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A Fish In A Bowl
 
They don't lock me up
They thought  they safe me.
What is the meaning of life
When I can't even move my fan
Maybe just maybe, I'm in the ocean
Or
Maybe I'm loosing my mind
Thought about it and think about it
And
I miss where I born.
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A Girl Who Sit Infront Of Me In Class
 
She is plain.
She is cute.
She is flexible.
And, she is the one I love.
 
Sweet, nice, adorable
And all the words for good things
Can't complete her.
Even the word 'PERFECT' mean too little for her.
 
But,
That is not why I loved her.
I just-You know?
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A Hospital For My Living
 
Folks lying around, doing nothing
Trying to restore or fix
'Are they waiting for death pa? , said little girl.
Honestly, I don't know about death
But, I have been knowing about living for too long
Bore, Unsatisfied and unwilling.
 
'Call the ambulance? '
I was minding my own business
When I hear someone shout
Spirits are every where
In the car, On the buses, beside the side work
One of them was just standing beside me
'You gotta go man', he said.
I can hear his voices even when I was unconscious
I woke up at a hospital
Seeing some familiar faces
Than I said,
' Hey, I gotta live man.'
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Are We At War With The World
 
What are we?
Are we human or
Are we just some creatures
Destroying everything in our way?
Thought about it and think about it.
 
War world one, war world two.
We vanish our self.
After that,
We targeted on environment.
And now,
We are making seedless fruits.
 
Are we planing to make the freezing life dispel, sir?
I asked them.
They responded very politely to me
That,
'We are just making some moneys, son.'
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Brother
 
Brother
You have ever believed anybody
Did the ships howls make the wind strong?
Between the over rip gold and a piece of life
What will you choose, brother said.
 
I was just a boy then
What should i possibly know about poems brother?
But, brother I know
You squeeze your heart
Like you were holding my hand.
 
But, brother
Why are you squeezing your hands
On the pieces of dart now.
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Chaos In Burmar
 
Injure for one seventy
Death for eight
they give us
Seventeen million population of
Twenty four million tears drop
Blood fell from the sky
Thunder hit through the rain
I wish it
For the one who is responsible.
 
 
In memory of who died in the booming accident in Burmar at new year.
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Concern Me
 
War world three happened
Three billions people died
Water from the seven oceans dried
But it didn't distress me a bit.
 
In the morning of valentine
I look down through the firmament
I saw you accidently hurt your hand
Then
It concerned me and my soul.
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Confuse
 
I try not to think about you
As am thinking about you
I try not to be fun
As am having fun
When am was around you
As am thinking about
You will not thought about me 
You are thinking about
He will not think about me.
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Cruel Love
 
I watch you
When you pick up a piece of my life
 
I feel you
when you put it in your heart.
 
You watch me
When I cut out a piece of my meat
 
And
You feel me
When you put it in your mouth.
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Do You Still Think?
 
I shouted through the sky
I can conquer my mind.
 
Under the support of
God of five kinds
I test my mind.
 
Under the nature
Of four kind
I risk my time.
 
Than, I realize
I can't conquer my mind.
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Don'T Befriend With Me
 
Once upon a time
Morning beg the sky
To transform from friendship to love
Sky refuse.
But, sky didn't notice that
Her clouds were mixing the colour of accepting.
 
She just looked beyond the clouds.
 
Going on for thirteen long years
We go to school together
We came back from school together
We even seal lips together
And-now, We are making love to each other.
 
But,
Why you always 'Hiya Friend' me?
When we see each other.
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Far
 
For me,
You are a flower
That flew at the other side of the garden.
 
I want to own it.
 
But,
As we were living on each sides of a coin.
I will just stand back and
Watch you from a distance far.
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Forbidden Princess
 
In this world of imagination
Butterfly flew over your head
While
The broken blood of dragonfly
Beat inside my heart.
 
You call me
By holding the flower of living
But you don't even know a clue
How it was forbidden to go around you.
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Fragment Of A Heart
 
As the love birds don't sing at the night time
My potion hasn't been working on you
When I put my words on the sky,
You just worked looking down the soil.
When I said, 'I love you',
You made a soulless smile on your lips.
 
As the days passing by
Arid leafs fell from sky.
 
As the years passing by
Sky fell on the ground.
 
Smile on your lips just still.
And
The love in my fragment heart
Still.
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His Demand
 
He said, if you don't want to hear
Please, simply cut off my tune
If you don't want a bit of love
Then
Please, burn my heart off.
 
In his hand of left
He hold her
In his hand of right
He held caring.
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History
 
Birds live
In a same tree
One birds says,
Ever see a bird who made home together
In a same tree with other birds.
Another bird also says so
 
First day
They shout, when the sun woke up
Leafs fall
 
Second day
They shout, when the day is resting
Leafs fall
They didn't stop.
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I Asked Myself
 
What do you want to become, I asked.
I wanna be rich, I said.
What kind of rich do you want, I asked.
I wanna be rich in mind, I said.
What should I do than, I asked.
I should do what make my mind rich, I said.
HOW! I asked.
Than I was just sitting like a fool
Who sit on top of the world.
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I Feel Like The World
 
I felt it,
When the roots are sucking my strength.
When the streams are eating my face.
 
Is that what I'm made for?
 
People fighting people
Animals killing animals
People making people
I felt like
I got eaten by my own children.
 
'They are not pushing you away,
You are just blocking them from you'.
A big conference man said,
At a big VIP conference meeting.
 
But, did you know?
I have ever push anybody away.
 
I often asked a question.
And, I often didn't get the answer.
 
Is that what I'm made of?
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I Got No Heart
 
Like something is lost
Wanting disappear
Quietly missing
Eyes was looking at the eyes
Like hands and shadows  are not in the dark
Like love cannot play love again
You couldn't find my heart.
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I Will Quit Smoking Baby
 
When I said,
'If you don't like I will quit smoking baby'.
You said, 'Honey you are so sweet'.
 
But, what I got left now is
A cigar of 'NO SMOKING'
And
An opera of no good ending.
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In Heaven
 
Sometimes or maybe often
I asked myself
Do we get comfortable in heaven?
Do we get drunk in heaven?
Can we be running around
Like naked children
We can't be sure know,
Or did we do, or did we not?
Are the spirits can have anger?
We don't know
And we talked about it every
Days, nights, in bars, in gardens
And
In dying.
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Is That Because Of You?
 
Thinking about
'I'm going crazy'
Didn't really known the reason
Maybe Or not
Thought, it was because of her
But not for sure.
 
Sometime, fancy can make you fell real, she said.
So, why don't you come
and analyse my heart, love.
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Loosing A Seat
 
Someone argue that
When should left and right hand
May become together.
 
One bird sang that
It is not that I don't want to live
I just don't want to born again.
 
An angel set
On a thirty thousand year old cloud
As he always used to
After twenty century
He lost his seat.
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Me, The Lake Lover
 
I sit at a feet of the edge of the lake
And I thought about her all day
Sometimes, I regret that I don't bring my cigar
But, that thought can be cure by her
Or, maybe I'm smoking cigar and
Thought about that
This cigar may cost a lot in of money in other countries
But, most of the time
I just sit around the lake and
Don't thought about anything
Or, maybe thought about am just lucky to be born
And not to be a cripple
Why do am thought about it
Well, I guess I'm just a lake lover.
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Mother Father And Son
 
Thing started about
Twelve months ago
Don't stopped until now.
 
Mother, Father
They stopped loving
At that day.
 
The day my sister gone to Haven.
 
They don't have to say a world like
Divorce.
Some preacher said,
'The look in our eyes is more important than everything.'
So, Mom
Please don't look at my dad in the eyes.
 
auty paul jason

26www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



My Belove
 
When you were smiling
I was drinking a cup of wine.
 
When you were cooking
I was drinking a cup of wine.
 
When you were crying
I was drinking a cup of wing.
 
When you were shouting at me
For drinking too much
I was drinking a cup of wine.
 
Where is my cup?
Where are you?
Where is my wine?
And
Why aren't you here?
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My My My
 
My.
We said it at anger.
My.
We said it at fun.
But,
Can we say'My'
When we were death?
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My Soul
 
In the sky of unstop words
You are
A melody, I always used.
 
I don't want to judge it was love
It was something more than that
You are my soul love.
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My Wife Treats Was Like My Mother
 
Mother
Did you know how much you look great
On those dress of pink.
 
I know mother
Your dreams was to become a country singer
But, did you know mother
That, you are my favourite singer.
 
You look so gorgeous
When you are feeding your sons.
 
And you look so angel
When you prepare meals for me.
 
OH! Mother
I will remember you even if I died of remembering.
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One Hour For The Whole World
 
Dec(10)
They dated  to come at one hour.
And, they also asked to leave at one o clock
Grow man said, they should not have re_write the opera
That played about three days ago.
The boy support with his head.
Dec(13)
They sat.
Grow man said.
The boy support.
They dated to come at one hour.
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One Latter
 
Will stand up the hard life
Tighten the one letter in my fist
like nothing was important
Air that is more lighten in the hand
Steps got more heavier and heavier
The whole world in the eyes is
Not that easy
And...
Not lighter as it think.
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Only Place For The Whole World
 
There are
No
People, Trees, Loves, Living things.
 
There are
No
Picaso, Poets, fun.
 
There are
No
Ice mountain, suns, moons, winds
In this place.
 
That place is
A place of without whole world.
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Pathatic Lake
 
I'm dying in the lake of dry
Years passes by and still
There is no water.
 
You are fulfilling your life
on a plum of dreams
But, did you know
I filled my life in you
Dreams, hates and all the other things
Just hang inside my vain.
 
So, don't you dry your lake for some jerk
I'm breathing with your heart, bay.
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Please Girl
 
You said ' I can't even get a man
To fall in love with me'.
But did you know,
You look can break my heart into pieces.
 
You said, 'I got one of those fat belly'
But, I have never been slept
On a pillow which is more softer then your belly.
You said,
Can I ask you something.
And,
I said, yes.
Why did you love me?
 
Why girl?
Why did you look down too much upon yourself?
 
Please girl
Don't let it down too much on yourself
And please don't forget to love me.
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Seasons Of Love
 
Like the world is living on weather
I lived on you
When you whispered on me
Birds, winds and streams
Just flash in me eyes
Heart,
It was like a hard rain
When your face is shrink
But love,
When you smile
The sun and the moon might shine together.
you.
You shown me the heart of freezing
And
You made a season just for my heart.
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Smile Girl
 
Girl, did you know?
Your smile can make my sun brighter.
And the glance of your lips
Can make the storm a better place.
 
What girl?
Did you need something to laugh at
Than, I will be the clone for you.
 
To see your smiles
I can be the anything you want.
 
So, don't let me down girl.
 
(I watched your smile from a odd window.
I watch your smile from a place of thousand miles.
And I watched your smile from the heaven of love.
But, i know
I can see you smile from anywhere.)
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Tears
 
The other day
I saw you in my dreams.
 
Like the missing is
Hanging In side my life.
 
Like the Words you said
Was killing my life.
 
You made me fell pain
Even in my dream.
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Testing A Heart
 
He...
Fly his thought
Over a stair of evening.
What was he thinking
No one can said.
 
He...
Who fly thought on every evening.
He, Who are you missing?
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That Is Why I Leave You
 
Hard rain fell
Inside the body of me
When you stab my back
While am looking at you.
 
As the left hand is already gone
Derange felling
Cover my right hand.
But,
Did I ever judge you life style or
Whatever it is that you call.
No, I don't
I just dumped you
Cos, you are so intelligence in love.
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The Lake Lover
 
I sit at a feet of the edge of the lake
And I thought about her all day
Sometimes, I regret that I don't bring my cigar
But, that thought can be cure by her
Or, maybe I'm smoking cigar and
Thought about that
This cigar may cost a lot in of money in other countries
But, most of the time
I just sit around the lake and
Don't thought about anything
Or, maybe thought about am just lucky to be born
And not to be a cripple
Why do am thought about it
Well, I guess I'm just a lake lover.
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The Meeting Of We
 
The sky were facing the thousand stars
When we met at the gate of freedom
Everything look more than us
In our blood
And the words that we have spoken
Must be the song of the world
As we holed our hands in one hand.
 
' Never ever took of those hands! '
We shouted every words in our heart.
We nailed every words in our eyes.
Exemptions in our soul can change a planet into dusts.
 
As the days were passing through our life.
As the hairs on our heads
Were turning to gray.
That look in our eyes also turned into black and white.
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The One
 
IN the heart of we all lost
You make my heart alive.
 
Also, In the heart of unspoken words
You are still rocking my world.
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The Uncomfortable
 
Getting used to
Sit here and there
Never really known
What I'm doing
The fast age of life is tough
I know
Crossing the bridge is more difficult than anything
So,
I ran away from her
I ran away from here
And
I ran away from me
But,
After all,
It is just me, who is getting uncomfortable.
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Thief House
 
Discipline was sitting uncomfortable
Around the corner of the kitchen.
 
If an old table can talk
He might say that
His ankle need to fix up a little bit.
 
It sure is not a nice place for lawyers.
But, it sure was a nice place for him
Even the young people from the village avoid it.
 
And, he was just sitting there and
Thinking about how to feed his life.
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Thunder Storm
 
Date,10.3.2010
Thunder storm hit on east coast
One thousand and five hundred people died
Water level rise
Up to ' Water over bridge'.
Sixteen year later
The town die.
 
auty paul jason

46www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



What Is The Peace?
 
An opera
Building by a mind
Was it end?
 
Breathing of mother
The ceremony of death
Civil wars
Baby, uranium
A cross of blood
9/11 problem
Was it the end?
 
NO
Ending has always been a key to a happening
It never end.
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Why?
 
Why are you always angry
When I was around you?
Why can't you even talk to me?
Did I do something to you?
Do you even know how
How I felt when you didn't speak to me?
I mean, come on.
You
Me
The kids
And
I promise
I will not break your heart.
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You, Me And S
 
Health
That got eaten by
The body insets of
Number nineteenth six.
Source is
Cutting off the sense from touch.
 
One more step closer to death.
 
You asked me,
Is that a matter of betraying?
I don't know.
Is that a sin for loving each other?
I really don't know, baby.
All I know is
That we love each other by risking our life.
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