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Baby Blue(November 25,1988)
 
well, what can i say...im a typical college student; however, i don't conform to
the typical stereotype of the modern idea of college students. one can say that i
go against the grain when it comes to things that are 'normal' for people my age.
the truth is, i believe in having high standards and morals, and believe in never
compromising them in order to please someone.
 
I hold to the Holy Word of God to set the standards in which i so firmly believe. I
am what some people would call a 'Bible-thumper'....just to let you know, i take
that as a complement! !  I am proud of who and what i am and have become.
 
 
my poems are feelings that i have experienced.  Poetry, is my sort of 'journal or
diary'.  i use it as a way to express and release emotions that i feel should not be
bottled up.
 
I really hope you enjoy them...feel free to rate and comment on them! ! i would
love to hear what you think! !
 
also feel free to email me! ! ! im a very friendly person, i like meeting new
people, so don't be shy! ! !
 
 
~gracie
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***seeing You***
 
this is the moment that i have dreamt of all my life.
 
a moment that has no troubles or strife,
 
every thing that is a wish or desire, in your eyes
 
i know for sure that with you the limit are the skys.
 
 
let me dream and fanticize, though it may not be real
 
let me imagine that these emotions, you too can feel.
 
live through this blessed moment, and play it in your mind
 
perhaps, just maybe, you feel everything what ive hoped to find.
 
i wont jump to conclusions, its not the right thing to do,
 
i will wait here patiently, waiting till you feel it to.
 
 
if you already have your emotions figured out,
 
and you know exactly what ive been talking about,
 
then take a step, make a move, show me theres something there,
 
something that i can hope for; and that this is not just a stare.
 
 
you stare into my eyes, and they say so much to me,
 
but my heart longs for something more, something i hope they mean.
 
 
written 2-5-08
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Baby Blue
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A Dream Come True
 
I never imagined, never expected, never dreamed,
I’d be loved by someone like you.
You are much more than I wanted.
You are more than what I hoped for, what I dreamed of.
You are a dream come true.
 
I could say you are not real,
I could vow not to love you back,
But it would kill me; I’d be living a lie.
I could never stop loving you. You make me so happy.
I’ve had something missing, but with you, it’s filled:
 
When you look at me, and you desire to be with me.
When you hold me, when you tell me you love me.
When you kiss me, and it’s hard to breath.
When my knees get weak and you are there to catch me.
 
You are my dream come true, my Prince Charming.
You’ve carried me away with no chance of return.
 
Baby Blue
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Abyss
 
You said you chose the girl you liked,
And that all the other girls don’t matter
To these words my heart sinks deep;
Falling into the ocean’s darkest abyss.
 
You are the unyielding under toe
That has grasped my heart
You are the turbulent waves
That have capsized my soul’s vessel.
 
This feeling must last,
It must go on and never relinquish:
So pull me down with you.
Take me to your dark abyss.
 
Baby Blue
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Baby Blue Eyes
 
He's that sweet, delicious rain,
That takes my spirit so very high,
He's the mystery that relieves all pain,
He's got those captivating baby blue eyes.
 
He's dreams that have come true,
A wish and desire that remains hidden
He's everything this life to me is given,
He steals my heart away with those eyes of blue.
 
He lets my soul break and fly free
Life with no fences, running on the wide fields
And yet to him, all my wild acts, to him all yield,
He's all that my body and soul live to need.
 
Lord, help me, ive lost myself, its true,
To his intoxicating eyes of baby blue.
 
Baby Blue
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Black Mystery
 
Lit by the shadows of the moon,
The beach recounts that dreadful night:
A night foretold by Winter’s bitter breath.
 
She stood there waiting for her true love:
Their meeting place; decided that afternoon.
For hours she waited, as the ocean breeze blew.
 
It grew darker, and it grew colder,
But he was nowhere to be found.
So she laid her head down and slowly fell
Asleep.
 
She gently woke the next morning to find....
A black rose on the sand beside her....
But no note.
 
She took no thought of what it meant,
So she picked herself up and bit by bit
Strolled away.
 
Hoping that he had been caught by some
Issue back at home, she returned that night,
To their secret meeting place.
 
There she found another black rose....but this time,
A note- Stay with me, and I will let you sleep.
 
She turned to see if Black Mystery was
Anywhere to be found....
 
Every year after that, on the same cold night....
 
 
 
A Crimson covered black rose, and no note
Lay ever so gently on the sand.
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Broken
 
I’ve never seen a shattered heart,
That writhes in pain and anguish;
Torn at the seams and ripped apart:
Never again the same.
 
But no matter how much it hurts me,
I am happy to know,
I had but a moment to love and be with you,
Rather than an eternity alone.
 
So do this one thing I request,
Promise me you will mend your heart,
And never forget, that all my love:
Which you hold in your hands, shall never depart.
 
Baby Blue
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Can It Be?
 
&lt;/&gt;Years are gone, and tears I've cried
Several times my love denied
No peace they had, no love for me
But now so clear, wasn't meant to be.
No more searching, no time to waste.
I left my heart, no steps to retrace.
My heart was locked, no key I had
Forever sealed it left me sad.
You came to me and there you stand
With nothing but your outstretched hand.
With your songs you stole me away,
Those precious words on my birthday.
You held the key that I had lost
My heart was yours at any cost.
I give you my dreams, my nightmares
I give my trouble, all my cares.
I give you all-that I might know
To you is itmy love I'll show?
Give your hand, lead me to your side.
I will stay, with you I'll abide.
With you my heart was meant to be
Foe everything in me you see
Forever I will love you, Forever I'll stand
For you have always held my heart there in your hands.
 
(written February 25,2011)
 
Baby Blue
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Cherished Memories
 
like all the thoughts of times past,
the many memories between us
will forever last.
 
like the time we stayed up till
the breaking of the dawn,
like the time we fell asleep
out on your front lawn.
 
many snicker and snear
as they pass us by;
they deride and ridicule us,
but each remark soon dies.
 
we live with no regrets
no remorse for what is done,
waiting for the memories of next
till all their hearts are won.
 
written 11-27-07
 
Baby Blue

11www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Christmas Wishes To Melbourne
 
I know we've just met,
But it seems like i've known you
For years throughout my childhood:
Like we've grown up together.
 
You are really special to me:
A true friend.
I feel free to open my heart to you,
I can confide in you
Knowing you'll understand.
 
So i send you the Love of God
In this Christmas Season,
Hoping you will have the time of your life
With friends and family,
Knowing that i'll be thinking of you.
 
Have a good time and i'll talk to
You when you get back,
God Bless, and Merry Christmas!
 
With Love,
    ~baby blue
 
 
written 11-27-07
 
Baby Blue
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Crippled
 
my mind and thoughts are crippled,
i cant stand, i cant speak,
you've taken all my breath away;
and now i gasp for air.
 
this life that i live,
blessed from the good Lord above,
my heart sings, and my emotions soar,
you've found me, when i wasnt looking
and now i want to stay lost,
lost in this emotional, physical madness.
 
i love you with every ounce of passion that
writhes in my crippled soul.
you make me float, and fly through the universe....
you are everything that i need, everything that i wished for,
you are everything that i desire with all the strenght of my heart!
 
 
written 9-24-08
 
Baby Blue
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Dreams That Haunt The Nights
 
note: (Please rate!)
 
 
She woke up with a cool sweat in her palms
To the kitchen, a drink her nerves to calm.
As she stares out into the dark abyss,
She thinks of times past that she now does miss.
Times when they used to walk along the beach,
Times that were as sweet as a summer peach.
 
Now all that she has left to think at night,
Is what she reads in letters... of the fights.
He is not at home, and she needs him so,
Seeing he's safe, is all she needs to know.
But since his country has called him away,
All shes got left to do is hope and pray.
    Pray that he will remember her smile, her touch
    Then perhaps these nightmares won't happen as much.
 
 
written 3-6-08 by me...a military brat!
 
 
 
this poem is dedicated to all the wives and families of those that are serving in
our country's military! ! !
 
May God bless you today, and everyday hereafter! ! With Much Love,
 
Baby Blue
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Drenched And Empty
 
Drenched by the ruthless rain,
 
i see your heartache-your pain.
 
your eyes that once held beauty,
 
now are empty, and filled with duty.
 
a duty to the ones that you loved
 
to the ones, with your words you shoved.
 
you took me high and to a special place
 
and now im left on a backwards trace.
 
ive moved on and found a love new
 
and you've asked, whats up with those two?
 
ive been thinking, and simply believe
 
to get your heart, i had to just leave.
 
but now that im gone, and see you from afar,
 
it looks as if ive caused pain, and left you with a scar.
 
it hurts me to see you this way
 
and my heart is longing and pleading to say:
 
im sorry...i did love you...didn't you see?
 
i thought that you didn't feel the same about me.
 
you should be happy to know and hear
 
that him and i are just friends, so dont shed another tear.
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i long to see your eyes light up again,
 
and if im all you want, perhaps you can have me then.
 
 
written 2-12-08
 
Baby Blue
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Forgiveness And Relief
 
i disappointed you
and hurt myself in the process.
i just need you to know that i am sorry
that i have torn my heart apart-fretting about
what you will say, how you will react, how i will feel
afterwards.
 
you were calm......and gentle.
forgiving and loving......and concerned.
 
thank you-you saved me from multiple days
of heartache, from self rebuke, and shame. thank you
for caring, and not being too firm; for being little and meek;
for seeing my overwhelming, self-inflicted pain;
for seeing me as the adult that you taught me to be.
 
im sorry....i love you.
 
 
written 1-24-08   for my daddy
 
Baby Blue
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God's Grace
 
Oft’ I’ve sat and wondered
About the grace I’m given,
Brought forth from God’s hand,
And sent down to me from Heaven.
 
I am awed each day
The power of God’s great Love.
And the gracious forgiveness
Coming to me from above.
 
I stand here in my wretched filth
As you call me to Your Perfect Plan.
I stumble and fall my way through life;
But wander back to Thy Hands.
 
Oh Thou hast loved me
All the days of my life
And all I can do is say thank You,
And wait till You return for your wife.
 
Baby Blue
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Guess I Was Wrong
 
i was mad at you, for tearing up my heart
i thought that we would forever be apart,
that what i felt was not mutual;
but i guess that i was wrong.
 
you surprised me, and it made me happy.
i now have a reason to look forward to
tomorrow; to the future, for it looks bright.
 
some people tell me to be careful,
that i might get my heart broken,
but it tells me that you wouldn't do that.
 
you've been hurt yourself,
and ive been torn before,
so baby, we will love eachother with all the
love that we have left; and i know for sure
that what we have is true.
 
written 1-14-08
 
Baby Blue
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Heartache
 
ive sat here for years
wondering if you have ever
really loved me.
maybe you don't because im too
much like my mother.
maybe its because she broke your heart.
well, im sorry that i look, and act like her.
the truth is, that she is great, something that you
completely missed, and never saw. she raised me
and her manners and thoughts have been delicately
placed within everything that i am.
 
she once told me that you picked my brother
over me, that...shall i say it....you 'get along better with him.'
how dare you! ! ! im part of your flesh, your blood is in me! ! !
you talk to me about heartache, and relationship problems,
something that your own daughter does not need nor want to know.
id have to say, that the only thing that you have positively done
in this world, is given life to me and my brother, all the rest is worthless.
 
you dumped us by the side of the road, left
us stranded in a puddle, and never looked back.
But that was your loss. Mom found the man of her dreams;
my daddy, that is interfolded in my thoughts, beliefs, and convictions.
he raised me to be the woman that you see,
he is there for me, he listens to the words that i have to say,
he has that broad shoulder to catch all of the tears that i have cried.
I am his child, theres no element of 'step' involved-he's my daddy!
 
im sorry that you have to hear this, and that i even have to say it
but, your not my father, you didn't raise me.
you have even lied to me, and multiple times at that! !
but, all that aside...i forgive you, and i still do love you,
despite all the tears and hurt you have caused.
 
written 1-27-08
 
for father (biological father who is not the man that raised me)
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Baby Blue
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Heartache Untold
 
Sun shining down on the dew-covered land.
On a new morning, a new life, a new chapter.
As I stand and dream of our last night spent hand in hand.
Our life, no longer a happy everafter.
I wont ask you again to stay here with me;
We dont love like we used to do,
We aren't who we used to be.
I'll never show that my heart still belongs to you.
As I wait and watch you pack
Knowing that you'll never come back;
There you go; leaving me with this life all new...forever.
 
 
written July 7th,2008
 
Baby Blue
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Help Me
 
This life that we used to know,
something that was onced treasured,
is now something of the past,
something that has died.
 
help me move on,
help me hold on,
to the sanity that is left
that hasnt left me in this state
help me remember the life we used to live
 
but now that you have decided to go
and leave me stranded here,
looking into the distance seeing the dust
trail rising behind the tires of your Chevy
i can only think that this is the last time
I will be able to see your baby-blue eyes.
 
but this is best, because there is too much
to forgive, too much that has caused pain.
all that is left to this sanity, is
me constantly trying to remember, the life we used to live.
 
 
written 4-2-08
 
Baby Blue
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Here With Me
 
I've looked at years past
And have seen all the loves i thought were true.
Now i realize how foolish and naive my young heart was.
 
Back then my heart flew and soared
On the wings my each love had.
But that was not love, it was lust.
 
Then i met you, and my heart
At first soared, but then it stopped.
It saw that your wings were hurt.
I longed for the best for you.
My heart breaks when you are sick,
Or when you are sad, or hurt.
All i need is for you to be happy.
 
I realize today that you are my
First love.  The one who has all power
To break my poor pathetic heart
I wanted to mend your every hurt,
Making you as happy as can be.
 
But now i know that we are not ment to be.
All we've been through, i will remember
My heart will never forget.
Our hearts don't fit together
But if there comes a time they do,
come fly to me, and i will
Care for all your hurts once more.
 
written may 28,2009
 
Baby Blue
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Here, I Am Finally Giving Up
 
Here i stand, at the end of the road,
the end of a special chapter,
and i am finally giving up.
 
i dont need to be with you,
i can live all on my own.
my life is going to be great.
 
i dont need you to complete me,
and i dont need you to breathe.
i dont need your shoulder to cry on.
 
i am strong enough to stand up
strong enough to walk away,
and never look back with regrets.
 
you will always be with me
in my heart, a place is forever yours,
its a part that was always meant to be yours,
 
youve helped me become the person that i am,
the women that will one day love someone
as much as we loved each other.
 
but now i can finally give up,
because my heart has finally let go,
and has made me strong.
 
 
written 3-19-09
 
Baby Blue
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How Sweet
 
'roses are red,
oreos are good,
im gonna miss you,
way more than i should.'
 
 
oh, how sweet these words to me,
and all child like and so innocent
but yet they have a deep meaning i see,
maybe im looking for what i hope they meant.
 
but still my heart stumbles
over these sweet words you've penned.
my emotions- soft- start to crumble
as they often do, when
 
my mind plays tricks on my tender heart
and i long for something to love,
a feeling of never being alone,
something that for sure is from above.
 
Baby Blue
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I Did It For You
 
oh.........my alarm.....
5: 30 already? ! .........
 
five minute shower,
blow-dry my hair,
put it in rollers.
 
pick the cutest outfit,
iron it,
place it aside.
 
back in the bathroom,
brush my teeth,
put lotion on.
 
then take ten minutes,
put my make-up on,
make sure its right.
 
then back to my room,
get dressed....and
don't forget...ACCESSORIZE! ! !
 
back to the bathroom,
take rollers out,
spray with hairspray.
 
spritz my neck with
the perfect purfume
to provide a pleasant scent.
 
look at the clock,
.....7: 00...time to go.
 
written 2-2-08
 
 
(a basic routine of a girl's morning, and what she may do for that special
someone)
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Baby Blue
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I Fell In Love Last Night
 
I’ve built these walls around my heart
Like a fortress, reaching the sky
I’ve kept it separate, apart
Letting no one come deep inside.
 
But then, like a hurricane you
Destroyed my fortress, all my walls,
And this feeling this rush, all new,
Leaves me nothing to do but fall.
 
So I go each day with your face,
With your words, and your still-sweet voice,
With things that take me to this place
Leaving me that one precious choice…
 
Every night, at the thought of you,
I fall in love again…with you.
 
 
Written August 13,2008
 
Baby Blue
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If It's Meant To Be
 
this heart of mine has great treasure to hold,
and the worth of it unmeasurable and untold.
 
i don't have much to offer you, its just me-
but i can't help how i feel or how i act, you see.
 
you seem to not see the depths of my soul
and everything you do, to me is so cold.
 
to protect the treasure that i hold deep inside
i need to let you go, let you run and hide.
 
'if it's truely meant to be, then you will come back'
you can be sure that, if true, love from me will never lack.
 
don't play games, don't play nice, just run and go.
then i will hope and pray that you do love me so.
 
written 1-29-08
 
Baby Blue
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If Only Longer
 
I wish we could have been together.
I wish what we had was meant to be forever.
 
I felt whatever it was.
And it felt so true
And i know for sure
That you felt it too.
 
You carved your name
Into this heart of mine
But friends is what we decided
Together was just not wise.
 
Now i sit here wishing
And we talk like friends do
And i'm missing everything
My heart is scarred by you.
 
 
I get mad, so upset
Cause i know i cant do this
But being with you
My soul is in complete bliss.
 
I wish we lasted longer
We were still together,
But all that aside,
What we had will live forever.
 
written July 6th,2009
 
Baby Blue
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If Only You Knew
 
If only you knew
My heart’s true desire
If only you knew the
Depths of my soul—
The fountain of emotions
That writhes within my body.
 
If only you knew
What you do to me—
I can’t breathe when you’re near
I can’t think when you look at me
My heart beats fast,
I begin to sweat
I stumble over my thoughts, my words.
 
Please…set me free.
Give my heart the joy it seeks
Show me that you love me too
Tell me you will be true
Securely hold me
Envelope me within your
Delicious shoulders
Give me a reason to live
Give me someone to love.
 
Baby Blue
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I'M Coming Home
 
i miss home;
all the sweet smells:
mom's home- made apple pie,
the burning and the flames from the fire,
the cool crisp air of winter.
 
its not the same in florida,
when you are used to new england.
there is no cold days,
at least none like home.
 
but all i have to say is,
please don't fret,
im be home before you know it.
just fourteen more days,
and i will be home for the holidays! !
 
Baby Blue
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I'M Sorry....
 
I apologize for making assumptions,
For jumping to conclusions,
For breaking my own heart.
 
I will always love you,
I will always adore you,
You will always have my heart.
 
Take me to a far away place,
Take me to your secret space,
Fly with me, never to part.
 
11-25-07
 
Baby Blue
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Inconspicuous Love
 
One glance, one glisten,
Thats all it takes
To make my heart sink deep.
 
A smirking smile
Causing me to grow weak;
Cheeks brushed by pink rose petals,
Bowing my head to hide,
Trying not to be too obvious.
 
I dream that your heart beats faster
As mine does whenever you are near.
I pray you see, that I hope you like me too.
And if you do, somehow give me a clue,
As i have tried to give to you.
 
Baby Blue
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Inconspicuous Love-Part 2
 
My heart is broken, torn and shattered.
I thought you liked me too:
With all the things you've said and done.
But, i guess i was wrong.
 
She is so pretty,
Much fairer than i could ever hope to be.
I wish it was me with you,
Me that gets to hold your hand;
The one you take to Sunday dinner,
Your best friend.
 
All i want is for you to be happy,
And if that means you'll not be by my side,
Then that is what i want.
Please go... don't watch me cry.
 
Baby Blue
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Intoxication
 
I am chained, bound, and held back.
Not able to live, not free to breathe.
Restrained and held captive.
I walk through life as a prisoner,
A prisoner with no hope of freedom.
 
But a moment with you, one love-filled whisper,
A glisten from your caring eyes
The lingering taste of your kiss
The warmth and security of your arms;
You are my Freedom, my intoxication.
 
You give me wings so I can soar.
You fill my lonely nights with dreams.
You supply my days with hope and happiness.
I am hooked and addicted,
On your intoxicating drug of eternal
Love.
 
Baby Blue
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Its Getting Better Now
 
I was lost without you there beside me,
and my heart was breaking without you,
all i did was think of all that could be,
and think of all that we could do.
 
but that was tearing me at the seams
and i had to move on, turn around for good
throw away all those hopeless dreams
and look for my new life as i should
 
i find a part of me that is still holding-
holding on to parts of you and me,
and i find my self again falling-
falling again for you, and i know we cant be
 
but its not as bad anymore without you
i can breathe on my own a little more everyday
i know that our love was once so true,
but now i can finally turn and walk away
 
its getting better now.
 
Baby Blue
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Just Fly
 
&lt;/&gt;I've lost it all
All my hopes and dreams,
Every part of me
Torn and ripped at the seams.
 
I go back and see
Every second spent with you
I cry at night
For now I know it wasnt true.
 
All the midnight kisses
The sweet words and all the songs
Your delicate touch
With you nothing could go wrong.
 
In your strong arms
My heart had prayed to stay
In your chocolate eyes
Never from you would I have strayed
 
But you don't know
With your love wandering around
You break my heart
And beneath these tears for you I drown.
 
All I want for you
To find your life's true love to be
Even if that must bring
A broken heart and tears to me
 
So if you must go
My heart will let you soar and fly
I beg you, don't turn back
Lest you see the tears my heart will cry.
 
(written March 8,2011)
 
Baby Blue
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Just Friends
 
I was such a fool
To have fallen for you.
We agreed on being just friends
And that is all that I did intend,
But somehow this feeling grew,
And I found myself being drawn by you.
 
Then that day came when
I saw you with another girl
Subconsciously I thought that we were more than friends
So my heart broke and feelings of pain lingered then.
 
But I was just acting stupid and lame
I took our friendship to an extreme
And now we are back to the same
And my liking you will remain only in my dreams.
 
 
Written 3-21-08
 
Baby Blue
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Kisses Beneath The Rain
 
Drip, drop, skip, stop...
spinning in madness of all love
dreams of all passions-reality.
World spins with you and I
the center of all, spinning faster.
 
time pauses............
...............
...............
sweet tenderness, butterfly soft
lips together, drenched by the ruthless rain,
OH, loving insanity-forever remaining.
 
written 12-9-07
 
Baby Blue
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Letting Go
 
its not that i dont love you,
cause i still truely do.
 
but letting you fly with all your rights,
it kills as i watch you take your sweet flight.
 
we said our blessed goodbyes and let go our hands
my mind remembers but my heart still doesnt understand.
 
now we have been apart for what seems like years
and my soul continues to shed those painful tears.
 
i cant seem to smile when i see your friends
cause they dont realize or know about our true end.
 
you said that you would still stay close to me.
but somehow thats not where you truely want to be.
 
and now im left here trying to let go
as my heart, trying to catch up is forever slow.
 
Baby Blue
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Lighthouse
 
&lt;/&gt;You have always been there for me
You were always my eyes to see.
When troubles came and crossed my path,
To you-to your arms I'd run back.
 
But now the tables have been turned
And its to my arms you do yearn.
Your lighthouse in the raging storm
Come to me, you'll stay safe and warm.
 
Tell all your troubles, all your fears
I'll listen and wipe all your tears.
My heart it aches to hear you cry
To see you wonder and ask why.
 
All i know-oh, what should I do?
Here I will stay-strong just for you.
 
(written September 18,2011)
 
Baby Blue
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Lost And Running
 
I lost myself today.
I left it, and just ran away.
my mind is spinning,
and my heart is trembling
and i am caught up in this maddness.
 
insanity and confusion of the
future, and the past.
mingled together and torn apart.
unrecognizable are each fragment,
each memory of us,
each thought and each emotion.
 
God help me through this day,
help me to be strong, not only for me
but strong for him.
God give me the courage to smile today,
To see him, say hi, then to gently
look away.
 
Make these days to not be awkward,
don't remind me,
that i like him, and that he likes
not me, but her.
 
written 1-26-08
 
Baby Blue
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Lots Of Toiling
 
You made me think that you liked me,
And that was perfect to me,
But then i saw you with her,
How mean could you be?
 
So, i shrugged you off,
Told myself i'd find someone new,
But you keep flirting with me,
Now what am i suppose to do?
 
Please make up your mind!
Will it be me or her?
I can't settle for second best,
Not me...no sir!
 
Baby Blue
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Love Forgotten And Lost
 
you have that power to see through every wall
and through every fortress that i stand behind.
 
you know the true me, and my true heart
and where my heart and feelings stand.
 
oh the memories that i will treasure
the times that i was lost inside your stare.
 
i keep hearing your voice, but
i turn around and you're not there.
 
i heard that you get used to somebody,
the way they make you happy,
you get used to being loved.
 
you're sown into the fabric,
the pieces of my life.
 
you walk on by like nothing ever happened
between you and me.
 
you've become so distant now,
and i've lost the only one i truely, passionately care for.
 
tell me how you are doing it...
moving on like nothing is there...
 
i can honestly say that you have not yet left
and these memories come back to life
 
i know i am wasting my time,
wishing you were still here.
 
i just wish that i would forget our goodbye.
 
Baby Blue
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Love Is Blind
 
they all                           say that
              love is blind                    but the truth
            is that the effects       caused by love is
             what truly are blindning to the human
                feeling. i think that the best part of
                   being in love with that certain
                       person who has your all
                          is that they are and
                              will always be
                                  devoted
                                      to u
 
 
 
written 1-27-08
 
Baby Blue
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Making Me Stumble
 
You're making me stumble-
its just a saying that we joke over
 
but oh-the truth in what it holds,
every part of you makes me trip.
 
i studder with the words i want to speak,
my mouth grows dry and i can not think;
 
i trip over thin air with each step i take
for once glance at you, has me glued, youre so cute!
 
i blush and continue to smile as im next to you,
and all i want is for you to stay for your presense soothes-
 
soothes every heartache and every pain,
you make me happy, and i know for sure,
 
that i can't keep anything from you,
and all you have seen is the real me.
 
so in case you're wondering, what issues i am facing,
its all in you, you make me stumble.
 
Baby Blue
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Missing You
 
&lt;/&gt;Missing you now, dreaming of your eyes.
Thinking about that last goodbye.
Tears I cried, I didn't want to go.
Wanting to say all I felt, you needed to know.
But I bit my lip, kept it sealed tight,
Cause i knew that the timing wasn't right.
I had to be sure, that what I felt was true
Am I captivated, or have I fallen in love with you?
Separation, a true test they all say
And my heart falling in every way.
Its only you I dream of at night.
Only with you my heart feels right.
So missiong you now I have to live,
To you alone my heart I'll give.
Waiting till the day I see you again
For we will finally be together then.
 
(written February 4,2011)
 
Baby Blue
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Missing You Now
 
the time has come for us to say our goodbyes,
so now i take this last time to look deep in your eyes.
we are going to be separated by miles in between,
not knowing the next time the other will be seen.
 
this bittersweet goodbye is breaking my heart
i don't know what to do when we are apart.
you say that i have always 'made your night'
and truthfully, my heart leaps whenever you are in sight.
 
but since we now have to stop and say goodbye
i promise to try my hardest not to cry
now you must promise that you will call me,
or else this summer for sure will be an eternity.
 
written 5-2-08
 
Baby Blue
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My Life
 
I once drifted far from You,
But You broke my legs,
And carried me back home.
 
It hurts my heart now
To think that I could
Ever do that to You.
 
I now know why I live,
And the reason You kept me safe:
You had a Purpose for me.
 
I will give You my all,
Even if it means leaving
All that I have… behind.
 
Your Plan is great, and all mine,
And to do all to praise You,
I would die for You.
 
Baby Blue
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My Lucky Heart
 
I had, for years, blocked everyone who tried
To enter, to win my heart.
I put up a barrier, a brick-wall,
A safe, complete fortress around my heart.
 
But when you showed up: you loved me with all you had.
You came in and destroyed my fortress.
You tore down my walls; you took my heart captive.
 
I am captivated, falling and spinning in circles.
I am lost and tangled in your ways, your words.
You’ve made me realize what I’ve been missing,
Someone to be loved by and someone to love.
 
I’ve been blest and finally see,
See how lucky our hearts really are.
How you give me a reason to live.
You are my sun, my moon: my everything.
 
Baby Blue
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No Commitment
 
lost in the sweetness of your smile,
the tender touch of your hand.
 
im at a lost for words...
 
you said, sweet, quiet and gentle,
someone youve grown to like,
 
and i feel the same about you,
i think your sweet, fun, entertaining,
and shall i say it...super cute! !
 
but you told me that your not ready,
not ready for anything to cause a hinderance.
 
you need to focus, to see if this is where youre
meant to be.
 
so i will take a step back, ill give that space you need,
and while i wait, ill be praying that
youve made the right choice.
 
ill be here for you, if you need to talk,
ill be here waiting- you know how i feel.
 
 
written 2-12-08
 
Baby Blue
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No Desire
 
He wasn't your typical male,
He wasn't dreamy or handsome;
But His spirit and love captivated
Many, by His Words and teachings.
You could not see an outward beauty,
But saw only unconditional, sacrificial
Love. He was plain and tall, but
The Savior of all.
 
Baby Blue
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No Such Thing As Just Friends
 
its mutual and we both know it,
but yet you say not now.
you want to remain just good friends,
like this im not sure how.
 
we have these feelings for eachother,
and we dont try to hide;
everyone can see what we think and feel,
how we flirt on the side.
 
but its really got me thinking,
its not hard to conclude,
just friends is not really working,
more and more i like you.
 
if you have the same train of thought
do not leave me stranded,
just tell me that friends is just to far
and that you can't stand it.
 
we can become the one we desire,
the couple of our dreams,
and then we won't have to go through this,
our feelings can drift down the streams.
 
 
written 2-19-08
 
Baby Blue
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One Smile
 
one smile, thats all it took
 
to capture my heart, just one look.
 
 
blushing and sweet talk,
 
flirting and a slow walk.
 
 
numbers exchanged, then a simple glance;
 
will you go with me to the valentine's dance?
 
 
waiting here now, and anticipating;
 
anxious, excited, my heart forever beating.
 
 
soft, sweet scents at our noses
 
smiles that mean much more than roses!
 
 
you helped me through a difficult time,
 
and i hope to one day call you mine.
 
 
you're sweet and gentle, lovely and meek;
 
and its your heart i tend to seek.
 
 
 
written  1-31-08
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Baby Blue
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Opened Doors
 
&lt;/&gt;My heart has wept and shed its tears,
And days gone by have seemed like years.
But with each breath that I do take
My soul much stronger it does make.
 
You said with me that you would go
But at that time your heart said no
Through tears I let you fly away
And now my heart it yearns to say
 
O Lord his life its changed somehow
Here with me shall he stand just now?
You took blocks that stood in our path
And You know the dreams my heart dost hath
So I pray, Lord, if its meant to be
Open his eyes and let him see:
My hopes and dreams to be his love
That we are led by God above,
I saved for him my love and heart,
And not to fear, I shant depart.
 
(written August 25,2011)
 
Baby Blue
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Playing Hard To Get
 
Guys like a chase...at least,
Thats what ive been told.
And i heard that you know how i feel,
That to you my heart is sold.
 
But i need to show you
That this heart of mine
Is something that you need to search for,
Something that you will need to find.
 
I do like you, and you know that;
But it will not be to easy to lure me,
I will play that simple enticing game
So you will follow close behind you see.
 
I will do lots of flirting
And sometimes a little giggle or two
Till that one special day when
You will have me, and i will have you.
 
written 1-26-08
 
Baby Blue
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Rescue
 
As my world tears me down,
And I lose all control, spinning, falling:
Hopelessly reckless and disastrous,
You sweep me up:
You hold me safe and secure.
 
When my fortress has fallen,
And all the in’s and out’s are too much to handle:
And I collapse from the weight of this world,
You fly in on your cloud and you lift me up.
You are my rescue, my escape!
 
You give me hope when there is nothing to live for,
Happiness when all is going wrong.
You spread out your arms and offer to me
Freedom from all madness, and eternal love.
You are my treasure, my angel,
My Hope and My Life.
 
Baby Blue
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Rest For The Weary
 
She held him tight,
not wanting to let go.
he was but only two months old,
taken, and why they didn't know.
 
He runs through this life
wishing that he was somewhere
where he could be unnoticed,
a place that to everyone else is nowhere.
 
We go through life searching for truth
And a happiness that can withstand
But only by the grace of God we
Are given peace that we can't understand.
 
All His ways are unfathomable,
And His love for us is unerring
Our prayers to Him are forever long,
But continually He is always listening.
 
He gives shelter to the insecure,
Strength in times that are dreary,
Hope for those that are lost,
And rest for those that are weary.
 
 
written and copywrited 2-23-08
 
 
The love of our Heavenly Father is so great, '...that he gave his only begotten
Son, that whosoever believeth in him should not perish, but have everlasting
life.'         ~John 3: 16
 
Baby Blue
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Rumors
 
I was told that you liked her,
And you definitely seem to,
But you said, 'we're just friends.'
Who do i believe?
What do i do?
 
You got my hopes up,
You shattered my heart,
And in the same day
You thought everything was 'ok.'
 
I really do like you,
There's no denying that,
But you're such a big flirt,
There's one of us bound to get hurt.
 
Quit playing with my emotions,
Make up your mind and choose,
Will it be me you stand by,
Or will i be the one to lose?
 
Baby Blue
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Scars
 
Marks of Perfection and corruption,
Redeeming signs and
Condemning symbols.
 
By scars we are purified,
And by scars we are damned.
 
Search for His marks and be cleansed;
Reject the indentions and be shunned.
 
The only way to live:  Take unto you,
The gift of His Scars.
 
Baby Blue
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See Me Leaving In Your Eyes
 
If this is what i was always heading to
if i was never going to be in the heart of you,
i wish that i could have seen, wished to have known,
so that i would have guarded...would never have shown:
the true feelings that swelled within me,
and all the emotion that i allowed you to see.
so now that i know how i was mistaken,
i turn my lonesome gaze up ward to the skys
to hide these tears, hiding each cry,
so as not to see me leaving in your eyes.
knowing that your reaction will cause my heart to die.
 
 
 
written 3-18-08
 
Baby Blue
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Sorry, You'Re Too Late
 
i liked you, and try to show it
 
but i guess that it wasnt enough.
 
ive been told that guys look for those
 
that dont seem interested, for a challenge;
 
and i tried to do that, but i must have done it wrong,
 
cause you didnt feel the same, even though you knew how i felt.
 
now that i have moved on (because you caused me grief) ,
 
ive found someone that is really in to me, that likes me, and
 
makes me happy.  but now, you see that, and it seems to me
 
that it really irritates you.  you have finally noticed me, and you seem to
 
be into me, but im sorry....you're too late.  i really like him,
 
he's sweet, a gentleman, and makes me smile and laugh.
 
i dont feel the same about you, youre a great guy, a good friend,
 
but you could never be much more, not for me anyway,
 
i wont deduce myself to just another one of 'your girls.'
 
you led me on, and brought me high...then you were gone,
 
you left me stranded on the edge, and i had to find my own way down.
 
Thanks for the times we spent talking, and for the times i spent
 
thinking of what might have been, they were sweet and tender,
 
but now just a figment of the past, a memory that will never be reality.
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Im sorry...you're too late.
 
 
written 2-5-08
 
Baby Blue
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Suppose We Had Fallen In Love
 
Suppose we had fallen in love
Suppose our dreams and desires came true
With every glance and gentle whisper
Exchanged between you and I.
 
I still remember how it feels to get lost-
Lost in your eyes and feeling like
All the world has disappeared and now
All that exists is you and me.
 
I still remember everything you told me-
How you believed that I was someone special
And how we fought about the stupid things
The things that never really mattered.
 
I still remember your touch-
The warmth from the gentlest brush of your hand
The chills that you can so easily send down my back
A feeling and a longing to be with you always.
 
Suppose we had fallen in love
Suppose our dreams and desires came true
With every glance and gentle whisper
Exchanged between you and I
 
Where do you suppose we'd be?
 
 
 
written 1-27-09
 
Baby Blue
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The Hands Of A Carpenter
 
Being so far from Home,
Having nostalgia grow deeper in my heart,
Longing to no longer be apart.
 
Desiring to see the precious hands
That have redeemed my wretched soul.
 
The hands that bore so much pain
The weight of the world,
Yet never once joined with sin.
 
The Hands that grasped me
And my pathetic life of vapor,
Never relinquishing.
 
 
The hands of soft gentle love.
Unconditional compassion,
And Mercy.
 
The Hands of a Carpenter.
 
Baby Blue
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The Masquerade
 
There you where just sitting across the room
watching my every laugh, every glance, my every move.
all i see on this dance floor is your beautiful mask.
i dont know who you are, nor the thoughts you want to ask
but i do know for some reason, i want to be with you
i want to see if this thing can last, if it is true.
 
tonight will be the night that i can be something new
for i too am hidden behind this mask, hiding a painful tear
and you dont know who i am, for if you knew
i know you wouldnt dare come near.
i once knew this person that i am tonight.
ive been lost and hating what ive become
the true me has been far out of sight.
but tonight i have a chance to be the one
the one that ive waited so patiently for
the real me.
 
you made your way across to me, standing so close.
i see your beautiful captivating eyes
that have enticed my every thought.
your hand...so soft on the small of my back
as you lean in to kiss me, your lips
tender as a butterfly....oh my!
 
my heart just skipped a beat,
for i have realized whos eyes are behind this mask
that ive been staring so deeply into.
if only you knew how hard this is for me,
because you are the one that caused me to wear this mask.
 
 
written 2-28-09
 
Baby Blue
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The Plea
 
&lt;/&gt;Lord I come to You on bended knees
I pray-plead: my heart I hope he sees
I know it for sure, I know its true
Thats why I must bring it all to You.
 
How do I love him, my heart will say,
By his side I'll stand, I'll wait always.
Strength and patience: from You I do seek
This love of his, its something unique.
 
Nothing better, good as can be
This happy-never did I dream.
My heart lies: beating in his hands,
He holds me, everything I am.
 
So my one request, my one plea-
Send Your strength and patience to me.
 
(Written October 13,2011)
 
Baby Blue
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The Prayer Of A Precious Perfect Son
 
We had reached the town that night,
And found before us up on that hill,
A remarkable, unbelievable sight,
Something that I can imagine still.
 
Up on that precious hill, and in the garden place
Knelt the one that everyone called Master;
They all said that this was His private space
The night going so slow now seemed to be faster
 
I saw Him sweating drops of blood on His forehead
And through the desperation and His hearts’ agony
Came the sincere pleading words He said,
“Father, please let this cup pass from me,
 
But let not my will, but yours be done.”
The last plea and prayer before He had to go:
The words to a Father from his precious, perfect Son.
The last moments before the Father’s love He went to show.
 
He was brought here and there till morning came
So we followed him all through the town,
We watched and prayed, and others did the same
Till we all saw that cross and Him gently lying down.
 
He bore so much pain through this time, this day;
And the guards all mocked and scourged Him,
As He hung there and loved His enemies in a way
That He paid the price to wash way their sin.
 
He strained His eyes, and struggled to say,
“Father, why have you forsaken me?
Tell me, I beg of You and earnestly pray,
This crown and cross hurts so much, can’t you see? ”
 
The Father could do nothing; He had to turn from His Son,
The symbol of a pearl, the sacrificial jewel.
Was too much to bare; the task needed to be done
Before the price was paid in full.
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The Father knew the pain that He endured,
And He sacrificed His own life for you,
So you can live with him in heaven for sure,
So you can have a life and soul all new.
 
 
 
written 4-22-08
 
Baby Blue
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The Red-Rose Wilted Heart
 
Sitting here watching the storm clouds roll by,
Gazing at the midnight-celestial heaven, hoping…wishing,
That you, though many miles and light-years away,
Are spying on the same falling star,
Watching it glisten and shimmer in the midnight sky.
 
This separation has wilted this heart of mine,
The one that was warmed by your every touch,
My heart that you have taken from my own possession,
A love I no longer have to give,
Wilted…with no healing in endless time.
 
All I’ve got left to this love that once flourished,
Are not the pictures of our life,
Not the songs that we whispered at night,
Nor the smell of your skin or the taste of your kiss,
But rather, every minute filled with memories….cherished
 
Forever.
 
 
written July 18th,2008
 
Baby Blue
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The Test
 
&lt;/&gt;Lord I come to You with a heavy heart
My thoughts and feelings all confused
So from my lips my whispers depart
And Your perfect plan I shall not refuse.
 
My life is Yours, I promised and vowed
To go where You will lead my soul.
Surrendered I came, on knees and bowed
Its only You that makes my life so whole.
 
But my earthly heart has been stolen away
Cant breathe, knees weak, I love him so
I must tell him my heart's vow, what shall I say?
Is this Your test for me, do You question will I go?
 
He means so much to me it's true
Without him I can't live one day
I promise my vow I'll follow through
Even if You must take him away.
 
My tears I may cry, my heart may be torn.
But to You I gave my all.
I'll need Your strength so as not to mourn.
For I vowed my life when I heard Your still- quiet call.
 
(written March 6,2011)
 
Baby Blue
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Through Woods Untamed
 
ive trodden through the light,
and through the tall grass,
and the valley.
all were easy and heavily traveled,
but lonesome.
 
but we have been through the
woods untamed.
through trials and tribulation,
yet you never once left my side.
 
i long for you to stay here
holding my hand, leading me
through the paths, that i
dare not tred alone.
 
keep my soul locked within
the security of your arms,
the fortress of your love,
under the roof of passion.
 
stay here, and let me love
you. let me show you that
you are my world.
 
Baby Blue
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Trapped And Shattered
 
Locked in the madness of confusion and darkness
I strain my eyes
Looking for the slightest shade of light
As my heart crys
 
Ten years ago i would have said
my life is great
I am in love with the world's best man, but now
No need to escape
 
But now that im here, lost in this wretched place
Trapped by the dark sky
My world spins and i search for any meaning
You made me die
 
I died the day you left me.
You took every part of my soul,
You said that we were meant to be,
But now i will never be whole.
 
 
written 2-9-09
 
Baby Blue
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Unmerciful Insanity
 
oh how i have thought and dreamed of your kiss.
all i can do is imagine...your lips and mine
locked together in the sweet divine.
I picture my knees going weak,
And the feel of your arms around my waist,
holding me close, my chest held against yours.
oh the unmerciful insanity, this longing
for something that i truely desire-your touch
that i have yet to know-for as of now its forbidden.
 
 
your hand that you have laid ever so gently on the small of my back,
you draw me in, you desire me, i can see it in your eyes, and then...
you press your soft lips against mine, slightly parting your lips, and i, relax within
your embrace, and allow this ectasy to deepen, a deeper kiss, as from two lovers
who are now united forever.  and yeilding to this longing desire...i kiss you back.
 
 
written 3-4-08
 
Baby Blue
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We Already Decided
 
we have already decided that these feelings
cannot be turned into a relationship, that
we are not to be together, that its not meant to be
 
so we decided to back off, to reduce the amount
of time that we spent with each other,
so we went our separate ways...still good friends,
just not as close as we were before.
 
now all of a sudden you are confusing me,
you want me to go to lunch, and go to your game
and you're here and there, but i thought that we were
supposed to stay just friends...
 
im all confused right now, because we have already decided.
 
 
written 1-23-09
 
Baby Blue
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What I Should Have Done
 
If i could tell you everything
That i've thought of, of what ive dreamt of
If i had spoken all the wordsi kept locked deep inside
Then maybe you would have been mine.
If i had told you how i felt before she ever came along,
Then perhaps, you'd be mine.
 
What was i supposed to do?
You never said anything
You never gave me a clue
That you had once liked me too.
 
written jan.2009
 
Baby Blue
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What's In A Name?
 
what's in a name,
which is nothing at all?
no matter what it is, it's the same:
its just a certain way to call.
 
at birth there is no importance in a name,
as years pass, and time goes by,
a name soon resembles what you are and became,
it transforms into a badge, something that signifies.
 
one makes a name so great with the things he does,
with the words that he so eloquently speaks.
at death his name is a symbol of everything he was,
and like a good book, it withstands the passing weeks.
 
 
 
written 3-19-08
 
Baby Blue
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When You Say You Love Me
 
I hear your voice, and my knees get weak.
I see you, and I lose my breath.
All the world around me spins;
And I get tangled within the madness of these emotions.
 
You take me to the horizon:
With all the stillness of the sky.
The ocean, smooth, like the velvet rose.
Dreaming in far away places!
 
You are my hope, and my life-support.
You are my all, and I keep coming back.
Say you love me too,
Show me that you care,
Tell me that you can't breath when I'm around,
Tell me that you dream of you and I,
Tell me that im what needed to be found.
Tell me you love me.
 
Baby Blue
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You'Re Still There
 
i met this guy, and
he invited me on a date.
hes really sweet, and he deserves alot;
alot better than me.
cause i still like you.
 
so you saw me last night,
with him by my side.
and when i told you that
i had told him yes,
you seemed so sad.
 
if you like me, as i once 
thought that you had;
make a move, say something!
i can't stand this waiting,
please say something:
say something fast!
 
written 12-04-07
 
Baby Blue
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