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Carey York (11-27-80)
I am a Child of God and I am married with 5 kids.
I love my family and my life with the Lord the head of it.
I love to write poems and to draw although I may not be that great at it, I
still love to do it. This is how I share my feelings.
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I Think Of You
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late in the night,
and how you hold me tight,
when you are away,
every moment of the day,
and your lushes lips,
and the way you move your hips,
and your warm caress,
and how you love my breast,
and the man that you are,
and how together we made it far,
because you love me the way you do,
because I love you.

Carey York
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In The Dark With No Way Out
I was in the dark with no way out,
I partied hard without a doubt,
Nothing was going to stop me now,
I was me and I was showing them all how,
How to go from good girl, to apart of the world,
From knowing right from wrong, but not being very strong,
How to let depression get the best of me, I was to blind to see,
How to love my kids with all my heart, yet leaving them with a broken heart,
Yes that was me, I was living free,
Unhappy as one could be, waiting for someone to rescue me,
I tried to take my own life, cutting my arm wide open with a knife,
While my two baby boys, was in the next room playing with toys,
I was in the dark with no way out,
Partying hard without a doubt,
Nothing was going to stop me now,
I was me and I was showing them all how.
God had a plan for me, that's why I am still here you see,
He allowed me to go through those things, so with me a testimony I would bring,
Having the the right people in my life, and becoming a very special mans wife,
I truly am free, the darkness no longer has a hold on me,
My Lord & Savior never left my side, even when I tried to hide,
I now have four boys, and they are happily playing with their toys,
I am now over six years clean, with many more testimonies to bring.
I now live in the light, where everything is so beautiful and bright,
For I have God in my heart, and we will never again be apart.
Carey York
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Remember When
Remember when,
When we fell in love,
Remember when,
We gazed into the heavens above,
Remember when,
When you told me you loved me,
Remember when,
When you left me,
I do,
We was young and crazy,
That's when we fell in love,
Looking at the shooting stars,
Is when we gazed into the heavens above,
Your head was in my lap looking up at me,
When you told me you love me,
You took your own life,
That is the day you left me,
I remember when,
I remember all the lil times we shared,
For you I cared,
Together or not you had my heart,
So we never really was apart,
Remember when,
When I cried so hard for you,
Remember when,
When I didn't know what to do,
Remember when,
When you was always in my dreams,
Remember when,
When it was your name I would scream,
I do,
It was after you left me,
I cried so hard for you,
It was after you left me,
I didn't know what to do,
It was after you left me,
You was always in my dreams,
It was after you left me,
When it was your name I would scream,
To this very day I remember,
Your voice,
Your laugh,
Your cry,
Your crazy ways,
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The way you made me feel,
The way you had my heart,
The way you was to my rescue,
The way we made love,
The way we spent our time together,
The day I got the phone call,
The day I was standing at your side,
The day they put you in the ground,
Your birthday every year it comes around,
The way I cry when I think of you,
The way I miss you with all my heart,
How I will always love you,
I can not forget,
I will not forget,
I remember,
Remember when.
Carey York
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