WORDS THAT | CANNOT NOT SPEAK
BLUR

What has my world come to
Hoops to jump through

My times are changing
People acting strangely

Jumping from towers
Sixteenth floor
No need to worry anymore

People don't care
Their faces blur
From the sun in the air
There is no cure

Eyes | see
Eyes of people who despise me
No compromise that | can see

Noses in the air
Not treating people fair
What if?

You wouldn'’t even care

Off the cuff
| dream
[ wonder lust

It's getting to be a habit
Relax
Breath
Take the dream and grab it
It just won’t happen

| see their faces
A room full of blur
A blizzard of eyeball snowflakes
All colors
It makes me wonder



Can their eyes see
My side of my world?



WORDS THAT | CANNOT SPEAK
WIDE AWAKE

| lie awake in sleep
Thoughts and visions make my heart beat

| see visions from the past
All through the night the visions last

Thoughts about things that haven’t happened yet
Thoughts from the past | can’t seem to forget
My life full of regrets

Fifty eight my lucky number
As | think of the future
| begin to wonder

What will the future hold?
Will I be abandoned
Left to freeze out in the cold

Thoughts and words | heard
The darkest visions of worlds
Visions thoughts and words
| don’t deserve
My subconscious never stops
Dark thoughts around the clock

| sleep | talk
Day and night It never stops

Nothing ever changes
My life is full of strangeness



WORDS THAT | CANNOT SPEAK

FAKE LOVE

She’s Still on mind
She still wastes my time
Drinking budget coffee
Light weight
Lite footed
“It's okay”

That's the way you put it

The best and worst times of our lives
Swallow this
Twenty six
You are not the spell inside of me
You might just be the wish

Without money we’d all be rich

Fake love equals
Real hate
For both of us

| just couldn’t wait

Too unpredictable
Like a lightning strike
The lightning might miss me
It might strike you twice

Just when | thought it was too late

| lost my faith



| got a second chance

To taste the taste

The last words you spoke
“‘Keep up with the poetry,”

“ need to be with somebody famous”
My last words
“In time you will be mine,”

“‘All mine”

Now, I'm the one who'’s joking!



WORDS | CANNOT SPEAK

| DON"T NEED YOUR GOD

| was born and raised on the West Cali Coast
Full of hate and love
Delivered by Holy Doves,

Devils and ghosts

| read The Bible once
Halfway through the cover closed
That's the path | chose
| put the book back in its place

Bibles
Crosses
They haunt me

They use them to taunt me

I've never seen the inside of one church
Does that make you feel worse?

That's just not who | am
Choose your pathway
Go this way

Not that way

Don't get discouraged
You're so full of courage

Devils and ghosts



My only friends
| thank them

My life will never end



WORDS | CANNOT SPEAK

ANXIETY CREEPING UP ON ME

The good news is ...

| made it through

Nothing | can do

The words come in the form of clues

The writing never stops

It comes around the clock

Words that rhyme
Not all of the time

But, they make sense to me

The rhymes
Are just my fantasy’s

Use your eyes and you will see

Brainstorming with words and letters
In a room filled with foggy weather

That’s where | get them

| remember the beginning
Living inside the rhymes
Loving and sinning all of the time

It's evolved into something new

Not living a lie



Writing just to have a good time

No one will ever read them

Shutting myself away
If that's what | choose

For most of the day

Poems and stories | write
Only with perfection
Swirling words, stories, and letters

I'm always ready to catch them



