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Jamie Wright()

Hello people first I'd like to thank you for taking the time to read my poems, if
you want to comment or send me a message regarding my poems or me as a
poet please do so. Keep in mind I've only been writing a year and still trying to
improve on my English literacy as I know it is poor. That's about it so I wish you
have a goodday and I thank you again.
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Abused

She stands on her own, leaning up against the wall,

She's outside in the playground, with the rest of kids in school.
It's lunchtime, but she has nothing to eat,

So she stands against the wall tapping both her feet.

The school bell rings so she heads to her last class,
She sits at her table then slowly crossed her arms.
The lessons she's in is one of life and death, it's religious studies at it's very best.

She listens to the teacher and here's what he said ' Who here believes in life
after death? '

This got the girl thinking, ' would I rather be dead or living? I've got an abusive
dad and a mum who's actually missing. '

Before she knew it, it was time to go home,

She puts her books in her bag then walks home alone.
She stands outside her house, to scared to go inside.

She knows her farthers in there, waiting for her to Arrive.

Nervously she opens the front door to her house,

She runs upstairs, her farther scream and shout.

She runs into her bedroom, then goes to shut her door,

Like a hammer to her head, her farther knocks her to the floor.

He picks her up, then throws her on her bed,
He rips of all her clothes, aggressively spreads her legs.
The rest of the story is hard for me to say,

That sick fat bastard raped his daughter everyday! !

Jamie Wright
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Alone

I'm alone in this world, there's no one by my side,

My life it's a mess, my thoughts are of suicide.

My parents they don't want me, It's like I've been disowned.

I hate the guts of both of them, for leaving me on my own.

Now I sit outside this high street shop, begging people for money,
Rarely do they actually stop, they just walk past me in a hurry.

Not one person likes me! Am I not worth the time?

Why do people give me grief in this life of mine?

Tonight I will sleep outside this store, with nothing in my possession,
All T have is a penny pot, and a bottle of whiskey for my depression!

Jamie Wright

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



Can'T Sleep

Can't sleep

So many words run through my head,
When all I want to do is go to bed.

I'm tired in the day

I can't sleep at night.

This is driven me insane,

Not being able to control my mind.

All T want to do is sleep,

Why is it so hard

Is it just me.

Why can't I close my eyes so I can rest,
The cause is all these words running through head!

Jamie Wright
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Death

Death

Death often feels like the easiest path,
As we all make choices that we find hard.

Death may seem like the only option,
But we all have problems that are not forgotten.

Death sometimes feels like it's already here,
But we can't live our lives in fear.

Death is always stalking behind,
It feeds of the fear that lives in our mind.

Death will follow us and never leave.
In the end, death will always succeed.

Jamie Wright
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Depressed

People often ask me if I'm okay,
I answer yes, actually I'm depressed.

I haven't slept in weeks,

I'm tired, I'm a mess,

There's no one in my life,

There all dead, I'm all that's left.

At first I was scared,

Like I said I was a mess,

I'm still confused, so this is what I'll do,

I'll tie a rope around my neck,

Then nail it above my stairs,

I'll jump as high as I can, gravity will do the rest.

Jamie Wright
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Hard Times

Hard times

You always said, you'd never leave,

That's why it's been so hard for me,

To accept your death and how you left,

It's not like you to tie a rope around your neck, then jump off the highest step in
your house!

I knew things were tough but how could you leave your wife and kids,

You left them with no money,

Nowhere to live!

You left them when things were worse than ever,

They're sleeping rough now, in this bitter winter weather.

Is that what see, when your looking down?

Your wife and kids, curled up on the ground.

You should've fought harder, can you see what you've done?
You family is in the ruins, and it's all because your gone!

Jamie Wright
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Hope And Faith

Hope and faith

I do believe we're at the end of the road,

We have no one to show us what direction to go.
This path we've chosen, we chose it alone,

It's nobodies fault, but our own.

We can get through this if we take it slow,
Rebuild our relationship, let it grow.

Soon we'll see our love flow,

As I have faith, and you have hope.

Jamie Wright

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



House Fire Hero

House fire hero

Suddenly I awake in the middle of the night,

I awake to screams from my daughter and wife.

I don't know what's happened, or why they both scream,
I open my bedroom door, smoke instantly blinds me.

I exit the room, making my way down the hall,
I find it hard to breathe, I fall to me knees into a crawl.

The smoke upstairs starts thickening really fast,
With every breath I'm taking, feels like it's my last.

There now only one door away,

There screams are desperate, as they call out my name.
I find the strength to stand back on my feet,

I stumble to there room, nervously I grit my teeth.

I stand in front there room, push open the bedroom door,

I see my wife and kid curled up in a corner on the floor.

I close the door, I quickly rush over to my daughter,

Thinking to myself, how much time have I brought her.

I then rush over to my wife, who says that she is fine,

Now we need to get out this house, before we run out of time.

I go over to the window, the dropp is far to high,

I don't know what to do, I fear for all our lives.

I start to feel scared, as I can feel the temperature rising,

Smoke pours under the door, for anyone this would be frightening.

I'm running out of choices, I open the bedroom door,

I look down the hallway, I see flames rising from the floor,
I close the door, I rush over to my wife,

She's just told my daughter ' we're going to be alright ',
But she can see the fear, the fear in daddy's eyes,

Still she tells my daughter 'we will all be fine.'
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I need an idea but I have to be quick,

I pick up a blanket, I realise that is it.

I tie knots at the ends of many sheets and quilts,

A thirty foot rope is what I have built.

I open the window, I throw down the rope,

I tell my wife, 'take our daughter, I will hold you both.'

I give one last kiss to my wife and my kid,

They climb down the rope, I struggle to hold it.

My body is getting weaker, also I start to choke,
Somehow I find the strength to hold onto the rope.

They're half way down now, the bedroom door sets on fire,

I feel my skin burning, as the flames keep growing higher.
There nearly on the floor now, they should be safe,

I turn and look behind me, starring death in the face.

I'm no longer scared, as my wife and daughter are safe again,
I shout down at them, 'I love you', I realise this is the end,
Before they have the chance to say they love me back,

Our gas tank explodes, ending my life in a flash.....

Jamie Wright
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How I Really Feel

Everyday I think of my death
I sense it maybe near,

I'm trying my very best

Not to live my life in fear.

I can't tell my friends

I think I might be dying,

What would they say

If they knew what I was hiding.

Now my family

I can't do it to them
Tell them all

I can see my death.

What would they say
They can't help me,
First of all I'm depressed and I'm defiantly not healthy.

Now for my girlfriend
The one who I love,
How could I tell her

I love her far to much.

What would she say

If I said I think I'm dyeing,

She can't keep me safe

From the demon who lives inside me.

I can't talk to anyone I know,
So I'm dealing with it,
All on my own.

Jamie Wright
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I'M Not God

I'm not God

In this life

I have one regret

I've played God

I'm the cause of a death
I've taken a life

Before that life began

I'm not a God

Just a regretful man

If I had Gods powers

I'd go back in time

I'd listen to that voice
That would've saved a life
If I had Gods powers

I'd make this wrong right
But

I don't have Gods powers
Just the power to take a life

Jamie Wright
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In Love

In love

I'min love

In love with you

Now my dreams
They've all come true

With just your smile
Makes my heart beat wild
With just one kiss

Fills me with bliss

Just your touch

Is more than enough

To make me fall deeply
Deeply in love

The way you speak
Sounds so soft and sweet
When you say you love me
My heart skips a beat

Your the one I love

I'll do anything for you

I'll be your protecter

I'll protect you like our moon

Jamie Wright
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It's A Drug

It's a drug

Here is a drug

That's needed everyday

It could start from just a touch
A stare or a gaze

Many become addicted

To this well known drug
There isn't a known cure
To the addiction that is love

Jamie Wright
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Living Statue

Living statue

I'm waiting here for you,

Every night all day

I watch the sky turn black to blue,
Here I stand today.

They say I'm a living statue,

They say I'm not sane.

They say my dreams, they won't come true,
They say I wait in vain.

Still I stand here on my own,
High above all trees.

I'm that man made from stone,
Sworn to never leave.

Only you can save me,

Only you alone.

Only you can set me free,
Only you can take me home.

Jamie Wright
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Love Addiction

I'm an addict

I crave your love

The first kiss you give me

Was more than enough

To get me hooked

Addicted to you

I can't get you out my head

There's nothing I can do

Even when I sleep

You haunt me in my dreams

I'm starting to feel weak

With the love that you show me

I'm addicted so I just do what addicts do
I would travel a thousand miles just to be with you

Jamie Wright
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Love Lost

Love lost

I'm so sorry for what I've done,

And I know it wasn't just the once,

So I'm going to cut myself today,

Just to show you I feel your pain,

I tried to do it, but I can't draw blood,
Maybe it's because I'm not cutting deep enough,
I'm going to try again for you,

This time it's worked now I'm bleeding too,
I want things to be how they were,

So deeply in love that nothing hurts.

I know you find it hard to forgive me,

Time will heal us soon it will be history,

I can't describe how sorry I am,

But describing your love that I can,

I love you too much to let you go,

So I'm asking for Cupid to lend me his bow,
All T need is just one shot,

So I can save our love before it's lost.

Jamie Wright
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My Star

My star

I feel so high, when your by my side,

It feels so right, when I look in your eyes.
Your eyes, they shine, like the stars in the sky,
Your eyes, your eyes, they light up my life.

You speak the truth, baby you never lie,
Every word you use, keeps our love alive.
You're my star, shining so bright,

You're my star, together we'll rise.

Jamie Wright
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Need You

You shine so bright, just like a star,
You feel so close, but you are so far.
When I see you, you shine so bright,
When I'm with you, it feels so right.
When I fall, you raise me up,

You're my angel, the one I love.
Your the one I know I need,

You make my life complete.

Jamie Wright
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Smoker

Smoker

I know this will lead to my death,
As I do feel it with every breath.

I can feel the smoke that chokes me,
I can feel it killing me slowly!

But this will aways be the same,

As I play this devils game.

It will hurt in many ways,

It is evil and here to stay.

Why do I take this awful drug?
And why hurt the ones I love?
If I had the power I'd walk away,

It would take a lot but save my days.

Jamie Wright
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Story Of Alessandro (Intro)

Story of Alessandro (intro)

Alessandro was a nineteen year old man from Rome Italy, who came from a
wealthy family. His mother died a day after he was born, so his farther raised
him up from when he was just a boy.

His father was a politician & leader of his party, secretly fighting a war against
Rome's army.

His farther has just received a letter, from the Pope of Rome, inside was a threat,
to burn down his home.

Alessandro is late, as he makes his way home, he's been at a girls house doing
things that are unknown.

Alessandro feared being late as it wouldn't please his father; so he runs back
home while the night sky continued to get darker.

On his way home he finds himself in trouble.

A gang blocks his path & harshly push him, which makes him stumble. He quickly
regains his footing only this time to catch a punch to his jaw that stuns him
causing him to fall to the floor.

The rival gang throw punches and kicks at him while he's still on the ground.
They stop & look around to find standing behind them a gang of twenty men.
Alessandro didn't know it but these men were his friends.

They quickly chase off the gang and help Alessandro back to his feet. Again he
stands, but finds it hard to breathe.

Then Fedele, Alessandro's dearest friend, puts his arm around his shoulders and
joyfully says, 'I told you they were coming.' 'Now let's get you back home.' 'You
sure have a way of finding trouble haven't you Alessandro? '

Alessandro just smiles, as Fedele pats him on his back,

They wave goodbye to their friends, who all wave back.

They walk to the street where Alessandro lives; where they see smoke rising
from a house. Alessandro fears the house is his.

They run down the street to find his house in flames.

From the top window his father screams his name.

'Alessandro! ' ' I love you son, please forgive me for what I've done.'

With those last words, his father lets out a scream &
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everything goes quiet. Alessandro falls to his knees in agony.

Fedele tries to comfort Alessandro; as he holds him close.

Alessandro screams at Fedele, 'Why did he have to go? '

Fedele wipes the tears streaming down Alessandro's face.

He whispers to Alessandro, 'Come my friend, you can stay at my place tonight.'
Fedele once again helps Alessandro to his feet.

They then walk to Fedele's home where they finally get some sleep.

O

Jamie Wright
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Story Of Alessandro Ptl

Story of Alessandro pt1l
Alessandro, the thief, the lover and the fighter:

Five years after Alessandro's fathers death. Alessandro became a politician,
following in his father's footsteps.
Fedele, Alessandro's dearest friend, is now a master thief & leader of many men.

Fedele's men control a village outside Rome; where Alessandro and Fedele make
this place their home.

It's the anniversary of the day when Alessandro's father died.

Alessandro and Fedele go out tonight walking down the street from there home,
passing through the city gate that leads into Rome.

Joyfully Alessandro says, 'Fedele, I'm hungry let's grab something to eat.' Fedele
looks at Alessandro, staring him in the eye. He replied, 'Okay Alessandro, but no
women of the night.' Alessandro smiles, then jokingly says, 'Oh! but Fedele what
I need is some sex.'

Fedele laughs at Alessandro; as he giggles he replies, 'No my friend, what you
need is a wife.'

Alessandro laughs, then seriously replies, 'You know what my friend, I just may
find one tonight.'

Both laugh just when a women catches Alessando's eye. He stops walking; while
staring at her as she passes him by.

Fedele also stops & walks over to Alessandro, he said, 'Do you like what you see?
' 'Do you want that girl in bed?'

Alessandro looks at Fedele with excitement & says, 'Fedele did you see her? ' 'Did
you see the girl in that dress? '

Fedele laughs, replying, 'Yes my friend, I saw her.' 'Now go and say hi! , before
she goes around the corner.' Alessandro replies, 'That's what I'll do.' 'But tell me
friend, what are your going to do? '

Fedele replies, 'Don't worry about me.' 'T'll see you when you get home; so treat
her nicely, then you might not come back alone.' Alessandro giggles saying,
'Okay then, I will see you soon.'

They say there goodbyes. Then Alessandro makes his move. She's standing
around the corner wearing a light blue dress, with sparkling brown eyes, and
long brown hair.
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He walks towards her, but he's lost for words,

She says to him, 'Excuse me sir, but did I just past you down the street? ' ']
think I saw you looking at me.'

Nervously he replies, 'I'm sorry but yes it was me.' 'l was wondering, did you
want to get something to eat? '

She blushes, then replies, 'First, tell me your name? ' 'Mine is Florina.' 'I'm a
maid.'

Confidently he replies, 'I'm Alessandro. 'Me and my friend Fedele, live in a village
outside Rome. You could always visit if you ever feel alone.' Florina giggled; as
Alessandro gave her a smile.

She says, 'Well Alessandro, I must say I like your style.'

He replies, 'Thank you Florina.' 'So what about that meal? '

'l promise to keep you safe.' 'Do we have a deal? '

Florina worryingly says, 'Okay Alessandro, but I can't go back home; as my
father would kill you & I if he knew I was out with you on my own.' 'He replies,
'It is settled let's go get something to eat.' 'Then you can come back to my place;
since you have nowhere to sleep.' Florina grabs Alessandro by the arm & says,
'Come, let's go to Romeos, he sells food outside the farm.'

Alessandro and Florina walk towards the farm hand in hand.

They pass through many streets. Suddenly they're stopped by a man. He stands
in front of Alessandro, blocking his way. Florina is scared & holds tight onto
Alessandro's arm. He knew this man named Riccardo; as his father was Pope of
Rome & enemies of Alessandro.

Riccardo angrily says, 'Alessandro, it looks like you've wandered too far from
home. My father controls this part of Rome.' With that, two guards stand behind
Florina & Alessandro. He whispers to her, 'Let go of my arm & I'll deal with
Riccardo.' Without warning Riccardo throws a punch towards Alessandro's face.
He dodges the punch & returns one of his own. This punch lands hard hitting
Riccardo in the chest. Then immediately following up with a flush punch to his
head. Riccardo falls to the floor; while Alessandro quickly grabs Florina's arm.
They both run away; while Riccardo gets helped up by one of his guards. When
Riccardo finally stands it is too late; as Alessandro & Florina have already
escaped.

Riccardo slaps the back of the heads of both guards. When one of them let's out
a laugh, Riccardo grows angry; while looking at him in disbelief he says, 'What is
so funny?'

'Are you laughing at me? ' Before the guard had the chance to explain, Riccardo
pushes him to the floor and then to his heart he places his swords blade.

He then aggressively thrusts the blade into the guard, piercing straight through
his leather armour then deep into his heart.

The other guard stands by Riccardo's side. Riccardo says to him, ' I want
Alessandro dead & I want him dead tonight! '
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Alessandro & Florina run back to her father's house in Rome. When they arrive
looking for him they don't find him home. Alessandro grabs Florina planting a
kiss on her cheek. He worryingly says, 'Florina I must find Fedele.' 'I'm sorry we
didn't eat.' With care Florina replies, 'It's okay Alessandro, please stay safe.'
'Here take this it's my father's blade.' She reaches for a sword with a blade
fourteen inches long; that's crafted by the best blacksmith & hanging from a
nearby wall. It was so sharp it would cut clean through flesh and bone. Florina
then places the sword into the hands of Alessandro. He gives her another kiss,
then seductively says, 'I'll see you soon Florina.' 'Maybe next time in bed? ' She
blushes, then jokingly replies, 'Alessandro, first you'll have to make me your
wife.' He laughs as he remembers the converstation earlier with Fedele. He only
met her tonight, but he's falling in love already. He says to Florina, 'I'm sorry,
but I must go.' 'l have to tell Fedele about Riccardo.' Florina then leaps into his
arms giving him another Kkiss.

Then they both had to part.

Alessandro makes his way to the village; where he comes across some of
Riccardo's guards. Five of them heavily armoured block the city's gate. It's the
only way into the village; so Alessandro draws his blade.

Jamie Wright
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The Raven Sings

The Raven sings

Can you hear the Raven sing?
I hear it everyday.

What does this Raven bring?
Death in many ways.

Can you hear the Raven sing?

I hear it sing your name.

When you see the Ravens wings,
You will go insane.

Can you hear the Raven sing?
The Ravens here today.

Can you feel your heart sink,

As a loved one is taken away.

Jamie Wright
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Wish You Were Here

Wish you were here

I wish you never had to leave and I wish that God had taken me.

I'm living my life without you by my side, trying to live, but I don't feel alive.
There's a hole in my heart that bleeds beyond repair. full of the love that we both
use to share.

I see you with me when I close my eyes, it hurts me too much to know you've
died.

I need to see, one last time, But the only way would be to end my life.

Jamie Wright
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Your Love

Your love

Your eyes

Light up my life

Like the stars

Light up the night sky

Your lips
So sweet
Like a pineapple
Fresh of it's tree

Your hair
Soft and long
Like the silk bed we snuggle on

Your love

Addictive

A drug

Runs through my veins
Like my blood

Jamie Wright
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Your Not A Dad

A Dad!

You always said you'd be there for me,
But you never was, and now I see.
The reason why you don't even care,
It's because your out of your head!
High on crack, every day,

You've never worked, you'll never change.

Your a slave to this drug,

Because of that, you don't show your love.

So until the day, your clean or dead.
That'll be the day I see you next.

Jamie Wright
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You'Re Perfect

You're perfect

Baby you are perfect

For me in every way

From your cute little toes

To the smile on your face

It's all perfect and yes I do know what perfect means
But there's nothing you can change to make me feel differently
That's how I know that you're the one

You brought me out the dark

I'll do anything for you

My precious shining star

You've made me happy

The happiest I've ever been

The best thing of all is you say that you love with me

Jamie Wright
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