

  

    

      

    

  




Foreword


	Literature, in its multi-page form, is something different for every single person. For some it is a refuge in difficult times, for others an inspiration to write something themselves. For me, it is even more. Through literature, in the form of poetry, I can express my thoughts without ever having said them. I can express my feelings without really having shown them to anyone. Through poetry, I can express myself in a way that allows me to better understand my feelings and thoughts. So I've written poems about my experiences, like a cruise or sudden trains of thought about personality. But feelings are also a big issue, be it simply my current emotional state or my love for a person. I was able to express all these themes through literature, which is why it is also a kind of medium for me.




Life


	Drawn into the light


	Taken from the darkness


	The screaming does not break


	At the hand of the guide


	Until independence


	Up the rungs of the ladder


	Now up the ladder


	Ready for independence


	Your own child ready to come


	Now at the end


	As darkness approaches


	Death wraps its hands around the soul




Faces


	Every person, big or small


	Appears to be one on the outside


	But totally different inside


	Depending on the person they are acting with


	Whether friendly or spiteful


	They simply remain ugly




Want to love


	I want it very much, to love


	But never bend me for it


	I would like to feel their closeness


	Touch you very gently


	But I am afraid to bind myself


	Just want to find the one


	The one who understands me


	Goes through everything with me


	Would like to share everything with her


	Should cure me of everything


	Would like her to miss me


	Never forgets me


	But it can only be the one


	Never another one


	Do not want to disclose everything


	To cross the pain again


	But how can I find them?


	Must get over myself


	But then I have to bend


	I will probably never love




Trapped


	Making a pact full of euphoria
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