
Poetry Series
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Sebastian Leaver From the
shadows into the

moonlight all in one life
- poems -

 
 
 
 



Publication Date:
 2009

 
 

Publisher:
Poemhunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive

1www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Sebastian Leaver From the shadows into the
moonlight all in one life(10/06/1992)
 
&#9556; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552;
&#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552;
&#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552;
&#9552; &#9552; &#9559;
&#9553; &#9608; &#9619; &#9618; &#9617; Name: ! &#9835; ! Sebastian
Leaver! &#9835; !
&#9568; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552;
&#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552;
&#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552;
&#9552; &#9552; &#9571;
&#9553; &#9608; &#9619; &#9618; &#9617; Age: 17
&#9568; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552;
&#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552;
&#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552;
&#9552; &#9552; &#9571;
&#9553; &#9608; &#9619; &#9618; &#9617; Nickname: Seb
&#9568; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552;
&#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552;
&#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552;
&#9552; &#9552; &#9571;
&#9553; &#9608; &#9619; &#9618; &#9617; Eye Colour: Green
&#9568; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552;
&#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552;
&#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552;
&#9552; &#9552; &#9571;
&#9553; &#9608; &#9619; &#9618; &#9617; Birthday: 10/06/1992
&#9568; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552;
&#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552;
&#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552;
&#9552; &#9552; &#9571;
&#9553; &#9608; &#9619; &#9618; &#9617; Height: Duno
&#9568; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552;
&#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552;
&#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552;
&#9552; &#9552; &#9571;
&#9553; &#9608; &#9619; &#9618; &#9617; School/Coll: Myerscoughcollege
&#9568; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552;

2www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



&#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552;
&#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552;
&#9552; &#9552; &#9571;
&#9553; &#9608; &#9619; &#9618; &#9617; Studying: Habitat Conservastion
XD
&#9568; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552;
&#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552;
&#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552;
&#9552; &#9552; &#9571;
&#9553; &#9608; &#9619; &#9618; &#9617; Location: Burnley
&#9568; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552;
&#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552;
&#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552;
&#9552; &#9552; &#9571;
&#9553; &#9608; &#9619; &#9618; &#9617; Films: WAY TO MANY! ! ! ! !
&#9568; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552;
&#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552;
&#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552;
&#9552; &#9552; &#9571;
&#9553; &#9608; &#9619; &#9618; &#9617; Sports: basketball football rugby
 
&#9568; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552;
&#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552;
&#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552;
&#9552; &#9552; &#9571;
&#9553; &#9608; &#9619; &#9618; &#9617; Scared Of: Death
&#9568; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552;
&#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552;
&#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552;
&#9552; &#9552; &#9571;
&#9553; &#9608; &#9619; &#9618; &#9617; Happiest When: Talking
&#9562; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552;
&#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552;
&#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552; &#9552;
&#9552; &#9552; &#9565;

3www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



`
 
So powerfull your so intence,
is this real or is this a lie,
The love you hold over me is so imence,
if it turns out fake im going to die.
 
My mind tries to fly but is grounded by the sky,
Fleeing tretious thoughts befoure i start to cry.
 
Burning emotions to a cinder,
A wash with crimson ideas,
Pasionet of my few ideals,
I just hope these i can keep whilst holding u my dear,
Close to my heart and always in my mind.
 
And when i get down to buisness,
I know that i need to be much more of this,
I need to be more than some one that stares at the dark side of the moon, I
need to be what you need soon
 
Sebastian Leaver From the shadows into the moonlight all in one life
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5 Things
 
furry, fire force of mind, these three things motivate are soul,
trouth, hope cloud the mind. but without them we go blind
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Actions
 
All my dreams fall down.
tears in her tearfull frown.
Love entrusted.
my pain encrusted.
 
Sheets of sorrow across the ground.
she buried her desires yet to be found.
Dare i break into frosty soil.
hard work is needed.
Am i that loyal.
i wounder if she would for me even if i pleeded.
 
Is it realy any ones fault?
For what has been done?
Well i guess its mine if i dont decide to act on,
These feelings that cry to be acted as default.
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As It Stand This Is How I Am
 
All for you,
All for me,
All for the feeling that i feel is true.
 
A sighting of the truth to see whats real,
So i can let loose the way i feel,
And then we can begin the things that lead to love,
So that in the end we can see if this, i wish is ment to be.
 
The rage, the rush, the aching crush,
The flow of fire,
The flow of love,
The flow that shows that im not so tough.
 
It will go on for ever,
Its gone on throgh out your part of my life,
The fact we are ment to be.
 
As it stand this is how i am,
As it stands this is what i am,
As it stands this is what i DONT want to be
Because all i want to be is what ive been trying to be latly.
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Blissfully Ignorant
 
It is said that true wisdom is the only thing that can grant someone the power to
tell when some one is happy in bliss.
 
It is aloso said that wisdom is the strongest and most revered form of
Inteligence.
 
If Ignorance is bliss, does this mean that if all forms of Inteligence have no
chance of finding the gem of hapines known as bliss.
 
And so as a result are we cursed with the rule 'sods law' were we gain intellect so
we can recognize when we find it only to be awaken to the thought in a cold a
horrible realisation that we will never find it? ...
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Current Situation's,
 
Why do i feel demaned in self incrimination just to find the aprovel of these
people that i group my self within.
 
2many people,  2many opinions.
 
2few care,2few listen.
 
One wrong word out of place,
One person loses face.
 
All this just because i think out of pace s carry no trace and hope for no binding
lace
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Feelings
 
Ill make you laugh,
Ill make you cry,
Just aslong as i can get out and fly.
 
I want to escape so i never have to illaberate
all these feelings i keep inside tht make me hurt and lie.
 
To  understand you id burn my soul,
To have more of are time ide give my all,
Alone togather it never lasts,
To have more of are time'?
Just to be with you i cross oceans and jump down a mighty fall
And even be burned in a mighty hole
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If Lifes A...
 
If lifes a joke, be the comedian,
If lifes a struggle, u may aswell fight it,
If lifes a sign, walk the way it points,
If lifes a song, sing the tune,
If lifes a fact, be contridictory,
If lifes a book, be the reader,
If lifes a poem, be the poet,
If lifes anything i dont have a clue what.
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Impress You
 
So this is me 'wing-ing it' the whole 'go with the flow',
Trying me best not to fall, but seeing were im sposed to go,
Am i here knowing who i am or looking for who i want to be,
Well maby its all up to you because how am i realy suposed to know! ! ! 'WHAT
IM TO DO'! ! !
 
I swear ive never been in love but always wanted to find out,
And to be my self and be loved for it!
yet here i am confused to find my self changing to be what you could have by
your side,
 
Not now! Not ever! will i be any thing but my self! ! !
..... well maby if itll im press you
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My Eye's
 
**'My eye see's your lie,
     wreading the book of your life
     feeling the pain you felt on the edge
     of a dangerouse scythe.
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Simple
 
Simply to ruin a steel strong civilization
All is needed is a solvent that only wishes
To see the world burn.
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Woodland
 
The midnight sun bellows humid heat.
Turning beautifull snow into sleat.
Tree's soaked in mud.
Branches hit the ground with a cracking thud.
 
Nature turns to look.
When the earth is shook.
Crushed flowers behaving depresed.
Theire actions represed.
 
And as soon as something starts.
It ends.
All is calm again.
And nature goes its own way.
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