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Kayla Corinne Beneteau(Febuary/27/1993)
 
Hey Guys! The name's Kayla, and I am 18. I love to write, draw, play my music,
as well as reading is pretty awesome too. Expression means the world to me and
if it werent for expression I honestly do not know where i'd be. I am outgoing,
creative, fun, and caring :) if you wanna know anything else please do not
hesitate to ask moii <3
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...Z.T.S...
 
Lies haunting those words,
Making everything seem so frail
The thoughts haunt you; they won’t let you sleep at night
But yet again was it meant to be this way? We all have our doubts.
Sometimes you’ll look out your window and stare at the stars,
Wishing for everything to be different,
But yet you play back photos and memories of the past,
A time when things were confusing but in a happier state,
but reality finally finds you
Traps you with no escape,
Making the past seem inconceivable.
 
Kayla Corinne Beneteau
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Among These Four Walls
 
can't you see i am broken?
for i cannot love,
my life i used to have now gone and sent away,
i am stuck among these four walls,
trapped with my demons,
i played with knifes and how did i survive?
im stuck in a room,
i have no life,
no love,
no hope,
alll i dream of is finding some rope,
and making a noose,
i want to play with more sharp things,
but this room only allows the demons it brings,
i'm stuck among these four walls,
lost my feelings,
and lost my life.
 
Kayla Corinne Beneteau
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As Perfect As Imperection Could Be
 
She sings in hair brushes,
she dances in the rain,
he pulls her in and kisses her pain away,
he's her morphine,
everything she could possibly want him to be,
he's gave her a pupose,
a reason to be,
hes her everything and more you see,
she'll walk with him hand-in-hand
till death do them part
because they have been right together from the start,
so she'll hold him in her arms,
and stare into his blue eyes,
while he stares into her green eyes,
he tells her he loves her more,
but only if he knew
that he's her life,
her world,
hes her best addiction, and everything in between,
as perfect as imperection could be,
she loves her emo boy,
for now and eternity
 
[i love you Brandon]
 
Kayla Corinne Beneteau
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Blind
 
I will learn to see,
becuase i refuse to be blind,
so many ways one can see through the naked eye,
looking at beauty so vaguely,
unable to see whats infront of them,
unable to see the stars dance in the night sky,
and the sky sends smiles to your heart,
giving you a sence of security,
that somehow in all of the dark,
there is a shining light,
and everything will soon work itself out,
the rain sings to you,
whispering secrets into our hearts,
telling us exactly what we'd like to hear,
I can see,
because life is to beautiful to be blind.
 
Kayla Corinne Beneteau
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Blue Eyes
 
when i see your eyes,
so blue and bright,
you might have turned my darkness into light,
making my nightmares into dreams,
making my life more than it seems,
love and hate death and life,
i hope one day you can hold me tight,
i want to wake-up to your blue eyes,
now i hate to say good-bye,
love me,
hate me,
do as you please,
but your blue eyes have me on my knees,
after all they surround me,
takeing away all my fears,
i love your eyes,
so sympathic and dangerous,
love me back Brandon please.
&#9829; to: Brandon&#9829;
 
Kayla Corinne Beneteau
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Daddy's Little Defect
 
Daddy's little girl,
so innocent and profound,
so sweet as sugar,
but behind the mask is where the enemy lays,
deep deep down she wants to cry,
her drug addiction out of control,
her arms hidden,
her life has taken its toll,
as she lays her head to sleep,
through the closet door her demons will creep,
she closes her eyes tightly,
and gasps for air,
she cannot breath,
with her last breath she wishes on the brightest star,
'help me please'
she lives no more
 
Kayla Corinne Beneteau
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Dead
 
dead
alone
never ment to be
why is my life such a mess
i bleed till theres nothing left
you think of me
as so strange
just a girl who is always blame,
bruses on my arm
black eyes on my face,
afriad to go home,
i'm such a dicraess
if i leave my room
i know my fait
i want to die alone
i have no life
i hurt so much i don't feel pain
why must you treat me this way,
now u did it.
im gone for good
now live your life the way u should
 
Kayla Corinne Beneteau
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Deceivence
 
your lost in the entanglement of your mind,
trying to figure what is the truth and a lie,
so you barricade yourself,
crawling back inside,
to find sanctuary,
but you find nothing,
for it was lost with everything else you've worked so hard for,
and when your life seems like so much less than a shimmer in the sky,
just know that i was the one you threw aside,
don't come back expecting my forgiveness,
for you cannot preach what you do not receive.
Friends forever?
Friends decieved.
 
Kayla Corinne Beneteau

9www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



I Can'T Believe Its Back Agian
 
i hold this piture in my time of sorrow,
death is walking aamounst my heart,
ripping,
taring,
till my life falls apart,
remorts of shame,
scar through pain,
the little emo girl to take the blame,
 
love is to death,
leaveing this life is the only thing i have left,
she dug a hole in my paper heart,
cutting hopes and dream,
ripping them apart,
how much more of this can i take,
till i fall down on the floor and break,
i remeber the very first time,
inside my mind,
i felt comforted like i had a sence of meaning,
 
love and hate,
deeath in debait,
holding my razor,
till the sorrow shall left,
i cant believe its back again from the place i had left,
remembering death,
my dreams are night marees,
slowly killing some,
for this i write to you,
my mom
 
Kayla Corinne Beneteau
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I Want To Be Your Infection
 
i am blinded by everything that doesn't exist,
making me weak and tired by every single kiss,
you are my god forsaken angel from my nightmare,
that i could never leave behind,
love is just a four letter word,
if it is then why does it mean so much?
those four letters,
they can be real and they can be fake,
but i just need those four letters to be said to me,
so i can awake,
from these sins,
from this world,
i want you to be the one,
who can save my very soul,
that endured so much of this shit,
i want to be able to love you,
i want you to love me,
i want to be your infection,
and i want you to set me free,
and when i said those words you replied back to me,
'you are my infection,
better yet my diease,
i do love you,
more than you could believe, '
he takes my hand and pulls me close,
i hear his heart beating against mine,
he closes his eyes and kisses my lips,
then the disaster i live seems so far behind,
i AM his infection,
he is MY diease,
i love that emo boy,
he has set me free.
 
Kayla Corinne Beneteau
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I Want U To Stay By My Side For Ever
 
undescribably majustic,
so beautifully addictive,
loving you is so easy,
and never will be conflictive,
i never want you to go,
i want to stay by your side,
till death do us part,
we still stay together,
we shall stand proud and never hide,
for i love you,
you infect me so,
please my love tell me you will never go
:)
 
Kayla Corinne Beneteau
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I Will Never Be Like You
 
So tonight i crawl back inside myself,
the only place that's safe,
from the paralyzing judgement,
you hand out like free samples of lemon aid,
I have stood and taken it,
thinking maybe if i am strong i can win your love,
maybe just a little pride,
regardless after everything you feel nothing,
you were supposed to be someone i could come to,
someone i could love,
but its hard when all that person does is look down on you,
and i can promise you mother of mine,
what the life i live is driven by,
Its driven by the hate, the hurt,
you caused my heart to feel,
and i know you don't believe in me,
but this i know,
I will prove you wrong about me,
show you who i can really be,
If its the last thing i do,
I WILL NEVER BE LIKE YOU! ! !
 
Kayla Corinne Beneteau
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If U Love Me
 
if u love me than stay,
if u dont than go,
whoever said i wantted u here anymore?
i never did nothing that made it this way,
but i dont think that it was ment to be like the way i thought,
u left me stuck in this cold world of mine thinking that id b just fine,
love or hate,
i will never remake these feelings of mine,
i was never ment to b,
thats y u left me,
my scars turned into wunds once more again,
i dont know if this pain will ever end,
u give me glares of disapproval,
but i just walk by,
pretending not to care,
but inside my heart starts to tar,
i loved u more then u could even imagine,
and u just throw me away,
someday the wounds that were once scars,
will leave someday.
 
Kayla Corinne Beneteau
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Let Me Be
 
if you loved me you'd let me be,
if you loved me you soon will see,
that theres more to this world then me,
when i took you hand for the first time,
i realized that i loved you,
but we drifted away, you have to let me go,
let me free,
let me sit in my corner,
and hurt myself,
it hurt me, and as it did you,
but you have to get past,
and you know i'd take it back in a heart beat,
so sorry that it doesn't beat for you,
though yours beats for me,
still,
and you say im the one and only.
 
Kayla Corinne Beneteau
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Looking Through
 
im looking through at you,
and all i see is a posesr of sorts,
trying to be like me,
you try to think that you are this way but everyday,
your always in the way,
the way of me,
the way of my life,
i cant believe i used to hold you tight,
but truth be told,
i can see that you have no reason to be like me.
~to travis
 
Kayla Corinne Beneteau
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Maybe Ill Get Better, Maybe I Am
 
now that i think of everything,
that we did wrong and it seems to me,
that it could be hard to believe,
my arms bloody,
my heart torn,
i wish this was a dream but it seems that it isnt,
if im not here tommorow than i my be lock in these four walls,
that shall tell me a story of my suiside to be,
you want to know if ill wait for you but my feelings may change over time,
im sick of reliying on my knifes and blades,
to make everything right,
i can't see my life going forth,
maybe im getting better,
maybe i am,
but seems that life takes its change,
and maybe i will die.
 
Kayla Corinne Beneteau
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My Dark Days
 
you pulled me from my dark lit days,
seems as though you have washed my sins away,
gone to a place where the skies are blue and the stars shine,
where people can be trusted,
and i can no longer be reluctant,
but who am i kindding,
there is no such place,
my life is only a raccce,
a race to the end,
the end of my life,
gone to the graveyard to restore my life
 
Kayla Corinne Beneteau
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Save Me From Myself
 
If the sun goes down,
will this end?
If i speak now,
will all the problems mend?
my heart broken in two,
becuase i never admitted my feelings for you,
so i shall stand on my own again,
whispering to all the monsters under my bed,
they remind me of all my faults,
the voices scream in my head,
i tell them to stop,
it comes out silent to them,
they scream and scream,
till my head goes numb,
please tell them to stop,
repell them from me,
save me from myself,
save me from my self
 
Kayla Corinne Beneteau
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Sleepless Nights
 
so i lay here alone in my bed,
and i am thinking of you,
i miss how you wrap your arms around me and make me feel safe,
i miss how you tuck my hair behind my ear,
feeling a warm embrace,
and follow that with a kiss on my forehead,
and 'I love you.'would hav been the last thing you would've said,
before i'd crash into a safe warm sleep holding you in my arms,
knowing that i am in no harm,
tonight you may not be in my arms,
but i know you are thinking the same thing,
so i finally close my eyes,
and i'll try to get some sleep tonight,
but i probably won't,
for god knows i cannot live without you,
i cannot breath without you by my side,
you are my favourite amusement ride,
so i'll send you x's and o's,
i love you,
more than you'll ever know
 
=)   for Brandon
 
Kayla Corinne Beneteau
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Starlite Skys
 
As we linger under this starlite sky,
i look deep into your eyes,
they stare back at me with curiousity.
Then you take my waist into your arms,
i put my arms around your neck,
and we slow-dance to the song that we have come to claim ours,
and as the corus sings,
'I promise I'll never forget, such a perfect night under the stars, '
It felt as if we floating,
barely touching the ground,
Like we were the only two people around,
You look into my eyes as we slowly turn round and round,
and it feel just like a dream,
and as the corus goes,
'I promise I'll never forget such a perfect night under the stars.'
<3
 
Kayla Corinne Beneteau
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Strength
 
I’ve seen the hatred in the world,
The judgement that follows,
Although all it is fear that completes the mask.
For we hide behind our insecurities,
Afraid to struggle underneath the waves,
Scared that if we fight back that everything will fall to pieces,
When really fear is such an inconceivable feeling,
Fear is only in our minds,
When left to our own devices we will imagine the worst,
What is real, however is the strength to realize fear doesn’t exist,
That fear no longer matters,
It is only than that you will discover who you really are.
 
Kayla Corinne Beneteau
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Sydney
 
sydney,
oh so sweet,
sydney your heart is beat,
all alone in your mind,
all the memories left behind,
do you hink of me when you are free?
though you are trapped in this addiction,
as am i,
hiding so many lies,
sydney,
kiss me on the cheek one last time,
one last time before i die,
hold me in your arms,
you touch the marks on my arms,
i know that kisses can't heal this and make it better,
you start to cry,
you poor young girl,
i'm sorry i can't kiss this better,
why do you want to leave forever?
if you go,
i'll go,
we shall together.
 
Kayla Corinne Beneteau
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Take My Love
 
take my wings,
i dont want to fly,
u deserve this more then i,
i hope u understand,
what i ment,
when i said that i love u more then the world,
u were shy and i was out there,
i never would hav thought that i would have fell in love with you,
but i did,
and ur the best thing that has ever happend to me,
when your gone i long your touch,
when your with me,
i just love you so much,
i no that were meant to be,
and i hope this never ends,
you said,
when i held you i was afraid to kiss you,
when i kissed you i was afraid to love you,
now that ilove you,
im afraid to lose you,
but my darling of mine i couldnt bare to let you go,
believe me when i say that i your my one,
and your my only
 
Kayla Corinne Beneteau
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This Addiction
 
This addiction is my own,
my pain shall never leave me alone,
hopeing and knowing,
what lies inside,
i am not ready to die,
it is as if my confusion and fustration flow out,
with every line i make,
every promiss i break,
the feelings i cannot explain,
givin to me from all the torment and pain,
leave me alone,
please just let me shed,
tears from my vains,
knowing and wanting,
why i live this life,
seems as though i will never be able to stop,
if i knew why i was hynotized by teh way the blade draws the blood from my
wrist,
maybe just maybe i could resist,
would you to come to my savior,
and give me one last kiss before i die,
would you hold me when i cry,
the blade kisses my wrists,
'who am i kiding he will never come, and i can never resist'
this addiction just seems to fit.
 
Kayla Corinne Beneteau
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This Darkend Mirror
 
on the other side,
you cannot see,
what a broken record i can be,
this darkend mirror,
hiding all my fear,
that only i can see,
in this darkend reflection stareing back at me,
it seems if the world is spinning so fast,
and i know that my life will not last,
falling  to the ground in pain,
when i go who will you blame?
i'm such a misfit lost in the world,
i was fine before,
but i cannot see no more,
for i am blinded by death.
 
Kayla Corinne Beneteau
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This Is Only Life
 
what is art with no inspriration?
what is pride with no winning?
what is existance when there is no survivors?
every person has a voice,
and every breathe makes a noise,
and though it seems theres no light in the dark,
reach inside yourself,
and let all the pain wash away,
with every rain dropp that falls today,
and feel it flow off your skin,
because every star, every sky,
shines such majestic beauty,
that leaves you breathless,
with every step,
and with every thought,
you realize,
through the hardest of times,
there is hope,
there is faith,
and that this is only life,
you cannot be afraid.
 
Kayla Corinne Beneteau
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Untill
 
untill you come to save my life,
i shall stand here,
untill you kiss my sorrows away,
i shall wait here,
untill you save me from the monsters under my bed,
i shall lay here,
untill you hold me in your arms again,
they shall await you,
untill i see you walking into my door,
i shall be here,
awaiting your love,
awaiting your kiss,
awaiting your touch,
untill you finally come throuh my door,
Brandon my love,
I LOVE YOU MORE!
 
Kayla Corinne Beneteau
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Ur Heart Will Bleed
 
dressed to kill in a coat of black,
sent from heaven whent to hell and back,
made of pain,
hate to pleed,
your soul will burn,
and your heart will bleed,
love in vain,
so many stains,
death,
my my such a word to speak,
blood poores out,
and dripps on the ground,
why did you purposely stay around,
love me,
hate me,
do as you please,
i'm just warning you,
that i'll mke your heart bleed.
 
Kayla Corinne Beneteau
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Your Love In Vain
 
a tear falls down the side of my face,
my pain revolves at a steady pace,
you left me to die to wilt in the rain,
all those words you said in vain,
i feel so dead and worthless inside,
but i lied and said i was fine,
every line on my wrist has a story to tell,
most of them are about u and how i used to feel,
u say u love me but i no u dont,
u tell me to stay but  u no i wont,
its just one nore line closer to the vain,
its nothing serious im just playing with death again,
maybe if life gav me love,
then i could stay and be sent above,
instead of six feet under
 
Kayla Corinne Beneteau
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