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Alone In The Dark

so cold,
SO numb,
no feeling,
that's me

no talking,

not a sound
everyone quiet,
that's how i like it

i sit alone,

for my room is dark,

no one bugs me

yes total darkness and silence

then all os a sudden,

BOOM, CRASH,

i jump up to see

and to come out of the dark,

my eyes, oh my eyes,
the light burns them so
so bright,

to bright

i get used to the light,

i then see i'm not really.....
alone in this place,

people love me

SO now i'm not..

so cold,

SO numb,

i have feeling,

i don't dwell in the dark
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Blade

when my life
gets to much
i turn to

the knife,

when my life
screams out
for help i
silence it with
the blade

one swipe
no that is
not enough
for my pain
to go away

i dig the

blade deeper
and deeper
into my arm
with each and
every swipe
things become
better

oh how my
wrist hurts so
good, yes
now i have
once again
silenced the
screams of
my life

falling apart
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Dreams

At night
i close
my eyes

and drift
off to

a wonderful
dream land

my dreams
are filled
with sweet
images of
my friend,

in my
dreams i
see her,
she is

so happy,

she is

not hurting
any more
she is

at peace
with what
went wrong

when i
dream at
night i
don't want
to wake
up and
face the
fact of

it was
just a
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dream
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Eyes Full Of Hate

Eyes full of hate
blood dripping from
my mouth

what have i become
i lick your warm,
sweet blood from
my lips

a deep red stream
flows from your neck
i lean in for one
more taste

i swear this wont
hurt a bit

i titlt your head

back and sink

my teeth into your
neck letting your
warm, sweet blood
trickel into my mouth

once again
eyes full of hate
blood dripping

from my mouth
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Fire In The Eyes

Her eyes fixed on mine

our hearts beat at the same rate
i feel her there,

our lips touch

and fire works fly,

oh how i love the taste

of your sweet kiss

my body is one with hers
no time,

to think

yes this is it

we are now one

once again,
her eyes fixed on mine

our hearts beat as one
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From The Wise

One day at a time,
something my grandpa
used to tell me

when things get to hard
just open your eyes
and see behond

He tought me that
there is nothing

that a little

will power wont help

my grandpa was a smart man
he always had

something to say

about a problem

when you went to him

he never turned you down
be ready for an earful

he always had something
to say about everythng
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I Hate Myself

I hate myself

I look in the mirror and start to cry
All T can see are the bad things I've done
People always tell me my faults
People keep their distance from me
They talk behind my back

I'm not perfect

I'm not even close

I'm bairly human

My problems are deeper than anyone can see
Yet still, to them, I am disgusting
Alcoholic

Over motional

Full of hatred

It's all inside me

I bite my lip and hide

I scare people with my outsides

How would you feel if I let you inside?
I am trash

I'm yours when you want me
Invisible when you don't

Few have loved me

The ones who did ran away bleeding
I smile on the outside

Though I wish you were dead

I want you to suffer

Just like me

I wish someone knew

But no one cares

They just pretend

And so do I

I pretend to be happy

If you try and get close

I'll push you away

No one deserves to feel the way I do
I refuse to punish you

Beat me

Scream at me

Punish me
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Hate me

Just stay away from my heart
It can't handle your abuse

I'll pretend to be happy

You think you know me so well
I wish you could understand

I hate myself
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I'M Not

When 'm alone in
the dark

i'm happy

when it is

silent i feel better

Is that wrong,

i know some
people think i'm
no right

but i work
better when
things are

dark and silent

Just because

i love the dark
and the silence
does not make
me EMO
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Katie

There is this girl,

she is so sweet,

she is so kind

she takes the time to help others,
not to much can go wrong,

she is always there

she has always cared.

When i'm down,

she helps me not frown,
when she is around,

there is never a dull moment
she always makes me laugh

She knows everything about me
and i know everything about her
there is nothing we don't share
we were so close

people asked if we were sisters

Well she fell ill and went into the hosptail

i was by her side day in and day out

we all knew she didn't have long, she was very sick
she passed away about a three weeks ago

oh how i miss her so much

this girl i talk about
so suttle and true
she is my best friend

through and through
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Missing Her

I lay awake at night,
just thinking,
my head swimming,

I need to clear my head,
so many thoughts run through my head,
some happy like hanging with my friends

some sad, like my friends going away forever....

Right now mainly sad thought are in my head,
i miss her so,

she left me here,

a slient tear,

falls forever inside a broken heart,

Damn cancer to hell,

i wish i could make it go away,
cancer took my best friend

all i think about is her

My head is full of thoughts of her,

her smile, so pretty and warm,

her laugh, so friendly and cute,

her pretty green eyes,

every time i looked into them i would get lost,
her blonde hair so long and golden,

I miss my Katie so much,

i think of her all the time

i wish she was still here

i know that one day i shall

see her again,

but for now i know she will be,
waiting for me at the gates of heaven
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My Best Friend

when my life falls

appart, there is one
person that i know

i can trust my life

too, when i need a

person to talk to,

i turn to joe,

when i need to

tell what is on my

mind, i know i can

pick up the phone and
just spill my guts to

him, he has always

been the one that

has calmed me down,

he always had the

best ideas to calm me
down, i know i can

talk to him about anything
and i know he

will never tell anyone

i love joe he is totaly
awsome he is my best best
friend and brother

he is the best and i

thank him for everything he
has done for me
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My Family

There are many people,
in my life that mean
so much to me! !

I could sit here
and name them
off one by one
but then we
would be here
for a long time

So i'm giving
thanks to my
family for always
being there for
me no matter
what, being there
through thick
and thin

I love my family
they are the best
thank you for
being the best
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My Lover

there is this

guy i know

SO sweet,

so kind,

oh how

he loves me so
his touch,

like handling

a baby

his love

like a mothers,
kiss oh his kiss
like a sweet rain
He looks at me

he knows everything
about me,

When i am up set,
he is so fast,

to come to

my aid

he is the one

that protects

my heart from
pain, and breaking
He helps me

love again

My Knight

in shinning Amor
oh how

i love you so

for tom you are my knight! !
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My Mother

i don't know

where to turn,

my head is so full

i feel like everyone
has turned against
me, and what i am,
my mother has turned
on me for reasons

i don't know

she acts like i'm
not even there

she talks as

if i'm not in

the room, she treats
me like crap, plays
with my mind

i really cant stand
to be around her

i gotta get out
from under her
roof, she needs to
see that i'm not
going to let her
boss me around
she needs to see
that i'm not

the little girl

she treats me like
she needs to stop
messing with my
head, i'm not gonna
take anymore
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One Night

on a stormy night,
the lights went out,
i'm all alone in

this house,

oh my what was,
that noise,

a dark shadow,
runs around the room,
i look harder and,
see a black cat,

my heart starts,
pounding and,

i calm down,

just a black

cat
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School

As i sit
alone in this
room i see
everyone sitting
SO nice

i slouch

the teacher
yells at me
to sit up
and look

at the
teacher,

i fall

aslep later,
oh my

yells the
teacher
wake up
right now

i just

sleep the
class away! !
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Snow

So cold,

so wet,

pretty to look at

never one the same,

fun to play in

crunches under feet

glissins like dimonds in the sun
fun to catch on your tongue
but then spring comes

and the snow goes into hidding
until next winter
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The Creepy

Everyone knows it there

it lurcks in every conor

at times it is invisible

some people are scared of it.

most of the time you
stare at it in the face
and never know it

day in day out

it watches you

waiting for the right time

the right time to take you

take you, make you its next victom
when it wants you

for its next victom

there will be no sign, no pain

just one swift move
and it is all over.
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Things

Things don't wanna work

why is that?

i take and tinker and play but,

no matter how hard i try

things just don't wanna work,
push this button, touch this screen
nothing, just a blank screen staring back at me,
maybe if i push this one,

oh yes that's it, the power

now we getting some where,

yes, things are working,

now i can work my computer
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Why

why oh why

why cry

why hurt

i ask myself

why oh why

why do i bleed
why do i hurt
why do i love
why oh why
please tell me
why oh why

why the pain
why the tears
why the frears
why oh why

i love you so

i wanna know why
why i love you so
why i hurt so
why i cry

please tell me
why oh why

why i need you
why please tell me
Why
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