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Dedication

The boy I know isn\'t mine
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summary

Safeline

25 percent...

A Friend or A Fake

I\'d rather be dreaming now.
Soft

The Right Thing

Flood

Storm

(untitled excerpt)

| seriously need to start coming up with titles before | come here

Comes and Goes?? (Work in Progress)
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Safeline

| drew a line in the sand

and said you can't go past that,
but all this wind

has blown the line thin

And soon, | think
I'll lose control.
Now | can't save your heart...

or my own.
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25 percent...

Two down and six to go

until I'll hear your voice again

If only a month passed faster,

but each day is stretched for years instead.

| envy the birds on feathered wings

to go wherever they feel they must

All'l can do is sit here and wait,

flightless, and stuck

on the ground where once you stood with me
Now you've gone so far

but right here within my heart

If only... I'd fly wherever you might be.

| envy also the clouds, even tragic storms,
cumulus cottony or thin,

No thoughts or worries trouble the mind

when existence itself is only wind

Ah, to think nothing but merely to float on wind,
a thing of the sky

no sound or sight

No care of what might or may happen

How blissful life would be if you were here
or easier yet if you never were

If I could forget the dream, I'd forget the pain
but | was lost even before the hurt.

Maybe after the next three quart's
when | can feel your comfort like before
Maybe-we can have one day

to ignore all that's in the way

and belong only to each other
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Even if you'll leave me again.
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A Friend or A Fake

The days when you'd braid my hair
and we'd dance

talk and sing,

remember and laugh

| could tell you anything

and you'd trust me with your life,

but a stupid conversation misunderstood
and now you won't look me in the eye

What kind of feeling just withers away
for an upset that affected only one day?
Did you ever truly love me

like you said?

Did you even consider me a friend?
Really?

No! Maybe | don't want your answer!
Better to believe it was my fault
than to realize you were faking all along!

If you were only ever playing...

Then | gave all my most private thoughts,

my deepest feelings,

every fantasy desire,

however fleeting,

to someone who never cared.

You only acknowledged me because | was the only one there

But | guess you have him now.
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\'d rather be dreaming now.

You're right here in my dreams
but in reality
| miss you already

| want to go back to the day before

| wish you were here, wish that we would've said more
and I've tried so hard to cry and ease the pain

but all that comes is laughter, and | know it's fake

and would you believe that's all it takes

to tear me apart?
Giving you my heart?
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Soft

You're cuddly

like a teddy bear,

and maybe that's why
I'm so scared

But knowing, at least,
that you're alright

is the only reason

I'll sleep tonight.
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The Right Thing

| have no idea what | should do
I've forgotten exactly what | feel for you

It doesn't mean | no longer care,
just that we both

have more to work out

When you wake in the morning
is your first thought about

Me or Her?

Could I even put you first?

Or would I only be holding you back,

just a tether to the bliss that couldn't possibly last?
Is my only appeal connected to

the weight of what's in front of you?

Are you only holding on to me

just to hold to anything?

| wish there was just a sliver of chance here
for us to explore the questions unanswered,
to see if we even could be something...

But the reality of it is

you have another life, another love,
someone else to think of.

I'm not worth giving that up.

But of course | wish | was.

Page 10/16



d@mdm ()% Anthology of Medusx

Flood

Flood
Screaming on the inside,
trying to keep a clean face

You don't know how much it means to me
that so far you've even stayed

and I'm flooded with feelings

after every word you say
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Storm

Drops pouring down to the floor,
pounding on every window and door
You wake up to a distant roar of thunder

Don't fight it off, just let it in

Feel each drop as it hits your skin,

the laughing lightning, the whipping wind
They're all just

singing

You're

dreaming,

and you know

the ones who doubt you will never win

It's cold outside

but it's alright

You're still dry (enough)

And besides,

There's so much beauty in a storm
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(untitled excerpt)

...But | can't be bitter at the stars the way that you are,
the way they shine at night reminds me of your eyes

| wouldn't trade that light

for anything

and when | close my eyes to sleep

you're all | see

All' I know is after all

you'd never let me fall

And | don't know what I'd do

without you to open up to...
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I'm here on my own, standing on the outside
I'll hope against hope but | know that you're not mine
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| seriously need to start coming up with titles before | come

here

Not even a call, | guess you never cared

And you dropped the ball, but I've got five in the air
| was okay

before you looked my way

But now I'm drowning in regrets
falling to pieces
over ghosts of yesterday

| can't believe this
still keeping your secret
but maybe it's not too late

I'm never alone
and you're the one
who's gonna realize you made a mistake

it's all your fault

and now | know
| was never the one to blame
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Comes and Goes?? (Work in Progress)

I'm callin

I'm crying,

Do you read me

| just don't know

what to do to

make you see

| need

To be with you every day

But we

Keep going in different ways

(It comes and goes)

Why does this keep happening
| guess this what | get for falling
in love

If you were anyone else

We wouldn't still be where we are now
You pull me close

Then leave me lonely

(It comes and goes)

| need a break

From being insane

I'm burning

I'm melting

| need something

You love me today,
radio-silence tomorrow
(It comes and goes)

But | don't want to break
Away from your insane

Page 16/16



