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A Bad Day

A bad day is a sad day

It’s overcast outside
Wet cold and windy

You come to the window
Your breath warm and steamy

Looking thought the glass
You hear yourself asks

What is the point
Why do i bother

I walk in to the hospital
To see my poor brother

His body braking down
Nothing I can do

Apart from telling him
Buddy I'm hear for you

That is the point
That is why I bother

To help your loved one
No matter the weather

A bad day is a sad day
But with a little help
Things do get better
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Believe

Believe

Believe in me and in us somethings are not always going to be easy.

Believe in the trust that you have and do not hide from your heart.

Believe in times we are apart because Rome wasn't built in a day and good
things come to those who wait.

Believe that money is not every thing in this world it can be an evil thing
Believe that I will do my very best to take care of you take all your pain so you
will not have to.

Believe in love don't take it for granted you never know if it is going to be there
one day and not the next.

I don't ask for a lot just that you believe
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How I Know

How I know

How I know you are the one of me
I see it in your eyes every time you call me CRAZY

How I know I want to spend my life with you
My heart starts to beat so fast every time can hear, see or even feel you

How I know you are the one
You brighten up my day even if there is no sun

How I know when your down and feeling crappy
I want to be the one to bring to up and make you happy

How I know things will be all right
I will never give up on you not without a fight

Someone once said to me when you know you know
Well baby I'm telling you I love you

This is how I know
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I Feel So Empty

I feel so empty

I feel like I'm falling in to a hole that has no ending

I'm hoping to feel your hand pulling me up but it's not there
I what to hear your voice telling me it’s going to be all ok

I know your voice is never going to come

My heart is broken

I feel so alone

I feel so empty
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Its Not A Crime To Love Somebody To Much!

It is not a crime to love somebody to much!

This doesn’t mean it will go unpunished,

It doesn’t mean it will go without pain.

Your body will ache with the love you have,

Your nerves will be lose worrying about how thing are going
Love is a hard thing to do

I'm not saying don’t do it

Just make sure the feeling is mutual

Love is to love
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Think

If you play with fire you will get burnt

If you play with ice you will get cold

If you play with mud you will get dirty

If you play with water you will get wet

If you play with electricity you will get shocked
If you play with knifes you will get cut

If you play with guns you will get shot

But all of these can be fixed one way or another
If you play with life there is no turning back
Think!

christopher fennell

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



Who You Are

I fear the day I have to say good bye

The day you want to get up and leave

I fear the days I have to spend on my own
Nobody around all on my own

I fear the day I'm unable to help

To see you smile

I wish the days were a lot easier

But life is hard

It makes you who you are

christopher fennell

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



