


To be hopeless and speechless
There is a lot to see

To be happy and colorful
There is less to see.

When we cry for the love ones
Is just a waste of tears
But nevertheless
We will be part of them
Of the death.

You could see the pain
In those eyes
Eyes of kindness

Eyes that suffer for love

There is a lot to learn

Use your time wisely

While you can
The happy times
That we have together
They are'huntlng me
As the same death.

T e e T o
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My Way Home

You look through my eyes
Seeing that I don’t have any soul.
A day of snow came,

As my hand was freezing my
heart.
I kept finding myselflooking

down.

In the way that [ was trying
to find my way home.
I was lost on the moonlight

With no way out.

I start crossing 3 moons,
7 stars, and 11 galaxy’s but
nothing,
I just find myself...

Seconds, Minutes,
Hours,
Days, Weeks, Months,
Years pass by my face.
I just see myselfin a

mirror.

I am getting older,
My body is getting weaker
As it gets weaker,

[ am getting colder.

And when I finally
I found my home,

I notice that no one was
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My Girl is Sweet,
~ But Sheis a Psycho

My girl is sweet, but she is a psycho.
She only thinks of herself not others. 3
She crashed her car, I hope she has Geico,

_ Ifshe doe_s not, she calls on her mother.
I spoil her with gifts and chocolate,
But she would rather have a diamond ring.

I took her picand géwe her a locket.

- She said T was her one and only king.

My girl is both heaven and hell combined, :
She splits‘ the sky and earth like a goddess,

‘ : And whenever I look I would go blind.

. My goddess only make one true promise.
That no other woman would take her place,

* Or she will smash her pretty little face.

| AT

Auth: Amel Nikho
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T R = A v " You blame'me for every tear fallen
. ’:I_; i “_{  ‘- " % You Say I forced you tojoin | the darkness
% You say I stole you from l;he' hght 3

After year of Qbservn’lg you,

pmsomng your 1qngs ‘
s -,.Allowmg me. to take-control

e .:;;'..Yb
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i o Afteryearslcontmue to huntyou A 8
1 Ihaunt you as ]ust ﬂoat over your sht)ulder 3y :

Infestmg myself in the air you breathe ¢ i

Ry & e, YOuchose me overfamlly, R

s now I am your faml-ly

s .

-

: oS As I crea'te my home 1n51de your lungs

Vs8It on the couch that rlps your lungs
; »stand on the ﬂoor‘that steals your a1r

: drlnk the water that holds your soul

S

: became the strength I hold over you i
ol Inhahng me is strongepthan the love for them

I gave you what they oouldn t R
R You left them alone w1th no understandmg s X
e S Left them questlonmg when they d see you agam

Sl ey '7 "heforeyo‘u left ¢
e you 1nhaled me whole

e of broken hearts of smoke of death
£ u : 1 gave you more than theyever Could" ekl

: Thepleasure “

g
A.nonymous
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Sonnet PDs

Mother is a Champion at life and love;
She gives part of herself, to complete me;
Not scared to lose, she’s what you call,

. brave;

Holds the family together, queen bee.
With a mold of gold, shaped like a red heart;
It makes it seem like she’ll never grow old,
And paints life like it is a work of art;
Puts life before her, oh please, let me hold
On to the arms that will always open.
For whether she is upset or happy,
She puts us in the hands of God, amen.
Rises and shines like eyes of a puppy.
Mother is my mother, and only mine,
And is fine with life, just like my red wine.

Auth:
Miguel Diaz






my body and mind.
How your love came in me, | do not know.
With a face like that, you were fair and kind;
Came into my life as | was hallow

A revolution starts and ends with you.
My hands ached for yours, all the crevices.
You traced my hands as if they were see-

through,
But you loved all my flaws and blemishes.

i
— o — -

| have been dazed and confused loving you.
p Could never figure out your tangled mind,
-~ Buta ride I wil always go gm —

As we reached the top and began to fall,
My heart seeped through my lips and onto
yours.

Auth:
Anonymous
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Feelings
Tt I

My dear imaginary love, when | see you | want to feel
you.

| want you to ma e feel the unpredictable

w is supreme
Unlike ot m in love with you

m patiently waiting
_. | want to wait till the last

| e unmeasurable
/All the though

true

wards you hope comes

Finally, | found you! Very unexpecfeﬂ

Felt like the world was mine, you weﬁ there... right here
You fulfilled all my heart.. the |ove‘ Z;ou gave back to me
was just like | wanted |

-
You loved me and | loved you, w {Nere a happy couple
r’j}.;ﬂ

Soon | woke up shocked, and realized that

That.. everything was just an illusion

b4
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: but I Just can’t hav .
Lliye with thought at pﬂrge my happlness

reason that’ takes your ha

You see ['want you {

| jaway from my grasp. I don’ tever Want to beh"the

mess awayc from. you.

I'm afrald that it ll '

that | mlghth‘ ave tos 0 E}Z’tback out and let
you be happy with that other person. 1t'll be fine
overtime. But for now I'll just have to enjoy
every moment | have with you. Because the day
that it ends. I'll just be longing for your adorable

smile.






both are imiportant.”

-Gabriell | -1 nna

' “It.’-s.painﬁﬂ to love c ebody who doesn’t
e love yoltback
Your broken he art breaks mine

1 "Yc')u were 50 damaged By love that you broke
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Oh, Alter Egooo!!!...

Emiliano Gaona

Prepare your ears for a
blissful, psychedelic
experience full of fuzzy
guitars and thick synth
riffs. As the song
progresses it blasts you to
outer space and gives you
a taste of early 60's and
70's psychedelia with the
magical touch of Tame
Impala. And what you
come to realize after a

how fluid

Hion is as it

few listens is just
the instrumentor

pulls you back and forth

with the @reamy
atmosphere Pditker sets up
for the

First you hear the synth
glide through an arpeggio
and the drums come in
with a heavy kick. The
electric guitars softly play
a series of chords in the
background while the
dreamy synth riffs take
you on a journey through
Tame Impala’s world of
psychedelia. The song
“Alter Ego” dives into the
internal-conflicts of the

speaker @s he attemp
engo%\@

il
interactiofys only to be ==
1

-doubt. In

in social

met with




And | don't know what to do” which
relates to the theme of self-doubt that
can be seen through the speaker’s
inability to speak to the girl he likes. His
desire to be “more” than what others

_ARGENT

perceive him to be is then expressed in
the line “That you are all you're meant
~ to be” which is one of the major inner
conflicts the speaker is going through.
As the song progresses the tempo
" noticeably increases to a peak where
the song becomes much more intense.
The lyrics “it wouldn't be so hard..” are
echoed as the speaker cries out his
innermost thoughts through the mind-
blasting psychedelic instrumentation in
- the background. The synth notes are
stretched out like taffy and the vocals
are stretched out just as much giving

- the song this anticipation for
séfne’rhing. It seems that Alter Ego has
been written for an audience of whom
hoye experienced the problems

ed in the song. Kevin Parker is
is concept of self doubt and
lg able to socialize with others
d want to, especially the girl of
our dreams.



especially. It's a reminder that even the
“Psychedelic God” himself has

~Z
experienced these ubiquitous self- %fj%‘

conflicting issues. Whe jg——
4 /7&
song you can't help but fgfieethe heavy—

bass that works hand in @ﬁd;v‘?i?h*f
synths that dominate-the-son
paced tempo with the
heavy drums, m

ing bass gives

ention it deserves.

gs all the instrumentations
ther seamlessly with his wizardry in
music production and in the end it
leaves your ears curious for more, it's
like LSD to your ears...

&
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Musical

Eve Evf1 = '-“wi"*w—?,‘ cas it
kept » sane. Evenlflcanu. the
song i

Lol and it has a good|Se
will 1

| - —

Whe
song|
When Ffirst he Born : ,
| heardthim s the was a “sucker for
womeR...”, as | The first method of
pain 1 had tried to \ “
fake ould |
pointless relati onshi
cons
to sh -\ off on social media.
feel 1 ol" in front of my “f

Sln —, ife doesn't we :

nelther I Would thlnk I was always in
love, running around like an idiot always
getting into relationships, but ending up

worse off in the long run.




“Should this be my last breath im blessed c:

it was purposeful”. Hearlng this had reall

gotten me to thmk am | ing the most out 3
my life?”, As ¢ | ad felta
sense of: ~ nt, and | starte d crying.

That lin€ ‘ pacted me veﬁToTée ly L realized |

am spending so much time trying to'wincontrol

over m l‘ Jarents divorce, when 'coul n’t make
them § | nger feel the
same a ch ot ineeded ift focus
and da/good for myselfrather than stressing

yself more.than | should:

“Never get to. chureh'te'worship lord but please
be mergiful.” At apointin tin | was a strong
believer|ifl god and the:in can have
in your life. I'had grown up ry single
day from birth up until 2 ‘never
really g to r | wanted

- godinm : [ ‘actually wanted
- to go toj€hurch because I felt v 2y C \ f place
 at churc "'- , to me, it was a place e of ju lgement

rathel

As | gre ' ’ p my oldest rother had turned to
~ god for everything in his life, crediting his hard
work to God, and trying to force my entire family
into Christianity, "

Pt
-
N
SO
5
S‘;.
KA\‘




N got fed up and had demded to shy away f
religion, turning religion into something
“Sometim

she love'w . This lir :
been t ““} e that got to me thelill t, | was two
sided foFthis one. My mom had been‘there for a
good 8 l sars of my life.u t pc '\' she

claimedithat she hid.made me into ah amazing
respectful man, which is not so
deny, buf was nof Son somf
 letting Her take full étedit for. She did not get to
help me through dolesce ‘as she was too
busy tryiflg to-fightWithime rathe  see who |
was reallyf starting t0.grow up into. For years 12-
18 of mylife | ‘ v in ling from
my parents. n learning
strictly f U t parental
any advic elf for still
r.

Mu5|c { been |mportant in my &?: have
wanted 'n ’ | ively hecome a

better person in my Ilfe, music has helped me
control emotions and has given me an outlet. For
the rest of my life, music will be one of the most
: important components of my day.







My Soulmate

| stayed up waiting for you,
I've beeh waiting for you for years,

But tonight | §tayed up waiting for your call,
And last week' stayed up waiting for your call
Why didn’t you call when you said you would?

Ygu said you'd call
| waited
I've been waiting for years
But this time was different
Look, | know yotidon't love me the way | love
you
Sure are best friends
But why dayl have thaffeeling,
That feeling that we are soulmates?

| kKnow, r straight
Youq/ilzexbmg
You like mend 1
But why do | have that fegling, =
That feeling that we are meant to be, y
I'see our future, *

- Sitting on our rocking chairs watching Bobis
burgers, ‘

e



’

Laylng in our bed, holding you so tight,
Runnlng through the trail with trees chasing
after our pitbulls,

Coming hon4e from a long day of work, and
just hugging,

The warmth of your body against mine,
| know,

You are straight,

You like boys,

You like men,

But howgcan | see all of that?

I've never seel my future with anybody,
Anybody but you,

My future is cl@sed to any human being,
| don’t allow theiipresence‘f In my fantasy,
But evep since that day,

That day you ca@&‘ige and said hi,
That day you said “who e cutest guy in

” ‘
thls'class’) v /

That day I lied, ‘ \
Wl chose a random boy, y
Because that day | felt the warmth of my
heart, S

That day my isolation vanished,

.’{.



¢ lallowed you in,
| know your straight,
You like boys,
You like men,
_But remember Jake?
Th@ way he treated you,
The way*his manipulation worked,
The way is selfishness took over
Remember Jacob,
What he did to you,
The way he took advantage,
The way his manipulation forced itself upon
you,
| can’t ex@lain how angry | am, |
| wish | could go @ver there and force h’lm in a
bulning room,
| wish | could go over.there and hurt him the

way hesmurt you,
I couldmt you,
That was my f&lft, f
But darling, I would treat you befter thansany

boygand-any man on this earth,
| will protect with every bit of strength in my

body, / -

f(:



| will destroy any person that hurts you,
X God knows | already have,
| would treat you better than any person,
| know, your straight,
_ 4 You like boys,
You like men,
But what"f | told you | was a man?
What if I'm not lesbian,
Wh?t if | straight man,
Now look, I'm not saying I'd become a man for you,
But hell, | would,
And | know gender isn’'t a choice,
It'§ who you are,
| get it but dafling | would do it for you
| don't kn@w who the hell | am,
I'mn neutral; y
I'mya woman,

I'nyadman,
I'm stra:atj,, desbian,
I'm smarg, Im st 19, f
But let's get one thing stiaight, =
youy you are the love of my life, /
You, you are the life of my'dreams,

J v



fYou, you are my soul,
you are my past and my future,
: Love, don't you see?
We were brought here together,
We gotjnihe same class in 4th grade,
We gbt lost but | found you,
You moved 2,000 miles away but | never left you.
Yet, | know, Your straight,
You like boys,
'.You like men,
I'm your best friend and your my soulmate,
I'm going t@ spend my years single,
You wonder why | téll all my friends and family that |
wolrt get married,

That I'll spend my life alone, |
Well it's because the wieman | love can never love me
\ back,

Beca! & | know,
| can nev sr%ﬂwu this,
So I'l ‘\'/ait'her\e,\' >

I'll stay up all night'in my bed waitig for your call,

I'll wait here for two more years, )

r
Then another couple years,

Or well, Il wait infinity years so | can just heargyour

voice,

—~

}\,



r

I'll be here for you when he breaks your heart again,
I'll be herésfor you when your friends leave, when they
betray you again,

I'll be here for ypu when we move 40 million miles
away,

Darlifg, I'll be here for you,

I'll never stop waiting,
so for now,

I'll just be looking at you from afar,
Through' my window | see you,

With your starry brown eyes,

S#h bright smile,

ena laugh,
Rhythmic voice, {
I'll seSyour beauty,
and say these \ords in my head to you,

| know your straight,
Yoﬂli%z
You &e ehH ,

But you are*my soulrm'ate '__
So, honey, I'll wait for
*Even if you wont come, r
I'll be here for you when.you fall,
< I'll heal your scars and wipe your tears,
Love, I' II be here.

J; Auth:: Anonymous
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