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        * * *

      

      
        
        Blooming in the woes,

        I have never stopped growing

        where the dead things grow.
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        * * *

      

      
        
        What is love,

        but in thy heart which

        shakes the freedom

        from our veins.
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        * * *

      

      
        
        What fate that I have crossed,

        that fair existence gives,

        forsaken had I lost,

        the death that I once lived.
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        * * *

      

      
        
        Follow me down the lane that fades,

        like blossoms wilting, to learn my name.

        You will not find the same path,

        it scatters in many places,

        homes without walls and men without faces.

        I have found my way...never would have if I stayed.
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        * * *

      

      
        
        The geese fly above

        heading off with second chances

        on their wings.

        I want to be where they fly.
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        * * *

      

      
        
        Sometimes, all I need is the air that I breathe

        and to love you.
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        * * *

      

      
        
        A hug shall find us.

        And when it does.

        I will embrace it.

      

      

      
        
          
            [image: ]
          

        

        * * *

      

      
        
        You joined the winged,

        protected by the cover of his night.

        You shall not be forgotten oh marvelous one.

        Hold on to my love and let your pain take flight.
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        * * *
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        * * *

      

      
        
        I’ve lived thousands of lifetimes in this one life.

        I cannot comprehend

        the beginning to the end,

        but I can contend,

        that it will bring me back to you.
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        * * *

      

      
        
        I never wanted

        this world to accept me.

        I just wanted

        to be able to accept me in this world.
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        * * *

      

      
        
        Let there be old souls,

        leaping through time just to find,

        my primeval heart.
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        * * *

      

      
        
        With a thread of faith,

        I will stitch you together,

        patch you up again.

      

      

      
        
          
            [image: ]
          

        

        * * *

      

      
        
        I’m sorry self

        for putting you

        through unnecessary hell,

        so that I could walk through

        fires even when I knew

        it would burn.
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        * * *

      

      
        
        Coming from a place of happiness

        I never knew what freedom was,

        what real living is

        until I entered an inner sense

        of not belonging to the world,

        but belonging to myself.

        Even if I rise and fall,

        it is by the feet

        that keep me moving.

        This will be the

        life that I lead.

        As long as it is mine,

        it is still worth choosing.
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        * * *

      

      
        
        Beneath my surface,

        you will not find a soul that claims to be whole.

        An array of sorts combined with all the parts that have canvased in to one.
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        * * *

      

      
        
        Why do I carry you up in my heart

        and in my mind

        when you let me down all the time.
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        * * *

      

      
        
        I live in the light,

        but came from the night.
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        * * *

      

      
        
        I am most at

        home in

        the unknown.
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        * * *

      

      
        
        There are some wounds that cannot heal.

        Unsurfaced piles of lingering pain.

        Those are the ones that will kill me.
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        * * *

      

      
        
        Meet me above the covers

        and I will show you how to love

        with all of your senses.

      

      

      
        
        A black heart parted my night sky

        taking all of my pain with those golden eyes.

        An extension of my soul,

        that mended me whole.

        Of earth and sky, this divine of mine.

      

      

      
        
          
            [image: ]
          

        

        * * *

      

      
        
        I faced my demons head on.

        They stand behind me now.
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        * * *

      

      
        
        I have bled with wounded monsters,

        who have sunk teeth for me,

        for they know it is them that I see.

        With eyes of unhallowed kindness.
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        * * *

      

      
        
        In true form,

        you are the

        rarest of love.
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        * * *

      

      
        
        I held him once,

        his wild perfection,

        but an untamed heart will always let go.

      

      

      
        
        Evolving from darkness,

        the only light I ever knew was you.

        Though dust has taken its toll,

        you’ve watered my soul

        and are the reason that I grew…
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        * * *

      

      
        
        Tiny fragments of you,

        still cling to my mind,

        closing over my heart,

        like an overgrown vine.

        They spark and they speck,

        may ye never forget,

        all the moments we lived,

        as one in this life.
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        * * *

      

      
        
        When your light goes down,

        I’ll love you in ways

        only darkness has found…
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        * * *

      

      
        
        He wore the wild outside

        that burned like an

        Arabian sunset.
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        * * *

      

      
        
        I once glowed with a certain kind of bright,

        because I was in the presence of your star.

        But that’s the thing about stars.

        You cannot keep one for too long.

        It belongs to the skies, and we are meant to love them,

        forever from afar…
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        * * *

      

      
        
        I can live

        without you, but

        I’d rather be

        infinitely yours.
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        * * *

      

      
        
        Into the darkness I go,

        tempered by your bliss.

        Unafraid to leave the light,

        forever to be missed.
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        * * *

      

      
        
        Lay with me music man

        and I will let you play with

        my heartstrings.
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        * * *

      

      
        
        I want brown feathers,

        how blessed the dull peaks

        that blend together.

        Humble, happy, full of bliss.

        Strip this glitz upon my face.

        Wipe away all glamour with haste.

        I do not wish to stand out alone.

        I want to blend in,

        where the normal ones roam.
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        * * *

      

      
        
        How far I’ve travelled through winters frost,

        that’s bitten me with perils lost,

        to keep me from knowing any warmth at all cost.

        Yet still I welcome thy bitter cold winds,

        for their outmatched by the sins I’ve lived in,

        and they will not freeze me away from my win.
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        * * *

      

      
        
        How can echoes stir a loudness that maddens any silence?

        I search these empty halls,

        hoping to find you occupying this space.

        There are no remnants of your grander.

        Only sadness in its place.

      

      

      

      
        
        The danger of being in love

        is being alive

        and watching

        our love die.
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        * * *

      

      
        
        I can’t give you words that come from my head,

        but I will give you the words of my soul.
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        * * *

      

      
        
        Oh forgotten love, I want to burn in your arms so that you can feel my heat transcend.

        Oh forgotten love, anything to singe in your skin, so that you will remember me once again.

        Let me scar and stain all the pain you have left behind to be your keeper.

        And as I burn deeper, let me remind you of what true love really is.

        A place where two hearts live.
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        * * *

      

      
        
        Bring me peace to this soul, bring me heroes all brave.

        Let us offer them healing, it is our turn to save.
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        * * *

      

      

      
        
        I have entered this earth to give

        everything my soul will allow

        until my time is done.

        Of sky of earth, I will become.

        Then on to anew around the sun.
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        * * *

      

      
        
        Once broken, you can still live

        in a million broken pieces,

        for there is more of you to give…

        more of you to live.
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        * * *

      

      
        
        I am certain

        that you have

        lived such lives

        that only Kings

        were made for.
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        * * *

      

      
        
        I need to see the sky and stars

        to remind me you exist afar.
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        * * *
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        * * *

      

      
        
        Still searching for you, after all of these years.

        If I am to reach you, one thing is clear.

        You are not of this world, I will not find you here.

        Out of the sky, the messengers appear.

        Their darkness engulfs me, the closer they near.

        Haunting feathers of endless crows whisk me to a place unknown.

        As they follow your call. I do not see you anywhere.

        I am left standing there, surrounded by them all.

        Beguiling back at me, their black eyes watching my every move.

        They will not let me pass, until my love, I can prove.

        They are the keepers, it is not for me to choose.

        I have lost you once already and this time I can’t lose.

        I begged them to show me, the way to your being.

        But they wait for approval, of what I will be seeing.

        This life has left me, long ago, I said. I will honor him still, until I am dead.

        Their flock grows in size, ready to take me alive.

        Mighty wings flap, creating a storm meant for sending me back.

        Back where I came, without you again.

        I grab on to a nearby weeping willow, and hold on from the scorn.

        They will not send me off to the hells of forlorn.

        The mighty willows sway, while I yell, I am here to stay.

        I begin to wail as the trees of my sorrow, helps me to prevail.

        In a flash the crowd of crows grows silent, so I let go of the tree.

        My will was not bent, I am ready to see.

        Have they found you I asked. Now the old willows begin to sing.

        The crows part from their stay and make way for their King.

        Stepping out from the darkness, a tall shadow is free.

        I have found you at last. Maybe you have found me.

        We embrace among the crows who gave me back everything I ever had.

        Their ruler, their King, is once again my own dad.
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        * * *

      

      
        
        Life is what you can handle

        so get a grip.

      

      

      
        
          
            [image: ]
          

        

        * * *

      

      
        
        I don’t need just someone.

        No, someone would never do.

        The only one I ever need,

        is the one and only you.
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        * * *
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        * * *

      

      
        
        I would trade my light

        To make sure that you can fly 

        Away from the night.
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        * * *

      

      
        
        Drifting on the waves of silence, abandoned in your wake.

        Stranded by confusing madness, no raft to keep me safe.

        The barren salt, it stings my eyes, be it from water or from me.

        I’ll never see the land again,

        you’ve left me to the sea.
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        * * *

      

      
        
        Here I am unimagining myself to fit into your image.

        There you are imagining yourself with another.

        If only we could imagine each other.
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        * * *

      

      
        
        If I am to live without your love,

        then be not a second more.

        For what else was I born to give?

        I have died within your lore.
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        * * *

      

      
        
        If I have but one life to live,

        let it be within your lifetime.
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        * * *

      

      
        
        There is a place that exists only for you.

        It is somewhere that I have never been,

        but only where you can take me.
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        * * *

      

      
        
        I wither like the dying leaves,

        of muted tones upon the breeze.

        The bits of sun that I have saved,

        have gone with the cooling autumn fades.

        How fair is love, that’s never made,

        when it takes thy heart to an early grave.
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        * * *

      

      
        
        Be gracious even if they do not deserve your grace.

        It will take you places.
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        * * *

      

      
        
        Yours is the beauty

        that I cannot resist

        and don’t want to miss.
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        * * *

      

      
        
        Am I worthy of your love,

        even when I have crossed all barriers

        to bring you the stars?

        Am I worthy of myself, even if I would have

        changed the whole world for you?
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        * * *

      

      
        
        You may

        have walked away,

        but you still manage

        to walk all over my heart.
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        * * *

      

      
        
        It’s not enough to be loved,

        unless the world has a place

        for our hearts. 
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        * * *

      

      
        
        While you stay grounded,

        I am left there hovering,

        waiting to be held.
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        * * *
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        * * *

      

      
        
        You are the in between

        that finds peace in the darkness,

        where beauty can be seen without sight.

        You are the light that shines forgiveness,

        my angel in the night.
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        * * *

      

      
        
        Your absence is the weed

        growing distance in my heart.
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        * * *

      

      
        
        The lights come up and they

        have all come out to honor you.

        Do not fear the stage.

        You already know how this one ends.

        And when the curtain falls,

        I will be the last one standing.

        Standing for you.
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        * * *

      

      
        
        You cannot tame that kind of wild

        that runs with the light and darkness combined.

        She’ll swallow you whole and consume you alive.
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        * * *

      

      
        
        Be still

        my fate maker,

        for I have

        not begun to live.
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        * * *

      

      
        
        I’ll never be that glass that drinks away your pain .

        I’ll never be that drug, to shoot up in your veins.

        I’ll never be that high, you smoke to lose control.

        I’ll never be that adrenaline; you take to feel whole.

        I will only be the love, that promises you to save.

        I will only be the light, to help you find your way.

        And if too pure to live in your world.

        I will not stay.
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        * * *

      

      
        
        I promise,

        when it seems as if the world

        has left you behind,

        I will bring down all the stars

        from the sky, to prove…

        that the center of the universe is you.
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        * * *

      

      

      
        
        I love you in the deepest way,

        like a storm to cross the seas.

        I would glide along your tidal waves

        to bring you raging back to me
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        * * *

      

      
        
        I may not be whole but take the rest of me.

        Grasp everything that bends, ready to break away.

        These bits do want to stay.

        Take the messy, the melting,

        the parts slipping through your fingers

        until I rest in your hands.

        Mold me back to beauty.

        Make them see who I am.
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        * * *

      

      
        
        There once was a man

        who tortured my heart,

        so I decided to torch him

        from my soul.
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        * * *

      

      
        
        Our love is beauty from afar,

        but I will love you wherever you are.
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        * * *

      

      
        
          
            [image: ]
          

        

        * * *

      

      
        
        Leaving you, leaving me, barely we were meant to be.

        Sorrow borrowed, a new tomorrow.

        Can you see, we set it free? It’s fading fast, not meant to last.

        Leaving you, leaving me, surely, we weren’t meant to be.
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        * * *

      

      
        
        My insides

        have been torn down

        so many times.

        I don’t need your arms

        to hold me up.

        Give me your

        inner strength so

        that I won’t break.
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        * * *

      

      
        
        Have I lost all chance of repeated time?

        It stirs the worry in my mind.

        Of minutes I have yet to grasp.

        Mixing abruptly with my fading past.

        No, I will not await my fleeting heart.

        Impeding, no longer beating, do us apart.

        May I worry not, as I still live.

        May we live with all we have to give.

      

      

      
        
        On the days that fill me like rain,

        I let it spill down, covering the ground.

        All of those city blocks

        that we have ever walked.

        I still fill to make way for you…
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        * * *

      

      
        
        If a dream feels lost,

        it is only lost if you

        leave it in your mind.

        Release it to the world

        and see what it will find.
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        * * *

      

      
        
        In the light, you are one of many

        But, like faded stars across the sky

        We need the night to really see us.
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        * * *

      

      
        
        I will never stop running from who I am,

        until I can catch up to who I am meant to be.

        I’ve left behind more and more the higher I climb.

        As the road disappeared, it cleared away those who

        couldn’t handle the stay

        Still, I will go, because I know,

        the end was always mine.
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        * * *

      

      
        
        The water runs below and I can feel it in my soul.

        Seeping, my heart is weeping,

        taking away frozen pain,

        melted by your touch.
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        * * *

      

      
        
        If the blackbirds find my soul,

        may they turn me into a crow.

        Let them become the very thing

        I know connects me to you.

        Over flapping wings was the sound

        of my heart breaking

        the moment you let go.

        I watched you fly away

        clenching to my life source,

        but it was mine that was dying.

        May the blackbirds find my soul

        and show my wilted wings

        the way of the crow.

      

      

      
        
          
            [image: ]
          

        

        * * *

      

      
        
        Give me the dark

        and I will tear out the night

        for the light.
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        * * *

      

      
        
        I want to relive you

        every day.
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        * * *

      

      
        
        I want to believe that

        somewhere between the stars

        and heavens that you exist.

        For once there came a time

        when you were mine. And

        now I share you where

        thoughts remain.
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        * * *

      

      
        
        I don’t need

        someone to tell me

        that I’m beautiful.

        I need someone that

        treats me with

        beauty.
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        * * *

      

      

      
        
        A frost adorns a once vibrant rose,

        whose paleness sweeps the rouge from its inner pose.

        Frozen intents, meant to shake this grace from its sight to hover near.

        Its color may change, yet within remains its beauty ever clear.
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        * * *

      

      
        
        I carry you in ways that were

        meant to fade. Try as they may,

        hands cannot erase the way you

        exist in my abyss.
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        * * *

      

      
        
        I just want to step

        outside my body, so

        that I can let go of

        you.
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        * * *

      

      
        
        Let me help heal you

        and make you whole again.

        I know what it’s like to live broken.
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        * * *
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        * * *

      

      
        
        Loving you would be

        my greatest defeat,

        because I’d lose

        my heart completely. 
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        * * *

      

      
        
        I was born as fire burning through your flames.

        Unable to tame, you are my everlasting fuel even after

        you’ve burned out.
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        * * *

      

      
        
        I will always find myself lying

        In your arms, even when

        There is nothing left to hold.

        Give me reason to love and I
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