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overkast
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my soul bleeds for you.
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[dissociation]


captivity [the captive]





here it comes again


to take my soul





captured


and raptured


here it comes again


coming for me





it takes me


to my familiar cell


it leaves me


and I begin to wonder





here it comes again


to take my soul


here it comes again


it's all i know





scratching and scraping	


i'm gaining ground


breaking free


freedom, how sweet the sound


slowly but surely


my wall breaks down





and once again I have broken free


but what do i do now?


a lonely escapee


a lowly refugee





i can hear it coming for me


pitiful nothingness


and i wait, it watching me


and coming for me again





here it comes again


to take my soul


here it comes again


it has control





molding me into


what it wants me to be


slowly but surely


it has corroded me





it protects me


but i feel confined


[i can't live this way, i'm just a captive]


[the life i lead is not my own, this doesn't belong to me]


to lead a nothing life


in a nothing world so blind





and here it comes again


it's calling me     


i guess it's better this way anyway


i have no will to be free


there was no way for me to survive anyway


just wasn’t meant to be





so i sink and drown.





I have been sucked in, but I have gained awareness and understanding….total control





overkast





not enough patience


for compromise                                                                            go take a trip to your grave


overcast day                                                                                 look out, this is the end





we’ve had


enough


overcast day


enough


enough


of this overcast





we kill it


war and hunger


shoot shoot shoot shoot


shoot


bang


I’ll shoot you in your ugly ass


head covered in a gas mask


raining bombs down from the sky


[lets pray now lord, let this end


let this end soon]


killing kids


that’s how I get my kicks


overcast day





we’ve had


enough


overcast day


enough


enough


of this overcast





we can’t take it


not anymore


cry “freedom”


morals are a weakness


but still you like to sink


so far down


[just don’t take me with you]


girl, get off your knees


killing gangsters in the streets


selling crack to kids


man, that’s how I get my kicks


[I have a few bullets for you]


overcast





we’ve had


too much


overcast day


enough


enough


of this overcast





you think


we can take it


so desensitized


we want


more more more more


more


TV violence


[the rape and pillage of the common man]


[why not? we’ve been doing it for centuries]


porn to prostitutes to prosthetics


evolution man, that’s the way things go


I’ve got to get out


can’t take anymore


because - overcast





we’ve had


too much


overcast day


enough


enough


of this overcast





[look out


it’s over


the rain has finally come…(acid to kill the sinners)]





[the defts]





you may look at them and say


“how stupid they have become”


but you have to look at who


is teaching all of them





they are defeated


before the battle is begun


merely victims of society


a broken part of everyone





they are lost beneath this city


in hiding from the day


only they know


what is ahead of everyone   [what happens when it goes away]





and they know what is coming


a light to blind all eyes


pitiful unseen


they know we’re full of lies





the fortress devastated


and yet they never feel forsaken


but they don’t know


they are the chosen ones





sterile (like the plague)


	{broken/fixed}





you’re so pretty	you’re so pretty


you’re an angel	shiny and new


you heal me- -	and our love


you cleanse and you clean	is strong


you are the one	like the wind


for  me	in summer


	and I knew


you’re so pretty	that I flew


you’re an angel	when I fell


you bring peace	down on you


that is purer	and we are both


than death itself	strong, independent


you bring rest	like two


you are half of me	taken from one


you are my soul	and I knew


and as I speak these words	that I flew


please stop crying	when I fell


	down on you


and you heal me- -	and you took


you heal	me up to


you heal like the plague	that high spot


	on the mountain


and you cure me- -	and we flew


cure me like no one	like two


you cure like the plague	angels out of hell


	down to the water


hear me now	preach like a savior


	curse like a sailor


you cure like the plague	you cure like that plague


	you heal like the plague


sterile like the plague





and you’re so pretty


my angel


you do what no one else can


so pure


and holy


healing


you’re like the plague


burning through my veins


you move me…





blue lenses dulled my perception…





dark day





sitting on a street corner


watching the dark world pass me by


waiting for the clouds to fall


what if there is no sun at all


in this dark day


dark creatures crawl out of the distance (darkness)


not quite sure if they are coming towards me


not quite sure if i would care anyway


hearing their dark words, i turn and look away


hearing the winds blow by


in the darkness the tears dry so fast


and i hear a movement over there


and i fear, could it be the dark serpent coming for me again?


to take me away? i have to escape this darkened urban decay


and i feel the acid rain burn down to the ground


the scorching tears of the clouds cast down on me


and as i try to get away i soon realize


i can never get as far away as i want to


so i fall and i land and as my blood mixes


with the wet acid on the ground


i hear the sound of someone dying


the air around me is thick with the smell of tears wept


but not by me


thick with darkness and death, a fog so thick it is inescapable


and i try to look around, but i cannot see


not even a shadow


and i burn with an anger


fueled by darkness and despair that fills my eyes


and i hurt with a hatred of this hunger for light


that reaches out and takes a hold of me


and i kill with a passion and a vengeance


all of the demons around me


and in my smile


am i insane again? there are no shadows surrounding me


am i just another lost soul battling, searching


for an escape from my own unconsciousness?


and i’m all alone in the darkness again


without a shadow or a soul to comfort me


and i shall not fear, for everyone else is in hiding


and i can run but i can never hide


but the darkness absorbs my pain


that is its dark gift


and we lost all our power in that dark day


now we’re cold, waiting for the black sun to rise


and take his place in the burning night sky…





Dilemma





	knife to the hand


D  4	blade to the wrist


	cut to the vein


	blood to the ground





    .1	blood drips to the floor


	(because i cant take this pain anymore


	 because its killing me inside


	 these constant thoughts of suicide)


L


    2	then I see you walk in


	face buried in guilt





I	tears drop to the floor


	(thoughts of murder, thoughts of war


	are taking my soul away


	now filled with regret and self-hate)


M		(sometimes the darkness is in the light


	and I think to myself	my eyes are burning in the night


    3	what have I done?	sometimes the truth is found in lies


	what have I done?	sometimes the calm is in the cries)





A  1	dead body falls to the floor





A  1	what have I done?





who am i?





self-esteem has sunk so low


that i've become a mindless slave


here you come to seal my fate


start digging me a shallow grave





but that's not who i really am


you never saw the real me





you don't know me


[you only thought  you knew me]





wake up to see my personal freedom


has all been taken away


[no longer a person]


just a number in a computer


locked in a box and thrown away





you never knew who i really am


and you can't take that away





here you come to take my soul


but i'm too weak to push you away


trying to hard to fill this hole


but you won't let me stay


[in this  warm place]





you can not lock up what you can not find


i am the only one who knows i exist


the longer i try to hide


the harder if becomes to resist


to fuck up the system





"when the freedoms you enjoy and take for granted


are taken away


there is nothing left for you to do


but fight in vain"


-chris mcintyre





little whore





starving and poor


i know why you cry


innocent child


little whore


i will take you [into my arms/under my wing]


for myself


sell you


to passers by


make you [empty and diseased like me]


in my image


all for myself


[for] i was once like you


...feed you with blood





Nikki, je t'aime





Staring into tHE HAzy Distance





my vision has gone fuzzy now


it's like i'm crying in the rain


you've got me tired now


don't want to wake up


               and go on living


if i asked you I'm sorry


you are always right


it's all over tonight


I'll take the long way home


and when i die


      this depression will all be over


I was wrong all along


but at least this will all end soon


pick up my life


        holding it in my hands


don't really know what to do


I've done this so many times before


in my dreams


I'll be eternally walking home


through empty streets of empty hopes


and empty promises


        so tired and alone


a breakdown I hope I don't fall through


but I'm forever suffering now


for all my past mistakes





decompose (version 2)





rejected my fifth heart today


now that I rely on all this technology


it all comes crashing down on me


tore away my spine today


dead and bored it was wasting away


found something deep inside of me


like a cancer too weak to take over


couldn’t quite tell what it was


thought it was what remains of my ignorance


so I just threw it away


picked open my scabs today


opening the holes inside of me


left my wounds bleeding and clear


broke apart my ribcage today


had to see what was inside


almost everything was in place


severed my ribs and vertebrae


traded pain for pleasure


its really not such a bad deal after all


ripped out my left eye today


then I just gave it away


it was blind useless anyway


left new scars today


with a razor and a gun


jagged metal inside of me


almost makes me whole


sometimes I wish I


wish it would all just go away


all this shit has built up around me


starting to suffocate me


its found its way into my lungs


wanted my heart to multiply and expand


its too dark empty and heavy like a void


not large enough for that


thought I was someone else


thought I was jesus christ


but when I realized I was wrong


I made a sacrifice


to myself, in my name


everything in my life is vane


given up in my eccentricity


transplant me into another part of society


feel like i’ve sunk too far down


below the food chain


scatter my rotting remains over my grave


shallow and dark, hidden in a wasteland


pray to me daily for I am gone


but when I come you will be the first to know


remember always NME





...do not in remembrance of me...





requiem





you always were the strong one


I hear the sound of the dead


so dead


I lay here with those slain


before me


tears roll down


sweet death comforts me


I rest with you


i’m yours


your heart is true


ill always be


in your memory


ill be with you


just don’t go


please don’t leave me 





stay with me


stay here with me


we will be together


eternally





the silence takes you from me





good bye, good bye


ill see you in my dreams


good bye, farewell


ill guide you through my prayers


from the other side...





preacherboy





reach out


{reach out and touch me}


your god is your weakness


{I am inside you}


so fragile and soft


{I created your world}


in a world of broken metal


{I will destroy you my son}





I don’t take the time for apologies


I will hurt you





mouth is abrasive


cuts like razorwire


I will enlighten you


send your heaven crashing to the ground


let me fix the broken pieces of you


of your angels


I will destroy your god


open your eyes


and give you a new idol to pray to





so naive


preacherboy


so clean


preacherboy


you reach no one





physically abusing


beating and pushing [bruising]


hitting and kicking


"stupid faggot


you deserve to die


we will send you to your ‘hell’


preacherboy"


and there’s nothing you can do


not very christian of you


practice what you preach


preacherboy





so naive


preacherboy


so unclean


preacherboy


you will burn





ill let you recover


just to push you once again


rest and let your scars heal


lost without resistance


lying in your chair


you know you can never win


but I guess nobody is perfect


that is how it goes


surrender your beliefs


or we will crucify you





so naive


preacherboy


unbelieve


preacherboy


soft and fragile


so unclean


we will kill you


just to hear you scream


preacherboy





in the end you will worship me


bow down get on your knees and worship me





I will come


and rescue you from yourself


preacherboy


soft spoken words


abused


preacherboy


full of thorns


persecuted


preacherboy


eyes filled with poison


heart full of shame


preacherboy





so ugly


preacherboy





I will take your things away


I will lead you astray


I will take you to your hell





so confused


preacherboy


mocked and burned


misunderstood


preacherboy


prettyboy





{let me reach out and touch you}





RESIST





I wake up





flip through the channels


there is never anything worth watching


not anymore


everything


old


cold


faded


and worn


the world has grown quiet and still


shouting through my misery


in silent voices


I can no longer hear





so I turn it off


breaking my only window to the outside world


shutting it off completely


its out of my memory


how shallow and pale the world has become


so superficial


so empty





and I wait


in the darkness


of this empty room


for it to start calling me


crying out for me


but alone over the years I have grown immune


starving myself of its insanity


it


force-feeding me violence, pornography, drama, and comedy


an unsettling feeling overtakes me


crawling up my spine, a cold chill


my craving is overcoming me


this hunger it fuels


this urge


wearing down my resistance


my nerves scream





I start to shake


the quiet and peace


rest and the darkness


the calm


tormenting me


it is too late now


I can no longer stand it





I reach for the remote


hesitating for just a split second 





and turn it back on.





disturb





[where the hell am i?] 





[the simple truth still remains:] 





we are all 


disturbed 


we do what the voices 


tell us to 





when we take over 


fight the urge 


medication 


padded walls 





we are most 


we are strong 


we are more 


and we've been wronged 


little whore 


they want you 


just go and do what the voices in your head tell you to 





for we have guns 


we shoot nuns 


for we are poor and bored, unloved 





judgement day has come 


just begun 


we won 





locked us up 


we will return 


we left you to burn 


oh cruel world 


when will you learn? 





numb





walking through the empty streets


of a cold, dead world


a world of depressing blue


so numb and lifeless


and staring into the eyes


of the man


with the bible


preaching


"i know when the world will end


i know when the world will end!"


well so do i





can't seem to get away


deep emotion sets in


it's all so meaningless and drab today


conspiracy and hate numbs us all


staring into the eyes


of the saint


with the bible


yelling


"i know when the world will end


i know when the world will end!"


yeah, well, so do i





hasn't anyone told him


that no one that no one cares anymore?


deep down inside we all realize


something is very wrong


we're all staring into the eyes


of the angel


with the bible


screaming


"i know when the world will end!"


"i know when my world will end!


the day that i die!"





it's all the same, everyone knows,


your world ends the day that you die,


after all, nothing is real, nothing will remain,


the day that you die,


it fades away, this meaningless existence,


everything,


the day that you die





darkness (my sonnet)





the snake unmasked, fangs glimmer in the night


a painful bite, but precious venom lack


it quickly vanishes out of my sight


into an endless sky of white and black





eyes bleeding black from black to bitter blue


my wine's turned to poison, pleasure to pain


i cry my final tears, my precious few


until the clock strikes three, and three remain





on my dark bride's grave comes my final rest


black was her color, and black was her name


to see her face is my final request


my sorrow rains down from black clouds of shame





     my suicide made my agony cease


     now that we're together, my soul's at peace








i am only the monster you make of me


this world we have created together


we are destroying together





                             sometimes i wish i could just disappear





                                    i can not save you alone


                                       if you can trust me


                                         i will be gone


                                            i can see


                                           your heart


                                              cold





                                              good


                                               bye


                                               my


                                             friend





















































