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Am I 
 

Never ending questioning, pondering constantly 
How is it that I see a reflection 

Without knowing what is being shown back 
To me, the world, I'm just LOST 

 
The sides that are shown, only to please 

Aspects hidden, there for my personal needs 
The darkness inside, worshiped  

Happiness on the outside, shunned 
 

Why must it be so, false impressions to satisfy 
Those gaining its sustenance, to gain a glimpse 
To who they are, and downplay you so swift 

NEVER AGAIN 
 

Regretting takes more than to just move on 
So I look back without a pause 
Stare back into the puddle 

Glare back at what is shown before me 
 

Seeing nothing of who I am 
Raise foot into puddle as a progress down this road 

Masks cracking as a stride 
Welcoming into shallow darkness regions of my soul,  

 
However deeper you shall not go! 
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Wandermant 
 

Home is a lie 
Permanent residence a curse 

To be only in one place forever, a shame 
A shame perpetuated by ignorant subordination 

 
Roads of passion, rage and destruction 

Filled with excitement and pain 
The never ending struggle of surviving  

Passable, only to those fallen for mental corruption 
 

Being able to die at nature's whim, 
The possibility of discovery 

To oneself, and on the outer world 
How can this be ignored 

 
Settlement is just a word 

Much like love, happiness, and pleasure 
You give meaning to how they are defined,  

Why not how they are used 
 

Homeless does not mean despair, and forgotten 
Shall it mean fulfillment in a sacred prophet 
To live in a way where you are your keeper 

To see in a way where rain drops are more like soul relievers  
 

Cleansed to the point of purity 
The essence of lost 

The birth of amazement 
The toast to spirit 

 
Forever to journey 

  Never ending in substantial learning  
O how I feel this yearning 

To be FREE, and not need of continuous running 
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Morality 
 

Raised off assumptions of righteousness 
Perceived every goal to have it limits, 

In the ways they are reached 
Saddened head, withered soul 

 
The lack of what is necessary to lead, 

From our conscious minds 
For shameful routs to fortune 

They fold 
 

The journey lost in meaning  
The lessons and values, engulfed 

By fiery feelings of 
Blood lust and notions of sinful clever 

 
Hunger for power, 

The unquenchable thirst 
The only destination waiting, 

Is destruction, suitable of its cause a curse 
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Succumbing 
 

Left forgotten, filled with woe 
To one comes the praise,  

The other the regrets of false hopes 
They say you only lose when you fail to see your lesson 

 
But I ask, what can be found 

In seeing the face of your adversary in lights 
While yours only imprints the grimy mud of the night 

Where is this lesson they speak 
 

Is it hidden 
Is it in sight 

Does it show itself, 
Only to be gone in an instant  

 
How is it found, where does it exist 
I am sick of saying the loser's chant 
You lose, but you gain experience 

You don't win, but you learn strength  
 

FORGET THAT 
That is not what I need 

Not what I desire 
Not what my emptiness craves 

 
Yet, I only lost when I feared 

Fear only came about when I doubted 
Doubt came visible to adversity  

Adversity reared in from a challenge 
 

Failure is to beat ones self 
Not to be wounded by another 

Namesake to the throne,  
With the burdensome tittle of loser 

 
Don't let go, Don't repent 

Strive for the next 
Or loser you'll be 

With all do respects 
 

King Loser! 
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Ascendance  
 

To stare helplessly at the ground, eyes of fear bleeding 
The amazement of what can go so intriguing  

To be a thing of beauty like the oak 
Or despised and hated as if it were its birthplace's predator, dandelion 

interloper 
To look beyond into what could become, 

Blinded by the goal, the importance of the path 
Is long ago done 

Forsaken for emptiness, an emptiness all pleads their way it comes 
 

Lost 
Why can't my goals be seen, 

Do the paths in front of me suddenly seem pessimistic 
Does everything have to feel different now, 

My faith in myself trapped in a prism, by my own thoughts drowned  
 

All this praise and cheer 
Comments about how the world will be yours to take 

Your too great not succeed if you stay in pace, 
PLEASE, take it all away 

 
I don't want to feel special 
I don't want this praise 

I don't want to feel your hope, invigorating in my veins 
Just GET AWAY 

 
I'm not what you say 

I don't feel like I can make it 
My world is a simply a dark passage 

My changes of greatness, a dimly lit torch 
 

Surrounded by misconceptions, my eternal darkness 
Questions about my place, my irrespirable fog 

Cloaked in garments of a human, the Earth interloper within hid 
Why I must ask, WHY 

 
Is it right to once feel the world is lying in wait 

Feeling like you could take it on and conquer, all by ones lonesome 
Is it just perceived that way for one to fail, 

Or call it quits and join forces with those better suited as rivals, ignoring pride's avail  
 

NO, I refuse that option  
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The light given to me shall forever remain dim 
The path in front will never be certain,  
The ending will NOT be guaranteed 

 
Surrounded by darkness, all I need is a glimmer of light 

Light in the form of hope, to see me for what I am 
To keep me from straying into desperation 

Remembering my morality, suffocating my fears 
 

I may be here, but waiting I am no more 
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Misconceptions 
 

Laughter shared 
Thoughts and dreams 
Wishes and hopes  

Experiences ventured 
 

All forgotten, and meaningless 
Gleaming bright white from the honest blue sky,  

Replaced with retched hatred from anger's darkest abyss 
Only experienced, to be damned to mistrust 

 
How could one forgive 

The closer you got, the deeper the wound 
Eyes closing slowly, 

Vision blocked by a blood trenched rouse 
 

Our time was the bullets, 
Our shared kindness, 

The poison coating the hollow tips 
Genuine thoughts, a vest to protect you from retaliation 

 
Take aim and fire 

It is not your wish its mine, 
To have someone I trusted, to turn on me 

Someone I would gladly bleed for 
 

Seems fitting, 
An end suitable for it all 

We never meant anything to you, our friendship a lie 
NO MORE 

 
I can't let anyone get close 
I won't let anyone betray 

I shall not feel kinship in another  
No more falsehoods in the words sister or brother 

 
You thought you won, but I got the last laugh 

You killed me, only to awaken my destined morality 
Friendship is not the route of happiness, it is a call to its end 

How can one be trusted, outside of one's own skin 
 

Hatred for what was lost gone, 
Fear of it reoccurring, eradicated 

Those somewhat near, estrange placement 
The window into my inner self, once wide 
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Shut, locked, and concealed, 
No form of allowance inside 
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Questioning 
 

Was it all a dream, it just doesn't seem true 
To think we had what we did, but nothing came through 
Connecting in our minds, marrying in our ambitions 

Didn't ignore what I was feeling, just couldn't end up in stitches 
 

Swear you were like a secret agent, aiming after my heart 
You just stirred around my affection, only shaken when you were parched 

Never regretting it for a second, 
Don't know what I did to deserve it, but this was a genuine blessin 

 
So organic 
So random 

So unplanned 
It opened me, but only to be closed again 

 
Passion brewed slowly 

Reassurance found in a place so distant 
Alluring temptation, awful thoughts turned pleasant 
Grins for when it became more like emotional tolling 

 
Assumptions of it never being 
Touching on what we had 

Igniting only to combust, and lead to another 
 

Being apart puts me in limbo 
Thoughts of me only being here to collide with you 

I was dead when you found me, if your leaving again then now GO 
I don't want your pity, just you fully 

 
Too confused 

Letting you go is not an option 
But holding on my life its costin 

Friendship is not enough, but forgetting you is impossible to choose 
 

Had reality played a trick on me 
Granting me something so true, only meaning for me to lose 
My sanity, sense of emotion, and everything prior I knew 

I just can't, tell me something please, on my knees I plead to you 
 

Say that I was important 
Say that I mattered 
Say you miss it too 

Give me justification for feeling something my whole life I doubted 
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You filled that empty void 
There was nothing before you, same when you leave 
Use me anyway you want, even if its only as a toy 

But please find value in me, just so I can go back to me 
 

You took my heart when you left 
The king should never show weakness, self inflicted check 

But its better off with you then me, 
I gave you my all, but saying in words came with no ease 

 
Here it is, what you ever meant to me 
Feelings I could never get separately 

Now you know, I thank you for your rescue 
You took my heart, and gave it life 

 
Strife, turmoil, hatred 
All washed away 

Nothing but your imprint 
Now shall forever stay 
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Returning 
 

My last breath drawn 
The last drip of blood I have, gracefully to the ground 

The blues in the sky, plastered with joyful gray 
The emptiness in me, slowly being filled 

 
To reach the end is fearful, 

Not knowing the next plane, tormentingly dreadfully tearful 
What lies beyond this 
No heavens, no abyss 

 
The soothing last instance of presence, 
The overwhelming promise of pain 

Touching on seconds remain 
STOPS 

 
The end 

A reunion with thy's soul 
To see the errors, and mistakes made 

Living the gleeful days 
 

O how that should be now, why can't it come sooner 
WAIT, I see ways to reach this 
No more pain, prosperity awaits 

Suffering good bye, tasteful hope brightens my face 
 

Premature ending 
Leads to uneasy demise 

Happy times not seen, darkness of hatred blind 
You gave up on YOU 

 
You forgot yourself worth 
You lost your ambition 

You took away your dreams, persuaded by inner demons 
Why end it here, so much left to be done 

 
So much left to be seen 

Explored 
Feel 

SHARED 
 

Alas, it ends 
No more suffering 
No more rage 

The heavenly wings I see, do you too 
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O how I wish they were mine, maybe to bring purpose to my life  


