Hell on Earth

I’m looking at these dreams of hell and thinking of me 
Is this who I am and the person I will be? 

I’m thinking about people I know and I have known 

Wonder when and where my true colours are shown 

Did I do it before, will I do it again?
Did I paint myself black, did I ruin a friend?
Do I burn all my bridges, like Satan’s little helper 

Then line up with sorrys under which to take shelter 

Will I ruin what we have before it’s begun 

Because I am damaged, plunge hearts into the sun 

I look at your eyes and I see my own sins 

Because you’re what I want and you’re where life begins

So I’ll hand you my arms all cut from my wars 

Let you do what you please, row both my oars 
Let you beat me up as much as you can 

Run when I feel it, see how much I stand 

Could I bear not to hit you back?
Be submerged as I’m under attack

You run right through me like veins in my skin 

And when I am cold you warm me within 

And it’s a nightmare to consider the panic 

Of loving you true as it goes Titanic 

I can’t bear to think it but I’m willing to die 

To walk out to you and lay me on the line 

To be train track steamrolled by the virtue of you 

More beautifully broken then I know how to do 

Inspired by the Katy Perry/ Russell Brand and Taylor Swift/John Mayer relationships. Feel like these are all such inspiring people and they are inspiring when they’re together or apart and I get so depressed when they break up or tear shreds out of each other. Just after reading a load of stuff JM said about T-Swizzle and it’s just horrible, not what he said but the whole thing. 


I just hope this is not the way of life for me. I have been in arguments in the past, one very large one and I know I’ve done wrong to people. I want to make these things right, not for the other person but for me. I don’t want to live my life in anger. 






I feel in some ways I have to sacrifice myself for this. Let another person hurt me and really feel the hurt and all the pain. I don’t know how not to lash out but I hope I don’t. I want to be a black hole to suck up all the anger and hatred that I can. 






Poem is also inspired by someone I really like and about my fears about them. I know I’ll be angry sometimes and hate them. And sometimes they will hate me. I don’t mind anger or fighting, but I don’t want to build a house of pain. If I build anything, I want to build a house of love. 
I really like this poem because it’s really how I feel and how I’ve been feeling all day and the last couple of days. 

