	oneman 

the silence that decends upon you isn't an audible one 
but rather a manmade silence 
created by your mind 
it's the muddled hush of a thousand thousand nerves suddenly standing still 
you can feel the blood pressing though your brain 
and the cool numbness pressing through your face 
you can't help but notice in some strangely detached way 
it feels quite familiar 
like you've felt like this all along, underneath 
you feel like a child 

it's the silence you feel after getting hit in the head with a crowbar 
it's the silence of that split second when you know it's over 
it's the dull void of shock 

before it all rushes back 

they know of the silence, the voice on the other end of the phone 
it's part of their job to know 
they know to hit you fast 
hit you hard 
the details have to be said within those first few seconds 
or they'll lose you for good 
and that makes their jobs that much harder 
they leave you dumb and blind 
deaf and numb 
they do this every day 

he coughed up his own blood and guts, and blood 
they found him face down 
his face hit the cold hospital tile 
his nose was broken in two places 

i loved that nose. 

they never told me this of course 
i don't know what they told me really 
the silence in the silence 
they were on me 
that awing silence reserved for death 
and love 
and fear 
and suspense 

they're all the same thing, really. 


by dnknmnky

Date: unknown


	shy

it is loud deep inside
on the outside
i am shy
i guess it's safer
if i don’t say a word
you won't listen
and i won't be heard

by PumPnkiN


	Date: 11-02-2001 at 08:12 p.m. 


	Got Opinion? Sometimes I Feel...
Backed
into a corner
of spidered webs
of dark shadowed 
dreams 

Trapped as i am
here 
alone
in my mind
cornered
deeper
by you 

try to
shut my mouth
before i scream
before i might vomit
on you

by PumPkiN


	Date: 11-02-2001 at 08:09 p.m. 


	Star Bright 

Star light, star bright, now I see you in the
sky tonight.
Your light for so long has been blighted, 
your goodness I could no longer fight it.
Shining your rays into my soul. I know now love is the goal. In your arms I take you my dear, dispelling all my fears. In your sight my tears run dry and raising hope into the 
sky.
Love is your gift, my fears set adrift, hatred falling off a cliff.
Knowledge and compassion are your rays watching as sorrows run astray. 
And now I take my place in your arms, shining like I've never shone before. 

by Super Steve 


	Date: 10-31-2001 at 12:14 a.m. 


	a thought

demons that torture in the night
the rainbows and flowers 
are now storm clouds
death fantasies plague sleep
dreams of suicide encircle
It hurts to close eyes
It hurts to wake
It hurts to be real
It hurts to pretend 

I don’t want to exist anymore

by keeby geeby


	Date: 11-01-2001 at 06:02 p.m. 


	crawling and dealing with bruised knees

walk
wisdom is making mistakes
and learning from them
make the same mistake twice
don't contradict
if you are a failure
be a failure
at least you tried
then give up
you'll find giving up is harder than trying again 

by Lithium


	Date: 11-02-2001 at 03:57 a.m. 


	cocktails with the devil

i care not for olived martinis and cocktail dresses
or the dirty looks and dirty talks with dirty meanings
and the boy that presses
all those fake glittered feelings 

the world in a bulb with no light to shine
only to wonder through the empty hallways
eating crackers and dining on wine
empty spaces provide places to sway 

never a dull moment when lies are around
giving away free coupons and dollar bills
but nothing was there was ever found
'cept the deadly pink and blue pills 

and as the drag queen and white said his last words
the cocktail drinker had her last drink
scissors were used to cut the last cords
but life as we know it was bound to sink 

by candycoat


	Date: 10-30-2001 at 08:18 p.m. 


	a message for you

i adore you like i want to be adored
and i love you like i know you need.
bright red nail stains on places where i tried
to erase the bad times from the past. 
a new beginning that i'm going to make
a new beginning that i promise will work.
i'll never run away or fade to dark.
you can lift me up carry me away.

by joe soap


	Date: 10-29-2001 at 03:07 p.m. 


	full circle

if only you slept silently
i could forget that you were there
and you removed, removes reality
and this is all a dream. 

but eventually i'll wake up
and see that you remain
remain the same, has nothing changed
but you distant from me 

Now that you draw closer
to my body in this bed
in which we lay, lay together
for this final sleep 

i feel you near me now
knowing this must be a dream
where it started, starts to end
for a fitting finalé

by Lithium


	Date: 10-29-2001 at 04:01 a.m. 


	for the first time it was *:* here...

Go 

where did everybody go 

Go Go GO go 
go go go go
go go
gogogogogogoGogogogogogogogogogogogogogogo 

where did everybody go

By **Kerplunk**


	Date: 10-29-2001 at 01:37 a.m. 


	agvert yetisch

Bantvant ol smeeel sevenoi
fuan fuer nrarn
itnsma ismael sumbolf; 

noiwn lumearr cemnuea!!

By **Kerplunk**


	Date: 10-29-2001 at 01:34 a.m.


	Fresh Catch; shape of a snow lantern.

Shade sleeps soundly on the surface of the Arctic sea. 
The quiet glaciers hide the rhythm of deep. 
Where the eyes of the owl taste the rat. 
Where the mushroom hides the tired insect. 
Where the combat in the den is brief. 
Amongst candle-lit warfare we sleep in dough beds. 
Leaking butter and chocolate to the floor. 
Where ghosts align to raise the three-pronged fork.

By avanna


	Date: 10-28-2001 at 07:55 p.m.


	veritable heart.

i painted a jack-in-the-box, 
and a green pillar with turquoise veins.
the red slash secretly meant love, 
then she asked me what does it mean, Ronnie? 
she already knew so i wrote the question into the colour. 
then the cowboy lost control and tried to sew up the tear, 
but the ink still remained, like a scar. 


i scrubbed out the aches and pain, 
to rectify it to half the potency. 
it still says i love you, but not in the same way. 
sometimes paintings should have alarm systems attached to them, 
or should they be attached to hearts. 

now i wish i could start anew, 
a blank slate, fresh and clean, 
ready to pour my efforts into. 
no gender animosity, no slamming doors. 
just that comfortable sound of the city humming. 

by elektron 


	Date: 10-28-2001 at 07:46 p.m. 


	Tarnished Angel

the whole world
is wanting to scream
but sometimes, they deny it
screaming in pleasure
screaming in pain
i only wish to experience
more closely, every drop of
life which passes through me
a tarnished angel
trying to channel the world
through better eyes
looking for something more
serious and real to hold near
and forget how much
it took me to get here

tarnished
but not damaged
somewhere, you will
find your perfect polish
to remove the smudging
of your own shame
setting you free
the dirt removed from
your eyes, you'll see
that these many years were
spent all along
hiding from what it is
you fear most 

shiny and new is innocent
we fear aging, touch, emotion
self expression
all these specks of dust
that fall upon our lives
that sink beneath our skin
that wear us out, make us give up
we forget whats beneath, and
to see their only purpose 
is in making you more beautiful

by eurofairy


	Date: 10-16-2001 at 05:35 p.m. 


	Untouchable

This is nothing new to me
It takes more than what you've got
To frighten me


I'm not scared of you
There’s nothing you can do
Or take from me 

You think you're untouchable
You know
No one’s untouchable 

You're bound to lose the game
There's no one else to blame
You play so safe
And you're not risking enough
You are doomed to be undone
I swear I'll be the one
To bring you down 

It’s all your fault
Cause you got caught 

It must be nice
To be so sure
And never feel insecure
It must feel good to believe
You're always right
And you're never wrong 

You've got something to say
You say it to my face
And be a man about it
You got a problem with me
Don't go behind my back
Just like a baby 

Untouchable (pride comes before)
You think you're untouchable (you take a fall)
You know (you best beware)
No one’s untouchable (your woman's gone)
Untouchable (pride comes before)
You think you're untouchable (you take a fall)
You know (you best beware)
No one’s untouchable (your woman's gone)
No one's untouchable
You think you're untouchable
You know, no one's untouchable
No one's untouchable
No one's untouchable
No one's untouchable
No one's untouchable

by garbage

	Date: 10-16-2001 at 01:59 p.m. 


	and i am not

i am not the one who takes his words back
because an impossible act
is not something i can do
impossibility is no other
than an act of god
god that we can't 
rely on near daily
just accept each
responsibility
of yours
live on
remain
here
now 

by philosophiend


	Date: 10-16-2001 at 04:40 a.m. 


	alone

sitting alone
you've ditched me again
feeling rejected and hurt
your not here
when i need you most
why didn't i learn
the first time
sitting alone
every ones staring
who's that girl
sitting alone
waiting for you
a guy who never came through
if you liked me
the way you said you do
why do you make me wait
sitting alone
pondering thought
of why i hate
sitting alone 

by ~*KELTRON!*~


	Date: 10-15-2001 at 06:31 p.m. 


	blacken

bring you down...
yes make you feel
the thing which I
so hope to steal.
rip apart your soul...
and tear it fine
no more despise
that one white line.
and then one day...
you'll see the blade
the hellmouth wide
the pain which fades.
empty through oblivion...
meaning nothing at all
this is the distance
you've had to fall.

by whatever


	Date: 10-15-2001 at 05:09 p.m. 


	she

she has the candy lips that everyone loves to kiss;
the eyes that everyone loves to watch,
and the voice that everyone loves to hear.
she's the one that makes the day just so much brighter for you.
she can turn it all upside down and make it be inside out;
all to make you smile that smile of yours.
she can lick all the pains and make them turn to icing sugar;
the lipstick smudges hearts on her sleeve.
she's the one that laughs and makes the dew drops ripple across the day;
tears for another day.
she's the one you want and the one you long for.
she'll make your troubles go away and kiss it all better;
never ending and forever.
touching you deep where no one goes;
where no one's allowed.
she'll be the light and the rainbow;
the dark eyes and tinted hair.
she can make you alive,
and you'll never cry those dew drops ever again. 

by candycoat 


	Date: 10-07-2001 at 10:59 p.m. 


	a haiku

I am fucking ill
Someone shoot me now, please
Or shoot my roommate.

By janealleybean


	Date: 10-14-2001 at 02:00 p.m


	release

and here i lie with those awake
thinking of the better days
days that did not include you
days that transgressed into weeks
weeks that meant nothing 
because the relativity of time needs a reference 
pointed out in my mind
and all this time i've been away
you were trying to get my attention
this was an effort in vein
because i was already distracted by your fragility
and i could never explain the truth
and have you believe it completely
you were predecided and i was left to squirm
these valid reasons for my absence
from your life which was simple
and of course simplicity is bliss
were taken in stride and disregarded
you hate to realize that you are acidic
and i am basic
while we make a pretty reaction
the difference is too great
and we can only cause each other destruction
in our prejudices and second guessing
and lack of sincerity and bluntness
but of course now you wont understand
it's been dragged to long
and getting over things was never our style
so I must really care about you
because by hurting you
i'm only protecting you from me
hoping only you will understand
regrow yourself stronger so that this is unique
as yourself and beautiful as well 

by philosophiend 


	Date: 10-12-2001 at 05:10 a.m. 
Modified: 10-12-2001 at 05:12 a.m. (1 times)


	 Healing Footsteps

Walking along an ally
My thoughts drift away
Mind is blank
As I breathe the cool air 

Leaving my troubles behind
I continue walking without a route
No purpose, no plan
Just the sound of loose stones 
Under my footsteps 

Therapy for pain
Mental healing and
Foggy feelings
Brushed away by the cool breeze 

Returning to my origin
Feeling peaceful, and at ease
The wind at my back
Supporting my every step 

Advice for those who stress,
Wonder alone
Open your mind, and
Leave all your care
Behind the footsteps 

by deft 


	Date: 10-11-2001 at 11:22 p.m. 
	


	Can’t you see

Oh baby talk to me
Oh baby can't you see
'cause I'm the shyest girl
in the whole wide world 

So come on take my hand
and make me understand
I want to be with you
I want to be so close to you
I want to be so close to you

by Factory of Fun


	Date: 10-09-2001 at 09:12 a.m. 


	ashes

when i was a kid i liked to play the victim.

when i was a kid i told myself i could take it.
better to bring it on myself than let it do others.
so i did. i was a stone - didn't give a damn.
then i first found you and you taught
me that it was sometimes alright to cry.
and slowly i did appreciate you.
but now you've gone. i'm all alone.
i feel it for the first time again.
i want to once more play the victim. 
i can see blood in their eyes anyway.
they'd do it if given just enough cause.
better me than someone else.
cool blades sliding through my skin.
and they'd go down. they would.
i'd set it up before they made me gone.
and then they would share my prison. 

alone.

by firedragon


	Date: 10-09-2001 at 11:23 p.m. 


	transcend

now im moving faster
outside of my world
outside of my soul
step into my world
where everything is perfect 

the breeze blows from behind
ill believe it when i feel it
face forward, heart and soul 
this world is out of control
i love it i feel it, 
inside of your soul 

spinning my dreams and
watching them unfold
a butterfly spreading its wings
waiting to fly into
this world of wonder
will you catch me in your
web of dreams 

and ill feel it, as you believe it
just as it is
every emotion
everything is wonderful
in the depths of your soul 

i can only dream of you
in these silent rains, as i believe
that you are there
in every rhythm ill be there too
with your sunshine in my eyes
dancing inside, becoming
part of your soul
where everything is perfect

by infinate


	Date: 10-08-2001 at 09:43 p.m. 


	dreaming of my life.

i jump from pebble to pebble,
never touching the water.
half way across a mistly lake,
in the middle of my dreams.
if i take a deep breath,
i can taste the sweetness.
if i smell the air,
i can sense the beauty.
if i listen quietly,
i can feel the vibrations.
it's all there just for me,
but only in my dreams. 

i hum to myself the song that i know,
the one that comforts me when i'm alone.
no one will ever know the words,
for they are locked up in my dreams. 

kissing the salty mist,
i can feel it there.
it never leaves,
and i don't know what to make of it.
it'll never go away,
and it will never bother me.
i want it, but can live without it. 

step on the glass-like water,
and walk like no one else.
see the ripples as they span across the waters,
the ones that are spilling out of my dreams. 

i can stand on my own out here,
and learn to not be scared.
it's my world and my life,
and almost like the one in my dreams. 

by candycoat 


	Date: 10-07-2001 at 01:59 p.m. 


	the answer

what i'm thinking about is you
there's nothing more for you to do
to get a reaction out of me
is an act in futility
there's nothing more that i can say
to help you face another day
not the consequences that you've sought
you must be alone with your thoughts
i have no more solutions for you to lean on
as long as you know you've done something wrong
you should know i love you still
and i hope you never will
make the same mistake again
'cause i keep you stable. keep you sane
because without me here, you'll fall
and without you i'm not here at all. 

-accent on the word love.

by lithium


	Date: 10-07-2001 at 04:13 a.m. 


	velveteen

this is the way that i
find myself
groping around conclusions
in the middle of the night
i see something that cannot be
explained
so suddenly i have the answer
i know my being is worth something
this mound of chemical compounds
is that all
i know that i love you
this face, this world, in every sense
i can touch something beyond
leaping into spaces i shouldnt be
there are no rules in my game
the eyes of a newborn solemnly
approaching the innocence of what
it is to be real
sometimes, i find, that i need you
to see me
these vast oceans need to searched
and opened, played in, felt
this i know, there is so much room
to grow
i know that i am approaching this
light everyday, closer to what
i am and how you would
once see me
i am open like this, the petal of
every breath, every word
you touch my soul
what was i before you
i was always there somewhere
all along i was just pretending
held by you and loved, like the
velveteen rabbit and the little boy
until one day, when you were't looking
i became real
its amazing what happens when you
are forced to look and see
whats always been there
why all this time, i was ignored
by me
and now i am ready to handle
everything that occurs inside
as it should be
my love for you is the consistency
that holds my broken soul
together
i take a deep breath, step off
this edge
and see what happens next

by eternal


	Date: 10-06-2001 at 02:49 a.m. 


	Velouria 

hold my hand 
we'll trampoline 
finally through the roof 
on to somewhere near 
and far in time 
VELOURIA 
her covering 
travelling career 
she can really move 
Velouria

oh VELVETEEN! 

my VELOURIA, my VELOURIA 
even i'll adore you 
my VELOURIA 

say to me 
where have you been 
finally through the roof 
AND HOW DOES LEMUR SKIN 
reflect the sea? 

we will wade in the shine of the ever 
we will wade in the shine of the ever 
we will wade in the tides of the summer 
every summer 
every summer 
every 
my VELOURIA 
my VELOURIA 

forevergreen 
i know she's here 
in California 
i can see the tears 
of shastasheen 

my VELOURIA, my VELOURIA
even i'll adore your 
my VELOURIA 

by CaTNiP


	Date: 10-06-2001 at 06:18 p.m. 
Modified: 10-06-2001 at 06:39 p.m. (1 time)


	bounce

lifting myself up
taking my socks off
and hanging them to dry
these feet have worn
a path too deep to walk in
the tread now too lonely 

living life once again
being on my own
living for myself 

these days
they pass by with barely
an imprint 

every tear goes unnoticed
every breath is taken in difficulty
every song makes me 
think of you
everytime i close my eyes
there you are 

what am i, if i dont have you
to share me with
to see my fall and catch me 

having fun 
and building myself up
with isolated moments
of elation
living in the moment 
and forgetting it
as it comes to pass 

these days
they have gone on like they
never existed 

everytime i take a 
step forward
i only end up 
bouncing
ten steps 
back
to you

by eurofairy


	Date: 10-03-2001 at 12:46 p.m. 


	As the night came


My mind uplifted
Thoughts of unity, as we
Connect'd with each other
We were all one
A big family 

As the night went past
Sweat travelled down my back
I began to feel uncertain
Cunfusion, loss of control 

As the night came to an end
I'm frightened by my thoughts
Nothing is the same, I feel it's the end
Confiding in my friends
I look for security, sanity
I've lost all control
Fear and confusion, mixed with
Rational thinking, but it doesn't make sense 

As the morning came
I've found myself
Reclaimed certainty, and regained mental strength
Fear has no match, for the
Unity I've found
I'll always remember
The comfort of my friends
..and that yellow raft ;)

by deft


	Date: 10-03-2001 at 05:12 p.m. 


	the devoted better half

waiting for your call again
not going to be a back-up plan
wont be here when you get back
i'm not still taking your commands
who am i kidding, of course i am
maybe when i'm done bleeding youll understand

by fin


	Date: 10-01-2001 at 01:06 a.m. 


	What if…

What if everything i do is just a moodswing?
And, one day, I see what I really am.

by subhuman


	Date: 09-30-2001 at 06:07 p.m. 


	wake up

this is the sound of being
are you listening? 

this is the sound of hearts bleeding
are you feeling? 

this is the sound of oblivion
are you there? 

without the sunset
what is there to give rise to?

by eurofairy


	Date: 09-29-2001 at 03:11 p.m. 


	Simply ‘am

If the universe and god are one and the same.
Let me try to think of it as inanimate. Then with its creation comes forth a galactic evolution, which is becoming understandable. Here I stand on earth swimming through air, standing on 2 ancient supernovas of creation. 

I simply 'am the evolution of the universe. 

I bring forth this sense of individuality in my own micro-universe spawned from the grand cosmos. 

A god who is unaware, is only aware of itself through me. 

My ancestors are the burning stars who still shed light on me and my path. 

Life is a definition of inanimate constructs of constructs.... 

Too many things trivial in that case, 

but I simply 'am the evolution of the universe and anything trivial to me is a 15 billion year problem solved today.

by KiChe


	Date: 09-28-2001 at 02:19 a.m. 


	mediocre determine

Put your arms around me baby
Can't you see I need you so
Hold me close against your skin
I'm about to begin
Lovin' you 

Spit on your hand and stroke my cock
At a medium pace
Play with my balls and tell me
How big they are
Honey, rub your beaver
Up and down my face
Sit on the corner of the bed
And watch me whack off 

You see that shampoo bottle
Now stick it up my ass
Push it in and out
At a medium pace
Talk about your old boyfriend's dick
And how big it was
Now shave off my pubes
And punch me in the face
Whoa darlin'
Make me push my dick and balls
Back between my legs
Call me an ugly woman
And take my picture to show
All the people you work with 

Now pull up my scrotum
And take the shampoo bottle
Out of my ass
Pretend I'm the pizza delivery guy
And watch me whack off 

Strap on a dildo
And make me give you head
Tell me to slow down
And do it at a medium pace
I feel so humiliated
I'm about to blow my load
You tell me it's time to make love
But now I can't
'Cause I spewed all over myself
Then you look into my eyes
And you realize
How much I enjoy lovin' you
I'm so sorry I spunked on my stomach
Maybe next time I'll be better at lovin' you

by hyperspeed


	Date: 09-28-2001 at 02:08 p.m. 


	Quintessence

The first thing we did was arrange ourselves in a circle; or more 
specifically, an orbit with a large fire flowering in the middle. 
Clasping hands circulated an energy whose only means of escape was a 
deep humming from the center of the body. As sound traveled in a 
feedback loop, a mouth would open occasionally and cast forceful drones 
upon the flames, which lashed back and forth in anticipation of the 
utterances that soon followed. The drummers, seated nearby, lashed out 
like the flames, beating neural impulses into the hide of the drums. The 
chain of hands remained locked, but each link vibrated frantically. 
Charmed by the slow beat of the drums, tendrils of fire flared up and 
crept from their throne towards our ring of bodies. Fingers of the sun 
pressed into our chest and encircled each atom of which we were 
composed. Surges of heat moved outwards through our lungs into the cold 
night air as melting chants. When the threshold was reached, the chain 
broke and the atoms spun free in vicious excitement. The earth erupted 
with seismic drums, and pummeled the spastic figures whose sailing sweat 
washed away in rivers. Mouths foamed, over stomping legs, under raised 
hands. Drummers hands were raw, red, and cracked, thumping sticks, 
celebrating freedom beyond all freedom. The frenzied bodies pounded out 
years of stress, sorrow, and stagnation through hypnotic beats inducing 
trance states of liberation. A cloud of blurry visions arose through a 
mixture of movement and energy; hallucinations of whipping screams, 
mystical utterances, and ethereal droning. The night air was filled with 
snarls, whispers, hums, and howls, until all at once it climaxed - and 
the moon shone down upon a swirling fog, lifting off an empty field. 

by avanna


	Date: 09-27-2001 at 06:12 a.m. 


	~tonight~

walk into the room
let the heat wash over you
smell the sweat
listen to the music
embrace it
let it become a part of you
look around the room
appreciate the movement
hundreds of bodies dancing in unison
feel the happiness in the room
see the smiles
hug a friend
and know that you are home 

by aphrodite 


	Date: 09-24-2001 at 05:53 p.m. 


	the glass slipper isn’t what matters..

I had a dream about you, but you weren't there.
Many other people surrounded me.
Many other beings wanted me.
I kissed them all and danced away, but yet...
They came and went and stayed for ever.
And you wonder how this was about you?
Everyone was there, but yet...
I just kept wishing you'd be there to claim me your Cinderella princess.

by fairytale dream


	Date: 09-25-2001 at 03:16 p.m. 


	where were you?

where were you when i fell and scraped my heart?
i wanted you to be there to kiss it better,
but you're forcing me to grow up and forget.
you make me forget all the happiness,
the way i didn't care for all the other hurtful things.
i guess i will grow up... sometime.
i just wish you'd let me stay. 

where were you when there was a shooting star across the midnight sky?
in my head 

by pixie candy


	Date: 09-18-2001 at 05:08 p.m. 


	no

no not now.
why, 

lies,
memories, crushed, 

breaking, alone, 

sick, confused, 

two and a half years, 

why, now, why? 

no, not now....

by furious


	Date: 09-24-2001 at 04:35 a.m. 


	Memories aren’t quite memories

Again and again I try to write this poem.
Not to you, not to me, but just because.
None of the words seem right, but they all seem perfect.
They all have a different meaning and I just can't put them together.
You take my breath away sometimes with things you do.
You crush my soul some times with things you didn't mean.
Things are like they use to be, like they'll never be again and the way they are meant to be.
I'll steal the time and make it over the only way I can.
If I look at the stars, I'll look for a shooting star because you always see them.
If I hear that song, I'll keep you in my heart because it's where you belong.
If I see something that reminds me of you, I'll remember it always, because that is how it should be.

By forget-me-not


	Date: 09-23-2001 at 10:07 p.m. 


	Here moony moon

the moon
where are you
i'm puzzled
perplexed if you will 

the lights dazzle
a twinkle
a treat to the eye
the moon
where are you 

reflect, what to do
nothing but silence
what a feast 

the rainbow fancies lead a thought...
moon, where are you
a meeting with the curb
and it comes to an end 

and finally
still no moon
baby blue 

Peace and Love
Andrew the moon hunter 

By HorN 


	Date: 09-23-2001 at 02:35 a.m. 


	blanketed

would i be cheapened
if my words had a face
if my face had a name
would you be worried
to know how much i kept
inside, would you care 
blanketed.

if these words were left unspoken
not knowing that i cant
live without you
does it still mean anything
to know the truth
when its coming from me
about you

by eternal


	Date: 09-21-2001 at 08:27 p.m. 


	soulmate

so many ways in which
the world is expressed
personal bliss i only have
because i carry you with me
i have obtained so much
learned so much about myself
about you and the way
it all fits together, in much the same way 

everyday i thank God for bringing you to me
from the ecstasy to the agony
the essence of me which always belonged to you
and for torturing my soul only to feel
the joy of its delicacy in repair 

everynight i look at the photograph
that determines my purpose
that gives my life meaning
for only you i could hold
for-ever so tight 

so many ways in which 
i could never let go
now that i am so great-full
for every single moment, then and now
and the privilege of taking care of 
your soul

by eternal


	Date: 09-19-2001 at 02:24 p.m. 


	funk puppy 

my mysterious funk puppy 
is sullen but content
his caramel eyes
surreal in conflict
his thoughts in waves
of blue and green
while he is laying on his back
bathing in the sun
his eyes are luminescent
his brow looks awfully strong
deep in thought
as he wades through
the depth of his mind
as if it were
my very essence
celestial songs 
playing for him alone 
the stars align to
paint his future
they also seal his fate 

by smiley 


	Date: 09-21-2001 at 10:33 a.m. 
	


	flower goddess

flower goddess 
bringing spring to the city
awaking forgotten forests
with a kiss of life
bidding the flowers forward 
and up into the light
convincing the forest folk 
to come and join the fight 
she's getting awfully tired 
but spring is nearly here
her job is almost over 
for at least another year
the glowing orbs 
that are her eyes 
are like the setting sun
her task is almost over now
she's completed all but one
to bring the creatures back to life 
to make it all complete
the sky is getting darker
the day is coming to an end
they will awake 
to the rising sun
after a long deep sleep
after this time has
ended and begun 

by riley


	Date: 09-20-2001 at 07:02 p.m. 


	sometimes

sometimes i miss my mind
what a pretty little thing
it once was 

sometimes i miss my soul
but how do i get it back
i've cried it all out 

sometimes i miss my heart
i tried so hard to keep it
but i gave it so easily to you 

sometimes i miss my body
what can i do with it
without my mind heart and soul 

sometimes i miss you
and everything i felt, i still feel
but now, only from a distance 

sometimes i miss always
knowing exactly how i should feel,
what i should do
in a sometimes world

by eurofairy


	Date: 09-14-2001 at 08:42 p.m. 


	undescribed feeling

in the attic i sit
nothing around me
wooden floors and wooden rafters
one tiny window
the window with the light
streaming in
making dust particles into tiny faerie things
i sit and stare
and stare away
time
comes and goes
undescribed feeling

and i just sit and stare
and nothing happens
happenings don't exist
and i keep on staring
because there's nothing else
too look at that dimly lit room
empty
just like me
just like you
never to be admitted
i can't stop dazing and staring
nothing will come
nothing will go
not for now
i don't think i can describe it 

by droombeld


	Date: 09-11-2001 at 10:20 p.m. 


	The Shadows of Friends

I live in a hole, darker then night
I am here alone, surrounded by flickers of light
For each flicker, a candle, a friend
for each shadow doubles the pain 

The pain that I suffer is no cut
no scar, no rash, no suffering itch
not a bite, a scratch, or a lash
no illness, sickness, disease 

The pain that I suffer
I suffer alone, and in doing so
I feel a mortal wound
for the pain is loneliness, alone by myself
I suffer within

By Monkee Matt


	Date: 09-09-2001 at 03:46 p.m. 


	cleanse

how much of my soul is left
so much of it has gone away
because it all belonged to you
and nothing seems to remain
days will pass i will think
about this decision that i've made
mind and body is only retained
now that my soul has gone away 

....but you will take better care of it,
because god knows i don't deserve 

my soul
how much?

By subhuman


	Date: 08-28-2001 at 04:41 a.m. 


	lost

searching for direction
i hold onto everything 
that is you
i didnt choose to love you
i just do
and if i had the chance to choose
it still would have been you
since you disappeared
theres a silence in the music
with no progression
two elements
one is lost without the other
i used to enjoy the silence
now 
i cant stand it

by eurofairy


	Date: 09-08-2001 at 09:45 p.m. 


	Fake

Fake smiles is what I see
Fake feelings is what I feel
Fake happiness inside of me
As I listen to sounds that don't exist.
And I fake that everything is alright.

By ChronO


	Date: 08-14-2001 at 01:17 p.m. 


	What’s that?

still afraid?
not at all
still pensive?
yes, but now i
see patterns through 
the exchange and
the great club culture 
swindle in terms of
human sensual physical
trade limited only
to the physical
body with semen
and saliva and
vaginal fluid and 
blood and flesh
and skin and
testosterone and
estrogen and seratonin
and dopamine and 
methylenedioxymethamphetamine
and friction and self-relating to one's environment 

weak fathers and predators
begat new blood 
to be raised and nurtured
fearing the worst
hoping the best
but systems prevent opportunity
is it fair? is anything? 

i could be worse
i could be better
i could/would/should/is/was/could have been
and am now
as you are 

or how i perceive you to be 

on TV I can oppress myself
because you're the one 
watching big brother
like you enjoy your chains
he says its time for a change
but now we're going backwards
malcontent, wanting to be the other
a whole package
uniformity
I'm being pimped by FOX and CanWest Global
so are you and your begotten 

will you get out alive?
i can only do so much.

by TheRaveSpleen


	Date: 09-03-2001 at 05:45 p.m. 

	aw fuck, is this ever pointless…

there is only so much 
one can do with 
paper and pen
modem, mouse and keyboard
i have no medium 

scream and no one can hear.

by TheRaveSpleen


	Date: 09-03-2001 at 05:50 p.m. 


	There are those that are true to their being.

Authentic. 

Now that is what it is all about.
Being authentic; and original. 

Quick follow the formula; the dynamic that makes me wanted.
To see the perception floating around like fog.
On the television.
The stereotype; the mold; the form that has been vindicated.
To stop being a sheep; and start having confidence.
It is about sacrifice; what can u compromise?
What have you got to offer?
Mainly everything. Mainly your ego.
Now that the mirror is cracked.
Go hunting for signs of attraction.
Seeking the ultimate.
Never to be found.
These cryptic words. 

Grow into a super-being.
Your jaded heart is only because it has lost its fresh approach.
Have you run out of creativity?
Is the well empty?
Have you dried up the oasis?
Where are the fire-fighters when we need them?
Who can it be now?
The one that starts it all over again.
It is bound to happen.
At some point in time.
A creative spark.
An ingenious method; the context; the setting.
The location.
The meaning.
The significance. 

by elektron 


	Date: 08-15-2001 at 09:04 p.m. 
Modified: 08-15-2001 at 09:08 p.m. (2 times)


	love is hard to hold

touching time
touching me he asks 
who
are you 
listen to me
tell me everything 
i dont mind
dance like bubbles
feel like worms
inside of me, you are
missing from me
jumping pumping jumping beans
release me, hold me
carry you with me
you took me with you
when you said goodbye
tears of colour, tears of shame
i threw my heart to the wind
you are my heart, every beat
is for you
how do i catch you again
put back the pieces
stained papered memories
of the mind
afraid, unaware
fluttering butterflies, trapped
inside
forsaken by expectation
you are missing
i am missing
i just want to be 
me 
with you.

by eurofairy


	Date: 09-02-2001 at 07:21 p.m. 


	New Text Document

you know
it's hard to stay on your feet
when you try so hard to stay numb
it goes without saying
you know where it's coming from
but it can't be what you're hoping it isn't
the hole inside can't be her
what went missing must be something else
because that would mean you love her 

what is that that that becomes to be
when it doesn't work with what logically
can not be, that that can not be, is 

can it be? 

i'm not a complex person
i'm just not sure what i don't like
until it's wrong
and yes i know that doesn't work
until that is there,
then,
and gone.

by anonymous


	Date: 09-02-2001 at 07:58 a.m. 


	nothing…

is what i once felt
inside
rejection isnt what makes
me cry
its you
call me names, cut me up 
and bring me down
reject me
anyone can try
but only you
can hurt me
pry me open till i explode
leave me here, now im alone
plant the seed
unmask my beauty
make me feeling again
everything
nourish
to bring me to life
then leave me here
to close up
to wilt 
to fade... 
into nothing

by eurofairy


	Date: 08-31-2001 at 08:01 p.m. 


	existence

in a dark corner
every tick of the watch
i crave speed
make the night quicker
wasting time
as i waste away
maybe i'll melt here
into the atmosphere
into something more
something helpful, something loved
here, there is no purpose
there is no dream
only quiet thoughts screaming
inside
demanding to be heard
thoughts that mean nothing
that say nothing
but are everything
my warm body is pressed to the cold floor
emotions control biological functions
i am part of the earth now
cold and hardened
bleeding and broken
dust without movement or time
here, i dont exist
i never mattered 
no one ever looked for me here
someday ill never exist outside this
place again
limited outside, but only by timing
my heartbeat is a watch
too late or too early
but only by a second

by eurofairy


	Date: 08-28-2001 at 08:49 a.m. 


	Kiss the Moon

Kiss the moon goodnight for me
farewell to his gentle glow
the time has come for me to leave
by the moonlight i must go
Hug the sun in the morning for me
awake to her light and know I am gone
there is nothing left in this place for me
the time has come for me to move on
Love the grass, embrace the clouds
to the stars I wave good-bye
a new life begins tomorrow for me
I beg of you please do cry
Though I am gone, I remain in your heart
I live in your memory
I'll dance and sing forever more
when ever you think of me 

by aphrodite


	Date: 08-30-2001 at 12:03 a.m. 


	the fear of falling

i had a dream, so to speak
the future was predicted
images engraved into my mind
denial of its truth
reaching beyond instinct, pulling at feelings
buried treasure waiting to be unearthed, so close
trying to bring to life, that which had
died inside
the sun rises to open eyes
smiles, bewilderment, enchantment
for the dream was not real
everything beheld to and locked away
today reality is better than a dream
tonight we exist only in my mind
tomorrow i fear the sun
it is your mind attempting 
the race with your heart 
and losing
tonight i pray i never wake up

by eurofairy


	Date: 08-28-2001 at 01:12 a.m. 


	music…

like the sky
belongs to everyone

by eurofairy


	Date: 08-28-2001 at 01:18 a.m. 


	nobody’s perfect

im sorry 
you found out the hard way
and couldnt deal with it

by eurofairy


	Date: 08-28-2001 at 01:35 a.m. 


	Moth Chronicles

Moth Woman chokes back a sob as the barbs bite deeply into her ankle. The wire has a life of its own searching for her flesh. Like liquid silk, she slips her foot from its coils.

"Not again...."


Her eyes dart then narrow. Her face hardens, losing the beauty it had only moments ago. Primal. Dilating, her pupils enveloping her eyes, soaking them in black. She clutches the chrysalis close. She can feel sticky, wetness slick her foot mixing with the dust.


The barbs inch closer, undulating, rearing. She backs towards the edge of the cliff.
A barely audible growl deep in her in throat.


"Isolator! I will not be treated as something to be forgotten. I have come too far!"


The coils rear and pause, hovering as though ready strike.
Her eyes dart behind. Heels brushing with the void. Her voice tears the hot air.


"Disrespector! You will not bring my pain back to me. I am not burdened with this chrysalis! DO NOT MAKE IT SO!"


The wire snaps out in multiples. A razored net.
The barbs snare at her arms....
but she drops backwards 
into nothingness.

by The Shadowed


	Date: 08-25-2001 at 12:49 p.m. 


	*sigh* Romantic Male Type for Sale..see ad for details

Getting off the phone
unsatisfied
again
with a girl I wish I knew
well enough to love 

I'll continue wanting her
secretly
until
I find the courage to confess everything
I wish she knew 

By TheBody 


	Date: 08-22-2001 at 10:42 p.m. 


	I have decided

That sleep is the commodity of fools. 

I love it as much as the next, but
there's always something better to do.
I love the absent thought of sleep
where dreams roam and secrets we think to keep. 

Is it just a buffer from this reality?
Space in time... some commonality?
I've begun to like life too much...
And I don't want to close my eyes. 

And yes it's true
that I was blue
and perhaps
it was because of you 

Your actions brought me through despair
to a world where I don't care
and I thank... you.
For I am once again new. 

Unadulterated... and pure. 

by ninja 


	Date: 08-23-2001 at 01:56 a.m. 
Modified: 08-23-2001 at 07:26 a.m. (1 times)


	for rinske

i walked along the shoreline
snow crabs nibbled my toes and eyes
and i screamed at the sea to let me in
"Who is it?" she roared back in a peaceful thunder
Chest puffed and lungs full
Wild eyed and bright
"It is I!!!"
A gull cries and is swallowed by the horizon
heart
skull
"There is no room for the both of us here. Goodnight"
Then I just fell upon my knees and ribs cracking
shining like a pearl being cleansed by its tears
shining
oh shining
"No please! Let me know you!"
She kissed my feet in a chilled embrace
"Who are you?"
I can't breathe or cry anymore 
"I am you" 

...Then I was given wings to fly

by petit pain


	Date: 08-22-2001 at 12:09 a.m. 


	lost

falling
down
and finding
the same patterns
mixed with new
regrets to 
hold
and crush you as I
push away.

by lost


	Date: 08-13-2001 at 11:02 a.m. 


	silence speaks louder than words
emptiness holds more pain
the air shivers with waiting
no more.......
i bow to the shadows
that is all that is left,
all that there ever was
i turn
dust of a thousand useless thoughts swirl around my feet
my feet leave no mark, no trace
i was never there
i shut the doors.

by nestemeinen tanssija


	Date: 08-14-2001 at 11:50 a.m. 


	She

she works the streets at night
guys asking for their pleasures and delight 

she does it for money
to feed an addiction
she is starving, her nose still runny
and this is a situation that is pure fiction 

she thrives for her next high
looking for a kick
she'll go from guy to guy
continually turning her next trick 

the high is sublime
a taste of euphoria enters her world
the drug takes over in no time
her life her money out the window are hurled 

turning her life around
is not a dream of hers
shes just worried of where her next hit'll be found
so the next trick again she lures 

by ~*KELTRON!*~ 


	Date: 08-01-2001 at 02:17 p.m. 
	


	again

In your light I learn how to love.
In your beauty, how to make poems.
You dance inside my chest,
where no one sees you,
but sometimes I do,
and that sight becomes this art.

by petit pain


	Date: 07-20-2001 at 11:56 p.m. 
	


	The Wilberness

Humans get better at doing. 

We strive for a better place; a better dwelling.
We think and build things.
We have the ability to adapt; 
we are adaptive animals. 


An interesting thing to note that all human languages have the basic notions of identifying persons. 

Such as "I" + "YOU" + "THEM" +"US" 

There is 4 segments. 

4 QUADRANTS.
A sphere can be divided into 4 equal parts. 

How do we know ourselves? 

You know yourself.; through yourself.
Others know you; through you.
Others know you; through themselves.
You know others; through others. 

Does that make any sense? 

The people that know you, are who you are.
Because it takes other people to render your existence...knowing people brings out their being...it uncovers our own selves for us to discover..because without other people we are not capable of knowing who "we" are. 


Religion serves a social function;
a need for cohabitation.
Science serves a social function; 
a need for collective understanding.
Art is the need of society; 
it is the social function. 

As well it makes me think about emotions... 

Love..Hatred..Jealousy...Envy...Pity..Shame.. 

by elektron 


	Date: 06-23-2001 at 01:17 a.m. 
Modified: 07-19-2001 at 02:59 a.m. (1 times)
	


	leapt

fully aware and conscious the verbs
i'm trapped around your subtle words
then spinning fast into the ground
to seek the truth of what i've found
and know the hole; the sunk despair
gentle as my hand, through your hair 

is quick bee stings and thorny things
now shelter gone will surely bring
chaos and life and death and death
wishing we'd never have even met
am I stronger now or falling apart?
the bee sting now, is in my heart 

feel hot tears that flow like rain
i'm lost here falling from the plane
earth rushing up and wind blows quick
i'll land atop that sharpened stick
and lay for all the world to see
to be crucified for just being me... 

by Ashtaroth 


	Date: 07-16-2001 at 03:58 p.m. 


	answer my questions

is this really how i have to be?
do i really have to be like this?
sit and think, be pretty and proper?
make you yearn by not being there?
play hard to get and make it hard for you?
does it really matter what everyone thinks?
is it stupid of me to be scared?
am i scared you'll just do it again?
why does losing trust make me cry?
why did you have to go and do it like that?
did you make me come third?
do you know that you hurt me?
hurt me so you can find what you're looking for?
do i really have to be this confused?
having is not to have, but to let go and to see if it comes back.
will i be ok if i come back?
i am not 'all' you know.
i am just something and a tiny bit more.

by pixie tears


	Date: 07-02-2001 at 12:58 p.m. 


	Just ask 

be you. 

wear your suit of jagged armor
but when the rain comes
please allow me to pull it from you
lest you be drowned
(another victim of heavy metal) 

be yourself. 

tell me the things that make you cry
it's not no problem
it's not all right
you keep it to yourself
and i don't want to turn my head
and pretend it's not my business anymore
when i can see the pain searing
through deepening cracks
i want to know you
this small talk is wearing threadbare 

be afraid. 

and know i am frightened too
i am scared like you
and in you
i find some strange subtle security
you are not my everything
but you are all i need 

be careful. 

please don't run
don't hide
i know i will hurt you

but do you know
you hurt me too?
games are fun
but this one has run it's course
i know i'll never win
the dice are loaded
i'm playing on borrowed time
and i'm about to give up
unless i see some hope. 

open. 

i've seen the stars inside
the light of pure soul flowing in frozen mercury fire
the flame burns with a nuclear heat
but you contain it well within
your frosted glass
your apple core
afraid to watch it scald your shadow
watch your world melt to the ground 

open your eyes. 

(those effervecent eyes)
and see
i've been burned before
i know you shrink to the touch
but like a moth to the flame
i'm attracted
and i don't ever want to let you go
so burn me 

come
let it out 

i trust in you. 

... 

"whatever you say it's alright
whatever you say it's all good
whatever you say it's alright
silence is not the way
we need to talk about it
if heaven is on the way"

by raw umber


	Date: 07-03-2001 at 12:46 a.m. 


	retrograde

Light speed I travel
ascending alone
spying the eyes
that my God has sown
all shiny and intimate 
some brighter some dim
none caught me deeply
As Endymion’s princess 
And him. 

Commanding the elements
pulling strings o’er waters
Her darkness and gloom
are beloved daughters
dipping my aura
in her quiet presence
nourished my bones
with innocent 
benevolence 

but only He held my gaze
No, tore it away
Lazar beams entwined
In dangerous play
Phobos... Deimos!
I’m captive again
I was burned a third eye
For sarcasm and pain…
***
"…So floundering on stone through flight
I encountered many lights
Hers was bright with trust and care
But the austere male was always there
For she came and went through swirling sky
But I never lost his glinting eye..."
***

by –Turbo-Muffin-


	Date: 07-05-2001 at 02:14 a.m. 


	short and sweet

Sometimes
living with oneself
is the hardest thing to do

By BigOrangeDan


	Date: 07-03-2001 at 05:12 a.m. 


	the loss of it all

Once too late it all goes away
To far to catch
To soon to forget. 

You look back
Thinking what has become of this
And you sit, in an ever lasting state of mind 

You stare, and think about everything
Not knowing even if you are thinking
You just sit, in a empty state 

With nothing close to you
You seem to far from everything and everyone
You seem further away once you realize... 

It was your fault there is nothing close to you. 

You pushed it to far
Past the line,
and off the cliff 

Its too late to catch it
And too soon to think of what u have done
You sit, stare and think 

What have I just done..
why must I push everything away,
Will I ever be close again.. 

You sit, in the empty space you created yourself. 

Alone and Lonely 

With no-one near, and only memories of what it was once like. 


by MysticalDragon


	Date: 06-30-2001 at 09:12 p.m. 


	it’s not really a song 

you, 

and that place. 

the trains ride right over me,
but they don't kill me,
i wish they would. 

you, 

and IT! 

she sings,
she screams,
just to me.. "..YOUR EVER LOVIN' SUICIDE! OH BABY DRY YOUR DIRTY EYES, MY WATER BREAKS LIKE TURPENTINE.." 

kisses light,
kisses soft,
kisses everywhere,
'cept on my cheek. 

".. WHAT WAS SHE FOR HALLOWEEN? THE -UGLIEST- GIRL YOU'VE EVER SEEN. SOMEDAY SHE WILL DIE ALONE.." 

it means so much when tears don't come;
when you can't cover your face,
and shudder until your rib cage hurts. 

".. WHAT WAS SHE VALENTINE'S? AN OLD FORGOTTON CONCUBINE. SOMEDAY SHE WILL DIE FOR NO ONE.." 

you don't know what's going on;
you don't know that tears don't come,
you don't know. 

".. SOMEONE PLEASE TELL ANNE BOLEYN, CHOKERS ARE BACK IN AGAIN.." 

living still seems so sacred;
living without everything,
and living all on it's own. 

by candycoat 


	Date: 06-24-2001 at 11:33 a.m. 


	8 legged man

How I felt like someone else today
for in the white basin of my sink.
I saw a little spider play
his little legs deft and quick... 

He struggled to climb up the side
Which made me want to help...
But I also felt so snide.
For he was trapped and hungry. 

So with my hand I tried to urge
but to no avail for from my sink
he would not purge...!
I could not help him out... 

I decided then that I must flick
and chose to use my hand
for around I saw no stick
but it crushed and I felt sorrow... 

how must God feel...?
sink, swim, or be shot...
i gave it no time to appeal...
gentle flower with 8 legs... 

by ninja


	Date: 07-01-2001 at 03:15 a.m. 


	Is there an after life?

I met a Gypsy Jew once...perhaps the most righteous individual. 

He spoke words like lightning bolts; shocking and humbling.
Like sparks of fire; he taunted and derided...yet he was graceful somehow. 

The elektricity of angels is a tangible thing...tangible; palpable..real! 

Here is a little gem: 

Rendering your perception from a 3rd party perspective..
The surface of your vision; and the depth of your hearing.
Acute senses. 

I am referring to the GOD COMPLEX..

known to some as the Wayne Gretzky Syndrome...99 symptoms.. 

I am most curious of the depth in Mecha..
Here is an idea: a proposal for your mind to consider and dwell on..
MAXIMIZE....potential...MINIMIZE....feelings of inferiority... 

All human actions will go by...by and by... 

But you are different; you have the ability...the control panel...
Switch to auto-pilot..and ride the wave of neutral-omnipotence...
Cut through space; become a conduit for the super..
When you touch something; it should spin in wonder...
Wield your magic; your a sorcerer with the strongest tonics.
Drink the elixir; the nectar that you have carefully gathered.
Reset..the screen is blank..and the think tank is empty... 

Realm change; Planet 10 in sight.
Approaching at blistering speeds...speed up!
You dont walk through space; you grab it and throw it past you..
Ripping and tearing the matter with veracity..
Spitting and growling at the vermin along the way. 

Your heart is so big that it threatens to consume you..
You want to reach out and heal all the wounded hearts; I know.
Most likely; we have met in the dream world..(me and you)
Throwing a typewriter in the river and planting a shoe..
Picking up an orange stone; and throwing it into a purple pot. 

Klink-clonk-donk-pink 

A purple elephant is in the echo valley now; even-flow...
All i know is -locked in the vault- 
All I see is the -the key- 

perhaps someday I will give you a gift...a drift to the origin..
ahh yes..that precious glimpse when the universe shines at you..
you notice and you recognize the divinity there..within..
because it is so familiar..so wondrous..so enchanting..but elusive..
Your thinking what could it be now..that I am looking at..
Is it anything more than what it is...how could that be..then a sound.
A *snap* of a twig and your on your way; until the next encounter.. 

encounter me..uncover the meaning..the reading..read and think and derive the meaning..thinking...keep on thinking..thinking..drinking. 

RiNG - says the telephone to the human.
HeLLo - says the human to the telephone.
ZaP - says the microwave to the pizza pop.
ThWaCk- says the fly-swatter to the fly.
BiNG - says your brain to the idea thief.
DooK - says your thought processor to the neural network. 

time is the space between gaps...this gap is a big one.. 

__-__^__-__ 

hidden language...and symbols that are lost and forgotten.. 

*The next after life concept is the cosmic consciousness. * 

Kosmic Konsciousness....now there is an idea I like to consider..
Filling the expanse with my awareness.... 

Rendering the space and all that matter within my mind.
Filling the finite with infinite. 

good..
s 
10
42
1


by elektron 


	Date: 06-23-2001 at 06:32 a.m. 
Modified: 06-23-2001 at 06:37 a.m. (2 times)


	awake

technicolor nightmare
plague of waking hours
shaking, shifting, sliding.
awake, tireless. 

Endless waking dreams,
Endless frustration,
when will it end.
When Can I sleep. 

Timeless images, forever lasting.
when can i sleep..... 

.....never.

by BigOrangeDan


	Date: 06-28-2001 at 10:02 a.m. 


	bliss

luminescent angel, bathed in light
moves, writhes, dances,
pounded incessantly by
machine gun rhythms. 

Sweat falls thick as blood,
soaking the floor, covering the ground,
but the gentle angel, with clouds her softest backdrop
moves, writhes, dances. 

by BigOrangeDan 


	Date: 05-29-2001 at 06:21 a.m. 
Modified: 10-21-2001 at 10:25 p.m. (1 times)


	now you know

i don't know what i want because i don't know what's there;
you make me cry,
you make me laugh,
but most of all...
you make me whole. 

bring me down,
make me fly;
you do it all with single words. 

it doesn't make sense to me,
i don't know any of this - (imagine a little kid going to school for the first day.) 

i don't want you to leave, but i don't need you to stay. 

i've tried to kill the feeling and make it end,
but i'm happy to say, i failed to the worst extent. 

by candycoat 


	Date: 06-17-2001 at 09:26 p.m. 


	Flower man

Flower man, flower man
When are you going to go
When you going to lay down
Everything you know
Flower man, flower man
How are you going to sleep
With all these people,
cutting down their feet
Flower man, flower man
You're heads above the rest
If you are going to trust them
They gotta part the test
Flower man, flower man
You're living in the sun
Shattered and hollow
Shattered everyone
Flower man, flower man
Their coming off to hurt
With all the things they say
So you put on your armour
And stand in the way
You're wearing the target
That took so long to earn
And you start looking sideways
Hang on return
And you start looking sideways
Hang on return
Flower man, flower man
FLOWER MAN 


"It's time to look inside yourself and maximize your potential. Learn skills that empower you to balance and take control of your life." 

By Madison  


	Date: 06-20-2001 at 09:38 a.m. 


	in my mind

i can see the world through my fingers,
covering my face,
wrapped up in the salty drops.
i can see everything happy and everything pretty,
but i can't see because it's all wet.
sometimes it just all pulls me in,
and then i have to let go of it all.
can you see the tears on my cheeks?
can you feel what i see inside my head?
can you tell me that it's all ok and make me like i usually am? 

by candycoat 


	Date: 06-19-2001 at 12:59 p.m. 


	Marianne

She falls on me 
Like I fall on her
The tears of pearls
Surround me like a tidal wave
I don't know when
And I don't know how
But someday
I will get there
To my place of paradise
In search of my perfect spot
If only with you 

by Madison 


	Date: 06-19-2001 at 12:25 a.m. 
	


	my best friend

i fall down and you pick me up;
i tell you what's wrong and you tell me what's right,
an endless convey through life.
you save me and heal me time and again;
you make me laugh and make me smile,
all of this through tears of joy.
i don't think you know it all;
all if it and everything more.
my friend through everything;
everything comes and goes,
and still you stay.
nothing can brake it and nothing can heal it,
'cept of course us, but who'd want to?
truth and dare with only truth;
come on, i dare you to jump! 

by candycoat


	Date: 06-18-2001 at 01:09 p.m. 


	Works in Progress

Tickets are on sale here
She shouts to be heard
Do you have change here
Heart pumping, feel the beat
I know you want me
Bought flowers for you
Stamping and stomping because
I think it's too windy to walk.
Eighteenth floor but we're
on sixteen. Together forever.
Whisper me softly in
Saskatoon. DING mural
Main Floor attained DING
Once again we rise above
We both were but I don't
even know (DING) what we
are celebrating. Pizza
Party Let me go! 

by Madison


	Date: 06-07-2001 at 01:52 a.m. 


	Cupid Sucks

Clothe myself in human skin
to hide the nothing deep within.
The hate, the stain, the hurt, the fear.
The love, the pain, the joy, the tear. 

Tried not to be like regular man.
Caring for no one was the plan.
As I fell across the earth
thought I'd fill full of mirth. 

But I still want to touch you.
Just hear and know it's true.
Even though I guess that yet
we may not even have met. 

I'll have to wait and see
patience hard for even me.
Where are you sugar and spice?
Not every ending is nice... 

You might be dead before even born.
So empty... I can't begin to mourn.
Just never know and fade away.
Never know you any day... 

Nothing really matters - no fear.
(at least while you're not here)
I'll have to wait and see
and look 'round every corner from me. 

and live and love and just be free... 

by ninja 


	Date: 06-14-2001 at 04:45 p.m. 


	Where Dragons Dance

I don't expect you to believe this story. I hardly believe it myself. But sometimes the unexplainable just happens. It come upon us like an everyday thing and rips our lives to such shreds that things never seem the same ever again. You see, some of us are prepared for the unusual. Some of us take it in stride, recognizing the uniqueness of the situation. Not me. I freaked. I mean really freaked. It all started not so long ago. It was a chilly summer night. The kind that makes you think winter is just around the bend. My wife Teri and I sat inside, snuggled up in a woolen blanket in front of a roaring fire.

 "Isn't this nice?" her sweet voice broke the comfortable silence we had been sitting in. I hummed agreement as I gave her a little squeeze. It was always this way on these nights. We sat, not needing to say anything, not wanting to. The fire sparked and sputtered. I watched the flames dance, their delicate fingers caressing the spruce log whose life now sweetly scented our home. Tears began to well up in my eyes. I knew that we didn't have much time left. I smelled her hair trying to burn the sweet strawberry scent of her into my brain. I look down at her face. She seemed so calm and serene. Her rhythmic breathing told me she was sleeping. I carefully laid her on the ground, placing a pillow beneath her head. I wasn't tired myself, so I turned and made my way towards the back porch. The fire was gonna need more wood soon and we were all out in the house. I slipped on my housecoat and slippers, both horribly comfortable with patches in all the right places. I opened the door and stepped out into the night air. The sharp tang is what got me first. A scent, slightly musky yet slightly citric. The hairs on the back of my neck stood up. Every nerve was alert. Fight or flight responses were in full effect. I spun.....


Now before I tell you what I saw, I need to say a few things. First off, I am a realist. I don't generally believe in the fantastic, nor do I do a lot of drugs, I am in perfect mental health and do not need any more attention than I already have. But I saw what I saw. However you choose to dismiss it is up to you. I spun and was face to face with one of the most beautiful creatures I have ever seen in my life. Its body was serpentine and scaly. It was about 7- 10 feet long snout to tail. Its large wings were folded by its side, and it sat back on it haunches, like a dog awaiting a bone. It turned it draconian head to one side before it spoke. 

"Good even, sir. I trust it finds you well." 

I heard the words, but I didn't see its lips move. Not one inch. Shocked, I nodded. Slowly. 

"I see that my appearance shocks you. Have no fear. I have no desire to harm you or your mate. I am but a messenger. I come to give you your hearts desire and ask a favor in return." "What is it you want?" I managed to stammer. The beast was moving again. Circling towards the open area of the yard.


"Its quite simple really. All I require is that you and your mate go for a walk on a specific evening. That is all."


"That's it. Then what. You eat us?" the thing actually chuckled. An eerie clicking type of sound deep in its throat.


"No, I don't eat you. Instead I will aid you. If you do this thing for me at the appointed hour, then your greatest desire will be fulfilled." 

I couldn't believe my ears. My greatest desire fulfilled all for listening to this wild hallucination. I nodded my consent. It grinned a large, and I mean large, toothy grin. Then spinning so fast that its tail snapped in the air, it turned and disappeared into the night. Still stunned, I walked back into the house, forgetting the wood that I went out for. I crawled under the blanket next to my wife and fell into a confused slumber.


Now, all I have to say is that after a surreal night like that the worst way to wake up is by hearing your wife screaming in terror. Bolting upright, I charged into the kitchen. There sitting at my table was the strangest character I have ever seen in my life. I mean he looked like a character right out of one of those medieval fairs. My wife stood there, panic painting her face white as a mime's mask.


"Who the hell are you?" I growled as my hand reached along the wall searching for some kind of weapon.


"Relax, sirrah. I have come to speak to you of your promise of last even." His voice held a musical quality, like tinkling bells on a wind chime. Still glaring, I moved between him and my wife, who still stood there too shocked to move.


"If you hurt her in any way...." I began feeling awfully cliche at that moment. He just laughed softly. It was slightly infectious, I giggled a bit and I felt my wife's body relax behind me.


"Sir, had I any intention to harm ye, I would have done so afore you came awake. I am here to ensure that neither of you comes to any harm afore the meeting time."


"What meeting time???" my wife's voice rang out behind me. I jumped.


"Your husband, miss, has agreed to a meeting with the eternal lords of the sky. You will watch as they dance. They will dance for you. Then you shall have your hearts' greatest desire." I felt my wife's hand of my shoulder as she made her way to stand by my side. The man sitting before us, brushed his hair back behind his ears. His eyes glittered in the sunlit kitchen. I knew that my life would never be the same again.


For the next three days, the stranger resided in our kitchen..

 He told us stories of the old world. He told us legends of heroes and monsters, of magic and faeries. I listened with an appreciative ear. He never seemed to run out of stories and his musical voice was captivating. Like a song that gets stuck in your head for days. When I wasn't sitting there monopolizing his time, my wife sat and listened to tales of fair maidens and warrior women. The man's stories seemed to leap alive in you mind as if they had a will of their own.


On the third day we awoke to find that he had left as silently and mysteriously as he had come. No doors or windows open. As locked and tight as when we closed them the night before. I looked at Teri. She looked back at me. We reached an unspoken agreement. We didn't believe what had gone on in our own home. We couldn't.
The next few days saw our lives return to normal. I began to work on the novel I was taking time for. Teri's shifts at the hospital resumed, although they kept telling her she wouldn't be able to work much longer. She told me this when she got home at nights. I cried every time.


"We knew this was coming." she would say, then grin a mischievous little smile. 

"Let's make the most of what time we have left." She could always make me laugh. 

And when she did this I was so proud of her, so proud of her bravery. So the summer days began to speed by, moving inexorably towards autumn. The air turned crisper and crisper. At nights the fluorescent waves of the northern lights began to blossom in the sky. Teri and I would sit on the porch at nights and watch them wave at us from their black silken carpet. You could see the stars shine through them like soft diamonds on a technicolor blanket. Teri was much sicker then. The hospital had put her on permanent sick leave and we were making funeral plans now. It was strange sitting there with her making choices for her corpse. I don't think I slept a whole lot during that time. 

It must've been about the middle of September when the strange man reappeared in our kitchen. I woke up one morning and could hear voices talking in the kitchen. I got up and put on my slippers and housecoat and began to make my way through the house towards the kitchen.


"...so the cancer was inoperable. It's been months since I last had any treatment. It is so hard on Jack. He just doesn't understand."


"Understanding only comes with time, madam. He will see the light eventually. I can guarantee it." The voice of the strange man filled my heart with joy and dread all at once. Why had he come back? It didn't matter. I felt my dread wash away like snow under the hot sun.


"Good morning, sirrah. How does this fine day find you?" the man's sweet voice and odd accent couldn't help but put a smile on my face.


"Quite good actually. It's nice to see you again."


"Hail and well met, sir. Ha! One would think you have the Bard's tongue yourself." his grin and laugh were infectious and I couldn't suppress a giggle.


"So what brings you back our way?" I asked as I sat down with my bagel and coffee.


"The time of your service is almost upon you. I am merely here to ensure that you are able to fulfill your part of the bargain." I nodded as I sipped my coffee.


"There shouldn't be any problems. Its just a walk." I said non-chalantly. I looked at Teri. She seemed more beautiful than ever. In fact, that morning she looked better than she had in months. The man grinned as he watched me examine my wife. I blushed. Teri giggled. We spent the rest of the morning visiting. The man regaled us with more stories than I thought on person could remember. And throughout that whole day, not once did Teri's eyes brim with pain.


Three days passed that way, with the man regaling us with tales of love and honor, heroism and valor. Not once did the cancer keep Teri bedridden. She seemed healthier than she had all year. My mood followed her health. Hope was springing up within me. Maybe she would live after all.


"It is time." the man said. It was odd, he stopped mid-story to say this cryptic statement.


"Time for what?" I asked confused. He was just getting to the best part of the tale.


"It is time for you to fulfill your bargain." and with that the man faded from view. I sat there stunned looking at an empty chair. Teri took my hand. I looked into her eyes and began to open my mouth. She moved her finger to my lips and I nodded. We rose up out of our chairs and began to walk towards the door. We dressed for the weather and stepped out into the night. We walked along the edge of our yard and out into the meadow that lay not far from out home. The night was clear and a soft coating of snow lay on the ground from earlier in the evening. I looked at Teri, she was radiant in the moonlight. An angel fallen to earth. I grinned. Where dragons dance.

She looked so healthy, so vibrant. It was hard to believe that inside, something was eating her alive. We walked for about an hour. We crossed the meadow and walked into the small patch of woods that lay on the edge of our property. We walked through the trees marveling at the smells of birch and pine until we arrived at a small meadow. There stood our vanishing houseguest, now garbed in some sort of ceremonial robe, looking for all the world like some priest of ancient times.
We stood where he motioned us to stop. I held Teri's hand and looked up into the sky. The northern lights were vibrant that evening. A huge wave of color, flowing up and down, snakelike in their black meadow. Slowly two forms became apparent, separating themselves from the colors in the sky.


They wove downward. Spiraling in an intricate dance. Weaving back and forth, twining together then apart. It was awe inspiring. As they drew closer I saw that they were larger versions of that creature I had seen so long ago. They wound their way down out of the sky. Twirling and spinning they wound around us in a dance of such intricacies words cannot describe it.


I could feel the wind rush by us as they danced. I could hear their breathing, smell their bodies. My heart raced and matched the pace they were setting. I felt sweat break out on my body. I looked at Teri. She was drenched as well and her breathing came fast and hard.


Suddenly, they stopped. Unwinding they moved to stand behind our mysterious guest.


"My lord and lady wish to thank you for your attendance this evening. In return for your cooperation, we will attempt to grant you your hearts desire."


"I know what I want. I want...." the man's hand lifted into the air stopping the words from flowing out of my mouth.


"My lord and lady know your greatest desire. But unfortunately, they cannot stop death from claiming what is rightfully his. However, they can do something for you." 

The massive heads behind our guest nodded. My body began to tingle. They it was done. The two magnificent creatures looked at each other and took back to the sky, dancing and weaving into the night sky. Teri and I watched them go, watched them till they disappeared into the northern lights once again.


Once they were gone, we turned to speak to our guest. But he too had vanished from view. Smiling, I put my arm around my wife and we made our way home.
Teri died shortly after that. I only had a few more short weeks with her. I buried her in October. Both of our families came out. They thought I was in shock the way I kept grinning. But I know better.


When the nights are cold and the northern lights rule the sky, my love comes to me. We meet on our front porch and wrap up in a blanket. We talk. She tells me stories of dragons and princesses. She tells me of great heroes and valor. As the night draws to a close, she makes her way into the forest where our lord and lady wait to take her back where dragons dance.

by ykd


	Date: 04-04-2001 at 05:33 p.m. 


	??

lonely souls on cold winters night
cry out into darkness.
reach out with empty arms
and scream into the void. 

Voice without sound,
passion without form
love without purpose
silent at 3 am. 

by BigOrangeDan 


	Date: 06-10-2001 at 02:41 a.m. 
Modified: 09-06-2001 at 12:06 a.m. (1 times)


	today

the air is getting colder
the storm is moving in
and i feel very alone 

i want someone to love me
someone to erase the pain
i seem to be all alone 

wrap your arms around me
push my fear away
i don't want to be alone 

its finally getting darker
i have no one to say good-bye
i am completely alone

by me


	Date: 06-10-2001 at 01:40 a.m. 


	this is what it is

Forgotten knowledge.
Walking through grass and getting scratchy knees.
Moon bugs and bonfires at the lake, a green snake.
Trying so hard to be who you are.
Not quite there yet, 10 more minutes.
Twisted ankles and bruises are reminders of the incident.
How could I have forgotten?
Then I turn to you, the stranger.
The distance is far.
The irony of your miniscule reality; mine too.
Walking mirrors.
Looking into the eyes of strangers on the street, look away.
When will we get to know that person.
They just want to feel loved by someone like you.
Drop your defense.
An apple suddenly falls onto the floor and shatters into pieces.
The wooden horse has turned its head and is laughing.
Ferns, and palm trees sway in the wind.
Students gather their books and materials for class.
a hundred billion insects trying to survive.
A million human actions go by and then a pop.
An idea, in all its abstraction, comes to you.
But alas it is denied by the counteraction. 

Welcome to the middle of the show. 

by elektron 


	Date: 06-07-2001 at 11:10 p.m. 
Modified: 06-07-2001 at 11:16 p.m. (4 times)
	


	life with us

so much potential
so little time
spent all my money on wasted words
cliche rhymes and deja vu dreams
found a new religion to live by
cannot stand the lies and pastel colors
that's ok
i have friends to live with
and everyday life with you
come live in the bubble we made
pawn off all the valuable things
live on dirt and fountain rain
that's ok
run away and keep on living
no one will catch on and live to tell
tie dye dreams and i can't remember
i forgot to breathe when you came
that's ok
come with me and see the world
hotels are cheap and so is life
we'll make the best of everyone else
that's ok
cannot live alone without it
best when i'm left to myself
that's ok
a brand new beginning and a burning end

by candycoat


	Date: 06-01-2001 at 09:01 p.m. 


	Six Feet Under

Buried under the soil
Covered by the past
Protected from the future
I am my father's son 

Down beneath the sun
Trying to break free
From the vicious cycle
Not knowing what to do 

Busted at the border
For possession of his love
Swords and shields can't help him
Only push and shove 

Trust your perspective
Choose to be yourself
Because if you are a mask
You're Six Feet Underground! 


by Madison


	Date: 06-07-2001 at 01:48 a.m. 


	pin up

you make me laugh
you make me ache 

you make me safe
you make me special 

you know me best
you don't need to 

you make me think
you make me strong 

i won't choose
it's not needed 

knock another day
i'll be open then 

i love you both
so let's see what goes

by candycoat


	Date: 06-01-2001 at 09:09 p.m. 


	Incomplete
Today I began to understand
What love must be
if it exists,
when we are parted,
we feel the lack
of the other half of ourselves.
We are incomplete like a book
two volumes of which
the first has been lost.
That is how I imagine love to be.
Incomplete in absence! 

by Madison 


	Date: 04-16-2001 at 05:12 p.m. 
	


	Completion and Incompletion 

What a concept.
The two are so intertwined.
Yet so separate.
Like two pieces of ivy,
that can wind together.
Or be torn apart by the wind. 

So, from now on,
just let everything be taken
care of by the elements. 

By mother nature. 

By an angel. 

By me. 


by Madison  


	Date: 06-01-2001 at 01:40 a.m. 


	Here is the warm place you can rest your head as soft words dance magically into your mind 

Here is the feeling of happiness, contentness, and excitement all nestled up into one. 

Here is the place within yourself where you stop, just to smile and laugh a little. 

Here is an open hand, a kind smile, and a sparkling eye, just for you. 

Here is the beauty that you bring to the world. 

The ever-so-sweet energy that flows through your soul. 

Here is where you are, and always were. 

In the vast infinity of forever.

Here is now, in the place you are. A miracle in itself. 

Here is a wonderful word... A word that represents so much. 

Existence, experience, communication, miracles... 

by Lance…


	Date: 05-09-2001 at 10:50 a.m. 


	core

you built a house of rusted metal and frosted glass
with one small window in front to let in the light
so you can watch the world pass by 

you built the floor of thread and crushed cellophane 
and never question your foundation
the ceiling is made of ashes
the walls of turpentine and slate
the door is made entirely of keys
none of which fit the lock
it has to be opened from the inside

by deepblue


	Date: 05-29-2001 at 04:45 a.m. 


	it will pass

I hate you for making me cry,
when you left i as though i could die. 

I don't care if every one will know,
I will miss you when you go. 

so hate me,
its just another bruise on my scraped knee. 

i try to pretend, but its so hard,
cause in my life your the only missing card. 

so go away, start a life thats new, 
forget about me, and how much i miss you. 

I will soon return to my bitchyness and sass,
cause soon this to will pass. 

by ~*KELTRON!*~


	Date: 05-28-2001 at 04:16 p.m. 


	soon, soon

butterflies in my stomach
a smile on my face,
only days till freedom
only days till I DANCE!

by me


	Date: 05-28-2001 at 08:49 p.m. 


	Back to the Future

Last weekend I was late out, around 3:30 am.


I was driving around town, by myself (I had just dropped off some friends). I drove by my old school. I got out of my car, left it running though. I started to look around and remembered how things were when i was around 7 years old.


I walked over to the tire swing. Sat down, gave it a little push. Hoped off and walked up to the slide. It was irresistible, I had to go down. I climbed to the top, thinking that "this isn't even big". I went down with so much speed. No wonder why I liked this when I was younger.


When I got to the bottom of the slide I seen my car. Just sitting there, I had another flash back to when i use to see cars driving by. I ran to my car sitting in the drivers seat. Every though from 1987-now had seemed to run though my head with in seconds. Years gone by compressed into a blink of an eye. Almost as if no time had past since. I revved the engine dropped the clutch and drove my self back into the future wondering what it holds for me. 

by swtcherub 


	Date: 05-28-2001 at 01:50 a.m. 


	what a night

I

close my eyes
and see the lights
flashing, spinning
liquid colours melt together in the blackness
the beat pulses
moving through my body
like the beat of my heart giving me life 
but louder
the sound moves though my body
and I dance
not because I want to,
I do
but,
when I hear the music
I must dance
I love it
and to dance 
is bliss




	Date: 05-20-2001 at 09:07 p.m. 


	II

energy fills the room
the music sweeps me away
and I dance
minutes take flight
and soar 

I start to look around
and see the people around me
to the left one guy moves
his dance is water
with waves moving through it
rippling,
I love him, for a moment
he is radiating energy, pure ecstasy
he is beautiful 

to my right a girl
moving to the music
she spins, circles, and flies
then looks over at me
our eyes meet
I smile, she smiles
an understanding passes between us
a moment of perfect unity and peace
I feel warm and happy 

the beat changes and we move apart

by me


	Date: 05-20-2001 at 09:07 p.m. 


	A Single Kiss

Just a single kiss
a brushing of the lips
so beautiful, so beautiful
slowly, it becomes more
a dance, a second, a season
so beautiful
It seems like it lasts forever
unknowing, oblivious
so beautiful it hurts
you don't realize
what this kiss means to me
lost, enraptured, enamored
I can still feel it
your lips on mine
so beautiful
a brushing of the lips
just a single kiss
but this kiss never reaches my lips
instead you kiss another
so beautiful it hurts.

by theMouser


	Date: 05-06-2001 at 04:54 a.m. 


	line up, stand proud

take a step,
step in line,
stand up proud,
but don't take the time,
speak out loud, 
but use words that are mine,
follow the crowd,
and then you are fine, 

be your own identity crisis 

by ~*KELTRON!*~


	Date: 05-16-2001 at 09:13 p.m. 


	she

you stand so straight and tall
you never seem to realize at all
how likely it is for you to fall 

your long blond hair so perfect so straight
once i loved you, but know i just hate
and yet your the only perfect image i create 

I hate the way you look at me
you always fight never just agree
please cut me loose, set me free 

you were never there
i would ask, but you just didn't care
I hate you and i think thats more than fair 

by ~*KELTRON!*~ 


	Date: 05-16-2001 at 09:34 p.m. 


	to step away

through the nature as we see,
the flower grows as to be free,
through it's seepy mouth it says to me, 

"as the flowers grow
the petals on the wind do blow
and throuh me that seed shall grow" 

by ~*KELTRON!*~


	Date: 05-16-2001 at 09:16 p.m. 
	


	A Faerie Tale

*~*~*~*~**~*~*~*~*~~*~*~**~*~*~*~ 

Once upon a time, long long ago, there was a sweet young girl named Erin. She was quite small, and was eagerly awaiting her first day of school. When the day finally arrived, school was everything she wanted it to be; she loved learning, and being with the other children. However, as days went by.... 

The children grew very cruel to little Erin as a whole. Erin began to hate school, and everything it had previously held in her heart as being good and sweet had been taken from her. She couldn't stand being inside the building. 

Erin had just began understanding spirituality around this time. Getting the bible read to her by her mother, she loved God, and Jesus, and tried very hard to live a good life. She prayed every night, never doubting that God was listening to her every word. However, as days went by..... 

Church had become more and more lucid to Erin. She saw hypocrites, sinners, and atheists all going to church. It seemed all like a lie. She wanted nothing to do with these people. She still went to church, but hated it. 

Later in school, Erin learned about the Government. The Prime Minister seemed like God; to be respected and adored from afar. She learned his name: Brian Mulroney. Everything confused her, but she felt happy now that she knew how everything was properly run in her country. However, as days went by... 

She discovered Mulroney wasted a lot of money, and everyone was mad. She didn't know much, except that the "government" was stealing money and wasting and cheating and that wasn't what she thought its job was. As time went by, she just decided to hate the government, since it had a lot of control, and seemed to make bad decisions without consulting her. 

Not believing in much else anymore, Erin came to a crazy event called a "rave". She didn't really feel a part of this thing, but felt that she could be happy here, in this bizarrely underground utopia ruled by the creed: PLUR.

 However, as days went by.... 

People did a lot of stupid things. Politics arose, people got hurt, people cheated and lied, and dissension was created between the alleged old skoolers (aka jaded) and the new skoolers (aka silverspoons) Erin was thoroughly disgusted at this hypocritical lot as well, and suddenly thought: 

Is this the way it always is? Can I place faith in nothing? 


When suddenly, a frog jumped into her lap. The frog spoke: 

"Erin, don't become bitter about all this stuff. Whenever many people gather to work together, not all know how to handle a delicate situation. Not all feel like being nice all the time. Not all feel like being smart all the time. But you can be sure of one thing: that you all share a common goal and interest. The spirit behind each of your scorned faiths is incredible... If you can somehow break free of every malice and stone that is destined to be hurled at you by the world, then you can truly ascend to a place where you can derive true happiness from each community. And in turn, appreciate what each individual has to offer, whether they be trying to hurt you, or not. Hate not the community for what individuals have done to offend you... 

With that, the frog merrily hopped away. 


So then Erin clicked her bright red shoes, and found herself upon a blue field, with sunshine splashing all over the landscape, unfolding in her hair. There she took Education, Jesus, Politics, and The Scene by the hand, and they all went on a long, long, journey together. So long, in fact, that no one had ever seen any of the 5 travelers ever since... 

Some say that you can catch glimpses of them singing and dancing when you stare into a strobe light while listening to Darude. 

THE END 

*~*~*~*~*~*~**~*~*~*~*~~*~*~*~*~*~*~**~*~*~ 

by SailorMoonMuffin 


	Date: 05-09-2001 at 11:40 p.m. 
	


	Last Call Return 

Again:
You're holding on.. 
Reaching..
Smiling..
You show me your rotted heart..
I take your hand
and you use me as leverage
higher
You shove me below you..
Again. 

You'll reach again,
your ugly mouth whispering..
but my helping nature
won't be helping you..
but humanity, 

as I wire your face shut

by Pokey


	Date: 05-09-2001 at 01:03 p.m. 


	The Meaning of Life

I know sometimes it seems as if there is no meaning to life. That maybe, just around the corner, or just out that door is something that will show you the meaning of life. The truth is though, that it really is that simple. Actually, it is more simple than that. The truth is that in life we have one meaning. And that is to "just be". Experience life as if you were intended to be doing whatever it is you do on a regular basis. This is your life, and the meaning is to live it. 

I can not forget to mention the subject of sex when discussing the meaning of life. Sex is the true meaning of life. Reproduction is the essence of life. It represents, in short, evolution, survival, and life all in one. 

So don't worry so much, and just be... You will find that there are many things in life that can show you meaning, but the truth is that everything can show you meaning.

by Lance..


	Date: 05-09-2001 at 10:42 a.m. 


	What I think

I sit there in the food court, looking out the window.
I think about what that old man is thinking about. 

I start to picture his thoughts...
something about keys... 

I look at how the speed bump is no longer a speed bump, 

but just a little groove in the pavement...
It must have taken years and years to wear that out.
Years and years have gone by for me as well. 

I listen to the conversation from beside me.
Chips are on sale at Safeway. 

I start to think about what I think about, 

Then I start to think about something funny.
I crack a smile, people think I am weird cause I am sitting alone laughing.
They may be right... 

by swtcherub


	Date: 05-08-2001 at 11:12 p.m. 


	meh

I want to come home
and see you there
I want to come home
and feel your hair
as your head nuzzles
against my shoulder
and I hold you tight
to tell you it's over
then bend my neck
for a simple kiss
and feel sweet heaven
such dreary bliss. 

my life is too interesting

by meh


	Date: 05-09-2001 at 08:01 p.m. 


	Look around

Society 

Every where you look, they are there,
On T.V, in movies and advertisements,
It’s the look, the fad, the trend,
Its what you should be, and should look,
Perfect in the worlds eye view,
Perfect hair, eyes, face and body,
It’s the way you have to be,
Change your looks, change you style,
Stand in line, be the same,
Same idea, same minds,
A plastic doll, with a plastic life,
That’s the way it should be. 

by ~*KELTRON!*~ 


	Date: 05-08-2001 at 03:57 p.m. 


	too many times

my open eyes
see nothing but the world around me
nothing has changed
but there's something that wasn't here before
it's strange to think
why do I always let this happen again
so comfortable
when will I learn to just close my eyes 

it's like waiting for that sound in the silence
but your mind will always play tricks on you
your life is like a deaf man with a walkie talkie
it's all you can do to keep some balance of identity 

second time's the charm they said
I've been here far too many times before
it's just not like that you said
tearing off your face just to see who's hiding inside 

it takes a second just to find out how deep you are
and in that time you know there's no turning back
it's hard to live in a daily denial of yourself
half the world seems to pull it off anyway 

when is enough enough
when is it better to fade away
what are you doing here
anyways 

is it better to be happy but alone
or to be hurt by people you love?

by Guadelupe


	Date: 05-08-2001 at 10:12 a.m. 


	musings

I can hear it
inside my head
the screaming
the torture
the guilt. 

How do I face it
I do I look at her
how will I tell her
how can she know. 

Betrayal is bitter
when you have to do the right thing. 

By Dan Beaudry 


	Date: 05-08-2001 at 02:13 p.m. 


	nowhere 

Nowhere

Stuck in a job,
No way out,
In the working mob,
Can’t cry or pout. 

Not enough money,
To buy education,
Taste the sweat, not the honey,
All there is, is inflation. 

Feel so held back,
Can’t go ahead,
Bills start to stack,
So I pay them instead. 

Can’t get around,
Stuck behind,
Costs can astound,
Stuck in ones own mind, 

By ~*KELTRON!*~ 


	Date: 05-07-2001 at 07:19 p.m. 


	rage

Rage

You hit and you thrash
But you can’t break through
You throw and you smash
Because it can’t be true
You rant and rave
But your screams aren’t loud
You lie and dig yourself a grave
You’d cry but your too proud
Cursing and flaming with rage
Your angst, yet stricken with fear
You feel trapped, stuck in a cage
It’s all released with a tear 

by ~*KELTRON!*~ 


	Date: 05-07-2001 at 07:16 p.m. 
Modified: 05-07-2001 at 09:51 p.m. (1 times)


	Alcohol

I walked home from the bar tonight, and en route I found a shiny plastic white bucket. It lay there beside the sidewalk, alone and unused. Perhaps it once contained honey. Instinctively, I knew I could do naught but kick it. :) It sailed through the dark air noisily, landing with an echoing scraping noise yards down the street ahead. No one else around but the scent of freshly fallen rain.

In my drunken stupor I grinned, and once again agreed to myself I could do nothing else. 

Along we ran, me and my bucket, it enticing foot, and my foot obliging. The soft rain kissing my face. White pieces from bucket began to fall as the city blocks disappeared past like unused moments. Someone told me to shut the hell up, yet on I gleefully run oblivious. 

The meaning of life nothing more than kicking the bucket. 

A mighty punt and it breaks in half again and still continues on at my urging. Perhaps it will go as far as I let it. At last I arrive home. Sweat has broken on my flesh. A mere 1/10th of the bucket remains, yet it still shines. I cherish it and save it for later aware that some never even gave themselves the chance -- they slipped through life regardless. 

I will make a change. I will do what the hell I want. And inevitably I will kick the bucket. 

And I am drunk off life's virtues and simple pleasures. And I am in rapture. 

Good wine. 

by ninja


	Date: 05-06-2001 at 03:31 a.m. 


	Party as ME

I find the chick who hooks me up. 

Count my money and look around to see if anyone knows what I am up to. As I wait for her to get back I play with my bracelets and kinda bob my head to the bass. We make an exchange 50 bucks for 2, she drops them on my blanket, one kinda sticks to her hand. We both look around to see if anyone is watching. I take one pill and try to make enough spit for it to wash down. My mouth is dry and I can taste the pill. A bad but reassuring taste. I head over to the guy selling water, grab a bottle and two glow sticks. Give him tip, cause I have money to burn tonight. I look at my watch, and let count down begin. Its 12:25am only 3o min till the fun starts! I feel it coming on slowly, the tingles always start in my feet. I smile rushes over my face, as I get excited for the things to come. Me and my friends make small talk, I watch the people go by, checkin out the girls, and the guys for some unknown reason. 

I look around at all the effort that was put into the party, and stare into the black light trying to focus in on it but I give up because its impossible. I gaze into my watch again, wishing this pill would kick in already! I feel the tingles in my body, and I have the urge to dance. I crack open my glow sticks and shake them til there in full bloom. I walk up to the front, almost knocked into 2 people already cause they are going off and not caring. I step up to the speaker, and just feel every vibration. I kinda nod my head to the bass and slowly start to move my feet. In about 2 min I am going right off to the sick sounds of the headliner DJ! 

I look around once the music slows down, you know the kind when there is no bass and just that swirling sound. I see people everywhere. Some are still kinda doing a slow groove thing while others are adjusting their visors or running their hands though their hair. 

The Bass comes in heavy BOOM.. BOOM.. BOOM BOOM!!! every one throws there hands up right at the exact moment, and then the d.J drops the phatest track, and everyone is going off again. 

I look into my glow sticks, and there seems to be patterns flowing though them. It looks like some kind of japanese letters. I pull out a Jolly Rancher. and I am blown away by the flavor! I look around and hand out a few to those who are beside me. Everything is just so intense! I can barely keep my eyes open. The light flash so quickly, the strobe, the fog, its too much! 

I go back to my blanket seeing people that I know along the way, but I keep on walking. I grab my water. I drink the whole thing in about 40 seconds.
I walk to the washroom, take a quick glance around. I peer deep into the mirror as I look to see how big my eyes have gotten. Everything is moving in and out. I take my time filling up the bottle. Not realizing that I have just been running the water and not filling anything. In the background I hear someone snorting a line in the stall.
Some guy is rappin away, just unstoppable! I listen for a bit. 

I get back to my blanket and watch the couple make out beside me for a bit. Dig though the book bag, I dunno for what but I look anways. I start to think about life, and what it all means. I get the answers I want and I celebrate by going to dance again, think about life, loving life, God, and all that. The time goes by so quickly. I look at my watch, its 3:05am I feel like I am coming down a bit, so I take my other pill. Some girl is doing an solo dance. I move around to try to get the best view spot, but everyone is tall and its hard to see. I adjust my visor and get a new piece of gum Even though I don't understand it I still clap. As I walk back to the blanket I smell pot, I crack a smile cause someone else is having fun too. 

I hear a balloon go off. Everyone’s voices are garbled. I check out the chill room.
Everyone kissing and stuff. I need a girl friend! The dj’s just rock and I wish I had their records! I am dancing again, and I look over at a girl beside me. When I close my eyes I can still see her. I can do anything with her until the image fades. Then I take another glance, and she does to. its like were doing the same thing, weird. 

I look at my watch again. I am coming down, no energy left at all. I wish I could dance, but its just not there. I wish for the feeling I had to comeback. It’s late though, and almost half the people are gone now. Only around 20 people are dancing, and they are all really good at it. Some of them are kinda having a competition. Its fun to watch. A wicked good track comes on, I contemplate in my head if I should go dance, by the time I get up its over. I lie back on my blanket with my arms behind my head. Watching the video projectors. My mind goes blank, and I think about the night and how it seemed so long ago. 

The last record comes off slowly, the dj lets it wind down then the lights come on.
You then notice that some of the girls are not as hot as you though. You look around for drugs that someone may have dropped. You get into your car, and go for breakfast and talk about normal stuff. You get home hoping your parents don't look you in the eye. They do, but they don't care anymore. They know what you did.
But hey it was fun! 

Again next week? 

by UNcle_Sam 


	Date: 05-05-2001 at 01:56 a.m. 
	


	Love Song

You held me for hours that night,
And hummed a simple tune.
You died in the morning, love -
The song ended too soon. 

Now my fingers are all cut up
From my guitar strings.
For your tune lives within me,
And within me your soul sings. 

by diva!


	Date: when Misty was in Grade 7


	Chemotherapy

I spit watermelon seeds at my wall.
In this lifetime I owe no one,
I can only blink,
breathe,
and caress my self-inflicted bruises
caused from stumbling in this cancer.
The fresh watermelon is of no consolation. 

by diva!


	Date: when Misty was in Grade 7


	internal happenings

trapped in a beautiful forest of feelings.
i can't get out because i don't want to;
because i can't. 
beautiful voices tell me beautiful things,
but they don't tell me what i want to hear;
they don't tell me the way out.
i just keep on walking into old known trees.
i know what they say and i know their secrets;
knowing they will hurt me,
knowing they can't stop it. 
step on pretty white flowers.
kill their pretty white songs and thinking it's a lie;
you never meant it in anyways.
looking at the sunshine high in the sky.
bathing in it's glowing promises;
doubting whether it's true,
we all know what they want.
make up my mind to not be scared of being stuck;
if there's not way out, 
then there's no way in.
so maybe i was born in here and just woke up;
and realized i was trapped in my life.
hearing you tell me those beautiful feelings;
whispering those thoughtful feelings;
singing that continuous song;
listening to those wonderful promises,
and always doubting because i'm having deja vu.
i know this has happened before;
knowing i will get drowned as soon as it rains,
as soon as truth has to be told.
i can see the words, carved on the trees,
printed on the flowers, and written on the breeze.
they can tell me that it will not all hurt me;
it will not all kill me inside,
but that it will all be true.
you can say it was not all a lie, 
that it all was true;
and that you don't mean to hurt me.
as long as you don't turn that into an empty phrase too. 

by candycoat 


	Date: 05-05-2001 at 08:42 a.m. 


	AWARE

I

I see the things you do not see,
I understand what must be, must be.
I see you face slowly fading
before me,
And I realize.
I can see things as they truly are,
not blinded by my strength,
or sheltered from my beauty.
I am aware that you are in pain,
that you need comfort,
some solitude for you soul.
Your demons will continue
to haunt you,
just as they have haunted me.
Creating chaos
in my perfect world.
A would which you
just cannot understand! 

 


	Date: 04-21-2001 at 02:36 p.m. 


	II

L'ambiance blanc
Closed on all statuary holidays
Selection Card
For Faster Delivery
Quality Hair Care
Matrix Essentials
Signature graphics
Awards Dinner
Unusual Achievement
Breaks Down Barriers
Has overcome obstacles
Risk Taker
Innovator
Self
Awesome
Awareness
Perceptions
Beauty
Truth
Love 

by Madison


	Date: 05-04-2001 at 02:50 a.m. 


	For each ecstatic instant

For each ecstatic instant
We must an anguish pay.
In keen and quivering ratio
To the ecstasy. 

For each beloved hour
Sharp pittances of years,
Bitter contested farthings
And coffers heaped with tears. 

by Madison  


	Date: 04-21-2001 at 02:39 p.m. 
	


	Tell Me a Fable

Feeling the rhythm
of your beating heart
next to mine
forever. 

Knowing that someday
there will be passion
love between us
forever. 

Talk to me tenderly
as I lay with you
always in your arms
forever. 

Tell me a fable
make me your princess
and I will be yours
forever! 

By Madison 


	Date: 04-17-2001 at 09:36 p.m. 
	


	Pure Insanity 

I
coherent thoughts
do not come to me
only perfect maternal
instincts because of you
i love you and always have
you just have not realized it
until this moment
please don't be scared
or frightened
i need you
and you need me
like shelter from the rain
like a sword
my shield
our love together
if only they could understand
the chaos in my world
our world now
that has been created for us
only by you 

pure insanity 


	Date: 04-29-2001 at 09:09 a.m. 
Modified: 05-04-2001 at 02:29 a.m. (1 times)

	II

lamborghinis in the sunset
drive away with you
only to take you away
from my sweet sensation
the joy of the morning
slowly settles in
creeping away
absolving all of the pain
that the darkness had brought
light in the darkness
a ray of hope
light 
sunshine on my window
i feel whole and one with you
the colour
red
is blood red cherry
is pure childlike innocence
makes us human
when we bleed
dogs and cats
rain from the sky
spreading chaos in our perfect world
family in the stars
makes us wonder
who is out there
watching over us
what is really above
and what
is below
glass face
in the mirror
reflecting back pure insanity
juniper tree
is my only resolve
and only focus
to be only with you 

by Madison 


	Date: 05-04-2001 at 02:37 a.m. 


	TIME, Space, and stuff

Space is the greatest unknown.
So is the human mind
Time ticks away as your brain decodes these characters into T E X T.
The human brain is a marvelous thing, enabling you to understand what I mean. 

Now lets go a little bit deeper, and think about your past, your future. 

Can you believe what you havent seen? 

Thought is the essences of where you are now.
You are on earth looking at your computer screen or are you?
Look around and admire the technology.
For what will it hold tomorrow? 

Deeper 

Space, who is out there? Yourself perhaps??? 

Deja vu? A point when life overlaps and continues on in a parallel universe in order to prevent a dreadful future decision from happening, which would effect ones life greatly. 

So is time tRAVEl possible? maybe?
Is everything CONnected? 

Deeper 

Get in touch with yourself, connect. 

Think about it 

Deeper 

If your are this far you know what to do. 

by swtcherub 


	Date: 04-28-2001 at 01:01 a.m. 


	an amazing piece of art…


A B C D E F G H I J K L M N O P Q R S T U V W X Y and Z 

:P

by keeks


	Date: 04-29-2001 at 06:28 p.m. 


	Childlike Innocence

I

Oh, little boy,
think you know,
the way in which,
the wind will blow.
But you're a fool,
and always been,
led yourself on,
time... and again.
When will you learn,
Oh, little boy,
you're nothing more,
than used-up toy.
Try again, and
drink from a cup,
that holds your blood,
that fills you up.
Want to wash hands,
but blood stains in,
the sickness inside,
comes from within.
And here you weep,
within the frost.
Oh, little boy...
know all is lost!!
The wings boy has,
not pretty like yours.
They spring from back,
pushing pus and sores.
Splitting spine,
with ripping tear,
and when all's done,
He takes to air.
Lets raging roar,
drown out the wind,
He is the night,
He is the sin!
At last let out,
the beast within...


	Date: 04-18-2001 at 02:33 p.m. 


	II


i am the fuckIng sickness
i am your little diseAse
you cannot rip me out
cannot stop me froM 

slowly
eaT
In
g
you
away... 

and if you do not hurry...
you'll never be a president,
master of cereMonies, lEAder of a baNk,
or even someone others can love for very long....
you will never leave your mark on life...
oh, how i laugh that you Dare go on!
one day I'll watch as you Will,
stare Into space, your eyes
gLazed and fixed on a point of Light.
and i will 

d a n c e 

on your grave. 

looK and see...
then I wilL thrive...
in another host...
until the end of time... 

and... 

there's nothing
you can do about it
but fade away... 
even the pyramids will one day fall
and i wilL be there... 
for i am greater than any of You.
far greater than anything yOu coUld 
hope to be!


	Date: 04-19-2001 at 03:09 p.m. 


	III  (dark mud)

I choose the finest colors,
and mix together lovely paint.
purple from sweet mystery,
white no less than from saint! 

Then comes green from growing,
blue from the very sky,
red it comes from passion,
and yellow up on high, 

Broadly it is that I smile.
so much joy the future holds!
beauty that all will see,
so vivid, stark and bold! 

Dab my paintbrush gently,
but find to my chagrin
it has all turned blackness...
from without... within... 

I feel like such a fool,
that my actions brought this about.
Feel now thoughts of demons,
And hear them scream and shout. 

They scarcely leap from my brush
no more coloring between the lines
all over the room I paint them
they'll be there for all time! 

No cloth can wash them out
they stain wall through and through
Afterwards I look to them
and cry for they look like you. 

I tear down walls with fingers
that now bleed me to the bone
you had to die and leave me here
next to your grave... all alone...


	Date: 04-20-2001 at 01:43 p.m. 


	IV (tomorrow)

The rain is pouring down
but only when I see you frown
for the night outside is clear
though you simply are not here
to see the gorgeous night
which I want to wash away fright!
remember the world is not so cold
nor is the night -- it makes me bold!
stars come out, and then moon
brilliance of all it makes me swoon!
wish I could forever more
dream what future has in store
but all too soon tomorrow will come
sun will rise it's bright kingdom
and with it I'll cry
and with it I will sigh
for you simply are not here
and I'll drown sorrow with tear
but at least I will be
and at least I will see 

TOMORROW


	Date: 04-21-2001 at 06:17 a.m. 


	V 

I sit on floor
and close my eyes
dare to dream
free what I hide. 

deep breath in.
deep breath out. 

I'm someplace else
I'm within yet without
and the scents around
are filled with salt. 

Imagine I can hear
things I've never before
the crash of ocean
breaking against shore. 

A bird shrieks above
a white raven crying
my name over and over.
mournful, painful sighing 

Above the water
now I look in to see
a reflection of myself
trapped and not free 

Looking up my eye
meets one fixed on me
and then the white raven
plunges into the sea. 

I snap awake and
think I might scream
never again will I
have want to dream 

deep breath in.
deep breath out. 

and the only oceans
left are my fears
and the only oceans
left are my tears 

and i am empty.


	Date: 04-22-2001 at 10:43 p.m. 


	VI (distraction)

gazing down on
your naked flesh
watch you smile
and slowly undress
deep and slow
a passionate kiss
my heart trembles
through moment endless
I love to feel
your body on mine
writhing lovers
souls intertwine
only for a moment
then you'll slip away
but I'll let you back
on another day
to make me forget
make me feel complete
musical laughter
truly you're sweet
but I don't love
when I press you tight
and I'm sorry that you
fill me with fright
but you've let me see
inside your soul
and I know it's just
another gaping hole


	Date: 04-23-2001 at 08:05 a.m. 


	VII (like icarus)

today yet again I must confess
I've torn and twisted back my flesh
then poured acid-like juice inside
my vain attempt to push back pride 

want fresh like rain, a brand new start
and feel the beating slow in my heart
a whole new day where time stops cold
and all alone with nothing to hold 

my decaying flaps of sticky skin
or my sweet tease insanity within
only thought is the stench of it all
sickening me with you in thrall 

the ocean broke upon my shore
now I'll never know it any more
eyes open forever in sightless sight
the way of it all and all is too bright 

too close to the sun, and now burned wings
wax was all melted, such the way of things
feel the wind rush by as I fall to earth
thoughts in my head just feed my mirth 

all seemed perfect as I was up on high
yet perhaps this one was not meant to fly
born without wings I can do naught but sigh
and now every second's tick tells me I'll die


	Date: 04-24-2001 at 08:45 a.m. 


	VIII (shadow’s sigh)

shadow slips to
darken night
making mortals
scream delight
sweat and bloody
drinking fears
living off of
all your tears
out in the wood
slide near trees
here one walks so
move to knees
then rise above,
float back down
crushing mortal
into ground
shadow draws teeth
blood starts flow
lips caress neck
gentle.. so..
then glide through night
err day breaks
tomorrow brings
fresh to take
crawl into box
close bright eyes
last noise heard is
one soft sigh...


	Date: 04-25-2001 at 07:25 a.m. 


	IX (cor vermis alere cor avitus)

tree sways in wind
dancing to the beat,
of a summer's day
and its gentle heat.
tree branch falls.
white bird flies on by.
worm crawls on leaf
and vast ocean sighs.
tree must feel peace
if tree can feel,
drinking of the day
like it is a meal.
tree watches all,
even bird return
to eat in one bite,
crawling little worm.
slowly now digesting
perhaps still alive?
did worm plan this out
to help bird to thrive? 

tree to earth, air's who fly,
fire's heat and water's sigh
but now I must ask...
truly... which one am i?


	Date: 04-26-2001 at 08:15 a.m. 


	X (morpheus)

was trapped inside
could not be free
walls around were
crushing me
I pushed and pushed
still all was dark
silent blackness
not even a spark
and then you came
gave back my sight
the blocks were gone
it was so bright!!
I suppose that I
should thank you so
for passing here
and letting me know
just what truly is
inside my heart
and to love it all
even blackened parts
embrace the curse
embrace the soul
and slowly slowly
climb out of the hole
where I'd been left
to starve and decay
you threw a rope
and showed the way.
Yet at the top
where it is I rise
how could I know
I was who you despise?
You shove me back
and down I fall
I shake my head
now laugh at walls
which I walk through
and into your heart
even if you try
to take me apart
I'll still linger on
without and within
like shadow's breath
which I dwell in...


	Date: 04-27-2001 at 04:24 a.m. 


	XI (dancing with shadows)

simple patterns
let foot follow hand
powerful and swift
do you understand?
the motion of thought
and my soul of fool
bring together moves
both decisive and cruel
flow like water
then cut so sharp
mind follows body
then finally heart
let loose a kick
graceful in air
while spin around
within my lair.
never to be used
but for own fun
never to be used
to hurt or stun
simple pleasures
enjoying the youth
for soon we'll be old
and loose of tooth
and then look back for
memories I've seen
and perhaps whose hearts
I've lain between.


	Date: 04-28-2001 at 01:08 a.m. 


	XII

Good party. Time is done.
No more pretending to run.
I am found. 

over... and out.

by lost


	Date: 04-29-2001 at 12:22 p.m. 


	I small drip
to the carpet goes.
A tiny drop
which means so much
but yet is so little
in it's tiniest form.
The stain
so hard to remove
leaves a permanent mark
of the fallen drop of life. 

Running to the sink
trying not to lose more
drip, drip
can't control the release
can't stop the flow
A small drop,
precious as it is
drops to the off-white porcelain
cold and smooth
to leave a crimson red spot
which rolls down the drain.

By Celestrial Grüve


	Date: 04-28-2001 at 04:01 p.m. 


	Bloody Tears

I cry for the earth because I can hear her screaming.
I cry for myself because I can do nothing for her
I cry for my children who will be left to fix our mistakes.
I cry for the earth because she is dying. 

by Dan Beaudry 


	Date: 04-28-2001 at 12:59 a.m. 


	darcy breaks new ground

I walked until it began to crack
the ground went soft...it broke! 

damn.....there is nothing underneath.... 

f
a
ll
in
g.........ouch..... 

uncreative......cliche......pretentious..... 


booya 

*raises the roof* 

by MeowY 


	Date: 04-24-2001 at 11:13 p.m. 


	Sampling Paradise

we made our way down the stairs 2 the dance-floor, we began 2 slide in contours 2 the rhythm, become immersed in it, the bass curling around our spines which felt like it had been rid of its inhibiting rigidity, like it had slipped the bounds of all that was holding it---us-----back, and we could just flow, loose, warm and alive....in a second we were amongst the throng, synched right into the matrix of bodies and sound; transported....transformed.....together an overwhelming felling of LUV resonated through us as the drums thrashed upward towards CLIMAX__________________________________________________________________

________________________________________________________________________

___________________________________________________:) 

by SUBMIT


	Date: 04-26-2001 at 08:00 p.m. 
Modified: 04-26-2001 at 08:02 p.m. (1 times)


	tinted purple

the more i try, the more i fail.
to try and be, and not to fake.
i can never be like you want me to,
but i can meet you half way.
my heart is tinted purple and i don't know why.
i can tell it's there, but i need reassurance.
security is in the words that may fall to me.
the words that you don't like to say.
so we're stuck in the endless loop, 
but i just love being surrounded by this world.
we might never come to be the tie
that i see in my dreams,
but somehow that's okay.
i can dream and still have what's in my hands. 

by candycoat 
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	first one

on that first connection to conception
maybe we have the potential 
to understand infinite teachings
from infinite beings
of one cell could be away
from historical evolution...
could we call it the beginning 
of the final revolution? 

by loNg siDe  
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	day

memorized a dream of a streaked cloud day
it was nearing may
i was in the grass with wind
along side a thought of you and your head
a sway from above and a swirl within
created a calm collection of you to me
me to you 
as i looked up...the sky was still blue
but closer and fuller
lower and higher 
with realistic relevance our part in this
the world kiss
delivered timely without delay..or hesitation
spring sprung with revelation 

by long siDe 
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	UNboring

This is not boring.
This is the real thing, just like coke
This is my brain, on drugs
This if my life, styles condoms
This is me, and you
This is before, and nope! 
This is not boring
This is media, hype
This is nike, air
This is out, Spoken
This is A,B,C. Not DEF
This is 1,2,3, not 4,5,6 pick up sticks
This is new, Rock
This is not boring
This is Fun, and games
This is
This is black, and white
This is Hand, and Hand
This Is Old
This is boring 

By UNcle_Sam 
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	whiteandblueabove

strong, pulsing through backward blue
sense a presence...as a gift from in front to middle...center
implosion of grace from the navel...
she conveys movement always....in sleep
under the stars confine
we combine
dance with a sharp glance
forming constant constellations
for now and next
day...dusk
right time for perfect dawn
over silver waters and solid sights

by loNg siDe
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	what I saw

i saw the angry ocean;
waves crashing onto the beach,
disappearing into foamy white dreams.
and i saw it smash into the high cliffs;
temporarily cover them,
and make them soft.
i saw the clouds turn dark blue and grey;
as dark as my worst nightmares.
i saw the ocean spray move through the air,
and i could taste it on my lips.
i felt the thick moist air
cling to my hair and skin.
and as i sank my toes into the light brown sand,
i could feel the heat the day left behind.
and i saw all the energy;
exploding in the horizon.
one thunder streak,
lighting up the sky.
and i saw the emotion i felt,
right here in front of me. 

by candycoat


	Date: 04-19-2001 at 09:56 a.m. 


	Gatlin Gun

I walked into that saloon
that piano player did stop
I walked up to that bar
I ordered me a shot of tequila
I looked to my left 
and saw the most unshaven face I've seen since I left Yorkton
picking his teeth with a toothpick he did
I ordered me another round of tequila
"You ain't from around here ain't ya' some bad breath bloke belched in my face.
"what's it to ya' I responded
"cos you one dead mofo' came his reply
Just then a purdy gal came around the corner 
"that's Mary Lou" the Bloke belched
I tipped my hat and said 'howdy ma'am'
FAST FORWARD:
There lay Black Bart ass up in the dirt
"that's a pretty mean gun you packin there ma'am" I said
You better get yer ass outta town stranger she said
Cos Mary Lou don't need no gatlin gun

by THE SCENE
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	our world

never mind 

by candycoat
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	Tea

I was sad today
I felt wasted
I felt succumb
succumb
I felt how this was like
It was a wasted day
til you came my way
It picked up
I wondered what happened to you
After all
you were once that cute always-smiling 17 year old girl next door who oddly enough pick up that axe and chopped your family to a thousand and ten pieces
but nevermind
come in
I just brought tea

by THE SCENE
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The pop-up poetry anthology is a collection of work that was archived on an internet server. Slowly as time went by, the poetry gathered in the memory banks of the trusty computer. Until finally, the community decided to put all those words together into a real artifact. Hence, the making of this book. 

Within this book you will see the nicknames that we use on the board as members. This allows a special read for those that know the personal stories and identities of each member. This poetry book is a culmination of a lot of great work that was done by the pop-up people. Including great events, great music and great causes. All material in this book in some way, shape or form was inspired by the people of Saskatchewan, Canada.

Peace Love Unity Respect

· the founding principles of pop-up!!!

This book is dedicated to all those who care.

Published by Seoulo Press

Pusan, South Korea

2002

