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you. | continse to walk along this path of seif-destuction no matier how many times vou deceive me info believing you want me, need me, or can’t live without me, | can’t even fithom how many times you have dangled ny heart from a string, onky to cut it loose and crash my world once agan, Even
thowgh it harts more ever time, | can only blame mysel | have my heart warting for something 12 will never possess. [am helplessly drowmng in this back hole of self-destruction. ['am lost; reaching out to you for a chance you may sctually be sincere in your quest to call me yours, yet once agair
you trick me while 1 lose another part of myself to you. My love, yon have token my hiart for granted, and you np my soul out of my body. 1 eramble into a million peces before your eves, | just need to be released from my narelenting agony and my world of sommow, So goodlye forever. - Starmy Might
- Mythical - In this moment thowghoat time, 1s where 111 wait my dear, In this stary memory, Of o mght so crisp and clear Where feelings and emotions, Wafted throagh the silent air. Fingers touched, hands they met,In one tremendous step. We breached the gap. For filling the silent vows Forever will
these paths we walk For days and months andd years But whenever darkness seems 1o call You'll always find me here . - Broke Down - by XxSatums EclipeecX - Who would have know, The girl they thought was so sweet had o secret, Who would have known she felt so alone. She held it all in, Didn
trust easily, Mo one knew of her sins. Finally one day she couldn 't take if. She broke down, Fell to the ground. She grabbed the knife, Sliced once or twice, Slipped to the ground, Never to be found. She'll never wake again, No one will know wiry she did it, Or when, She just couldn’t ke it. Whe
would have known, The girl they thought was so sweet had o seoret, Who would have kmown she felt so alone. - My Tortured Soul - by Loving_hating life - My tomured soud lies af the botiom of a grave looking for semeone 1o come, But they don’t show. My terred sounl looks to the sun but feels nc
warmith, And is lost in a world of sorrow. My torured soul fels all pain, The world it sees feels like necdles in its eves, The person it trusted has betraved it. My torared soul ories itself o sleep, Realixing nothing is loft unzaid. My torured goul has loved and lost, And has decided to pretend it his
never loved ot all. My torared soul wante closure, [t wants the pain to end, To fiade away like the stars of a might sky, My torured soul hides from the world of pain, In the groves of the mundered, Where it thinks and feels it's safie, - Bleed For Me - by shadowsgml - | wonf to soe you beg for anothes
chance. | want you to NEED o finol dance. | want 1o see you cry, | want to watch you DIE. | want to see fear in vour eves, [ want you to believe my lies. [ want to canse you pain, Maybe 'm just a little bit insanve. But | want to haunt your every dream, | want to make your teardrops STREAM. | wan|
you to fieel what | have Felt, 1 want yoa fo deal with oll that [ was dealt. [ wont you to soe what | used 1o ee, | want vou down on both knees. [ want you to be what 1 gsed to be, 1 want YOU 10 blead for ME - Abandoned - by Emoswestheart - Mom if von saw my fiuce maybe yond change your mind,
Muybe youd regret what you left behind. An empty hole that confimses 1o sting, 1 think of you when the phone strts to ring, Ive grown to hate you | think you know why, Yoo left me without saying goodbye. Beoomg a mother before you even knew how, Look whit you left behind look behind you
new. You he all the ime and you cheat, You lave sex with every guy you meel. | wish someone was there to fill in that space, Yoo walked away like you were in a mece. And wear dud you go? | wish | knew, [ wish | knew what to do. - Hate - by Dark pyro - 1 look m the nuirmor and see habe hate for me
litte for the world hate canse im studk in this hell thas living hell hate cause my angel of desth has not come yet hute for the poking and prodding of peeple tryving o figure out me. figure out my life How am i supposed to give out answers when @ dont éven know! hate for the judging and condeming
before you kmow mio hate for the ignomnce hate for those killing my soul hate hate for those who wont inder stand haje for me nof letting them hate for everything m this living hell - Desert Star - MythicalC - T walk across the shadowed ploin, a darkened blade m hand. [ know not where [ come from,
| know not whe | am. Across the burming desert plain, A stur o bnght appears. 1t holds me close, says my name and come here, | - love struck - by razorbladromance - blood is my tears pamn in my vems my love for you is in my heart it makes me feel sane. sadness inmy oves anger in m
fists anyone thats messes with yoo will feel my mge of sees (o exst. finging in my ears pulsing with hate 1 wipe 0w e von rmy lifo mate. - My Fucked Up Life - by bloodyvalentinedlifie - 1 have fought, and tried to make it better. | have given my all, and it is stll not good enough
No one loves me, no one cones.. And never again, shall | begin my world of fear. The love of my lifie never loved geervting | had, and i still wasnt good enough. Can you understand my delimma? How | wish for the taste of death, every night? Can you understand ms
pn? Could you ever help me? Never agon, will | breathe the sweet mr. Never again will 1 hurt her. Why would oz &
her face, Ax | ki her goodnight. No more wishing for another tomorrow, Nothing but grey skies, filled with sogg
ing fior the absolution That comes form the eternal sleep And yet not knowing why She hopes for her release. - W
that I'm tierd of trying. When | say [ don’t want to be touched, Hold me tall 1 stop crying. When | say 1'm just §
When | say everything's great, And put o smile on my face, Please know fhat I'm faking. When | sy no one cas
be there together throngh and through. But | feel a little sadness as | see your face no more, Your fendship wse
« O mrore: day, don’t want to stay, but I"m here amyway, with my wrists covered in pain, only been trying 1
wary, well § guess this i just another doy, in whach 1 don’t want 1o stay, but I'm still here anyway, with
geiting away, siareing up at the ceiling, mimb with out fenling, leaveing here, watching it all dissapear, fi
emptiness in-my hewrt 1 can’t take the paan For 5o loag [™ve been needing To find somecne to call my ow
ervtime | breathe, the more pain | can feel Someone should just mp my heart out And leave me there to ble
timics 10°s hard o tell what love really feels like Don't let me slip away So many tears have been cnied Y
somecne You are so cose 1o might have cancer Then someone you love and would die for leaves you Ap
in your life To where you realize you hove no fiith in nothing You begin to lose your fith in Love in L

go back to the life you remember before it all The depressing life of feeling no one 18 there for vou Y
Why keep trying knowing there is noe hope Your life is over so quick so casy You cant move on from

of fear and sadness Hoping that one day it will all get better The Cancer will be cured The ones yoi ?
i

fge me to open up. When [say | just want to die, I'm saying I'm too scared to go on. When [ say it’s hopeless, Please know
4 hemed, 1 just woant you to save me, When | say I'm fine, Protect me from myself, "Canse that's not what | mean

sive me. - Without Me - MythicalC - 1 looked mround, [really thoaght | knew, That yon and me would
cf that we are no more , For now you're with out me - Watching it all dissapear - by sonlessfreak
ctting myself get more and more belind, 1 can’t seem fo keep up with my ressons for being this
i, | see myselll bleeding in the miror, it dosn’t get any clearer, that i'm sucesding today, fineadls
Uiz time i too weak to wake up or even scream. - Empty Feelings -by DeathAngel 6669 - This
J 50 long And have always been left with a broken heart It seems like there's a hole in my heant Ev-
- y vercome this feeling Show me what love is about And keep me as your own ['ve been hurt so many
' y P11 by Amber Tuvs. Randy -Why does life have to be 5o hord One thing after mother Yo find ouf
x. at one time Like Life isn’t hard encugh You go through obstacles everyday But there is alwavs o time

g Lintil you find the trath Your whele world comes crshing down You have no meaming to Bfe You
i o make you happy mnd smile for the moment But you know deep down its not always going 1o helf
of joy Now all you can do is laugh at yourselCand say what a fool you were All v oo can do is have tears

| love them like you do You hope that you are just living in i dresm And one day yon will wake up from
ake up one day from it all Weloome to the life of AMBER! - Death Divine - by Bisifiniti - Words in ink.
Feeling OF Forever - by bookworm 593 - Ive finally left this coffin of pamn and sormow, of joy and love [ve
¢ fisce of my Lord for | lmow well always be together up here, we all live in one accord its breath-taking  this
hing | say | need civilization No one hstens No one cares | say that over and over They thank she is complain-
e alone time!! How many tmes must | yell?! How many times must | scream?! 1t doesn 't moake any sense!
| & girl Leaving every thing up to me It's not nght One of them just does nothing all day But play video games,
1 what 1 need | need to feel loved Be with friends Have fin Live in a ploce where | can see people look out m
of it And | can’t find & place where | can be safe The weeds All tangled together Feels like my mind All tangled
re 1 fieel I'm loosing my fiends Like they say she is'nt her any more We will move en She wall get better I'm nol
vie lost But ey are too damn blind to see that they have it The loving friends The good people in their lives Thes

this dream wnd 1t will all be okay You sit and hope and pray that one day vou can get theough it E&
ftmight from my mind, | embrace you, Death Divine, 1 wish for you, And my last breath, 1 beg 75
fimally left this world of gin fo soar 1o heaven above, | finally feel | have no more cares Im soaning -
feeling of forever, - lomesome - by theweirdestkatty - Lonesome What i1t Dont go look i that 0

ing They say she doesn’t really need She just wants | am not heard No matter how lowd 1 vell How tag | wi0
[ meed people | need to live near people With people The so called “people™ | live with now Are not people They ai | ]
atutioy, wid miake messes The other does the sume Just sleeps, drinks, yells and makes messes Messes they expect e to deatt | ,1'
widow See crvilization Mot see brown fields ot over grown weeds | hate them [ hate those sites Seeing the fickd | see nothing N‘l"“l]ll_r.h‘
in mixed thoughts The pekey leaves keep me in these thooghts In that ttbe place Not fo move Mot to be found They leave my shouls confined 53
better!!! ['m worse I'm o mess [ miss every thing | used to have [ miss it all T will most likely never got it back | get very pissed 1 get very jealous At the 0%
ke it for granted | can see | can hear | can understand | can do all of that for other people when they peed il But now [ need them 1o help me | need to be undersiood T 14 there IF your knosw me That is the real definitton of Lonesome When no body listens And when no one cares Lone-
some 18 simply me Will any one listen now? Can you hear me? Do you even care? - A Broken Heart - by sexveowgir 12 -The way [ feel will never transform tnto anything oflit. on consuming my entire world. The thoughts will never cease to exist. | hunger for you to give me e motivation fc
el these feelings of undying passion | possess toward vou. | contine 1o walk along this path of self-destoction no matter how muany fimes you deceive me into believing vou want me, need me, or can't live without me. | can’t even fithom how many times you have dangled my leart from a stnng
only 1o cut it loose and crush my world once again. Even thoagh it hurts more ever time, | can only blame mysell’ | have my heart widting for something it will never possess. | am helplesely drowning in this black hole of self-destruction. | am lost; resching out to you for a chance you may actually
be zincere i your quest fo call me yours, vet once again you trick me whale | lose another part of mysell to you. My love, you hiv'e Bken my heart for granted, and you np my soul out of my body. I crumble into a million pieces before your eves, [ just need to be relensed from my anrelenting agony
andl my world of sommow. So geodbye forever. - Starry Night - MythicalC - In thes moment thoughout time, 1s whee 'l wait my dear, In this stary memory, Of o night go crisp and clear Where feelings and emotions, Wafled through the silent air. Fingers touched, hnmds they met,In one tremendous step
We breached the gap. For filling the silent vows Forever will these paths we walk For days and months and years Bot whenover darkness seems to call You'll abways find me here. - My Tortured Soul - by Loving_hating_fife - My torored soul lies at the bottom of a grove looking for someone to come,
But they don't show. My torured soul looks fo the sun but feels no warmith, And is lost in a world of sommow, My torured soul feels all pain, The world 1t sees feels like needles in its eves, The person it trosted has betrayed it My torured sonl cries itself to sleep, Realizing pothing i left umsasd. My to-
rured soul his loved and lost, And has deaded to pretend it hns never loved at all. My torured soul wants closure, It wants the pain to end, To fade away hke the stars of a night sky. My torured soul hides from the world of pain, In the graves of the murdered, Where it thinks mnd feels it's safe. - Bleod
For Me - by shadowsgur] - | want to see you beg for another chance. | wamt you te NEED a final dance. | want to see you cry, [ want 1o watch you DIE. I vant to see fear in your eyes, | want you to believe my lies. | want to couse you pain, Maybe I'm just o little bit insane. Buat 1 want to haant yom
every dream, | want to make your teardrops STREAM. 1 want you 1o foe] what | have felt, | want you to deal with al] that [ was dealt | want you to see what | used 1o see, T want you down on both knees. | want you to be what | nsed 10 be, | want YOU o bleed for ME. - Abandoned - by Emosweethear
= Mom if you saw my face maybe youd change your mind, Maybe youd regret what you lefl behind. An empty hole that continues to sting, | think of you when the plone stans 1o ring. Ive grown to hate you | think you know why, Yo lelt me without saying goodbye. Becomig a mother bafore yoi
aven knew how, Look what you lefl behind look belund you now, Yoa lie all the time and you cheat, You have sex with every guy you meet. | wish someone was there 1o fill in that space, You walked pway hke you were in a race. And wear did yoo go? 1 wish | knew, T wish 1 knew what to do. - Hate
- by Dk pyvro - | look in the mirmor and see hate hate for me hate for the world hate canse im studk in this hell this living hell hate cause my angel of death has not come yet hate for the pelang and prodding of people trying to figure out me, figure oot my life How am i supposed fo give out answers
when i dont even know! hate for the judging and condeming before you know me hate for the ignorance hate for these killing my soul hate hote for those who wont under stand hate for me not letting them hate for everything in this living hell - Desent Star - MythicalC - | walk across the shadowed
plan, 2 darkened blade in kand. | know not where [ come from, | know not who | am. Across the buming desert plain, A star so bright appears. It holds me close, says my name and says I'm weloome here. . - love struck - by meorbladromance - blood is my tears pain in my vems my love for you is in
my heart 1t makes me fid sane sndness in my eves anger in my fists anyone thats messes with you will feel my mge or sees 10 exsit nnging i my ears palsing with hate § wipe away your tears because yoo r my life mate. - My Fucked Up Life - by bloodyvalentinedlife - [ hove fonght, and tried i
mitke it better. | have given my all, and it is still not good enough, No one loves me, no one cane. . And never agmin, shall [ begin my world of fear, The ove of my life nevér loved me. She never cared. | gave it everything | had, and it still wasnt good snongh. Can you understand my delimma? How
| wish for the taste of death, every night? Can you understund my pain? Could you ever help me? Never again, will 1 breathe the sweet air. Never agoin will | lurt her Why would anything be worth living afier this shit® The focking world hurts me. Dont expect me to say its the greatest thing in the
world. becui i lost it! And never again, will the moonlight illuminate her face, As | kiss her goodmght... No mone wishing for another tomorrow, Nothing bat grey skies, filled with sormow. And now | say goodbye. . Loneliness - MythicalC - A solitary sonl walks alone Through the dungeons of her mind
Logt in time s well a3 space, Crying for those long deserted Longmg for the absolution That comes form the etemal sléep And vet not knowing why She hopes for her release. - When 1 Say - by nellie542 - When T say [ don’t want o falk, Encourage me to open op. When 1 say 1 just want to die, ['m
saying 1'm too scared to go on. When | say it's hopeless, Please know that I'm tierd of trving. When | say [ don’t want to be touched, Hold me tll | 2top crying, When 1 say 'm jost tierd, 1'm really soying | jost want 1o scream. When | say I'll take 2 gon to my head, 1 just want you to save me, When |
sy 1'm fine, Protect me from mysell, ‘Coose that's not what | mean, When [ say everything’s great, And pul a smibe on my face, Please know that 1'm fisking. When | say no one cares, Show me that ['m wrong:*Couse | can’t think of anything else, And need someone to save me. -Hute - by Dark_ pyre
- | 1ook in the mirmor and see hate hate for me hate for the world hate cause im stodk in this hell this living hell hote canse my ongel of death has not come yet hate for the poking and prodding of people trying to figure out me. figure out my kife How am 1 supposed to give out answers when 1 dont ever
imow! hate for the judging and condeming befone you know me hate for the ignomnee hate for those killmg my sool hate hate for those who wont under stand hate for me not letting them hiate for everything in this living hell - Words - MythicalC - A look can say o thousand words. In utter silence there
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Who run from the sound of the gun

And write it on the sides of the great whaling ships
\ Or on (ce Aoes where consciense 15 tossed
With the wild in their eyes it /s they who must die
And it's we who must measure the loss

And you say that the battie is over

And finally the world is at peace
You wean no one 5 dying and mothers don't weep
Or it's not in the papers at least

There are those who would deal in the darkness of life
There are those who would tear down the sun

And most men are ruthless but some will still weep

When the giffs we were given are gone

Now the blame cannot fall on the heads of a few
it's become such a part of the race
It's eternally tragic that which is magic
Be killed at the end of the glorious ehase

From young seals to great whales from
waters to wood
le?g will fall just like weeds in the wind
With fir coats and perfumes and trophies on
walls
what a hell of a race to call men

And you say that the battle is over
And you say that the war is all done
Gio tell it to those with the wind jn their nose And write it on the sides of the great whaling ships
Who run from the sound of the gun Or on ice floes where conscience is tossed
With the wild in their eges it is they who must die
And we who must measure the loss
With the wild in their eyes it is they who must die
And we who will measure the cost

You Say The Battle s Over - John Denver




T kape you mever Lese your sense of
reRder
'y!'ﬂ' ¢ et !;'rr{fwz‘s' vt
et .zfas’.yr.-‘ hecp thar A sger
Bay yeu neper take sme Seagle breatih
S gragted
ﬂ'djﬁ-’?‘.ﬁt.‘{ drve eper deave you empty
Aanded
Jbope yon st focl dmall
Frhen you atand {y thecovan
FeMhepever cne drer clvdes. T hlpe e
e pend |
Fromuse e yould groe fasth a figkting
chanee
iZnd miben : yeae get the chaice tr
At &t sact o7 dance. T hape you dance

- A
s

I3

g
¥

¥

1 it's not how many years juu'w ﬁ-'w.g fut i';wfh v W those years - Anon :

. -
o R -
i iy S
B o
o E N e



