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A Reason To My Life.

The only reason to my life

Is so I can be with my lover and best friend

If it wasn’t for him, I would grab a knife

And see how deep it goes before I reach the end.

He is the one who holds me up when I am in pain
And helps me up when I am feeling down

He is the one who keeps me happy and sane

And he makes me laugh when I frown

He is the one who is always there

Who is always going to be around?

Whenever I need him the most he will care
Without a word he sits next to me on the ground

He helps me out when I am feeling blue

Even if I cannot see him here

We are stuck together like paper and glue

He will always treat me with love and tender care

He is my lover and my best friend
He is my sunrise and sunset
If he keeps rising I know there is no end

We will always be the best pair and set.
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Friend Or Foe

Is it wrong for me to call you friend or foe?
Whether your name is Jane or Joe?

Is it wrong for me to trust you with my life?
Or to stab you with a knife?

If I'm angry or mad, will you be there?

As long as it is not a dare.

Would you hurt me to get your way?

Or would you be there at the end of the day?
If I'm happy or ecstatic, will you tear me down?
If I'm not wearing a diamond gown?

If I am in need, would you be a friend?

Or would you torment me until the very end?
Would you say things behind my back?

When my boss gives me the sack?

Or would you be there when I am crying?
Helping me through when I wish I was dying?
Would you act like my mother?

Or would you be my lover?

Teaching me right from wrong

Or singing me a tuneful song?

Would you treat me like a child?

Whether I am hot or mild?

So is it really wrong for me to call you both? ? ?
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Love Is...

Love is fineg,

Love is deine.

Your love is mine,

Forever in mind.

You are like my prince charming,

To be with you is just calming.

Just wanting to be with you makes me glad,
You are a great lad.

Sweet hugs and kisses for you,

To you ill be true.

I love you and you love me,

I hope one day you will be on your knee,
together we could be just you and me.
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Lover's Or User's

Lovers or users, which are which?

What is a user in someone else’s eye?

Who is the lover or who is the enemy?

What defines a friend from a foe?

Is it what they look like?

Is it what hair colour they have?

Or is it what colour eyes?

Is it how much money they have or inherit?

What makes a foe?

Money? Friends? Hair or eyes?

Does what is inside count at all?

Or do you judge the cover of the book?

Without getting to know them

Or can’t you even understand

What they are really like deep inside?

When you brake up does your lover become your foe?
Or does your user become your friend?

And does your lover become the user/

The enemy, the one you never want to see again?

Is this right? Does you user become

Your lover, your husband or your wife?

If it was your user’s child you carry what would you do?
Would you cherish it or neglect it?

Would you terminate their life?

Would it remind you of that friend that used you or the
Friend you want to marry?
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My Feelings

My feelings for you i can not hide,

My feelings go up and down like a crazy ride.

I hope these feelings i have for you,

That you might have them too.

My feelings are not something that you can play with,
Unlike a childhood myth.

Sometimes they lead you astray,

From that special place to somewhere far away.
In your heart i wish that i can confide,

My love for you overflows like a dam at hightide.
Sometimes i wish i can cry,

Sometimes i wish that we could never die.

I wish you could just let me be,

Alone with my heart so that i can see.

the way in which i feel,

that these feelings i have for you are definitly real.
For you they are only yours,

My eyes are open like many doors.

Sometimes i am happy, sometimes i am mad,
But without you i am always sad.

For you my feelings will last,

Together we will leave our past.

Way far behind us forever and eternity,

In all of you calm and purity.

In our relationship we will always mend,

Until we die at the very end.
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My Heart

Right now my heart is breaking

After it was yours for the taking

I loved you with all my soul

And you tared it into a thousand pieces like a shoeless soul
Before I could have time to mend

You said we could begin and end

Until we have begun and ended a thousand times
It feels like my heart has walked through endless mines
When I thought you were there

To hold my heart and soul with tender care

When all my thoughts seemed to go

You were always there to sow

Everything you had done to hurt me

You could never let me be

You ripped out my heart

And destroyed it with a million darts

And when you ripped and tared

It seemed like no-one really cared

To hold me through the toughest time

When I thought you did the worst crime

When I thought you had cheated

I thought you had beated

Me across the face with a still sharp knife

After saying I was soon to be your wife

I liked that question when you asked me

That I couldn’t be mad or stand still with glee

But then you wouldn’t speak

To me, I thought you needed time to peak
Through your mind, to see if your feelings were true
You were always there when I was feeling blue
But now you and Joey are friends no longer

And I thought I could conger

The love for Joey I do feel

But he could never steal

The love I have, true for you

There are just a couple of things I want you to do
When I thought about all the hurtness inside

I thought I could have surely died

I could’ve gone to hell
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For treating you like something you could sell

My first wish I wish for us to do

Is to get to that special place where we say ‘I do’
The second one involves your dreams

It is for you to tell me until it pulls at your seams
The truth about your fantasies and which ones you want for real
The ones I want you to tell me how to go about to deal
With the wishes in your mind

I would ask you really kind

Until you love me honest real and right

When you have embedded in my sight

The look of you I will not judge

And my feelings for you will not budge

My love for you will always last

Even through my horrible past

When we had not you met

I knew my mind was made and set

The minute when we first said *hi’

I thought we would never say goodbye

But we did because you didn’t want to become
Between my friends and I, but I wish for you to come
Come to see me for my 17th birthday

It would mean the world for me if you would say
How you really feel towards

My body and soul, instead of being a coward
Instead of hiding the feelings you can not hide
From me I wish you were at my side

Until the day I give up and die

And with a great sigh

I realise I was wrong

And that we both did belong

Together til the end of time

Together we could make the perfect crime

Even if we don’t go on many dates

From the moment we met I was blind

From everything else, and I didnt mind

You meant more to me, than anything else.
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My Heart Felt Sorrow

In my Body, my heart is breaking,

I thought you were here for the taking.

Even though, you've broken my heart twice before,
I left my heart open like an open door.

I thought you could be trusted

But i now know that you truly doubted

My love for you even when,

I could have dated other men.

My heart was overflowing with happiness and love,
And you threw it away from up above

Until it could fall no more;

Until it fell on the concrete floor

Where on that shiny surface it split into pieces
Like a million unfeeling Hugs and Kisses.

It tarnished that shiny memory,

Which is now cold and lonely, like a lonesome tree.
And now every time i think of you, i wanna cry
'Cause every time i weep, i wanna die.

'Cause now you fill my heart with sorrow,

Right down to a part of me which is narrow.

And this little place inside of me,

Will always be chained and free.
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My Love

Your special, unique and kind,
When we are together we are blind.
Full fulling our destiny,

You and me see

Our love is honest and true

Your the one who makes me smile,
And pick up the phone to dial.

Your the one who makes me cry,
'Cause it hurts when we say goodbye.

If only we could be close and hold each other tight,
Then everything will be made all right.

As for now and ever you will be the one,

Who captivates me unlike the sun.
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My One True Love

hay baby, i love you

so to u, I'll be forever true

I am yours and u r mine

what be there more divine?

for wen i was naive and young

i met u and knew u were the one.

you came and lit up my darkness

and u carried me out of thy loneliness

for only you, i'll be ur wife

cause deep down ur my life

i drowned in happiness to be urs

together we will walk through open doors
being with you is wat i live for

i could never ask for more

ur the one who set me free

forever u will be my one and only

i love u with all my heart

cupid shot me with a dart

i miss u as every second goes by

i will love you beyond the day i die

ur the handsomest guy i have ever met

my mind is made and set

but that is not the only reason of my love
between us, there might never b a push and shove
to describe my love and explain all the reasons
it will take many seasons

everything i do i do it for u

weather it was crazy or not to do

the day we get married, will be the happiest day of my life
to live without u, will feel like someone stabbing my heart with a knife
living with u would be delightful

to u I'll always be faithful
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The Sound I Never Want To Hear...

The sound I never want to hear

Is the sound of Satan coming near

Although you can not hear him

You can see him in the light of dim.

His spirit was broken into right and wrong

Waiting until I had left the safety of my throng

His eyes were the colour of death

Black and red, this was the tenth

Feature that caught my eye

It was this feature that could make me die

With nothing but a flick of his wrist and

A nod of his head, I could crumble like a pile of sand
All loose and torn, like something soft and grand
With nothing left apart from a finger from my hand
In too much agony, I could only hear him laugh
Tearing at my soul like a hungry new born calf
Even though I beg and cry

There is still a reason for me to try

And plead for another day

Even if he throws it away

For I thought love was strong enough to save

Me like a ledge saves a cave

Even when I thought I was loved I was wrong

My heart fought that meanful song

Until it could fight the song no more

Satan chopped my heart open with a circular saw
But I can not leave this world without a fight

Even though I have been robbed of my sight
Satan has made me blind without many senses

His spirit flows through me like different cancers
Tearing at things that I never knew I had

Feeling my pain makes me sad

But without feelings I do not care

If my body gets a frightful scare

I thought you would be there to help me through
My most difficult time, was when I could throw

My hands for the last time around your now cold neck
But with you I feel I'm standing on a run down deck
And now you've gone, taking my soul and heart
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Flying faster than a sharp dart

Making me cry a thousand tears

Per every time you change gears

We were friends than we were lovers

Pushing and pulling for the covers

But Satan decided to poison our minds

With lies from different kinds

Such as you were cheating, which I could not believe
You would do such a thing but I did grieve
For my believing you would do something which hurt
But I know now that I treated you like dirt

I wish you were here and could forgive

Me before Satan can give

Everyone else a reason to mourn

That my life had been thrown away with a scorn
For now I know not where you are

For all I know you could be driving your car
Without a careful thought in the world

Even if I'm dying slowly without a word

So now after I have thought thing threw

I beg Satan to end this shrew

I beg him to make it quick

So I could be dead before a burning stick
And this is all T have to do

I have to say that ‘I love you! ’

That'’s all that I needed to say

I hope I made your precious day

When I say goodbye for the last time

It will cost you nothing but a dime

Goodbye for now, my love, I'll see you soon
When you decide you were over the moon
For my love and mind

And you’ll die to see me again

So goodbye my love and goodbye my darling!
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