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Huholy Eyes
You

tattered Wings

Ravaged by time
tattered with age
Wind beneath wings
Driven by rage

Wings of ireedom
Rough and torn
Dying to escape
Since I was born

the beauty fades

As time goes by
But tattered wings
Allow you to ily.



Crayons

Will you untie the straps?
At least just one?
I'd like to draw a picture
One without the sun.

Could you pass the crayons?
I only need three
Black, grey and brown
the world, according to me.

Could you draw the blinds?
Che light is much too bright
I've been locked away so long
In my mind it's always night.

It's quiet in this place
Except ior in my head
One day I'll escape
One day I'll be dead.

Page 4



Painting

Ii I could paint my life
On a canvas that was clean,
I’d use the lightest colors
To paint a life serene.

A picket fence
to replace the walls,
A tire swing
Chat never talls.

Sun that chases away

Demons of the night,

Maybe a warm rain
o wash away the iright.

I’d paint over the gray
Malie it all new,
Butterilies in flight
Ii only it were true.




Release

Che rush of breath
As I exhale
Jeel the burn
As you impale
Slide it in
Oh so deep
Bite my lip
SoIdon’t weep
Driving it in
to the hilt
As it hits bone
I start to wilt
take your knife
Give a twist
When you're done
Do my wrists...
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Have You Ever

Have you ever wanted something
but couldn't make it right?
Gave it all you thought you had
but couldn't win the fight?

Have you ever had it all
just to watch it slip away?
Bnowing you had a voice
but nothing leit to say.

Have you ever lost it all
because you refused to try?
When the truth is right before you
But you always close your eyes.
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Sounds You Don't Hear

Blood dripping down your fingers
Silently hitting the ground
A heart that is brealing
Never makes a sound

Che kniie in your back
A gift irom a iriend
Che kiss of your angel
At your liie's end
tears that are raining
Down your lovers face
Sounds you can't hear
And can never erase.

fong g
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Jinal Reirain

Lilie sliding a bow
Across an old violin
Close your eyes,
Jeel the music within.

You can ieel the rush
As you reach cresendo.
You can ieel the end
As blood starts to tlow.

Slide the bow
Across your vein,
Che tortured tempo
Of your final reirain.

Page 9



So Many Lies

You said that I'd like it,
That was your first lie.
You said I'd like the taste,
But every time I'd cry.
Che pain would disappear,
I'd come to crave your touch.
So many lies you fed me,
You used me for your crutch.
You took my innocence,
Replaced with guilt and shame.
You messed with my mind,
Jor so long 1 took the blame.
You said it was our secret,
that I could never tell.
You filled me tull of lies,
Now you can go to Hell.
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Lines

I drew a line

to take a hit

Not too much
Just a bit.

I drew a line
In the sand
Joolishly crossed
o no man's land.

I drew a line
Across the shy
I iell hard
I couldn't ily.

I drew a line
Across my wrist
The final thing
Hpon my list.
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Momma's Goodbye

Baby, I'm so sorry
I have to say goodbye,
Not for us to understand
I inow you question why.
Yes, I know you’ll miss me
And I know you’ll miss me
And I will miss you too,
No matter where you roam
I’'ll always be with you.
Yes, I'd love to be there
o meet your ftirst date,
But I'll be right beside you
On the day you graduate.
I want you to always know
You never brought me shame,
Baby, this is not your fault
Please don’t takie the blame.
I’d love to sit with Daddy
As we grow very old,
But I'll still be watching
As your story uniolds.
People are born everyday
So everyone must die,
Momma has to go now
I'm sorry and goodbye.
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How Did You Love Me?

How did you love me?
Let me count the ways...
A iractured skull
In many places,
the “I'm sorry baby”
to erase the traces.
How many black eyes?
oo many to remember,
So many I had
March through December.
A eracked cheeli twice
And a fractured jaw,
Leit torn and bleeding
Scrapes that were raw.
Broke every damn rib
With your loving touch,
You used “I love yon”
It never meant much.
Let’s not forget
Strolling down stair's,
End over end
Or the grip of my hair.
How did you love me?
With feet and a fist,

I know that I could
Add more to this list.
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Cannibalized

I want to taste you
And malkie you bleed,
Beg on my knees
to swallow your seed.

Melt in your eyes
Malkie your soul mine,
Steal your breath
Lilie a clinging vine.

Carve my existence
the skin on your back,
Drain all your energy
Your body gone slack.

Devour your beating heart

Ravage your splintered mind,

Until you and I are one
Our souls forever entwined.

Cannibalized...
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tossin' Pennies

tossin pennies
In god's wishing well,
Sometimes I think
Chey go straight to hell.

It unanswered prayers
Are really the best,
Why is it some get
More than the rest?

tossin pennies
But not for gold,
One simple wish
Live to grow old.

I don't want much
And I hate to ask,
Would a few more years
Be such a hard task?
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Countdown

Life
One year
Fitty-two weelis
three hundred sixty-five days

Over nine thousand two hundred hours
Over tive hundred thousand minutes
Over thirty one million seconds

Not enough time
©0 be with yon
to say goodbye

Co escape
Cancer
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Jallen Angel

I'll be the fallen angel
Reaching out irom hell,
I'll be the tiny sprite
In your wishing well.
I'll be the nightmare
You call your dream,
I'll give you sound
When you need to scream.
I'll be the one
Crawling inside your mind,
I'll make it all okay
Let's see what we can find.
I'll 1end you my wings
So that we can ily,
We'll never get to heaven
But I'll make you ieel so high.
I'll be your tallen angel
We'll go down in ilames,
talie my hand and trust me
We'll never be the same...
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My Addiction

Sitting in your chair
Craving your touch
I need this release
You don't inow how much

My body is alive
Heightened by the sound
this happens every time

I come around

You move close to me
Expose my skin
A sigh escapes my lips
As I feel it slide in

Che rhythm has begun
Going in and out
You linow I crave the pain
It's what this is about

Chis is my addiction
I love what you do
You give me pleasure
With each new tattoo!
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Bunning the Gauntlet

Eestatic
Happy
Bliss
Eestacy
Compassion
Loyalty
Friendship
Homneor
Joy
Love.
Anger
Grief
Abandonment
Jear
Loneliness
BRegret
Apathy
Melancholy
Chaos
Hate.
Why care anymore?
Why run anymore?
It all leads
to the same
thing..
Pain, loss
and
Degradation.
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Impalement

take an ice pick
Shove it in my ear,
Sot that maybe
I can think clear.

takie a needle
Pierce my vein,
Send some peace

€0 my brain.

take a poker
Gouge out my eyes,
then no longer
WIll I ery.

take a spike
Chrust in my heart,
Pick up the pieces
That have fallen apart.

takie a stake

to impale my soul,
Light the fire
Burn the coal.

take the smolie
Breathe in your lungs,
taste my hate
Upon your tongue.
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Room ©o Breathe

I hate this place
Within my shin,
trying to carve a path
Dying to be whole again.
I hate this place
Inside my head,
these rambling thoughts

Jill me with dread.

I hate this place
Behind my eyes,
Seeing everything
Living with the lies.

I hate this place
Inside my heart,
Where it’s cracked

And falling apart.

I hate this place
Within these walls,
No room to breathe

Just enough to crawl.
I hate this place
And everything here,
I’'ll burn it down
With all I hold dear.
I hate this place
It’s time to leave,
Find somewhere new

So I can breathe.
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the Butterilies Are Dead

Wind whipping
All around
Cerie silence
On the ground
Needless carnage
Evidence clear
On my face
A single tear
Only questions
No answers
Wasted life
Caustic cancer
Empty heart
Aching head
Look around
Butterilies dead

ot
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Paper Wings

I need lots of paper
I need some glue,
I need a prayer
Jor what I'm going 1o do.

I need lots of tape
I need some rope,
A little bit of faith
And lots of hope.

I need some scissors
And wire for shape,
I'm building paper wings
Hoping to escape.

Cut them just right
Periectly shaped wings,
tie them tightly
Use the strongest strings.

Climb the mountain
Catch the breeze,
Iy over the valleys
Jar over the seas.

Blind taith and hope
Paper wings to ily,
Soaring to ireedom

Not airaid to die.
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Huholy Eyes

Wallowing in this
seli hate
Embracing the way
of seli inflicted
pain
Counting chips of
rusty razors
leit to rust
in skin
Seli debasement
vomiting
vile life
purging
myseli
of everything
everyjone
Picking almost
healed scabs
bleeding again
torture
Seli induced
torment
barely breathing
acidic oxygen
Dying slowly
linowing
not caring
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Chis day done
sleep child
rest your
unholy eyes
Chat see
nothing
but a
brolien shell
A reflection of life
or the lack
oi lite
Entertain
thoughts
of peace
as your
heart pumps
Exploding
with this
nothingness
oi lite
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Hou

You tore my wings
So I couldn’t ily,
You stepped on me
Hoping I'd die.
You made me crawl
So I'd be weal,
You took my pride
And thought me meek.
You almost won
But dreams don’t die,
You alimost had me
But my wings still ily!
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