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For all of those who try to find themselves in my


words and for those who try to find something else in


them and for those who only want to read these


thoughts.




Just some thoughts


Just some experiments


Just something from me


For you <3




(The last three poems are a little older, but I


thought it would be a great idea to share them again


in this collection…)




The Tears Of The Moon


Hot tears running my face down.


Messy thoughts in my brain.


My head wears a heavy crown.


I'm the queen of the nightly rain.


The moon shines bright above.


The stars sparkle in the night.


Look me in my eyes, my love.


You might see everything’s alright.


Tears of sadness belong to the past.


Tears of happiness surround me now.


I just hope these feelings will last.


Even if I don't know how.


But if you listen to the crying moon.


You’ll understand it doesn't cry in pain.


Tears of joy will fall soon.


And I learn to enjoy the nightly rain.


The tears of the moon fall for the good.


But everybody expects the other side.


But just enjoy the falling flood.


And feel the joy and love and pride.


Be proud of what you’ve reached so far.


Think about the way you took.


Even if the past gave you a scar.


It is worth to take a look.
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Look at the moon on a clear night.


The moon is proud of you.


It knows you are strong and you fight.


Tears of joy, they feel so true.


Hot tears running down my face.


I am happy and not sad anymore.


I float through the stars in space.


What is next for me in store?


(26.03.2020)




Lyrics Of The Flowers


Listen to this sweet melody.


Think about the words you hear.


These sounds and tones are here for you.


And the melody floats in your heart.


Feel the colors of the flowers.


Feel them through every single note.


It is there to let you feel.


Feelings that shine through your heart.


The sweet symphony flies through space.


And it comes back to earth.


Comes back to the flowers in my yard.


And fulfill the joy of my heart.


I love to hear the beauty of the flowers.


Tiny little shy blossoms of love.


The best thing you can hear on earth.


This is the most beautiful thing,


my heart.


(24.02.2020)




Small Things


Have you worried about life lastly?


Is anxiety hitting your heart?


Are the shadows of the past


Growing at your path?


But isn't it just the size


Which scares you?


Aren’t these shadows just


Thoughts build up in your mind?


Realize there is so much more,


Hiding in these shadows.


Smaller things are on their way,


Trying to fill your empty heart.


They are beautiful and quiet,


Small and hardly seen.


They cheer you up,


As they always have been.


(26.03.2020)




Lullaby


And in the dark, I sing my song.
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