A shooting star in someone else’s sky

(thinking of you)

Nathaniel Reed

Don’t ask me why i made this book, i don’t know.  When i first wrote a poem, i didn’t have any big plans for it, or anything i wrote afterwards.  i still don’t have any big plans, because nothing here will amount to anything.  Regardless, i’ve still put this together.  i didn’t write any of this so i could say stuff like, “yea, i write poetry, “ and try to get people to think i’m interesting because i do.  Don’t worry; i’m not as unhappy and pathetic as i make myself out to be.  Anyways, i never had a plan to put it all together when i started writing about 5 years ago, but these are the semi-decent ones i’ve written (this isn’t even half of all i’ve written).  i guess maybe if someone can relate to something i’ve written here, then what i’ve done does has a purpose.  then again, maybe not.

gilded hope

i have no reason to believe

that any good will ever come 

to me,

Yet i have dreams i aspire to,

Hopes i cling to

even though i know deep inside

nothing can come from them,

Impossible dreams,

And gilded hope,

i surround myself in,

Hoping against hope

that good will come,

Lying to myself

i keep hope alive

and dream in spite of my life,

Because,

Without glided hope

and impossible dreams,

i have no reason to be here.

The way she walks 

makes me see a symphony

the way she smiles

makes me see a sunrise on a new dawn

the way she loves

makes me want to live

but it’s not for me.

i wish you could be for me

for all eternity

but why should i

believe that.


Thoughts from a clinic depressive

the act i have taken

is hopefully not mistaken

for complete and utter misery.

i’m sorry 

i can’t be as happy as you like

i can’t be as friendly as you like

i can’t be anything but what i am like.

i don’t smile because i don’t want to,

so leave me alone

i’ll do what i want.

i’m trying to see myself 

in a better light

it’s hard to do

but i can with your help.

i’m sorry 

for how i act

but i can’t really help it

i’m what i am

and nothing more

nothing to make you proud

nothing to love

but if you think i’m always sad

just be there for me

and know, 

you can make me happy.

i always have to say good-bye

and it kills me everytime

when will there be no more good-byes

everyone hates good-byes

i always have to go away

and in my leaving 

i leave far to much of me

when will there be no more good-byes

everyone hates goodbyes

i want to stay with you forever

and never leave your side

i don’t want anymore good-byes

i hate good-byes.
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never last

eyes that see through my soul

eyes that invite me to drown in them

forever

i knew they’d never last

you were a dream

but dreams always end at the worst time

and the best time

i knew it could never last

tell me there’s no hope

and i’ll stop dreaming

tell me to die

and i’ll stop breathing

but please

don’t tell me to let go

it scares me

please

hold on to me

don’t let me go.

the street lights guide his journey,

to a place he does not know yet.

"where you going to son?"

his somber face replies,

"i'll know when i get there"

the tall, ghostly trees stand tall against

a blacking sky.

he's trying to get somewhere,

or is he trying to get away from something,

away from where ever he is, 

or who he is.

but the destination doesn't matter,

cause he'll know when he gets there.

the road tells him to turn

and so he changes his way.

the sounds of the night

are becoming way to very loud.

is he going anywhere?

he'll know when he gets there.

the night is now here 

and the stars are bright above

no place to be, 

no place to go to

his trek to you may seem pointless

with no place to go, 

but no one knows where they're headed,

only the places they've been,

and it's got to be the going,

not the getting there that's good,

so where are you off to?

you'll know when you get there.

i wish you

could see yourself, 

as i see you.

with your radiance

of grace,

and the glow of your beauty.

how your every move

forms a symphony

and how 

your love 

gives me hope.

i see, 

nothing but 

perfection, 

where you see 

everything wrong.

i wish you

saw yourself

as i see you, 

then you would know

you are the only

thing i'll ever need.

[image: image2.png]



blind

how could i have been so blind

not aware of what you tried to show me

i stay around you

foolishly thinking you cared

and if you didn’t

i could change you

i’m so blind to you every gesture

asking me to leave

but now i can see

and i wish i 

couldn’t.
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sunny day

why is everyone so lonely

(why am i so lonely)

no matter how many of us there are

locked away behind closed doors

hoping for the happy day to go away

(please give me light)

sit and watch the clock hand tick  by

(please give me hope)

hiding from everyone else

wishing for the sunny day to end

happy days remind me of just how sad i really am

(you give me hope)

so i’ll hide from the world

and keep myself lonely

(you light up my life)

so sunny day, please go away

you remind us just how sad we really are

(why am i so sad)

emotions

emotions are my enemy

i keep them locked away

emotions can blind you

and blur your perception

i show no emotion

and keep myself strong.

apathetic

it seems lately i’ve become apathetic

i don’t care about anything

i can’t affect how people feel

or how they see things

i live my life

and let others live theirs

going their own ways

no one cares about anything anymore

so why should i.
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such is life

a rose bush 

sitting on a hill

from a distance

it is a thing of beauty

in a desolate place

but

drawing nearer

it’s true self is shown

jagged thorns lace the stems

to the beauty of the bloom

a hidden danger

covered by beauty

 dead man walking

the dull hum of the street light

and the silent echoing of steps

lead him from his cell

he walks to a place 

where giants spread their limbs

wide enough to hide his face 

from the deathly pale light

from above

he walks to a place where

he sat with his hopes and dreams

only to see it gone

he walks to a place where

he laughed with his hopes and dreams

only to find it as empty as his soul

he follows the way he walked with his hopes and dreams

past a taste of a far off land

back

to the dull hum of the street light

and the silent echoing of steps

back 

to his cell

he walks 

he breathes 

but he doesn’t live

because you live for hopes

and you live for dreams

and 

mine are gone

prozac

the happiness you see is not real

it’s just chemically induced

the doctor told me i shouldn’t

always be sad

so she gave me a pill 

to make me better.

and now i smile 

and i don’t know why

and i go out and live

instead of wanting to lay down and die.

i don’t know why i feel changed

because nothing has changed

but it’s not right to always be sad

so i will fake it 

and pretend

this happiness is real

when i know it’s not

because

happiness can’t come from a pill

happiness must come from within
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i just want to hold you

in my arms

and feel loved

i want to be close to you

and feel wanted

and needed

is that too much to ask?

you once cared so much

so how can you care so little

even the smallest things you say

rip my heart in 2

and tear my soul apart

i know you don’t realize it

and it’s my fault for

being hurt

so i’m sorry to bother you

with my trivial problems

i know yours are worse

so i’ll let you be

and i’ll sit here all alone

and try to be fine

another day my teardrops fall 

on this faded speckled floor

another lonely night alone

to sit by myself some more

i wasn’t worth the trouble

to the only love i’ve known

so now i sit alone

the holes in these wings 

don’t allow me to fly

so just go on alone

i can’t stay by your side

and now i know

nothing lasts

                                      forever

nothing gold can stay

but i’d rather see you gone

then see me hold you back

break

        down

i’m not sure 

what i want to say

but i have to say something.

i know what i have to say

but i’m afraid to

i can’t feel the way i think i do about you

it’s not fair to everyone

if i say how i feel

i can’t hurt anyone

so i’ll hurt myself

and be quiet

but i can’t

because of walks by the falls

and long talks on the phone

i’ve seen you give your love

and i wish it were me

that you would hold

smile at

and listen to the beating of my heart

but

is the worth of a friend 

enough

to cover the price i think i should pay

i long to sit by you

to run my fingers though your long hair

and to feel your head resting on my shoulder

i’ve learned that

nothing is worth anything

without someone to love

and share life with.

all the courage

all the wisdom

all the strength

all the power

all the right words

they don’t mean anything

without someone

i’ve learned that

i’m nothing

and i never will be
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i’m sitting on a small grassy hill

on a warm spring day

a day that makes you want to live

and makes you glad to be alive

when the hill swallows

me

and takes me in,

and i fall

fall

down to nothing                                                    

nothing

as i fall bright colors flash around me

a fiery red,

a bright flash of yellow and orange,

but the only color i have

is the black surrounding my soul

i reach out for something

something to help me

and stop my falling

but i find nothing but emptiness

so i keep on falling

hoping for the end

and to stop this cursed fall,

the more i wish for the bottom

the brighter the color grow

and the brighter the colors grow

the more i can’t stand to see them

i hate the colors

and all they are

for they can’t choose me

and help stop my fall

drowning

and drowning in your eyes

and lifted by your smile

i hope you’re as happy as you

pretend to be

take the long way home

just to be with you a little longer

your affection isn’t there

i just pretend it is

‘cause you’re all i can think about

and i’m lost without you

and always will be

but i can dream

and wish

and take the wrong way home

of runners whom the race outran

to which i sadly belong

left behind

once my strength had failed

and now no chance to lead

over so quickly this contest seems

since i can still see the start

and how much further i must tread

i can’t                      see

it seems as if i should have never

crossed the start

and now i lay me down to rest

so near the beginning

and so                   far

from the end

and how can this End

when it never really began?

distances

from a distance

i’ve always loved you

but i stayed too far away

and you were taken by another

everyone always says

“if i really love her

i’ll leave her alone

and let her be happy

with him”

i’ve tried

but i can’t help it

i need you

without you

i’m nothing

i keep telling myself

“she’s happy

be happy for her”

it doesn’t work

i need you more than anything

but the distances keep 

growing between us

and i can’t deal

i need you

sometimes

i feel like letting go,

letting go of this torture called life

i have no reason to hold on

nothing to live for

yet i drag on

holding a dull luster

of what once were my bright shining hopes

once those fade to nothing, 

i wonder

will i still carry on?
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?

where do you turn

when dreams die

and reality slaps you in the face

where do you go

when things fall apart

and life isn’t worth the living

i wish you’d turn to me

i know how to handle it

i always turn to myself

for you

i wish i didn’t care about 

my life

i wish i could just say

fuck it

and not really give a damn

but i know that will never be true

i wish i could just give up

to lay down restfully

and die

but i can’t let myself do that

and then i wish i had something

to live for,

and someone to believe in

and someone to trust

and someone to believe in me

and someone to trust in me

and someone to love

and someone to love me

and someone to want me

and someone to want me to live for them

and then i’d live

for you

2nd

i always seem to finish in 2nd

next to the best but placed with the rest

always to the top

but not fast enough

always up there

but not good enough

just once

i’d like to be first

to have the fame

but evermore

i’m in the shadows

never to see the light

longing

as days go by

i sit and stare at your face

and i long

for the feel of your touch

“the waiting for something is

better then getting it”

i’m sorry, i don’t believe that

without you i hurt

the pain is too much to bear

but you’re always out of                 reach

dangling just beyond my fingertips

i’m afraid if i try for you

you won’t want me to

and i’ll lose you as a friend

but that doesn’t make me feel any better

without you

life is meaningless

without you

it’s hard to keep breathing

without you

i have no reason to live

but if i hurt you

i would want to die

and that would be fine

fuckup

why is it

that i say the worst possible thing

at the worse possible time

my life 

is one big fuckup

one mistake after another

as long as i can remember

i’ve never done anything right

never done anything good

never been able to help anyone

i just fuckup one thing after another

it never stops

i wish 

just once

i could do something right

but i know that will never happen

to all that i’ve ever hurt

i’m sorry.

whatever

“had i not know 

that i was dead 

already

i would of mourned 

my loss of life”                                                                                 Ota Dokan(1486)

i don’t know how i feel

and i don’t know what to say

please don’t leave me here now

i don’t know how to feel

don’t walk away now

everything comes out wrong

and everything is said wrong

nothing makes sense

nothing belongs

nevermind me

i don’t know how i feel

and i don’t know what to say

please

don’t give up on me now

Reaching out

yearning for something

knowing exactly what

yet not being able to name it

what i need

lies right in front of me

but i’m blind to it

it sits there taunting

screaming from the shadows

yelling my cursed name

silently behind a closed door

it waits

ready to pounce

gash me with it’s long sharp claws

leaving me in pain

squirming in freakish misery

but still

i can’t find it

it evades my every reach

it wisps against my finger

leaving me with a touch of the joy

it could bring

and then it retreats

and leaves me in more pain

then before

it haunts my dreams

slashing out in the middle of the darkness

like searing knives

ripping into my soul

my heart

leaving me with no place to hide

i see it everywhere i turn

there is no escape

it comes from within the breeze

of a warm spring day

or the icy chill 

of a winters morning

it comes from the first sunbeam

coming through my window

ushering in a  new day of pain

it comes from the last bit of sunlight

falling over the horizon

from the brightest star shining 

in the night sky

from the pale moonlight

reflecting off my sorrow filled face

it come from JOY

and sorrow

it tries to crush me

destroy my will to survive

i get back up

just to be pushed back down again

it comes from pain and pleasure

uselessness and hope

all together

it hides in what i read

it whispers from what i hear

it talks from what i write

but

it remains obscure from me

hiding it’s true face

never fully coming into the light

i know it’s out there

for me to find

but i don’t know where

or when

all i know is the pain 

it gives

yet again 

sleep can’t seem to find me

so i make a wish by the plastic stars on my ceiling

a wish for a dream

that i can be happy in

cause i won’t be as long as i lie awake

make another wish 

a wish to find a dream

of someone who cares

‘cause i won’t find one here

as i lie awake

and drown in my tears

i wish for a dream

to end this bad dream

that i live and breath

i want to go

anywhere

i want to do anything

as long as your there

i want to live

i want to die

as long as you’re there

i want to fall

i want you to catch me

as long as you’re there

carpe diem

seize the day

live your life

that’s what they always say

but when i try to seize the day

it is always out of reach

i vainly grasp

and get nothing but bitter air

carpe diem

i try to seize the day

but the day always seizes me

love

love is the first blossom on an apple tree

if it is taken too soon

it will wither and die

likewise, if it is not taken

it’s fruit will fall to the ground

and rot

but if it taken at the right time

it is the sweetest fruit to be had

what am i trying to say?

love will come at the right time

so don’t rush

love has perfect timing

Across a Jaded Sky

sitting under a billion bright eyes

on a cold winter night

watching as shadows of gangly

branching fingers                               reach

into the darkness

our breath forms little white ghosts

that disappear into the vast night

and we talk of everything that weighs on our souls

and she sees through my transparent thoughts

as clear as the sky above

and is all you see

all i’ll ever be

and i look to the sky and wonder if this is real

or simply a jaded facade

is your life lived

against a jaded sky

is everything you believe in 

and live for a lie

is your life consumed

by the falsehood your lead

is everything you’ve ever trusted wrong

once you leave this place

will you find what you expect

or will you float forever

across this Jaded Sky?

and when everything is wrong

you will still carry on

and when everything is wrong

will you still carry on?

fighting through the pain

fighting through the feeling

you strive to live what you feel

you fight a battle

with an unseen force

an unbeatable force

that has chosen your path

against your will

you will go where it has chosen

even though you may fight

with every thread of your being

this endless fight

is what you live

and breathe

and it’s everything you know

you will fight your whole life

to no avail when you see your

chosen path

you know it’s not what you want

but you have no choice

it controls you

without you knowing

you are like a pawn

in a huge game of chess

a game as big as time itself

every move is for a reason

and every move is for the best

and when you fight

you fight against the Good

because our blind eyes

cannot see

the way things should be

the way things are

and the way things will be

you will trick yourself

and think you control

your own move

when your move was planned

without you knowing

but you will continue to fight

against impossible odds

because you cannot 

see the path chosen

and that is the only path

you can take

“why didn’t i get to say good-bye?

i miss my puppy.”

Days of fun in the back yard,

as that bright shining face 

beamed down love and warmth from above

scampering along the hot tiles

from our own personal heaven

trying not to burn our feet

“Thanks for the Kool-Aid mommy, it’s really hot out here.”

when it rained we could go in the back room

and yell at the dark evil cotton ball that had ruined our day

“Mommy, today during the Muppets

somebody from the news interrupted it

and showed something flying up in the air blow up

he said it was a Challenge, i think?”

everything was good

so nothing could be bad

we were all as innocent as a puppy

first opening it’s eyes

“Gee mommy, aren’t the smurfs funny?

i’m gonna find them someday

What?  don’t be silly, Gargamel can’t find them

‘cause he’s bad and i’m not, am i mommy?”

imagination was the plane that could

take you over the Rainbow of Reading

“why do we have to move mommy?

all of my friends are here.”

change and new beginnings can sometimes be good

but they are always scary

“hi, what’s your name?

can we be friends?”

sleepovers made you feel like an adventurer

exploring a grand new world

you and a friend could conquer the world

at least until it was time for bed

“thanks for the new bike mom

it’s really rad.”

the side woods were like a jungle

where you were king

at least until supper time

“mom, why do we have to move again?”

new beginnings

again

we all stumble

like the blind man in a dark cave

from the world of our childhood

to the world of adolescence

we don’t know how to get there

but we do

this is growing up.

jaded memories

and i want to say

i hate you

cause then i’d be alright

you were never

good for me

but i still pretend you were

waking up beside you

and hearing i love you

make me dream of the past

but it was never true

and it was never good

they’re all jaded memories

i built up in my mind

cause you never cared

and it was never real

except in my mind

and i’ll push you away

cause i’m not strong enough

to say no

so i will hate you

since it was never right

and my hate

will burn like hell tonight

cause i’d rather forget

the times we spent

and all the jaded memories

i have of them

all i remember were eyes of hope

and happiness in a smile

could you have changed that much

from the time i knew you

till the time i didn’t know you?

i didn’t know you then

but i still think i should of

you used to have hope

but after the turn of the key

all that remained

were dreams that were left to rust

put on a happy face

pretend everyday

that things are alright

and they’ll never know

something’s wrong,

hide your real self

behind a smile

while your heart breaks

and your world crumbles

it’s time to put on a happy face

as you step out of your room

into an uncompassionate world

so put on your happy face

so they can’t see you cry

but don’t expect me to

‘cause i’d rather wear a real frown than a fake smile

let the walking man walk

for he’ll do you no harm

let him walk to Forever

on His journey to His end

that He hasn’t found yet

he doesn’t know where he’s headed

only the places he’s been

but all the same

let Him walk

and he’ll let You walk

as fast or as

slow

as You want

to whatever end You

might desire

it’s all over

though i don’t want to 

admit it

i should give up

and admit defeat

but that’s a weak thing to do

so i’ll fake it through 

another day

and act like i’m fine

when i’m lost inside

i’m the puzzle

with the missing piece

no one bothers to

take out of the box

i’ll never be complete

even if i try

so i’ll stay here

and never try

i’ll sit up here

on a shelf

Again and now

And now I sit in

My world with-in a room

And think of you again

And try not to wonder where you’ve gone

And try not to wonder where you’ll be

i’m glad you’re gone

And glad you aren’t trapped

with me

in my tiny world

your pictures watch me miss you

and dream my dreams

that’ll never lead me anywhere

but where i sit

memory dissolves into 

photographs and birthday cards

as i try not to think about you

and pray you’re happy

and always loved

i’m sick of this, 

sick of it all

but i’ll never leave

cause this is all i know

i want more, but i’m 

scared to leave it all behind

i’ve forged my own chains

to hold me here

the chains are too strong

or i’m too weak

but either way

i long for another place

and to be free of all that holds me

all the feathers that hold me down

all the nothing that holds me to this place
pathetic

you left so long ago

yet i still mourn for “my loss”

and i must like to feel destroyed

and sorry for myself

because i still think about you

constantly

i don’t want to let your memory go

‘cause then i’d have nothing left to mourn

and no reason not to go on living

i’m afraid to face the world without you

to keep me safe and secure

but why should i think about you

you don’t think about me

why should i not let go of you

you let go of me

why the hell should i miss you

you sure as hell don’t miss me
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