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Talentless
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Let's talk about the biggest thief on this site, who has no talent at all and bases everything he does on other peoples work

Once you call him on his work he'll claim it's based on someone else's, he's no poet but a fan fic artist who sews his shit together like patchwork

Taking out all the difficult steps in order to write, nothing original has came from him since he can't steal originality

Telling others they have no talent and can't understand literature, someone stab the cross into the dirt and start saying the last words cause here he lays after written fatality

He wants to cry about other peoples work because we are all original and have touched others with our words

He steals at least ninety percent from others and all that he's coming up with are the turds

Guessing everyone else has noticed this on his writing as his numbers have dropped

His writing wouldn't be worthy of being ground up and fed to the pigs given as slop

I have more talent in my pinky than he does in his brain

That's no reference for a kick ass cartoon, but it can also work as that while his writing circles the drain

He changes his name in hopes of people forgetting his talentless words of before

In hopes of giving him another chance in order to read what he has written, as he couldn't make anything of himself like he was a three cent day whore.

At night he hides behind his writing like it's a cloak of happiness so he can show how fake he truly is

He's no different than a bottle of pop that's sat for too long and lost it's fizz, while he continues to struggle to get his

If you comment on his stuff it'll quickly be deleted

As his writing is like his mind and it's quickly becoming depleted

Give him time he'll write about something else that's fake

But if you question it, the comment will be deleted as he doesn't want you to shake

The very foundation that he has built up to stand in shakey ground

While we all write about our lives and struggles we go through for others to understand that they are not alone, he sits and reads them with a frown

Guess he doesn't know what life experience is like in this day in age as he's so stuck in the past

He will continue to yammer his way through his writing with stolen bits that have been proven time and time again, so said the newscast

He will struggle to do a response or even reply to this

He says he writes his lifes work but it's all been dismissed

But when you talk facts he will duck and hide as well as deny

He hides behind the words public domain as that's the only way he can justify

The lack of talent he truly has, since originality drove him by and he missed it

Now give him time he will throw a tantrum or manstrate or even throw a fit

He needs to quit comparing himself to me because he's not in my league

It makes me wonder if he even understands the words that I write when he takes the time to read
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Pray For Me
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When everything falls dark and my eyes close will you pray for me

Pray that I find peace in my mind

Pray that I find happiness

Pray that I find acceptance

No matter what happens to make things fall dark

I was searching for something that I never found here

Never found with a heart beat, never found with air in my lungs

So I had to search for it on a different plain

It was elusive to me

It was more of a struggle than anyone could imagine

When everything falls dark and my eyes close will you pray for me

Pray that I find peace in my mind

Pray that I find happiness

Pray that I find acceptance

Kennie Kayoz

One Of Two Choices

When you get into writing

You have one of two choices, very seldom do they work together

You can either get readers or make money

Can't have both, as writing is a difficult sell.

Everyone and there grandmother writes.

More people want to be writers than NBA Stars

We all have our own stories so we're on battling for our stuff to get read.

Hoping to make a quick buck from the stories within

But that's not always the case.

I tried selling mine, made pocket change at best.

They say the average independent writer won't see triple digits in a year.

So before you pick up then pen and say your going to make a mill

You may want to decide if you want readers or you want money

Very few will get both

If your a poet, it's that much worse

Your a drop inside a ocean of poets

You may have friends support you, but that will stop quick

The edge of that cliff is steep, the fall is fast.

So do you want someone to read what you write

Or do you want it to collect dust on the shelf

Sadly writing doesn't take much talent at all

Anyone can do it

Most of us won't get back what we put into it

Most of us won't get back what we put into it 

Just hope my stories help someone in a positive way

With what's been going on in my head, I would rather have readers than money

With what's been going on in my head, I would rather have readers than money

So anyone can find my stuff free at 90% of sites
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Mistakes

Mistakes were made, that's what I get for letting a certain body part DICKtate my actions

Not really thinking a whole lot, more so doing and then seeing the mistake unfold before myself.

Been having more trouble with conversations this year

Without having his help or distractions

Nothing good comes from his thoughts

Nor his influence

As things finish

I seclude myself even more

Kennie Kayoz

Don't Pay Me Enough

Often I get asked how I think about bad reviews

Criticizing my grammar and spelling

I've had the same reaction since day one of posting

They don't pay me enough to give a shit.

If they found out over night I was found dead, would they care

But the want to criticize me like I'm a celebrity

Telling me to hire someone for my grammar or spelling

Since that's what they are stuck on, I admit it that it's bad

But they don't pay me enough to give a shit

All the bad reviews won't change anything

Since if I found out I was dripping from my wrists they wouldn't give a shit.

Why would I care what they say about my spelling or grammar

It's just words to put together to tell a story or ones thoughts

Some of you feel what I'm saying and understand it

Others want to sit back and criticize it.

So if you found out the man behind the writing died

By his own hands, would it matter to you

It certainly wouldn't matter to me what you had to say anymore

Since I would be some place different

So you don't pay me enough to care what you have to say now

Why would it matter to me later in life

Kennie Kayoz

You vs Me ... Holiday Edition

You string up your lights, making your house glow

I sit in the darkness, no outside glow very little inside

See you celebrating with friends and family

I sit alone, didn't want to put up a tree, don't even want to plug it in

Boxes aren't even wrapped in fancy paper

They are placed in sacks, paid extra from online retailers

Sacks of all sizes and colours

Christmas for me has changed

You'll never understand, the entire month is depressing

My mind constantly flashes back to fifteen years ago

See you Wednesday were the last words

The downward spiral has a deep hole filled with darkness

This year I've wondered if I will find my way out

I know December always pulls me in

I don't think light will be at the end of this tunnel

Guess time will tell

Kennie Kayoz
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People Don't Understand

Talk to people they mention certain things I scratch my head

Not sure what they are talking about

We live in two different countries, so many things are different

At times things change a lot from province to province.

I use to google things so that I could understand

Now I give up and just agree, tired of trying to educate myself

When they don't educate themselves

Guessing they don't think the world changed since back in the day

Yeah I see so many people think this way, it's sad.

But at times those people think they have talent

But in real times they are proven to be fake, talentless individuals.

They steal from the popular to use in what they write

Who the fuck they think they are Robin Hood ?

At least he did the world some good

You add nothing to them, you drag them down

I'm sure writers who you quote and steal lines from are rolling over in ones grave

Saying "I died and this happened"

No wonder poetry's popularity hit a downhill slope

Too many fakes who steal.

Kennie Kayoz

3 Little Bitches

3 little bitches joined a dating app, they were all in search of the same thing, someone to love

Well that's the lie they told kind of

All tried to be the one that you wanted to spend your life with

But these three little bitches all turned into a myth

The first little bitch started with compliments that overflowed my senses

Thought it was rather nice to hear until she wanted to dive right into my expenses

That little bitch was quickly laughed out of the conversation

She had a better chance of me giving a shit when I was going through constipation

The second little bitch seemed sweet and kind

Things started to go well but they quickly declined

When talks began personal and he talked about his restless leg syndrome

Her reaction quickly hit home

When she mentioned that she would hit him if it acted up

Before she could continue the conversation he told her to back the fuck up.

Questioning her intentions when she said "I'm not a victim"

That's when that little bitch punched her ticket

As the ignore button was clicked

Which was the easiest way to resolve that conflict

But that little bitch wasn't quite done

She had to have a bit more fun

Sending a friend to message me

This friend talked shit and they both quickly became dead to me.

The third little bitch told me everything I wanted to hear

As the conversation slowly progressed things seemed music to his ears

Per usual it's get to know one another so it's simple little questions

Depending on the answer it would perhaps lead to other suggestions

Of what to ask to follow up as it made me feel interested in things

As we would talk I would slowly spread my wings

Until out of no where this little bitch put me on block

It made me so mad it outlined my thoughts in chalk

How could she do this I quickly growled

Then words escaped my mouth that sound just as fouled

I walked away from my tablet to get my head right

But I just couldn't shake it so all these bitches were dead to rights

Kennie Kayoz

Toxic People

Got another toxic person looking to inject themselves into my life

I have no time for this, I'm tired of getting hurt

As it's time to toss this person away and move on with my life

They seem to come out of the wood work

Telling me they caught feelings, like it's a cold

Only to find out they're trying to hurt me emotionally

Can't stand it

Dug myself into enough holes in life

It's easier to dig the hole than it is to climb out

It's easier to dig the hole than it is to climb out

Got another toxic person looking to inject themselves into my life

not sure why they seem to be attracted to me

But at least it gives me something to write about if nothing else

Toxic people

Toxic people

Everywhere I look I see toxic people

They all want to infect me with the negativity that they posesse

Kennie Kayoz

A old man and his dance

as a old man dances a very old dance wanting to direct certain lines towards yours truly

perhaps he forgot about certain rhymes I laid toward him that were more than just a little cruely

the words that he types certainly are showing his insecurity, since sooner than later

he'll be back to his same old dance of copy and pasting acting like he knows how to write, then he'll turn into a debater

trying to prove otherwise, but when facts get dropped

his words will get chopped

because he had realize that he will always be the one who flopped

since his sad attemps get smeared across the screen with the white out he slopped

thinking that's how one corrects an error in this day and age

just give him time he'll respond in a fit of rage

Kennie Kayoz
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A Week Left

One week left until Christmas eve

For some it's no time to panic for others like me I'm still waiting to receive

One last gift I purchased, as online shopping was how I did it this year

But it's going to be a race what gets here first, that or the fat man and his reindeer

My package has crossed the border and is sitting here in Canada, so that's good.

Some feel like Christmas is the equivalent of a second childhood

It's not in the same province, so hopefully it gets here soon

Before it does I'll be sure to sit and watch the Christmas movie, the one by National Lampoon

That's the last gift I'm waiting on

No need to go out during what would no doubt be a marathon

Couldn't even imagine how the malls will be

With all the additional rules, I'm sure it will be extra crappy

Security out in full force

Trying to enforce all the new rules,no doubt some dressed like a trojan horse

As the time ticks down, can't believe that it's this time already

What's for dinner on the twenty fifth, reindeer so hold the gun steady.

Kennie Kayoz

The BEST Poet EVER

Hello Kenneth I see your depression has gotten stronger

What do you think will happen if this pandemic continues on alot longer

Maybe you need to go back to your old ways, you know you have nobody who'll stop you now

As they may act like they care if you hurt yourself but truthfully nobody will bat an eyebrow

You know I can't do that, I have stories to tell

I know my depression has gotten worse I can hear my inner voices yell

When people talk about great poets they usually talk about the dead ones

Certainly we need someone else on top, when it comes to writing I have tons

Talking about how this poet is the greatest years after he's passed

It no longer matters how much you try to broadcast

He maybe the best but I'm certainly better than that

During my legacy I'll make all of them my fucking doormat

They may have been great during the past but they only get read cause nobody has came to take the crown

Not until now, I'm tied of scaling my writing down

Holding back like I'm going to offend

Have them send emails wanting my stuff blocked in the end

It's about time you resort to who you once were Kenneth

Come back to the darkness, we know it's in you just like every other message

Why write the way you do, nobody cares what you have to say

It's the same song and dance over and over anyway

But it's not all the same song and dance, it all puts different thoughts in my head

Some of which I have started to dread

What 2021 is going to bring our way

I started out making plans of things that I wanted to do, but they have all died and started to decay.

I honestly don't see anything good coming out of the new year

Just a whole lot more talk of everyone being unclear

Talking about how this poet is the greatest years after he's passed

It no longer matters how much you try to broadcast

He maybe the best but I'm certainly better than that

During my legacy I'll make all of them my fucking doormat

They may have been great during the past but they only get read cause nobody has came to take the crown

Not until now, I'm tied of scaling my writing down

Kennie Kayoz
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13 Reasons Why You Lie - Lie #1

You always tried to portray yourself who can give me the world

But I didn't want the world, I just wanted time with you

You felt like you weren't enough so you made promises

Promises that you couldn't keep

Promises that kept you away from me

You failed at the promises

So you hid from me

I kept asking why you no showed when you promised to see me

Excuses flowed from your mouth

But yet you couldn't be honest with me

All I wanted to see was you

All I wanted to spend time was with you

But you failed

After a while I just gave up

I walked away

It seemed like you didn't care

You kept making big promises

You kept making big plans

But when it was time to show

You hid from me

Kennie Kayoz

13 Reasons Why You Lie - Lie #2 

You told me you were here to talk to

That was nice for a change, never had that

So it took me time, I opened up

Then I seen the side of you that you didn't want me to see

On top of lies

It was your agenda to hurt me

When I opened up, you opened the box of salt

You began pouring as soon as the wound was fresh

Once the salt was poured you rubbed it in

You called my Mom like a child

Told her about my depression

I was looking for someone to talk to

Not someone to go running to my mom

Like a fucking child

Grade school all over again

Told me I could trust you

You LIE

Kennie Kayoz

13 Reasons Why You Lie - Lie #3

Told me from the start that your always horny

Always wanting sex, the truth came out didn't it

Kept telling me you wanted to come over for my cock

But when that day came, you never came over

Always some sort of excuse, it seemed like that's all you wanted

So when I called you on it, your attitude changed

Even more lies came out after

You came over even less

Tried to convince me that's not all you wanted

Started to talk about other guys

Who were so nice and sweethearts

I knew you quickly jumped to someone else

I knew all you were, was cock hungry

It's not like you got anything from me

You tried, but life has a funny way of not fitting

Life has a funny way of working out like that

Kennie Kayoz

13 Reasons Why You Lie - Lie #4

Everything you do is a search

Your always searching for excuses

Searing to portray some sort of life that you live

Claiming this

Claiming that

All on facebook, yet everyone likes it

Everyone watches you like your something special

Your a teenage trapped in a body of an adult

You might be my age, but you don't act it

Guess while I grew up, you stayed the same age

I remember all the lies you tried to tell me

To try and make me feel like I'm your entire world

It all turned out much like jenga 

Then reality hit

Kennie Kayoz

13 Reasons Why You Lie - Lie #5

Once you take a block out

Start moving things around

I got to watch to see how unstable your life was

To see how unstable you were

But more excuses flowed

Almost like a drunk

Who kept making promises that they wouldn't drink again

As the excuses flowed

Similar to watching the booze get poured

You tried to put everything on me

Each time I took a step back

Knowing that nothing would change

Seeing how childish you are

Seeing your childish ways

As I took a step back each time

I began to get further away

I started to close myself off

You didn't seem to notice

You kept blaming the one who was helpless

How'd that work for you ?

I easily walked away

Never looked back, never will

You no longer mean shit to me

Kennie Kayoz

13 Reasons Why You Lie - Lie #6

Never met someone so irresponsible

Yet your a mother, something you gloat about

I watched for two years as your basically killing yourself

To try to make a better life for your kid

Tried to tell you that you don't need two jobs

But you argued with me

On every aspect.

Your pay for your second job almost doubles your first

But you do shit for fucking tax purposes

You should be doing things for you

For your own personal sanity

So you can have a life as well

But your life is work

You don't give yourself time to do anything

After that time I figured that's what you want

Is the ability to not see anyone

Not to see me

Well we all know how that worked for you

I told you I'm done trying

Within a few days my stress started to vanish

Some people want help

Others don't

A small few just bury themselves so far deep they don't know help even if they got it.

Guess which one you were

Your problems are exactly that YOURS

Never wanted help, no worries

Don't need that shit in my fucking life.

Kennie Kayoz
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13 Reasons Why You Lie - Lie #7

Your greed has made me sick

Stealing from me in everyway possible

I've done everything I could for you

Always have and this is the way you repay me

Now your getting fuckin anal about money

Saying you don't have much

But you steal from the one who has even less

I've lost my mind

I have given up trying

I'm at the end of my rope

Your physically making me sick

But I've noticed your smile has grown that much more

Especially when I'm up countless times at night

Kennie Kayoz

13 Reasons Why You Lie - Lie #8

The lies you have said to me

Makes me wonder how you get around in life

Oh yea I know, it's by lies and everyone buys them

At first I was interested in that shit

But then I knew I wasn't going to renew my subscription

It was best for me to just turn and walk

To put you as far behind me as humanly possible

Not sure why you treat people like that

But I guess you don't know any better

I know I deserve better, for my mental health

Even though you try to fake your way into my life

It was destined not to last

From here on out

As far as I'm concerned

You can kiss my ass
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13 Reasons Why You Lie - Lie #9

I see your back to being an actress

Have to act the part to fit in, can't break the role

Otherwise you may not have a part anymore.

You haven't had a part here for a while

But like the good little actress you keep up the role

Hopefully nobody catches on

But we have

You no doubt haven't caught on, but it's fine.

Life is different around here when your not around

Unlike before when it was almost like it was all paused

I know I've changed

Trying to change for the better

It's a slow process

I admit it

But nobody has ever said growth or change was easy

Or fast

Kennie Kayoz

13 Reasons Why You Lie - Lie #10

Same Ole Song

I get it, your a parent

Which truly means you have twice the responsibility

Half to me, half to your kid

So when shit changes

You have to let two people know

Usually one includes the party not involved in it

But I know I got lost in the shuffle most of the time

Never found out plans changed till the evening

By then I've figured shit out on my own

It pissed me off

Sent my rage soaring

Wondered why you left it for so long

Felt like I got put at the back of line behind all your friends

No matter how much you told me you cared

It didn't seem that way

It seemed like you'd rather get rid of me

I spent days scratching my head

Nights shaking it

Thoughts roamed through my mind

I didn't know what was right

What was wrong

No longer knew who to turn to

Felt like I was being ditched, constantly

When I asked what's going on

I heard the same ole song
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13 Reasons Why You Lie - Lie #11

Tired of your routine

Same shit, constantly

After a while it becomes tiresome

My eyes get heavy

I no longer want to get out of bed

I'm too tired to play your game

Refuse to put the effort in

Refuse to use my brain to follow along

Got to the point of reading you like a book

You try to lie in order to to gain a little traction

But it never does work

You just put my mind in traction

For exhaustion after those lies

The curveballs you throw

I just don't care anymore

I feel the pain

I feel the stress

I feel things getting worse

I shake you off

You attempt to start again

But your already putting my mind to sleep

Kennie Kayoz

13 Reasons Why You Lie - Lie #12

Told me I could always talk to you

By talking I figured you'd just keep shit between us

That's what talking is, isn't it ?

A safe comfortable place to talk in ?

Oh that's right, your idea was to broadcast everything

Most importantly to run and tell my Mom

That's not really talking.

That's the equivilent of being a newspaper

Should I buy you a bullhorn as well

So you can shout things from teh rooftops

Who knows who else you want to tell

Or would you like to just broadcast everything

Want everyone's email address that I know ?

But this is where you get to lie again

Tell me you were deeply concerned

Oh but that's too fucking late now, I've turned my back

I'm no longer listening to your lies

It's like the boy who cried wolf

Instead I guess your the girl whose crying for attention

Here I thought you would have grown up

Guess I was wrong

You've cried long enough

You can go cry about someone else

Kennie Kayoz

13 Reasons Why You Lie - Lie #13

Silence

Got so many people who turn to silence

Just no longer want to talk for unknown reasons

Here I thought they all wanted to be treated with love and respect

I guess I'm wrong about people

Guessing some people just want to be treated like shit always

I've always tried to treat people how I want to be treated

Guess it's too good for some people

They choose to turn quiet on me

Almost like they sewn there mouths shut

They had no problems talking to me before

Or perhaps it's my ugliness that has made them stop

They finally realized how ugly my exterior is

So they quit looking at my interior

I truly don't understand people anymore

Kennie Kayoz
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Back Of The Line
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Back of the line is where I sit.

I've given up standing

Knowing that I'm not going to be called next so why look hopeful
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Back of the line is where I sit.

I've given up standing

Knowing that I'm not going to be called next so why look hopeful
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Feel like I should be waiting to be called up to the majors

But it has nothing to do with baseball

Just been waiting here at the back of the line while I watch y'all
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Listening to people's names get called

As the line appears to be getting shorter

But then new people always show, making it seem like hasn't changed.
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Steady looking up the line line isn't it suppose to be moving

When I can't even see the start of it

I just got asked to move around the corner.
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Now I can't see anything that's going on.

I feel so blind I should have a white cane

––––––––

[image: ]


Back of the line is where I sit.

I've given up standing

Knowing that I'm not going to be called next so why look hopeful
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Everytime
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Everytime we get together you spank me

Or is it everytime we get together I spank you

Everytime we get together wetness from you definitely ensues.
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I know I don't have to do much

In order to make that happen

All it takes is a little touch
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Then moisture happens

Not just a little bit either

Can practically watch you drip
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As I look up watching you bite your lip

The sensation that comes over you with each touch

Makes your entire body rush
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Everytime we get together you spank me

Or is it everytime we get together I spank you

Everytime we get together wetness from you definitely ensues.
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Not Allowed Back
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You've been preaching to the world that you fell in love so you took off

You went over seas to seek your love only to find out he's a fighter for isis

Now your shedding tears and saying that you want to come back
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If I had my way you wouldn't be coming back

You turned your back on the country once, now you've been brainwashed

You wanted to follow your heart ?, now you can catch those bombs
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We don't want you back

But you can die just like the rest of those fuckers

It's called sleeper cells for a reason, for you to be activated at a later date
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We don't care, why do you think we would let you back ?

So you can put this country under attack ?
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You've been preaching to the world that you fell in love so you took off

You went over seas to seek your love only to find out he's a fighter for isis

Now your shedding tears and saying that you want to come back
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I guess you can say we're the trash men and your the trash

Dressed completely in black, only thing shown is your eyes

You look like a walking garbage bag so you can stay over there with the rest of the garbage.
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Where Did This Come From ?
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I remember when we were together, you use to tell me that you told me everything

Thinking it was true, figured why would you lie to me

Always noticing things like when you were down, did what I could to cheer you up
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Things happened and we split after thirteen years.

Since then I've seen a side of you that I haven't seen before.

Your talking about running away and suicide, shit got me scratching my head
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You would say a few things about suicide when we were together.

Fuck, looking back at it. I know I did too cause we went through troubled times

But now it's more frequent from you, and you even refuse to talk.

––––––––

[image: ]


It makes me wonder who is whispering in your ear and what are they saying

Almost like when the moon raises, the darker side of you comes out that much more

There has been countless nights that I've lost loads of sleep as I lay in bed thinking
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Taking my time and wondering, how would I react if I went out.

Then when I came home you done something dumb like take your own life

I know I wouldn't be able to live in that room anymore without thinking about it
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Could definitely see it making me bedridden for quite sometime after that

Since we've split and I've reached my hand out to you, you have always changed face

Since we've split and I've reached my hand out to you, you have always changed face
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I don't know what the hell to do

I can't count on my fingers and toes how many nights sleep I've lost
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Remember those times near the end, when I started to ask what was wrong.

To get a straight answer from you was like solving a rubix cube

Took several hours or a day to get an answer, those answers were just bullshit anyways
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You said what you had to in order to push me off the scent

It makes me wonder who is whispering in your ear and what are they saying

Since we've split and I've reached my hand out to you, you have always changed face

––––––––

[image: ]


Kennie Kayoz

Applause My Mental Problem
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All you can do is applause my mental problem

As it keeps me awake all night long

While your tucked into your nice warm beds
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My mind is running marathons

While your acting like your dead
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Even though your not buried six feet deep

My brain feels like it just got injected with caffeine

Keeping me awake and restless all night long.
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Wishing I could shut it off

But I wasn't born with an off switch
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I wish I could put it to sleep

So I could have a normal life like the rest of you
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All you can do is applause my mental problem

As it keeps me awake all night long

While your tucked into your nice warm beds
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My mind is running marathons

While your acting like your dead
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Woke Up Trapped
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Woke up in the middle of night

My entire body felt trapped

Was it the weight of the blankets

Was it the darkness that surrounded me

Was it just my mind freaked out when I opened my eyes
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I don't know but I felt trapped

Wasn't a good feeling

Then I felt helpless as my brain continued to wake up
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There I was at 5am wanting to roll over and get more sleep

When my brain was off to the races

Nothing was about to stop it
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Coulda took down superman if I tried

As my brain was trapped now

As my brain was trapped now
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Ken doesn't know what to do now

Ken doesn't know what to do now
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My entire body wants to freak out and get out of bed

That's what my brain is telling it

The rest of my body is barely awake
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As my brain was trapped now

As my brain was trapped now
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Will Ken ever put poetry on the map now

Will Ken ever put poetry on the map now

Will Ken ever put poetry on the map now
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An Intimate Look At
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Never really thought much about you

Just something I was born with

When it gets aroused, you end up getting stiff
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Never thought you were much, truth be told

Always thought you were kinda small

Until I found a spot that you wouldn't fit
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I then got told that it was rather huge

At first I didn't believe it
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Sitting here as I look at it, it's not really a shape

It's definitely not straight

But I have been told I should be proud to have one this big
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Destiny
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Time to fulfill my destiny

Time to fulfill my destiny

Time to fulfill my destiny
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By the time I die, everyone will know my fucking name.

I'll be the one with more than just a few followers

I'll have the web salivating wanting more.
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Guys from the mouth

Girls from the lips, maybe unstoppable from both.

Even though growing up, the words of Ken and psycho were used together.
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Time to fulfill my destiny

Time to fulfill my destiny

Time to fulfill my destiny
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People say that eminem is hip hop

They'll be the ones linking my name to poetry

It's bout time that we have a poet to look up to
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The most talked about

Are those who are dead and gone

It's time that we get more people to stand on top of the poetry mountain.
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Time to fulfill my destiny!

Time to fulfill my destiny!!

Time to fulfill my destiny!!!
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Alone
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Noise fills my head

Can't escape it, the thoughts making me think things I shouldn't

Thinking things about people.
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I don't know if I should believe them or not

Is it just my over active brain

Why can't I silence it.
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As I worry about things, my brain begins to panic

I close my eyes and count to try and calm myself down

When I open my eyes, I realize I'm sitting all alone.
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Seems that way in life too, just all alone.

My thoughts begin to echo through the caverns of my skull

One thought can echo for days
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Multiple thoughts can be dangerous

As I sit and look at the walls around me

I find that I'm more alone than I realize

––––––––

[image: ]


Nobody near me

Does anyone want to get near me

Why would anyone want to get close to me
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Having to deal with this.

Having to deal with my thoughts as well

Plus all my other insecurities 
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As the echos continue 

They make me wonder

Am I forever alone
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Puzzled
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Over the last little while as we talked I can't help but feel puzzled

Like I'm not getting the full information from you

Your leaving out bits and pieces
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As if something more is going on

As you refuse to tell me it's one big secret

Well you know I don't do the puzzle thing
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I don't know why you would attempt this

But I guess that's what you want

To leave me confused and to talk to me less and less
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You've been saying that you have been sick more and more

Starting to think that I make you sick

Or something more is going on that your trying to hide
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I've questioned a few things early this morning via text

Since then I have fallen silent

But that's what I'm thinking you've been striving for
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So you have what you've wanted
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It’s Big, That’s Small
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Still remember the first time you wanted to try things

That's when you learned that certain things just won't fit

But you wanted me to put myself in pain, perhaps you too
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As it was big, too big, very much too big for you

But you wanted me to put you in pain so it would go in

I wasn't about to put myself in pain
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Not that kind of pain

Clearly other pain will ensue as time ticked on
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I wonder if I did put myself in pain that day

How things would have gone

I've never been one to put myself in pain
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Not in that way

Not when your not doing anything to help

Only when your doing things to hurt
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As you still look at me and that's all you can think of is how big it is
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Priorities
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Here you are trying to act like you once did

Sadly I had my suspicion for thirteen years we were together

Thinking that you would change, I guess I'm the stupid one
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I treated you better than anyone else, treated you like a human

Guessing by now you want to be treated like a whore

Your lies are more frequent now, I guess you have a handful of guys to get dick from
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Your being used and passed around like a fucking baseball glove

But I'm guessing that's what you want to be like

When we were together you kept saying "I'm not in the mood"
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I use to question the aspects of my own life, is it me ?

Knowing now your dick standards are basically anyone who has one

Always having to keep it on the down low
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Trying to hide it from me

Well you tried, you failed

I've acted like I have turned a blind eye to you
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You have became more obvious.

I guess your priorities are dick over moving out

But the temperature is rising, so is my anger towards you
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So many things I've put on hold because I no longer fucking trust you

I trust you so little I know I have trust issues

I know I've questioned so many aspects of so many people
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Distance
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It seems as of late, this is what you want

You want distance between us

Want to be left alone.
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So I will give you distance

I will give you silence

I will give you privacy
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You won't hear from me, unless you message first.

I'm done trying to be that guy, who is waiting by his tablet for a message

Only to not get one
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To keep pushing the button to see if I have a message

I can see that you want to be left alone
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So let the creepy church organ play me out

Like I'm laying down in my final resting place
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Arms crossed, eyes closed

Let me forever lay here
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As you want your distance

Until my final sentence
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Last Night
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Normally not up this late, at least not out of bed.

Usually in bed before midnight surfing through what to watch.
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Tonight is different, tonight I appear to be sitting up at the computer

Thoughts going through my head
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A few short story ideas

Few poetry ideas

Bunch of sex ideas
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But the brain ponders if anyone cares to read the last section

Is it worth my time to write it

Or am I best just to forget about it, no point putting it to paper
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Is it worth me sharing those thoughts

At times I tend to share them, but cautious when I do

Can get into much greater details, if that's what I choose to do
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But I haven't heard anyone who care to read things like that

Maybe those things will drift from my mind

And never make it back
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Ugly Fucker
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I don't know why I write erotica or romance

Never could understand why someone would see me in that light

At times it makes me happy when I write about it, gives me ideas
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Other times it makes me depressed and sad

Many mixed feelings about it
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I'm the one best viewed with the lights off

Keep your eyes shut too, for perfect viewing of me
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The thing that roams through this world

The one that people get out of there way for

Best to stay away, stand back, view from a safe distance
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The one that people make jokes about saying it's not Halloween yet

So remove the mask, but it's not one. It's my face
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I'm the one best viewed with the lights off

Best to stay away, stand back, view from a safe distance
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B.M

I never thought things would be this sad

So pathetic that it made me mad

Puttin me on display for ya friends to critque

You don't gotta say anything I know I wa geeked

Ya don't have to talk to me anymore

T'was just a mistake drill lookin to bore

I've learned my less and never will forget

The first day of the week and I already regret

Never have to worry bout anythin else

I should have seen

Not a single spark upon ones eye to gleam

Just that same look in which you dig into me

Kennie Kayoz
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Knew It

I knew it from when I walked up

The look in ya eyes practically shot me up

Never have to go through that again

Don't worry bout responding won't happen

All that one thought was a mistake

Don't need to say anythin or ya to overtake

Just somethin else I need to blank out

Much like society ya continue to shout

Big mistake is now what today is labelled

No doubt you won't talk to me anymore

Since I know ya lookin for another score

Kennie Kayoz

––––––––

[image: ]


What People Don't See

What people don't see is the gleam in my eye

They never could understand why I write

No matter how I explain it they couldn't grasp

The positive side of me

But maybe there isn't I"ll never know

My hopes & dreams is the only thing to

Keep me on the go

Maybe one day they'll understand

Maybe one day I'll be the man

Haun the coverage to stand

But it's not today

What people don't see

Is who they don't want

The same kid they wish they knew

But it's too late, it's over

For you

Kennie Kayoz

Unanswered Prayer

Dear God, my birthday is less than 24hours away

For it I ask not to wake up in this hell hole

Just take my spirit and pull it away from it all

Put me in a better place lord

A place I know I won't get bitched at

A place I know I won't be yelled at

But I know this is too much to ask

Perhaps it's too much for one to grasp

I know I'm stuck here

I don't know why

Please Lord, if your up there give me a sign

Kennie Kayoz

Can This Be My Last

Can tomorrow be my last day

Please just take me away

I no longer wish to be apart

Of this so called family t hat fell apart

Nobody shows me love

They just turn me away with a shove

Bitch & crab when I can't read minds

Thinkin things are clear like street signs

Why didn't you give me the word to end it

Youo know the word so why not send it

Send it down to me

Just let the spirit be free

Hopefully I'll be happy after

Perhaps happiness isn't for me

Why didn't I do it myself like I planned

Kennie Kayoz

Just Snap Your Fingers

Just make things quick & painless

That's the waya I want them

I no longer wish to be here anymore

Remove my existance

Luke pushin a delete button on the keyboard

I'm nothing more than wasted space

A useless, ugly wated body

The one who should have been gone years ago

Why didn't you take me & leave my Dad

He would have been better off to stay

I would have been better off to go

Please just snap your fingers & take me away
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Why Do I Look Up

Why do I look up to see if your there

I never feel like your up there watching

Trying to make my life better

I feel like it's constantly getting dumped on

Is that why I'm here to have all that done to me

If that's the case then tell me so I can take myself away

So I don't have to be here

As I'm sure purgatory would be better

I doubt I'd be missed much

Nothing that wouldn't vanish with moments

Let her win money & please take me away

She deserves better than me

I don't deserve someone as good as her

Kennie Kayoz

Same Ole Song

Why do I even open my mouth

Seem everything I say just goes south

I make her cry

When I say I wish I would have died

I get so frustrated with my life

For some reason she agreed to be my wife

At times I want to say "I'm sorry"

But I feel as if it's the same ole story

I never know why she stays

At times I think she'd be better if we parted ways

There I go again, having my words turn to her tears

You figure I would have smarten up over these six years

I feel as if I  constantly get dumped on

But once again it's the same ole song

I never know where to turn

It seems that poetry i s where I turn

Then pen & pad is all I ever had

If only I knew how to be better than

What I am today, but I guess that's not going to change

Seems as if everyone looks at me cause I'm strange or deranged
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Disco Ball Girl

There she stands, lookin like a disco ball

A glittery top, a short skirt and all smiles

I can't take my eyes off her, my jaw drops

She takes my breath away, she's in my life to stay

As she sits down beside me my hand runs up her legs

Up her thighs to find a surprise

She's bare underneath, my fingers tickle her precious petals

As a soft moan escapes her lips

I push her skirt up to her hips

Leaning down I kill her thighs

Lookin up I see a smile and big eyes

I hiss her womanly flower

The center of her sexual power

After a few minutes of licking it

Soft moans continue to escape her lips

Touching her soft skin

I know that only with her I would win

As my manhood throbs, I knew it was time

To make the ultimate connection

So I slid in my erection

Kennie Kayoz
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Nothing New (Little Regrets)

Think if I had to do it all again I still would have ended the relationship to end up single

Not that I had any intention to really mingle

As I see how the opposite sex looks at me like I should be chasing them down as they scream bloody murder

In this day and age they don't have to really scream just post it online with some popular hashtag, now everyones heard her

I would have still raised the prices of my eBooks from $0.99 to $2.99 and watch my sales dip to nothing overnight

It's like the world thinks that if I get constantly left out in the cold I'm going to smarten up from getting frost bite

Don't see that happening as I was barely making a dollar a month off of what I wrote and each site told me I could make more

They kept telling me they loved the way I write and why not raise my prices at first I chose to ignore it but now I chose to explore

Knowing it's going to take a while before people buy again since I don't see them actually giving a fuck

But if nobody does buy anything I say again that would be just my luck

I figured I had nothing to lose and everything to gain

Guess it'll depend on how much people want to read about my pain

I'm sure other artists are writing similar things about what they are going through

No matter if I keep writing and make no money off of this, it doesn't mater I'm sure I'll make do

Got told when I joined that very little people make bank off of what they write

The smallest amount of those people are actually poets they tend to give up before they see the light

I guess it wouldn't be the light they see but the green

It would also no doubt be the past tense of seen as it would be so little at times it would be in your hand and gone

Before you even realized what they had, or maybe I'm just stupid and I'm dumb just like a pylon

Nobody understand the words that I speak just like if they came out of my mouth

Almost like I speak another language that hasn't been discovered yet, whoops did I put my foot in my mouth

Nobody is really going to know it anyways even if I did, I don't see me dropping my prices again

I see things staying what they are, I see my sales not doing much different they can't dip any lower even though I don't see them ever regain

People will get over it and turn back to buy what I do

It will always be around and even more new stuff will get released, I'm sure I'll walk away from it but I'll later return to pursue
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Struggling With Life Again (More So Women)

On this dating app, just trying to be my polite self and not wanting anyone to be forced to talk to me

So just giving likes on ones I like and passing on ones  I dislike, should I be stepping it up to make myself stand out to she

As in hunting them down through the app to send actual messages to start a conversation

Not that I would be able to initiate any sort of fliration

My looks alone are no doubt enough to scare of what most

Yes I talk about that so much you would think that it's some sort of boast

But it's not, it's really true and most find me very unappealing

Similar to the troll who lives under the bridge who asks for a toll

When if you listen carefully you can hear me breathing heavy as I'm stroking my pole

Kidding of course, I wouldn't be that sort of troll, just the shy one sitting in the corner

That when most talk about to females they would try and warn her

Not that I've ever done anything bad they all just want to judge books by the covers

Or should I just get use to being the troll under the bridge

It's not even a nice one like a drawbridge either

It looks more delapidated like the one underneath

Yes I'm that same ugly guy whose missing teeth

Same one that nobody wants around

I don't think anyone would miss even if I was buried into the ground

Since I know I wouldn't come back as a rose

I would no doubt come back as a weed something for them to place salt on or pick so they can watch decompose

This is my reality, which no doubt explains why I walk with my head down

At times it's lower than low, perhaps being weighed down with my frown

Or it's being weighed down from all the negative things people say

Perhaps my death is just a delay

As I hear timing is a very important thing to make an impact

That would make people react

Then they would see my picture and all hope would be lost

Everything about me would either be crossed

Out or even tossed

Into the garbage cause nobody would find me a worthwhile cause
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Age Doesn't Equal Maturity

Seems like once again it's another case of two face bitches who try to act different online

As they can fake the way they are in real life just so that they can just run back home and whine

Having this bad habit of treating everyone with love and respect but I see that's not the case with others

At times when people message me wanting to meet up to talk I don't see why I even bother

Almost like they just want to bitch and moan, to put me down

Guess they are thinking that they are going to coast through life by the way they look until they are put in the ground

Sadly looks tend to fade and when you treat people like garbage that tends to stand out

Guessing that's just something else for you to run home and cry about while you scream and shout

But whose fault is that anyway when someone tries to treat you with respect

You chose to run him down because you don't think he's worth your time since he's not perfect

It's a shame that's how people treat one another these days

Thinking your mind is in nothing but a cloudes haze

Perhaps you think weed is the answer, since without it your life isn't complete

Guessing all those things that keep those guy friends close to you haunt your mind, wonder if you can even delete

That just like you chose to delete just a nice guy you wanted to judge

Who will now be holding a grudge

Everytime he sees you that moment will flash through his brain like it's a television show

Without the fancy theme music or the voice saying previously on, wonder next time you run into me how low

Will you reach this time, no doubt you'll run your mouth to your friends and make up some lie

Just so that they will pick you up and lift you to the sky

At times I wonder why I even bother trying to get to know people, I know the end result

In order to find acceptance I have a better chance of joining a cult

I'm sure sooner than later my brain will really kick in with a bout of depression

Which will ultimately make me question

My entire life including the interactive session

That we had in order for you to treat me that way and shut itself off

Wanting nothing to do with the outside world, but perhaps thats your payoff
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Like A Car Crash In Slo-Motion

I feel like my life is a car crash in slo-motion

I see the end result but can't do anything about it

The days keep playing through but I fear that one is just going to end abruptly

Then I'll be left sitting, unsure of what to do

Unsure of where to turn, Unsure of where to go

Not sure if anyone would want to take me

Can't afford to move out, got no friends

Been doubting if family even cares that much about me

Would they rather outreach a hand or watch me drown

I'm the one who they very seldom communicate with

They would rather keep that to a minimal and have me sit in a dark corner

Like I should be in trouble and did something wrong

Not sure what that was

I fear for my future

I don't think I can even prepare for it

Thinking the moment I start trying to, it'll show up that much faster

Then I'll get told why not prepare for it sooner even though they won't listen to the answer

I spend days shaking, trying to hide that from everyone else

Everyone will think somethings wrong with me

But I don't know how to explain it

Then they will tell me stupid things like "relax"

Or "then plan for it so your prepared"

You can't plan for the unknown otherwise you become a hoarder
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Feeling Dead Inside

Been spending so much time alone I feel dead inside

For a while I was looking for another human being to spend my life with

But the last little while has me wondering if that's even a good thing

I know how to treat other humans it's deep down inside of me

But I've spent so much time alone that I find myself unacceptable

Almost like the walls have grown closer to myself inside of myself

I can hear my own voice echo inside of myself

That's how lonely it is, that's how dead I am inside

I always knew that nobody would want me

That's just judging me from the exterior

But seeing myself on the inside I really don't see anyone giving me a chance

Don't think anyone would want to understand

Think everyone would want it on the surface and even that would scare them

I'm quiet, I keep to myself

I don't see myself as much

The world still spins and evolves

I stand still, feeling like I should lay down and pull the sheet over my head

Sometimes I get that, I really really get that

Other times it's a struggle, a real real big struggle

Don't think I know a part of my life I don't struggle with

Wish I could say that this is an act

But if people knew how much I struggled they wouldn't believe me

Think they would care about me even less than they already do

Not sure if that's possible, I've basically been forgotten
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Feeling Like A Burden

Been feeling like a burden as of late

So I stay hidden in the basement

Sitting on the computer, listening to music or writing my thoughts

Or laying in bed watching something on tv

Today I feel like it's a constant race

I look outside and dark clouds seem to be hanging over

It's not a metaphor it's actually calling for severe thunderstorms

Basing my day around the clouds above me

I know I shouldn't turn on my Xbox

Don't want anything to happen to that, need other forms of entertainment

So I continue to hide, looking for other places to bury my face

So that it's not visable to the rest of the world

I keep having brief thoughts of what it would be like to have friends

Not sure if my thoughts are accurate as they would actually want to hang out with me

Miss me when I'm not around, if they feel concerned they ask if I'm okay.

But I've never really had that, the one I thought was my friend seemed distant at best

I could easily tell that after I put the telescope down

Anothere day that I'm alone

Even if I go outside I'm still alone

It's a small town and it's like we're all vampires

Afraid to go out in the sunlight

Nobody really hangs out anymore that age has passed

No longer seeing kids playing hockey on the street or baseball in the field

Nobody ever talks anymore. at most you get a brief wave

My life continues to go downhill

I'm sure my brain will follow that soon

Maybe if it turned to mush I would enjoy things that much more

Perhaps that would make me worry less about trying to find someone in my life

Perhaps that would also make me worry less about trying to make friends since I always doubt they would stick around
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No Appetite

As of late just not feeling hungry

I'll sit down and have dinner but I've been eating less and less

Sometimes I snack later in the evenings

Sometimes I just can't be bothered

Is this depression sinking in

Or is it just my body feeling bored of eating

Or is it a bigger issue

I don't think it's a bigger issue

Think my body is like my mind just getting bored

It's a boring time in this world, not much is going on

But I'm having trouble keeping an interest in things I use to enjoy

It truly is a daily struggle to get through somethings

At times I don't even want to watch tv

I find myself laying on my side starring at the wall

Listening to the silence that surrounds me

As my brain races

Even with my life being as dull as it is

Can't stop my brain from racing

Like I have friends that are on my mind

When reality hits and I open my eyes my friends line my bed

But they aren't the friends that you think

They are plush

I continue to struggle to get through the day

I still feel less hungry than I normally do
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It's Worse When You Talk

I see why every ad for depression and that sort of thing tries to get you to talk

They claim talking helps, but in reality it doesn't, talking can make things worse

I've tried talking to those who I thought were close to me and in the end I lost friends

I now have a large group of people who stand at a distance like I'm some sort of wild animal

Thinking that I'm going to attack

Or I'm rabid and have soem sort of disease

So in person I don't generally talk about my feelings as I've learned it's the monster

The monster that nobody wants to hear about

I have enough problems making friends do I really need another ?

Almost like it's my dark passenger through life

Or should I say dark driver

But that could be considered racist to some

Not trying to be as it's more so the darkness overy my head

At times in the past I've talked about sewing my mouth shut

Nobody wants or needs to hear my voice

It's also apparent that no female would ever want to kiss me either

The cover of the book is just too scary, it's already made you run away

I'm slowly bracing for a life of being single from here on out

Can look but nobody wants frankenstein

They all try to say words of encouragement but it's all just bullshit and lies

Similar to smoke and mirrors

If you have the look, the opposite sex wants you

If you don't have the look, all you hear is crickets

all you hear is crickets

all you hear is crickets
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The Only Ones Who Care ?!

The only ones who care about your problems are the ones who don't know you

Those who know you don't care and give redundant excuses like "suck it up" or "that's your problem"

Or at worse they give you the cold shoulder and never speak to you again

Once again the thought of sewing my lips shut seems like a good idea

Perhaps people would like my silence

I don't tend to talk to many anyways

That circle seems to be shrinking 

Thinking the last time I checked it's a circle of one

Not really much of a circle

But I've never been one for having friends

They all seem to have reasons to pack up and leave

Feeling like I'm getting used to being alone

Not sure if thats a good thing

Or if I should start to worry about that

If that's what is making me comfortable

Is that my mind telling me to quit looking someone

Since I'm quickly finding out that it's a loss

Similar to me who people look at as a lost cause
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Great Force

The world spins with such great force that it keeps us on it so we don't float off

I guess things around me spin with such great force that things float away from it

Like two different magnets one pushes, one pulls.

As another day floats by people tend to float off

Maybe if I did things backwards people would float towards me

Nah that makes no sense, then driving backwards would lower the mileage on a car

Try to explain negative miles on a car when you go to sell it

Just somethings weren't meant to be explained

Somethings just are best left not being understood

If it was a math problem F would equal what ?

Life has shown that the correct answer is 'd Up
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They Like The Words, Just Not The Man Behind Them

Dating has started, well trying to

If you get to know me you'll find that I'm sweet and caring, looking to be your best friend

Perhaps even more if you let me.

But then when they start discovering the man behind the words they find something they dislike

Sometimes it's not the looks that bothers them which I'm greatful

Sometimes it's something like my speech impediment and they become child like about it calling me names

I sit and scratch my head  when they do, they're making fun of me for something I have no control over and something childish

Did you know that everyone has parts that aren't equal, your eyes could be two different sizes, or your feet

But that's nothing in your control that you can change, some people are very paranoid about one knowing that

Can't believe how childish some people are

I have this habit of speaking my mind, if I see someone that's beautiful I tell them

Which can be both good and bad in certain situations, I'm sure I don't have to explain

But then they see the man behind the words and turn there noses up

Almost like they thought the man of ones dreams would magically appear and say a compliment

Sadly life doesn't equal a movie

Nothing works out in life the way it would in a movie

Well one thing, usually the ugly guy stands no chance

I see that playing out on a constant

That struggle is real

No doubt about it

They told me that every prince has a princess

Starting to wonder how fictional that truly is
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This Is Not An Act

For some reason people think I act this way to get close to the opposite sex

If that's the case then I should be swimming in it as the old saying goes

But what I tend to be swimming in when it comes to the opposite sex isn't the it that anyone would want

I don't even understand why I let you see the otherside of  me

The one that must be constantly walking under a dark cloud full of rain

As it rains my face tends to get much longer as I always feel that sort of emotional pain

But I let you in so you can understand why I do the shit that I do

But I let you in so you can understand why I do the shit that I do

In hopes of it helping us long term in order to relate

Yeah this is not an act, in no way do I fake anything that you see

What you see in words is how the man is behind the scenes

No hidden curtain

No fourth wall like I'm some sort of mystery

I'm rather open about the way I feel and I know it can be scary

To see it from the outside but I see how women saying that they want guys to be emotionally open to them

Yet when I do it, it gives you the entire ability to turn and run

To pack your bags and catch a flight

But I let you in so you can understand why I do the shit that I do

But I let you in so you can understand why I do the shit that I do

Yeah this is not an act

It's me struggling with every day life trying to make my way through this world

Maybe it's the pain I bare to make me a good artist

Just don't think I've hit the good artist plateau yet

Not sure if that's something that many hit while living

I don't know what else to say about how I feel in this current situation

All I know is

But I let you in so you can understand why I do the shit that I do

But I let you in so you can understand why I do the shit that I do

Yeah this is not an act
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If It's Too Good To Be True It Probably Is

Maybe that's how I should look at dating

It does seem to good to be true so it probably is

Don't think it'll ever happen again for me

Starting to think I should look at getting used to the fact of being alone

I think things are going fine then by morning the female has other thoughts

Never heard from again, no word why just poof into thin air

Also makes me wonder the it's not you it's me, maybe it really is me

Everyone is finding reasons why they don't want me around

They are also finding reasons why they don't want to date me

More and more reasons people are finding

More I think joining the dating app was a huge mistake

My future with someone is a never will be

It slowly drags on and for some reason it gives me hope and I'm the idiot who falls for it each time

Thinking someone will actually give a shit about me

Someone will want to spend time with me

Someone will actually want something to do with me

Then I wake up and realized that was all a dream

Why would anyone want that with me

As I sit writing this constantly looking at my tablet wondering if it will go off

Or was some of the nicest chats I've had nothing more than a dream

It was only meant to be very short term

To give my brain false sense of hope

Just like a sucker my heart follows and buys all that my brain is selling

Now I can sit and no doubt battle depression for the next little bit, could be a day or it could be longer

More than likely it'll be longer 

Struggling with the thought of why I should leave the dating world as I continue to sit and contimplate it

But stupid me always thinks that someone actually would like to be with me
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Seeking Love & Acceptance, Finding Depression

As I search for love and acceptance all I'm finding is depression

Lots of negativity coming back

Lots of disrespect

Even more small rays of hope only to be turned into darkness and depression

Making me wonder why I even attempted this journey as I can tell I'm not strong enough

I thought I was but I forgot how people can be

Especially towards me

Life has this way of dragging me down to the pits of hell only to drag me deeper

To find that darkness that I didn't think lurked within

But some how they always find it

I try to hide it

But they do seek it out like it's got a scent

Like it's the smell of fear and what drags me down is the monster from jeepers creepers
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Then Depression Kicked In

Think things are going well my mind is feeling good

So is the rest of my body I feel like I'm finally going to a good place

Then depression kicks in

Ruining everything, sending me in a downward spiral into the abyss

Then me having to pick up the pieces and start all over again with someone new

Go through the same routine wondering how long things will last with this person before the same end result

Screaming on the inside, while calling myself names

It doesn't help the matter as everyone tells me to be myself

But myself is what people find a problem with

I don't know how to be anything else but myself

But myself is what people find a problem with

I don't know how to be anything else but myself

Nobody is taking the time to get to know me

That's just making matters worse

As I continue to struggle to get to know people

Feel like sweat is beading off my forehead with every key I press

Wondering if this is the last keystroke for this person

Will be this be the straw that broke the camels back
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Praying For The Pain To Go Away

Think I'm addicted to looking for love

Feeling that I need someone in my life so I can feel complete

But I don't even love myself

Nor do I even know what I would want in a partner

One minute it's one thing like acceptance and someone who understands me

The next minute I just want someone by my side

I feel pain when I think about love

Don't think it would be a healthy choice for my life right now

I'm struggling to figure out what I really do want

I'm struggling to figure out what I really do want

I'm praying for the pain to go away

I'm praying for the pain to go away

Wish I knew what I really wanted but I feel like my thoughts are spinning like a washing machine

Not sure if it's trying to dry them out to make more sense or just trying to be that much more confusing

Hoping that one day I wake up and this will be all sorted out.

I don't know what to make of anything

As I pursue the search of trying to find love

But my mind gets boggled and confused more than it already is

I don't know what I want

At times I feel like I don't know who I am

I sit and run my hand through my hair

In hopes of that giving me some sort of realization of who I am

Helping me to think

Helping me to figure things out

But it doesn't

At the end of the day I'm more confused than ever

I'm struggling to figure out what I really do want

I'm struggling to figure out what I really do want

I'm praying for the pain to go away

I'm praying for the pain to go away
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Long Face

Of course I got a long face and don't really smile much

The way people have been treating me doesn't really give me that much hope

I'll admit it that I'm single and been using this facebook dating app that appears to be a joke

As I try to get to know people then poof the conversation vanishes

Leaving me to scratch my head wondering what the hell I said wrong

Re-reading the conversations making me wonder where I went wrong

Then I realize that it was just a normal simple conversation of small talk trying to get to know someone

Then you start insulting me out of the blue

By taking my words and twisting them like a screw

My emotions all tangled I sit and scratch my head

Wondering what has you so fucked up in the head

Never once did I say half the shit that your repeating as I'm scrolling back in the conversations

I never once knew that simple conversations could be so misleading

Telling me that I need to smile more in the admist of attacking me with random bullshit

Since I might be cute if I didn't have such a long face

My face droops like your titties, cause you don't own a proper bra

As you continue to make up bullshit while you flap your jaw

It has me sitting and wondering where the hell did this come from

Then the frustration and confusion kicks in so I sit and wait patiently

With one quick swoop I crush your relationship dreams like empty cans of soda pop

Click the block button, no longer have to hear from you

Then start getting messages from your friends who start out at first talking shit about me

Then followed that by kissing my ass about what a great person you are

Expecting me to reply

You might as well be sitting around waiting for cement to dry

The block button means your at the back of my mind

I've gone and moved on looking for someone else to chat with

Looking for a normal person but once the light shined through on you

I got to know who exactly I was dealing with

Knowing that things have gone quiet with you right now

I expect to get more messsages from your friends

I've had no intention of responding once you hit the block
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#Triggered

How the fuck did we turn the world into what it is

I grew up watching south park, now we're giving trophies to children just because they chose to participate ?

Everyone wants to be trending for something that is happening to them

Talked to a girl through a dating app she kept saying I was abusing her and talking down when I was only trying to get to know her

The art of conversation dead ?, treating others with respect as well ?

I try to treat anyone I talk to the way I would want to be treated but some how everyone wants to be trending with a hashtag #trending

When someone has something wrong they run to look for a hashtag that supports the cause

You touch a booty or a boob and later that night you've been tagged with #MeToo

Where did this world go and why is everyone so fucking stupid ?

Or is it the world trying to recycle itself as this day and age we have kids doing tidepod challenges, back growing up they had cults drinking the killer kool-aid

Honestly hate on me if you want I don't really understand gay pride

I understand the right to be proud of who you are even if your different, but if I tried to celebrate white pride they would tell me I should dawn a hood and burn a cross

But I thought I was just doing what the rest of the world is doing is celebrating my culture and be proud of who I am

Guess it's okay for everyone else but when it comes to certain ones they are going to hit the spotlight with another hashtag #trending

What doesn't set people off in this day and age ?

Saying that I'm proud to be a white male, you tell me that it's wrong and give me lists of reasons

While I grew up the gender you were born with was the one you grew up as, now if your unhappy with the gender you are you can change it and become #trending

They want to call me homophobic because I question the whole concept of gay pride, when I was growing up you question things you don't understand in order to learn

Now it seems like everything is like a light switch it's either you support it or you don't, your not allowed to ask questions to better understand

You have a normal conversation with a female who makes a comment about hitting you, you turn around and say I would end the relationship cause I don't condole violence

Then she flips out on you because she has a right to defend herself, leaving you scratching your head wondering what the fuck, I guess she became #Triggered

Being triggered over nothing like making a mountain out of an ant hill, clearly she was looking for some hashtag movement to be apart of since nothing one could say to her was right

Now your going to tell me that I can't say the things that I have said in this poem as it'll trigger too much hate back towards me

I guess the right of free speech is dead considering if someone gets triggered we need to back off and apologize, what doesn't trigger people in this day and age ?

Should I honestly be afraid to actually say "Hi ?"

Can't call females miss,ms,mrs because it symbolizes the relationship status but yet when you say them outloud they all sound the same

So you have to look for something that's a generic term, started to call people "friend" and that triggered them in telling me they don't know me so they're not my friend

Where the fuck is this coming from it's not like we all wear our names on a sign so we can easily say "Hello (insert your name here)" but yet you look for something to set you off

Try working in retail as one of the things you have get trained on day one is to acknowledge the customer, growing up I was always told that saying Ms was a form of respect like calling a guy Sir

But I guess times have changed now and we're not allowed to do that 
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Life Of Silence / I Got No One

At times of noise one thinks that silence would be great

But when a life of silence is upon you, you truly realize you have nobody.

The one that I use to talk to has moved on with her life

Always knew I had no friends, my contacts list at one point had a bunch of people now it has very few

More so just family

I spend my days alone with my headphones on

When I talk, it's mostly to myself

When I cry, it's to myself

My tears may hit the floor but the sound echos off the walls

Everyday it hurts inside

It hurts inside

It hurts

I feel like all I do is scare people away

Feeling like I open up too soon

Do I let them get to know the real me

Or do I stay hidden like a turtle in his shell

The world has no place for people like me

Feel like I have something wrong with me

Certainly that's how the world makes me feel

The world makes me feel

The world makes me feel

The world makes me feel like I don't belong

The world makes me feel like something is wrong with me

Maybe something is wrong with me

But to me I'm just me

It's the way others look at me

It's the way others look at me

It's the way others look at me
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The Day I Learned Nobody Cared About Me

Spent a weekend in bed, all devices set to off

Never once checked email, facebook or any sort of social

That's all I did was lay in bed, kept to myself, feeling depressed

Wanted nothing to do with the world

Turns out the world wanted nothing to do with me

Never had any missed calls, missed messages or emails from anyone concerned

Everyone just went on with there own lives not concerned about anyone elses

As Monday hit and I realized it

It made me wonder if I truly am better off with nobody in my life

Why give myself false hope that when I feel low

Someone would actually out reach a hand

Looking to lend a ear

Or a shoulder if the situation called for it

Meaningless

Worthless

Pathetic

Useless

Words often used to describe me

I wouldn't expect anyone new to reach out

They don't know me and would just be getting to know me

But sadness tends to scare them away

Or they turn manipulive and try and turn it on you

Making your sadness less important, but when they feel sad you better not do that or you won't hear the end of it.

Yup that's people in today's society

Everyone is about themselves

Unless they can some how profit from it

Unless they can some how profit from it

Unless they can some how profit from it
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Praying For The Pain To Go Away - Part 2

Sitting in my room

Emotions have ran away

I sit and pray for the depression to go away

I sit and pray for the depression to go away

I sit and pray for the depression to go away

The self destructive force inside of me wants to take over

It's a struggle inside but at times it certainly seems like it's winning

Struggling inside but at times it certainly seems like it's winning

Struggling inside but at times it certainly seems like it's winning

I sit and pray for the depression to go away

I sit and pray for the depression to go away

I sit and pray for the depression to go away

Wishing I knew what I could do to solve this

But it seems that anything I try does nothing but makes it worse

Have to put on that fake smile when I take a picture

Otherwise all I hear is people complaining that I'm not smiling and what's wrong

They tell me they can help but what they tell me are generic answers and lies

What they tell me is generic answers and lies

What they tell me isn't what my brain sees

Nor is it the way my brain feels

I can't do anything to help myself

I feel like giving up is the best choice

It's not like I have anyone close to me

If I did I know they would certainly just run

They would certainly just run

I sit and pray for the depression to go away

I sit and pray for the depression to go away

I sit and pray for the depression to go away
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Watch The Numbers

Keep getting told to watch the numbers

When they get lower for long enough "this will happen"

But the numbers never seem to stay low

Only false promises are made.

Now having to wait until September to see how things are

I have no interest in watching the numbers

All they do is lie, just like the people

No matter what one does those numbers don't really change

But I'm sure they will take off like a rocket

Making everyone panic

Making us argue about me going back to work

I know no matter what I say, I'm wrong

That's always been what you have shown me

You complain about everything I do

You complain about everything I don't do

How can I win ?

How can I win ??

How can I win ???

My brain struggles to make it through each day

Sometimes I wonder if I'm depressed

But we don't talk about it in this family otherwise I'll get yelled at

You'll end up telling me I shouldn't be because of (list of random lies) 

You'll end up telling me I shouldn't be because of (list of random lies)

You'll end up telling me I shouldn't be because of (list of random lies)

I never know what to believe, as your now telling me going back to work will be good for me

I say going back to work will be a struggle for me

In fact I know going back to work will be a struggle for me

No matter where I turn nobody wants me

Nobody wants me

Nobody wants me

You find people to gang up against me

Then you wonder why I sit quietly hiding

Actually I doubt you do, cause I'm the lease of your worries unless you just want to bitch about something

Always wondered if you would feel like your life would be perfect if mine ended
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Tears

Feeling like rain drops against my face

At times I think it's raining until I look up and realize it's all me

The sadness from within has hit the full mark and doesn't know how else to come out

So it forms tears as it goes down my face

Sometimes in streams, sometimes just single tears

So much has made me sad lately

Too much to write about

Too much to name

But I try to write about it at times

Possibly the world we're living in and the people

Sometimes it's the people around me, other times it's just the people in general

How they treat me, I'm tired of it.

I thought I was past this, but I see it follows me like a rain cloud

At times it makes me wonder if I'm better off without people in my life

Just the very bare minimal

The others just cause me grief, hurt me emotionally, stress me out

Will this pain ever end

When will these tears stop

So do I some how have an endless supply

Kennie Kayoz
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Fucked Up Things

––––––––

[image: ]


Love makes you do some fucked up things.

It's almost like it's a magical spell that has you in a trance

Always putting your heart out there cause the person says "I love you"

But do they truly love you ?

That's a true mystery at times, do they love you as much as they say ?

Are they just going along with what they say because it sounds like a good idea

I would hope that if someone says it, that it will be said with some emotion

Not just some emotionaless word  that people use on a day to day basis

I have exhausted myself with the thoughts of love

Trying to be there for the one I love, but hiding is the only answer I get.

They tend to hide from others, which has them hide from me

It makes me scratch my head, am I the one they hide from really ?

Have grown to realize that I'm a inconveince to everyone who meets me

I do my best not to meet anyone new, as I know I'm just a big disappointment

People would be best if they just don't love me.

Now I no longer look for love like I use to.

I'm fine with rolling solo and planning my life as just "Me" not "We"

Why wouldn't I be fine with it ?, I knew at a young age it was going to be this way

But yet I tried it anyway

I tried and I have failed, I know many have done exactly that and kept trying.

But with me being fucking ugly, so ugly I'm fugly.

Not standing a chance in this world when it comes to the world of love

So I have chosen to give up on trying.

Everyone can move on, I can remain seated.

It's a interesting feeling when it happens.

Many feel like they can't be alone.

I feel alone is what's best for me.
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Making Them Depressed
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Starting to think that's what I do to people

I just make them depressed when I enter lives

I should quit being around people

Never been any good at being a friend

I suppose that's for the best though because I don't want to make people feel depressed

After a while I would no doubt feel like the grim reaper

Perhaps the great depression was a oomen for me saying I was going to be born

Going to make people around me depressed

I have given up on love

Don't need it and it doesn't need me

Tired of trying, no longer want anything to do with it.

Life will be better off without it, don't need that hassle

I will be glad to be by myself

Don't need anyone else besides me since I make everyone depressed anyways

Tired of being around people, but I guess that's for the best

Don't want to hear the words i love you anymore

Just going to make me think of making people depressed

Best if I just stay away from people

Staying away is what I do best, easy for me to hide

Since nobody even seeks me

Just the way I want it anyways, perfect for me

Can drift away slowly or fast depending on the person

I know the world will appreciate me not around people

No longer have that feeling of making the depressed

Hopefully nobody comes across me

So I don't have that affect on them

It use to bother me since not many women look at me in that light

Most look at me like Jason Voorhees without the mask... scream and run sorta deal

But it's also something else that I've gotten use to over the years
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Cold Shoulder
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I give love

I give respect

Feeling like all I get in return is a cold shoulder

Not sure where it came from

At times I'm starting to wonder if that's what my life deserves

Cold shoulders, to be pushed aside, to stay by myself.

This could possibly be a good thing for me.

I always knew that this life wasn't my life

Why worry about trying to be with anyone

Just tired of running the same race

When I don't even want to run anymore

Trying to jump the hurdles, when I don't want to jump.

Never been any good for anything in this life.

I continue to walk while others run

Sitting while others are jogging.

Two steps forward, one step back.

That's how my life goes

Always something keeping me from getting ahead
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Scared
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You always told me that you were scared when guys get angry around you

I thought I was different, I figured I was, until last night

Last night prooved to me that you see me in the same light as the rest

No matter how I treat you, no matter what we do.

I'm being over shadowed by those who came before me

I can't do anything about it, so I chose to ask you not to come over.

Just wanting to be alone with my thoughts

Wanting to be alone with my feelings

Here I thought I was different but clearly that's not the case

I don't know what to think now, which is why I asked you not to come over

Yet you got your back up about me saying it, how was I suppose to feel

I never want you to do anything your not comfortable with

I always keep your best interest in mind and will never force you to do anything

So after it became clear that you look at me just like all the rest

I knew that I had to take a step back as you just ripped my heart ouf my fucking chest

Understanding is a understatement, I know your past and know why your the way you are

I thought I was passed that, I thought I gained your trust

Clearly the answer to that is no, I don't think I ever will gain it.

So now we're back to not talking much, using animated gif's back and forth

Not sure how long that will last before worse will enter the conversation

Or am I best to stay at a distance, since I see how you look at me now.

If I posted this where you could see it, you would tell me that it's my choice

But it's not really, it's you who have to make that choice, since your looking at me like the rest

I can't do anything about how you see me, I thought things were different

I'm starting to scratch my head about it all now, your telling me one thing but I still have that shadow overhead.

Where are things going to be, where are things going to lead

I can no longer convince you that I'm not like the rest, since that is how you see me.

Kennie Kayoz
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Tired Of Being Nice

All people want to do is take advantage like being nice is some sort of weakness

For that, I just have to say the following...

You never were meant to be my dog so now I have to euthanize

While you lay dying you'll never get to see another sunrise

The things you say about me are about as tame as a lullaby

If I started up you would feel like it was biblical times and it was time for me to crucify

Had it up to here with the amount of shit that I take from some

Just so I end up being sat in a quiet corner in my bedroom until I have overcome

What they had to say, like I was a child who was sent to bed without dinner

You do all this because you feel like you need to be a winner

That's sad it really is when you think about it

Having to put down a human being just so you can pick yourself up

Your not even worth me rhyming this entire thing to get my point across

But people like you deserve to roast in the firey pits that are below our feet

As your the lowest form of human that ever came into existance
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My Funeral

How would you react if you found out I was dead

Would you shed a tear for me

Think good memories of me

Or would you sweep everything under the rug and move on with your life like I meant nothing

As I lay in the casket would you come up just to have one last look at me

To whisper to me like I was listening for you to give me one last bit of love or hate.

Can't explain why I'm surrounded by candle light

You should all be crying, sharing memories of me

Would any of you really miss this empty shell of me

Would any of you really miss this empty shell of me

The shell finally hit E for empty

As it was drained of it's last bit of life force

It now lays before you

Some say it didn't try hard

Others say you have no idea how hard it tried

But it failed, it seemed that failure was the only option

Few gave him a chance, those who did had low expectations

Can't explain why I'm surrounded by candle light

You should all be crying, sharing memories of me

Would any of you really miss this empty shell of me

Would any of you really miss this empty shell of me
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Seriously, You Want Money ???

Shit never had this happen before, facebook dating app some girl tried to sweet talk me for some coin

Told me she only had six dollars and wanted money for groceries but still wanted to get to know me either way

I said no the conversation died, she deleted me.

Shit man I always heard that people would try to sweet talk for money but this was the first time it happened.

Not saying I'm a dick but if I knew her in person like legit I may have helped out

But who knows who the face is behind the pic.

Lets face it just cause one posts a pic doesn't mean we are that person.

She told me she'd give me the coin back with interest

Sadly after she said that she definately has lost my interest

At most what I've done for one girl was bought her three music tracks while talking to her

Figured what was all of four or five bucks.

Just thought it would have been a nice thing to do, well shit went south with that too

Had me scratching my head about her but I definately got some writing material out of it

Guess I got myself some writing material out of this girl too.

For a minute I felt like I was dealing with the homeless

Walking down the street while they said anything to catch my attention to beg for change

But shit for groceries, depending on the person that could be up to a hundred

Bet if I gave her that shit, she would have vanished or begged for more

Had no chance of getting anything from me

Move on girl, your shit aint' working here

You got so quiet afterward

Guess you magically turned into a fucking mime
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From Letters To Words

When your backs against the wall and you don't know where to turn

You got nobody to talk to and you feel like your not a concern

You turn your letters to words

You turn your letters to words

So you no longer feel alone

As if your trapped in unknown zone

You turn your letters to words

You turn your letters to words

Sure some may think it's childish like your just reaching out for attention

But others are strugging with the same things you are and they're looking at giving your life an extension

Those who feel that it's childish are afraid to talk about those feelings like they don't exist

That's how they were brought up, that's how they were raised, but some lives you just can't assist

Hi, my name is Ken you know me cause I'm sure you've read a number of things I wrote

Been writing since before 99, the first thing I ever wrote got me sent to the schools psychiatrist, now I sit here and devote

Sometime into writing whenever the feeling comes over me, I've had people reach out and tell me they get how I'm feeling and it's helped them

Those people I would like to think that I perhaps had a change in there lives outcome

Sometimes it's not a public response but a private one, either way it doesn't matter

I'm happy to help, to prevent lives from getting shattered

When your backs against the wall and you don't know where to turn

You got nobody to talk to and you feel like your not a concern

You turn your letters to words

You turn your letters to words

So you no longer feel alone

As if your trapped in unknown zone

You turn your letters to words

You turn your letters to words

The world is a crazy messed up place, many of you have friends, but people like me have none

I'm rather shy  and very awkward, this thing called communication isn't my strongest, most of my days feel like a rerun

Thought I gone through this before, well I guess this battle isn't over and I have to do it again

I went through a short phrase where I would turn to family, got responses like "suck it up" and I gave up trying to explain

Nobody really understands my thought process or what goes through my head

Some where I would think that someone would rather see me alive rather than dead

When your backs against the wall and you don't know where to turn

You got nobody to talk to and you feel like your not a concern

You turn your letters to words

You turn your letters to words

So you no longer feel alone

As if your trapped in unknown zone

You turn your letters to words

You turn your letters to words
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Feeling Taken Advantage Of

Getting the feeling that finding someone isn't in my cards to be played out for my life

Just when I think I found perhaps a friend or more silence occurs

At first I started to judge myself lightly then harsh

I read the conversations over and over and think why is this happening

I'm not asking anything that terribly personal, just trying to get to know them, trying to carry a conversation, ask questions

Thinking that's what they want since that's what the profile says

But some how it doesn't last, trying to stay within the subjects of things they like to learn more

Before I step outside of that and learn other things

But it doesn't even come to that point, just trying to learn more and it ends

Was it something I said

Was it something I did

Was it me

Starting to think that I'm the problem

Maybe I should just walk away from it all

Call it a day, a night, a life

Know that it's not in my cards that were laid out before me

But for some reason I keep trying to pursue it like I can change those cards

Like I can rewrite the future that was given to me

When it's becoming more clear inside of my crystal ball that I will be alone

It's becoming more clear inside of my crystal ball that I will be alone
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Shit Bitch This Is Getting Old

If one of you actually wants to surprise me perhaps a conversation that lasts longer than a day

Expressing some sort of interest in myself rather than making everything about you

Shit bitch this is getting old

It's almost like I'm talking to the same people over and over

This is more frustrating than anything at this point in time

Y'all start giving me excuses and telling me your going away

If it's not that then your trying to shake me down for some sort of coin to help you pay for something

This really is bullshit

This shit really is getting old

Getting seriously tired of it

But todays another day and I want to say I have some sort of hope today

But honestly I don't.

The few I'm talking to will no doubt vanish today

It won't really be a surprise to me, why would it be when that's the trend

They must be #trending

They say they want someone who can carry a conversation

I don't think that's what they want since when a guy does and actually asks intelligent questions

They turn and run

They turn and run

They fucking turn and run

Not sure what to think about them anymore
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Navigating Women, Is Like Safe Cracking (Trusted My Gut)

Sounds like a name of a book about women, sadly it's also true

Was talking to a woman five minutes into the conversation she wanted to meet, I wasn't ready.

Wanted to get to know her more, so we continued to talk but I felt something in my gut.

Wasn't a big something but I took notice

Conversation continued, she still was sweet

Enjoyed talking to her, just daily chit-chat thought it was nice she wanted to meet

She was busy during the day which is fine
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