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 Crystal 

Why do I stick around by your side,

when the only thing you do is eat me alive?

I remember the first time I met you I was sixteen years old,

didn't know you'll turn my world so cold.

You were always there when I would hang out with the crew.

My eyes shined bright as soon as I looked at you.

Who would have known it was love at first sight

and to top it of, she made me feel just right.

At first it's fun and games,

but after a while you realize you're surrounded by a bunch of lames.

I know you're bad for me and I know I should stop

but there I am again, getting money at the pawnshop.

Because of you I can't sleep.

It's sad to say that without you my day is not complete.

You can't hide from me, I know I can find you in any street.

I can see my stomach getting hollowed, I think I should probably eat.

I should probably cut this short..

All you do is bring me bad vibes and never the right support. 

-NGM
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 Confused

Confused. Don't know what to think or to feel.

Will this be the reason for these scars to heal?

Am I the only one that's feeling like this?

Why do I begin to tremble every time we kiss?

I feel like there's so many things left unsaid

Because millions of unanswered questions keep running through my head.

 

"I don't got time for love," is what you said.

Let me know your true intentions before I let these feelings fully spread.

There's something on your mind by the way you look at me.

If we can try that we could be,

I guarantee you a journey of a beautiful mystery.

 

Don't get me wrong I do understand your hustle.

What can and cannot come between it

But I can't deny there's times you make me feel all puzzled.

I like how this friendship is flowing, slow and easy.

But there is times where I want you to say you need me.

 

I truly enjoy our short but weird meaningful talks.

Your voice to me is like music coming from a musical box.

If only you knew that your smile brings me joy.

Damn, I hope you are not just another playboy.

 

-NGM
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 My Fantasyland

I want you, can't you see

Kissing and hugging you, showing you the real me.

But also let me be your freak under the sheets.

Let's make love on the couch, in bed or even the backseat.

Kiss me passionately, but don't undress me just yet.

I want you to tease me, kiss my neck till I'm soaking wet.

Your hands with mine

Seductively put them smoothly on my waistline.

Slowly kiss my stomach and caress my thighs

This is something I'll never deny.

Go down on me and eat me like never before

Oh baby don't stop and give me more.

The way you look at me is like, "Damn baby you is a snack"

Now let me turn around so you can hit it from the back.

Wrap your hands around my hair and pull it hard

and slide it in nice and slow like a credit card.

I like it slow and I like it rough

Do me all night long, I can never get enough.

Make me moan, make me scream

Thinking that we're smashing but it's just a wet dream. 

-NGM 
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 C21H23NO5

Addicting and mellow,

but it will be the last thing you will ever see forever.

It is painful to see someone you love thrive for this black devil. Nothing but wasted time looking for
that bruised up blood vessel. 

Wanting to stop,

but cannot get enough of this mental high level. 
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 Unforgettable 

Beloved Darkness,

It's been a few months,

yet I still cannot seem to get over you.

I guess to me you are someone special..

Someone, that I barely knew.

M for mysterious and yet so loving..

I've chosen you therefore you are above them.

I was too foolish to see your love runs deep..

Till this day, no one can compete the love you gave to me...

You gave me a good feeling...

A feeling that gave me balance...

Balance that I lacked..

Balance that gave me great knowledge.

I am thankful that I have met you,

I am grateful that I know you..

Though deep down I hope you are doing fine...

Trusting that one day, we will unite in divine time.

Sincerely, 

Your Loving Light 

  

-NGM 
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 The Final Recipe 

I call this the final recipe... 

  

I am a con artist 

Different personalities to disguise my colors. 

Never to be considered, 

as someone who's just average. 

Never thought I'll go back, 

to being so kind hearted. 

  

Late night and I am having these thoughts.. 

Wanting to go numb, to escape from them all. 

I made a promise... 

But I think I'll return to my old habits. 

How can I explain? 

How should I restrain? 

The way I am feeling.. I might just go insane. 

Should I let him know or should I keep it on the down low.  

I don't know but I hope he understands though.  

I just want to be alone just a little more... 

I just want to feel numb in my own world.  

Just know your love is irreplaceable.. 

Don't think you're the reason that I am feeling cold..  

I just hope he understands where I am coming from... 

That I need to ease my mind for the last time. 

        » Natalia GM 
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 Rhyme #611

Listen, 

 This rhyme is dearly dedicated to a Gemini. I chose to take my time writing this piece, containing
words filled with love and truthfulness. Let's travel back in time to the day we first met. Do you
remember when you reached out for my hand? I was broken due to past baggage but the attraction
was tempting, I needed to try it. A year later, I grown to love you. There came a time where I could
not stand you. Overall, I appreciate everything you have taught me. Thank you for brightening my
days when I felt like I was in the gutter. Now it feels like everything is over but deep down my love
for you is forever glowing. 

 My heart aches for your love..

 Continously craving for that warmth.

 I love you..

 Please, return home to my soul.
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 Anthology of Truth

For starters, inhale and exhale as we enter what's known as a trip inside the mind. 

Realize words are literally magic, know we hold beyond the greatest power to the advantage.
Understand that words whether spoken, written, sung either with a good or evil intent, realize it's a
spell that's been casted upon us. Remember, to live is to experience and to be alive is to feel. Life is
a balance of good and evil, therefore keep in mind there's no reason to abolish neither. What's
known as consciousness is not all simply to have awareness of surroundings and one's self.
Consciousness truthfully is literary nothing to be infinitely everything. See, consciousness is life
itself. It is a seed that is nothing to become the tree which is everything, know it is life itself.  

As a reminder, relax your mind as we undergo a mind blown twist as our travel continues. First and
foremost, I'll state the obvious from which you're blind. Little did you know, we all experience death
and rebirth throughout our lives. Realize death simply means a beautiful transformation, thus one
shall not fear but learn acceptance and let go. Heaven and hell do not exist but only inside the
mind's imagination. With no exceptions whatsoever, pure endless love and infinite blissfulness
awaits anyone passing over. To eliminate interior inferiority it's highly encouraged the practice of
inner work within.  

Unfortunately, the physical realm is truly the Devil's playground where people are tamed by fear and
materialistic is the way to be. Modern principles and being humble is the way to lead. Realize life is
how you truly make it and anything you desire will prosper beautifully. Fear no evil therefore you will
not become a prisoner. Be creative and don't be afraid to use imagination. You need to see it first
before you create therefore in order to manifest, you need to believe it. Love is the only source that
will conquer all, therefore love is all around us.  

Written by: Nat Muñoz & Cris 
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 It?s only a dream

How dare you be in my dreams! 

Every chance we had, we blew it, it never was to be.  

I am so happy where am at, don't disturb my peace. 

I know you think of me, my subconscious mind thinks of you.  

I wake up to reminisce the moments that we've been through.  

Visit me in my dreams, bringing back old history and emotions I've forgotten, oh my sweet misery.  

This last dream I had, it really had me in my thoughts. 

Remember we were kids, we first started dating, you were my first true love. I saw you as forever.  

Don't think it went unnoticed, the love you had for me, looking back, I know it ran deep.  

Things changed, it was hard to move away but we promised to see each other even if it was miles
away.  

We came together 3 different occasions, when we were kids, to teens, even sharing the same
addiction.  

Picking up the pieces every chance that we got, never really knowing what we once had, it was lost. 
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