Astray

It's Not Wrong To Cut As I Lift Up My Sleeves My Arms Covered In Scars
You Start To Run Your Hand Down My Shoulder To My Wrist

I Can See A Tear Start To Roll Down Your Cheek From Afar

I Was Also Made Fun Of For Doing This

They'll Never Understand Us and Why We Do This
I Am Your Someone To Confide In I Will Never Judge You
Even If They Threaten Us With There Fists

I'll Show Your Compasion You Never Knew

Patrick Shields
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Cut Out My Heart

Even though its been eleven months since we broke up I still hurt inside
The same pain that I felt that sunday night that we decded to break up

I feel as though all that was good in me has quietly and slowly died

I've even turned to cutting my temporary flesh but its just not enought

It also seems that I can never in a billion years ever stop loving you
So one last request from me to you would you please cut out my heart
And keep it on your shelf to remember all the good and bad times too
I just can't love again I can't go back to square one and just restart

I've come to the point that I don't know what true love is anymore
Except for you that is your the one who showed me what love is

I know that things will never be the same just like it was before

With the way you held me in your embrace and the feel of our first kiss

Don't get me wrong thought I'm happy that you feel whole again

But I'm afraid that one could never love me like you still do

It also seems that my whole teenage life has been completly ruined

I'm not you blaiming you at all thought trust me I promise it wasn't you

I don't know I guess I'm also nervous that I'll feel this way until I die
And I don't know how much more I can take of everything of all of this
I wish though I could be promised happiness but that would just be a lie
I would do anything to have that again like before whatever the risk

So as I said before I still fell the same way I did that Sunday night full of pain
And I really just can't simply go back to square one and just restart

Because it is getting unbearable and driving to the brink of being insance

So as I asked you before would you please just simply cut out my heart

Patrick Shields
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Dead!

This expected day has finally come to past

Laying on a gurney with a cloth over my face

Who knew that today would be my very last

All people have to remember me by is I was a disgrace

The time on my clock said it was four in the morning
But my time of death was recorded as four-thirty

The sad thing is that lately I've been giving off warnings
But it was like I was screaming and no one heard me

Cause of death would be a single gun shot to the head
The bullet entered the left side and came out the right
Now its to late for any of you to do anything I'm dead
The sad part is for 6 months I've been planning for that night

I highly doubt that anyone will be really sad I'm gone
But in my life you where the only thing that was beautiful
Some people will actually wonder what took so long

And I know that no one will ahead a tear at my funeral

You'll all probably just go back to your normal lives
Forget who I was or that I ever even really existed
Which is the smart thing to do after I've finally died
And I'm about 99.9% sure that I won't be resurrected

So whoever really cares just forget all about me soon
Because I'll just be a thought that will break you apart

And I knew from the day I turned 16 this would be my doom
Because I don't want to be the cause of all you broken hearts

Patrick Shields

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

19



Death Is Not The Answer

Please listen to what I have to say
Death is not the answer

I know you may feel broken and fray
Life may seem hard and unfair

I've been where your standing

On the edge of a cliff looking into oblivion

If you jump there's no chance of surviving
You'll never see your friends and family again

But please take a breath
Step back please my friend
Do not leap to your death
Please take my hand

I know your heart is breaking
Nothing seems to be going right
Life seems to be far to excruciating
And it doesn't seem worth the fight

I can tell you from experience it is

I take Prozac to help me get through
I will never trade away a lovers kiss
But I almost threw it all away like you

So please keep holding on
Things can and will get better friend
Just please remain strong

You can and will be happy again

Patrick Shields
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Death Wish

I Wish Someone Would Come Up Behind Me and Blow Me Away
Just Put The Barrel To My Head Pull The Trigger and End My Life
Than They'd Lay Me In A Casket and That's Where I'd Stay
Because Everything’s Wrong and Nothing Will Ever Be Right

Why Do We Slave Away Each Day

We Hope For A Better Day Tomorrow But It Won't Be
We Work Our Fingers To The Bone For Minimal Pay

If Anything It Will Be Worse Tomorrow For You and Me

Why Should I Want To Stay Here

Why Can't I just Drift Away Into Eternal Night

When All This World Offers Is Depression and Fear

So I'll Let The Night Consume Me and Drain Me Of All Life

Most People Dread The Grave

I Don't I Welcome It With Open Arms

It's Something I Look Forward To Something I Crave

When It's My Time I Won't Scream For Help Or Sound Any Alarms

When The Lord Of Death Comes I Will Be Filled With Joy

I Will Thank Him For Coming To Take Me Away

Like A Kid At Christmas Getting A New Toy

I'll Be Happy To Hear That In This World I'll No Longer Have To Stay

But Until Than I'll Have To Wait For The Being In The Black Cloke
I'll Pray To God Every Night To Let Me Be Free

That Day Blood Will Run From My Mouth and On It I'll Choke
Than Never Again Will I Breath Or See

Patrick Shields
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Die Romantic

You Look Fabulous In Your Dark Dress Tongiht

Your Black Lipstick Calling Me To You Like A Magic Spell
The Only Thing That You Disliked Is The Light

Tonight We'll Meet Our Master Satan and Reign In Hell

I Walk Up To You My Black Hair Covering My Dark Eyes

I'm Dressed In A Blood Staind Tuxedo

I've Already Put On My Black Eyeliner I'm Also Wearing My Red Tie
Where Not Fit For This Life Of Secrets and Incognito

We'll Drown This Poison With Cheap Wine
We'll Drink It From Our Cups Devine
Tonight We'll Die Romantic

Plus For This Murder Scene Where Fanatics

We'll Put The Poison On Our Lips and Kiss It Off

Soon The Nightmare People Call Life Will Be Over For Us

It'll First Start Off As Just A Light Cough

This Will Be A Slow Painful Death We'll Enjoy It This Won't Be Rushed

We Finish The Battle Of Wine and Open Another One

All We Can Do Now Is Wait and Laugh About Are Soon To Be Bodies
Normally People Would Be Scared Of This Outcome Where Just Having Fun
Look At Us Enjoying Our Last Few Hours We're Being So Haughty

We'll Drown This Poison With Cheap Wine
We'll Drink It From Our Cups Devine
Tonight We'll Die Romantic

Plus For This Murder Scene Where Fanatics

We See The Sun Coming Up As We Began To Laugh At Each Other
This Will Be The Last Sunrise We'll Ever Get To See

Our Lips Now Covered In Blood Soon I'll Cease To Be The Big Brother
Now That It's Almost Time I Propose To You On One Knee

We'll Be Dead Lovers You Laugh and Say Yes

With Our Last Dying Breath We Give Each Other A Kiss
Soon We'll Be Six Feet Under Laid To Rest

It Happend Just How It Should've Just Like This
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We'll Drown This Poison With Cheap Wine
We'll Drink It From Our Cups Devine
Tonight We'll Die Romantic

Plus For This Murder Scene Where Fanatics

Patrick Shields
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Don'T We All

Don't We All Wish That Life Was Perfect

Like A Fairytale Where Nothing Could Go Wrong
Don't We All Wish Are Heartbreak Could Be Fixed
Where Everyone Succeeds Not Just The Strong

We'll Life Is Not Perfect and Never Will It Be

There Are No Happy Endings Fairytales Are For Books

Heartbreak Does Not Just End Either You'll Most Likely End Up Like Me
Plus All That Matters In This World Are Looks

Don't We All Wish That Good Dreams Would Come True

That Mr. Or Mrs. Right Would Just Appear To Us

That Everyone Would End Up Happy Including You

So No One Would Have To Break Up and There Would Be No Fuss

But Life Is More Of A Nightmare Rather A Dream

Most Likely You'll Never Meet The Right Woman or Man
Men's Sanity Withering At The Seams

Life Will Never Deal You A Fair Hand

Don't We All Wish We Could Never Die

Never Have To Worry About Death At Are Door
Don't We All Wish We Could Never Again Lie
Never Have To Worry About Dying On Your Floor

Well Hate To Burst Your Bubble Kid But We All Die
That Part Of Us Shall Never Change

That Is Not Reason To Cry

All Your Good Deeds Will Be In Vain

Patrick Shields
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Dreaming Of You

My Forehead Trickles With Sweat
My Heart Starts To Race

As I Gasp For Breath

I Look At Your Colorless Face

I Leap Out Of My Bed

It Was Just Another Nightmare
That You Where Dead

I Run My Hands Through My Hair

I Want To Call and Check On You So Bad

But I Know In My Heart I Can't

And It Makes Me So Depressed and Sad
Becauce If I Do You'll Just Complain and Rant

Besides The Fact Your Not Mine Anymore

So Its Up To Your New Boyfriend To Do That
I'd Tell You I Still Love You But What For
Even Though You Used Me Like A Baseball Bat

You Prolly Wouldn't Pick Up The Phone

Just Let It Ring Until Voice Mail

You'd Act As If You Wheren't Home

Long After The Taste Of Your Lips Have Gone Stale

So I'll Just Pray To God That Your Ok

Than I'll Climb Back Into My Cold Bed

Because I'll Never Forget The Day

Those Heartbreaking Works Echo Through My Head

Patrick Shields
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Emo Genocide

We lie motionless on the cold wet ground

Hands bound behind our back blindfolds over our eyes
Left to rot out bodies never to be found

Just because we where the ones to question your lies

Our hair covers our now blood stained blindfolds

Clean crisp bullet holes mark each of our foreheads
Murdered because of our choice not to follow the rules of old
Now thousands of us are hiding or are already dead

We've been targeted like Jehovah's Witnhesses during the holocaust
I watched so many old friends led to there impending death

Every single one of us refuse to change even if our lives are lost
Even if tomorrow we may breath out last breath

Even if all of us are killed we'll never truly die

Because there will still be girls and boys just like us

Who will one day challenge you and expose all of your lies
And those select few will fight to the death

You'll never be able to truly stamp us out

The thought's we've instilled will never die

It's a losing battle and you'll lose without a doubt
People will all know of your disgusting lie

Patrick Shields
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Eternal Annihilation

We live in this serious time called they end

A time when death and destruction is at its height
In this time Jehovah's soverign name we defend
As we prepare for armegeddon and the final fight

We wage a war against the father of the lie

They attack us but we will attempt no retaliation

They will persecute us but no matter how hard they try
In due time they will face eternal annihilation

As followers of him and his son we know we'll win

We might be killed by demon pocessed men in the long run
As Jehovah destroys false religion and the father of sin

But if deemed worthy we will be resurrected by his son

As we move closer and to closer to armegeddon

While Satan and his demons mislead mankind

As Jesus sharpens his sword to kill the devil Satan
Unfortunately only we can really recognize these sighs

But for now we must worship our father and lord

Who will never leave his servents alone in this fight
Where he will strike many people down with the sword
As we pray for help and forgiveness each night

So we preach door to door to you in his name
Proclaiming the good news so that some will survive
Proving Satan a liar and declairing Jehovah's fame

So that maybe you will be saved and won't die
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Falling Fast (See You In Hell)

On Top Of This Skyscraper We Stand Hand In Hand

Years Of Disappointment and Depression Have Led To This
The Wind Blows Our Hair Over Our Eyes Like A Fan

As We Get Ready To Jump We Give Each Other One Last Kiss

When We Leap Don't Forget To Breath

There Is Nothing Left Her For You

There Is Nothing Left To Leave

The Last Thing We'll Be Thinking About Is The View

When We Wake Up From This Nightmare We Won't Be In Our Beds
Lying In The Street Our Bodies Will Be Motionless Holding Each Other
We'll Awake From This Nightmare In Hell and We'll Be Dead

Our Eyes Will Be Wide Open Looking At One Another

So I'll See You In Hell This Very Night

We Won't Regret What We Did On This Stone Ledge

We Lost The Fight Trying To Survive Our Mundane Lives

We Just Look To The Street Below Us As We Move Closer To The Edge

We Start To Walk Over To The Stone Ledge

You're Hair Covering Your Eyes As You Began To Cry
Our Toes Of Our Shoes Hanging Over The Edge

I Wipe The Tears From Your Beautiful Hazel Eyes

We Close Our Eyes and Jump From The Tower

The Wind Blowing Past Us Hitting Us In The Face

When We Get To Hell Satan Will Grant Us Unimaginable Power
Your Lips Will Be From This World The Last Thing I'll Ever Taste

Patrick Shields

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

28



For You Sweetie

The night your father left your life broke your heart
Leaving you to grow up quickly and fight your battles alone
You became aware that life sucked at least for your part
All you wanted was your daddy to come back home

But he never did and you sadly lost faith in him

Every time the phone rang you hoped it would be your dad
But it never was as the depression started to deeply sink in
You fought it with all your might but you where just too sad

So you turned to self-mutilation to help with the pain
Making the razorblade and knife your best friends

Pain would surely return as you began to be called insane
So you'd try to cut out this damn pain once again

Then you looked for love that you never knew

Dating guys who made your depression worse than before
They all promised you things they couldn't give to you
You wanted to stop cutting your arms covered in sores

Than you met me over the internet and confided in me

You said that you where lucky to have me as a friend

I disagreed with you at first but you made me agree

I promised you that I would stand by your stand until they end

So now we are both battling depression and suicide
Encouraging one another to stay alive and keep safe
Never allowing insults to get to us and stay on the same side

Remembering life is hard and keeping our hearts free from hate
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Friends Are A Burden

I Don't Want Friends Anymore They Bring Nothing But Pain
Never Did I Thing I Would End Up Alone Like This
All This Time Trying To Make Friends Was In Vain
They Give A Helping Hand Instead They Put Up There Fists

He's Mad Because I Don't Agree With His Lifestyle

She's Mad Because I've Exposed His Bad Side

This Won't Get Now But Maybe In A While

She's Pissed Because I've Said He's Bad Association and He Has No Where To
Hide

I Don't Feel Bad Though I Really Don't Care

Because Friends Don't Help If Anything They Make It Worse

I'm Tired Of Being Mad At You and Pulling At My Hairs

You Just Another Failed Friendship Nothing New and Certainly Not The First

So Live Your Life Like You Want I'll Choose A Different Path

But When Are Masters Patience Reaches It's End Don't Come Crying To Me
Because You Know Already You'll End Up Getting Some Girl Pregnant It Will
Happen So Fast

You Know What Must Take Place Yet You Take No Warning Soon The Time Will Be

I'm Tired Of Defending You and Than I'm Proved Wrong

If Only You Knew How Painful It Is To Watch You Forsake Everything For A Girl
I Used To Be Weak Towards Your Clever Speach But I'm Becoming Spiritually
Strong

I'm A Bad Example Of This But You Must Be Better Than Me Still

I Wish You Would've Have Followed These Sacred Rules Set Out To Us

But You Trust Your Heart Not Your Head You Foolish Being

Soon Will Be The Day Of Are Masters Anger What God Will You Trust

I Loved You Brady You Where My Brother My Trusted One But Now You Don't
Mean A Thing
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Friends Until Eternity Ends

Why Are We Spit Upon By People Who Really Don't Care

By The People Who Lied To Us About The Adventures Of Life

Why Do You Criticize and Fear What You Don't Understand It's No Fair
Life Is Nothing More Than A Struggle A Losing Fight

Why Do You Fear Us So Much Where Just Like You Don't Be Afraid Of Me
But All You Know Is To Fear Us What’s Gotten Into You

So What If I Turn To the Razor For Help Just Let Me Be

I Don't Want Your Pills or Cures I'm One Of The Few

If You Want To Help Me Than Stay The Hell Out Of My Way

I Already Have Friends Who Help Me Through This I Don't Need You
Keep Back Don't Try To Act Nice I Know Its A Lie Just Stay Away

I Don't Care If One Day You Find Me Drained Of My Blood and Dark Blue

Her and I Are In The Same Boat We Have The Same Addiction

Yet You Seek To Shipwreck Us So You Can Have Me For Yourself

But It Won't Work That Way I Need To Feel The Razor Break The Skin I Need To
Taste The Affliction

Get Away From Me Being Around You Makes Me Sick I'd Rather Be By Myself

She Knows The Feeling Of Rejection and The Feeling Of Heartache

You Know Nothing Of These Feelings That Her and I Have Felt Before

I Almost Forsake Everyone Who Loved Me That Would Have Been A Big Mistake
She’s Sworn Allegiance In Keeping Me Safe From The Sluts and Whores

I'd Rather Embrace My Dark Gifts Than Befriend You

You’d Cause Much More Harm Than Good By Far

All You Want To Do Is Take Advantage Of Me and Leave My Heart Frozen and
Blue

You Just Want The Fame Than You Could Say You Helped Me So You Could Be
The Star

But She Asks For Nothing In Return For Her Good Deeds

She Just Wants To Make Sure I'm Happy and That I'm Ok

Her Kindness Is Like Nothing I've Ever Known Always Putting First My Needs

If I Ever Needed To Confide In Her She’d Never Make We Wait She’d Never Delay

She’d Kill For Me If She Had To and So Would I If That Time Came
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I Am Her Most Trusted Friend I Will Never Leave Her Side
I'd Protect Her If Anyone Threatened Her and She’d Do The Same
She’ll Never Leave My Side Never To Run Or Hide
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Giving Up

Why did they have to find me?

Why couldn't I have remained face down?
Why couldn't things have gone differently?
Why did I have to be found?

Things would've been better if I was dead
Cause I'm tired of coming in second place
Yet I'm still lost in my head

Please do me a favor and forget my face

I pretend that everything is alright

When in reality the darkness continues to consume me
Driving out all of my pure light

Why can't my body and spirit be set free?

I know its selfish to commit suicide
But it seems like the best things to do
I have no control I feel like I'm along for the ride

Because I now know that I've lost you
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Go Away

Just Leave Me Here Broken and Bloody
You Don’t Even Care About Me
Stabbed In The Back and You Think Its Funny

My Friends Help Me Get To My Feet

They Comfort Me and Tell Me It Will Be Okay
Even One Who I Forsake She Came To My Need
They Give Me There Hands and Lead Me Away

But All I Can Think About Is You
But Push You Out Just Go Away
I'm Glad You Never Knew

You’ll Never Again Lead Me Astray

I Hate You For What You Did To Me

I Long For The Day When You’ve Used Everyone and Have Nowhere To Go
But All You Could Think About Was Yourself Never Did You Look To See
So Leave Just Go Away You Ho
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Goodbye

I lie on my bed tears falling from my eyes

My wrists ache and have continued to bleed

I have the blankets over my head to muffle the cries
As my suicide note I start to read

I have Tylenol, and Tramadol lined up

And a glass of water to swollow them down
I hoping that all this will be enough

A suicide that will make little sound

And I actually thought I escaped this fate
But suicide seems to be my way to go
My heart is full of pain and hate

And no one even knows

Which is just the way I want it

Because I don't want anyone trying to save me
Because I just want to die and forget

From this daily pain and heartache I want to be free

So I'm sorry to whoever this hurts

But I'm not cut out for this thing called life
I know you'll think I'm a big jerk

And I'm just to weak to continue the fight

So I hope I get to year I love you from Rae
Before I decide to just simply give up
Either way today will be my last day
Because I'm tired and I've had enough
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Hello

Hello My Friend Take A Look At Me

Say Hello To The Blood Staind Razor Blades
Say Hello To Brand New Scars All Over My Body
Say Hello To No Smooth Spot To Touch Or Feel

All My Sanity Has Escaped My Grasp

I Can Feel The Monster Inside Consuming Me

Say Hello To A String Of Dead End Relationships
Say Hello To Another Heartless Person On Hells List

Say Hello To Another Pawn Of The Darkness
My Sanity Is Withering At The Seams

The Darkness Has Reached My Heart Im Done
Say Hello To Another Disturbed One
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I Couldn'T Save You

I'm Tossing and Turning In My Bed Dreaming Of You

You Start Walking Towards Me With A Smile On Your Beautiful Face

I Reach To Touch Your Cheak But My Hand Goes Thorugh You I Wisper It Can't
Be

Than You Turn To Glass and Fall To The Floor Shattering Like A Vase

I Wake Up Sweat Falling From My Forehead

Tears Start To Fall From My Dark Brown Eyes

I Wipe Them Away Its Only Been Two Weeks Since You Where Found Dead
They Said You Where Murdered But I Know They Where Lies

I Know What Really Happened But I Couldn't Save You

When I Got The Phone Call From Your Mom I Broke Down

The Night Before Your Skin Was Tan and Warm Now It Was Cold and Blue
I Cried So Much I Wished That In My Tears I'd Drown

I Just Wish I Could've Said Goodbye

I Wish I Could've Told You I Loved You More Than Anything
But I Couldn't Save You I Wished I Could've Also Died

Now You've Left This World Of Sarrows You Now A Spirit Being

I Sit In My Bed Looking For Our Favorite Picture Of Us Together

I Find It and Hold It Close To My Heart I Can Almost Hear Is Beat

I Failed You Because I Promised I'd Protect You From Everything Forever
The Last We Where Together Your Lips Where So Sweet

But Those Good Times Are Over Now I Wish You Where Here With Me

I Start To Fall Back To Sleep Back Into My Dreams

The Only Place I Can See Thee

I Just Hope You'll Be Able To Read What I Wrote Here Because I'm Withering At
The Seams

Soon I Hope I'll Join You In The Grave

Because I Miss You So Much My True Love My Only One
Because Your Life I Was Unable To Save

I Look Forward To The Day My Earthly Course Is Done
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I Don'T Love You

We haven't even known one another a week yet

So I don't know where your feelings are coming from

I tell myself that its a joke that there is no reason to fret

You say you want to be with me forever that I'm your only one

So I just play along for five or six days

But than guilt starts to built in my chest

But I dont' want to break your heart so fray
Guilt puts my consience and sanity to the test

So I decide that I just need to tell you

That I don't share your feelings toward me

But I have no idea what to say or to do

I must tell you or else the guilt will never set me free

So I decide I need to tell you face to face
Which scares me half to fucking death

I just hope I don't act like a big disgrace
I just have to tell you we can't be as in us

I call you and ask you to please come over soon

I shutter at the heartache that I might create

You car pulls up in my driveway at about noon

I start to contemplate the heart I'm about to break

So I tell you point blank that I don't love you
You slap me in the face as you began to cry
I almost wish that around my neck was a noose

I apoligize if I ever made you believe a lie

Patrick Shields

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



I Love You

I walk this dark cold path called life every single night

The darkness covers the features of my disgusting face

I embrace this natural darkness but shun the revealing light
Because I am just one big accident just one big disgrace

I know I'd still probobly be doing the same thing if not for you

You extended your hand into the darkness and saved me from it
Just when it seemed that all hope was lost as I became unglued
You convinced me that life was worth living helping me bit by bit

I had never experienced these feelings that you made me feel

You showed me that love was a real and not just a big fat lie

You healed my emitional scars I just couldn't believe you where real
And than I wanted to have you by my side until the day we both died

You would stay up all night with me if I just needed someone to talk to

I would also do the same whenever I could but hated keeping me awake
But I really didn't care all that much because that is how much I love you
Becaused I finally found someone who would give instead of just take

We had nicknames for one another like my beautiful girl and your perfect man
You where and still are one of the most beautiful girls in this dark world
Whenever I saw you my knees weakened and I felt like I couldn't stand
I would and still will do anything I can for you I'd even kill for you or be killed

So hopefully what I've written here willl show the truth about all my feelings

I would give anything to kiss you one more time there is nothing I wouldn't do
To hold you again tightly in my arms to feel as if I was going to hit the ceiling
Because you mean the world to me Rae and I truly deeply still love you
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I Miss You

It's Been Six Months Since We Broke Up

Six Months Of Heartache and Tears For Me

I've Tried To Just Move On But It Hasn't Worked It Hasn't Been Enough
I Can Still Here You Calling My Name In My Dreams I Still Love They

I Miss You So Much Rae I Just Wish I Could Tell You

But I Don't Have The Strength To be Heartbroken All Over Again

I Just Want You Back So Bad I Don't Want Anyone New

I Don't Care About What You've Done Or Did To Me With One Kiss Everything
Would Be Forgiven

I Miss Everything About You Even They Annoying Things

I Still Remember The Day At The Adventure Dome Our First Date

I Thought I Could Stop Loving You But I Can't Get Rid Of These Feelings
Who Knows If We Where Supposed To Meet Maybe It Was Fate

But Whatever It Was I Wish It Would Bring You Back To Me

The Nicknames We Gave To Each Other Still Make Me Smle

I Wish You Wouldn't Have Done What You Did But I Don't Care Your Beautiful
Hazel Eyes I Want To See

These Feelings I Have Are The Same, I've Felt This Way For A While

I Still Also Remeber The Last Night We Kissed March 23rd A Thursday

I Still Remember What You Where Wearing You Looked Beautiful My Girl

The Tase Of Your Lips Where Amazing I No Longer Felt So Vulnerable Or Fray
You Where My Drug, My Reson Not To Cut, You Where My Greatest Thrill

That Day Is Only A Memory Unfournatley

But You Could Change That If You Wanted To

We Could Love Again, Kiss Again, We Could Hold Each Other The Way It's
Supposed To Be

But I Can't Force This Choice Just Know I Still Miss and Love You
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I Walk Alone

I walk down this black path all alone

A hood one covering my eyes and head

My only company are the silent stones
Looking like a worshiper of a god long dead

I fine a realisation the I shouldn't be here

That I should've died in my mothers womb
Although T am aware of this death I do not fear
For I know that it will come for me very soon

People see me coming and run back inside
These silly foolish people are afraid of me
Behind windows of lies and ignorance they hide
Which is idiotic because they really shouldn't be

So I just continue down this dark road
Only sure of one thng I really need to do
Searching for an answer I was never told
To find out what ever happend to you
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I Wish You Knew

I Wish I Could Tell You How Much I Still Love You

My Feelings Didn't Change Than and They Haven't Changed Now
I jUst Wish You Could Tell Me You Still Feel The Same Way Too

I Know People Are Going To Mock Me and Ask Themselves How

I Want To Feel Your Arms Around Me

I Want To Put My Arms Around Your Waist

We Could Carve Our Names Inside A Heart In The Big Oak Tree
I Want To Remember The Way You Taste

I Wish You'd Be Able To See This My Only One

I Want To Hold You In My Arms Again

Since That March I've Not Had So Much Fun

I Just Wish We Could Go Back To Being Boyfriend and Girlfriend

I Want To Able To Feel That Your There Waiting For Me To Come Home
I Wish I Could Kiss Your Shoulders Again

I Miss That Feeling Of Belonging I Hate Feeling Alone

I Want To Be More Than Just Friends

I'd Kill Or Be Killed For You In A Heartbeat

If It's Required That You Survive and I Die I'd Do It

If We Where Being Yelled At I'd Take All The Heat

If We Where About To Be Slapped and Spit On I'd Take The Hit

I Still Love You Rae and I Always Will

No Mattter What You Do To Me I Don't Care

Like I Said For You I'd Kill

I Want To Hold You If Only One Last Time I Could Smell Your Hair
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I Won'T Forgive You This Time

You Say You Want My Heart

You Extend Your Hand To Grab It From My Chest
Take Your Hand Away Right Now From My Fragile Part
As I Put On My Protective Vest

I Will No Longer Take The Fall

I've Made This Mistake To Many Times Before
Your Going Done Better Pull Up Before You Stall
I Did This All For A God Damn Whore

I Won't Forgive You This Time
No I Don't Feel Fine

I'm Tired Of Lying

I'm Tired Of Fighting

I Wake Up In The Middle Of The Night
Just Another Nightmare What Do You Care
I'm Finished With This Fight

As I Give The Mirror A Hateful Stare

I'm Not Going To Let You Win

I Want You To Just Leave Me Here Dead

My Patience Is Wearing Thin

With All Your Lies Like Slugs Stuck In My Head

I Won't Forgive You This Time
No I Don't Feel Fine

I'm Tired Of Lying

I'm Tired Of Fighting

I'll Do What I Must To Make You Leave
Just Get Out Of My Site Before I Snap
I'm Done Being Your Pet Peave

I'm Through Falling For Your Traps

I'm Walking Out The Door

Don't Even Bother To Stop Me

Remove Your Hand From My Shoulder Before I Push You To The Floor
If You Try Tomarrow You Will Never See
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I Won't Forgive You This Time
No I Don't Feel Fine

I'm Tired Of Lying

I'm Tired Of Fighting

Patrick Shields
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I'D Die For Her

She'll Never Know What I Would Do To Keep Her Safe

I Would Jump In Front Of A Bullet and Die A Martyrs Death To Keep You Alive
You Never Know When Your Time Has Come Because So Cruel Is Fate

If We Where In The Hospital I Would Give Her My Heart To Make Sure She Would
Survive

Even Though She Already Has A Boyfriend I'll Always Be There For Her
Always As A Friend Guiding You Her Down Life's Bumpy and Curvey Road
With Friendship Her Disease I Will Be Able To Cure

Always Offer To Help You If Where Carrying An Emotional Load

If She Needed Help I Would Be There To Lean On As A Support

I Will Always Be A Phone Call Away If She Needs To Confide In Me
Whenever She Would Get Upset I Would Never Make A List Or A Report
So That If She Was Chained Down With Guilt She Could Again Be Free

Never Would I Hurt Her In Any Way Or Make Her Feel Bad

I've Known Her For Three Years and I Hope To Make It More Than That
She's Not Fake Like Almost Everyone Else She Doesn't Follow That Fad
She Would Never Betray Me Or Make Me Feel Trapt

She'll Be Around Far Longer Than They

But Even WHere My Time Has Passed I Will Still Be There With You

Never Forget The Story Of My Life Alway Keep My Memory In Your Heart and
Mind Never Forget Me

Just Remember What I Have I Said and Things From My Point Of View
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If I Killed Myself

If I choose the wrong path instead of the right

Than you will know that I just couldn't go on any longer
That in the long run I was fighting a losing fight

And I want to apologize to one person for not being stronger

So for the sake of your sanity just forget about me

Because the last thing I wand you to do is cry for my long lost sole
Just focus on that I'm finally at peace that I'm finally free

The depression and constant let downs took its toll

Also for that one person I have some advice for you

Just pretend that I never existed that I was never born

Forget that we ever dated and all the time I said I love you too
Because if you don't I can already promise that your heart will be torn

And you one person I would want you to burn my flesh and bone
I would also request for you please to not follow in my footsteps
Because if I kill myself I want to die all alone

That you could take my ashes Rae and lay me to rest

I know it would be very hard for you to let me go

But you must if you're going to live out the rest of your life in peace
Only you can choose weather to get rid of the pain quickly or slow
If you must cut yourself so be it that will be your release

But just know Rae that none of this was your fault
So please sweetie if you can don't yourself for my suicide
Because I know what I would be doing I am an adult

Again honey no matter how many times I say sorry I'll never again be alive
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I'LI Tear You Apart

You've tried to control my life for the last 20 years
Trying to get me to dress and act just the way you do
And though it all you've caused me thousands of tears
But I promise you that I will never be like you

You lost this battle long before it even started

Just because you concieved me doesn't mean a thing
Because I know you'll forget me long after I've departed
You act like everything I do has some sort of meaning

So if your smart you'll just give up and get out of my way
Because trust me there is nothing you can salvage here
This hatred I have for you gets worse every single day

I have no drugs in my system so I know I'm thinking clear

I will rip your to shreads if you even try to stop me
You've unleashed the beast within me that is hard to cage
By the time I'm though there will be nothing left to see

It is because of you that I have this uncontrolable rage

You've caused me to cut disturbing patters in my skin

But I can promise you tht I won't be bleeding this time

You make me want to give up and attempt suicide again

But I will destroy you from exsistance I'll cross so many lines

Your disgusting blood will spray all over my face

I will show no mercy no remorse for this disgusting whore
I will spit on your remains and look upon you with disgrace
Now bitch I have won and I've evaned up the score
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I'Ve Missed You

I haven't felt your lips on my shoulder in a long time

I've kept your existence a secret from my friends as well

I fooled myself into thinking I didn't need you but I'm anything but fine
And if I use you the was I used to I'll end up in hell

This object I speak of is no significant other or friend
But this object is my only true love my silver razorblade
I've missed you so much I just had to use you again
Now hopefully this time my cuts will eventually fade

Friends and family have come and gone unlike you

You where always there for me whenever I needed you to be

When my sanity and my broken heart became unglued

Even though I tried to keep you out of my life you where apart of me

So now I have thirteen new bloody scars that are glowing red
I must keep my cuts hidden until they heal once again
But I have a strong hunch that this will lead to me being dead

Because even though this helps a lot it is a serious sin
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Just Like Today

What would it be like? To do whatever you wanted without the consequences, to
live how you wanted, what would you do? Would you indulge yourself in lustful
activities, or would you live for yourself taking what you wanted when you
wanted it regardless if someone else needed it? I cannot say what I would do I
don't think I could function in a world without law and order. I can tell you what
the end result would be. Because I've seen glimpses of it. Mankind would become
a selfish race with a me first you second attitude, nothing in the world could
guench there desires nothing could satisfy them. People would be miserable and
instead of trying to change they would continue there lives seeking more but
always coming up short. There would be massive power struggles across the
earth, man would ultimately destroy themselves the thirst for power and hunger
for domination would be there demise. Stories of a God who cared would merely
be fairy tales, people would block out the thought of God out of everyone's mind.
Just like today
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Kill Me Slowly

Kill Me Slowly

I Would Rather Be Dead Then Be Lonely

Do It Which Ever Way You Want To

Just Make Sure Its By You

Just Make Sure Its Slow And Not Quick

I Hope I'm Not Making You Sick

I Apologize For Such A Request

But Right Now Its For The Best

I Just Wish There Was Another Way

But There Is No Other Path For Me To Stray
You Ask Me Why Are You Doing This

Becuase Then If I Am Gone No Longer Will You I Miss
So You Slowly Slide The Blade Across My Neck
Then I Start To Feel The Full Effect

Then With One Last Breath I Mutter I Love You
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Killing Me Softly

I Know You Didn't Mean To Do This
But It Happened That Way Anyway
With Every Betraying Hug and Kiss
Breaking My Heart Made Of Fine Clay

I Cursed You For Being Born

For Calling You That Night

A Beautiful Girl With Red Horns
Dealing With Those Pointless Fights

I Yelled At You and Called You Names

I Refused To Ever Be Your Friend

If I Harbed Any Love For You It Was Drained
I Won't Fall For Your Trap Ever Again

Now All I Think About Are My Deficiencies

You Wanted Something I Could Never Be

I'm Nothing Short Of One Complete Castosphe

Now Take A Real Good Look At What You've Done To Me

Give Me A Reason Why I Need You
One Reason and That Will Be All

If There Are Any They Are Very Few
Why Was I The One To Take The Fall

I Can Say I'm Fine To A Thousand Eyes
So You'll Never Be Able To See

The Thousands Of Tears I've Cried

And The Hate For You Growing Inside Me
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Kristina's Funeral

Its dark outside gray clouds cover the sky

An appropriate setting for this depressing day

I sit up in bed look at her picture and start to cry
Since you've been gone I'm so alone and afraid

Rain drops start to tap against my window

Its as if God see's my pain and is crying too

I put on my black suit and eyeliner as I get ready to go
One thing I remember I told you was I loved you

I go in the bathroom and brush my hair into my face
Making sure that its covering my right eye

For some reason I feel like such a disgrace

Why Kristina did you of all people have to die

Kristina you where one of my closest friends

And now that your gone I don't know what to do

The day you died in my arms is the day I wanted my life to end
After all the smiles and tears after everything we went through

I get in my car and start driving towards the funeral home

4 A.M. forever by Lostprophets comes on the radio I start crying
I arrive there you lay peacefully in your coffin all alone

Right now I wish that I was somewhere dying

I read the Eulogy I wrote as family and friends sit before me

I finish with tears coming down my face I look over to you

I kiss two of my fingers and place them against your lips for all to see
I will always miss your smile and will always love you too
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Kristina's Suicide

Its been three days since you took your life
One of things that hurts the most about this
Is I feel so alone and cold every single night
And because it was our very first and last kiss

On they outside I look like I'm a strong man
But on they inside lies a broken abused child
Just looking and waiting for someones hand
To help me in this world so depressing and wild

But there is one thing that is the worse about this
Is that I will never get the chance to see you again
And that I'll never again feel your warmth or lips

I never get to ask you to be one of my best friends

I just wish that right now I could tell you that

I also wish you would've come to me first

But you where the mouse and the world the cat

Now your in a wooden casket in the back of a hearse

To this day I'll keep you in all of my prayers

That god may forgive you for what you've done
Because to be honest I don't think this rule is fair
I'm just glad that you didn't decide to use a shotgun

Let me assure you Kristina that you will be missed
By so many people Kristina including you parents and me
But even though your dead I will give you final kiss

Now your cold body will be in viewing for all to see
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Last Written Note, Last Spoken Word

I Sit In My Cold Dark Room Writing My Last Note
Trying To Fix This Problem Is To Much To Bear
I'm No Longer Full Of Happiness Or Hope

My Parents Will Say What I Did Was Not Fair

I Promised I'd Never Do This

But It's To Late To Go Back Now
Clenching The Razor Blade In My Fist
People Will Wonder Why and How

Your Going To Feel The Pain I Felt For Three Months

I Hope You Go Through Heart Wrenching Pain For All Time
The Pain Never Left Me Not Once

No I Am Not Doing Fine

I Hope Guilt Overwhelmes You Because Its All Your Fault
All That You Spoke Where Deciet and Lies

Will You Even Care You and Your Cult

Soon The Only Company I'll Have Are The Flies

Death Nor Dying Scares Me

So Don't Think It Will Stop This

I Can't Wait Till My Limp Body You'll See
I Look To The Sky and Raise Up My Fists

It's Time My Stomach In Knots

I Put The Blade Inside My Holder

I Place On The Ride Side Of My Neck This Blood Will Be Hot
I Start To Cry and I Pull It Fast As I Grow Colder
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Lovers Suicide

Your love left my heart beating against my chest

Your kindness was like a soft kiss on the cheek

But now you lay in a casket being laid to rest

I get a sickening feeling in my stomach and my legs feel weak

I fall to my knees tears falling from my dark eyes

I run my hands through my hair blaiming myself

You where supposed to live much longer than I

I wish I could've have been there before you killed yourself

Now that your gone this world seems a lot less bright

But you must've known what I would have to do

I'll have to die too hopefully this very last night

Because I'd rather leave this life than live in it without you

Even if we did break up I still love you so very much

This world was so hard though, depressing and at times trying
But now that your gone I will never again feel your touch

So now I wish you could see how much I'm crying

After we broke up that I was always worried about you

You asked why I simply answered that I love you sweetie

You sat in shock not knowing what to say except I love you too
And that made my heart jump knowing you still loved me

So I'll make a request to be buried right next to you

In my casket next to your grave six feet beneath the ground
This is the only way to end my tears what else can I do

No one will even notice never again will I make a sound
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Meant To Be

I have tried so very long to erase the thoughts of you from my head

But every time I try an unimaginable depression silently embraces me
Sometimes I feel as if I'm happy we broke up other times I wish I was dead

I don't know what I should do or how I should act maybe we where meant to be

I'm actually some what happy that I'm unable to stop thinking about you
Because if I did a part of me would die and I wouldn’t know what to do anymore
I would probably kill myself stick my head under water until I turn blue

My last thoughts before passing out would be of what life was like before

I would give up everything including my mortal life to see you one last time
To hold you in my arms again, to put my arms around your thin waist

One last day on this earth with you and I guarantee everything would be fine
Just kissing you again would be enough for me your lips being the last thing I
taste

But than what would you do if I wasn’t around to be your close friend anymore
Would you hold back your tears and live the rest of your life to the fullest for me
Or would you fall into a heartbreaking incurable depression like you where before
Would you look at my picture and cry knowing in your heart we where meant to
be

But I have on question to ask you just two questions no more, no less

If I was sinking into this black ocean called death than what would you do
Would you reach for my hand to pull me out so I wouldn’t be laid to rest

Or would you let these waves consume me as my shaking hand reaches for you

But know that I'll love you forever no matter what your decision may be
Because you where my first and only true love in this very dark time

I won't speak for you tough so here’s the second question do you still love me
Whatever your answer may be I guarantee together we’ll leave this world behind
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My Dark Gift

We Kiss Each other Blood Flowing From Are Scared Lips

We Derive Are Powers Form This Crimson Liquid

Just The Smell Of It Takes Us On A Power Trip

During The Day We Must Keep Are Cravings Hidden We Must Keep Ourselves
Restricted

Whenever We See It Carnal Desires Pulse Through Are Veins

Are Heart's Race, Teeth Sharpen, and We Lick Are Chops Waiting For Are Prey
If We Could We'd Suck There Veins Until There Body Was Drained

We'll Never Be Destroyed Or Stopped Not In The Future Nor This Very Day

The Smell Of It Gives Us A High Beyond Your Wildest Dreams

We Are Creatures Of The Night Restricted To The Shadows Of Are Caskets

We Await Are Prey To Come So We Can Silence There Screams

There Blood Staining Are Teeth As We Throw There Crosses Into A Metal Basket

We Are Feared By Many Which Is Exactly What We Hoped For

You Think You've Destroyed Us Your Dead Wrong

Where In Your Nightmares Or Just Imaginary But Where Much More

Just Stay and Wait For Us To Come We'll Find You and May Sure Your Death
Won't Be Long

We Are The Vampire Feared Creature Of The Night

You Can't and Will Never Kill Us All Where Invincible To Your Attacks
Don't Even Try To Resist Us There's Not Point In Putting Up A Fight
We Look After Each other We've Got Each others Backs

So Bring Your People To Destroy Us We'll Feast On There Veins

We'll Drain There Bodies Of This Sweet Crimson Blood

Are Black Clothing Covered In The Blood Completely Stained

Watch As It Soaks Are Lips and Drains From Are Mouths Like A Flood
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My Final Night

Black is this last night of mine
Its cold just like my body will be
I'm through thinking it'll be fine
I'll be lifeless for everyone to see

Overdose will be my cause of death

A painless and quiet way to pass away

Its coming soon but it hasn't occured yet

I can already imagne what everyone will say

I'm tired of being alive for no real reason
Espically that my love will be dead as well
Besides winter is my most hated season
Forever in my cold grave will I silently dwell

I always hoped that this day would never come
This is something that I've been planning for years
But I always did know that I would die young
Don't cry for me I know I'm not worth those tears

I know I have no chance of being ressurected
But sadly that is a risk that I am willing to take
And I know that everyone will sadly be affected
Just forget that I existed for all of your sakes

Because I'm leaving all of you to go into sleep

A sleep that I will never be able to wake up from
Because those cuts on my veins will be deep

No longer will I be a brother, boyfriend, or son
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My Final Note

I Hope Your Happy Because It's All Your Fault

I'm Sick Of This Feeling Of Lonliness That Won't Go Away

You Where Rebuilding My Shattered Heart Than All Came To A Sudden Hault
The Awful Feeling Of Lonliness and Depression Still Haunts Me Today

I Can't and Won't Go On Like This There Has To Be Something Better
But I Look To The Razor For Advice and It Gives Temporary Release

I Don't Want Temporary Cures I Want To Get Rid Of My Pain All Together
But I'm Told It's Impossible and That I'll Never Be At Ease

I Don't Know What To Do But I Have One Last Choice

I Could End My Pitiful Useless Life

Don't Think I'll Stop Just Because You've Asked In Your Kind and Caring Voice
I'll Do It Though With The Bullet Or The Knife I'll Do It Tonight

I Don't Want Any Medications My Minds Made Up

Theres Not Turning Back Now I Will Go Through With It

I Can't Take Anymore Heartache Or Dissapointment For This World I've Had
Enough

The Time Is Almost Here I Light My Candles The Last Light I'll See As They Are
Lit

They'll Find My Note Nailed To The Wall Above My Soon To Be Corpse
Just Remember That I Love All Of You Reads One Line

They'll Come In Looking For Me and There Faces Will Be Frozen In Horror
I Prepare Everything It Is Almost Time

Please Don't Cry For Me I'm Not Worth Your Tears

I'm Sorry But I Had To Do This You'll Never Understand Why
All T Was To You Was A Thorn In Your Side For 19 Years
Please My Dear Friends I Deserve No Pity Do Not Cry
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My Intervention

Take a good look at me

At what your cruelty created

Why did you feel the need to leave

Leave me here alone where I'm severely hated

You made promises you couldn't keep

And I guess this is the way of you saying your giving up
Giving up on trying to fix me

I knew that one day you would have enough

When you left you took your love and intervention

And left me burning in my self created hell

Now I crave your protection

Something I shunned before but now wish for it locked in a keyless cell

Jack Daniels is my new best friend

This alcohol calesuses and crack my lips
My patience for this pain is growing thin
I tell myself to get a grip

But these are just empty words

The only thing that could save me would be your kiss

But I know all I'll get from you are excuses I've already heard
And I know you'd like to avoid kissing my calusesd lips

So I'll rekindle my relationship with my old razorblade

And hope the jack daniels will wash away my memories of you
But if death approaches I will not be afraid

Death is the only real thing I have to look forward to
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My Last Days

I pretty much already knew what the outcome was going to be

Kevin would realize that he didn't mean what he said and he loved you

I tried to not think about it but I knew that you loved him more than me
Now I'm lost in my own dark despair and I don't know what to do

It seems that happiness will deny me any satisfaction in this dark life
Although there is one good thing about this I can now quietly fade away
It just really seems that my only soloution to this problem is to just to die
I haven't written my final note yet but I have planned my death today

I've served my purpose in keeping you happy and keeping you alive

But now its my turn to say goodbye to this disgusting and dark life

Now its my turn to not care and to be selfish at least until I finally die

I will overdose on random pills when everyone is asleep on Monday night

If there is anything that you would like to tell me than you must do so soon
Because Monday is only five days away from this dark cloudy grey day

So you better hurry up because I'm on a very dark path to my own doom

I just can't take it anymore and I know it'd be better if I could go away

You may try to talk me out of it but sorry to say that you will not prevail
Because my minds made up and there is nothing at all you can really say
That can or will keep me here I can already guarantee you that you'll fail
I'll even be surpirsied if I can even last my next last five very long days

But I will do it for you so you can tell me anything or just to say goodbye
I may be selfish but I can not be heartless towards my true love you

And I already apoligize if I break your heart or if this poem makes you cry
But like I aid in the beginning I don't know what else to really even do
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My Only One

I sit on my bed holding one of our love letters
The only one that I have left after what I did

I'm reading it and its making my heart feel better
I'm so sorry though for tht I was just a stupid kid

But sadly my love I'm nothing but a bastard's son

Yet you somehow penetrated this armor that I wear
But I can you with an honest heart your my only one
The reason I wear this armor is that this world isn't fair

I know in my heart and head that I truly only want you
No other girl could ever in a million years take your place
Now the only question to answer is do you want me too
Because my feelings for you can't just be quickly erased

Just know baby girl that I love you more than you know

I just really wanted you to know this little thing about me
This love for you can never be put our but it'll only grow
I've never told you but lately you've been in all my dreams

Some where nightmares others where of things to come
And hopefully those good dreams will one day come true
I know if they do come true than we will have alot of fun
Because I love you so much and I want to be with you

Just know that you hold my fragile heart in your hands

And its your choice about what your going to do with this
Will you break it or heal it would you rather me fall or stand
Well I know how you can answer let us seal it with a kiss
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My Rusty Blade

An open bottle of vodka sits on my nightstand

Along with bottles of Xanax, Vicadin, and Morphine

I pick up the bottle of alcohol with six of each pill in my left hand
I was the pills down with the vodka waiting to feel the sting

But I don't think clearly with these pills in my body
And thats when I usally do something unfixable
When I think Im invincible that nothing can hurt me
That anything I do can be fixed and is possible

Locked in a safe box under my bed is an old knife

I haven't seen it since I used it last year

When I plunged it depp into my stomach one March nght
Where I caused that girl to cry so many tears

I go under my bed and pull out that beautiful blade

Drops of blood stain this perfect instrument of destruction

I'll test my mortality tonight to see if my body is perfectly made
If my body is perfect than the hole will close with reconstruction

I raise the knife above my head and plunge it into my body
The pain is more than I've ever felt but I'll be ok

I pull the blade out as my open wound starts to bleed

Who knew that my body would be this fray

I start to feel cold and I feel like I'm going to faint

I look down and clasp my hand over the wound in my chest
There is nothing I can do to stop the bleeding its to late

I clasp two hands over the wound as I slowly bleed to death
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No Father, Pleae

It's dark outside swollen rain clouds fill the sky

Like the very depths of this imperfect heart

Thunder rattles the sky and lightning brightens the heavens as they began to cry
I hug myself tightly as the storm inside my house starts

My father storms in alcohol moving through his veins
His voice almost mutes the thunder overhead

As he shouts only my name

I just cower in a corner instead

I her his footsteps coming up the stairs

Each footstep makes my heart skip in the worst way

He reaches the second floor my door swings open with him standing there
He stands breathing heavily

He walks over to me I'm praying not again please

His hand encoils around my neck tightly

My feeble hands try to remove his but there is no sign of release
I find no voice or air to scream help me

What feels like a mallet hits me in the left cheek

And then another one in the right and nose

Hope for rescue begins to look bleak

Blood slides from my nose to my lip like a stream from a hose

Eventually lack of oxygen makes me collapse
I wake up hours late the taste of blood is fresh
Dried blood covers my chin, lips, and nose I know this won't be the last

That for being imperfect I'm severely punished
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No One Cares

I sit here tired of feeling this way

My heart aching more than usually

Its a feeling that sticks with me day to day
Now I've started hurting myself physically

Not for the first time

As I carve new lines into my body

I give off so many obvious signs

But as usual everyone is to busy to pay attention to me

I just want to fucking die

It's not like anyone would really care
All I do anymore is cry

And the sad thing is I'm not scared

I'm just hoping that one night

I'll take to many drugs

I know its not right

But all I can offer you is meaningless shrugs

So please just leave me alone
So I can just plan out my suicide
Secretly in my basement at home

Meanwhile I'll continue to die inside
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No One Really Knows

No One Really Knows The Real Me

All They See Is The Man On The Outside
There To Blind To Be Able To See

The Broken Boy On The Inside

They Just See The Skin I Wear

The Person I Pretend To Be

So People Won't Look and Stare

I'm Just Afraid To Show The Real Me

My Inner Shell Has Began To Crack

Because Of The People I Choose To Let In

All The Bastards Who Stabbed Me In The Back
By People Who Claimed To Be My Friends

No Docter, Friend, Pill, Or Razorblade Can Stop This
Those Unhelpful Things Can Only Slow It Down
A Foe That Can't Be Fought With Guns Or Fists
A Curse That Will Soon Take Over Without A Sound

There Are People Who Are The Same

I Won't Walk Alone Any Longer

Always We Are In Contstant Pain

But What Doesn't Kill Us Makes Us Stronger
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Nothing I Can Say

Theirs Nothing I Can Say

To Make This Alright

To Make What I Did Ok

The Way I Treated You Those Nights

Nothing To Excuse My Behavior

The Discusting Things I Said To You
You Owe Me Not A Kind Word Or Favor
Making Your Heart Turn Dark Blue

Nothing I Can Say To Make It Better
No Matter How Many Apologies I Give
I'll Live With This Guilt Forever

No Matter How Long I Live

A Sickening Feeling In My Chest
That Makes Me Feel So Bad

For Putting You To The Test
That Made You So Sad

I Could Say I'm Sorry A Million Times
But What Good Would It Really Do
You've Already Heard This Old Line
Would It Really Even Help You

Well For What Its Worth I Apologize

And I Wish I Could Take Everything Back
I Don't Need Anyone To Sympathize

But I'm Very Sorry I Just Can't
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Our Last Night

They Don't Know Where You Could Be

But Do They Really Even Care

They'd Panic If They Knew You Where With Me
They Don't Approve Of Us They Point and Stare

These People Have No Real Right

To Tell You That You Shouldn't Be Dating Me

We Can't Please Them So This Will Be Our Last Night
Because No One Can Stop What's Meant To Be

We Both Know Hos It Feels To Be Alone

To Have No One Who Really Cares For You

To Grow Up With Abusive Parents In A Broken Home
And Having To Hide The Bruises Black and Blue

So We'll Take The Easy Way Out Tonight
But People WIIl Just Say We Gave Up
Life Is Just To Hard To Keep Up The Fight
Where Just Fed Up We've Had Enough

Will Our Family Members Even Shed A Tear

Will Anyone Feel The Sickening Feeling In There Chest
Or Listen About The Bullet Passing Through Our Ears
The We Failed The Most Important Test

Everything We Wanted Came With A Price
So We'll Be Together In Death Or Life

I Refuse To Follow The Rules Or Play Nice
Because This Will Be Our Last Night
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Our Love Will Last

So you broke down my many barriers just like before
I've lowered my guard to let you in once again

You pleaded with me 'Patrick please once more'

And I agreed to once again be your boyfriend

I must say that your are my biggest strength and weakness

And your always on my mind ever single day

I've always loved you Rae and always will something I must confess
Now you hold in your soft hands my heart thats charcoal grey

Will you like the other times cast me into the shadows

Or will you hold me in your arms beneath the light and heal my heart
Please don't bring those depressing feelings back I had so long ago
Because I'm tired of feeling like I'm slowly falling apart

Will you be my cure to this pointless life I live

Or will you be the poison that will speed up the effects
Because you know Rae for you my own life I'd give

Also without you around I'm a total and complete wreck

Because Rae its to you that I want to come to

I want to hold you in my arms and kiss your sweet lips

Yes baby this is how much I truly love you

Just promise you'll never let go and make sure you have a good grip

I swear to you that everyday my love for you grows
Hopefully our lives together will go slow and not fast
So if there was any doubt in my love for you now you know
Till to end of my days I'll love you till my final breath
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Our Love Will Never Die

I Watch As Your Casket Is Lowered Into The Earth Six Feet Under

I Failed In Saving My Only True Love From Death's Cold Hand's

I Was Only Gone For An Hour How I Make Such A Blunder

A Tear Slowly Rolls Down My Cheak The Wind Howling Like Thousands Of Crazed
Fans

I Will Forever Miss The Feeling Of Your Arms Around My Neck

I Can Still Taste and Feel The Warmth Of Your Lips

But Your Sole Has Left Your Body and It's Blue and Death Is Taking Affect

I Just Wish Death Would Bring Me To You Forever We Would Be In Eternal Bliss

She Had Cancer That No One Knew About

If Snuck Up On Like A Perfect Killer A Slient Assasin

Where We Discovered If There Was No Way To Take It Out
It Kills Without Sheading A Tear With Compassion

I Still See You Next To Me In Bed

I Want To Reach For You To Pull You Closer To Me
But It Can't Be You It's Not Possible Your Dead

I Splash Water In My Face Picturing You Behind They

All T Want To Dream About Is You No One Else But You

Please Don't Wake Me Let Me Remember Your Taste

I'll Never Date Again Where Still In Love We Never Be Through
I Just Want To Be Able To Hold Her Again and Touch Her Face

Where Still In Love Even Beyond Death and The Grave

Our Love Will Never Die Or Blow A Candle In The Breeze

You Where More Than My Lover Because My Life You Saved

You Defrosted My Cold Ruthless Heart and Never Again Will I Allow It To Freeze

I Long For The Day When I Die and Come Back Home To Your Arms
We'll Be Together Forever Alive Or Dead
Forever Shall I Keep You Safe and Free From Harm

Never Again Will I Be Alone Or Get Lost In My Head
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Razorblade Dance

I've Tried So Hard To Stop This But Is Isn't Enough

But I Just Couldn't Resist The Temtation To Do It Again

I'll Cut Over Scared Skin Which Is Thick and Ruff

All Of My So Called Friends Have Left Me I've Been Forsaken

I've Saved Three Of My Friends Lives But They Don't Care
Every Single One Of Them Have Left Me To Rot

Why Did You Do This To Me It Wasn't Fair

I Used To Fight Alongside You But Now Against You I've Fought

So Sharpen The Blade and Soak My Skin In Warm Water

It Will Soon Taste My Skin and Blood Once Again

I Blame Myself For This No My Mother Or Father

If You Think The Pain Or Fear Will Stop Me You'll Be Sadly Mistaken

So Now My Shoulders Are Bleeding and Hurting For The Thousandth Time
I'll Just Put On A Long Sleeve Shirt and Act Like Nothings Wrong

All Of Them Are Long Slender Lines

I Can't Resist The Urge Alone I'm Not That Strong
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Razorblade Lover

I Search High and Low For My Razor

My Love I Will Once Again Call Upon

She Looks As Beautiful As When I Used Her In November
You Will Be My Only Escape The Cuts Shall Be Deep and Long

Scar Tissue Is What's Left Of My Battle Scars
I Long To See My Sweet Crimson Blood

They Go Down My Arms Like Bars

I Want It To Spill and Flow Like A Flood

I On My Beautiful Frozen Veins

The Blood Defrosts Them It Is As Warm As A Summer Day
As First It Stings I Do This Not For Any Fame

The Pain Leaves Even Though I Beg It To Please Stay

The Pain Makes Me Relize That I'm Not Dead

I Love It The Feeling Of The Blade Breaking The Skin
Sick Of All The Lies and Deciet I've Been Fed

I Don't Care If This Is A Sin

Next I Will Reopen Old and Scabbing Wounds
My Skin Covered In Healing Wounds and Dents
You May Say That I Am Crazy and A Loon

All This Because Of The Way I Vent

No Spot On My Body Is Safe From My Love The Razorblade
Now I Shall Wait Until They Heal So I Can Do It Again
Soon My Cuts and Scars Shall Fade

If You Think T I Will Ever Stop This Your Mistaken
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Save Me From Myself

Please I Need Your Help I'm A Danger To Myself

My Heart's Been Scared By Her Tongue Made Of Razorblades
Please I Need You Here With Me I Need Your Help

She Cut Gashes Of It and It'll Never Heel Or Fade

I Turn To My Blood Stained Razorblade For Advice
She Persuades Me To Let Her Taste My Blood

It's Not What I Was Looking For But It Will Suffice
It Flows From My Shoulders and Ankles Like A Flood

I Look Into The Mirror and I Hate What I See

I've Become A Monster Trapped Inside This Skin

I Splash Warm Water In My Face This Can't Be Me

You Words and Taste Has Awakened The Monster Within

I'm Ashemed At What I've Been Turned Into

Just Thinking About It Makes Me Sick

Now I'm Just A Pawn A Toy To You

Please I've Become Broken I Need Your Help To Be Fixed

Please I Just Need To Be In Your Arms To Keep From Falling

I Don't Want To Go Back To The Way I Used To Be

I Look To The Heavens Asking For Help It's Your Name I'm Calling
If Only She Could See What She Did To Me

But She Could Care Less Please Help Me

Maybe You Can Put Me Back Together

Because The Way I Am Right Now It The Way I Shouldn't Be
Maybe This WIII Just Be Temporary Or Maybe Forever
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Scars

Red Blood Lines Roll Down My Arms, Shoulders, and Chest

I Roll Down My Sleeves Content With The Soon To Be Scars
As My Cuts Bleed I Make Sure To Clean Up My Crimson Mess
They Sting and Glow Red Like The Many Dying Stars

I Get In The Bath Tub Rinse My Cuts Off As The Blood Flows

The Water Turns To Blood Like The Nile River Did Long Ago

I Put Another Cleave Long Sleeve Shirt On Depression Wins As My Commen
Sense Screams Noo0oo

The Power That I Get To Write These Poems Is Also My Greatest Foe

My Once Smooth Skin Is Now Coevered In Scars and Healing Wounds
Ashemed I Am Tell Anyone Except For Friends

My Skin Now Coevered With Marks Like Craters In The Moon

I Know Now That This Disorder Will Never End

Realeasing Pain Through Work Of A Razor Blade Is What I Do

Scars Multiply Like The Number Of Sins I Commit

No One Cares What My Arms, Shoulders, and Chest Look Like After Im Through
My Family Will Never Understand Why I Do It

These Scars Remind Me Im Still Alive and Heart Broken
To Long I Have Not Told Anyone and Been To Soft Spoken
My Scars Give Me Strengh Beyond Stength
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She's The Girl

She puts on her very favorite outfit
Knowing she gets to see her man again
She try's it on to make sure it still fits
She's waited almost two years to see him

Two years since she's tasted his lips

Since she's held him in her arms

So afraid that again she'll lose it

Even though he's promised to do her no harm

He's on a plane only about an hour away

She puts on his favorite purfume she owns

She's been counting the hours till this day

Because she knows this man will never leave her alone

She applys her black eyeliner to her hazel eyes

Than she puts on her mans favorite makeup

She pulls out his pictures knowing he'll never tell her a lie
She kisses it also knowing that they'll never break up

It's almost time she starts drving to they airport

Listening to a CD that he made for her long ago

To her he's her only reason for living her system of support
As she gets closer its feels like time has slowed

She see's him smiling and he see's her too
For so very long he's waited for her in line
She embraces him and tell him I love you

Finally this beautiful girl is actually mine
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Simplistic Suicide

I've Lived A Mundane Life Full Of Mistakes

So What Really Stopping Me From Taking My Own Life
My Heart Full Of Malice and Head Full Of Hate

With The Barrel Of A Gun Or The Blade Of A Knife

I Always Dreamed This Would Be The Way I Ended Up

But I Never Really Thought This Dream Would Come True

I'm Tired Of The Lies and Broken Promises Enough Is A Enough

Trust Me I'll Have A Smile On My Face When You Find My Body Of Blue

Family That Pretend To Love Me Have No True Affection
Never Offering Any Help Up When I Need A Hand

All They've Shown Me Is Pain and Affliction

Kick Me When I'm Down While I'll Bleeding On The Sand

You Can Call It Suicide Or That I Gave Up I Don't Care
It's Just Another Failed Life and Nothing More

Don't Care If You Cry For Me Or Say It Wasn't Fair

I Was Really Never Ok Not Now Or Before

You Have All Just Been Too Busy Or Preoccupied

To Notice The Monster That I've Become

Will You Ever Notice That I Committed Suicide

I'm Nothing That You Knew I'm No Longer Your Son

So Just Keep Living The Way You Are Today

Only Concerned About Yourself and Haughty

You'll Wish You've Helped Before I Became So Fray
When You'll Walk Into My Room and Find My Limp Body
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Six Feet Under

Tonight I'll Succeed In Killing My Pain

I've Made My Mind Up Theres No Going Back This Time

I'll Put The Knife To My Throat and Slice Open The Vain

I Pick Up The Dagger and Remark How Sharp It Is and How Fine

I've Been Denied Salvation So What Hope Is There

I've Tried Repenting But It's Much Harder Than It Looks

I've Been Condemed To Hell Because I've Fallen Into Satan's Traps and Snares
Besides Redemption Is Only Found In Books

I Only Know One Way To Cure This Nightmare
You May Think It's Wrong But I Don't Care
Theres Nothing You Can Say To Stop Me

Life Is Just To Depressing Don't You See

Who Are You To Think You Can Stop Me

Stand Aside You Can't Stop This

I Don't Want This Burden Of Pain Any Longer I Want To Be Free
You Can Either Get Out Of The Way Or I'll Make You With My Fists

I Know I'll Never Be Able To Love Again But Thats A Sacrafice I'm Willing To
Make

I Know I Won't Ever Be Able To Taste A Woman Lips Again But I Don't Care
Don't You Dare Think That This Is A Joke I'm No Fake

I Can Already Picture My Blood Stained Hair

I Only Know One Way To Cure This Nightmare
You May Think It's Wrong But I Don't Care
Theres Nothing You Can Say To Stop Me

Life Is Just To Depressing Don't You See

So Soon I'll Be Six Feet Under

In A Casket My Arms Across My Chest

Since I'm Dead When God's Day Of Anger Comes I Won't Have To Fear His
Lightning Or Thunder

Than I Will Be Laid To Rest

They'll Clean Off My Body and Sow Up My Throat
Friends and Family Will Come To Mourn My Death
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I'll Lose So Much Blood It Could Fill A Moat
I Failed This Ultimate Test

I Only Knew One Cure For This Nightmare

I Know You Thought It Was Wrong But I Didn't Care
There Was Nothing You Could Say To Stop Me

Life Was Just To Depressing Don't You See
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So Much For My Happy Ending

What The Hell Caused You To Do This
Left Me On A Fragile Breakable Thread
Did Feelings Change Since Our Last Kiss
Was It Something I Did Or Said

I Know What Your Friends Say
I Just Didn't Want To Tell You
They Say You Should End This Right Away
Now As I Write I Wish You Would've Knew

I Thought We Where Meant To Be

One Of First Things I Put My Heart Into
But You Didn't Care As Far As I Could See
I Bent Over Backwards All For You

I Yelled At You Saying It Wasn't Fair

I Never Thought You Do This To Thee

But Thanks For Acting Like You Cared

Did You Even Know How Much You Hurt Me

But All You Did Was Watch Me Fall
Didn't Try To Help Me Back Up
It's Nice To Know We Had It All
But I Guess Love Wasn't Enough

So Much For My Happy Ending

Your Last Words Echo In My Head

Its Taken All My Power To Remain Standing
It Wasn't Like We Where Dead
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Still So Beautiful

I haven't seen you in almost two years

Everyday without you seems like it lasts forever
Just thinking of you makes my heart beat with fear
The only thing I can really do is surrender

Surrender to the way I truly feel about you
Theirs no use in fighting the feelings anymore

I promise you my love is sincere and true

Your still so beautiful just like you where before

I see you at a party your back is turned to me

I take in a deep breath and walk towards you

My heart beats faster knowing that you have the key
To my hear a dark prison without a view

I call out your name as you quickly spin around
Your smile is amazing and for a minute my heart stops
I hear your laugh which is a breathtaking sound
It feels like I'm on a roller coaster at the very first drop

Your arms embrace me your bare skin is so warm

I think this might be the night I'll tell you how I feel

The one to heal my broken heart that’s tattered and torn
You kiss me and your lips taste so good almost unreal

You catch me off guard I don't really know what to say

I find my words and ask you if you think we could talk alone
You get a surprised look on your beautiful face and answer ok
We finally find an empty room in this person’s big home

I close the door behind us as your lead me towards the bed
We sit down as I try to find the words that I should probably say
I began to get nervous and I imagine sweat falling from my head
I start off with when we met one another on Valentines Day

You already know what I'm about to say and you stop me
Than she says I think I know what you are attempting to say
I grow bashful and tell you that to my heart you have to key
She blushes kisses me again and says she feels the same way

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 80



Patrick Shields

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

81



Suicide Angel

A man of 19 looks for a quick way to die

He gets on his knees and begins to cry out

The Suicide Angel hears his pleading cries

He knows the man will take his life without a doubt

This angel banished from heaven, not wanted my hell
A patient angel waiting for the next one

Perhaps a mother or father praying to the dark angel
Or perhaps a depressed daughter or a suicidal son

An angel with wings of crimson red

No halo for this fallen son of the most high

His wings stained with blood from the dead

As he poisons his victims hearts with devastating lies

His heart is as black as charcoal

His eyes dark blue as if he was dead

He carries no burden of regret or a sole
His lips as dark as his eyes upon his head

You may wonder who this angel is

If he is real or only in your nightmares

Whether you’ll survive or feel his death kiss

If he is real of is just another legend used to scare

Would you believe me if I told you

Who this angel could really be

Would you call my statement false or true
If I told you this suicide angel is me
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Suicide Kids

Looking for happiness we knew long ago

Always getting so close than we stumble and fall

People pretend to understand but they really don't know
Those fake people know nothing of how it feels nothing at all

We are called freaks an abomination to society
Being led to believe that everything will get better
Yet each year our hearts are plagued with anxiety
And more and more of us write our final letters

We fantasize about how we'll go through with it
Whether we'll overdose or use the barrel of a gun

If we'll hang ourselves with or our throats slit

Whether it be a disturbed daughter or schizophrenic son

If they could only understand we are people too
Where not some alien race you've never seen

We are human beings men and women just like you
Yet were still treated differently by people so mean

We dare not look for friends outside our clique
Us Suicide Kids need to stick together

Afraid that outsiders will terrible pain inflict
Knowing in our hearts we can't last forever

So just forget that some of us are still alive
Things will remain this way for us until the end
Still looking for a perfect chance so we ourselves could die

But as one of our stories end another one begins
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Suicide Note

I sit here writing this poem knowing that it may be my last

If everything goes the way it should, than it should be

I'm just so surprised that this day came so very fast

Because my world has gone to shit and theres really nothing left for me

There is truly only one person on this planet that could save me
But I fear that even she might not be able to change my mind

And I personally don't think I deseve life I don't deserve to be

But who knows maybe you thinking is different which I guess is fine

I must say thta I will miss you and the taste of your wonderful lips
Even though you did hurt me even though you did break my heart
I will miss the warmth of your touch and the touch of you hips

But unfourtently my depression is to strong and I'm falling apart

I also apologize for all the mean things I said all the mean things I did
That made your heart shatter in two and hit the cold concrete floor

I never mean anything that I said in anger I was just a stupid kid

But believe me when I say that I still truly do love you just like before

I hope one day that you can forgive for all that I'm going to do all of this
I just wish I could've seen you one last time beofre I choose to die

Now I don't know if shoudl overdose on drugs or just slit my tiny wrists
I also apologize for every that I've ever made or will make you cry

So I hope you can forgive this unforgivibal sing that I'm about to commit
I also hope that you will remember all the good time instead of the bad
But now I have my funerl candles sed and now there ready to be lit

Just remember all the love and compassions I showed you and all that we had
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Take Me Instead

My Black Hair Covers My Brown Eyes

Tears Roll Down My Cheek

Why Did You Of All People Have To Die

It Seems Like You Where Still Here Last Week

Please Exchange Her Life For Mine
She Deserves To Be Alive

Instead Drink My Sweet Crimson Wine
Please She Is Better Than I

Let Me Burn Eternally Instead

It's Only What I Deserve Nothing Less
I'm Much Better Off Dead

Don't Mind Me If I Look Depressed

Just Bring Her Back I Plead To The Sky
Your They Only One That Kept Me Sane
Of All People You Didn't Deserve To Die
As I Look To The Heavens and Call Out Your Name

Yet I Can Still Hear Your Voice So Clear
Like Your Standing Right Beside Me

I'm Going Insanse My Greatest Fear
But You I Still Can't See

I Drive Back To My Now Empty Apartment

I Don't Know What I Should Even Now Do

Looking For The Pills In My Glove Compartment

I Wash Them Down With Alcohol So I Can Again See You
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Teardrops

I run my hands through my thick hair

Tears slowy run down my rough cheek
You've left me heartbroken and scared
Because once again I am so very weak

I wanted so badly to make you mine
But you wanted nothing to do with me
You forced me to cross so many lines
And for you I have and still will bleed

Scars cover both of my shoulders and arms
Because of the horrors I've faced in this life
For you I've caused myself so much harm
Even though I know that cutting isn't right

But the pressures you put on me are so great

And whenever I need you your never around

Sadly though for you my heart is full of hate

Because you deserve to be six feet beneath the ground

I should've started running the moment I met you

The worst part is that your oblivious to what you've done
I wonder how you would feel if you actually knew

You've turned me into a disgraceful unapreciative son

I thought you where different from all of they others

But it was a disguise to make me think you wheren't

Your just like them so ugly on they inside and so stubborn
Now your gone and once again I am the one who's hurt
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The Goodbye Came

The goodbye came
Sooner than I thought
You say I'm to blame
Now our love is left to rot

Our hope was shattered

Along with out hearts

It's like nothing ever mattered
And I'm falling apart

Your initials where RLK

They where supposed to be RLS

Why didn't you stay

You where the cure to my Restlessness

I will not mention your name

You do not deserve the recognition
Your no longer the same

No longer my only one

The agony was almost unbearable

I cried myself to sleep most nights

The pain will pass I was told

Life didn't seem worth the constant fight

You never apologized to me for everything

All you said was it was God's will

Now hearing your name stings

God's will? Its been over a year at time I hurt still

So I hope you miss me

My touch, taste and arms

I hope your hearts full of agony
You've lost your charm

You where my love, live, soul mate

Or so I thought you where

I should of started running on the first date
I don't love you anymore
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The Pain

Why does it hurt so bad

To say that final goodbye
Why must it make us so sad
That pain leads us to cry

Memories are made in everything

And they must be forgotten

Remembering the good ones always stings
But you wish you could relive them again

The goodbye must come sometime
Either by choice or by death

Things and no longer yours and mine
The you once shared is put to rest

Only in this relationship can someone get this close
And imprint there love and saying into you

Things are shared such as fears and hopes

Now that there gone what are you to do

Hurting yourself and death are no solution
Believe me I know

This is something that troubles all men
One thing don't lock yourself in your room

Be with friends and family

That can help with the pain

Cry as much as you need to, just like me
Than things can get back to being the same

Patrick Shields

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

89



The Tase Of Your Lips

My Black Hair Covering My Eyes Of Brown

I See You As Your Start Walking Towards Me

Even Though Where Together I Can't Help But Look To The Ground

You Come Up To Me and Give Me A Kiss and I Put My Arms Around They

Your Taste Intoxicates Me As I See Your Smile

Tears Start To Slide Down My Face

You Ask Whats Wrong I Say Nothing Sweetie I Feel As If I'm On Trial
Just This Sense Of Wamth I Could Never Replace

We Hold Each Other For Hours Or So It Seems

We Go Find A Chair To Sit In As She Sits In My Lap and I Put My Arms Around
Your Waist

She Brushes The Hair From My Face and Gives Me A Kiss Where A Team

But We Haven't Much Time I Leave Tomarrow We Must Act With Haste

We Go Back To My House As The Movers Pick Our Stuff

My Parents Yelling Orders Telling Them Where To Put Things
Telling Them To Be Careful and Not So Rough

We Walk To My Room As I Hand You My Class Ring

You Try To Object But I Put It Into Your Hands and Say Please Take It
You Than Take Off Your Necklace and Hold Open My Hand and Slide It In
Why Does This Have To Happen To Me We've Become So Closely Knit
After I Leave What Will Become Of Us Then

My Bed Is The Only Thing Left In My Room

We Get On My Bed and Look At All Our Old Photos

This House Will Be Empty By Tomarrow Afternoon

All The Smiles and The Tears The Time We Dressed Up Like Hobos

I Ask If You'll Wait For My and You Reply Yes

The Tears Flowing From Her Hazel Eyes As They Fall To My Bed
I Wisper In Your Ear I'll Never Love Anyone Else Your The Best
I Promise You I'll Come Back My Love As I Kiss Your Forehead

Soon It Is Midnight My Last Night With My Baby Girl

We Climb Into My Bed and Talk About Everything Until You Begin To Yawn
You Lay Your Head On My Chest As My Eyes With Tears Become Fill
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Before You Know It It'll Be Dawn

You Fall Asleep Head On My Chest Arms Around My Waist

My Alarm Clock Goes Off Five Hours Later As You Start To Wake Up
Then You Look At Me and My Red Eyes You Kiss Me You I Can Still Taste
I Tell You I Love You A Million Times But It's Not Enough
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The Taste Of Your Lips Pt.2

You Wipe The Tears From My Dark Brown Eyes

You Keep Your Hand On My Chest As Long As You Can

Than My Dad Comes In and Says Come On Son As I Start To Cry
You Sit Up As I Look As You and Hold Your Hand

We Take A Shower Sepertly and Put On Some New Clothing
I Help Pack Up My Bed As I Look Into Your Beautiful Eyes
I've Never Felt This Awful Feeling Of Loathing

You Began To Cry As I Kiss You and Wipe Your Eyes Dry

We Stop To Get Breakfast With My Family I Hold You Once Again

I Kiss Your Cheek and Wisper I Love You In Your Ears

I Think About The Good and Bad Times and Remember That Your My First
Girlfriend

I Can't Believe This Is Happening As My Eyes Filll With Tears

We Get Gone and I Tell My Parents I'm Going To Take You Home

So We Get In My Car and Get You To Your House I Open Your Door

Just Remeber I Tell You I'll Call You Every Night Just Remember You'll Never Be
Alone

You Ask Me If I Promise To Love Your Forever and I Promise and I'll Come Back
For You I'm Sure

So I Give You One Last Kiss The Taste Of It Makes Me High

Than I Let You Go and Begin To Cry As I Grab Hold Of You One Last Time

I Can't Stay Here But I Can Take My Time We Both Began To Cry

But I Must Go Now I Love You and I Promise You Everything Will Be Ok It'll All Be
Fine

So I Get In My Car Leaving You Behind My Heart Still Back Home

I Call You As Soon As I Get To A Hotel To Hear Your Voice

I Hold Your Necklace In My Fist The Voice Make Sure I'm Not Alone
I'll Come Back My Love As Soon As I Have The Choice
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Unwanted By All

I guess I should be used to this heartache

Cause you put me through is every day and night
How can you do this when I'm in this shattered state
Can't you tell it's slowly taking away my life

My wrists beg me to slit them

To end this pain I'm going through

You protess to be my best friend

And I can whole heartedly say it's not you

You don't deserve to be called that anymore

After what you've done this past year

God I wish I had the heart to call you a whore

All you do is fill this already broken heart with fear

You've chosen every guy over me

Its like your so predictable

All T want to do is fucking scream

Cause you've destroyed a bond I though was industructable

Now I know my purpose in lilfe

I'm for everyone to learn from my mistakes
Cause I can't do anything right

And I also don't think I was supposed to be made

So hopefully this pain will go away
But deep down I know that wishful thinking
Cause you've crossed to many lines and its a little to late I'm afraid

So I guess you can all watch me as I continue slowly sinking
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Wake Up!

I've been waiting for you all you do is tease my senses. Make me feel alive and
maybe you realize you need me too. I'm hear begging you to realize your
mistake. Soon it'll be to late and I'll be gone. Than what will happen? What will
become of the spark we once shared? Will it fade like the day when darkness
takes over? Or will miss each other, and regret we never gave it time to grow, to
flourish. What ever my and your future holds I am almost certain our paths shall
no longer intertwine. So lets say goodbye and act like maybe we'll meet again
although deep down we both know that chances of that are happening are pretty
slim. All I can hope is some better will cross my path and I can feel that joy once
more
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We Won'T Conform

We Will Not Conform To Your Laws or Lies
We Know The Fate Of This Doomed World

Do You Hear There Pleading Cries

All Your False Prophets and Lords Being Killed

We Warn You But You Can't Help But Disobey
Why Would You Choose Death Instead Of Life
From The Path Of Life You Have Strayed

Giving Up This Wonderful Gift Without A Fight

Our Loving God Gave His Only Begotten One
So We Could Have A Chance At Immortality
Yet You Follow The Tempter Of The Son
Even If We Die Unfaithful This Very Day

Jehovah Wants You To Come Back
He Wishes To Destroy No One

Hurry Before He Launches The Attack
He Doesn't Wish To Kill Anyone

But He Will Do What He Must Do

He Will Give His Soon The Command

The One Who Died On A Tree For All Of You
And Jehovah Followers He Will Defend

The Great Day Of Jehovahs Anger Is Near

You Wicked People Must Change Your Ways

As A Follower Of Jehovah I Have Nothing To Fear
Because Is Is The Only Way You Can Be Saved
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What Has Happened To You

Remember The Days When All We Cared About Was Music, Junk Food, and Video
Games

When We Didn't Have To Worry About Girls, Heartache, Or Life

I Sure Do Miss Those Days I Wish Things Could Be The Same

Where Always Joked About Being In A Fight

But We Got Older Everything Changed

First Your Parents Split Than You Mom Married Burt

Than I Had To Move To This God Forsaken Town Everyone Went Down The Drain
I Know How You Felt When She Married That Disgusting Jerk

What Has Happened To You

What Happened To The Boy I Knew

What Have You Become My Old Friend

You've Been Caught Looking To The World For A New Girlfriend

We Talked On The Phone Every Night

But Than We Got Involved In Relationships

Are Friend Still Holding Tight

But You Couldn't Hear The Sound Of Jane's Heart Rip

You Cheated On Her With Some Girl At A Tool Show
How Could That She Love You

But You Told Me Jane Would Never Know

You Claimed To Love Her But It Wasn't True

What Has Happened To You

What Happened To The Boy I Knew
What Have You Become My Old Friend
Your Following The Worlds Trends

But Now You have Shelby Your Next Victim

You Claim To Love Her But You Don't Know What Love Is

But You Use Your Clever Speech and Lies To trick Them

You've Been In More Failed Relationships Than I and You Just A Kid

All We Can Hope For Is You'll Forsake Your Evil Ways

Because My Friend I Love You Your My Brother In Blood
Please Follow Jehovah My Friend So Friends We Can Stay
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The Tears Falling As I Write This Song Coming Down Like A Flood

What Has Happened To You

Were Is The Boy I Knew

What Have You Become My Old Friend
Please Stop Following The World's Trends
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Who Do You Love?

You must make a choice now the decision can't wait

Which guy will you love until the day you day me or him?

You must choose because I'm so vulnerable in this shattered state
Because to tell you the truth I don't want to be heartbroken again

Every time you tell me you still lobe me it feels like salt on an open wound
I mean do you like to torture me do you like to see me suffer

So I'm basically at the mercy of your choice if not now than soon

I know who you're going to choose and it'll turn into one of my blunders

I just wish it didn't have to turn out the way it's going to

Because sweetie I just want to hold you in my arms again

I just can't put into words how much I still love you

But I know I must keep these feelings secret from you my ex-girlfriend

It's just I'm dreaming about us still being together

We're back at the place that we met that cold December day

I just wish it wasn't a dream because I want to be with you forever
I just wish I could explain to you how much I still love you Rae

Although I know you can never love me the way you did before

I just really wish that I could just overdose on random pills

i just honestly think it would be better if I wasn't around anymore
Or if someone with at least half a heart would have me killed

But you beg me to stay alive and I really don't know why

But I guess even though it kills me I just have to stay here

Deep down I just wish I could give you my last goodbye

Just know that every time you say you love me you fill me with fear
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Why?

I sit face down in my bed wondering what happened to my heart
Ripped out again and place upon a shelf for people to point and stare
Now I'm going to cry my eyes out and once again I have to restart
And now I'm depressed and wanting to die again which isn't fair

But now I guess it'd just be better to forget about our true feelings
Because it will just be to painful to think of what we could've been

Now all thats coming from these lips are the break up songs I'm singing
All I'm looking for is someone as good as you in this world of sin

But let me ask you a few select questions that I've been contemplating
Why must me keep out true feelings for each other so very private

I don't know about you but I feel worthless to you and its so frustrating
And I think if we truly love each other so much why must it be a secret

Who really cares about what our few friends and families truly think
They have no say in what we want or in who we choose to truly love
Weather we choose to abuse the drugs or weather we choose to drink
The only entidy who even has a say is almighty one who resides above

I've already told you over and over again about how I truly honestly feel
About how one day I want to be your only man I want to be your husband
Help me to heal my scars and once again show me that true love is real
And I know you know that I want to be way more than just good friends

I'll give you until September 11th to answer this very important question
I'm just tired of getting my hopes up to have them blow up in my face

The reason I guve you this long is because thats when I'll see you again
Because I'm tired of just being used and being just one gigantic disgrace
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With You

You sit on your bed tears falling from your hazel eyes
Your caught in a web of heartache and accidental sin
Promised happiness but only fed bullshit and lies

And razorblade scars cover your frail, beautiful soft skin

Unlike former friends I will never leave your side

And unlike former boyfriends I will never hurt you again
Unlike those people I won't hurt you or make you cry
Because I love you and because you're my best friend

So please Gabbie just allow me to help you
Just lay your fragil small head on my firm chest
And I promise you I will do everything I can do
To put all of your cares and your fears to rest

I promise that I shall be with you until the very end
Till the time comes for our lord to fulfill his prophecy
And I will stand with you and you I shall defend

While God brings an end to this disturbing sin dynasty

Even though I may be killed during all this

I know I will be brought back to be your friend

So that we might even share one final kiss

Than your heartache will never come back ever again I

promise to help you as long as I can
That is if you really want me to help you
Because with you I promise to take my stand

I promise to you to do all that I can do
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Would You Care(If I Died)

Would You Even Care If I Died Tonight Or Tomorrow
Would Tears Fall Like Rain Drops From Your Hazel Eyes
Would Your Heart Be Filled With Regret and Sorrow
Would You Just Sit There and Look At My Picture and Cry

Or Would You Be Happy I Was Dead and Gone

Would You Even Give A Shit That I Had Died

Would You Be Happy To Hear It Was Painful and Long
Would You Feel Ashemed If You Cried

Would You Care If I Ended My Life With The Razorblade

Would You Cry and Feel Bad For Not Being Truthful Towards Me
Would The Feeling Of Sorrow Never Fade

Would You Wish To Say To Me You Loved They

Or Would You Burn My Pictures I Gave To You

Would You Spit On Its Ashes and Be Glad

Would You Be Happy To See My Bloodless Body Of Blue

Would You Laughing and My Funeral While Everyone Else Was Sad

If I Called You and Told You I Loved You How Would You Feel
Then You'd Find Out The Next Day I Was Dead

Would You Embrace My Lifeless Body On Your Heels

Would You Kiss My Dark Blue Lips and My Forehead

Or Would You Spit On My Remains and Smile

Would You Kick Me and Break My Bones

Than Put Down Deceased In Your Former Boyfriends File
Would You Say I Deserved To Die Alone

Well Hopefully The Girl I Knew and Love Would Cry and Feel Bad
But You've Changed So Much So I Can't Say For Sure Yet

But If Your Feelings Where True You'd Be Crying and Sad
Hopefully You'd Feel Bad For Treating Me Like Your Pet
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You Don'T Need Me Anymore

It seems that you don't require me to be there for you anymore
Don't blame yourself thought I'm glad you finally found happiness
I'm just to tired to go on any longer and my hearts to sore

But I'm also tired of waiting and I'm tired of this eternal loneliness

Just know before I go that I never truly loved anyone but you
And I would've given anyhting to hold you one last time

My feelings haven't changed my heart just became unglued
And I know that no amount of pills or alcohol will make me fine

Now the time is getting close and I'm saying my last goodbyes
I'm preparing myself for it and I have nothing really to fear
Now I must ask you not be sad for me plesae just don't cry

But please before I go say those three words I want to hear
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You Used To Be (My Life)

I Used To Look Forward To Our Late Night Phone Calls
You Used To Be The Reason I Got Up In The Morning
I Was The Always The One Taking The Fall

Never Did I Heed There Warning

You Used To Fill Me Up With The Blood That My Body Drained
You Used To Comfort Me When I Had A Nightmare

When I Was Around You I Never Felt Pain

I Would Always Calm You Down If You Got Scared

You Used To Be The Only Thing That Mattered In My Life
Your Perfume Was As Intoxicating As Any Drug

Always Waging These Pointless Fights

You See Me In Pain and You Just Shrug

I Wish You Could've Been Smarter With Your Choice
I Also Wish You Would Change For The Better

It Hurts So Much Just To Hear Your Voice

I Already Have Burned All Your Letters

I Used To Look Forward To Seeing You Again

I Used To Look Forward To Holding You In My Arms
We Can't and Won't Ever Be Friends

Where I Could've Kept You From Harm

But You Run To Him When You Had Someone Who Loved You
He Will Never Show You The Love and Devotion That I Showed
I Used To Love You More Than You Ever Knew

But Now I Am Finally Free Of Your Hold
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Your Last Words

Redemptions Harder Than It Looks

You Tell Me Tonight Will Be Your Last

That Rememption Can Only Be Found In Books
In An Hour She Says I'll Be Falling Fast

I Plead With You To Stay Here With Me

I Beg You To Give Life One More Try

But You Say That You and I Can't Be

Please I Say Don't Make This Our Last Goodbye

She Says Patrick I'm So Sorry But It's To Late

Theres No Going Back For Me Not Now Not Tomorrow

I Scream Into The Phone This Doesn't Have To Be Your Fate
Do You Even Care If You Fill My Heart With Sarrow

Again She Says I'm Sorry Honey But I Can't Go On
I Ask Is There Any Way I Can Change Your Mind
She Says No I've Been Depressed For To Long
Theres Nothing You Can Do Its Almost Time

Can I Ask You For Just One Last Favor
Could We Share One Last Kiss

I Promise I Won't Try To Be The Savior
She Answers I Will Grant You This

I Meet You On Top Of This Skyscraper

I Walk Slowly Towards Your Figure

Come Here To Talk Where Its Safer

I Pull My Arms Around You As You Shiver

I Look Into Your Beautiful Piercing Blue Eyes
I Wisper Into Your Ear I'll Always Love You

I Feel Your Cold Tears As You Began To Cry
With This You Don't Have To Go Through

She Looks Up At Me and Wispers You Win
Tears Fill My Eyes As I Hold You Tight

I Wisper I Love You In Her Ear Again

I Promise Everything Is Going To Be Alright
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Your Love

I yelled and screamed at you for what you where about to do
Now I wish I would've been kinder and not so mean

But my heart was filled an unjustified anger for you

Now that I look back on that day its seems like a bad dream

But now six months later we are talking just like before
Just as close as we where before all of that stupid bullshit
We surprisingly harbor no hate or resentment anymore
Although I wish I could forget all that I said all of this

But now old feelings from the past are emerging again

I thought it was only me but seems it's happened to you as well
Like back when we first met like when you where my girlfriend
Remember it was your that saved me from my hell

So now I'm just waiting to see you one more time
Its been so long since I saw the sunlight touch your face
Than everything will once again in this life of mine be fine

Because my love I can still remember just the way you taste
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