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Moth
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By the fire pit, moths engulfed by the flames
At the tip of my finger, a moth rests
At ease, as the flames eat away at flesh
Frantic by the fire, nowhere near but indecisive
Only when that burning embrace consumed whole did it know the indecision was to null any hope
Serene
Piercing black eyes stare back at me
Roasting
Dying from the heat
But more alive than when birthed into this unforgiving living
And when the fire could no longer comfort what it consoled
Mother grabs hold of its lost soul
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Goddess
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If it was ever in questioned
Definitively
There couldn’t be anybody better than what I see
Heaven might disagree, even show me differently
Rare but obvious to me
I see the air I want to breathe
Need
Everything that makes you extraordinary is evident
You, in part, manifested vices that became abundant
And it’s apparent
There needed to be a reference to depict what is perfection
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Twinkle, Twinkle, Little Star
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Consumed
Stars from afar sprinkled across the arc
With each twinkle, revealed a star greater than ours
Galileo made it seem it was no longer that far
And my heart recited sonnets to convey what I deem as art
Twinkle, twinkle, little star
Oh, how far you are but not apart
Your dazzle did more than create art
It guided hearts
Gave hope in this abysmal world
Tell tales of a civilization similar to ourselves
And comforted us when we thought we were by ourselves
Twinkle, twinkle, little star
Light years away but close to our hearts
Even if we may never see a day where we are arms apart
I’ll still be reciting sonnets, hoping one day it will reach your heart
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Admiration
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If I told you, there’s a problem with how you look at me
That I’m not the person you should be admiring
I’m not trying to be cute when I tell you this
Or lighten the burdens that travel with least resistance
It’s honesty
It hurts to admit
But I know, and you should listen
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Lightning in a Bottle
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With every attempt, I try
But sometimes I capture the sound instead of the light
Delusions, metamorphosis it into a strike
But I know the jar is empty
The sound amplifies inside
I want my words to linger in your hearts and minds
To experience a success that keeps your eyes on a line
Even when my delusions could be wrongfully applied
I still search for the lightning I could capture and show the blind
With every attempt, I try
To prove myself to you, I’ve captured the light
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Singing a Different Tune
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You say things
Strong front
I see it
You sing
And your issues are embedded in your tune
Heartfelt
Because you’re cruel
But you don’t have to say what you feel or hold it against you
Forgiveness won’t resolve the melody that fuels your issues
And if it were that simple, you wouldn’t sing the way you do
You smeared what was perfect
And you can’t undo what you believe would negate all the issues you’ve issued
But it’s not true
Because your beauty resonates beyond the tragic stories you’ve written to keep you
And I know when your heart wants to singalong because it justifies your issues
It doesn’t disprove your growth, it only hinders
And you know
What you see
Is more than the lies you tell yourself
But you continue to let your issues define
I can’t help but ask why
Because I see somebody who paid their debt ten thousand times
Who won’t ever see the good they bring
But what I can tell you
Whatever issues that linger within you
I’ll hold it the way you held it
To show even with your issues I could still find ways to love you
And if you would let me, I’ll sing-a-long with you
Nice things
No blues
Pretty melodies that will reset your tune
And hopefully the reason you forget about your issues
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Leaving the Door Open
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The worst part is not knowing
Time is slowly closing in on me and I’m thinking
What if, maybe, I let it be
Close the door and forget the key
Not worry that I could miss a perfect opportunity 
Silence lingering questions wandering inside of me
But I keep myself in suspense to kill the closure searching within
Hoping the atmosphere thins and I give in
But with no sign I could leave it all behind
I listen to time
Reminding me why
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Anomaly
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I’m becoming better by the day
My heart frantically gasping for air, cutting its circulation
I’ve mastered the art of pain
I’m slowly drifting away
But it’s okay because I know where I’ll go
I’ve come a long way
From begging an angel to searching for someone to fix my many mistakes
I’ve killed the source of my trauma
You no longer have control over me
I have the power to silence my needs
Fear... can control the weak
And love has many enemies inside of me
What you didn’t see because you blindly believe love could cure this disease
Is an anomaly
And you’re backed into a corner frighten of what I could do
Because you’ve witnessed the damage I’ve done, and it terrifies you
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Heaven
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I know it’s hard for you to witness
With every facial expression is like art being exhibit
If I could say it different
Better explain your flawless existence
His jealousy could put an end to my admission
That this heaven is the only heaven I want to exist in
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