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INTRODUCTION

M- making it seem easy, yet the quietness shows signals. No stopping on red, keep going, see it through, what’s waiting accept and RECEIVE it.

I- Idealistic yet seeing it in every way. The person wanting it most still exists and calls out. Youthful ventures were only pieces of the light reflected towards the world, relaying a helping hand. I accept positive encouragement, grace, and help.

A- As above, so below, as within so without. Aligned with my higher self, doing my duty while the universe works with me. dreams unfold in a blink, called belief and being one within. doubt gets ignored. Dreams only need courage and faith to succeed.

H- Healing a child and teen, unconfusing the adult. No longer anxious for the time to expand the love, light, and healing has come. RELIEVING others of a silent pain with words once unheard.

May these poems spark the light inside.

I. When Something Quietly Shattered

Petrification

A misanthrope, misunderstood 
Youthful despair leaves the mind in a cage

As progression grows and flows

Stagnant in the transgression of elixirs

Now immobilized, I am the light

Revelation, leaving thy vacant

Now, a puddle filled with mud

Sun’s out, butterflies flying

The puddle remains

No remedy exists for the unknown, but cycles repeat

Sitting ocean side with withered eyes

Love like a tide

Baffled by the intelligence blessed with

A monk waiting on transcendence

The despair you left me with seemed to take essence

Left wandering unpleased in a beautiful accursed world
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Dreams brought to fruition

Smiles fade when memories lapse

Walking in the clouds

Head underwater, weeps unheard
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Echoes like a dolphin

A heart in the grave, yet love on the sleeves

The battle of grief seemed like war, yet I claimed victory, not defeat

Forever with me spiritually, so we both keep our peace

I don’t like goodbyes because you never really leave.

Sour Heart

Bystander in a crowd

passing like a shadow

Which one today? You decide. 

The story is unknown, yet dreams unfold 

Tears shed in the dark also light

Heart crying yet loving so bright

Trusting none in a world gone cold

Sleeves become pathways to riches

Crossroads seem to be highways

Directions unclear, truth in front of the eyes

What a bittersweet moment to die

Observers, listeners, philosopher 

The monk ignores all

The darkness is consuming the light inside 

Many prayers heard and answered 

Gratitudes the stars at night

Shining brightly, reflecting a soul that once cried out 

Resembling the light within

while darkness surrounds, not dimming the glow

The change of perspectives leading to new awakenings, old mindsets wouldn’t know.

Fruits start as seeds

then the root, next a sprout, fully grown ripe in my hand

Being left alone for too long can go sour

But the seeds within stay fresh forever 
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allowing more to grow

new roots sprout as new journeys begin

leaving the past where it came

for new beginnings to come till the day's end.

Viper

The death of a crow

birth of the vulture 

Vigilante in the cold, left alone

Humanity, a friend or foe? 

In a world where masks exist
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cast aside, no choice but to comfort inside the darkness

Calming rage like a night sea

Owls hoot, stars shine bright

a smile appearing on a damaged soul

conflicted with hatred

Love has no home

Pedals falling from beautiful roots

The gardener planted the snake, same as the seed 

inhibiting the soil from ever fully growing leaves

Ostracized, demonized, more fuel to the fire

Blue and green flames the earth's core, my heart

Repressed emotions leave anger wild 

a smile hidden deep in stone eyes

Medusa didn’t turn them. Who is she?

Stone, you see, staring at me lifelessly

My soul sparkles yet dimming 

Darkness is as deep as a crooked mind

black panther in the night 

searching for prey

the only apex in a jungle, blindfolded.

Dumbo in silence

A tiger's roar leaves one immobilized 

Lies block the truth, 

leaving prophets in vain

Modern holocaust brings the water out of the trunks
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Sounding the alarm 

Closed mouths don’t get fed as well as freedom 

Birds soar free as we watch 

Hope is a cry for want thy doesn’t know what’s needed

Underlying desires bring unseen movements

The mind roams free, yet I control me

Love on the brain, the heart caged

Culpability lasts as the dam breaks

Skin is becoming rigid, awaiting evolution 

Hope becomes despair in times of want

Yearning for love in a cold world

Hibernation all year long, I am forever warm

Spirits around keep the energy flowing 

All smiles while the tiger roams the jungle

No enemies linger when confidence is built from the stomach

Bowser

Indulged in silences while sinking into the unknown

Shadows grab a corpse with a pulsing mind.

Engulfed in black goo as all else disperses

Not a light insight, yet screams are bright

Convulsing no longer cold

Segments break off as new ones grow, 

ending it all seemed like a truce

Images appear from the goo, 

limbs vanish, heart still exists in the despair

Agony gets alchemized but prolongs as life goes on

Escapes turn into a maze, with no exits available

insouciant to it all, reveals routes

prepared or not its a safe way, no distractions

You, the old, and the future. 

Which to decide? 

Not a decision to become my best version, 

No competition, but voices say stop it 

In a war zone  with no armor 

1 vs 100 still standing strong, 

Whether or not victorious, all will succumb 

No wrath in store to motivate

but disgusted with the enemy’s wanting to penetrate

Finding the end formidable, 

Looking up brings the horizon front 

New thinking begins as the old is rained out 

Somber days replaced with fulfilling missions

An optimistic outlook brings out the sun brighter than before 

The unknown led to beginnings unthought 

Yet a smile was brought

In a new profound as life has a new sound 

Walking around with a bright smile.

Myst

A drop in a puddle is the mind quieting

Casket closed before the body was there

Wretched scenes for a tormented youth

The last lap was enjoyable indeed

The departure was aware of before it appeared 

Reminiscence leaves a smile 

as your presence is still missed

Heart shining bright at every thought of you
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Feeling you around, 

The warmth and joy received

What I yearned for is here 

yet the vision was unclear 
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No need for goodbyes 

when both know the ordeal

See you later, walking hands together on the beach

The dream for us still lives on 

Your spirit brightens every moment 

Making you proud, 

accomplish it all, 

travel all around 

The goal of a lifetime 

More to my story, despondency is not the king

Using a canvas to paint something beautiful,

Only the mind can depict 

Silence all around, with the earth still going 

Standing on top it all is a forever moment

Some scenes missed, but nothing goes unwavering 

Chasing after a ghost that seems out of reach
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Yet a feeling resonate that resembles you

Like this poem goes unfinished 

Due to the unlimited words

goals will be reached as you continue watching me
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II. All the Words That Stayed Inside
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Psyche

Temple in the abyss mask, keeping it warm. 

No reach, pull, jump, or escape, 

wallowing not in pity 

But the antiquity we call life. 

Troubled youth, rebel teen, conflicted adult.

dignity, essence, robbed, 

endangered species roaming, 

yet smiling, living with no right or wrongs in a world of sinners. 

Who is to judge when only me and god live my life? 

Void homey when love resides in it. 

Space cadets,  never in this realm.

Proud when accomplished, frowned upon while gone. 

Self-destruction unheard till broken, 

Too late, mind is rabid.

A dosage, potion, or plant may blur the mess. 

Cloaks disintegrate, allowing the decathexis one to breeze into solitude. 

Isolation, Enlightenment, becoming who you're meant to be. 

Paths continue to bring new knowledge and mentors every day.

Gratitude stays, happiness trails, emotions? 

Seems to slip away every while.

Self-love, euphoria is pure, keeping thy jubilant. 

Emptiness creeps, awareness stays, no demon shall linger in a tiger's cage. 

Humanity lingers; experiences are worthwhile. 

Fantasies and dreams to be lived out as who knows follows. 

Sunny days daily, rain and hail in disguise. 

On the journey, peace shall stay 

to the unknown unknowns, face head-on,

and come forth with lessons to bestow greater insight. 

Farewell, friend, a new adventure has begun. 

Taking it step by step, let the universe unfold, going with the flow. 

Like tides, love and happiness may come and go 

But it still exists and shows up daily. 

Keep the smile, energy, and head high. 

Life will be fine, let faith overcome any roaming mind.

Heretic

Aphorist standing tall in  strong winds, 

solitude the only outcome

A mind reserved and still, once wilder than a hurricane. 

Many invectives but never folded 

different routes of catharsis by working out. 

Breathing in the fresh air brings in salubrity

as well as extenuating worries.

Climbed a mountain alone, 

The view is beautiful

A new voyage begins as another mountain stands. 

Pelf accumulated in each step and breath. 

No forcing a move 

Clear paths are the only direction forward

No looking back on what could or could've been

Life has better options 

Try looking through a different window

Even with paradoxical lingers, the mind  bigger

Be concordant with what the world has in store

No fears linger where the impossible has been proven.

Still a tug of war battle 

simply win each time. 

Isolated to elevate, 

changing for the better, 

Staying the same gets you left in that lane. 

The world once seemed cold, 

Then a dragon flew out of hell,

making it warm

resembling heaven on earth

Win, lose no draw

Doing what's best for me 

The ménage was hectic before arrival

Lineage interests differ from mines

What I yearn is here between space and time

Heads in the gutter, 

no third eye to open

entities found home in you to wear me out

Yet a smile remains 

Blissful alone and with my kind, 

Yet eyes resemble a devil’s line

Criticized for beliefs found in growth

You’ve been the same since my birth

My faults and wrongs are highlighted every day

What good do you see in me?

Advice seems more like a lecture

But I’ve learned from the past 

conversations array, different perceptions 

never meet eye to eye

Thinking outside the box, all I do 

Looking for deeper meanings leads to truths

This accursed world is concluded 

No end of time when reincarnation comes through

Fortunately, I picked up on everything needed to stay away, 

continue raising vibration and frequencies

Stagnant energy shall not be with me

Epitomized where I don’t want to be 

I’m okay being alone, I have my peace,

I stay away to be at ease,  nonchalant or not this is me 

Quiet for a while, still write to humble beasts

Yes, to every word belittle and irritates me

Changes within you would never see 

waiting on someone who doesn’t cease to be 

Bombs dropped on freed land, 

The house remains, no home exists where I felt abandoned 

Ticking clock with no numbers, I’m the master of time

My life is in my hands, and I control my order

Ordeals made this mind unbreakable

Mistakes are okay in life,

lessons learned and growth to take place,

Yet never letting them go,

You hold on to the past when I’ve let go

Pretermit the clan,

Leave no trace  presence will be missed 

Smiling alone frowned when around 

Actions speak louder than words

Ask yourself why I’m never around.
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