
[image: OEBPS/images/image0001.jpg] 


	Section 1

	Section 2

	Section 3

	Section 4

	Section 5

	Section 6

	Section 7

	Section 8

	Section 9

	Section 10

	Section 11

	Section 12

	Section 13

	Section 14

	Section 15

	Section 16

	Section 17

	Section 18

	Section 19

	Section 20

	Section 21

	Section 22

	Section 23

	Section 24

	Section 25





BLOODY POND OF SORROW
NURTURES THE BRIGHTEST SMILES

WRITTEN BY:
MOIMANA PILOT “SPIRIT D. BEAST”

“Aim beyond the limits, put VISION in the lead”
-Spirit D. Beast





BLOODY PONDS OF SORROW, NURTURES THE BRIGHTEST SMILES  
by Spirit D. Beast  
Published by Moimana Pilot  
ISBN: 978-1-83492-021-4  
Date of Publication: August 2025


COPYRIGHT




Copyright © 2025 Spirit D. Beast  
All rights reserved.

No part of this publication may be reproduced, stored in a retrieval system, or transmitted in any form or by any means — electronic, mechanical, photocopying, recording, or otherwise — without the prior written permission of the author.

This e-book is submitted under the Legal Deposit Act 54 of 1997, contributing to South Africa’s national documentary heritage.

ISBN: 978-1-83492-021-4 (e-book)  
Published by Moimana Pilot  
First published: 7 August 2025

Cover design, formatting, and mythic architecture by Spirit D. Beast.


FOREWORDS
In events of surviving, one might find it hard to achieve such ability, while others find it as easy as trying to float on a microgravity planet, all could be normal if the two sides never meet, like water and oil, they view each others’ situations negatively, criticising without even trying to understand their differences, so that they could come to a single unified conclusion, the writer (Moimana Pilot “Spirit D. Beast” wishes that each and every reader could find messages carved within each poem, or maybe create new ones, as long as it does not divide but unifies nations, most importantly, the reader and their well-being.
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HEARTBREAK


Invested a lot into the tomorrow,
Only to be scammed by sorrow.
Taken by surprise, I became hallow.
Mind ran wild, I couldn’t follow.

With the discoveries so dark
That made my life feel bent under the arc.

I had lost a lot
More than I could borrow.
Sitting down and say “Oh Lord,
Return my life by tomorrow”.

It hurts so much,
Knowing that you’ve tried.
Now life takes miscellaneous paths by bunch,
While I now have to watch with my body tied.

Watching the faces of people I love turn to dust
Dawn instantaneously turn to dusk.
Events replaying repeatedly like the voice of lust
Depression chasing me
Like poachers after an elephant’s tusks

But who am I?
To make such bold demands?
Who gave me the will, but in the end, I shall surrender.
All shall remember my name,
Beast
A man who loves all,
But unloved by many.
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ABOMINATION

They pushed me away,
Far more than I could achieve a comeback.
I begged them back,
Swallowed my pride
And danced in the swamp.
I guess that aggravated things.

They whipped me
Up the thorny hill,
With a billion ton bag on my back
They scarred my heart.
My brain found itself frozen
Deep in the core of planet Dry Ice.

I tried to nurture the soil with tears,
But it seems like I ran out.
Rage ran wild
But no one experiences anything.

I finally made it to the top,
The world below was still beautiful
Even after a millennium of suffering,
I carried on 
To the world of peace,
As an evolved man
Alone till I found those
Who accepted me.
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THE LAST SECOND

We all have the same vision
Though we have different reactions
We could look at the sun
Some see flames
While others see ice.

The sunset is beautiful,
For those who had a rough day.
But it’s very detrimental,
To those who don’t care 
About the pain they felt.

They all enjoyed the day
But one hid the pain
And felt guilty
Of the results after the sunset.

But it’s a phenomenon
That’s unstoppable.
We all have to accept
That every sunset
Leads to the night
And a beautiful sunrise
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CRYWOLF

Anchors raised,
Ships sail away,
Teardrops hail,
One becomes weak and lay
Down below the crust where demons are raised.

Doves fly high,
Beyond the eye’s own reach,
Developing one’s loud cry,
Far more lethal than a nitric bleach.

Surpassing the strengths of gods,
One feasts on corpses
With the brains of bats.

A stupendous turn of events,
Further devastating one’s existance,
Putting the life to the bitter ends.
With the pain that has high resistance,
Making the reality to bend.

But with advanced brains,
One recalls the power.
Summoning mischievous phantoms
That wanders the brain
Like they know the way
To restore peace.
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HEAVY BURDEN

With a force
Far more greater
Than that of a black hole,
Pulling the soul closer.
Forcefully so,
Like death on a lifeless being.

A billion ton bag,
Forcefully placed on one’s head,
While attached to the bottom
Of the volcanic magma.

Regardless of the harsh conditions
No single soul seems to care,
Rather they find amusing.
Watching one scream pain,
Uttering the voice of sorrow.

As father time leaves,
Sister life seems hesitant to follow 
Because ironically,
The soul fights for everything
All are hard to keep 
But he defies the odds
And stays afloat.
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ENDLESS CHASE

I am very fast,
The universe is too broad,
But I have a cheat code
I never get tired.

Father Time waits for no one
He left his children with Mother Nature.
Three beautiful triple
Life, Death and the undead.

He did not even wait
To take a look at his grandchildren.
Emotion, Memory and Confusion
He always walks in a straight line 
With his mischievous grin.

Thought he loved his children
He restored balance
By making Life only the fertile one
Forcing the others to steal from her.

Hopefully I’ll find him and return with him
So he make things right for everyone.
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