R E N G A
Strangling and stealing
All your life is drained from you

Just a tree with a vine.

Vines that curl and blossom

Growing and blooming around.

Roses are so red,

Looking like a cup of blood,

Dripping from my teeth.

Dripping down my leaves slowly,

Violent and beautiful.

Like a long dark war,

With minimal fun and such,

Yet people still do.

Suck the life of innocents,

Much like a vine to a tree.

Trees, so very tree like.

Oh how I love trees with vines.

They’re all the same.

Enough with the boring trees,

They bore me, change the subject.

How about rivers?

They’re so graceful and beautiful.

Oh so clean and cool.

The ocean water calls me,

Drawing me close to its blue.

P O E T R Y  I S  F O U N D
Poetry is found in the

Curls of Lloyd’s voice,

The way his accent hugs every word that he

Purrs.
The way his laugh echoes
Through my mind, ricocheting
Over my memories and

Bounces off of my emotions.

It   h  i d e s   itself in

The unconditional love that

I stash in a safe and lock,

Keeping it in mint condition,

Guarded by my determination to

Keep his voice 

in my mind,

And need for his comfort.
Pointlessness
You, plus

Me, plus

Them, equals

Nothing

Look at it

Think about it

Touch it

Feel it

Taste it

We will be

G o n e

Leaving no trace

What are we, 

In the end?

T r i t i n a
You can see your breath in the air at night,

So dark and cold,

Sitting in the street, lonely.

Forever you’ll be lonely,

Taken away this time of night.

You found your own body, cold.

Not dead, but ice cold.

Hugging yourself, numb and lonely.

No more feelings this night.

Cold and lonely in the night,

Holding my hand

Holding my hand,

Never let go.

I don’t want to get lost,

In this world so cold.

If your hand slips away,

And I can’t see your face,

You’ll be the one thing,

I can never replace.

Circus
Take me to the circus

Where their smiles are lies,

Where they cry behind the scenes,

Where it’s all fake,

And it hurts.

Take me to laugh at their pain

Instead of crying at my own.

S E S T I N A
I am gone

I can’t face it, too afraid

No more love

I’ve been left broken

Shake my head with a sigh

Everything is nothing

Even I am nothing

You are gone

We both sigh

Neither of us is actually afraid

But we are both broken

Shattered by our love

Ruined by our love

So now there is nothing

There was, but it lays broken

Abandoned, afraid

We leave with a sigh

Just a sigh

You left your love

With me, afraid

But it’s dissolved to nothing

We could’ve fixed it, but it’s gone

We are scarred and broken

So we match our hearts, broken

Our hearts would sigh

But our hearts are gone

Make-believe love

Make-believe nothing

Our fake world is afraid

Our fake emotions are afraid

Our fake emotions are broken

Our fakeness is nothing

The world sighs

Shaken by our love

We were a tsunami, now long gone

Gone and afraid

Had love and loved it broken

One sigh and it’s nothing.

O p p o s i t e  E n d s
It’s so cold.

I shiver,

I sigh.

You sigh.

You pant,

It’s so hot.
