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Don't belong

I feel as if I don't belong, in a world that feels wrong.
I fade in and out; like a ghost among the crowd.
Plain and unseen by the masses; do you see?
Don't belong in this world , can't you see?

They will never understand me; nor will I 
That's why I get high; so I can fly.
To a different world; where I can be whole.
That's why I take potions, don't you know?

Just want be alone; in world of my own 
Drowning in potions till I feel nevermore
So just let me go; I don't belong here;  don't you know?

You Must know; that is why you are here.
To try stop a dream from becoming real
I'm already high in space so it already too late
I will see eventually one day










Demon Girl

Pretty eyed maiden sit alone this night
Come dance with your demon girl tonight. 
Don't be afraid ; your here lover today 
Let yourself indulge the night away; 
She'll promise to help make the pain go away

From all does bad men; 
that hurt you in ways that can't never be explained;
 their no shame for being in pain;
 your scars beautiful anyway

You can help but cry; she holds you through the night; 
whispering sweet nothings into your mind.  
With that in mind; you make love all night. 













Burn

Why can't people be able to walk their own path? 
Because the slavers of the world fear 
they have lost their control; 
so they brainwash the masses with their tasks;
 keep rebels content on their phones.

Deep down I want to cast aside these shackles; 
To dance in freedom as the chains break; 
to break the bonds they put in place;
 wipe the grins off their faces. 

Crush the masks of the masses; 
Ending the corporations' grip on the world.
Build a better world for the downtrodden; 
One that's just, that truly cares.
For those who have fallen into despair;
 instead of a world that shows no mercy. 

So I light the spark and take off in the night; 
watch the flames ignite.
 People start to unite; as the powerful flee in fright. 
Anarchy is the aim; 
as all people should be free to decide who they want to be;
 to live their lives in harmony.



World

What is wrong with the world;
 it's a place where you are born and
 end up cursed.
 That isn't a Bible verse;
 simply the cold truth of the world. 
I carried the scars; on my right arm. 
When I took a blade to end my pain but it didn't take; 
But hey ain't my scars beautiful anyway. 

So I'm stuck in a land of pain;
where all I want to do is numb my pain. 
With potions I create.
 Like Alice when she fell down the rabbit hole;
 drowning in the purple rain; 
on my rainy days. 
Till I melt like ice; on those sunny days.
 Damn need stop before my heart gives out because I have miles to go before I sleep with Lady death you see.

I try to pray but it nothing ever changes; guess the lord is too busy with other business; to help a sinner with his pain. 
That when the devil tries to dance in pale moonlight; on those lonely nights , till put ruger to his head and smoke him like the blunts I roll.
Hey it's okay; always been better dealing with myself anyway; I learned from my mistakes.

That's the game we are all forced to play; 
But deep down everyone knows how rigged it is because the house always wins. Where just pawns on big old boards with strings we never see;  reality simply is tested subject to whims of the masters of universes; can't you see? They try to control people with the gains; by causing the masses pain.

Or maybe i'm just Mad hehe






















In Despair

Why do I feel so much sorrow? 
Was I born with no joy like others!?
 Why can't I laugh like one another? 
Was born with no laughter like others!
Why do I feel emptiness inside where others' hearts reside ? 
was I born heartless with no trace of love to give !  
              
Fear I have no heart as I feel no joy in the world we call home. 
I smile but it is hollow ;
 I laugh but nothing is there
Love but my love is never returned;
 But at least it will be over soon now.

I have a tool to get the job done now.
with couple slits ; As blood leaves my wrists;
It will be all over now.; I just want to be at peace right now.

But I feel a hand around my wrist; warmth I have felt before.
A friend from long ago; who wont say goodbye anymore 
I see you wrap me into a hug; begging me to stop

I tell him I just want peace ; 
He says he understands;
But you won't found peace at the end of these knife

Try to argue; tell im better off gone ; 
I simply feel his hug become tight with love;
He say he love me and he wont let me go
So I simply cry; for my heart feels alive for the first time in a long time.





























                                                               

                                                   Tropics

The Tropics, what a beautiful place.
Lush jungles rise in this great place.
The shores are fill with warm sand,
Cool water flows through this great land.
This makes men want to live again, it
Makes some find the one they love once again 




















                                                 Soul

You have a body.
Do you have a soul?
What makes you truly whole?
For I never knew what could make me whole.
Maybe I will one day.























                                              Nihilism

Life is pointless, 
Are legacies meaningless?
Hope has vanished, i
Ideas are dead.
The only truth in world is
Nothingness and death





















Sorrow

It's something I can't say, but feel.
Only if I could wake up and it wasn't real.
Happiness is an illusion, 
There is only grief.
They ripped my heart out, all feeling pain.























Nihilism II

To be truly free,
 requires an absence of care
To accept no one cares, 
that life itself is a meaningless quest.
That your legacy is just a joke for tomorrow's entertainment.
That hope is an illusion, ideas are pointless. 
The principle of good and evil are nonsense; 
darkness is your escape exit.
Nothingness is true enlightenment.


















                                            An Simple Poem

The Roses are red.
Violets are blue 
You're sweeter than sugar.
You’re so beautiful too.

You look into my eyes,
Then you broke my heart.
You stab in my heart without remorse 
Left me to bleed out all floor, 
but still love you anyway; despite it all
Hope you found love one day.
















Shattered Mind and Heart

My mind is broken, 
insanity flows through like a raging river,
 my heart is shattered like glass. 
 Numbness feels my entire life; because that night.
You took a knife and cut through my life; 
left me hollow and broken.
Why did you hurt me so? 
Was not good enough for you though. 
I may never know.



















Bond of Love
Our love is a bond of imperfections.
Together we are perfect just the way we are.
We have survived hardships of poverty
 and 
strife all around us. 
We have endured hell fires from demons in our minds.

walked battlefields and 
fallen into the abyss so many times; 
yet each time we caught each other from truly falling. 

May our love last the test of mortal time.
As we will dance together in the afterlife for eternal of time
















Poet (10 words)
A poet is a genius with a touch of madness


























To Be Alive

What does it mean to be alive?
To be alive is to breathe the cool of mother earth, 
to feel the wide range of emotions
 God bless him with.
To be alive is to create new ideas, 
express their ideas through art and poetry.
To be alive is to feel the warm sun rays in your face, 
to feel the cool rain dripping on your skin.
To be alive is to feel the soft touch of another, 
to feel love.



















My Love

My love we may be apart,
 but fate let us cross paths again. 
So I can hug your beautiful body 
and 
hold your warm hand. 
Let me kiss you sweet lips 
and 
touch your soft skin. 
 Let fate, let me say I love you once again



















Afraid Of the Dark

Are you afraid of the dark?
I am afraid of the dark, 

but not darkness around us.
I'm afraid of darkness that lies in all of us
, the darkness that resides in the back of our minds. 
The darkness claws and tears to get out.
The darkness that whispers in your mind, 
embrace us.
The darkness that drives man to torture for pleasure
 and
 kill for fun.
The darkness that drives many to insanity 
and 
twisted their souls.
I try to fight the darkness, 
but deep down in my mind I love the darkness











Rain
I love the days it rains, 
when I feel the cool drips on my skin.
 I feel a life and then I know I can feel something,
 other then pain
























                                                 Rainy Days

Rainy days are more romantic than sunshine.
 Sunshine is too bright for dark minds. 

Rainy days are perfect for personalities. 
Let's dance in the rain, the raindrops fall like ashes.

Let our lips connect while the rain dances around us. 
Let us be consumed by are love




















                                                  Outsider

I'm an outsider.
Are you an outsider too?
We were not made for this world, 
me and you.

When others are too foolish to see the lies,
 we do.
When others follow, 
We lead.
When others hide in fear, 
We stand and fight.

Maybe we are outsiders, 
but that's okay.













Beautiful Darkness
The darkness brings about the beauty of your eyes. 
Your beautiful face glows 
as 
The moon shines in the night sky.
My lips connect with your soft lips, 
as the clock hits midnight.
























                                               Rainy Day Love
Dark clouds cover the sky, 
blocking out the sunshine. 
Rainy days are my best days. 

As the rain drips down my face,
 I see your beautiful face. 
Your hair flows in the wind.

Your lips connect with mine, 
as the raindrops dance around us. 
We are truly in love.

















The Love Letter
You're the most beautiful woman I have ever met.
Your eyes shine like the moon on a cool night, 
your hair flows like the Caribbean Sea.
My heart pounds when I am around you, 
I never wish to depart from you.

























Love You
I don't say love you,
Because words are nothing compared 
to 
how I truly show my love for you.
By kissing your sweet lips 
and 
hugging your warm body in my arms.
Make you laugh
 and
 comfort you.
That's how I show my love for you.


















                                                Loss

I hate to say I don't care,
 but 
Life is really unfair.
I love you, 
and 
then 
you broke my heart.
I loss meaning to life




















Liberty (10 words)

Liberty
 is a bright light,
 Anarchy
 It's a dark shadow.


























Ashes of Love
Ashes of snow fall down on the young man,
 tears roll down his eyes.
His heart bleed out of all his love, 
his hope shattered in front of his eyes.























Fabiola

Fabiola, 
you are Rosa from 
Haiti 
that gives beauty to 
Philly.























How Could Someone Feel Joy?

Is it possible to experience joy
 and 
contentment?
When one has lost everything of 
Importance.

Raised in an unfavorable neighborhood, 
solely based on your father wealth 
Subjected to relentless abuse by older step siblings, 
comparable to that endured by a canine.

Daily reminders that you are insignificant 
and
 Worthless.

Verbal assaults, degrading your identity 
and 
questioning your value.

Victimized by bullies due to your introverted nature 
and attempts to display kindness.
Feelings develop for a girl.

Fear paralyzes you from expressing your emotions,
 for you have been conditioned to 
believe in your worthlessness 
And
 that no one will ever love you.
Fast forward, 
Now you find yourself in high school.

Encountering a captivating young lady, 
the first person to display kindness towards you
 and 
genuinely appreciate who you are.
You fall in love, only to have your heart shattered.
Expelled from school due to a single mistake.

Thus, a façade of happiness is worn to mask the persistent pain, 
yet even with this disguise, 
the agony remains.
Brokenness defines your reality,
 sadness consumes you.

Writing poetry provides the sole means of escape from a world that continuously rejects you.
Labeled as insane by others, 
a truth you cannot deny given the tremendous suffering you have endured.

Resolute in embracing your own madness and speaking your mind.
Helping others whenever possible, so that they may never have to experience the same anguish.
Hopeful for a future wherein you can experience something beyond pain.

Prayers offered daily, in anticipation of happiness ultimately gracing your life.
Yearning to once again feel the warmth of love.
Hopeful that one day, something other than pain will permeate your existence.
Perhaps, someday, you shall break free from this relentless torment that plagues you each and every day.
























Urban Slum 

Stained walls, smothered with traces of blood
 And
 littered with lifeless figures,
 the streets of the urban slums reek of illicit activities 
and 
the intoxication of those dealing and dependent on drugs.

 Prostitutes, desperate to make ends meet, dutifully serve their pimps, while the sound of gunshots pierces through the 
night.
 Here, mothers dependent on welfare, 
their partners incarcerated, 
and 
innocent children subjected to mistreatment
 And
 an uncertain future, 
endure a life that is a dire impediment to 
a decent existence, an intolerable state. 

Law enforcement, 
more apt at exacerbating the situation than resolving it, 
and 
the government, indifferent to the plight of the ordinary citizen, merely compounds the predicament. 

The darkness of the night is only punctuated by the cries of those who are suffering and struggling to survive against all odds; 
a living picture of despair, 
abject poverty and depravity reigning supreme.



























Insanity

We're all a little insane,
 This is a fact.
We all have twisted minds
 and 
darkness in our hearts.
So stop trying to 
fight your true instincts.
Embrace your insanity;
 join me in this never ending madness


















                                                 Life every day 


Life every day is the same, 
and 
Monotony grows with every day
Growing numb to the pain; 
smoking bud to try to fly away, 
but damn it not the same

With swarming thoughts of past time gone, 
Where did the time go? 
I was just a child yesterday, 
Though

Young and Wild;
 free to go about my wonder ; 
imagine worlds of Splendor.
An Innocence time full of illusions;  
i'm not going to lie; i miss those times; 
but it feels like a different lifetime

One of joy and wonder;
 not boredom and struggle; 
dreading the inevitable.

Wonder how it all ends; 
never get answers to the very end. 
Doesn't matter in the end? 

Life is a mess it is; 
no one said it will be simple ; 
but that's the game you're in; 
so play the cards how you can;
 choose your role wisely;
 for only you can write your story inevitably Conclusion
























                                                    Abyss 

Rainy night; 
a lonely soul; 
sad man walks alone;  
beside cursed memories ;
 
with broken thoughts walking with shadows in the dark; 
The veil of the abyss always closing in; 
darkness staking him with malice intent.

So he drinks to forget the day;  
try to keep the demons away
Pops pills
 to numb the pain of these cruel mind  games. 
Chase the white powder to gain more power. 
Sipping purple to slip to somber 

Maybe this day of the end;  
or another day all over again. 
Another loop he found himself In;
 questioning his own reality as it is ;  
while shadows figures laughing at the absurdity of him. 

He slips to sleep; hope for good rest;
 maybe today he can finally rested



City of Wicked Delight 


It's a moonlight night; 
in a city of wicked delight, 
with clubs abound 
And
 desire around;
 with all the sins to chain you down 
And
 devour your vows.

 A paradise of sinners; 
with various tastes that range from lust to hate. 
Welcome to a city of endless delight; 
be careful and we do bite; 
are prices quite nice; 
if strange at first sight; 
Welcome to Wonderland tonight. 

Flocks from all walks of life come To fulfill their appetite; 
with our delights ;
 thirst of wickedness they carve; 
ritual you may say. A ritual of the forbidden and taboo;
 delighting in the extreme depths of their senses; 
of their pain and suffering, 
creating a unique monument of experience of true ascension of a being to heaven.


A brave soul looking for lust; 
walks among the flock ; 
with the look of conquest in his eyes.  
entrance by a demon of lust;
 a beautiful creature he couldn't not foresee with his weak imagination you see; 
for she had the beauty of goddess but markers of beast; 


 bat-like wings and shark teeth; but could not help but admire the goddess he chose to worship you see.
 looking deep into her purple eyes; 
 he couldn't lie; that he wanted to try her wicked delight.

 She offers a deal and seals it with a kiss of temptation and forbidden delight, they walk into the night. 
The price of the night; 
his very soul tonight. 
Not a bad price for a lady tonight.

They danced and played;
 bit and clawed; made love all night long; 
 till dawn struck all; 
then she was gone; 
with his soul now gone. 




Vision

It's a rainy night in Town;
 tears fall down all around. 
I'm driving down the highway; 
hitting 40 now; 
wondering how I got here now. 
Thoughts of past blur with the present 
make me question my decisions?

When did we all become so distant from each other?
 Was it always inevitable!? 
For us to be ghosts to each other.

Doesn't matter now; 
 so I keep driving down.
Till reach a stop;  that I can settle down

Sitting in the car;
 drop mushroom bars; 
try to escape into a better headspace

Shadows dance in the night sky; 
I wonder why I dropped by to say hi.

Couldn't answer; 
I couldn't think; 
damn I think I'm tripping; 
see different colors in space; 
i'm in outer space?

I see visions of the past;
 damn they make me sad; 
seeking further wisdom from vision; 
only then can I begin to understand man; 
why I'm so mad at all this division.

Yeah the world's mad; 
But glad to see it finish.
Let's hope for a better vision. 




















                                                   Working

Working nine to five; 
I feel like I'm 95. 
I'm going 55 to get some 69 from a stripper down 69th;
 carrying a 45 handles any dirty guys with those evil eyes; 
i'm on demon time; 
so go hide; 
I'll smoke you; 
then smoke your dope

Then I'm going to roll back around smoke your hoe
                               Smoking hella blunts trying to 
escape this funk; the gas ain't last like the past; 
damn this weak gas; I laugh.


I got demons in my head; 
I'm in hell again,
 Shadows dancing in my head space; 
I can never escape.
 Seeking freedom from the past; 
I feel trapped.

I'm going mad; 
Lord, help me get past; 
this awful clash of an evil class of the master labs;


cooking these mad plans for the grand mass of the lower class;
 pedaling in trash to get the working class to come to 
the grand mass.



























                                        Touching you 

Allow the sensation of my touch upon your skin,
Succumb to the darkness of closed eyelids,
Permit the meeting of our lips,
Embrace the present time 
and 
exist within the bliss moment of lust and sin. 






















Halloween night 

In the mysterious, darkly-lit shadows of Halloween's embrace,
Where the moon hangs low, with a spectral grace,
A supernatural world is awakened, cloaked in mystery and fright,
Where ghostly spirits roam freely, in the deep dead of night.

With pumpkins carved, their faces illuminated,
Casting an unearthly light, like a gentle stream, gently flowing,
Jack-o'-lanterns flicker, with a haunting grin,
Guiding wayward souls, through the inky darkness within.

Children don costumes, a playful masquerade,
Transformed into creatures, both wild and tamed,
Witches on broomsticks, soaring through the night sky,
Ghosts and goblins, haunting each and every nook and cranny.

The night comes alive, with a spectral dance,
As skeletons rattle, in a creepy trance,
Enchanted houses creak, unveiling secrets untold,
Tales of legends, that have been passed down, of old.

Laughter and screams fill the chilling air,
As trick-or-treaters wander, beneath the trees bare,
Bags filled with candy, as a sweet reward,
For taking on the unknown, with bravery adored.

But remember, dear souls, on this sacred night,
As darkness collides with the pale moonlight,
Embrace the enchantment, the terror and joy,
For the magic of Halloween, captures hearts, so young and old.

So let the spirits whisper, in the autumn breeze,
As Halloween's spell weaves, beyond compare,
A night of wonder, where the veil grows thin,
A haunting merriment that awaits us all, within.
























                                   Walk in the Graveyard 

In the graveyard's hush, footsteps tread,
Beneath the moon, a path of dread.
Whispers haunt the tombstones' might,
A chilling dance in pale moonlight.

Shadows stretch and spirits wail,
As phantom winds sway, they unveil.
A symphony of eerie sighs,
The graveyard's secrets, no one denies.

Beneath the trees, where darkness looms,
A sense of foreboding deeply consumes.
Grass rustles as I pass by,
While tombstones watch, their silence sly.

Each step I take, a chill runs through,
As specters rise, their mournful hue.
Eyes peer from graves with ghostly stares,
Lost souls trapped in an eternal nightmare.

In this realm where spirits dwell,
A chilling tale, I come to tell.
Beware the graveyard's somber grace,
For there, the dead remain in place




Loneliness and Isolation

Alone, I sit and ponder life,
In solitude, I find no strife,
But as the hours tick away,
I yearn for someone with whom to play.

The silence of my empty room,
Echoes in the midst of gloom,
And though I try to fill the space,
I cannot hide the lonely face.

The world outside is full of life,
But I am trapped, alone in strife,
And as the night draws ever near,
I cannot help but shed a tear.

For in the darkness, all alone,
I feel the weight of every stone,
And though I try to stand up tall,
I cannot help but feel so small.

So here I sit, alone in pain,
Hoping for a break in the rain,
But until that day, I'll sit and wait,
For someone to open up the gate.



Whispers of the Night

Long ago In the realm of whispers and the shadowed night,
A succubus emerges, bathed in moonlight.
With a sly smile, her eyes aflame,
She seeks a lover, no two are the same.

Soft whispers echo in the lonely gloom,
A maiden responds, leaving her room.
Drawn to the enchanting, magnetic pull,
Her heart's desire, now wonderfully full.

In the succubus's arms, the maiden finds solace,
A dance of passion, a lover's embrace.
Their bodies entwined, a symphony of sensation,
Lost in a world of intimate creation.

The succubus, a demon of night,
Finds in the maiden an equal delight.
Their love, though unconventional and strange,
In the world of night, it's not so deranged.

A dance of souls in the moonlight's sheen,
A sight so haunting, yet serene.
Two lovers entwined in night's sweet kiss,
In the realm of dreams, a moment of bliss.




Seductive Ember

In shadows deep, where passions ignite,
A succubus dances, a seductive sight.
Her eyes aflame with a feverish desire,
She stirs hearts with a consuming fire.

Love's forbidden fruit, she tempts and teases,
Whispering secrets, enticing with pleases.
Her touch, both tender and dangerously wild,
Unleashing cravings, desires undefiled.

Oh, succubus fair, a mistress of lust,
Her allure undeniable, her charm robust.
But beware the heart that falls under her spell,
For love and desire, a tempting carousel.













The Girl and The Succubus 

In the shadows of night, where secrets lie,
A girl's heart stirs, her curiosity awakes.
A succubus, dark and alluring,
Captivates her, a love so enduring.

Her eyes of ember, a devilish smile,
The succubus entwines, beguiles.
Her touch, a sweet and wicked spell,
The girl's heart, under a seductive spell.

Their love blooms in the eerie night,
Passions intertwine, a forbidden delight.
A dance of fire, both fierce and true,
The girl and demon, a love taboo.

For in the darkness, love transcends,
Boundaries blur, passion ascends.
The girl and succubus, a bond untamed,
Their love, a tale that will be forever famed.









Mama

Mama please don't cry;
your smile fits better with your eyes, 
I hate when you cry; 
I wish I could hug you tight 
and 
tell you it will all be alright.

I know we don't get along because 
Of the demons in my mind and the rage in my eyes;
 I know it scares you sometimes; 
the dark thoughts run out at night, 
causing mischief throughout the night.

I'm haunted by shadows of the past; 
And
 sorrow from Atrocious actions by
 evil men with no soul left to give; 
Satan is having a laughing fit.

Mama you wouldn't understand;
 but that's alright 
I'm black sheep of the pride, 
trying to swim in the abyss at night, 
dancing with demon girls all night; 
their lovely I can't lie.

I got to find purpose in life;
 a path of my own; 
hopefully one day I can find myself a home; 
a family of my own. 
Hey what can I say; 
I'm trying hope in a hopeless world full of woe.



























Wagging tails 

In a world of love and wagging tails,
Where loyalty reigns supreme,
There's a pit bull, strong and sweet,
Adorable from head to feet.

Their eyes sparkle with grace and care,
Their hearts filled with love and prayer,
Their cuddles warm the coldest days,
Their loyalty guides us through our ways.

Their gentle spirit, a loyal friend,
A bond that will never break or bend,
Their wagging tail, a joyful dance,
A symbol of true love's advance.

Misunderstood, yet full of charm,
They bring light and dispel harm,
A pit bull's love is infinite and pure,
In every heart, it will endure.

So let us celebrate their compassion,
And let go of all misconception,
For in their eyes, we can see,
The beauty of love, so purely free.



Late Night Thoughts 

It was a cool night as 
the rain dances all around
As the clock hits midnight; 
my thoughts start to ponder 
what I truly want from this life.
Definitely not working 9-5; stressing about life.

Working ten to six; I'm sleep deprived .
pay bills all the time;
never having free time; wondering why I feel like
I want to die every time I open my eyes.
Missing the important piece of puzzle; 
i'm not going to lie, 
I can't stand life


Can't found love; 
it's magic show for others to attend;
for me to watch
Can't smile because I want break 
all bones in my hand;
feeling pain would better than this hollowness


Lacking purpose, 
feeling like I'm overdosing; 
Is this what life amounts to?
If this true; I would like exit 
From this existence 
The void sounds better than this shit we call existence 


























                                                     Lost

Why do I feel so lost; 
In a world so large? 
Brewing with life all time 
with no stop in sight.

Millions pass, no one says hello, 
Maybe I'm a ghost who lacks a soul?
With no direction in mind;
 begin to walk till found spot;

I call mine.
For if I'm to be alone ; 
I will choose where I reside.
At least this last time.











Sinner

It cool night ; Im out for stroll.
So walk to the bar not far from home.
Hopefully, I get lucky tonight; 
you never know.
I tend to have devil luck, you know. 

I'm not going to lie; 
I'm a sinner with a lot of pride; 
who's delight in the mischief of the night.
Who makes love with demons of the night; it is such a lovely sight 

Let's run wild throughout the night; im going to burn this town down tonight. 
Swallow all this damned fools who dare mock me before 
If though I know it won't make me whole

Smoking from pipe getting hella high;
with no regards for life.
My aim is alright, as I shoot pool tonight.

I'm know I'm a villain; I don't mind.
Someone got to be the bad guy




