Крамич Соня

You look at me with empty eyes

No thoughts

No fears

No hopes

No tears

You staying here and no more tries

Just masks

Just lie

Just plays

Just die

A blade of razor slip on veins

You play about awful shade

Can’t hear the clock worked all this days

They’ve stopped and set in senseless shape

No ways

No prays

Just endless dark

You can’t return

No chance-it’s stark…
* * *

My gothic girl.

Your tears mixed with my blood

My sacramental girl.

Your devil kills my god

My girl, my smiley girl.

Your fears afraid me not.

You think about the world-

I reached up you a lot.

You know the other side-

I know what’s wrong, what’s write.

Your shadow in the street-

It makes my pain so sweet!

You light my fire sometimes

With breathe of your eyes…

 * * *

My eyes yet couldn’t see

My feelings yet have lost

And fears won’t make me free

My breathe is like a ghost…

My tears is salty-sweet

Your bliss is all I want

I’m walking up the street

My soul is very cold.

My heart beats like yours

I want to disappear

I’m standing across 

And don’t see you near

So it’s my appendage

It’s my eternity

You don’t have to change

My rality… 

* * *

The Wish.

Your eyes upon my face

Your hand upon my hand

Your lips caress my skin 

The fire which I can see

Your voice touches my soul

Your breath makes me wish

Your smile calls to your hands

My blood is curdle in the veins...

I lust your sensual lips

I want to know your depth

To melt, to disappear in you

And back with something new...

