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i am fighting,

i am at war,

a war of my own,

a war against myself,

i am not proud.

i have many names,

i have many personalities,

nothing suits me,

this world isn't meant for me.

my head is designed to fail me.

azraron! evtisam! anargon!

saint94! orit! zulkarnain! demogoron

draco!

how many names i need!

madness hurts!

it hurts too deep,

cuts too deep.

nothing to win,

me against me,

torture!

i lost.

let this madness consume me 

and die.

madness i.

i am with my madness now.

love the way i enjoy,

fighting is over.

lost!

death inside, something rise,

madness i.

the way i think,

wrong!

the way i feel,

wrong!

live to enjoy,

the things isn’t joy,

lough in pain,

upside down soul,

find me a world!

shouldn’t be me.

i wish ‘ i am not me’.

don’t  tell me i didn’t try.

madness i!
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what happened!

my thought,

lured me to suicide.

not one but

too many to count,

smell of chemical

goes through my nose,[image: ]

the pain i suffered.

is for nothing.

a mad mind.

dreams and hope,

only made my life worse.

i should never hoped,

i shouldn’t have dreamt.

i shouldn’t have dreamt.

it only made my current less.

i don’t mind my current life.

it’s the higher hopes that my life less.

my thoughts lured me to death.

death it should be.
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there are stars,

beautiful dots in the sky.

what is that vast emptiness?

i can feel that.

i am in that world of madness.

surrounded by that nothingness of my 

madness.

without reasons.

without peace,

i am an element

god created,

wants a grave,

is my desire,

i wish i were never created.

a fantasy,

how should i feel?[image: ]

what should i desire,

i am nightmare,

of my own,

sleep! was my dream!
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i am in a circle!

i am telling same things,

over and over again,

same words, same worlds,

same poetry,

my dejavu,

my devils!

my unsolved problems,

my unsolved feelings.

sounds of dropping water feels bad.

can’t wake up from a bad dream!
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a dim light, still lit,

in the shadow of madness,

i want to live.

one more time,

to be hole again,

scattered petals

can’t be attached,

but 

i want to live

one more time,

to get high!

havenic feelings,

a desire that never dies.
[image: ]
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a little light,

wants to be dark,

spoiled apple, spoils easy,

want some dark,[image: ]

make a hole.

that’s will be all,

wondering in the past,

mind want to fix,

the unfix.

some thoughts

are like needles,

prick me everyday.

it hurts!

how pathetic! i am.

and my entire existence.

the world crush you,

the head will find a new world.

doors will open,

one of the doors is true.

i must go there,

i know that is not real,

or more real than anything else.

in a world i see a

monster,

earth to sky,

a monster needs to destroy.

i want to recall the key,

where is my

madness me.
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i have tried,

to become i,

it’s too much!

couldn’t carry the burden.

there is only depression with i,

days become hard to pass,

i need this we,

to carry on,

i need this we,

to live on,

we are a one,

i don’t know where is this

madness came from?

may be it’s simple,

i just don’t accept myself,

as it is, there must be more,

then the hunger that drives me.

the pain of watching flickers of god,

in the beauty of woman,

is mare human,

is inhuman.

with full of dirts and dust.

may be i know too much,

mortal mind get confused,

god’s truth feels puny,

why? why? why?

i am tired of answering,

doesn’t matter,

i am we,

as far as i know,

i am to go,

as we.[image: ]

8

i love my notebook,

i love my writing,

i love my pen,

the pleasure i feel,

having a new diary,

having a new pen,

has no limit,

you know what my head does,

the other version of me,

tear those things apart,

break things that i love.

oh! it’s hurts too much.

not any more.

i love my madness,

let’s see what you got,

you want to break something,

break my madness.

if you can touch.

you can’t hurt me anymore,

i am the worst version of me.

i am the version,

don’t give a fuck,

about love.

nothing in this world

meets my pleasure,

you can’t hurt.

i don’t give a fuck.

to be mad.

requires desire,

no one can hurt a dreamless man,

who doesn’t care.
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do you believe in the divine?

i do.

the divine makes jokes about me.

like some sick joke,

about what i want.

my body and soul work against me.

doesn’t matter,

whose fault is it?

imagine a line,

which is me,

isn't me,

at the same time.

at this end of the line,

i am the one who suffers.

like some divine comedy,

i am designed to fail.

whatever things i want in my life,

i couldn’t do.

all that bad memories

i didn’t have a clue,

the divine makes jokes about me.

i don’t like that the sky is blue.

[image: ]
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i don’t like the sea,

empty, vast, only water,

give me a feeling of nothingness,

remind me of death,

i am done dealing with death.

a silence!

i am kind of fueled out,

tired, 

about everything!

but human  mortal mind doesn’t know,

how to quit.

going on, going on.

like the waves, like the seas.

never need a reason to carry on.

just kept carrying,

like my madness, 

no reason.
[image: ]
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the most wicked thing

i ever face with my madness,

is co-incidents.

some how the world manage to feed

this madness with some data,

data that tricks me to believe,

fantasy might be real.

like i have to say ‘yes’.

like i have to accept.

some shit like that.

well i know, what will happen after that,

torture!

same way i believe the lies,

fantasies,  dreams.

the same way it will never happen.

causes pain and pleasure like a vortex.

feed each other.

you want something,

the world provides,

not for free.

there is a cost to everything.

i don’t want to mingle in that.

but i am too weak to say, no.

the nightmare never ends.

am i in hell!

doing or saying same thing 

again again is the definition of madness.

then god is mad!

he never stops creating,

sending us here,

expects same thing- good,

then destroy for being bad,

send some again.

torture in hell is repetitive,

a stone breaks their head,

they suffer and die,

wake up again,

a stone breaks their head again.

same way, 

i wake up,

try to fight and hope for,

my thoughts will go away,

they won’t.

so, i try next day.

again![image: ]
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why are we so easily,

obsessed with bad things,

the things we fear the most.

i don’t like snakes,

it’s terrifying!

how come i become one!

in my vision.

a division,

from me and my mortal head.

if i somehow manage to work as one.

me and my mortal head,

maybe my soul.

as one.

what would it feel like?

i am the loneliest guy in the world.

for decades i have been in a room.

no god,

no devil,

my head against me,

the world is against me.

only buddy i got is my imagination,

to get some cocaine one day.

never to come to true,

my buddy isn’t real,[image: ]

a fair deal,

to wake up again.
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life to death.

i gotta enjoy every moment,

how do i define ‘enjoy’,

it’s impossible to 

live moment to moment,

staying in the present,

not so good!

in this running world,

there is no present,

all the time changing,

creating and destroying.

let the despair go,

we want to live,

not thinking about death.

and don’t mention us 

we are alive too.

say a happy person happy,

mortal mind get confused,

should i be happy?

we can’t give up,

a life to the death.

we won’t preserve, the pleasure,

not the pain.

earth rotate, spin,

where is it even going?

let the flow take care of me.

alive to the death.

remember, we means,

not you and me.

we means, me,

i am we,

two person in together,

i call myself we.

[image: ]
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all the cards have been played,

i have been played,

i have tried.

death knocking on my door again,

i wanted to die,

not anymore.

at that time i only blame god,

for creating me,

i don’t feel lucky to be conscious.

i will try again,

this time i can feel it,

things will happen,

i have accepted it,

not as, ‘what if’,

as ‘as  it is’.

this time i must do things,

that only matters to me.

this time i only live for myself,

i will do what matters to me.

i don’t  judge people,

i went searching for a perfect human,

there was none,

there is none,

not supposed to be,

as it is.

who i am to judge anyway,

i wish hell would be perfect,

same way is heaven.
[image: ]
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so, i am we,

not everything i love is me,

what are the things i love?

pen!

gift pen, 

metal pen,

smooth ballpen,

leather diary,

audio songs,

after shaving lotion.

metal comb,

finger ring, 

metal watch,

nice headphones.

now what are the things i hate but

other me made me do.

alcohol for two seasons, 

weed for one month,

hate other person,

blame other person,

stare at people,

like sick-fuck i am.

write sexual content,

i never want to write about that,

too common.

i want to write different things.

but son of a bitch made me do it.

burn some books,

i didn’t want that,

he made me do that.

stare at the darkness for hole night,

i had to endure that,

stare at the day sky for hours.

made me eat tons of vitamin e,

why on earth!

made me eat calcium tablets, overdose!

made me eat ice-cream,

i don’t like ice cream that much.

made me eat half liters honey with water

in a single gulp,

i don’t like honey.

made me mix up with some junkies,

bad fucking people

you know
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