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A Suicidal Teen

A suicidal teen

Wishing his life was a dream

Cuts covering his body

His smile radiating lies

So what do you do when you’ve lost yourself?
All alone crying for help

Far to broken to stop crying

Begging and pleading I wish I were dying
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I Love You

If you were to leave me right now right here
I think I might just disappear

When I first saw you I fell in love

I swear I saw a beautiful dove

I love your black hair

I don’t think anything can compare
You have beautiful eyes

Anyone would be in for a big surprise
I love you so much

Your skin has a soft touch

I'm always here by your side

If I'm not then I guess I must have died
When we're together

We can control the weather

I can honestly say without you

There'll be a funeral to attend to

Some days I want to die

But I don’t want to see you cry

If you're not crying

Then I'm still here trying

I hope you see that I love you

But sometimes that’s hard to get through
You have possetion of my heart

So I can trust you not to take it apart
I hope you like this

And it is you that I miss

I love you

And that is true
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I Want To Die

I wish I could just die

But when I look up in the sky
All T can see

Is a chance to be free?

I still hate life

It's like being stabbed by a knife
Life is a pain

Sometimes I'll cut the vein

It's so dark

I can’t even see a spark

It's so black

God please cut me some slack
I can’t see my way

I must be far away

I've been places

And seen so many faces

They all were hurt

I wasn'’t the only one that felt like dirt
We're all in pain

It's something you don’t want to gain
Why are we all here?

We just want to disappear

We can only see

One chance to be free

And that is with death

So let’s take one last breath

But what if we don’t want to die

But I don't understand why

Wait yes I do

Because I caught the flew

I'm contagious for you

I helped save you

A funeral is not what I want to attend to

Still sometimes I wonder
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While outside all I hear is thunder
Do I want to die?
But I don’t want anyone to cry

When I'm dead

Just remember what I said

I'm not saying I'm going to die
Is I do I'll say goodbye

No one will say that I died
Because I still need a bride
I don’t want anyone crying
Then my hopes will be dying

Whenever I do die

I'm sure people will cry

But remember when you're crying

I'll be in the sky flying

I won’t be under ground

But for now I promise I'm still around

I'm not always perfect

Or even correct

Nobody is

This is my quiz

I hope you understand what I'm trying to say
But you have to understand life can be gray

When you're down
Think of a clown
Unless you don't like them

Then think of a gem
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I'M Going To Die

I'm going to die

I'll try to say good bye

I'm going to die

People will ask why

I'm really trying

At least you're not crying

I feel really bad

Please don’t be sad

I'm always going to be here
I won't completely disappear
I can see some black

I'm not getting any slack
Can you help me?

“No just drink your tie”
This is my life

And that will bite
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Love Is Hart To Find

Love is hard to find

But it can be kind

Love can also hurt

Be careful you might get burnt

Love is a pain

But it flows through our vein
Love can be pleasant

Just like a pheasant

Love is hard

It can’t be read in a card

You know when you’re in love
You'll feel free like a dove

It's called tough love

Do you need a little shove?

If you love someone so much

If they leave it’ll hurt to the touch

You may be in love

You may feel like a dove

You may be free

If you love he or she

But remember when it might disappear
It will hurt real but in here &lt;3
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My Life

My life is full of pain

So why should you feel so ashamed

My life is full of sorrow

I hope for no one to follow

I have so much anger that it can trend

I hope that life can bend

Why am I like this?

It’s like hell giving you a kiss

I hope no one has a life like mine

All you have to do for yourself is be kind
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Ok God

Ok God look

I know you read me like a book
But can you see me try

Just look into my eye

I wonder if you see

You probable sit and drink your tea

I don't know if you hate me

But for once can you just agree
Can you just give me a sign?
Even if it's just a shine

You seem to never be there
That’s why I wonder if you care
Can you just show me the way?
Why can’t you just say?

I want to believe

And maybe even achieve
Show me what you got
Even if I get shot

What are you going to do?
How do I know you're true?

Let’s see a show

Go make it snow

All you are is powerless

Like a garden that’s flowerless

Can you open a door?

And show me some more
You can see a refection

But that has no affection
You look in a mirror
Hopeing it would be clearer

You finally show me a door

I walk in and fall through the floor
You tricked me

When I thought I was free
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Tell me why

Do you want me to die?
What did I do to you?

I thought you were true

Ok I get it

I'll go die in a pit

You don't care

You look at me with despair
Fine I'll say goodbye

And will never fly

I wish I could

Even if I should

But you don’t want me

You just tell me to flee
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School

School is a waste of my time
They expect us to turn on a dime
I only come to see my friends
Not to be writing with pens

I'm sitting here writing Rhymes

Well at least I'm not convicting crimes
I should be doing work

At least I'm not a jerk

I wish I had a drink

Man I think my pen is out of ink

I'm all alone

I wish I had my phone

Most of my friends don’t go here
I wish them I could hear

Sometimes I want to get up and leave
But I know I have to stay to achieve
Everyone has to go to school

If you don't then you’re a fool

I wish I was finally out

But I have to take the right route
3 more years

Then I'll hear some cheers

I wish I was home

Back in my dome

I wish I had a car

Some people think that’s bizarre
I'm so tired

But I have to work to get hired
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What I Believe

Why don’t I die?

I want to say bye

I tried lots of times
Sometimes I convict crimes

My life is Hell

I wish this I could sell

Please let me go

My life cannot flow

Life doesn’t flow like a river

Most of the times I get the shiver

I can’t be free

Free as the sea

I wish I was

I can’t get a buzz
When I'm not free
I'm on an absentee

I hate this

I can feel Hell kiss
Man it burns so bad
I wish I could be sad

Why doesn’t God Call?
He watches as I fall

I see no love

As I look above

He chose to let me be
So I guess he can't see
I wish he could
Actually he should

He should see all

He chose not to call
Why did he do that?
Feels like getting hit by a bat

I want to believe
But I think I should leave
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I'lll go my own way
I lead myself astray

I want to know why

But I feel like saying bye
When the sky cry’s

I guess he tries

But sometimes I wonder
When I hear the thunder
Is he mad?

Is he glad?

Dose he even care

Just looks with a blank stare
He can’t change his mind
None of this I can bind

I sit here in class

Wishing I was laying in the grass
Well I guess snow

But what do you know

The only thing on my mind is him
But he seems so dim

Does he hate me?

I wish I could see

Man God

You're so odd

I just wish

Screw this

No more wishing

I hate it like fishing

My wishes never come true
Just like you

I use to believe in you

Now you make me blue

I wish you were real

Then maybe I could heal
I've been hurt

I've been burnt

I guess you don’t care

How is that fare

Get out of my mind
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You're making me unkind

Ok look

You read me like a book

You can see what I'm going to do
So why me and not you
Think about it

This is something you can't fit
Why did you pick me?

And not maybe he or she

I'm not smart

I don’t do art

I suck at school

Man I'm not cool

So tell me why

As you look at me from the sky
Is it me you hate?

I think I'm just bait

Do you love at all?

Just watch me as I fall

I have a horrible life

Its sharper then a knife

When I die

I don’t want to fly

All because of you
Flying

Means trying
Something you're not
Listen to me

And maybe you'll see
I'm keeping you out of my mind
So maybe I can be kind
And that’s what I want
Because this is my hunt
That’s is all

But listen as I fall
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