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Dark Wolf(4/13/93)

I am just looking to get my poems out in the open for people to veiw, maybe
they can find some comfort or peace in my poems, or just the comfort of
knowing they are not alone. I and many people have problems with depression,
and just knowing that helps.....
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A Poem To You

when you down

or sad

or blue,

just remember

that I love you!

through the storm

the rain

the wind,

my love for you will never end.
hopefully this will make you
smile,

even if it's only for a little while.
I will always love you,

even when were apart,

I will always love you

with all my heart.

your on my mind constantly,
and I can only hope you think of me.
I spend my time thinking of you,
writing about you,

but mostly missing you.

I hope you miss me too.

and only god knows I cry for you.
I only wish I

could have you here,

to comfort me when I am sad.
and rejoyce with me when I

am glad!

so this is a poem to you! !

And I know that you love me like crazy....

too! !

Dark Wolf
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Confuzed

so many feelings

SO many emotions,

all mixed and

unclear.

I don't know how to read them
or understand what

they mean.

I am so confuzed......

I just don't know what t o do.
will someone help me,
PLEASE! ! |

I'm crying out

to anyone who may care,
and love me no matter what.
If anyone is there,

please answer my cry,

and help me comprehend.
Help me to help myself,
make these feelings end!

Dark Wolf
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Cry With The Rain

Sitting in the grass,

looking to the sky

watching the dense

clouds float by.

The big drops begin to fall,

glistening the ground,

soaking my clothes

and drenching my hair

as it falls from the sky.

I begin to wonder why I feel like a cloud
floating around,

all alone,

feeling like I'm watching everyone else
have fun and enjoy

their life.

And that is when I start to cry with the rain....
for all that is wrong,

for all that is sad,

for all that is good,

for all that is bad,

I just sit there and

cry with the rain.

Dark Wolf
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Games

You should be sorry

that you broke my heart.

Now everything,

means nothing.

It is all just a game

that you play,

that is tearing me apart.

I hate this game!

it slowly kills me,

leaving no reason for me to laugh
or smile.

But this game will end,

in just a little while.

With this gun and with this bullet...
This little game will end.

Dark Wolf
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Hope

Hope is a meaningless word
that means nothing to me,

as I sit here in this tree
looking at the stars,
wondering what life means to me.
I think of jumping off,

and ending all my hurt,
praying God will save me

and help me get through this.
But that will not be likely......
I will not be missed.

Dark Wolf
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How Does It Feel? ? ?

How does it feel

to smile and laugh,

run and play,

and go about life with no
struggle?

How does it feel
to kiss a lover and
enjoy his tender touch?

How does it feel to look at me?
What do you see?

How does it feel to feel like me?

Sad and blue,

with nothing to do but
sit in the shade
hating the day.

You blade being your best friend...
that with just one kiss,

just deep enough,

I could leave you

people to your happy world

and you gentle wonderful feelings.

So, how does it feel?
without me.

Dark Wolf
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How?

how can you smile?

how can you laugh?

how can you enjoy the day?

how can you have an inner peace
and not have to worry
constantly.

how can you control your emotions
and keep your

life at ease?

tell me how!

I want to know!

I want to feel that way,

I don't want to live

anymore,

in constant worry

and fear,

sadness and loss of

hope.

Sooo........ tell me

Dark Wolf
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I Love You More

I love the glistening stars,

but yet I love you more.

I love the calming oceans,

and still T love you more.

I love the majestic mountains,

and yet I love you more.

I love our American country,

and yes! I love you more!

I love you more than I could ever express,
but please do know,

I try my best.

I show you how I feel inside

and tell you what is on my mind.

In my heart there is a place

where you will always be,

and know no matter

where I am,

your love is always

with me!

with all the stuff that we've been through...
I know our bond is strong.

and now I know you love me......
as you have loved me all along!

Dark Wolf
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Lightning

you were a tease

a liar

a fake,

but that does not

affect how bad my heart
aches!

like a flash of lightning,
you were here

and then gone,

leaving me standing,
heart broken and dazed,
leaving me standing

in complete dissaray.
how could you do this,
just come

and then go?

how could you do this,
and just use me so?

you have trampled me,
just like a rose,

laying in a city street
left to the mercy

of uncaring feet.

now my petals are bruised,
my leaves torn,

and now my stem bears
nothing but thorns.......

Dark Wolf
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My Angel...

A rarity indeed,

she takes the lead,

and rises above the rest.
her heart is kind

and full of love,

God given to the best.
confied in her about anything,
she is not one

to judge.

and always remember
no matter what,

she will still love you.
how she does it,

I don't know,

I really have

no clue.

her laugh,

her smile,

her hair,

her hugs,

her peace her joy

and care.

we all can see that God
has blessed us with her
amazing grace.

and know when

you look into her

eyes,

that you have just
seen the most beautiful
Angel's face.

Dark Wolf
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My Spirit

it is not

happy,

it is not

nice,

it dosn't

smile

or

laugh.

however,

it is sad,

it is mean,

it makes me cry,

it makes me scream,

it invades and kills my dreams
till' there are none left.

and when it's over all thats left
is a sad and hopeless girl

who has no spirit left.

Dark Wolf
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Numb To You

I curse,

I scream,

I hate you

and every other thing! !
You may care,

you may cry,

but I feel nothing inside.
I pretend to 'care’

but the truth is..

I don't.

So go ahead,

cry.

Love me or hate me,

it is your choice.
wichever yiou choose

I will not care,

so go talk about me,
gossip all you want.

no matter how hard you try,
I will not love you.....
Never

Dark Wolf
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Running...

my life is a race,

and I think I am loosing...
as I keep running,

I quickly fall behind.

is it better to finish last,
and not be remembered?
or to quit,

and leave an impression?
Idon't know?

who will decide?

wether I live or die.

no big deal,

the race will go on,
without me,

just as before.

the crowd will still cheer,
the runners will still run.
but I will stop dead in my tracks
as the race I run stops
and I no longer have to
run,

from myself....

Dark Wolf
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Spinning In Circles

Water fillling up my eyes
as I lay here on this floor,
Behind a heavy wooden door.
A huge red puddle on the tile
fueled by my broken heart,
It flows through a slit on my wrist
oh how it flows.....
So fast and with such intensity
It makes me dizzy.
My vision is now blurred
My hert rate disturbed.
My labored breath flows
in and back
And as the room spins in circles
this cold world goes black.

Dark Wolf
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Time

It sits still,

it flies by,

but is it real?

orisitalie?

no one really knows

how exactly time goes,

but all I can say....

is that I hate it.

it makes me sad,

it makes me cry,

it makes me live,

it could make me die,

I wish it would so I could go
away from this pathetic world
and lay in the ground at peace.
Away from all this this misery and
pain....

Dark Wolf
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Tired

tired of me,

tired of you,

tired of always feeling

so blue,

tired of living

I just want to die,

because my whole life

is just one big lie.

nobody knows how I feel inside
or how much

it hurts to have to hide.

i'm tired of it

and everything else,

I'm tired of hiding from myself.

Dark Wolf
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