Abstract Skies

shimmering stars
patient planets
and cosmic collusions

all to be seen with a close studied glance

its strange how its all out there

and im just here

looking up at the night sky

waiting seeing and being unknowing

of why

why is it all out of reach
my wishes and dreams
so very far away

i feel like a cliche

yearning to be something bigger

something outworldy

something that can touch the skies
and dance among the stars

to be whimsy and free

and to become a dream

i want it all
im so tired of being just me

for once i want to be far-reaching.



it was love at first sight
something about you shimmered
and i knew from there

that i would fight for our story

it wasnt just your smile or your eyes
that made my world fracture and divide
it was your voice, a unique special thing
every word spoken was a melody

crafted especially for me

time shifted, sped and stopped
all at once

when i saw you, heard you

but time was always relative

just like our doting occurrences

these little obsessions
took my ability to question
my thoughtless misconceptions

of our self-announced perfection

it was one lonely night
when my love simmered
i knew from there

that there was never was an “us”

there was only the melody of you
a small miniscule chord

that i so adored

Celestial

you were my sun



your gaze was always so persisting
always making me undone

you were my cause for existing

you always left me burning
always left me wanting more of you
of your smile your laugh your eyes

ever moment we shared left me hypnotized

i was so enthralled

that i never thought that
you were the reason

i became so weakend

my body a forever scald

you left me stranded

in a world all alone

while you frolic and interact
with other boys and girls
never once looking back

to the one you outshone

Forgotten in the Pages



i adore fiction
the whimsy characters
the worlds built on dreams and wishes

and how everything and nothing makes sense all at once

i always dreamed of being in a fairytale
until i realized i was

in the sense that i was a blade of grass
or a hidden vase

or perhaps an old looking glass

it never dawned on me
that this life was never my story
i was simply part of the scenery

the spotlight tilted away from me

and it hurts

it hurts knowing

that those who wish the hardest on stars
who long for their story to start

will always be awaiting..

their happily ever afters

Inseparable Isolation

two binary stars



forever together

forever apart

each born for the other
to admire
to adore

to be connected for eternity

they dance and sing
always performing

the most heartbreaking piece

to be united
would only light the skies
for our pleasure

but for their demise

if one were to let go

the other would follow
they would never be free
their oblivion only to form

a planetary rnasterpiece

a piece in which
twirls to its sensible,
romantic beats
forever dancing

in inseparable isolation

Melodies

Orpheus and Eurydice



fell in love with a melody

but their ending

was a tragedy

just like every love sickened thing
so what am i to think?

about romance and stolen glances
promise rings

and enchanting ballroom dances

.. an evening underneath the stars
to question to think to ponder and wonder
if everything is just a charade

a game we play to pass the time

to distract us from our empty lives
it’s all a masquerade

where we bury ourselves

and pretend to be okay..

believing that love and passion can fix us
to exempt us from decay

so if i was euyridce,

a rare special beauty,

i would not dare follow him

to the lush world of living

Starry Dreams

i used to wish on stars

believing they would listen



to my hopes and dreams

believing that my fantasies were in reach

i used to think they had the power
to shower me with possibilities
possibilities of peace and serenity

to give me a new blissful identity

yetas i grown
so tired and alone
the stars lost their shimmer

their all-seeing light became dimmer

now when i look up
i see nothing, not a single gleam
the stars have long since disappeared

along with my hopes and dreams

the illusion of you

i fell in love with you
with your smile and charm

with the melodies of your voice



everything you did left me disarmed

my heart had no choice

but most of all

i fell in love with

my fantasies and delusions
of everything you are

my inane misconceptions

Blissful Lies

you said you loved me

but my heart is still black and blue

So many promises,
love ensarled swears
sweet blissful lies

to the point where

my eyes can no longer be dried

you said you cared for me

but that just wasn’t true



