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"Music expresses that which cannot be said and on which it is impossible to be silent".

~ Victor Hugo


Abscess

 

the hole that was left

in my soul by you 

festered painfully

until I felt the sorrow bloom.

 

The flowers that flowed

from sorrows seed

created the infection 

of what was left of me.


 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

"Without music, life would be a mistake". 

~ Friedrich Nietzsche


Being Lost

 

Lost in the world,

turning to the parts

that keep me strong,

I am trying to keep myself

whole against the end 

of my own sanity.

 

Though I can continue

to search in hopes 

that I will someday find...

 

perhaps being lost 

is the best thing

for me and mine.


 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

"Music is the universal language of mankind". 

~ Henry Wadsworth Longfellow


Brainless

 

somehow I have lost

my brain in my travels,

I feel like a zombie 

wandering loose lost.

 

Every one seems to think

I am brainless 

because I don't follow

the notes of society's song.

 


 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 "Music is the divine way to tell beautiful, poetic things to the heart."  

~ Pablo Casals


Lingering

 

The song lingers,

producing the moment 

when the notes are almost lost 

in the feelings created by the lyrics.

 

Though I can enjoy the melody

of what the instruments are playing,

the lyrics are taking hold in my brain.

 

I am lost in the lingering moment

of words that hit just a bit too hard,

and I wonder if I am the only one

lost in the lyrics,

praying for the immortality 

of a song?


Lose Others

 

Don't let others take space

in the depth of your mind,

Most of what they say is for them,

and often it is nothing resembling kind.

 

Their words can bounce about 

in empty spaces,

with ignorance leading them 

into your places,

And cause harm that was never meant.

Mostly the best thing to do is pretend 

that nothing they said was ever spoke

and realize the only one who knows you

Hears the pain and amplifies.

 


 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 "Music is love in search of a word." 

~ Sidney Lanier

 


Lost Answers

 

Sorry for taking the time

to think about what I wanted 

to be in a lifetime that is overwhelming 

and feels like it was not about me.

 

I have tried to figure out how

I was supposed to be 

from the moment I started

existing and I have found 

I have been grasping for 

lost answers all along. 


Lost Child

 

I am sitting here wondering

what I ever did 

to weave the life I have been 

made to live.

 

Instead of feeling cared for

and understood,

I am a lost child hearing 

about all the wrong things I did.

 

Perhaps the pain of walking away

will someday be mitigated 

by the moment when I finally 

begin to feel grown,

instead of some lost child misbehaving.


 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 "Music is my religion." 

~ Jimi Hendrix
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