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A Deep Empty Hole In My Heart
 
A Deep Empty Hole in my Heart
 
This pain is over coming.
I can’t take much more of this.
I feel so numb all the time.
I am so weak and I can’t fight this off.
I scream out for someone to help me.
I wish this feel would go away.
Please god to take this pain away from me.
 
I hate the fact that I have to go threw this depression all by myself.
Now I am on the floor in pain because of the numbness that will not go away.
I feel so sad all the time.
I wish I couldn’t feel like this anymore.
No one care about me anymore.
I find that nothing makes me happy anymore.
So many times I try to make myself happy and Fails all the time.
I miss being with my love.
I wish that you could come back to me.
 
I try so hard not to think about you.
Every time I try to think about you I always end up hurting myself.
When I do Started to think about you and always end up feeling so numbness.
Than comes the darkness from my heart.
Than I fall into a deep depression.
I am so sorry my love that I feel like this.
I wish that you could take away all my pain.
 
I hate feeling so numb.
Please I wish someone could help me.
I wish you could understand what I am going threw.
Please Understand That I love you so much.
And I wish that I could be loved by you.
Please my love Come back to me I need you here with me.
Every time I try to tell you something you always have to start fight about it.
 
Sometime I do wonder if you really love me.
Or you are just saying that.
I just want to know that truth on how you feel about me.
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Believe me when I say I do love you.
And I don’t want to lose you.
This is only thing I wanted you to know before I try to commit suicide.
I hope you could forgive me for everything I have done and said.
Even Now it still broke my heart to say this to you in person.
That is why I am writing this note for you.
I love you my love.
Bye my love.
 
Crystal Chown
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Alone In The Dark
 
Alone in the Dark
 
I am so alone in the dark.
I am trapped between dark and light.
I am the only one here.
I wish I could move on to the afterlife.
But I can’t.
Why am I trapped here in no where?
The keeper of the underworld is trying to take my spirit for the keeping.
But I don’t want to leave this world, because I am not finish with it.
 
I am alone in dark.
I am still trapped here.
When I can I move on to the afterlife.
The Creation knows that I have been a good person in life.
I shouldn’t be here in the dark.
I should be in the creation’s light, not in the keeper’s darkness.
I wish the creation’s light would be enough to lead me to the creation but it is not
enough for me.
Please creation help me through this pain.
I want to be in the in the creation’s light.
I pray to you oh- Creation please help me.
 
I am alone in the dark.
I don’t want to spend eternally in the underworld.
I see a light it might be the creation’s light.
She is hugging me in her hope.
I feel happy that I am being the creation.
Now I am at peace.
The keeper can’t hurt me any more.
 
I am at peace finally.
 
Crystal Chown
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An Fallen Angel
 
I am a fallen angel I was right beside god but him betrayed me.
And now I am stake in this horrible world.
How could the someone loved by everybody become so horrible guy?
I am here telling everybody my story.
I am just depression because I am stake in this world forever.
I wish someone could save me for this hell.
I was loved be god but I just hated him.
 
I am still wait in the same him leave me.
I do wish him would let me come back to heaven.
What did I do to got kick out heaven?
Please answer me O god please.
I want know why you kick me out of heaven.
Is it because I lost my faith in you?
Maybe its because I am a fallen angel or what?
I am fallen angel because of you.
If you haven’t betrayed me like you did I would be still a regular angel and be
your side.
 
I will be never happy in tell you bring me back to heaven and let me become an
angel again please god.
  Sorry god for what I have done to you.
You should say sorry me to.
Oh ya I forgot you don’t want to forget me that is way you have it came to got
me.
You finally answer I am ask for you forgiven please let me come back.
 How come I can’t come back to heaven?
Its would make me so happy if I can see the gate of heaven just one more time.
I have been in hell never since you kicked me.
Will I never find love again?
You know the story how I was betrayed by god.
I while be in hell before coming back to you.
I really have a life here.
I know the real truth about god and how he betrayed people close to him and
angels close to him.
The devil can take me when I am dead.
I am just a fallen angel who lost her faith.
An angel that has no religion any more.
An angel that has no believes.
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An angel is dead but alive at some time.
 
It just start to rain and I am stand in the rain.
I say to god “why did you forget. I don’t anything to devise to get betrayed.”
I am no long an angel but I am a human now.
I give up everything just to be free from you.
I feel like my life is falling part.
I wish I would never be in heaven again.
 
My tear starts to fall down my face.
Like the rain that comes now it’s gone.
Like my heart.
I can’t believe that I am a fallen angel and god never let me into heaven again.
  Anything that I did you he was from my heart.
I just have moment in heaven to say good bye to all of friend I am got dead
tonight and heaven will not caught who do I look to bring me down very safely
who is out there.
My dear lord I know we battled hard for someone’s soul I was wonder if you can
take me into your home I promise I will follow you.
I will be your fallen Angel.
I promise you this I will follow you and I will never betrayed like god did to me.
 
Thank you my lord.
I am a fallen angel for the Devil.
 
Crystal Chown
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April Showers
 
April Showers
 
I was walking through the woodlands and then it started to rain.
It is in the end of April.
The rain starts falling.
I thank God for given us the rain for plants.
God answer my pray.
The sun is shining down on me, but it is still rain.
I started to walk to my house, and step into my garden and notion that the
flowers are coming up.
 
Every time a rain dropp fall, I cry.
I can feel the rain before it fall.
I know when the lord is going be send us the rain.
The April shower fall again.
It is passed midnight, and the April showers are still fall.
I can hear the rain fall, and it is beautiful sound.
 
I tended to my garden while the April Showers are falling.
I go into my house, and make some tea, and sit down watching the April showers
fall.
I noticed the weather is changing into a storm.
The April Showers has turned into violent storm, I ask God to protect my
beautiful garden from harm.
 
This violent storm will not harm my beautiful garden.
Night has passed morning is here.
The storm is done.
The rain stops falling.
I step outside, the mud is every where.
My flowers in my garden are blossoming thanks to God and Mother Nature that
given us the April Showers.
The sun is shining down on my beautiful garden.
 
It is in this middle of the day, and the April Showers was falling again.
I look up in the sky, and I see a beautiful rainbow.
Now I know it is the end of April.
The April Showers has ended.
It is May now.
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The trees are blossoming now.
The grass is green.
The weather is warming up.
 
I go outside to tend to my garden once again, and I felt a rain dropp touch my
skin.
I run into the house once again before a raindropp touches the ground.
The April Showers doesn’t end.
 
This is the April Showers.
 
Crystal Chown
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Christmas Holiday
 
Christmas Holiday
 
It is November and the leaves are turning colors.
It is raining again.
Why is it raining again?
It make me sad when I hear the rain fall from the sky.
I am lying down on my bed listen to the rain.
I hate the rain because it makes me sad, and depressed but I love listen to the
rain.
 
It almost time for Christmas.
That mean there will be snow coming soon.
November pass by like dust.
There is snow, and it is wet and cold for me.
We celebrate the Wicca holiday and Christmas holiday.
We light the candles and we chant.
After we chanted we sat down and eat some fish.
My other family are happy but I am depressed again.
So I keep quiet and eat the rest of my food.
 
There is snow fall down on the ground.
It is a white Christmas.
It is after midnight and it is still snowing.
I wish I could go home and be alone in my room.
I start getting restless and tired.
So I go in the bathroom and to cry.
 
No one motioned that I was cry in the bathroom.
No one come to see what is wrong with me.
No care about me.
I am still in the bathroom just wishing I could go home.
Three hours has pass by and we are still here.
I am tired of by here.
I just want to sleep on my own bathroom.
So I go in the kitchen and sit down at the table eating more fish.
So I went to the couch and lying down, and fall sleep and I was dreaming about
wolves.
The dream was nice and sweet.
I wish that really happen in real life.
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Than someone woke me up.
I love white wolves in the snow.
The snow is coming down fast and heavy, and I wish it was not a white
Christmas.
The snow down throughout the night.
So I go back to couch and fall back to sleep.
I was dreaming about that white wolves in the snow again.
They are so beautiful in the snow.
 
It is Christmas morning and we are opening up presents and we are standing
around the Christmas tree.
After we opening up our presents we sat down at the table eating a big
breakfast.
We started to sing Christmas carol and I start to feeling little bit depressed so I
went into the other room.
The only thing I want to do is to go home and lying on my bed but I know its not
going to happen.
 
It is Christmas day and we are still at my aunt’s house.
Three hours has pass by and it is time for dinner time.
We are eating some turkey and with vegetables and cranberry sauce.
Everybody is laugh and joking around.
No one motioned how unhappy I have been this pass Christmas.
 
I just keep to myself and continue eating my food.
After we ate our food, we sat at the and we play a board game for the rest of the
night.
 
That was my family Christmas holiday.
 
Crystal Chown
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Frozen In Time
 
I am Frozen in Time.
I don’t belong in this world.
I belong in a world filled with magic and life
but this world have but just black anyway I go.
Why I am any what purpose do I have here.
 
I am frozen in time.
When am I.
I am lost, in this time.
I see those people dress all in black
one of those people look at me creepy way.
I had a good life when I am from.
But I did hate my life I know I stall not say that.
 
I am frozen in time.
My tear fall from my face.
A dark cloud come on top of me.
Something came over me I feel confused, lost, sad, lonely.
Why do I feel this way.
 
I am frozen in time.
No one I can really trust here.
So I don’t speak a word about my life or anything else.
I am so lonely in this place.
I scream out for anybody who would listen to me.
My sickly is taking over me.
Someone please help me.
 
I am frozen in the time.
Here comes my suicide, my life doesn’t want to work for me.
I am scary of my nightmare I just make.
With a world doesn’t work for me
I don’t know why I feeling this way about death.
So I hanging myself.
Now I am dead.
 
I am frozen in time.
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Crystal Chown
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Here At The Cottage Again
 
Here at the cottage again
 
I am so emotional right now …
I wish all of my pain could go away.
And I am at the cottage again, sitting down writing this poem.
And thinking about my depression and how emotional I am.
It has been 11 months since my dark lover has leave me.
And I haven’t been myself since he leave me.
My wrist is scar free for 10 months.
But sometime I wish I could just kill myself and not worry about my life any
more.
My heart is black and cold.
 
We are at the lake for the second time.
The fire is bright and the weather is cold but beautiful.
I have all the time in the world to relax and not think about you.
The water is so clam and quiet.
It finally day time and I don’t sleep at all last night.
I was up all night thinking about you.
And I know that you have pass on.
And now I know you are one with the earth.
And I am happy about that.
 
A month pass by and I am standing over you tombstone.
Tears fall down the my face.
Now I can’t stop crying.
I don’t understand why I cry so much when I see your tombstone.
I am tired of cry all the time.
It a full moon tonight and every other night this week.
The weather is still cold and I am still emotional.
So I start writing in my diary again and again.
Trying to understand what is make me emotional all the time.
 
So I make cup of tea and I light up the fireplace.
And I start thinking about life.
Than I start to cry because every time I think about my life, I start thinking the
things I regret doing when you were still alive.
The one thing I do regret doing is letting you leave me that day when you die.
I feel so sorry for letting you dead.
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I am so sorry for hurting you.
I love you very much.
And I never wanted you to leave me.
Now I am hurting from the lose of you.
Your death really damaged me.
 
I cry all the time.
I wish that you were still alive to take care of me.
I wish I could stop crying over your death.
I am still at the cottage.
The fire is bright and the stars are out.
And my family is with me.
My family has no idea how damaged and depression I am.
I wish that they could understand whut I am going through.
 
They will never understand whut I am going through.
I cry  a lot since you have dead.
And no one understand me.
I wish my family and everybody else could understand me.
It’s raining outside.
There is a full moon tonight and it is so bright.
There is black crows outside in the rain.
I lock myself in my room tonight and I am crying again.
I miss you.
I miss being with you.
 
I cried myself to sleep last night.
And now it’s daytime and it’s still raining.
I just wish for this pain to go away.
I am still here at the cottage.
I am one peace here at the cottage.
I wish you could be here with me.
 
Please I wish you could be with me.
I am so lonely without you.
I cry all the time because you are not here me.
Please come back to me, not in person but in spirit.
It always rains down here at the cottage.
I am in back pain right now.
I am depressed too.
I wish I had someone to take care of me.
Please goddess bring someone into my life.
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Someone who could take care of me.
I am so lonely here at the cottage.
It’s fall and the leaves are turning colors.
I may has leave the cottage but my spirit has  remained here at this place.
My remembers of your death would remained with me forever.
But now I have to live my life without in it.
This is the last time I will be here at the cottage.
 
Good bye my lover.
 
Crystal Chown
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Here At The Lake
 
Here at the lake
 
I am at the lake and I hoping to see your face again.
Here at the lake its so beautiful and peaceful.
It take away all of my pain and depression, and all the sadness in this world.
 
Here at the lake.
I don’t have think about you.
I don’t have cry every time I think about you.
I feel so free out here.
It feel like the clear air has healed me just for this weekend.
 
Here at the lake.
The water is nice and clean.
Right now I feel so at peace.
Sometime I wonder why you can’t stay with me.
Sometime I wonder why you can’t stay in this relationship with me.
When I am at home I feel so lost and rejected by you.
When I am at home, I cry when I think about you, because I know I will never be
with you again.
And never able to see your face again.
 
Here at the lake.
I feel much better here at the lake.
At night it is so clear and pitch black.
The stars are so bright.
The fire is burning so bright.
 
Here at the lake.
Sometime wonder why you left me.
I hope know that I loved you, and I hope you know what you are doing.
 
I still wish you could be part of my life still.
Now I know you could never be part of my life never again.
I am here at the lake when we both meet.
 
Here at the lake.
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Crystal Chown

17www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



I Want To Disappear
 
I hate my normal life in this world.
I don’t belong in this world.
I think I belong a world that would likes me for who I am.
Not this world.
People is so rude, and they don’t care about anyone expect for their self.
We only have are self in the end.
There is nothing expect for the cold dark place in hell.
There is nothing you can do about it.
Someday you will go to that dark place.
 
I will dead for mine sins.
Maybe someday I will dead for mine sins.
I should leave this world.
I love walk through a graveyard.
I wish I could just disappear from this dark place.
I don’t how to disappear like I said. 
Without mine beautiful world there is nothing for me here…
 
 
Lay a razorblade near a black rose.
And I watch the blood hit the dead ground.
I put down a black rose near the tombstone now pray.
I wish all the bad people can go to hell.
This world is a dream, something that is in my mind.
I wish I can just wake up but can’t.
Why can’t wake up from this nightmare I am having.
I am saying to myself why me.
Why did god choose me?
Why was I born for what reason?
I wish I could just disappear from this dark cold place.
I can hear the wolves crying at the moon.
 
I can feel the pain from night before.
The pain is non thinkable.
When I try to think about the pain it got lost in my mind.
My whole arm plus my wrist is so weak.
The pain is very painful today I cannot feel anything.
Why do I feel this way?
I can still hear the wolves crying.
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Sometime when I hear the crying of wolves I sometime cry with them.
Please god something as come over me, and now I need your help with this.
A Disease I have now, and this disease will take my life.
I would like to disappear from this dark cold place.
This disease poison’s my mind, and I can’t escape from this disease.
It will take over me.
Please help me god I know you are there.
Please answer me this is the time that I need you.
 
All I can see is death.
No life no death just a very painful death.
Now I crying while I am pray to god.
So now my tear turn to blood.
God can’t help me now.
I curse to death to have this disease in my blood.
A world without me will fall into darkness.
This world is terrible now.
I hate be in this world.
Why I am alone, disappearing.
Why god, or is there some else there right now.
Can they hear my cries?
I need someone to hear now.
Because I am dying and I need your power to make me young.
Please help me.
 
I would like to disappear from this dark cold place.
I feel so alone now there is nobody for me in this dark cold place in my mind.
There is nothing here for me.
Nothing seeps for my own company with me.
I love be alone, there is nobody is this dark cold place.
I feel safe in this dark cold place.
I can feel my end is coming soon.
However, when is it got be the end of me?
Please kill me I don’t want to be in this place no more.
I am sorry god I failed you can you forgiven me please.
I don’t want to be in this dark cold place please help me.
 
This is the end for me.
 
Crystal Chown
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In The Darkness
 
I am in the shadows.
I am hide in the darkness.
I am harmless in the darkness…
Please god helps me...
Why am I here?
Please god just take me to heaven.
I just want to be free from the darkness.
 
Man comes to at night.
In than he hides in the Darkness.
And than he sucks my blood.
What is he?
Why has he come to me?
He say he want me.
But why does he want me.
I feel good when I am in his arms.
 
I see heaven in his eyes.
Why do I feel this way?
Touching you making me feel something I never felt before.
I have been unhappy even since you left me here alone.
The deep sadist in my heart …its deeper than anything even felt before.
I wish that I had someone to help me.
However, I don’t have anyone.
 
I cut my wrist and than my wound started to blood.
Than my love came back and saw me on the floor.
Before killing myself I wrote my love a letter.
I left a black rose at the side of the note.
A tear dropp down from my loves face when he is reading my note.
An guardian angel come toward him.
The guardian angel whispered to him your wife as commit suicide.
 
Please help her get into heaven.
The guardian angel whispered to him I would do whatever I am able to do.
I can’t hand be part from her.
For that reason, if I can be with her, I will kill myself.
Therefore, I gap a cable, and I hang myself.
I will go to hell for all of my sin.
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Farewell terrible world.
That was my last words to everyone.
 
I am no one.
I am now a spirit.
I am in the afterlife, wait for god to send me to paradise to be next to my wife.
I can’t wait for her to come to me.
I feel so lonely without my love.
 
I just would like to be with her
Why God?
Why can’t I see her?
I would die for her.
Please can I see her, just want to see her for a moment.
I will be so happy if I can see my wife for a moment.
Please god?
 
I wish you could let me see my wife.
Please?
I want to be with her right now.
I can see my beautiful wife.
Heaven is beautiful at this moment, we are together now.
 
Crystal Chown
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It Is Spring Time
 
It is Spring Time
 
It is spring time.
I can smell it in the air.
I can smell the flowers.
I can smell the grass.
I can touch the grass.
I can touch and taste the vegetable growing in the garden.
The weather is changing.
The weather is warming up.
The trees are blossoming.
The flowers are blossoming.
 
It is spring time.
Easter has passed.
Beltane has passed.
Spring and May is here.
This is the time to tend to your garden and planted some flowers.
Some people pray to God to protect their garden.
Some people pray to Mother Nature for protect.
I do both and I thank God for this planet.
 
It is Spring Time.
The animals and bugs come out to play.
The frogs jump around the pond.
The wildflower comes out.
The sky is clean and blue.
The sun is shining.
The horses are running free.
The sunflowers are growing.
When seasons the earth also changes it is a beautiful way.
Nature is every where.
 
It is spring time.
There is rain and storm.
The trees have leaves and it arms.
The trees are ancient.
An apple falls down from the trees.
This is what thinks spring time is for me.
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Spring time is beautiful.
Spring time is when nature is beautiful.
 
It is spring time.
Spring time is here.
The rabbits come out, and hop round.
The bees are collection honey for us.
The tulips are blossoming.
The roses are blossoming, and looking so beautiful.
The lavender is purple and bright.
Spring time is a time to celebrate.
Spring time is a time to clean our environment.
 
It is spring time.
Spring time is a time when rain falls.
Spring time is the time when the seasons changes.
Spring time is when the plants grow.
Spring time is my favorite season.
Spring time is the time to be happy.
 
It is spring time.
 
Crystal Chown
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My Broken Heart
 
My broken heart
 
My life has been big lies.
I can’t take much more of his lies.
He lies about what he has been doing.
He lies about where he works.
Now I know truth now.
There is nothing he can do about it.
I just left him to die there.
I don’t need him anymore.
Our whole relationship was just a lie.
 
But my love for you is poison by your lies.
But sometime you make me sick with your lies.
But sometime I think that still needs be my side.
But I wish you can love the way I love you.
I scream for you to help me.
But you don’t answer me back.
Why?
Do you hate me so much?
That our love is a one big lies.
When you lie to you, you just broke my heart.
I can’t talk to you any more.
I can’t be your side any more.
 
You don’t wanted me be your side.
You don’t think I am beautiful any more.
You just yell at me all the time.
I cry all the time.
Just to take away my pain.
I wish you can talk to me about this problem.
Why do you hate me?
I try so hard to love you.
I still want you to love me.
 
Why did you just leave me alone?
Why did you just leave me alone?
Why are you selfish?
Why should I let hurt any more.
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You tell me, that you wouldn’t hurt me.
But you lie about that too.
Why do you lie about yourself?
You are so lucky I still love you.
I am now tired of your lies.
I hate you now.
You told to believe in myself.
 
You take that away for me.
I hate you for the way you broke my heart.
I scream out for you.
I cut just to know that I am alive.
I cry to know that someone out would hear my cries.
I run away from you because you are never here for me.
Why do I really belong in this world?
Do I really belong here with you?
You don’t make me feel better.
You just make me feel like shit.
 
No more feeling like this.
Everybody broke a part of my heart.
Now I dead with an empty heart.
That everybody broke.
Bye you selfish people.
 
Crystal Chown
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My Broken Heart That Is In Pieces
 
My broken heart that is in pieces
 
My broken heart that is in pieces.
When I first met you I though you were a nice guy.
You always make me laugh.
Now I know that you need someone to care about you.
I am trying to help you but seem to push me away from you.
You have Broken my weak heart.
But I still seem to care about you, right after you have hurt and my broken
heart.
Who can I trust to not broken heart again.
 
Every night I was been talk to you.
And Every night I seem to crying again and again.
Because What you have done to me.
I still want to be with you when you are going though this problem of your.
You have broken my heart again.
So I cut my weak wrist.
So I don’t have feel the pain you have gave me.
So I pick up the razorblade and I cut my wrist with it.
My love has finally come home and he saw me cut myself.
So he yelled at me about cutting my wrist.
 
Our love is a poison that I made.
Our love will not last never.
I blame myself for by there for you.
Now I hate myself and my body.
I am sorry but I feel like I not Stronger person to be with you.
But I feel better when I talk to you and when I see you.
But I will always love you. I though I will never be able to trust guy again.
And Than you come around.
You say hello to me when no body else would talk to me.
I hate you for making me cry.
 
I hate you for thinking that you are not good enough for me.
I am not strong enough anymore.
I am a weak person.
I can’t keep you with me.
Now I cry myself to sleep knowing that you loved me once before.

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



I have loss you now.
And I will never got you back to me.
I have loss part of myself.
I know this might hurt you.
But I am sorry to hurt.
 
Sorry my love.
But I do love you and I will always love you.
So I cut my wrist so deep that I am not around to see you.
And Now I am numb inside.
But I am glad to have meet you.
And I thank you for that.
And I am sorry for everything I have done to you.
But I love you very much.
I know you might not believe me when I say that.
But its is true.
I swear to god that it is true.
Sorry my love.
 
Crystal Chown
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My Dark Husband
 
My Dark husband
 
Today I feel so emotional right now..
I hate this feeling.
I hate feeling so emotional.
I wish this feeling would going away.
I am walk home and it started to rain and I wishing that you were back with me.
I was in heaven when you were with me.
Since you leave me it has been hell.
 
I wish you could understand how I been feeling.
But you wouldn’t understand anything about my feeling.
You would never understand anything about me.
It is still raining very hard.
And I lock myself in my room never to see again.
One day I would kill myself.
And you will never see me again after that.
The month pass by and I am still thinking about you.
So I look outside my window the only things I can see are black crows.
The black crows are so beautiful.
 
The years pass by and today is day that my lover came back to me.
And he kept on saying that he was sorry for leaving you again, and I will not do
that
Again please take me back.
Now I realist that you will never come back to me.
You have leave me for good and you never come back me.
A few month has pass by.
And a handsome, dark guy came knock at my door.
He was pale white, and hair was black and he take me by the hand and kiss it.
 
Another month has by and felt so happy being with you.
And than he finally ask me to marry him.
The wedding was beautiful and dark.
The first time in my life I realist how dark you really are.
 
He cut my wrist up and start drinking my blood and now I know whut he is.
He is my dark lord.
He is a vampire.
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Every night he would go into my room, and try to bite my neck.
Normally she kept on saying no you can’t do this to me I am your wife.
So the dark lord take a razor-blade to my wrist and cut up my wrist and drinking
my blood.
 
And after he drink my blood he take me into the other room and he left me there
and he lock me in my room.
He left me food and water beside the doorway.
Whut should I do?
Should I stay with him nor should I leave him right now?
 
Another month pass by and I am still in room.
I can taste blood and metal in my mouth.
It is pass midnight and he come into the room with a razorblade in his hand.
The pain you caused me never will go away.
The abuse you put me through never will go away.
The cuts on my wrist will never go away.
I will never leave this place alive.
I look outside my window and it is raining.
 
It is always raining here.
I hate watching the rain fall down.
My husband is never around any more.
And he keep me lock up with no food and water.
Years has pass by.
And I still in this room.
I am weak and tired and I am hate myself for getting in this relationship.
 
So I broken the window open, glass is everywhere.
My wrist is bleeding and try to get out of the room.
So I jump out the window.
And think I broken my legs jump the window.
I try to get up and I keep on falling down.
 
And than I notion my husband was outside and he notion that I was bleeding and
my legs broken.
So I start run away from him and than he start to run after me hold his gun.
So run faster.
I notioned that there was old Church so I run into the old Church.
And than I start to pray for forget.
I can hear gun shot coming from outside the Church.
So I start to pray some more so he could hear me.
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Some how I knew he would shot me for leaving him.
I could just picture it how.
I wish he could leave me alone.
But I knew he can’t do that the find me in the church and said that “ I will never
let you leave me and the next time you try and leave me I will kill you.”
 
So take his gun and I shot myself.
Before I kill myself I tell him I will never be your NEVER AGAIN.
 
This is the end for me.
Sometime I wish I had a best life at the end.
There is a lot of things I doing regret in my life.
 
Crystal Chown
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My Dark Strange
 
My dark Strange.
Where have you been.
I have waiting all my life.
I have been betrayed by him but he doesn’t care who he betrayed.
I have been feeling down and angry about getting betrayed.
My dark Strange I don’t know no more.
You are a Stranger to me.
 
My dark Strange.
If I die trying to kill you.
I will come back but it will be my Spirit.
And my spirit will kill you.
How dare you come back to my house.
How dare you say you love me.
You betrayed why would I trust you.
You have take something from me and I want it back.
I am a angry person because I getting betrayed by you.
 
My dark strange.
I just want what you tock from me.
That was my innocents
You take my innocents from me I want it back.
He hit me across the face.
He see me in tears.
He didn’t care about what he did to me.
He take me to his house and he take over me.
 
My dark strange.
I was so depression what he do to me.
So I cut myself 5 time on my wrist.
I watched my blood hit the broken ground.
I have no hope left in my life.
He has hurt me in some many different ways I don’t know if I can survive this
life.
I have lost all the thing in my life.
My feeling for him is angry and sorrow when I feel this way I start to cry.
I know he betrayed and take over me.
The passion of my hate for he is strong.
Right now my soul is filling up with darkness and evil.
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My heart as been filling up with hate and love.
 
My dark strange.
How I hate you so much.
And have a good life in hell.
 
Crystal Chown
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My Empty Life
 
My empty life.
I have nothing in this place.
I can still here long because I should move on to heaven.
Why can’t I leave this place.
Why is life so short.
I really didn’t care about my life.
I am depression all the time in this place.
I feel like my depression will drive me to kill myself. 
 
My empty life.
I have no meaning in my life no more.
My reason for I not wanting to still and live in this world.
I don’t want to live no more.
Darkness has over come me.
There is on one that can help me.
My madness drive me to cry and feel so down all the time.
 
My empty life.
My heart as be filled with darkness.
So I start to slit my wrist and cry because of pain I put on myself.
My life means nothing to me.
I walk though the graveyard and I was think about my death.
Why do I any have to feel this way.
I want all of this pain to go away.
I wish the everybody will leave me alone.
 
My empty life.
I am near to my death.
My depression is take over me.
What should I do to stop this feeling.
I do want to die.
I cut myself so deep that’s what kill me.
I haunt myself and my family’s dreams.
 
My empty life.
I blood know I will never come home.
I am now die. I don’t believe in my life no more.
I am a ghost now.
I am so empty inside now.
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My family put me down in the ground.
They visit my tombstone any day.
And they cry because they know I will never be alive again.
 
My empty life.
I am hating myself because I kill myself.
My death was so simple and just cut myself.
Welcome to my empty life.
 
Crystal Chown
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My Heart Is Dead
 
My heart is dead
 
My love I did love you.
But now you just broken my heart again.
I tried to forgiven you.
But every time I let you back in my life you keep hurting me..
I can’t take you hurting me.
You promise me you will never hurt me.
But you broke your promise.
And now I am in tears because of you.
I don’t understand why you enter my life.
 
I thought you would change your ways.
I thought wrong.
I thought you wanted to be with me.
You lied to me.
You never loved me.
How can I love someone like you.
I hate you now.
You don’t care about my feeling.
You say that you care about me.
But you lied to me.
 
why did you do this to me.
I want you to love me.
I want you to be with me.
I want you to touch me.
I don’t want you to hurt me any more.
I want you to be honest with me about everything in your life.
I just wanted you to know that I will always love you.
 
I am sorry I can’t be there for you.
I am sorry that you hate me so much.
I am sorry that you can’t let me love you.
Please let me love you.
I cried when you say that you can’t love me.
 
My heart is too broke for another person to love it again.
I am try not to be emotional.
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I will always love you.
I am so hurt now.
I feeling sorry for you my love.
I feeling sorry that I was not good enough for you.
Why was I not good enough for you.
 
You use to love me what happened to our love.
I am not giving up on you.
Before I met you I was a very depressed person.
Somehow you made me laugh for the first time in my life..
I thought you were one for me.
I thought wrong.
You told you would be with me forever.
But that was a lie.
 
You used me.
You are a very selfish person.
I can never love someone like I loved you.
This might be the last time you will ever hurt me again.
This is the last time you will ever see you alive again.
Because I will commit suicide right in front of you.
Me commit suicide is nothing to do with you.
I want to Commit suicide because I am very depressed person.
 
You have killed me with your Fucken words.
You tried to stop me.
But you can’t stop me.
You have broken my heart.
Please just let me go on dead.
Please don’t say a word.
Just let me go in peace.
 
Bye my sweet love.
 
Crystal Chown
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My Lost Love
 
My love I am your victim.
But love you..
You make me question myself.
Why do you do that to me.
You make me feel depression all the time.
You tell me that you love me, but you don’t love me.
But you betrayed me, once before.
But I let you back in my life.
Why did I let you in my life again and again.
 
I hate you now for what you have done to me.
Thought we had a perfect relationship now I thought wrong.
You are never here for me.
Like you say you are.
You say that you are sorry but you not sorry.
I would loved you forever.
But you had to control  like animal.
you think I am breakable.
You can’t fix me.
Why are you trying to fix me.
 
Why are you treat me this way.
You should not treat me this way.
I love you, but you don’t love me back.
You sit down at the table without say hello to me.
I hate you now.
You never care about me.
Why does you started to date.
This my lost love.
 
My love why do you treat me so bad.
I  need you to say that you loved me.
I am so lonely without you.
You die long time ago and I don’t know who are you.
my love has left me here all by myself.
I through that I don’t need him be my side but I was wrong.
When you left me here all by my side I through that you die in the war.
You forgot about me why?
I became suicidal when you left me.
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I hurt myself to forgot you memory.
I lay on my bed just thinking of you.
 
I am on my bed I have a razorblade be side I am cut my wrist..
The blood is dropp down mine floors.
No one is here to help me through this.
My lost love is no long with me.
It hurt to think about you.
My body is weak and I can’t move it because I have been cut up my body.
Finally my lost love has come back to me.
Its has been so long since he left me.
 
He come in the house and seen me on the floor and bleeding from my wrist.
I can’t never rest in peace.
I through that I lost you my love.
I did lost you, you were in that war.
That bloody war.
You don’t have to fight in that war.
That war changed you.
Now you lost me forever.
 
Crystal Chown
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My Sorrow
 
My Sorrow
 
This sorrow, blind's me, hurt me.
When I rain fall I watch while it dropp to the ground, and wishing this pain go
away.
I can't escape from pain that I am feeling.
 
I would like to go far, far away from here.
I am on top of a hill looking down at the beautiful graveyard.
I am wishing I was there.
I started heading back to home and hoping the pain of this sorrow would go
away.
I lock myself in my room.
 
I watch the rain fall again and again hoping the rain take me away from here.
I want to go far away from this sorrow that is eating from the inside.
I am wishing the rain could wash away my pain.
 
I hating this feeling that has came over me.
This life is meaningless.
This life is worthless.
Take me away from here.
Take me far, far away.
Please take me away rain.
Wash away my pain.
Wash away my sins.
I want to be like the water.
 
Water has no pain.
Water has no sorrow.
Water has no worries.
Just peace.
I need peace.
I don't need this sorrow.
I don't need this pain.
I want this pain to end.
I want to be like the rain.
 
I am tired of living.
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I am tired of this pain.
I am tired of being here.
I want just eternal peace. &#65279;
 
Crystal Chown
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My Sweet Angel
 
My Sweet Angel
 
He looks up at the cross.
And a beautiful angel was outside his window.
At the moment he finally said to her you are the most beautiful angel I have ever
seen.
Month passed and the angel is still being his side.
There finally said to one each other that they have fall in love with each other.
At that moment of time he finally knew that she would be his lover until him
dead.
 
You have saved me from living this life by myself.
You have saved me from all the lonely in this world.
You have saved me.
Now I can love again.
I thank you my love.
You knew that I needed someone to be with me.
I am in tears now.
And you know that I love you with all my heart.
You are my angel.
I can’t live without you.
Please stay with me.
 
The years pass by and I am old and weak but my love is still with me.
And she is still young like first day I met her.
I think god bring down from heaven and place her in my path.
I think god knew my life was going to end very soon.
She is the best things that happen to me.
And she knows that I will always love her.
 
I can feel it now it is my time to go heaven.
My angels please don’t be sad.
My angel I will always I love you.
My angels please don’t cry I will always be with you.
Goodbye my angel.
Goodbye my lover.
Please promise me that you willn’t be sad anymore and that you will be always
happy in your new life.
I am under ground.
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Please plant a tree on top of my body and watch me grow with it.
 
God please forgive me for all my sins.
There is one sin that I don’t want you forgive me for that is love her.
The only thing I have now is my memories of her.
The woman I love.
The angel that came into my life.
The angel that changed my life.
Tear run down my face.
Please gods don’t take her away from me.
 
All I want is being with you one last time.
I wish you would never leave me ever again.
Please remember me has I remember you so young and beautiful.
I will always love you my sweet angel.
I am lying on my death bed waiting for god to taking me to heaven.
And you are still being with side.
I really love you my angel.
I just want you to know that I will never love another woman like I love you.
 
I hope you know that.
So please don’t leave me.
Please just stay here with me.
I will always be in your heart like you are in my heart.
I wish I don’t have to leave you here all by yourself.
But I have to.
It is my time to go heaven.
I know you would miss me.
You know I would miss you too.
 
But I still have to go now and you know I will always love you my sweet angel.
I wish I could still here with you because I love you so much.
And I know I can’t live without you.
Please don’t cry anymore you know I will always be watch you.
So goodbye my sweet angel.
 
Crystal Chown
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Nature
 
Nature
 
I am from the Earth.
I am Mother Nature.
Everyone should respect the Earth.
Every time you cut down a tree, it cut me has well.
I am thousand years old,
I am old.
I am wisdom.
You should fear me.
You should love and respect what i have given you.
 
Please stop hurt me.
Please stop hurt the Earth.
Please stop kill my creature.
I have gave you everything you wanted but you had to stably me in the back.
Being hurt weakens me.
You have betrayed me.
You have betrayed Nature.
You have destroy my home.
My home is every where on this planet.
 
My home is in sea.
My home are the tree.
My home is the planet.
You are going to destroy yourselves.
I will live forever.
I will live without you.
The rain is falling.
I have gave you seeds so you can plant and give back to the Earth.
 
Long time ago you use to worship me.
You asked me to protect your harvest, and i answered your prays.
When you learned how to use the technology you simply forgot about me.
You stopped worshiping me.
You stopped worshiping nature.
I have cursed you all, because I am Mother Nature.
I am part of the Earth.
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I sit around watch people hurt the Earth and me.
I am tired.
I am weak.
I can't do anything to help myself.
Only people could help me, and take care of me.
I can't do this alone.
I am dying.
I am like a tree, that can be reborn over, and over again, and like a tree it need
to be care for.
 
I am alone in this world.
I am protector and guard of the nature.
You might not anger me.
I could wipe you out so easy.
This planet is all i have.
This planet is the only thing I have to care for.
People are not going to care for me.
I am nature.
 
I rule all of nature.
I rule all of the creature who live on this planet.
Please worship me again.
Please love me again.
Please love nature again.
 
Nature is every where.
Respect it.
 
Crystal Chown
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Samhain
 
Samhain
 
On this night on Samhain.
May the spirits the dead pass in peace.
May we hide our face.
We light the way with Jack O Lanterns.
We ask the Gods and Goddess, Anubis, Demeter, Hecate and Freya to guardian
and watch over us.
There is a Full Moon on this night Samhain..
 
We honor the Gods and Goddess.
We ask the Anubis, guardian of all souls to watch over us..
Anubis i ask if you will watch me, when my time to pass come i will ready..
 
We ask Demeter to bring the darkness upon thy earth.
Demeter the goddess that want her daughter back.
Demeter bring the cold and darkness.
Demeter bring the snow.
 
Hecate! We ask you to guardian the gate of this world and the next.
Hecate! The Goddess of wisdom, guide me and protection throughout my days.
Hail Hecate.
When I cross over may you guide me through the underworld.
 
Freya! the mistress of the fallen.
We hail.
Freya we ask you to guardian the fall soldier from battle into the afterlife.
Guardian and protection our ancestors.
We Hail.
Freya.
 
We ask all the Gods and goddesses of Death to protect and guard our soul.
May our lives have meaning to it, and when we do pass to the other side when
our soul be at peace.
We ask The eternal mother are this peace on this night on Samhain.
 
Crystal Chown
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The Dark Master
 
The Dark Master
 
I remember the first time that I fell for you.
You were so dark and sad.
No color in your face.
You wore all black and your hair was black.
The moon was at its highest point when I decided to go for a walk.
And that is where I saw you feed on her, I mean you feed on a young girl from
my dreams and her blood went down his pale white arm.
 
He walked toward me and kissed me with his beautiful bloody red lips.
And he pushed me away from him.
The only thing I remember is he hit me cross the face.
I fell to the ground and he coughed me and he takes me to his castle on the hill.
I woken up by an aloud howl from outside my window.
 
You were right by side me.
I try to ask he question but he just walked away.
He say to me “I should go back to sleep.”
I walked up to the window and I notion that it was still night time.
So I tried to go back to sleep but few hours ago he came into my bed and started
to bitten my neck and than he kissed me good night and left me in a sheet of
blood, I can feel my rushing down my neck.
And kept on say “why I’m trapped in this castle with a vampire for a master and
a lover”
Why can’t I go home?
I can feel your cold pale white hands going down my body.
When he touch’s me, he always told me the he will always love me, and I could
never leave him.
Or he would kill me before I had a chance to walk out that door.
 
I don’t care about him anymore.
I am tired of being his slave.
I am tired of be in his castle.
I am tired of be lock away like a wild animal.
I am not a wild animal who has to be in a cage.
His heart is made out of ash.
He has no soul.
He doesn’t feel anything.
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I tired to stand to him, but I failed badly.
He hit me cross the face for trying to leave him.
 
He has no soul.
He hit me for the last time.
I can’t take it much more of his fucken bullshit.
He tried to lock me up again.
I screamed for someone that can help me.
But no one came to help me.
This time I was close enough the window.
 
So I take my head and broken the window.
Blood came rushing down from my head.
I tried to stop the bleeding but I failed.
My master came in the room and fined me on the floor, bleeding everywhere.
He tried to wake up but I have already passed on to the underworld.
Before I die I wrote a suicide note to my master.
The love I had for him it disappears like dust.
That is my love for him nothing but dust.
 
I disappear like dust.
No one will miss me.
I was nobody.
I was just dust nothing but dust.
I can’t see anything, all I can see is the darkness nothing else.
There is no heaven or hell just darkness.
 
My life was a waste of time.
Good- bye my sweet master.
I hope you read my suicide note.
Good bye sweet life.
 
Crystal Chown
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The Day I Left This World
 
The day I left this world
 
Dear my love.
I never wanted to hurt you like I did.
I am so sorry for everything I have done.
I miss being with you.
I wish one day you would be mine again.
I hope one day would you forgive me for everything I say and done.
I made some many mistake in my life, but I never regret be with you.
I never want to end things like I did.
 
I hope one day find someone who will make you happy.
But I was not that person could make you happy.
I wish I could been that person that would make you happy.
I am so sorry for putting through this.
I will always love you.
Please don’t forgot me or the time we spent together.
I never forgot you or the time we spent together.
Since I leave you have been tears all the time.
 
I really miss being right by you.
I miss everything about you.
I miss being in you arms.
I never wanted to hurt you.
But its wasn’t working out for us.
And I am so sorry about that.
Please forgive me for everything I have done or said.
You were right the guy for me.
I wish I could been right girl for you.
I am so sorry for ending this relationship.
I don’t wanted you to leave me.
I don’t wanted anything of this.
 
Now I have to live with mistake now.
I know one day will be right girl for you, but I might be too late for that.
The only thing I wanted for you is to being with me but now I can’t being with
you.
Maybe one day but not now but I will be fine without you.
But I hope you will be fine without me.
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I always imagine me being with someone like you.
But We never could make that work out.
But I wanted to work thing out.
I don’t wanted you leave me.
I can’t believe this is the last time I will ever kiss you beautiful lips.
This is last time I will ever feel your touch.
I hope one day I will fell in love with someone again but not right now.
 
Now things must end.
And I am sorry for that.
I wish I could have a second chance with you.
It might be too late for that.
Please don’t forget me and whut I done for you.
Since I leave you I have been really down and sad.
Now I realize that I need you in my life.
I hate the fact that you are not in your life anymore.
I wish I could change the past but I couldn’t.
And I am sorry for that.
 
That is the only thing regret.
I regret pushing you away from me.
I wish I could take back everything I have said or done but I couldn’t.
I always wanted to be with you.
I hope one day you would forgive me.
The day I leave you I was so anger at you, I never wanted to leave things like
that.
It has been 7 days and I really need you here with me.
But I know you would never been there for you.
I though you would be I one for me, thought wrong.
I have been feeling so weak ever since I left you.
I have been feeling so depression ever since I left you.
I haven’t stop crying ever since I left you.
I hate feeling this way.
I realize now that you are perfect guy for me.
But I don’t know if I was perfect for you.
I wish I had you back into my life.
 
I miss you so much.
Please come back to you.
I am so sorry for everything.
I hope one day will come back to me.

49www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



I am glad now that we are not together.
I know now we can’t be together.
I hate the fact that you treat me like shit.
And I don’t understand why you are treat me like that.
 
I am lying on the bed covered in blood.
You have stab me in the back.
And you left me for dead.
How could you left me here, bathing in my own blood.
 
Now I hope you go to hell.
For all of your sin.
 
Crystal Chown
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The Death Of Nature
 
The Death of Nature
 
 
I am at warming.
 
I am in pain.
 
My home is broken apart.
 
I am dying.
 
I try and fight against this disease that killing me.
 
So I sent out a huge storm to wipe away every human beings.
 
I hate every human being who tries, to kill me.
 
I am in rage against human beings.
 
I am tried.
 
This weakness is killing me.
 
 
When I cry, it becomes the rain.
 
No one cares about the Earth.
 
All they care about is how to make much money.
 
I am in pain.
 
I am in danger.
 
No one hears my cry.
 
No one hears my scream.
 
No one care about me.
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My home is disappearing right before my eyes.
 
My rain forests are disappearing.
 
My wildlife that I have grown up with are disappearing.
 
I don't understand why do so many wildlife species have to die for money.
 
Human beings are so greedy.
 
I have lost everything.
 
I have lost my home.
 
I have lost my life.
 
I have lost everything i grew up with.
 
 
I will never get my home back, never again.
 
I am homeless.
 
I am angry.
 
I am depressed.
 
I am in tears.
 
I am in pain.
 
I am things that you call Nature.
 
I am the grass that you touch.
 
I am the tree that you see and grow.
 
 
All my lfe was my job to take care of the planet Earth.
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But I faulted at that I lost my touch.
 
My Ice lands are melting and I can't do anything to stop it.
 
I was for to be the protected of the Earth and all Nature.
 
My beautiful polar bears are dying because i didn't catch the warming at the
beginning.
 
 
Now I am in pain from the greenhouse gas that is killing me from the inside,
outside.
 
I can't hold on for very long.
 
My life is end quick and painful.
 
Please help me, I can't help myself.
 
I am alone.
 
I am weak.
 
I can't take care of myself.
 
I have no one who could help me.
 
 
I am slowly disappearing.
 
My lands are are disappearing.
 
My plants are disappearing.
 
I can't handle this pain any longer.
 
The Climate is Changing very fast.
 
My ice lands are melting very fast.
 
I can't help myself and I watching my world disappearing right before my eyes.
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Please someone help me.
 
As this disease eats away at my trees and water I am feeling the effect.
 
This will never change.
 
I am dying and It is all because of Humans.
 
If I am go to dies, I am taking Humanity with me.
 
 
Every time I weep, it rains.
 
No one understands my pain instead me.
 
I wish someone would understand I have been feeling later.
 
Humanity has wiped out half of my species of animals, plant life.
 
There is nothing I can do, I could only hope.
 
 
My heart was filled with such hope, and compassion now it is filled with rage, and
hate.
 
I am losing the war against this disease that is taking over my body, mind, and
soul.
 
These wounds that Humanity has given me are weakening my body.
 
I am called by many names, To The pagan I am the goddess and Mother Nature,
and Gaia, But I am Nature.
 
I am from Mother Nature.
 
 
I am guarding of tree of life.
 
The tree of life is weakening because I am weakening my life is ending.
 
The life is ending.
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The life of many species are dying.
 
I am a shape shifter.
 
I am a Nature heart and soul.
 
I am the Life force that surrounds everything that is creative.
 
 
I am the owl that you can hear in the dead of the night.
 
I am the wolf that you can hear howling in the dead of the night.
 
I am Nature.
 
I am the Mother of all living things.
 
I have lost everything because of humans.
 
I have lost my home.
 
The ancient time was simply time.
 
They used to worship me.
 
They used to ask and pray for my guidance.
 
 
Now they like destroying my home.
 
Now they like destroying my plant life.
 
Now they don't worship me anymore.
 
Now they just love destroying that is in their way.
 
 
Who would help me now.
 
Who would care about me now.
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Who would worship me now.
 
I have no one.
 
I have no home.
 
All I have is this disease you call Global Warming.
 
 
If no one helps me.
 
I will be dead.
 
I have no one turn to, I have no one who cares about me and my home.
 
I am lost forever.
 
I will never see this world beautiful again.
 
 
My world is ending.
 
Crystal Chown
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