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Mortal Heart




Consume me with
thine eyes

Thine own heart shall be mine this night

For ecstasy awaits at pleasure's door

Mine, in thy loving stare

I fear mine own mortal heart, mine own
being

For thou hath the charms of a Goddess

Thine eyes reflect mine own soul's lament

For I am but a man, and thou art heaven
sent

Mine own longing for thee hath dwelt
eternal

Caressed each night through bitter tears

Thou art the Goddess of sleep divine

Consumed by mine own passion dream

O mine own heart be thine, dear love

Goddess of mine own creation

For thou shalt stay forever and I must
perish

In mine own mortal blood

Whilst thine eyes are cast upon me I
rejoice

For thou art mine this very night

O Goddess of mine own dreams

Consume all that I am, mine own is yours

I fear time dear Goddess, time is mine
enemy

For the sands dwindle, consumed, spent

Mine own years wither and I am dust

Whilst thou walk amongst Gods

Alas I speak no more of life and death

Thine eyes are cast upon mine own

Thou art mine this very night, passion
dream

Consumed by mine own mortal heart

 

 








Possessive
Wench 

Possessive wench what thou hast
want

Though greedily I ask

What things of me whilst thou proclaim

To do thy every task

What say of thee possessive wench

Speak up and tell thy soul

To need me so, to grasp at me

To thrive in thy control

A simple thing of thee I ask

What me in thou seek thee

To be aware of all thou art 

What shall ye have me be

I ask ye this possessive wench

Seek me no more this night

Contented be to know I'm here

Till Heaven steal thy light

Possessive wench thou hast a look

Of such a sad despair

Just know that I am right beside

To wake and find me there

Possesssive wench I am but thine

Assured of this one thing

That I am thine forevermore

Whilst happiness thou bring

Please don't despair possessive wench

My name alone for thee

For thou art mine possessive wench

Alas for thou hast me

 

 








 

Torment

Please grieve me
not o mortal soul

Unto my grave dark mind

The willful torment thou inflict

For hearts that were unkind

Please spare the spiteful looks of hate

I've seen them, everyone

To cast thine eyes upon my life

Hast made me come undone

Though fire and brimstone be my fate

Thy lusting seems unfair!

To know that I must go with thee

Is more than I can bear

Though cloak and hood might hide thy brow

Mine eyes know thee by name

Thy dreaded scythe thou hold in hand

Is bound to thee with fame

If I repent, and do kind will

To other's I have damned

Then force of good might see me through

The world that thou commands!

Take mercy on this dreaded soul

Let time for me stand still!

To let me live my mortal years

To man I'll show good will!

A chance for me is all I ask

O Specter of the night

Undo the tasks of wrong I've done

To make the wrongs all right

A bargain I hast made with thee

I'll hold it fast to me

If I renege my soul thou keep

For all eternity

 

 








 

Soliloquy




Upon my soul what
weary eyes 

Thou cast in this abyss 

The emptiness of broken heart 

Shall toil until this? 

Though warm I find your longing
stare 

To touch upon my face 

Shall love corrupted from the past 

In time be so erased? 

Fear not the sins of others that 

Into my life were cast 

For this I give to ponder on 

All in a life that's past 

To wander round a wishing well 

To toss a coin in thought 

Relinquish all the bitterness 

My sorrowed past hath wrought 

So fare thee well my lady fair 

Take this my heart of shame 

With quiet tears, and tenderness 

I'll not so place the blame 

A man alone may be my fate 

Forever known as one 

Lest love so pure and passionate 

With you hath just begun

 

 








 

Pursuit 




A wretched
thing this tree we have 

It's fruit a miser's dream 

The roots are deep, embedded in 

A lusting for extremes 

The bitterness of others that 

Cannot pick from this tree 

Is laughed upon by fattened grubs 

They grasp at victory 

Some satisfied and quite content 

They are the minor lot 

The pigs and sloth await the fruit 

It's what their lusting's wrought 

The mighty tree of pounds and pence 

Corrupt the very soul 

What's mine is mine and yours is
mine 

I'll not take less than whole 

Just move aside or be mowed down 

You'll not get in my way 

To grab the sweetest fruit of all 

Success is mine today 

I'll drink the finest Burgundy 

A fine cigar I'll smoke 

I'm quite content to have it all 

I'll galdly leave you broke 

I've done no wrong, it is my right 

To gather all the fruit 

I'll forge ahead, in spite of you 

A business man's pursuit

 

 








 

Speak My Name




O, speak my name
my dearest one

Alas as I've spoke yours

As moonbeams settle on my sill

I close and bolt my doors

O, speak my name my dearest one

Into the night time air

As I speak yours in fashion same

My dearest lady fair

O, speak my name my dearest one

Your voice my heart shall hear

A gentle salve upon my soul

A whisper to my ear

O, speak my name my dearest one

As darkness steals the light

'Till morrow comes I'll think of thee

Sweet love, I'll say goodnight

 

 








 

Nightmare




What hell is this
that I've arrived

What brutal place I be?

I see not a familiar face

Alas I'm now not free

A heavy chain wrapped 'round my heart

It's weight a ponderous thing

What fate have I, forsaken place

A blackened soul shall bring

How dare I ask! 'twas in the works!

My life a bastard's joke!

To end up here was feared in life

It's name was always spoke!

Eternal damned my soul I fear

If this be not a dream!

I pray I wake in spite of it

A dreaded wrenching scream!

Wake up from this! I beg of you!

I long to make it right!

If I not wake then I'll be doomed

To never see the light

 

 








 

Ghosts of
Anguish




Weary are mine
eyes this night, dear heart

Tears bled dry in solitude

As this page turned a new page begins

Yet mine own verse remains

Thou would defend mine own heart

To deeds of other's words, but remain a
shadow

Whilst mine own wretched being languished in
fear

As thy heart escapes me, yet another page
turns

Fate betrays me so!

Damned be mine own existence to solitude!

Whilst thy beauty keeps with my heart

To cast a gaze upon thy grace

Whilst dreams are born in passion, hope dies in
defeat

O utter shame upon my heart dearest one

I grasp at shadows in thy wake, no more to
be

I whisper thy name to the winds 

Mine own verse scribed in tears

Hear me this night! Return thy love to
me!

A plea I make, hear my heart!

For I shall perish in sad defeat

A page is turned whilst a new page begins

Yet another verse remains unchanged

Whilst hope clings, dreams fade, the morrow is
near

Again without thy heart
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