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Angel In My Nightmare
 
ANGEL OF DARKNESS
 
ANGEL IN MY NIGHTMARE
 
My head won't stop aching
I'm just awakening
Remembering I was dreaming
There was an angel in my nightmare
 
It was her face I saw last day
I was going my own way
Now I'm gonna pass away
She was the angel of my nightmare
 
Stop crying, just walk
No more reason to talk
There is nothing in my world
Except the angel of my nightmare
 
Haunting me, torturing me
Kissing me then killing me
Splitting me into pieces
That's the angel in my nightmare...
 
(to be continued...)   
A.O.D.
 
Darnaryel Fantaisie
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Angel, Express Your Feelings
 
Unknown feeling of an undesired pressure
Someone's heart should always know the measure
Cause submerged, flooded with despair and pain
It will only break down, flow like the rain
 
 
Only hollow things are said, only vain thoughts
The mind is busy, the heart is void
Hiding the most beautiful part of the being
Fake smiles occulting the deepest feelings
 
 
Isn't this little voice crying? noone can tell
Plugging the holes and mind not to hear
It is the defeat of the brave warrior of yesteryear
Now is gone the brat, eyes full of stars, the gentle dreamer
 
 
Who will tell what's inside, who will free the feelings
Who can pay attention, who can say she's crying
Now it's over, you've made your path and gone your own way
Nothing remains now, only the feeling of things unsaid
 
Darnaryel Fantaisie
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Angel, I Would Like To
 
I'ld like to take your hand and speak with you today
I'ld like to walk with you and look together the same way
I'ld like to make you laugh for you to never have to cry again
I'ld like to give you back your smile, to see again your happy face
 
I'ld like to hang on my phone and hear ya say: 'I was thinking 'bout ya! '
I'ld like to shut down my phone, and decide to spend all the day long only with
ya
I'ld like to turn off the light, those shining eyes of ya are enough for me to see in
the dark
I'ld like to give away this life, to be forever in shining armor your knight
 
But life is unfair, and unfortunately it was nothing but a dream
But time is unfair, and already comes the morning
But space is unfair, and I stupidly let it come in between
But death is unfair, and finally it seems the time of this story is coming
 
I'ld have liked ya to know how much I cared, and always would have done
I'ld have liked you to trust me, to forgive all the wrong I've done
I'ld have liked ya to forget him, and think me as your one and only love
I'ld have liked you to look to the future with me, and not to cry the past you lost
 
I'ld have liked ya to believe me when I said you were the only one
I'ld have liked you to let me protect your smile, be your hero
I'ld have liked ya not to say no, I'ld have gave you the moon
I'ld have liked you not to take this plane, and fly away for good
 
But life is unfair, and unfortunately you were right, I couldn't take off the moon
But time is unfair, and already I realise I'ld have liked to give you so much more
But space is unfair, and you'll not come back again for this anymore
But death is unfair, and finally, no, you'll never come back, no more
 
 
ANGEL OF DARKNESS
 
Darnaryel Fantaisie
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Angel, Let It Go
 
There'll always be a part of your heart that will seek something else
It's normal, it's just the proof that you're still human nonetheless
But now I see you wandering, still stuck to your pain
Never satisfied a single bit of anything you get
 
Still there was a time, long time ago, when you never was afraid
Never worried, you looked at those people, only knowing they were your parents
But then everything changed, the worst thing happened
They took their ways, did their things, well forgetting yourself
 
[
When you're having a nightmare while I'm not near, don't be afraid babe: just
make a call
If you're not ready to take one step, don't want to open a door, we just have to
make it slow
If your heart is flooded, submerged by this painful rain, you just have to let me
know
And when your mind is obsessed by those sad memories, I want you to let it go
]
 
Now your pain is changing in something totally different
You seem to only trust you and yourself, but noone else
While you know there's something missing in this heart in your chest
It's still hard to put down the arms and believe someone else can care
 
For some reason you seem not to want to even believe in happiness
Well, this said it's clear that you're living in a fairytail
Waiting for something gorgeous, wonderful, a miracle, to come and let you
breathless
But if you'ld open those eyes you'ld see someone's really trying to take away
your sadness
 
[
When you're having a nightmare while I'm not near, don't be afraid babe: just
make a call
If you're not ready to take one step, don't want to open a door, we just have to
make it slow
If your heart is flooded, submerged by this painful rain, you just have to let me
know
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And when your mind is obsessed by those sad memories, I want you to let it go
]
 
Darnaryel Fantaisie
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Angel, You'Re Part Of My Heart
 
How is it that you're always seeking for things that do not matter
How is it that you can't keep yourself from willing for hurtful men
How is it that you're still heartbroken, those guys in mind
How is it that while being all I could desire, you're still so blind
 
Babe you're not just beautiful, you're a piece of heaven fallen on Earth
Babe you're not just wonderful, you're the source of joy in my very heart
Babe you're not just incredible, you're among the stars, the one that warm my
life
Babe you're not just admirable, you're the kind wind that brings me back my
smile
 
It's a matter of time, you will certainly find the one you are made for
It's a matter of time, what goes around comes around
It's a matter of time, you deserve to find someone special and more
It's a matter of time, what goes up must come down
 
Then your soul will not only be a soul
It will be a warm light protecting you from the cold
Then your heart will not only be a heart
It will be the consecration of the divine creation
 
Then your smile will not only be a smile
It will be the song of birds in the sky
Then your laugh will not only be a laugh
It will be the rising of the shining star
 
For you Angel who always feels sad
To remind you're part of my heart
 
ANGEL OF DARKNESS
 
Darnaryel Fantaisie
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Angel's Goodbye
 
A golden sky, the sunset on your skin,
You are running on the beach
The sand under your feet
It seems you are the infinity
 
I can still remember that time
I was proud by your side
Your whole world was nothing but bright
You were the true beauty of mine
 
 
Now you are not there anymore
And the sand is just an ocean of pain
And the sun is just the light of desperation
And the world is just the proof you are gone
 
 
Anywhere you are, can you still hear it?
Can you hear that song? we met on it!
Can you feel that my heart's bleeding?
Can you see that without you I am nothing?
 
 
Where have you been?
Where are you still?
Can I go somewhere and find you?
Can I do something to find you?
 
Nothing seems normal anymore!
Did you take the time with you?
Did you change the world's colors?
Did you break my heart in two?
 
I'm looking up and see it is wrong!
Did you fill the sky with clouds?
Did you turn to grey the world?
Please bring it back to normal!
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Come back to me and bring back my smile!
From me take away those tears!
They are streaming right inside of me!
No one can see but it weighs on me all the time!
 
 
I'm wondering, will I smile again?
I'm wondering, will I find a way?
I'm wondering, will I see your face?
I'm wondering, will I feel Your breath?
 
 
Now I'm just the shadow of myself!
Memory of the time you were my shelter!
And no matter what I'll try tonight,
I'll never bring you back to life!
 
Darnaryel Fantaisie
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Cette Affabulation Nommée Destin
 
Visage enfoui dans ma mémoire
Mémoire d'un être de passage
Passage du temps sur notre histoire
Histoire d'un coeur en naufrage
 
Nous quitter en silence à la gare
Nos deux trains à contre-sens
Notre chemin, oublié, devenu ringard
Suis-je minable parce que tu me manques
 
Ombres éternelles de son âme, de son élégance
Fuyez à jamais loin de ma présence
Que je puisse oublier, effacer en silence
La peine, l'horreur irréversible de son absence
 
Il est loin le temps de ta main de la mienne
Se floutent les instants de nos rires incontrollés
Certaines choses s'en vont et reviennent
Oserai-je seulement songer rêver espérer
 
Nous avons changé, j'ai changé, toute chose est différente
Mais daigne tourner la tête, observe inéluctables les effets du temps...
Encore aujourd'hui, n'y  croyant guère, je m'interroge en vain
N'était-ce vraiment pas notre passion, mais cette affabulation nommée destin
 
Darnaryel Fantaisie
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Did You Ever Love Me
 
Holding you inside my arms
I'll never do again
Telling you how much you count
Things will never be the same
Back to that moment my train crashed into you
I didn't feel the pain
Now my mind open I really wonder what remains...
 
Two lonely souls in the dark
Is it what you wanted?
You took everything you wanted
Do you have any regret?
I think the sky was blue the day you left without a care
the wind were blowing in your hair
I only want the truth, don't keep it secret...
 
Fall in love with you, I do not take it as a mistake cause now I'm perfectly
prepared, I just want you to tell me this one thing, will you?
 
Did you ever show to me the feelings that I showed to you,
Coz I never saw
Did you ever said to me things that we normally do...
Did you ever shared with me even a few part of your heart
Coz now I can't remind...
No I can't remember...
I wonder: did you ever love me?
 
(to be continued...)
 
Darnaryel Fantaisie
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Girl In The Dark
 
ANGEL OF DARKNESS
 
GIRL IN THE DARK
 
She is evil and she knows it
She is the darkest girl I ever met
 
While she walks vegetations pass away
She doesn't care the world, just go her own way
 
Her whole life is a contradiction
Every body likes her and she hates every one
 
She is evil and I like it
She comes near then my mind she splits
 
My heart in pieces, my soul away
It's a dilemma, a price I can't pay
 
Without emotion she can destroy my life
But she's a lonely soul, my only girl in the dark...
 
(to be continued...)  
A.O.D.
 
Darnaryel Fantaisie
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Heart Bleeding
 
ANGEL OF DARKNESS
 
HEART BLEEDING
 
That night was like the last
Was it my heart bleeding inside
 
Every shining stars disappeared
My eyes was kinda closing
 
Every night's sound fainted in the dark
Like if I went out of my mind
 
And suddenly the silence,
Still my heart was bleedind
 
I wanted to stay right there
Right to that place with the death
 
Contemplating my body on the floor
Not a single move, no one to behold
 
Alone in the dark, alone in the cold
And like when I lived, with no one to love
 
Did I die there, did I lose my path
Was it my heart bleeding inside! ! !
 
A.O.D.
 
Darnaryel Fantaisie
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Interrogations À Ma Descendance
 
Petit bonhomme, dis-moi donc ce qu'est l'Amour
Dis-moi ce que tu vois là-haut de ton balcon
La lune dans tes yeux brille-t-elle toujours
Ou l'avons-nous éteinte de nos beaux canons
 
Petit bonhomme, dis-moi donc ce qu'est la Mer
Dis-moi à quoi ressemble aujourd'hui un poisson
A-t-il des nageoires, des ailes ou des serres
Peut-il nager, voler, en bouche est-il bon
 
Que t'avons-nous laissé, petit bonhomme
Connais-tu tes voisins, vas-tu à l'école
Que t'avons-nous laissé, petit bonhomme
Combien de langues y'a-t-il dans le monde
 
Petit bonhomme dis-moi donc ce qu'est la forêt
Dis-moi quelles sont les couleurs de tes arbres
Les feuilles sont-elles jaunes et les troncs violets
Se meuvent-ils ou sont-ils d'allure macabre
 
Petit bonhomme dis-moi donc ce qu'est le vent
Dis-moi comment est l'air que tu respires
Connais-tu l'hiver, l'été, l'automne et le printemps
As-tu de la pluie, de la grêle ou du givre
 
Que t'avons-nous laissé, petit bonhomme
Sais-tu ce qu'est une constellation
Que t'avons-nous laissé, petit bonhomme
Le monde se compte-t-il toujours en nations
 
Petit bonhomme dis-moi donc ce qu'est une étoile
Dis-moi si, la nuit, le ciel tu peux voir
As-tu vu là-haut, tout de blanc comme une voie
Ou un énorme nuage chaque nuit se mouvoir
 
Petit bonhomme dis-moi donc ce qu'est la justice
Dis-moi si tu peux sortir la nuit sans crainte
As-tu peur du noir, de la foudre et du vice
Vois-tu des rues de croix gammées peintes
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Que t'avons-nous laissé, petit bonhomme
Joues-tu dans le parc, te caches-tu dans les débris
Que t'avons-nous laissé, petit bonhomme
Ris-tu avec tes camarades, essuies-tu leur mépris
 
Petit bonhomme dis-moi donc ce qu'est un genre
Dis-moi ce qu'est un homme, une femme, un neutre
Respectes-tu de chacun le droit à la différence
Ou bien distribues-tu les labels de ton feutre
 
Petit bonhomme dis-moi donc ce qu'est la liberté
Dis-moi si autour de toi il y a des grillages
Peux-tu parler de tout, connais-tu l'égalité
Peux-tu parler à tous, vis-tu dans une cage
 
Que t'ai-je donc laissé, petit bonhomme
T'ai-je appris le concept de fraternité
Que t'ai-je donc laissé, petit bonhomme
Pourras-tu un jour me pardonner
 
Darnaryel Fantaisie
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Journal D'Une Étoile Nommée Étrangère
 
Sur le fil du rasoir, je me suis retrouvée
Entourée de toutes ces âmes égarées
Ne désirant que de me voir tomber
Me voir fouler terre, me retrouver à leurs pieds
 
C'est une sensation bien étrange que la solitude,
De l'univers le sentiment le mieux partagé
 
Ils existent bel et bien, ils sont bien là pourtant
Tous ces astres, toutes ces étoiles dans le firmament
 
Cette étendue sans limite ni borne, la représentation de l'infini
Certains mouvants mais la plupart figés
Astres inertes au sein de l'immense galaxie
A l'allure immuable dans cette changeante réalité
 
Qu'est-ce donc que cette pression universelle
Ce désir continu, cette quête perpétuelle?
 
Serions-nous donc condamnés à la stagnation
A n'être que les étoiles d'une constellation?
Sommes-nous tenus d'être le baudrier d'Orion ou le dard du scorpion;
Contraint de choisir de Pollux ou de Castor notre champion
Condamnés à être définis dans l'espace intersidéral par notre position?
Est-ce donc là le sens de l'existence, sa définition?
 
Des quatre points cardinaux m'arrivent ces pensées, ces impressions
De l'univers comme série de corps célestes immuables, cette perception
 
Oserai-je encore chercher, oserai-je seulement espérer?
Est-ce juste à rêver, Puis-je encore la trouver?
 
Une étoile affranchie de toute attache
virevoltant au gré de son désir dans le firmament
Qui m'emmènerait à Andromède présenter des hommages
Avec la grande ourse se livrer à quelque bavardage
Sur le dos du majestueux Pégase faire une promenade
Ou au noble Phœnix jouer une sérénade…
 

16www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Oui, trouverai-je jamais mon étoile sœur, mon autre pareille?
Ainsi rêvait l'étoile qu'on appelait étrangère…!
 
 
A.O.D.
 
Darnaryel Fantaisie
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La Voleuse D'Image
 
17 secondes dérobées à ma bestialité
Un instant parfait, une rencontre inopinée
Paradoxe ultime, elle me rend inachevé
Et de même me montre ma pleine humanité
 
17 secondes, tout ce qu'elle daigne me céder
Ses yeux, sa croupe, son parfait déhanché
Son regard de velours et son pas déterminé
Libre et indépendante, Femme dans son entièreté
 
17 secondes de cours, j'apprends l'humilité
Son corps, ses désirs, seule compte sa volonté
Egoïste et capricieuse, elle dicte ses velléités
Et me plonge dans cette étrange et pieuse sérénité
 
17 secondes de pur désir, je veux la posséder
Mais elle n'est ni marchandise, ni œuvre, ni denrée
Guère à conquérir, elle ne se présente pas en trophée
Mais en partenaire d'une quête à deux, d'une dualité
 
17 secondes d'attention, elle mériterait l'éternité
17 secondes avalées, dégustées, savourées
17 secondes, un regard, un espoir, une sérendipité
Mais 17 secondes et c'est trop tard, déjà elle est passée
 
Darryl TADMI
 
Darnaryel Fantaisie
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Return To Innocence
 
ANGEL OF DARKNESS
 
RETURN TO INNOCENCE
 
Open the door, go through the entrance
Behind the door, into the darkness
Right on the floor, the source of silence
With just a call makes every thing useless
 
That call is a single cry
A sound that can make you shy
Without a move you're tied
Confronted with your own desire
 
Just a doubt in your mind
A wall to hide behind
To take a break and remind
To stay noble, clean and kind
 
A call to a moment of reminiscence
A confrontation with my soul's absence
A direct touch to my heart, to my conscience
Is how my baby's smile returns me to innocence...
(to be continued...)  
A.O.D.
 
Darnaryel Fantaisie
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Sentiment Majuscule
 
Ce matin je me lève tard, problème de réveil
J'ai encore dans les cheveux les douleurs de la veille
Je bouge doucement, ne pas réveiller l'ange qui sommeille
A côté, emmitouflée et lovée dans mon pull
 
Je la regarde respirer lentement, son souffle fait du bruit
Je me dis qu'au fond j'aime, c'est comme les bruits de la nuit
Ou encore au matin quand les oiseaux font cuicui
Dans la campagne, les routes de terre, les tracteurs, les granules
 
Bref, c'est clair, cet être est ma bouffée d'oxygène
Je me dis que si elle me voyait tout de suite elle penserait à son halène
Et se mettrait la main sur la bouche de peur que ça me gène
Je lui redirais alors qu'elle est toute mienne, son halène et ses bidules
 
Mais voilà qu'elle s'éveille en chuchot, comme un secret
Un œil à la fois; elle fronce les sourcils pour se donner l'air mauvais
Une grimace suivie d'un sourire et le voilà son visage vrai
Je l'embrasse, soudain porté par ce sentiment majuscule
 
Une sonnerie, mon réveil, il se décide enfin à chanter
Ah mais oui, c'est hier qu'on est passé à l'heure d'été
Je me dis qu'il serait peut-être temps que je change cette antiquité
Mais présent de Nany oblige, il est et reste dans ma bulle
 
Je tends la main, l'arrête, soupire et me retourne vers ma dulcinée
Je me rapproche et lui chuchote à l'oreille qu'elle peut rester couchée
Aujourd'hui c'est mon tour de lui ramener le petit-déjeuner
J'ai plein d'idées, elle va adorer, il faut juste que je me bouge le cul
 
Je me redresse, mets mon pantalon et quitte enfin le lit
Je sors de la chambre, elle me regarde, l'air enjoué et surpris
Dans la cuisine, Omelette, pain perdu, jus d'abricot, café et jonquille
Sont rapidement préparés; moi aussi j'ai lu 'La romance pour les nuls'
 
Cependant, chacun la sienne, je rajoute ma touche personnelle
Je prends une feuille, ma plume et j'écris en pensant à ma belle
Je pense au Soleil dans ses yeux à la lecture de mon poème pour elle
Une ribambelle de vers pour dire que notre AMOUR ne s'écrira jamais en
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minuscules.
 
A.O.D.
 
Darnaryel Fantaisie
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Thanks For The Memories, It Felt Really Nice!
 
There are things in life you just can't defy
Feelings and thoughts clearly beyond your might
Without your notice something sprouts in your mind
That someone arises, bringing in feelings you can't deny
 
Now my mind was full of birds of light
I was feeling like a reckless butterfly
When you came around and shot me down
Leaving me to wail of pain on the ground
 
I don't want to regret this; don't want to think twice
I don't want to feel like I've been living a lie
If I had a last thing to say, sort of a goodbye
It would be 'Thanks for the memories, it felt really nice! '
 
Everyone has already felt so twisted, so split, so screwy
You know you can't be with still without you're a pleasantry
Yet has anyone ever felt so rotted, your pain turning you ugly
Cause letting them go is the best for them certainly
 
Isn't hope the worst poison for the spirit of the one who desire
It makes you wander in your mind, it keeps you in fantasizes
But life doesn't care what you like, love or admire
Yet the times when we hope seem to be the best of our lives
 
I don't want to forget it, don't want it to fly
Nor do I want you to think what you did will always make me cry
But if I had a last thing to say, sort of a goodbye
It would be 'Thanks for the memories, it felt really nice! '
 
 
To be continue...
 
A.O.D.
 
Darnaryel Fantaisie
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The Material For A Better World
 
Feel guilty
Bleeding within the very soul
Distorded mind
Wishing you could leave the ground
 
Rejected personality
Slightly changing to adapt to people
Denying reality
till one day realising you hate what you've become
 
But who could say who's right and wrong
Who could tell you're not human enough
Who could teach the definition of true love
Who could dare say you can fly or not
 
When have people stopped being proud of themselves
When have people degenarated to the point of LOSING themselves
When have people started just being society puppets
And when have people stopped believing they could ALWAYS take the bet
 
Can't we just make a bet on this world's diversity for the future
Make this wish and build a better world
For our children to learn and keep in their very soul
that LOVING YOURSELF IS THE GREATEST LOVE OF ALL
 
To FINALLY stop the useless fights
To be able to say: I'm different and it's good
To be able to look at yourself in the mirror and smile
Can we not create a better world from this wood
 
Darnaryel Fantaisie
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The Sleepers' Hopes
 
Tonight we're dining in heaven I've been told
The fight is right and the sleepers are wrong
They are flying high and taking my thoughts
Them, my son, my love and my mum
 
 
Sleeping soldiers all over the floor
They're young and old, known or not
Solid images I can literally see through
Next to me, you keep on singing that song
 
 
I wonder if you still remember what we're fighting for
And I've been wondering for three hours, maybe four
While we were charging and taking away the sleepers' hopes
For a future, for an after, for a maybe, for a tomorrow
 
 
The whistle suddenly covers my thoughts and your song
This is another form of song, one of fear and sorrow
I see your eyes, wondering if we'll meet again or not
If yesterday night's was our last meal of all
 
 
All I can think of right now is that last play with my son
Then we were running and laughing like there were no tomorrow
Now we are running and shutting up else they'll be no tomorrow
Going fast, following no direction, getting scratches, staying low
 
 
The whistle stops but it's not good what follows
The crack, the boom, the shrik and the pow
The shards, the mud, the flames and stones
Are felt but only visible when the smoke falls
 
 
There starts again that song of yours
You say it's for some courage and force
But I can literally see through you too
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And I know we just took away your hopes
 
A.O.D.
 
Darnaryel Fantaisie
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To Find The Light
 
ANGEL OF DARKNESS
 
TO FIND THE LIGHT
 
 
They say tomorrow is another day
But I don't see the difference
For me today looks like yesterday
With the same darkness
 
The same fake smiles and hypocrisy
Every step I make...on the floor
It seems there's no end to that crises
And I can't take...anymore!
 
 
Now I raise my hands up
I look to the sky
I spread my wings because
I'm ready to fly
There will be a time
When I'll find the light
But now on that day
I'll keep going ahead! ! !
 
Every day far from the bright sun
Makes me wanna take my fire
It makes me wanna shine and run
Away from those liers
 
I keep showing the same face
Just like it was frozen
But right here inside of me
My heart feels like burning! !
 
 
A.O.D.
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Darnaryel Fantaisie
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