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Road

There is a road,
and there is a man,
and a bird in a sky,
as she flys I fly by.
There is a tree,
the bird there land,
A cat from a branch,
Jumps to make the catch.
On all four legs,
the cat fells,
it continues to run,
just behind the well.
There is a house,
on a farm land,
animals of all sort,
there resend.



Time Bomb

Two trains,
in the night collide,
screams and twisted metal roar,
the moon is drowning in the ocean,
left aside the blind,
wonder on a grass field,
full of mines,
yours is the burden,
to walk among the shadows,
that remain, 
wounded solider, 
trained dog, 
careless whisper, 
time bomb.



Beyond

Beyond the stary sky,
there's a place poets go,
to fulfill their fate,
unselfishly reaching,
toward the people,
and silent they remain,
as they share,
poems in red blood,
and paper,
and bits and bytes, 
tears on the face, 
shivering cold, 
rotten soul, 
rusted body, 
no longer, 
face in the crowd, 
wondering smile, 
mad look, 
and heart of a lion.



Poem of the Dead

Ring, 
Ring, 
Ring the bell, 
From heaven to hell, 
Yet another one, 
Killed by the woman, 
A song, a show, 
A silent drop of blood, 
On the floor.



Soon it will be over

Oh darling, 
it soon will be all over, 
Death is near, 
my only lover, 
From the earth, 
to the earth, 
I'll go back, 
don't you sleep, 
my only friend.



Zombieland

In the zombieland,
zombies creep,
piece of meet,
they seek to eat,
no hope here,
left.
Be aware,
my old friend,
for now you are,
In Zombieland.



Ship

The ship sinks,
in the deep blue sea,
passangers swim,
from the cold,
unable to breath.
A boat here,
a boat there,
babies cry,
mothers weep,
man paddless,
children scream.
Sharks come by,
to eat fresh,
new meat,
the sea turnes red,
no safety at all.
From the boats,
people have seen,
terrible horor,
fish food,
it seems.
They paddle faster,
cry and scream louder,
hurry, hurry,
to leave this,
horror scene.
Eye of child,
full of tears,
jumps in the water,
farewell, my dears.



Lovers

Nails in skin,
bodies dance,
moonlight shines,
over lovers nest.
Touch by touch,
whispers the wind,
in her eyes,
deepths can be seen.
Naked simphony,
clouds play ballet,
on the night sky,
Two hearts beat,
rhyme as one.



Rings

Ring, ring, ring a bell,
I have something to sale,
stream full of dreams,
drink the water,
wish fullfiled,
lose the soul,
in the deep water cold.



Lust

Dreams are made,
of magic dust,
in the end,
it's all just lust.



Structure

From the atom,
to the solar system,
it's the same design,
We lost an electron,
along the way,
they voted Pluto out,
so positive we may stay.
Pluto is my homeland,
what have you done,
it's cold and frosty,
very negative ground,
but we like it a lot,
planet we were once,
now we are not.
Negative and alone we remain,
silenced by votes we stay,
there is no morning sun,
clouds over come.



Season change

Winter is almost gone,
spring will soon be,
green and colorful,
the nature will be.
Forget the cold,
the snow and tears,
warm and sunny,
the weaether will be.
Stream full of water,
from a mountain,
crawls down,
it wakes the bees,
fly my dear,
spring is almost near.



The unborned children

Have you heard the screams,
of the children unborn,
the lies never stop,
to surrender.
Have you heard the cries,
of the children unborn,
the show goes on,
mallest me more.
Have you heard the whispers,
of the children unborn,
they speak of love,
kill it before it's borned.
Have you seen the sorrow,
of the children unborn
they speak of horror,
under the stars above.



Mines of gold

On the mountain hill,
there is gold mine whithin,
miners there dig,
treasure they seek,
a wealthy man oversees it all,
steal a pice and you hit the door.
On a river down the hiil,
the miners dig for themself indeed,
after work when they pass the river,
for a hour or two they stop,
fill the pockets with a piece or two,
shiny metal pays the life.
It's like in the slavery days,
but instead of housing and feeding you,
they pay and don't care,
you have to do that all by yourself,
house, food and,
something to entertain yourself.
It's like that,
it's always been,
freedom is just a hope,
something to starve for in.
All the chains you can not see,
it's a state of mind,
just to begin.
Mines of gold,
all they seek,
I found a gold in a grave,
have to join them,
and go on my way.



Country

Moved to country,
bought a farm,
and build a barn
Then I got sheeps and cattle,
and a dog,
that I trained,
to walk on rope,
for entertain.
Trained a cow,
to dance waltz,
with the man,
which I hired,
to work on the farm,
but that's nothing compared,
with the sheep I trained,
to roll over on command,
and have sex with,
the dog.



Face

Up from the crack,
there is a forrest,
or,
what used to be a forrest,
and behind that there is a plain,
and then two mountains rest,
like woman breast,
and behind the mountains,
there is a face,
with your name on it.



Show

The show is on,
tickets sold,
people gathered,
infront of the stage,
insane sound waves,
spread joy.



Love game

The ocean is deep,
the forest is green,
the birds sing,
love songs,
spread their wings,
and play along,
send various signals,
to bring partner on,
it's a nature game,
we all play,
play along,
or die alone.



Game

Game of life,
game of chess,
lost a figure,
lost a race.
Game of life,
game of chess,
sacrifice,
to gain your game.
Game of life,
game of chess,
lay a trap,
think ahead.
Game of life,
game of chess,
doesn't really matter,
the game is rigged,
it ends with death,
and a dream between,
the wasted time,
playing the game.



Animal Kingdom

Shadows play,
On the wall,
Candle light,
Lonely sight,
Cigarette smoke,
Deep breath,
Open window,
Cat in place.
Lonely humans,
Countries wild,
Marking territory,
Like cats the live,
Animal kingdom,
Ancient rule,
Never grow up,
Stay a fool.



Cage

Locked in cage,
made of lies,
humanity resides.
Someone please,
open the door,
we can not breathe anymore.
The longer we wait,
the sooner we'll die,
kill the truth,
with a lie.
I wait the day,
when truth will set on fire lies,
That got people hypnotized, 
and a new Earth will be born,
from the ashes of the old.



Tree

Whisper in the wind,
Sunrise on a hill,
With a lonesome tree.



Pink

Pink was the name,

Pink was the game,

Pink was the brain,

Pink was the grass,

Pink was the tree,

Pink was the sky,

Pink was the water,

Pink was the ground,

Pink was the name.



Theater

Scene one is going to be lot of fun,
Scene two is so cool,
Scene three is a must see,
Scene four is no go,
Scene five is blast in the night.



Epilogue
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