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			Young, Angsty Love
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			In the days of my youth,

			when I walked

			alongside you

			in a dark parade,

			my heart became afflicted

			by young, angsty love

			
And with the spread

			of the affliction,

			I wrote poetry and songs

			and I climbed the various

			heights of the hawthornes,

			hoping to cure my heart

			of that damnable curse,

			that young, angsty love

			
But no matter how I tried,

			I couldn’t escape the fate

			set before me,

			

			I couldn’t escape falling into

			a young, angsty love

			
Those chemicals in the mind

			turned me towards romance,

			and against them, 

			my senses failed,

			nothing could avail me

			of young, angsty love

			
I tried to say anything against it,

			to fight my teenage self

			against the need 

			to find a paramore,

			to focus on other things,

			instead of pining away

			for one boy after another,

			but nothing could save me

			from young, angsty love

		

	
		

		
			Denied Myself a Snack 

			
				
					[image: ]
				

			

		

		
			I denied myself a snack,

			to take a taste

			of the sweet kiss 

			of your lips,

			and started to starve

			
I denied myself a sip,

			to take a drink

			of the warm nectar

			that poured 

			from your heart,

			and started to suffer

			from dehydration

			
I denied myself a chance

			to dine with you,

			although I was so hungry

			for your love

			
I believed

			that my presence 

			would poison

			all your food

		

	
		

		
			As Long as Your Heart is Beating
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			The rose that you are,

			a man that grew from a

			barely budding flower,

			forever fearing you’ll

			never get another solid hour,

			Before you set away your

			swinging swords known as doubt,

			scream out loud those words

			our hearts adore,

			I want to open you up,

			to hear those letters pour

			Even if your head isn’t level,

			for neither is mine,

			I just need to know if

			you’re still with me,

			if you’re even alive.

			If your heart is no longer beating...

			Then no longer will mine.

		

	
		

		
			A Piece of a Dream
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			A piece of a dream,

			that’s all I really need,

			a figure with warm hands

			and a warm heart,

			to thaw the spikes of ice

			that grow in my heart,

			to remind me that not

			all is bitter cold,

			that I am not made of 

			only snow

			
A sweet little hope,

			that’s all I can wish for,

			sung in rosy breaths

			that bitter days 

			have gone by,

			the blizzards have ceased,

			the flowers will bloom,

			the trees will awaken,

			

			we can walk hand in hand

			in this piece of a dream

			without freezing in place

			
Just a bit of reality,

			just a bit to remember,

			enough to shake me down

			another level, 

			to dream some other

			dream full of 

			promises and loyalties

			that this lonely heart

			could share with another,

			together we could dream our way

			through the down and outs

			life always seems to bring

			
I feel that I may wait

			centuries

			in my wasted state of mind

			to work my way to a worthier

			

			state of being,

			to be what I wished to be,

			to feel as though I were worthy

			of the pieces of these dream-

			I feel as though 

			I shot for the 

			moons of spring, 

			and landed upon 

			the fading stars of winter

			
I am no Guinevere, 

			nor Juliette,

			Yet sire, 

			you are by far my Lancelot.

			My knight, 

			my dream, 

			my fire,

			the very light in the heavens 

			

			that wakes me from 

			a night’s miserable slumber

			and carries me upon the rays

			of the morning sun into

			a happier state of dreaming

			
A piece of you,

			that’s all I can hope to grasp,

			as I wait,

			living my life within

			the pieces of my dreams,

			working to control

			the winters of my heart

		

	
		

		
			Labyrinthine Love
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			I had once thought

			you were so charming.

			Your labyrinthine eyes

			had me in a world of

			constant twists and turns,

			magic was no longer

			a myth nor a whisper,

			but common practice

			
I yearned and searched

			for the heart of your city,

			hoping to reach it

			to stake a claim

			for myself,

			but tricks and traps

			were at every turn-

			and for my suffering,

			you didn’t seem too concerned

			

			
I danced at your masquerades,

			awkwardly, 

			tripping over my skirts

			Your cronies laughed,

			and behind the mask,

			you stifled an evil grin,

			When you finally approached me,

			you told me you 

			couldn’t let me go

			and twirled me around

			and around

			until I nearly hurled

			
Your crystal images

			gave me hope,

			your kisses 

			gave me butterflies,

			your roses 

			made me believe

			in your lies

			
When I finally found

			

			the truth of your illusions,

			I left your city of

			starlight and stone,

			sickened by the maze

			and the games I had to play

			to feel even a glimmer 

			of your love

			
You always thought

			you could win,

			standing over me

			as yet another

			conquered kingdom,

			but in the end,

			you had no real power over me

		

	
		

		
			Only a While
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			The morning star’s light

			shined its last dawn

			before collapsing 

			into a black hole,

			vanishing from sight,

			sucking in light,

			leaving behind debris

			that formed other planets, 

			other stars

			
The tree shed the last

			of its leaves

			while winter hummed

			an icy lullaby,

			leaving it asleep 

			for a season,

			but only a season-

			the sun still rises,

			and one day, 

			the flowers will bloom

			

			
The little bird had

			sung its last song,

			before bursting into 

			feathers and blood

			at the shot of a gun,

			yet the other birds 

			still sang

			and carried on,

			after scattering 

			to other trees

			
The girl wipes away

			the last of her tears

			over the boy who had

			burned a black hole

			into her heart,

			whose pretty little songs

			were stuck in her head,

			who was inconsolable 

			for a while

			
But…

			only a while

			
For there are other 

			stars in the sky,

			other songs to sing,

			other seasons in which to live,

			and other people to love
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