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Controlling A Caged Animal
 
I don't want to be
controlled
any longer.
 
I try to seperate myself,
free myself of these bonds I
hate
so much.
 
You say you'll stop,
but it continues, more
than ever.
 
I grit my teeth, bear with
it all that I can.
 
I can't, I shouldn't have
to.
You think you're right,
but you're wrong.
 
So very wrong.
 
What you do to me,
is just like an animal,
pent up in a cage,
abused by its master,
no food, water, or love.
 
You think it's right,
you believe it's discipline,
but do you ever realize how
I feel?
What I go through?
 
I don't think so.
 
I'm caught in a
trap, to be
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abused
 
forever.
 
sarah john
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I
 
i talk to you day in and day out
i see you in hell everday
he took you away and i need you back so i take the only thing
i can find....gun, razar, pill, what about the hanging by a rope.
were's that danm rope oh well, the razor hurts to bad
pill nice and easy, will they come vist me oh god never
so i will go in hell for what you done to me my uncle and you will have to go
to............
like me.
 
sarah john
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I Wait Day By Day
 
i wait day by day to see if u will come back to me
i wait day by day to see if i still live the next day
i wait day by day to see if i can make it through another day
i made it this far who to say?
can u help i have the knife in hand and blood down my arm
it's not going away
with your hate it stays but thats ok
 
sarah john
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I Was
 
i was yours but now im not
i was your emney and still is
i was your girlfriend intill i dumped you like a stick
now the pain is there but u still dont care
thats why i have a knife at my thigh
and a gun to my head
because i was.......
dead for you
 
sarah john
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Love Me?
 
U try to rime but your so near
don't try, give in
and u fine what you seek
you asked
'im near you?
no i think im sleeping in your heart
your heart is big and white'
and then i told you 'but my hart is black, and dont say its not it was red but it
faded away to black
long ago
i wached it turn
on me so easyly
it did not like me
it hated me
so i went to nothingness'
you screamed 'no! ! ! ! ! ! ! ! ! ! ! '
i continued, 'and i stay that way
intill i find another day...... someday'
then you came near my ear and wispered softly 'dont hate your self take my
mouth and kiss me long long long long long'
you came closer to me then you grabed my face then kissed me but i turned
away.
and i just looked in your eyes like should i or should i go?
You said 'you love me right? '
didn't move at all not one step closer then i finally moved to your ear and said 'i
can't love and no i don't love you' a tear comeing down my face. so i hurry and
turn away so you can't see it. then i run but still look at me like i just died right
into your arms with no live at all, all alone.........
 
sarah john
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Pill, Gun
 
why do i lay here thinking about the pills and guns by my head?
are the pills good? dose the gun work?
lets see i put the pills in my mouth one by one.
there on my tounge i can't move so  i go for the gun
put it by my head
will i shoot it?
bam. i think i did but im breathing
it was my mom dead. good she needed to
 
sarah john
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To You Heather
 
To say I was never thinking of you
To say I hate you
To say I wish I never meet you
Or even see you again
Would kill the inside
That I have left.
I can see the fire in your eyes.
You still take the breath right out of me
You left a hole were my heart should be.
You said it was me
In the end it was us, And in the first place.
Take a long look
It will always be me and you,
Because You will be the death of me, From this love a  please.
To say all this is a  be a lie b.c I did all these  I will always still be  just need   live
 
sarah john
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U
 
u sperad rumers about me, makeing me look bad
u spread rumers about me, to make me look so i call u to yell at u but in side i
miss u
how?
no?
yes?
hell?
or help?
well i don't know: (
 
sarah john
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Untitled
 
we were friends good friends indeed,
we laughed and played,
togather good frineds,
then that one day you told me something
i could not bare,
you told me you love me
and that bared,
it stad in my hart
for the rest of my life,
and i did not no what to do with it,
so i went to the vally
and i gave it away
to some one that should have it and not me,
because i dont deserve it at all i done my wrong and not right, so why give it to
me in this love a fight?
 
sarah john
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You
 
You said you loved me
You said you would never leave me
You promised you would always hold me
Then you lied.It all came down
You made my world upside down
You will fix it agian?
 
sarah john
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You Look
 
You look at her.
The one in the conor.
She never moves from that spot.
Its all black and scared.
You fear to go near.
Why would you?
You say.
She might be different.
In your words a freak.
Shes alone that it.
Sad  she can't find the right words.
She hates the preps.
She loves the goths.
She hates the sluts.
She loves the blood.
She loves you.
She can't have you.
But she trys.
In the conor of her eye.
That girl is me.
And I LOVE being a freak&#9829;
 
sarah john
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