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Dedication

 To: My Big Brother

The idiot that will always be there

To: Angel Johnson, Ella Heder, G'oni Neil, Kierra Dennis, and Angela Escobar- My middle and high

school friends. 

To: Mama
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About the author

 I'm relatively short, like 4'll short. My favorite colors

are red, gold, black, and silver. My hobbies are

reading, singing, dancing, and writing. I have a lot of

interests such as soccer (Europe), Volleyball,

baseball, and occasionally I can even seat through

a football game for at least 5 minutes.  I hope to one

day travel to Thailand, China, Tokyo or Kyoto, and

Korea. I actually hope to go to a college in Thailand.

I'm learning four languages because for some

reason I seem to think that learning one isn't

enough. I want to be a writer or a traveling nurse.

I'm one of the most stubborn people that anyone will

ever meet, I have a hard time agreeing to do

anything outside of my comfort zone. Oh and I'm

terrified of roller coasters.
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 Don't Leave Me

Roses are red 

Tears are blue 

Please don't leave me 

Because I need you 

  

You left me 

You broke my heart 

There is no "we" since 

You ripped my heart apart 

  

But I still love you 

And I don't know why 

Since all you ever did  

Was make me cry
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 Vampyre

My creature of night 

Step out into the moonlight 

With your eyes like fire 

That light my flame of desire 

  

  Beautiful beyond comparison 

Made to live with the gods 

Dangerous without a doubt 

A mystery wanting to stay unsolved 

  

 My lover that will always appear 

When the midnight hour is near 

Share with me your desire 

So that we may set the world on fire 

  

 We have a love that is forbidden 

We are different as night and day 

But at the end 

We wouldn't have it any other way 
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 Not Your Type Of Perfect

I'm not your type of peffect 

I'm not your average girl 

I can't promise  

To be a perfect wife 

  

 I have curves  

And no thigh gap 

A pretty smile 

And chubby cheeks 

  

 I'm not pretty  

But I can love you right 

I may not be completely normal 

But I promise that we'll never fight 

  

I dont know why 

I wrote this 

But I know how much I love you 

  

I may not be your type of perfect 

But I can treat you right
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 Inside Someone Who Isn't Me

Never be too bold 

Always do what you're told 

Don't eat like a pig 

Or you'll get too big 

  

Never play a game 

Always stay the same 

Hide your emotions 

Let go of all your silly notions 

  

Don't ever fight 

Never deny what they say is right 

What is far is in sight 

Keep calm with all your might 

  

This is our society 

Its not according to you or me 

Sometimes there's nothing we can do  

Other than play the fool
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 Death

If i tell you my name 

You'll never feel the same 

When you feel you've got nowhere to go 

Its time for me to take your soul 

  

Im dressed in black 

From head to toe 

Im not your friend  

And im not your foe 

  

Im good and 

Im bad 

Im always there 

Even when you're sad 

  

My name is Death 

Are you scared yet 

You're at the end of your thread 

And I think its time we met 
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 Colors

 The world is filled with color 

The world is black and white 

Everything in it will make you wonder 

If it's all worth the fight 

  

At first everything's black and white 

Bad and good 

Then you seem them and the colors shine bright  

It enhances your life and mood 

  

When they talk you feel shy 

Try as hard but you can never deny 

That when they speak you get butterflies 

And a warm feeling as they flutter and fly 

  

At first the world looked dead 

Then came a splash of blue and red 

The most beautiful the world has ever seen  

The trees warm brown and grass a cool green  

  

A world of color 

A world of wonder 

When your love is true as can be 

Open your eyes and colors you will see
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 The Lost Boys : Pain

In his eyes there is a sadness 

In his mind he's stuck in a cell 

In his soul there is a need to protect 

And in his heart, a pain no one can detect 

  

He lives with too much pain 

It holds him down as if it were chains 

He watches the world with pain filled eyes 

And wishes that there weren't anymore goodbyes 

  

The last goodbye he ever heard 

Sounded like the cry of a wounded bird 

Maybe he  can leave all his pain behind 

Its not like time can unwind 

  

He's grown up too fast 

Can't leave anything in the past 

The voices in his head, they haunt him 

They turn out the lights and make everything dim 

  

So he'll say his goodbye 

He'll close his eyes and cry 

And think" maybe this wasn't meant for me 

There's so much pain, why can't anyone see 

I'm not who i really want to be
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 The Lost Boys : Rebel

He's very kind 

Although his happiness is denied 

He's being led as though he were blind 

Yet he never seems to mind 

  

Everytime he loves, he's hurt 

He goes from flying in the sky 

To kissing the dirt 

Maybe he can say goodbye 

  

Nothing makes sense 

People are always way to tense 

He doesnt know why 

But he's never good with goodbyes 

  

Now he feels like the devil 

He's reached the darkest level 

Now a rebel 

He's become a bit of a daredevil 

  

he now basks in blood 

Choosing to let his anger rise like a flood 

He's now a lot more wise 

And he no longer believes in goodbyes
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 Sunsets

My depression is what my anxiety feeds 

I cut my skin and watch as it bleeds 

Happiness is never close, it's always far 

When I find it, it leaves a nasty scar 

  

I'm beginning to feel my heart break 

And the pain is more than I can take 

I'm the dark side of the moon 

And as to bleeding out, it's never to soon 

  

Nobody would miss me anyway 

I've only got one reason to stay 

But they won't want me for long  

So I guess it's from my path that I must stray 

  

There is a tall tree 

That stands strong next to the sea 

Meet me where the sun meets the moon 

Promise you'll be there soon?
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 JUST ME

  

I've learned to be me 

A lot sooner than I thought it would be 

I know more than you know  

See more than you see 

  

This my story  

The end of the end 

The tale of tragedy, pain 

And the one friend 

  

In my head 

My voices scream and they shout 

Every moment I want to drop dead 

Maybe my salvation is in letting them out 

  

Every one has a tale to tell 

Everyone has their own hell 

But let me tell you my dear friend 

My life never begun, it's been the end 

  

My demons batter and bruise me 

But I hide it so no can see 

It's easy to fake a smile 

To convince them I'm okay for a while 

  

Life isn't always fair 

Is what people say 

But darling, no one cares 

Time always makes you pay 

  

First you're too fat 

You starve yourself for approval 
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Then you're too skinny 

Suddenly you pray for your removal 

  

Death is what I've yet to meet 

But maybe he'll save me a seat 

On second thought probably not 

I've tried to call for death before 

But even he left me to rot 

  

No wants me 

No one will care 

I'm not me or who you want me to be 

Like they say, life aint fair 

  

So fuck society 

Fuck anyone who doesn't like me 

I wont be here for long 

No use staying where you don't belong 
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 Rain

Listen to the wind 

Close your eyes and hear the bells ring 

Hear the thunder and lightning sing 

Listen to the wind 

  

Feel the softness of a raindrop 

Feel free as the pain stops 

Be beautiful be bold 

You no longer must do what you're told 

  

Stand under the bright mysterious moon 

And know that happiness is coming soon 

You'll have your happily ever after  

And your life will be filled with friends and laughter 

  

Listen to the echo of the thunder and lightning 

Feel the rain hit harder as though it were biting 

Close your eyes and feel your tears form 

While you stand inside the storm 

The rain is beautiful and cold 

It falls and its story is told 

The beauty of the rain 

IS that it takes away all your pain 

  

Maybe just for a second or an hour 

But for that bit of time you have the power 

 Forget all of your strife 

And remember there is a reason for your life 

  

Close your eyes, listen to the wind 

Here the tails that it will spin 

Feel the rain drops hit your lashes 

Let out a breath as the pain passes 
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Life is more than it seems  

After all it is a dream with a dream 

Whenever you feel pain 

Wish for a little rain 

It'll wash it all away 

And your happiness will stay 
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 Stories

I remember the first time I ever read 

I learned about Happily Ever Afters before bed 

I've believed in magic ever since 

And hoped that one day I'd find my prince 

  

As I grew older 

I got bolder 

I've learned that you can't believe everything you're told 

But honestly magic already had me sold 

  

Now I guess I've found love 

In the darkest of places 

In the midst of unforgettable faces 

I found love  

  

When I first learned to read 

I thought a friend in need was a friend in deed 

I thought true love's kiss  

Was something that even cupid miss 

But I believe 

That stories can deceive 

The truth is a lie 

A lie is the truth 

  

Love will come soon 

Under the bright full moon 

It is yours to have and defend 

The End 
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 ME

  

It's so easy to get lost in my mind 

I can't stop searching even when there's nothing to find 

I feel like I should do what I must 

But I don't really know who to trust 

  

I thought the voices would disappear 

Yet when they do, I seem to lose everything I hold dear 

My fears and insecurities float to the top 

The screaming in my head won't stop 

  

My feelings are making me sink 

And I seem to go deeper every time I think 

Why is everyone so cruel 

Am I really nothing more than a broken tool 

  

I wish there was more I could do 

Maye if I told them what I was going through 

Every night I wake from a nightmare 

I wake and feel someone's stare 

  

Maybe it's nothing more than a dream 

Maybe it's more than what it may seem 

Things I wish to forget now haunt me 

I want to forget every bad thing I see 

  

I felt fear in my blood 

But I knew it had to be done 

I'd make the bathroom flood 

And it wouldn't be fun 

  

So I took the blade 

And I cut deep 
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Making scars that wouldn't fade 

I waited to fall asleep 

  

In those moments I heard a scream and a yell 

I remember thinking I'd reached hell 

I could hear the banging on the door 

I could hear the panic as the blood covered the floor 

  

I remember feeling light 

I remember wanting to fight 

It was my choice, I couldn't take it back 

And at the time it was a well-known fact 

  

I remember changing my mind 

Feeling so lost and having nothing to find 

My mom was mine 

And my death would be hard for her to define 

  

I wasn't falling asleep, yet I felt light 

I'd given up my strength and stopped the fight 

I wondered why as I began to cry 

Was I so bad that not even death wanted me? 

I guess I was so blind that I couldn't see 

I'll never be more than I can be

Page 20/31



Anthology of Broken_kingdom

 Beautiful lie

  

The darkness isn't scary 

It's not something you could bury 

The darkness could be your only friend 

So don't judge it in the end 

  

I watch as everything begins to crash and burn 

What was once a dream has taken a terrible turn 

I've lived life as fully as can be 

But what will it take before they see the real me 

  

I love the dark 

It's the easiest way to find that spark 

It's hard and the road is very long 

But at the end you come up strong 

  

I gave up 

I mean I stared at a half empty cup 

If I couldn't undo my frown 

Then maybe I could drown 

  

Another failed attempt 

I'll make a bet 

If I look at the memories I've kept 

I'll find that Death doesn't want me yet 

  

I don't know who to trust  

And how do I do what I must 

Why do you expect so much 

Why do you think I'm capable of such 

  

You say I should fight 

That at the end there'll be a beautiful sight 
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But that is a beautiful lie 

That's being said because you just want me to try 

  

But I've given up trying 

I've spent too much time crying 

I have nothing except pain 

And in the end 

Darkness is my only friend 
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 BLEEDING

The red rose lies bleeding 

I sit thinking 

The creatures have begun feeding 

I feel like I am sinking 

  

In the darkness of the night 

I realize I have no will to fight 

Anything I want, I lose 

So I just drown myself in booze 

  

I look up and see the full moon 

I wonder is my end coming soon 

I hear the tower bells chime 

Another reminder that I am a fool of time 

  

I wonder if I even remember how to feel 

Or is that something that you need to steal 

I've been through so much I don't feel it anymore 

But that all happened before 
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 HIM

I used to love a beautiful nerdy boy 

He was my everything, my one and only 

Being honest, I'd never thought he'd leave me lonely 

  

He took my trust and he took my love 

Black turned the wings of a dove 

I sit at night and I still cry 

Remembering every sweet lie 

  

He said I was his life 

That one day I would be his wife 

I could the warning bells chime 

But I thought they would stop in time 

  

With every moment I wished for a kiss 

There was another person that I would miss 

I find it hard to believe that it wasn't meant to be 

After all I remember when he said he loved me 

  

I remember every kiss, every moment 

Every time my heart broke thinking of what he'd stolen 

I remember every word, every sweet lie 

I remember the night it happened, how I sat in bed 

And began to drown my pillow as I started to cry 

I built up my walls again 

This time, I would make them stand tall 

I closed my eyes and my mind 

They'd never ever fall 

And my feelings would be hard to find 

  

He took my love, my trust, my life 

I took his nothing, not a single thing  

Without him, I'm broken yet free 
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Without him, I'm just me
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 Stay

  

In the darkness of the night 

As the silver moon begins to rise 

As my heart thumps with fright 

It is you I wish to despise 

  

You have hurt me too much 

Even when I thought you weren't capable of such 

But you proved me wrong 

It seems your heart sings a different song 

  

To this day I don't understand 

Why you make me snap like a rubber band 

Yet I love you still, that I know 

And it always hurts when you choose to go 

  

But blood is blood, and fear will rise 

All that escapes your mouth are white lies 

Take it from me, take my heart 

Crush it in your hand or rip it apart 

  

This is the end, I know longer know you 

Watching you walk away is all I can do 

Because as it turns out, although it's hard to say 

I admit that I'm not enough to make you stay 
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 Little Baby

There's a little heartbeat that I hear 

A little heartbeat small and near 

A baby growing oh so small 

A baby that will be my all 

  

I feel panicked and happy 

This baby is making me sappy 

A gift so beautiful and new  

A gift long overdue 

  

This life inside of me 

Is the only thing I wish to see 

They'll be beautiful I tell you 

For them, I'll do all i can do 

  

That small little heartbeat 

That life growing inside of me 

My precious little treasure 

My beautiful little baby 

  

A baby that's mine 

As treasured as life 

I hear your little heartbeat  

And feel your tiny feet 

You're all I need and so much more , You'll see 

I love you, my little baby 
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 Worthless

Dark thoughts run through my mind 

Memories gone, I feel the need to hide 

Every day I live a little and every day I die 

All for the purpose of the question why 

  

The blade hit my skin and I felt sweet release 

My demons now should feel appeased 

The blood runs down my arm and paints me red 

All these empty thoughts make me wish I was dead 

  

Is it fun? Is it easy, playing the psychopath? 

Crunch the numbers do the math 

How long will you continue to fight? 

How long should you walk without sight? 

  

Fight another day or give in now 

Stand tall or bow 

Come on princess, fix yourself up and smile 

Fall down on your knees  

And scream mercy please 

  

There's nowhere you will run that I can't find you 

There's nothing you can do 

You're weak, pathetic, and worth nothing 

Only thing you've got is your pretty little head 

But sooner or later you'll wind up dead 

  

Cause the blood's dripping down your body 

The blood falls from the cut 

Your end is coming soon and trust me 

I shall give you no mercy
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 Eutopia

If my brother leaves home, is he not still my brother? 

If my mother screams at me, isn't she still my mother? 

If I split my room with my sister, are we not still family? 

If I stop speaking to my family, will they stop being my family? 

  

Maybe I've no right to speak like I know everything 

But then again, why does the caged bird sing? 

A land that was whole now is a half of its world 

Like a family continually arguing, not knowing when it'll end 

  

Born with the knowledge of being one 

Dreaming of world peace, yet chasing fun 

Wanting my land to be whole once again 

  

Chasing the dream of Eutopia, forgetting of reality
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 Untitled.

Some days I wear a smile 

Some days I wear a frown 

Some times I feel like a child 

Some times I want to drown 

  

 One day I want to be alive 

The next I want to die 

One day I'm ready to dive 

The next I want to cry 

  

Some times, I want to be the tin-man 

I want to live without a heart 

Because somehow in a way 

I'm setting myself up to break apart 

  

Yet for some reason I still want to make the world smile 

Let everyone know, living is worthwhile 

So after all this time, please help me see 

Why you left and deserted me 

  

I was always there for you 

So please help me understand 

I only wanted you to save me too 

But you wouldn't even reach for my hand
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 Thoughts...

I thought I was okay 

Thought I had nothing more to say 

But my thoughts are killing me 

 Inner demons are tough to beat 

  

I want to survive this hell inside my mind 

I want to stop searching if I don't know what to find 

I feel like I'm splitting apart inside 

I need somewhere to hide 

  

I admit that it feels like my soul has died 

It's been so long since I let myself cry  

My body is fighting when I want to give up 

What's the use of living when life is an empty cup 

  

I wish I could understand how I became this girl 

How even the sight of my face makes me want to hurl 

I want understand how I'm not dead 

I want to understand why these voices are in my head 

  

I need somewhere to run to 

I need somewhere to undo 

I need someone to hold me 
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