Belonging
Lifeless as | feel without loves call
When losing myselt behind such cold walls
Keeping my past and upholding what waits
So drained of life with thoughts to waste
I’'m lost and hurting over a voice that fades
Misleading like the past that destroys what dreams create
Such redefined destiny, owning what choices | make

I’'m always contesting what's now so lost and caged

But where are my loves boundaries, forever unfound in pain

~ Author: Troy Wolfe ~
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I've turned from darkness, so much more
But yet they push me into its pits again.
Do swallow me whole with grief and debt
Then test me not withholding my family hope.
With pain and tears many | will judge alike
Returned in full everything with pain inside .
Great many days will come yet again for why
Like most one cannot wonder its meaning inside.

In my life | hope things change for better

But may our god only know such pain | hide...

~ Author: Troy Wolfe ~
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| think of the future
But it makes me nervous
| become complaisant
And maybe deserve this
| choke back tears
And swallow my pride
Sick of thinking
If only I tired
Mother father sister daughter
All of whom I've hurt
I've got my heart out on my sleeve
| hate this fucking shirt
Yes the needle fucks me
Cuts me like a knife
| don't need it to love me though
To offer it my life
So now | crawl
Where | used to stand
My vulgar dependency
Come hold my hand
Mother father sister daughter
Please just be my friend
I've poured my heart into letters
That | doubt I'll ever sena
So I'll hope for the future
Because |'ve certainly been blessed
And Gods always listening
When | get things off my chest

~ Author: L. D. ~
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Your love is unconditional
| repent and you forgive
| can find no words to tell you
My disgust at how I've lived
A chance to walk beside you
s all that | could ask
To follow in your footsteps
Will be no easy task
| know I've disappointed you
Time and time again
And the cold and harsh reality
s that I've never let you in
My life is in your hands now
Do with it what you will
You have totally inspired me
My heart and soul you've filled
| know I'll make mistakes Lord
It's the only way I'll learn
But you know what's truly in my heart
lts your word for which | yearn
My Lord what you did suffer
Was all for sinner’s gain
| will honour you forever
And I'll glority your name
Teach me, bless me, guide me Lord
Please show me how to live
And | will do my best each day
My word to you | give

~ Author: L.D. ~
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| woke to the sound of a drum
Feeling the meaning of the vibrating highs
s this the only way to hear my soul
So lost | have become inside love's emotions
Sounds representing harmonious symmetry
Many sorrows are found inside life
Missing nights grow without pain
Where do we find real loves purpose
Many times |'ve felt so broken
Finding happiness within love’s reason
Over time greatness stood between me
Holding back my love's freedom inside
Winds pressing against my only thought
Flowing every emotion about love
| remember many things within cost
Facing a fountain of my love’s many dreams
Will | ever really know what's perfect?

Bending my mind inside such reflections

~ Author: Troy Wolfe ~
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Often when | think of you

| cry myself to sleep

| don't know how to mend the wounds

That hide myself so deep
| miss you all day everyday
lts hard the catch my breath
| see your face so clearly
That its like you never left
| am miserable without you
And my hearts an empty place
When | close my eyes
| feel you little fingers on my face
| can’t go on without you
| miss you way too much
| long to see your smile
And to feel your loving touch
| tell myself repeatedly
I'll get you back some day
It's the only thing that makes
The pain and misery go away
So God if you can hear me
Help me get my life back on track

| can’t do it without you
And | need my Lilly back.

~ Author: L.D. ~
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In my home through the night | was taken,
| thought they were my protectors, for this | was mistaken.
| am just a child so-posed to be learning about life.
Now | am a child surviving, wondering what is wrong what is right.
| am beaten and abused while so posed to be learning education.

| miss my family and people, | would rather be home living on the land of the small chunk they gave me,
called my reservation.

| am so posed to be a god praying Canadian member, | was told.
All | feel today, is a lost Indian not knowing who | am anymore with a beating heart, that is cold.
My fear is, | will be this way till | am old.

So much of this recipe has been repeated time and time again, when it comes to my people, on this fact |
am sold.

Who do | trust, my memories of who | once was is crumbling like dust.
My school is now over, it is time to return to my home.

| don't speak my own language anymore, | don't know my own ways anymore, in my home community
now, | just feel alone.

| don't think | belong here anymore, this way of life is scaring me.
For years now | have been abused for this way of life, they beat me while they said they are praying for me.
| am gong to leave my reservation behind, to find the big city.
In this big city | feel alone.
In this big city | do not have myself a home.
| sleep under the bridges at night.
The cost of living is so expensive, | just don’t have anymore fight.
The shelters are full night after night.
At least by the bridge, | can be by the water, and pray to my grandmother moon at night.
| don’t even know who to pray to anymore.
| was told to be a Canadian member, but all | feel is judgment and a closed door.
| have a drink to take away my pain.

| have a drink because everything in life makes me feel like broken promises, and this is the only thing That
helps stop the rain.

On the street today, | will go ask for some money.
On the street today, | will get some looks like people think this is funny.
| have nothing else to do, | don’t feel | belong in my home, | was taken away at such a young age.
My haircut, traditions and language, | was told to change.
| have nothing in common anymore.
For this | sit on your streets and ask for money, at your front door,
| don't have a home neither here nor there.
| don't even have a shelter, finding a warm bed and a meal by this city, is Rare.

| don't know who | am anymore, and | don't think anybody cares.

~ Author: Black Buffalo ~
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In my mind | cannot hide, these blood curdling times,
Believe me when | say,
These hollers, these cries, these heartaches and these crimes.
| am so sick of this life, I'm sick of these horrid sights.
| see so many people lost in what we keep calling a game.
Moms are crying, why, well let's be honest they see their children dying.
You see half my life | have been so numb.
And | think we're all trying real hard not be shunned from the ones we really love.
Now there comes a time in one’s life where they should be strong,
Take in mind the things done wrong,

And some of us, well all of us, should really be around when things start going wrong.
You see | did just lose my brother, my daughter and my dad, not very long ago,
All in one year, | loved them dear, and how | miss them so.
| never got to be there when things went wrong,

Only hearing that it won't be long.

You know | heard my dad he'd passed April 28th, 8:30 at night,

But I'm very happy to hear that it was without pain, with peace, not even a fight.
Now it seems like just yesterday,

We were laughing, playing, jumping around, no care in the world,

And now some of us are lost, lonely, locked up and in this downward swirl.
Sounds of keys slamming doors between cold stone walls,

So many bloody faces we've watched get rushed up and down these halls.
But what have we done and where have we gone?

Drugs, booze, fights, crime, homelessness,

Only if we had this chance to turn back time.

So | ask you Lord to pick us up,

Take us in those healing hands we hear so much about.

And oh dear lord please hold us tight,

Because we give it to you, the big man, for at least giving us such a shot at life.

~ Cheers, Ryan Youskow ~
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Remember why you've become as such
Hardships make real lite stand so still
Like-minding hearts hold hands within pain
We never really know loosing hopes divine
Must be why hard times grow inside us
Many thoughts distill our unseen vision
Beware of freedom for we freefall into love
One may wonder such beautiful meanings

Inside life’s hold of emotionless pictures

~ Author: Troy Wolfe ~
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Sometimes we lose our self in life
Falling behind into darkness and pain
We never understand letting go our regrets
So hope holds on through thoughts inside
Memories take us to a place of purity
But why does luck become of loves torture
Many years pass us by with lessons untold
Does pain await inside sorrows forgiveness
Or do we define the bearable misplacement
Beneath our surface we hold the unknown
Why any person must lay kept inside silence
My mind reforms its self once more alone

Molding such everything inside loves essences...

~ Author: Troy Wolfe ~
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Visions of tomorrow
Helped your memory fade away
Jonesin’ for a toke
You smoked your life away.

A real hustler would have never
Dipped into his sack
| never thought my best friend
Would sell his soul for crack.
When you started robbing
Just to get your dirty dope
Once you were on top
But now your pockets broke.
The substance then consumed you
You no longer had control
It took away your everything
Half your life it stole.

Your mom would call me asking
Where the hell you went
Your son was getting hungry
And you didn't pay the rent
Eventually your habit
Was always coming first
| didn’t want to see you
When you were at your worst.
You never listened to me
When [ tried to help you quit
The scars are up and down your arms
From every vein you hit.

~ Author: L.D. ~
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If | was a plant
Stand still
And wait for sun
To change its angle
When spring comes

So quiet
It's lovely
Stand still
I'll never move
Just waiting for the rays of warmth
The sun, please never move

My leaves start to get bigger
They reach towards the light
It's going to get better
After this long night

Fat robins on the lawn
| see them through the glass
They did come back it's true
The seasons changed at last

Hope of warmth to stay
Don't ever want to move
| feel the light inside me
The hope of days so new

~ Author: Troy Wolfe ~
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When you've done some things
That you regret
When you've tried so hard
But can’t forget
When you wagered in
But lost the bet
Start Over

When the friends you thought
You had are few
When the world has
Given up on you
When you don’t know what
You're going to do
Start Over

When you're sick and tired
Of all the shame
When you're ready too
Give up the game
When it's either quit
Or go insane
Start Over

When the last few years
Has past you by
When you're scared to death
And don’t know why
When it's either laugh
Or start to cry
Start Over

When you want so bad
To change the past
When you feel a cure or spells
Been cast
When you're tired
Of coming in dead last
Start Over

~ Author: L. D. ~
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My addiction, the monster
My ball and chain
A beast, a demon
A lite full of pain.

As a young teenage girl
| succumbed to addiction
When four men took my youth

With no thoughts of conviction.

Told by authority
| was to blame
Drugged and assaulted
Pushed into the game.

| started to hang
With a pretty bad crowd
And did so many things
That | wasn't aloud.

Escaping reality
Day after day
A comfortable numbness
That took me away.

My addiction, the Monster
It started to grow
It just kept on feeding
On what | don't know.

| met a nice Harley
That came with a man
A shit load of baggage
And one heavy hand.

The next several years
Went by in a blur
While the monster inside me
Continued to stir.

| started a job
Just shy of eighteen
Midnights in a factory
Living the dream.

| left my abuser
Moved back in with Mom
| started to hate
The beast | had become.

Living to use
And using to live
| found myself empty
With no more to give.

When | noticed the Monster
Was taking control
And sucking the goodness
Right out of my soul.

| knew any moment
The beast would attack
| had to do something

To take my life back.

The number one reason
| stand here today

Is you can only hang on
If you give it away.

Goodbye my addiction
We've come to the end
My beast and or demon
My Monster and friend.

~ Author: L.D. ~
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Kidnapped by the government
Convicted by the Judge
It's hard to be held hostage here
And not to hold a grudge
My captors are relentless
They will not let me go
They don't realize who | think | am
And who [ think | know
This really ain't like prison
lts more like fucking camp
But no matter where | do my time
| do it like a champ
| walk the road to nowhere
Every single night
And wondered why | ever thought
My future wasn't bright
I'm looking for a new career
I’'m not too good at crime
Every time | break the law
| end up doing time
Half the population here
Are talking out their ass
They say we should hook up on road
No | think I'll pass
Then there’s those pretend friends
Who stab you in the back
And one day you've just had enough
And end up stabbing back
To all my fellow prisoners
Respect and love | send
A head to think
A heart to feel

A soul to comprehend

~ Author: L.D. ~
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Who will cry for the little girl
Who cries inside of me?

Who will cry for the little girl
Who wants to be set free?

Who will cry for the little girl
Who's scared to be alone?

Who will cry for the little girl
Whose heart has turned to stone?

Who will cry for the little girl
Who never got to play?

Who will cry for the little girl
Who never had a say?

Who will cry for the little girl
Who's hiding from her past?

Who will cry for the little girl
Who grew up way to fast?

Who will cry for the little girl
Who lies awake at night?

Who will cry for the little girl
Who's given up the fight?

Who will cry for the little girl
Who never learned to dance?

Who will cry for the little girl
Who never had a chance?

Who will cry for the little girl
Who wants to be set free?

Who will cry for the little girl
Who cries inside of me?

~ Author: L.D. ~



