
Poetry Series
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

emo becky
- poems -

 
 
 
 

Publication Date:
 2008

 
 

Publisher:
Poemhunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



emo becky(1/1/92)
 
i started writting poetry a few years ago as a way of escaping from the world
around me most of the poems i write are written from a memory of something
that happend in my life and some are just how i feel about the world
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Believe
 
If I cut would you weep?
Just encase I cut to deep
What if I did but didn’t mean it
Would you still believe you seen it
Would you pretend I was still there?
Just to keep away despair
Or would you believe that I was gone
And my memory will carry on
 
emo becky
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Crash
 
I’ve just been hit
By two cars
I feel my life flashback
Though the hours
 
All the good memories
That I have seen
Will now be gone
Just Like a dream
 
So now my life is over
And  I have to die
I will say my famous last words
I love you and goodbye
 
emo becky
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Daddy Why Didnt You Stay
 
The day that you died
Was the worst day of my life?
I just cried
All through the night
 
It just tore me apart
In a depressing way
I loved you so much
But you had to go away
Daddy why didn’t you stay
 
Why did you leave me?
I loved you dad
Just seeing you there
Made me so sad
My daddy loved me
He really did
When he left me
I was just a kid
 
Daddy I need you
Can’t you see im sad?
I really wish
I could see you dad
But you had to go an leave me
I wanted you to stay
My life’s not the same
Since you went away
 
I loved you daddy
Why didn’t you stay?
 
emo becky
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Darkness
 
I dream in darkness
I sleep to die
erase the silence
erase my life
our burning ashes
blacken the day
a world of nothingness
blow me away
 
emo becky
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Death
 
Im drowning in a pool of my own blood
took this knife thought it was a dud
turned out it was real
now my face is pale
in this pool of blood i drowned
now all hell will abound
 
emo becky
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Drunk
 
You told me not to drink mum
So I had sprit instead
My intensions where good mum
So how’d I end up dead?
 
Im lying on the pavement
Blood gushing from my eyes
I here the paramedic say
This girl she slowly dies
 
So now that Im dying mum
Remember all the love I gave
And when you bury me mum
Put daddy’s girl on my grave
 
So send my love to them all
But mostly to you
Show them everything I did
And what ill never do
 
emo becky

7www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Emptiness
 
People all around you
Have to stop and stare
Some will even wonder
How those scars got there
 
I have bad scars too
Except mine aren't hard to hide
See yours are on your skin
Mine are deep inside
 
Yes my insides are damaged
So cut up and torn
I really am alone inside
I wish I wasn’t born
 
Mine are from the past
So dark and not well seen
I don't have nightmares anymore
I don't even dream
 
I'm so torn apart
Broken up and hurt
My life has not been pleasant
I've been tossed and thrown in dirt
 
The people I have trust the most
Have broken me and lied
I don't have a best friend any more
She had to go and die
 
When I do the right thing wrong
My life goes round and round
When I wake up the next morning
I'm lying on the ground
 
My heart is somewhat broken
I suffer from great pain
Some people stop and wonder
Is that girl insane?
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Though people try to help me
Mend my broken heart
I'm starting to get better
But they'll never fill the part
 
The part that's dark and empty
Gloomy and ice cold
I'm hoping I'll get better
Or so I have been told
 
You and I aren't different
You suffer so do I
We both have lost a great amount
We both sit here and cry
 
People all around you
Have to stop and stare
Some will even wonder
How those scars got there
 
emo becky
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I Love You
 
It’s like a rose pricking your thumb
Or the beating of a drum
When you look you see right through me
This is because death came to me
In the darkest hour of the night
I bled till I could see the light
If you had said you loved me so
Would this have happened I don’t know
 
emo becky
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I Wish I Was An Angel
 
I wish I was an angel
So I could fly away	
I know I have to go
To see a brighter day
 
I wish I was an angel
How happy I would be
Knowing what to do all day
Flying round in glee
 
I wish I was an angel
And death had passed me by
Now on my bedroom floor
I lye here and die
 
Now I am an angel
It’s really not that good
Now I only wish
I was in a better mood
 
emo becky
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Life
 
Laugh your heart out
Dance in the rain
Cherish the memories
Ignore the pain
Love and learn
Forget and forgive
Because remember you only have
One life to live
 
emo becky
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Love
 
love is good love is fine
love is simply divine
but when it rains on your love
it flys away like a dove
but it can come back to you with pain
then you'll know you wont see your love again
 
emo becky
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Memory Of You
 
you tried to kill yourself last night
you took a pencil an bit it tight
you put the blade into your left arm
you said you didn't do self harm
as i stood there watching you
you'll never know the pain i went through
you wrote a letter telling me of
why you were doing this it was for love
the love that you had lost that day
made you want to go away
you made me cry so many tears
you filled me with so many fears
thank god you didn't do what you wanted to do
cause then i would have no one to look up to
im so happy your still alive
without you i could not survive
your the only one who cares for me
without you what would i be
i would be nothing id have no life
then i would have to take the knife
 
emo becky
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Music Is My Life
 
Music is my life
Songs are my dreams
Lyrics are my prayers
The things in between
 
Notes are my words
Cords are my lines
Bands are my angels
Til the end of time
 
emo becky
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My Class
 
They call you names
All day long
They don’t care
They just carry on
They wonder why
I do not smile
If only they’d stop
At least for a while
 
emo becky
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Never Say I Love You
 
Never say I love you
If you don’t really care
Never talk about feelings
If they aren’t really there
Never hold my hand
If your gonna break my heart
Never say you’re going to
If you don’t plan to start
Never look into my eyes
If all you do is lie
Never say hello
If you really mean goodbye
Never say forever
If forever means never
 
emo becky
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Tell Me I Won'T Die Mum
 
Tell me I won’t die mum
Tell me it’s alright
Tell me ill be safe
On this dark an stormy night
You’re fading away mum
As the wind begins to blow
You touch my cheek softly
Then float off in the snow
I scream I love you mum
As I set myself a light
Forever by your side
On this dark an stormy night
 
emo becky
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The Bully
 
There’s a girl in my class
She thinks she’s class
She calls me names everyday
All she does is lie
Makes you want to cry
I wish shed go away
 
emo becky
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The End
 
I worry day by day
That you are going away
I constantly fear
The end is near
For both of us today
But at the end
Is a new beginning
That we know
Will never end
 
emo becky
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Tonights The Night
 
Tonight’s the night
Im going to die
Tonight’s the night
I don’t know why
 
Tonight’s the night
That I die
Tonight’s the night
Cause you made me cry
 
Tonight’s the night
I will die
Tonight’s the night
I say my goodbyes
 
emo becky
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What Colour Is My Poem
 
What colour is my poem
Is it black or blue?
I asked someone once
They said to ask you
So im asking you now
So I can know
What colour my poem is
Before the wind should blow
Cause if the wind blows
And it turns to night
How will I know?
If the colours right
It’s to dark to see
On this cold winters night
I may never know the colour
Of the poem that I write
 
emo becky
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World Of Pain
 
In this world of pain
You live but don’t gain
Anything in life
So eventually you’ll take the knife
 
emo becky
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You Can'T Scare Me
 
If I stay with you here
Would you promise me no fear?
Or would you scare the shit outa me
Just to see me suffer in misery
What if I learned not to cry?
What if I choose just to die?
 
emo becky
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