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Brian Biggs(10/05/1993 (birth date))

Not Famous or anything like that I' m just some one who likes to write poems,
Because they help me express myself and my emotions to others. I would like to
write poems that will help people and teach every one about the good things in
life if I can.
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Be Not Afraid Of What Love Has To Say

I sit and sit
contemplating everything
scared to try

i would rather sit and cry

I fear that rejection will be made my friend if i ask
I run from what could

believe my hope

to be a thing of the past

climb this wall

to prove once and for all
just how strong I am

to myself to my fears

I will look upon the fires of hell

and not feel shame

i will no longer away

ask the question needed today
rejection no longer standing in my way

Brian Biggs
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Better Tomorrow

Vile words

hateful taunts

crushing blows

dealing with the pain
being broken every day

heart break

soul ache
sorrowful cries
tearful good byes

in @ world where so many bad things happen
why can’t we see the silver lining?

live on for tomorrow

live for what we love

think not of sorrow

but of love

see the light

and fight for life

why cant we built a better tomorrow

Brian Biggs
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Cherry Blossom

blossoming pedals of the cherry

full and ripe with moonlight delight

an ocean of beauty made from your glowing pedals
shine so sweetly cherry blossoms

for your beauty is unmatched

by any other

my sweet sweet cherry blossom lover!

Brian Biggs
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Cross Your Heart

cross your heart and hope to fly so you can touch the divine sky
soar on wings of silver and gold

through even the gates off old

in this bold place and time

all power is in desire and in the truth

hold fast to hope and let the light it gives shine

and just pray to touch that divine sky line

Brian Biggs
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Divine Beauty

divine beauty

infinite grace

beauty untold in your eyes and face
trusting me and me alone

you take my hand

and proceed to stand

on your own two feet again

Smiling bright under sweet moonlight
your beauty shows as the moon glows
O’ how your beauty doth grow

calling to me in white hot passion

yet running from me
with in a fleet heart’ d fashion

Brian Biggs
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In My Right Hand I Hold

In the right I hold sorrow
In the left I hold pain
Choose now the dawn of your next day

In the left I now hold love
In the right I now hold fame
Choose now the twilight of your new day

In the right I now hold truth
In the left I now hold lies
Choose the end of your last day

I cross this world severing my ties
I speak with fate on every side

I cry with hope to guide my tears
I try with pain filling my ears

Yesterday is my beginning
Today is my sin
Tomorrow is my end

Yesterday is gone
Today comes at dawn
Tomorrow is unknown

So perfect am I
So perfect indeed
For everything should remain

A mystery

Brian Biggs
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My Everything

you hold my heart

you hold my soul

you hold all my hopes

my fears and dreams

i want you to know

this love is more than it seems

this isn't childish or puppy love

i really love you

your beauty out matches that of the most brilliant doves

your grace more fair than the most elegant swan

your personality shines brighter than even the sun shining gold

I love everything I can see and feel about you

your my heart and soul

young and old

death and life

light and dark

your everything and nothing can ever take you away from me

Brian Biggs

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



My Most Beautiful Sight

Soaked in darkness
Bathed in light
Still you will be my most beautiful sight

Light the way in darkest night

Cover up the brightest light

Still to me you will be the my most beautiful sight
Steeped in shadow

Shining too bright

Still all T will see is you

My most excellently beautiful sight

Brian Biggs
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Nature's Love

As time flows we follow along

but the earth defies this law

to be like nature i wish i could

and be in time forever

but as all good should

i Il eventually fade away

but i will remember the day

i feel in love with nature in every way

Brian Biggs
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Never Can I Hate

say what you think needs to be said

brake my spirit if it helps you

kill my hope if it pleases you

just know that no matter what you do

i cant hate you and you can’t make me hate you
like it or not i will always be your friend in the end

Brian Biggs
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See The Bright Side

Vile words

hateful taunts

crushing blows

dealing with the pain
being broken every day

heart break

soul ache
sorrowful cries
tearful good byes

in @ world where so many bad things happen
why can’t we see the silver lining?

live on for tomorrow

live for what we love

think not of sorrow

but of love

see the light

and fight for life

why cant we built a better tomorrow

Brian Biggs
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The Union (Part 3 Of 3 Poems)

Come and bear witness all
To this great oddity
At the immortal ' s freak show

The were-wolf King has fallen in love
The Vampire Queen is also in love
They are together on this most odd of days

To marry each other and live happily
Their love is absurd
Absolutely unheard

Yet together they are
Living happily together

Now and Forever

Brian Biggs
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The Vampire (Part 2 Of Three Poems)

Pale as the moon

Eyes like fire

Rise from the shadows
That hide in the night

Drinking quick the crimson blood
To satisfy an unbeating heart
Feeding an unholy rage

Blood of the immortals

Flowing free in the veins

Never to lay down to sleep again

This is the curse of
The immortal Vampire

Brian Biggs
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The Wolf (Part 1 Of Three Poems)

Hidden from sight
In even the brightest light
Asleep by day I hunger at night

Feed on the innocent

In full moon s light

By this very light I see

A person whom I with I"d love to be
A forbidden fruit not allowed to me

Some I as a were-wolf can't have

Brian Biggs
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Time Spent

time spend living is time spend loving

time spent loving is time spent feeling

time spent feeling is time spent lying

time spent lying is time spend telling the truth

time spent telling the truth is time spend living

time spent living is now time spent dieing in happiness

Brian Biggs
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Truth Of Our Power

Spiraling upward

reach toward the sky

Always reaching for a better place
not meeting anything

you can 't face

Evolving to become stronger

so that you might protect us all someday
this is the gift

hidden within

all of us

the power to care to love and to lust

pain and sorrow loneliness and heart break
are the enemy

so evolve strong to protect everyone from these things
let us blossom to show

how much we can grow

Brian Biggs
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