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Poem 1 

It was crystal clear

I could see

Life staring back at me 

As I screamed with my eyes 

I hoped everything would be alright

No words coming out 

I couldn't scream and shout

Praying this wouldn't be my last time 

Felt like breahtng was a crime 

Desperate for someone to help 

Feel as useless as sea kelp

So here's my foresights as I can see 

When life was staring back at me 

Be careful what you do 

As the grim reaper could be coming for you

Poem 2 

Words hurt as sharp as a knife

Getting through life causes grief and strife

Doubled edged sword cutting through my soul

Tears of blood I cry

I'm ready to give in 

I'm ready to die

Thoughts running through my head 

How i wish I was dead

But life has other plans 

Stubborn as they come 

Not moving on

Don't care what happens next

As my life is perplexed

So here's my vow

I hope that God will help me now

Staring at the pearly gates

Heaven awaits

Poem 3

Dark clouds gathered in the sky

As I look up I begin to cry

My soul aches for something more 

Something which I can't ignore

My soul is as black as the night 

Want to give up

Don't want to fight

As I start to cry
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