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My Lover Of A Time

In the midst of darkness I shall say that it is fine.
I shall hold and conquer what is and is not mine.

For once I had you, and we did shine.

For this book I shall write for My Lover Of A Time



To My Ex

Hey, I know our chapter didn’t finish the way we

wanted it to.

But I believe in a good twist and I am not doubtful that

you and I will have a second beginning and a finale end.

My book shall once again be ours and my heart shall

once again be yours.



i dream you

A dream of you. Carefully crafted by the hand

of you. Put into motion by the thought of you.



The Cleaner of Hearts

She walked on my heart and left muddy footprints.

You walked on my heart and brought a mop with you.



Worthy Of Thy Struggle

The love that has shed off of my soul and oft of my
heart has been thrown into the scrap bin. Time that has

been wasted. Emotions that have been un-relentless.

A worthy struggle is what we all need and a worthy

struggle is what I receive.

I am a sinking ship built with unsinkable parts. Built
already halfway in the water. I do not sink further nor

do I'rise higher.

Poems thought and poems said but ’'m still in the
water. And the vessel on which I have falsely loved is

the sea.



The Chokehold

The words of a rhymeless rhyme seep through the

cracks of a darkness kept from the light for an eternity.

Bound To The ground by a boulder laced with the lava
of faith, T utter but I stall. Although words seep

through, others stay hidden under the water.

But who knows, maybe soon they will rise from me

yet and shock those who read my words.



