
1

A Party 
with the 

Grim Reaper

M. Brandon Robbins

Scars Publications

2006 chapbook



To My Family,
who always love and care.

To Mom, 
who taught me selflessness.

To Grandma,
who taught me how to tell stories.

To Girl,
who taught me how to speak my mind..

To Uncle Tim,
who taught me how to be humble.

To Jake,
who is braver than I could ever be.

To Papa,
who would have thought this little book was right good,

as far as books like this go.

A Party with the Grim Reaper chapbook by M. Brandon Robbins  http://scars.tv

2



Contents

Prelude: A Greeting ........................................4
Beautiful Venom ..............................................5
Falcon ..............................................................6
Fairy Girl ..........................................................7
Unashamed ......................................................8
Angel Side of Me ............................................9
The Awkward Silence ....................................10
Nearing Mid-Life Crisis..................................11
Home ..............................................................12
A Party with the Grim Reaper ......................13
And Then There Was None ..........................14
The Writer......................................................15
One Mortal Race ............................................16
Heartbeat ........................................................17
Drowning ........................................................18
Watching the Angels Sleep ..........................19
This I Ask ......................................................20
‘Til Death Do Us Bind ..................................21
Words..............................................................22
Edge ................................................................23
The Ascent ....................................................24
Promise ..........................................................25
Nocturne: A Goodbye ....................................26
About the Author ........................................................27

From childhood’s hour I have not been

As other were; I have not seen

As others saw; I could not bring

My passions from a common spring.

-from “Alone” by Edgar Allan Poe
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PRELUDE: A GREETING

There’s a girl right now contemplating suicide.  She’s the youngest child
of three.  Her oldest sibling, a good-looking boy, is the captain of the high
school football team.  Her sister, the middle child, is junior class president.
She’s just flunked algebra and her parents have spent the evening calling her
a failure.  This little girl is begging, pleading, for someone to stop her, but
nobody is giving her a reason.

There’s a man in love with his neighbor.  He sees her every morning
when she gets her morning paper.  He sees her every night when she comes
home from work.  Every day he speaks to her.  Every day she ignores him.
She’s never smiled at him, never let him help her change her oil (he’s offered
three times), and she’s never accepted a cold glass of lemonade from him on
a hot summer day.  But he can’t stop thinking about her; he can’t stop think-
ing about her.

T h e re ’s a man who has lost his job, and can’t figure out how to tell his fam-
ily that the home that he’s worked so hard to give them is about to be lost.  He’s
a l ready figuring out what he can sell to aff o rd an apartment in the city.

A bird of prey is swooping down in front of a pedestrian on an empty side-
walk on a college campus, establishing its dominance over what it sees an infe-
rior being.  That pedestrian is thinking one of two things:  either “If I had my
shotgun you’d be on my wall” or “What a beautiful cre a t u re.”  Or, they’re not
thinking about anything.  Maybe they could care less about animals, or maybe
t h e y ’ re too preoccupied with their student loan payments, or the fact that they
just got a call saying that their parents are splitting up, or maybe they them-
selves are starting to work through a break-up; or a new re l a t i o n s h i p .

There’s a girl on her knees in front of an altar, asking why God has
ignored her yet again.  There’s a pastor telling her that God hasn’t forgotten
her, he’s just working in his own mysterious way.

There a lonely young man lying in bed and listening to his iPod, wish-
ing he had someone to share this sad, romantic song with.

There’s a boy who has been through more in ten years than some of us
have been through in a lifetime. He’s been in and out of hospitals, have
watched his parents go through a divorce, has been beaten and neglected,
and is now in a foster home.  

But he sees hope.
He holds onto the simple fact that it can only get so bad.
He holds onto the idea that when it’s at its worst, it can only get better.
He holds onto hope.
He holds onto the hope of somehow, someway, it will get better.
It has to get better.
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Beautiful Venom

You are so beautiful to me.
You’re seeping into my veins.
You’re taking away my heart
Eating away at my brain.
You’re killing me inside.
Stripping away my soul.
But I will follow you
Until my blood runs cold.
You are my poison that tastes like honey.
My beautiful venom
My twisted medicine.
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Falcon

Rip.
Tear.

No one allowed near.
A hunter.

True hunter.
His eyes,
His beak,

His talons,
His wings,

The suicide dive,
His call, 

Remind me how small 
I am.
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Fairy Girl

I saw you once.
Just a glimpse.
Your hair, dark as night
That falls upon your forest
At the day’s fading.
Skin as white
As the snow that blankets your 
Wood in the dead season.
Eyes, summer-leaf green
One moment,
Then gray as winter stone the next.

I saw you once.
Just a glimpse.
And then you were gone.
I’ve tried to enter your woods again,
To catch another glimpse.
But I can never find you again.
The woods, lovely and dark
They may be,
Hold many secrets.
And you are one of them.
A secret once known.
A secret now lost to me.
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Unashamed

This is not the way I chose to be
It’s written in the blood that’s in my veins.
I may not be your idea of perfect
But I am unashamed.

I may not speak your language
Or eat at your table—
Drink the wine from your cup.
I may not be your mirror,
But I am unashamed

You try to hide your darkness
And you struggle with your pain.
But by refusing to be a shadow
I am unashamed.

I will not hide who I am
I will not change my face.
I don’t care for your standards
Of myself I’m not ashamed.
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Angel Side of Me

My ugly side is showing,
Please turn around don’t look.

I don’t want you to see me this way.
I only want you to know

The side of me that smiles,

I don’t want you to see the monsters
That scare me and those I love.
Only the pretty face is for you.

Only the heart not painted black,
Not the tears as hot as flame.

Yes my ugly side is showing
And if you don’t turn away

Then I will love you until the end of days.

But if you do don’t be ashamed.
You wouldn’t be the first or last

To only want the
Angel side of me.
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The Awkward Silence

Before you say I love you
And after you say goodbye.
Following a goodnight kiss

Beneath a moonlit sky.

As knuckles brush and palms sweat
Before fingers intertwine.

And in the sacred darkness, as
Skin brushes with skin and breaths

Come not but in sighs.

After words that cut like barbed wire,
After is a door is slammed shut—
In between forgiveness begged for

And forgiveness that is gained.

At the graveside in the rain
Under a cold and stone-gray sky,
Resting between memories and 

Among tears and dreams—
An awkward silence hides.
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Nearing Mid-Life Crisis

I remember what its like,
To live wild and care-free.

Cutting class and skipping town,
Flirting with the campus tease.

Getting drunk with my frat buddies,
A new lady every night.

I pulled some pretty crazy stunts,
I was young, it was my right.

I remember fall football games
And baseball in the spring.

Staying up to ungodly hours
To get the work of a semester

Done before the morning light.
But now I am a man,

With a wife, a child, a mortgage.
Held captive by my duty,

No longer free to roam.
The wild nights end at ten now

When they used to end at three.
The sun is setting on my life,

And the night will last forever.
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Home

I’m afraid to go back home.
I fear that I’m not missed.
I don’t want to show my face
In a place that nobody
Wants to see it.
They begged me to stay.
I begged to take leave.
Now I’m lost, I’m cold,
I never thought that living on my own
Would be living life alone.
Now I want a place to lay my head
And sleep warm in the night,
But I’m so scared to come back home.
Afraid they left me when I was gone.
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A Party with the Grim Reaper

He’s throwing a party,
But he’s the only one here.

Got refreshments for everyone,
But he’s the only guest.
I know I’m uninvited,

He’s half-hoping I show up,
Although he won’t complain if I’m late.

You see, this is his farewell bash.
I show up, and it’s time to leave.

So come young man,
I don’t understand why you want to leave,

But I’ll take you away just the same.
And maybe by time we reach that place,

We’ll both have learned a little more.
If you change your mind, I’ll just leave

With no questions asked and no regrets.
If not, then I’ll be your ride home.

With no questions asked and no regrets.
I’m tapping at your window,
I’m knocking at your door.
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And Then There Was None

There once were unbroken families,
Fathers, mothers, husbands, and wives.
And then there was none.
There once were young men,
Full of potential and hope.
Their whole life ahead of them,
With promise of fortune.
And then there was none.
Green fields, white picket fences,
Skies void of threat.
Life, love, happiness, calm.
And then there was none.
Children unafraid.
Wives not alone.
Shirts without yellow ribbons.
A hope to find peace,
And then there was none.
Bloodless fields.
Smokeless skies.
Empty graveyards.
And then there was none.
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The Writer

He does not accept
What he is given, or tries
To analyze what is there.
He takes it apart,
Like a boy does a Tonka truck,
To see what makes it work.
As for thinking outside of the box,
He expands the box’s size.
While others shop for pots and pans,
Everyday practical stuff,
The Writer is shopping for toys, games.
Stuff to make life fun.
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One Mortal Race

We are but grass
Blown away by the wind.

Minor characters in this drama,
Fleeting images in this mural.
When we are dust and ash,

And forgot,
The mountain,

The sea,
The tree,

Will live on.
When we are but dried blood and brittle bone,

The wind and the waves will live on.
When we are gone;

Not but empty shells
Polluting the soil with our rotting mortal coils,

All else will live on.
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Heartbeat

I can’t hear your heartbeat.
That means you’re too far away.
I want to call you back to me
But those words I can’t
Bring my self to say.
I know you have a life outside of me,
And you can’t always be near.
But to freeze our time together
And to shut out all the sounds.
So I could hear your heartbeat,
And know that you’re right here.
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Drowning

It’s too late for me to turn back
I’m too far gone.

I’ve made you so much a part of me
If I sever you away, I’ll die.

I know I’m drowning in you.

Everything about you is me.
You are like a specter taking me,

Controlling me, Possessing me,
And I’m letting you.

I know I’m choking on you.
If you cut me then I’ll bleed you.

I have swallowed you.
I’m drowning in you.
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Watching the Angles Sleep

Are we just watching the angels sleep?
Or did we put them all to bed?

Did we even try to wake them up,
Or give them sleeping pills instead?

Are we just watching the angels cry?
As they look up this stain

Left by what was to be the 
Crown of creation,

But was instead its bane?

Are we just watching the angels bleed?
Cut by our words and deeds?

Did we bandage up their ravished skin
Or leave their wounds to grow infected

And make them sick?

Are we just watching the angels sleep?
Or did we put them all to bed?

Did we even try to wake them up,
Or give them sleeping pills instead?
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This I Ask

Will you make my sun shine brighter,
And my nighttime not so dark?
Will you make the rains much sweeter,
Then make the rain clouds part?
Will you lay with me for eternity;
Into The Wilderness by my side
Would you walk?
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‘Til Death Do Us Bind
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In life we are one.
In life beyond, part of

A greater one.
My darling, my love,

‘Til Death do us bind.

In life we share a bed,
In life beyond we still lay

Side by side.
My sweetheart, my angel,

‘Til Death do us bind.

In life we create
in life beyond we make anew.

My heart, my meaning,
‘Til Death do us bind.

My one, My only,
My lover, My friend,
My blood and bones,

My soul and mind.
‘Til Death do us bind.

My death, if you die.
My fall, if you break.

My anger if you rage—
My hurt if you cry.

‘Til Death do us bind.

In life we held hands
And walked amongst the flesh.
In life beyond we walk among

The Faceless
Who led those hands to join.

My reflection.
My mirror.

My guardian.
My ward.

That what was once missing—
‘Til Death do us bind.



Words

These words I hold inside,
If into them I could breathe life,
Like a flock of ravens into the night-sky,
They would take flight—
Calling, dancing, blending into that vast expanse.

But would those words find a place to stay?
Like a bird without a nest would they just stay suspended in flight,
Never staying long enough in one place
To even know if it belonged?
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Edge

I could play now and pay later
But the cost is much too dear.
For the payment is not with wealth
But blood and skin, organ and bone.

And far beyond the havoc wreaked,
Upon this mortal coil,
The mind will break and shatter like 
Water crushing glass.

There will be demons in my head
And monsters deep inside my soul.
Rats clawing at my insides,
And bugs under the walls
Of ever room I step foot in.

I could vomit up the suffering
And sweat away the pain.
Claw at the wallpaper
Until my fingers bleed.

I could wreak havoc on those I love.
Become a raging bull or a reclusive beast
Who loves only the very thing
That’s burning me slowly from the inside.

That is if I’m able to stop
The storm before it overwhelms,
And I’m left cold and alone
Counting my own breaths.

I could play now and pay later
But the cost is much too dear.
There is no cost to walk the edge
So walk the edge I will.
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The Ascent

The light is faint and fading fast
So high above my head,

My body’s tired, my soul is weak,
My heart beats slow and still.

There’s blood under my fingernails,
And all my tears are spent.

My chest is heaving,
My lungs—they burn.

My bones cry out with pain.

My will is breaking,
My resolve folds,

My eyes refuse to open
When closed.

But the light is faint and fading fast
So high above my head.

I’ve searched for a way out
Of this place for so long,

Now all I need do is climb.

Now all I need do—
Climb.
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Promise

While blood is in my veins,
And marrow in my bones,

While breath I draw
And tears I spill—
While sinew holds

And skin tears when cut—

You will not stand alone.
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NOCTURNE: A GOODBYE

That road before you may be dark and twisting, with no end in sight.
You may be scared to death and not know if you’re ready for it or not.  You
might want to turn around and try again, but all the same know that
there’s no way you can.  You might just want to find the deepest, darkest,
blackest lake you can and just let the water take you in, take you in until
there is nothing but the comforting nothingness of quietness.

I’m asking you not to.

I’m asking you to speak to me.

I’m asking you to let me record your words, to cry on my shoulder, to
let me hold you and walk beside you.

I’m not a preacher.  I’m not a counselor.  I’m not a doctor or a thera-
pist or a politician.  I’m not a businessman, I’m not a professor.

I’m a poet, a writer, a storyteller.

I’ve been at the end of that road, I’ve looked down it, I’ve seen that
path that cuts deep into the woods that once seemed so inviting but now
play host to something more sinister.

I walk that road every time I pick up my pen.

I walk it for you.

I walk it for you, so that you might know the way.

Take my hand.  Let’s walk.
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