
        
            [image: cover]
        

    
Unheard-The
Poetry

 


By

 


Angel Truly

 


Smashwords Edition

 


 


Copyright © 2010 Angel Truly

 


Smashwords Edition,
License Notes

This ebook is
licensed for your personal enjoyment only. This ebook may not be
re-sold or given away to other people. If you would like to share
this book with another person, please purchase an additional copy
for each person you share it with. If you’re reading this book and
did not purchase it, or it was not purchased for your use only,
then you should return to Smashwords.com and purchase your own
copy. Thank you for respecting the hard work of this author.

 


 


Unheard

 


 


 


If I made

all the

sweet noises of the world

Would someone finally care to hear?

 


I only speak

honest

words of the world

Would someone please please bend an ear?

 


Would it help

just

a little bit

If I shed a wee bit ti-ny tear?

 


If I listened hard

to un-der-stand

all of those that I should fear?

 


I don’t think so.

No my love

all will still remain unclear.

 


Then I give up

it all

don’t care

There nothing now for me here.

 


 


It’s Been Suuuuch a Blast

 


 


It’s been nearly ten years,

since we met at the bar.

You didn’t hold me up,

or walk me to my car.

 


It’s been nearly ten years,

since you made that first call.

I did not know how deeply,

or how sadly I’d fall.

 


I giggled and I goo-oed

naïve and confused.

I hardly could imagine

that I’d end up so used.

 


It’s been nearly ten years

since we had our first date.

You arrived later then expected,

was more than half past eight.

 


You baited and you hooked;

I listened calmly with grace,

all your lies I took in,



gazing at your soulless face.

 


It’s been nearly ten years

since you had me kill our first child.

What can I say? I was so damn stupid,

all so very weak and beguiled.

 


It’s been nearly ten years

since I bore our first son.

You resented us both,

claimed we lacked in good fun.

 


Called me insane and a liar,

blaming me for all that went wrong.

You’ve spent years now, “crazy man”

repeating this sad guilt-free song.

 


You trapped me, starved me,

stripped my weakened soul bare,

drove me insane

I wanted to pull out my hair.

 


You returned each night,

Expecting graceful submission.

You woke me; to screw me,

Absent of my permission.

 


You played games, kept secrets,

lying lips full of malice.

I fought back, made some sense,

so you slapped me with callous

 


You went off, you coward,

escaped ran away on your bike.

Left me lonely and broken,

so of course I fucked your friend Mike.

 


Up on your thrown,

you thought things were so perfect.

Came home, belongings on pavement,

gave the neighbors quite a circus.

 


You delusional pig,

irrational, a quagmire unforgiving.

Get a hobbie you asshole

let the rest of us go on living.

 


You haunt me, you hunt me

you want to know all my thoughts.

You make up my life

My stomach’s tied up in knots.

 


The papers you were served

are read gracefully nonetheless.

Are you surprised yet?

Are you even a bit impressed?

 


Those documents you read,

may seem fucked up, beyond all reason.

Reminisce that beginning,

it was ten years ago, this season.

 


I won’t forgive, I won’t forget

Make no mistake my old dear

While I smile with content

You should be filling up with fear

 


Continue to lie, you must speak

to cover up your deceitful ass

Feel that noose round your throat?

The magic spell I indeed did cast

 


Wriggle soon you will,

pathetic narcissistic odd bastard.

The more lies you tell,

will kill you faster, now faster.

 


Ten more years now I bet,

to this sad game you think you’ve won

I assure you my dear,

left standing? I’ll be the only one.

 


-Undone

 


 


 


Secret

 


I have a little secret

but please don’t strain your ear

For this; my little secret,

a soul not care to hear.

 


I have a little secret,

it started long ago,

somewhere between Spring’s daisies
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