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Hidden Treasure

Roll back your eyes and take a look within
The companionship you beg for is closer to you than a friend

Bedded deep inside of you
lies a divine essence

Your soul shines elegantly through loves bioluminescence
The companionship your heart pants for
Is found within your souls deepest core

This is the truth of who you wonderfully are Allow not the adversary’s
words

to lower your self worths expectational bar
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The untouchable

You believed in me from such a young age
As though everything i touched came out of its cage
Blissfully flowing through young life
Into my side slid a revolutionary knife
The pain of missing the mark
Shifted my eyes to loneliness in the dark
Once standing mighty and tall
I would’ve never guessed such a tragic fall
At the bottom of the tumbling trench
I found grace for my shortcomings has been there ever since
The need to be the image of perfection you believed in
The desire to hear those congratulatory shouts
Led in me a life filled with self doubt
I take the mask of perfection frommy face
With my hands dropped to my side i forfeit the race
There’s no human that is perfect
But, isn’t that what makes all this worth it?
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Shadows of a slain giant

continue forward even while scared
Tear down the neon signs blocking your vision that warn you beware
Beyond fears veil sits a woman shimmering with gold
She’s seated internally to inform secrets of old
Comprehension of her words come with a cost
All known prior must become as though lost
This is where you’ll see
beyond fears fortress the journey will start
Listen intently as she whispers remembrances of Truth into your heart
Illumination flows along the path of walk
as darkness dissipates with every word she’s given to talk
Ride her words like wings of a dove
For her rivers of wisdom flow from the deepest fountains of Love
Above you and me
Above all this you see
Eons ago fear was laid to rest
Which leaves this experience being only a test
Break free or remain
Once Truth is revealed
nothing known prior will be the same
Such a disguised strength lying so weak with finding the ability to trample
this serpent under my feet
With victory shouts i will not keep silent
For now i see
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the towering shadow of fear is but a slain lifeless giant
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Broken door henges

I’ve showered and bathed oh so many times
Still the remnants of you

drip frommy skin like slime
The betrayal seeps into my every bone

How did this monster get into my home?
Was it i who gave the invitation,

Or could it have been my own hesitation?
Within me is the sound of a lions roar

Although muzzled by betrayal from the journey before
That adolescent voice that continuously cries within
Loosen the chains and shackles I’ve found myself in

There will come resurrection from this grave
For i can no longer continue being its slave

Dust off the lamps let them shine
I’m coming for all you’ve taken of mine
Not with my fist raised nor in a huge rage

But by replanting the garden you selfishly trampled in.
There will come beautiful lush new growth

On this day as I’m rewriting my hearts shattered oath
I will find healing in this and continue on
For there are others out there just like me

who desperately need someone
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To you reading this

Such a magnificently beautiful being
Look into my eyes

can’t you see everything?
The mud and muck you’ve trenched your way through

You’ve got stories of the darkest valley
Seen by only you

This far you’ve made your way
Never forget fighter

Tomorrow is a brand new day
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Life’s Delicacy

The essence of becoming truly beautiful;
to remain graceful and elegantly truthful
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