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About the poems


So, you'd like to know what it's all about?

Well, it's quite simple.

This is a collection of all the poetry I've done to date.

Most of the writings have never been published in
ANY format before, some have.

 

Now for the reason behind the writing of
them.

Over the years, I've been compelled to write poems (it hasn't
happened so much recently), and to look at some of them, you'd
probably think that I'm:


	Mad

	Depressed

	Crazy



To be honest, you'd be wrong. They just happened (the poems that
is).

 

Ok, now here's the fun legal bit:

The poems here are owned, written and copyrighted to
me (using the Creative Commons

Attribution-NoDerivs 3.0 Generic).




 

Any use without my permission is prohibited. If you
would like to use any of them, please contact me.

I'm not a monster when it comes to this work, BUT I have put a lot
of work into them.

So, play fair with me, and I'll play fair with the
world.










In The Abyss of Hell


Haunting within the graveyard of the mind, Death saw unto itself
a quiet noise, remembering the long hate it had for life.

The mist hung around the trees as the moons crossed the voidless
sky of a day in the abyss of Hell.

Grinding flame against flame, the Dark Lord watched the short aeon
slowly slip by in front of his infinite eyes.

The light within the frozen spectrum held an illusion of movement,
Death reached within the heart and squeezed.










The Twilight of our Lives


The world has died,

Mankind thought he could save it,

Well tough luck sucker,

Your were wrong!



Mankind is now on the line,

A downward slope,

We killed everything,

Now we kill ourselves.



Twilight of our lives,

Darkness approaches,

Nothing left for us,

There was no point at all!










The Immortal


Wasting the years as they slip by, my life cannot end like
you.

I, who is trapped for all time in a worthless body wish to
escape.

After you're dust and your world lies in ruins, I'll still be
here.

Pain, I have no pain, I fear no pain, I only fear living for
eternity.

I watch as time ebbs slowly away, immortality is a curse, damn to
you!










Midnight for Mankind


The glow of the aftermath revealed the true sight of pain within
the eye of granite.

Slowly we hear a sight that was not heard since time began and
mankind first thought.

Waste lands open out towards us and pain grows hard within our mind
and sight.

Longingly we stride upto our last stand, brooding over all that see
it, that which is Death!










That which was opened


The festering skeleton of the Dragonitte that lay between the
depths of mans reality and the pinnacle of his fears brought back
hope and despair as we try to close the lid on the box which was
opened.










The box on the desk


The box on the desk.

I am silent and still,

Awaiting my moment,

My face blank,

No features showing.



I am still here waiting,

No emotions or feelings,

My brain is empty,

There is no blood in me.



Awakened by the power,

A million things I can do,

Everything is possible,

If I am programmed correctly.

 










The hacker


The 'hacker' sits waiting.

Electrons race thru' the cables,

Plugs and sockets wired in,

The 'hacker' sits waiting silently,

Biding his time to strike.



Even though they try,

The companies cannot win,

ICE won't stop the determined,

Security holes they'll find.



A brief message to you all,

The 'hacker' is not an evil thing,

It's just a media corruption,

And corporations will not win!

 










A view from the gods


It was a wondrous time,

The view of the multiverse,

How could they ever forget,

But mankind has a short memory.



You were meant to remember,

We should have helped you,

But you were young and lively,

You left before the end of it.



Now you dwell in the present,

The past a memory future blind,

You could have had it all,

Masters of a young universe.










Before the first light


It is beyond your understanding,

I stand here amongst the stars,

The darkness is complete here,

We are the one's who were before.



You sit and read our imaginations,

Galaxies are still born and die,

I live among the embers of light,

The divide between us is slight.



We live beyond the beginning,

You hardly live a second to us,

Immortality is not what we have,

The immortal does not exist.










To learn from it all


And so it will come to pass,

The opportunity to learn more,

Does humanity take possession,

Or does it allow it to vanish?



Thus it is passed down forever,

The knowledge of the galaxy,

Is there for the one's who know,

Beyond the limits of darkness.



Stay and listen to the ages of all,

Embers glow throughout the dark,

Take this and learn from it,

The future is all you desire.










From out of nowhere


From out of nowhere it comes,

Firstly a small nothingness,

Then shaping itself,

Finally it makes itself known.



There is no substance,

Nobody can touch it,

Yet it is real,

It helps to make things.



We see them when asleep,

Have them when awake,

Fragile things broken easily,

Without them ideas die.

 










A season of good cheer


Ah, the birds sing till late,

Trees have a full coat of leaves,

Celebration is in the air,

Night-time is short lived.



A wondrous time to live in,

Cool drinks by the river,

Enjoying yourself a while,

How long will it last?



Summer, the season of hope,

Work is over for a while,

Peace is all around us,

The dark season ascends soon.

 










Evangelist


You preach to us,

You call upon us,

We give you money,

We give you faith.



Luxury, yatchs, mansions,

These are what you have,

We've paid for them,

With our blood and faith.



Where is the one,

The invisible saviour,

You're certainly not,

You can only lie!

 










The Storm


The darkness flows,

Is this the end?

Rain like bullets fall down,

It feels like Armageddon.



Colours are muted,

Puddles grow larger,

No sun shines down on us,

Just misery in the rain.



A clap of thunder,

We wait for the end,

Time stands still,

As lightning cuts the sky.

 










White but Light


Frozen, but light it comes,

A myriad of pieces,

It seems like a puzzle,

All know their place in it.



Frozen in the moon,

A glow surrounds them,

But silence is everywhere,

All give their voice in it.



Frozen in the sun,

A light reflected from all,

Nothing looks real,

All fades away from it.

 










The Ancients


We wonder around our large galaxy,

from our vantage point on the edge we are old.

 

Before you came, we were aged,

and also knowledgeable,

we've seen everything,

even to the centre of the universe.

 

Yes, we've been here,

we are your dreams,

we are your nightmares,

join us.

 










Black Friday


Past midnight the clock has struck, the day that has arrived
will be the last for the Earth.

Dark clouds don't gather on the horizon, nothing moves in the sky,
heat expands around the globe, farewell to humanity.

We all thought that helping the ecology would save our skins, but
in the end we never won, we never would.

The day that has arrived is the last for the Earth, not Armageddon,
but Black Friday.

 










Bordering on Insanity


Silence, as the ever eye creates matter from which flows time
immortal.



Reason was caused by the great old on to rest within chaos and
retire.



The crack within the open eyed mirror can never close to a
chasm.



When he who was before came longingly to freeze time and hold
reality.

 










It Still Rises


Smoke rises and fades,

Fragrant, stagnant, vanish,

Time passes and I wait,

Smoke still rises.

 

It is grey and flimsy,

Insubstantial, fleeting,

Enjoyable but deadly,

Stains, and still rises.

 

Outcast, idiot, rotten,

Payer of taxes though,

Keeper of health,

And it still rises!

 










Laundry Day Blues


Blue smoke rises high

And I sit there

Thinking deep thoughts

Pondering life.

 

Watching the drums

Rotating around again

Clothes tumbling over

And still I sit there.

 

Ages seem to pass

It's warm in here

But finally it's over

My laundry is done!
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