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Random
thoughts


     You are my Goddess



you are my muse



you are the reason I wake up



you are the reason I keep trying even when I want to give up



I only do what I must when I think of you



I do not do anything illegal since it means I wont see you



I hold my temper because it would upset you

     I do no harm to others because its what you ask
of me



But if you even ask me to do the impossible I would that is how
much I love you



I would die for you if that would make you smile



I would kill everyone if that would make you happy



My entire existence is only for you


























One by one they all leave



one by one they all find fault with him



one by one the lights go out soon his world becomes pitch black and
cold



he sees no one he hears no one he feels nothing



he now knows no one will save him from himself



he starts to wonder where it all went wrong



he wonders who has cursed him



he wonders what he did to deserve this then he remembers:



He is a demon



he is a monster



he is unwanted



he isn't needed



no one seeks him nor speaks his name



everyone knows that speaking his name will bring upon terror like
none before



he lives alone



he lives in the dark the question remains.



who is brave enough to summon him and save him from his endless
torture and loneliness?























Falling in love is the feeling of flying, being on cloud nine, but
at the same time being ground and relaxed.



If you don't feel like that after some time then that person isn't
the one that you were meant to be with and you should keep
searching for your one and only        love.



Only then can you be truly and utterly happy













Today I heard your voice, so I drank



Then I saw your face so I drank again



then I could feel your touch so again I drank



I drank to forget your name



I drank to forget your face



I drank to forget the memories so why is it that no matter how much
I drink I see you



why is it so hard to forget the fun times



why can I not forget the last words I said to you



because I cant forget you I drank



because you meant the world to me I drank
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and some poetry?
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