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Dark Essence Poems #1
 
Name: Killer Essence


Poem: A miracle happened today!
What  miracle?  You must say.
A miracle that happened a few years ago on this day. 
A human life was born who acted all tough and brave.
Hiding the fact of being full of loved, joy and grace.
Today is the miracle of the day when you began existing and the world became a better place.


Meaning: Today marks the anniversary of a miraculous event! It was a few years ago when a fearless and strong soul entered this world. This person may have hidden their overflowing love, joy, and grace, but their presence made our world brighter. We celebrate this day as a symbol of hope and positivity that continues to inspire us all.


Experience: Today marks a momentous occasion, a day when the impossible became possible.What was this miraculous event that occurred? You may ask.It was a few years ago, on this exact date, when a precious life entered this world.This person exuded strength and bravery, hiding a heart filled with love, joy, and grace.And from that day on, the world was forever changed for the better.



Dark Essence Poems #2
 
Name: Dark Essence


Poem: I am the master of my own slavery. Capture in disaster my bravery. I am the constructor of my own failure. A evil reign of nothingness my tenure. I am the magician of my own disappearance. Invisible at sight you can't see my appearance. I am the murder of my own suicide. Infecting the surroundings with my Virus pesticides. I am the Taken of my own hostage.  Looking for my soul that I sent far away by  over dosage.


Meaning: I am the ruler of my own enslavement, trapped in a cycle of destruction with false courage. I am the architect of my own downfall, reigning over a kingdom of emptiness. I am the sorcerer of my own vanishing act, disappearing from sight as if I never existed. I am the killer of my own demise, spreading poison like a deadly plague. I am the captor of my own self-hostage, searching for the lost pieces of my soul that I have scattered with reckless abandon.


Experience: I am the controller of my own imprisonment. In moments of chaos, I cling to false courage. I am the architect of my own downfall. My reign is one of darkness and emptiness. I am the illusionist of my own vanishing act. Unseen and unheard, I escape detection. I am the killer of my own self-destruction. Spreading toxic thoughts that infect those around me. And I am a hostage of my own doing, searching for the pieces of myself that were lost due to an overdose of pain and suffering.



Dark Essence Poems #3
 
Name: Blind Essence


Poem: Nothing but horror the doctor prescribe.
Turn away impossible I'm at the right place at the right time.
You got demons lets pair them up with mine.
Is this your dying day no, the world still needs you.
Your are a sinner, cool me too we are both screw creatures.
Turn away not a choice I'm attract to your wisdom.
If you ever decide to kill, I would like to be your victim.
Is this your dying day negative, I still need you.


Meaning: The doctor prescribed only horror as a cure.I cannot turn away, I am meant to be here in this moment.You have demons, and I have mine, let them intertwine.Is this truly the day you die? No, the world still has a need for you.We are both sinners, but that bond brings us together as broken beings.I cannot turn away from you, your wisdom draws me in.If you ever choose to take a life, I would willingly offer myself as your sacrifice.But today is not your dying day, no matter how much you may believe it. You are still needed.


Experience: A prescription for nothing but horror for my condition. I couldn't turn away, as if it was fate that brought me here at the perfect moment. We both carry demons within us, so let's join forces and become a powerful duo. No, today is not your last day on this earth; the world still needs you. We may both be sinners, but that just makes us human. I can't resist your alluring wisdom, even if it means risking my life. And if you ever feel the urge to kill, please consider me as your victim. No, today is not your end; I still need you in this life.



Dark Essence Poems #4
 
Name: Oblivion Essence
Poem: I found a hope of light only for it to be shattered.
It was the devils night but I fell in love with you it did not matter.
I knew from the beginning it was going to end.
Still I convinced myself that i was strong enough to play.
It felt like suicide but blindly I went head first.
It was something insatiable I could not handle my thirst.
Surreal and unrealistic is the description of my agony.
I did not know I could feel so much in my anatomy.             
The capacity of credibility was control by my desires.
I knew it was wrong but I never wanted it  to expire.
It was so gentle and chaotic you and me together.
It felt like it was a never ending circle going like a propeller.
I felt like I was hurting myself with misery.
I still lie to myself I told me it was victory.
Never ending love did not help me to get out.
My heart was so convinced there was never any doubt.
I lie to you to kept the torture going.
I did not think my love for you was still growing.
We laughed and smile till the sun came up.
We merged our bodies and drank from the same cup.
It had blood but it tasted like heaven.
Suddenly the clock hit 11:11.
I wish for you and me for always be a thing forever.
I did not expect for us to quit we agreed we had surrender.
I guess what I knew in the first place was always the truth.
I think i should not have toll you I love you, I should had stood mute.
I don't repent but I do feel hollow.
I don't know which road to go, which road to follow.
I ended in the hospital I wanted to end myself.
I even pray to god for it to be my time I did not get life itself.
I get up every day and put on my mask.
It been so long I really forgot my task.
I don't even want someone to find me and save me.
I just hope I can discontinue it pains me.
I wonder what she is feeling right now.
I just want her to be loved I don't care who I don't care how.
I knew from the start it was doomed but I choose to be condemn.
I was stupid and dumb but if I could I would do it again.
Meaning: Hope flickered in my heart, only to be mercilessly crushed. That night was like a devil's playground, but I couldn't resist falling for you. Deep down, I knew our love was doomed from the start. Yet, I convinced myself that I could handle it, blindly plunging into a dangerous game. It was an insatiable desire that consumed me, overwhelming my senses and clouding my judgment. Surreal and unrealistic were the words to describe the agony I felt. I never expected to feel so intensely, my entire being caught up in this destructive passion. My desires overpowered all sense of reason and control. Even though I knew it was wrong, I couldn't let go. The gentle chaos when we were together felt like a never-ending cycle, spinning round and round like a propeller. Despite the pain it caused me, I kept lying to myself, believing that this was love, this was victory. But deep down, I knew it was just a torturous trap that I couldn't escape from. We laughed and smiled until dawn broke through the darkness. In those moments, everything felt perfect and pure, as if we were meant to be together forever. But reality soon set in and we had to face the inevitable truth: we were not meant to be. And even though I knew this truth all along, admitting it still left a hollow feeling in my heart. Now every day is a struggle to put on a mask and pretend that everything is alright. But inside, I am lost and don't know which path to follow anymore. When it became too much to bear, I ended up in the hospital with thoughts of ending my life. But even then, I couldn't help but pray for more time with you. The pain of losing you is unbearable, but at the same time, I want nothing more than for you to find happiness with someone else who can truly love you without all the chaos and pain. I knew from the start that our love was doomed, but I chose to condemn myself anyway. I was foolish and blinded by my own desires, but if given the chance, I would do it all over again for just a moment with you.
Experience: I chased after a glimmer of hope, only to have it shattered into a million pieces. It was the darkest night imaginable, yet I still found myself falling for you, despite knowing it would end in disaster. I deluded myself into thinking I could handle the pain that I knew would come. It was like willingly walking into death, but my obsession with you drove me forward. The intensity of our passion was both intoxicating and destructive, overwhelming every part of my being. I couldn't resist the pull towards you, even though deep down I knew it was wrong. We were like two forces colliding, endlessly circling each other without ever finding an escape. In the midst of the chaos and agony, I convinced myself that what we had was true love, until reality came crashing down on us. Our love wasn't enough to save us, and we both knew it. Yet even as we agreed to let go, a small part of me wanted to hold on forever. But now, as I lie in this hospital bed, broken and alone, I realize that my actions were foolish and destructive and yet, if given the chance, I know I would make the same mistakes all
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