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The Book


It's just random poetry written by me.


Especially 'bout love, 'bout desire, 'bout all the feelings connected to it.


Take your cup of tea and just enjoy.


Let your senses fill up with these trivial words.
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For you who stole my heart and never gave it back.




For you who stole my heart and never gave it back


I want to kiss you, want to embrace you


want to feel you.


There are thousand things I'd do but


there's this thing holding me back –


holding me from you.


And it's the fact you stole my heart and


decided to never give it back to me or


even taking care of it properly.
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Sometimes it's love


that unites us.


But sometimes this love


pulls us apart –


it destroys us,


makes us feel lonely.


It can give us warmth


but be so cold at the same time.


Joy it is,


but sadness as well.


Oh, what a mighty thing it is


and I keep asking myself:


Oh, love, mighty love,


why do I love you so much?


Why do I love you?


Why do I use you?


I keep on going with you


even though you,


dear mighty love,


tend to hurt me.


My heartbeat's low


when you're not there.


But every slightest thought


about you makes my


heart racing.


As if I were chasing you.


As if I were following you.
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We're meant to go up,


reach the highest stars!


Stand amongst the best


and smile the brightest.


But still –


we chose to stay here,


not to reach the stars –


'cause everything we ever wanted


everything that made us smile,


was right in front of us.


Lately,


I thought about you –


in my dreams, you were there but


when waking up –


you were still gone.


All those mighty things


keep me away from you.


They make me a mess –


I feel embarrassed and


want to hide myself


in this fantasy,


the beautiful place in my dreams


where you're around and


keep me safe from all the nightmares.


Sleep safe my darling,


even though fire's around us.


Just close your eyes


and forget …


Forget the war around us,


be safe and sound.


We might not wake up,


might not see tomorrow –


but still:


our love will keep


our souls alive …


Alive forever


in eternity.


Just imagine it


the light in the dark


the stars in the sky


the love in our hearts


Just imagine it


wonders everywhere you go


rainbows wherever you look


fairies dancing around you


Just imagine it


this magical garden


the beauty of moonshine


you, in the middle of it


Just imagine it


me by your side


fireflies showing us the way


Our love in eternity


Sleep well, my darling.


I'll be back in the morning –


by your side.


Watching over you


to keep you safe and sound.


Let me win your heart.


Let me in your forest of darkness –


and put my light in there.


Let me love you.


Just let me in,


let me fix the broken wings of your butterflies,


butterflies of broken wings.


Just let me help you,


please, I beg you:


Let me love you.
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Darkness –


it overcomes me at night.


When I can't sleep,


I stare at the ceiling and


then they come in.


Dark thoughts –


playing with my mind.


Tears in my eyes,


I start feeling alone.


Darkness overcomes me …


… and it stays.


We should finish what we started,


do all the things we came for.


We should never stop dreaming and


keep on living our dreams.


Just cut away this forest of darkness –


replace it by forests of joy and light.


We should throw away everything toxic


and only keep flowers of beauty.
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Hold me close,


never let me go …


Just don't throw away


my heart of paper.


Keep it to yourself –


Keep it to your heart.


It's this state.


It makes me crazy,


but happy at the same time.


It lets me think about you,
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