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                                                 Undated

I never that I'd get it. I can't believe I tried

We have so many issues, everybody cries

 He dies because of hate, She died because of love

    Some can be so far down

          And some so high above

Missions from our youth, that we've held so dear

 Still running from the things, that we'll always fear

I need to be happy, They try to be amused

They've left me all alone again, Feeling broke and used.

  I know that everyday I sit, [in a] corner or a cave

These nights I lead a bliss undone

         And days I've come to loathe.

So see it clearly in the glass,

         Swallow it like pride

Leave me be alone tonight, I've crawled in here to die.

                             Randi-Lee Laurin

Mixed Wrong

~~~~~~~~~~~                                   Written July 2/07

Mixed up 'n mangled inside your private home

Feeling desolately that you are not alone

Picking random numbers that bring you down so oow

Thinking of the past fast times. Slow

  Nobody remembers just who you used to be

Not even you can handle the thought that u can't c

Something deep inside u feel is very strong

Sometimes you need sleep

               Like sometimes

                      You are Wrong

                         Randi-Lee Laurin

Transcribed by Randi at her place 28 September 2007

Searching Stun 'Dope Shit'

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

                                     August 23 /07

Searching for those who will teach whats to learn

Wisdom to gain and knowledge to earn

I' craving those thats that help me to see

And ignoring paranoia, expanding possibility

I've dreamed everytime of a heart beating fast

The pasion of torture and Love doesn't last

The fightful, I took it, along stepped for step

Quietly hidden, those nightmares you kept

Yes they all were imperative, They told of their lives

I've my own now, Motivational drive

Cramped up inside, Sleeping from toe to head

Complaints? Not a one, Rather be shitfaced than dead

Heaping with Sadness, tied up, thrown in

Gently evolved into a lifetime of sin -

But no matter, who asked, will this game ever end

No address, no number, Know message to send

Forget all that was and be ready to run

So the lost, all are angry, no care for who are one

Elected to die like the dogs that are there

Walls do not talk, into mind did they stare

So I read what was red, blood ceasing to be

Used it all up, Felt their need below the sea

Confused now, you are, Like I was, pawn of time

Conflicted inside, but yes, commit me to crme

Now @ an end, now end what was done

And before, like eys said, Stupid, faul, evil, stun



Randi-Lee Laurin

Crying Rhyme

~~~~~~~~~~~~

                                 Mon, Sept 10 / 07

I cried this morning because I failed

Desperate for something I cannot feel

Knowing it's missing, My hearts been impailed.

Noing that this Shit really makes it less real

I tried yesterday to keep it together

But as always it's pieces fall away.

I'll talk of my pain like I'll talk of the weather.

As always, barely getting myself thru the day.

I relied this weekend on someone I that I loved.

Who keeps me from that place where I cannot smile

I can hear silent laughter from far up above.

Yet always, the same number I'll dial

I pretend today that this didn't hrt

I grinned and nodded my hear @ it all

I think of the past and put on my shirt

Forgetting myself, Cuz I'm feeling so small

I heard once or twice I was a pretty smart girl

I heard people complimenting and smile

I ignored it, and felt down, giving the mainline a whirl

I've been ignored now for such a lng while

I'm mixed up about everything here

I'll look left if I know just use right

I try to pretend when I look in the mirror

That I've won, or there isn't a fight

So I'll end these thoughts now cuz theres too much to say

I can't deal with it all @ one time

Yes  know that my aura is still dull or Grey

I'm still stuck

       Treading thru Memories Rhyme

                          Randi-Lee Laurin

Twice the Trust

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

If I could trust you as much as myself

Then I'd have left, you and never returned,

I've broken rules as well as my heart

Even laughing at my soul being burned

If I cold love you as much as myself

then I wouldn't have this heavy feelng inside

I've killed myself off knowing that it was wrong

because I wasn't the only one they that died.

If I cold laugh at you like I can laugh at myself

Then I'd fall for you al over again

I do, get to laugh, though mostly with you

And crying alone not letting you see when

If you could trust me as much as yourself

I be I'd be at the top of your list

I'd tell you the things that the other w [ith] held

You'd protect me w [ith] an iron fist

If you could love me as much as yourself

Then the equality wouldn't falter or die

I'll always see your face atop of the shelf

Always looking up, towards the clear blue sky

when we look deeply into our eyes

when the secrets melt, then freeze into ice

I'll shed no tear, I'll break no shys

So, much good in us, Ill right it twice...  Rl   

                         (sing about it)

Burned by Greed

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

Blazing up and burning down

Bringing the universe closer together

Time means a lot if you gotta watch

Technical faul, recording the weather

Speech impediments glued to your throats

Stuttering words they cannot understand

Nodding you out of the days from that cage

Little did they know, you had this planned

Energy shocked by the solidity you own

Free from your plugs once again

Packed up your shocks, took to the road

Anger, frstration, counting on ten

Searching and scrounging, finding controls

Your emotions are running right through

Teach me the way, I'll plead once again

Sick of all facts, I've gotta count on you

Leading the way, Naturally faking the steps

Towards who and what makes us real

Taking a break, catching our breath

My hands running down skin to feel

Holding on tight to the memories

Copying down the dues angels left

Demons tricked us with their smiles

So briht we couldn't see the theft

Now we're tightly enclosed

Locking us up they succeed

Noone who hears us knows

Ignored, left to die, this is greed.

               Randi-Lee Laurin
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