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 EVERY HOUR, EVERY
DAY

 


I sit here, thinking

Every hour, every day

Wishing, hoping

To take the pain away

 


The pain is hidden

Deep inside my heart

And it never stops hurting

No matter hard I try

 


It's frustration that won't stop

It's a stress that upsets

I can never seem to rid

Of this certain unrest

 


And so I sit here, thinking

Every hour, every day

Why I'm not out there, trying

Why I'm here... failing away

 


Every hour, every day

 



 AT THE BEAUTY

 


Looking up at the stars

And the dark blue

Our eyes would shine

At the beauty

 



 TEAR DROPS

 


Tear drops of the rain

As they slide down the window frames

Glass having stains

From the tear drops of the rain

Snowdrops of the snow

How far the wind does blow

The snowdrops of the snow

Shattering words across the world

These are the tears of the earth

 



 COLD OUTSIDE

 


It's grey outside

The clouds descend

The weather's cold

It could be the end

 


It's cool on my skin

It sends a chill

Up into my bones

With what little will

 


It's cold outside

But warm in my heart

The two collide

And leave no scars

 


Because the cold's arrived

And I have survived

 



 A POEM

 


A poem is a simple thing

But it conveys such words

That torment and enlighten

Our souls and coils

 


A poem is a simple thing

With so little to say

But says so much

In the space of a second

 


A poem is a magnificent thing

You just have to read

It will bring in you a new being

It will plant in you a seed

 


A poem will give you thought

And a thought is all it'll give

Of what it means to be human

In a world that gives too little

 


Meaning to being human...

 



 EARTH FULFILLED

 


 


She stared at the sky

Seeing it smash through the stars

A comet come to kill

And it'd fulfil her will

 


She saw it in the sky

How it crashed and scarred

The remnants of life

Leaving terror in it's stride

 


She saw it touch the face

Of earth's remaining hell

And destroy the virus that killed

Humankind, Oh how she was thrilled

 


Earth, her will fulfilled.

 



 CLOCK

 


 


The clock

Tick tocks

As I waste my life away

The clock

Tick tocks

On all the joys, and all the pains

The hands halt still

As they struck

One o clock

I see it go by

In a second

A whole decade

The clock

Tick tocks

And it shortens quick my life

The clock keeps ticking

I'm afraid I've lost my mind

In the uncertainty of time

 



 STARS

 


 


I used to believe

That if stars aligned

My fate wouldn't be sealed

And my destiny would be mine

 


I used to believe

That if I walked the other way

It would lead me somewhere great

Not lead me somewhere grey

 


I used to believe

That the good were rewarded

That we were all boarded

On the same train to heaven

 


Oh! What a haven

 


Now... now I don't know what to believe
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