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Fire and Ash

 

 

And his name was fire/ I tried to break him of his bad habits/ and yet I became one of them/ the empty cries of my heart/ seeking nothing but pain

 

There is a lie I tell myself/ to take away the pain/ the deafening quakes of thunder/ all yell away the rain

 

The daunting closure/ snapped between you and me/ unbroken heat/ steadying hands/ blood-colored flames/ igniting our past/ seizing the fire for our own/ no matter how hard it became

 

I sparked the match to your destiny/ and the only silence was my heart/ I left you there to die/ knowing I'd be the last one left

 

Heartbeat unending/ quenching fire with dust/ erupting magnitudes of heat/ liquid pain/ I laughed and then cried/ knowing it was all too late/ I finally let you go/ and all went black again

 


Pouring Rain

 

The rain falls like broken teeth/ while the air strangles me under jealous clouds

There is a fire somewhere/ that still screams your name/ I laugh at the thunder/ while storming through your heart 

 

The suddenness of your death/ brings no closure/ only pain/ 

I try to find the words/ but what can you say to the fallen?

 

The fire seethes/ tainted by my heart/ the only rain still falling/

is mixed with your blood

 

 

 


Shelter from the Pain

 

Our war ended like silenced eagles/ scraping the ground with black beaks/ We couldn't find the graveyard/ no matter how hard we tried to die

 

And so, we traveled on/ Finding no shelter from the pain/ the Crimson shone its hands on our faces/ everywhere we journeyed

 

The tainted blood of our memories/ ate at our fleeting hearts/ derision and sympathy/ two heads on the same coin

 

We gathered our broken halos/ and ashes for all to see/

only our nakedness remained/ reborn to always be free 

 


The Moon’s Kiss

 

The birth of my envy/ collided with your Moon/ the calamity of my heart/ knew of only you

 

I searched on/ breathing recklessly in my path/ the blanket of your past/ seemed to stab me in the shadows                                                    

 

I went to find your spirit/ where your soul had starved/ I found only ash/ where our love used to meet 

 

And then I broke down/ and laughed at your shadow/ laughing at the brokenness of it all

 

 

 

 


Jackals in Your Tears

 

We have moved on/ past the silence/ we once held dear/ the broken memories scream at us/ no matter how many times we fall in love

 

There is a halo for every effort/ and a small fortune for every gift

the only silence still left/ is the one between you and I/ I have love left for you, father/ the one I cannot find

 

My tears run like jackals/ yearning for your voice/ the daunting whimsical pleasure and pain/ we all call life

 

There is a diabolical method/ in which I hide my scars/ If you look closely/ they will show you the Sun/ It's now buried in my back/ shining just for you

 


Broken Halos

 

The fire left our eyes/ The day we decided to part / Broken halos rained down upon us/ The spear of loneliness in my side

 

The Crimson rush/ the tourniquet of your love/ simple soliloquy decided by fate

 

There is hunger/ a starving for you/ I can hear your breath in my dreams/ as I cry to the stars
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