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D.C.L.S.

My world is devastated,
My world has crashed.
My mind surrenders
To my heart.

Forgetting what hurt,
I have been through.
What he has caused.
So my heart controls my word.

My word betray me
In all the chance they get.
My words are the enemy
That relate to my thoughts.

My thoughts are unusual
And give me away.
For all my thoughts lead
Back to him.

CRAP!
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Daydreaming

Can you hear my heart
Pounding against my chest?
Every time I see you
I swear my heart will burst.

You see me, invisible
I see you, outstandable
Walking past me in the halls
Going to class to class.

You are so cute
Just when you smile
Please turn around and say 'hi'
Just a sign you notice me.

Many distractions through out class
One major one is you
My stories and my thoughts
All roots lead back to you.

Oh well for now
I'm stuck daydreaming.
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Dearest Sister

I love you so dear
You have what our two older sisters did not
A bright future that you have
Please stay in school and follow the rules.

No matter what
I will alwoays be there for you
Give me a call
And we'll talk for hours.

We are far apart
But the Lord will see you through
I may not be there
But my love for you is what you have.

We are both connected
In a way
That only most can say
We are sisters though and through.

I love you baby sister
Forever true.
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Death

Death is everywhere
Stalking pray in the darkness,
ready to fight.
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Imagine

All you have to do is believe,
So imaging peace,
Imagine your own world where there’s no pain,
But where love, togetherness, and prospering all equal great success,
Imagine a place where happiness can spread,
Where the world is your favorite place,
It’s not hard if we try,
So it’s sure to bring peace,
Imagine your dreams even if they don’t come true,
And the people that are always there for you,
Still not noticed by anyone?
If all of the people didn’t care about processions, the world would be a  better place,
Is it a dream or is it reality?
Imagine a world without war,
And without hate,
Without violence, but happiness everywhere,
Peace is there,
So there’s no reason for the hurt,
Peace is happiness,
So imagine peace.
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Inside and Out, Two Different Things

Every time I see you, I start to daydream,
One look and my heart is yours to steal.
Afterwards you become so mean,
The hole were my heart was, just won’t heal.

Every time I look you in the eyes,
I see the day’s light.
But then your stories turn to lies,
And your eyes become dark as night.

It just gets worse and worse, the pain,
Now I feel nothing but hate.
Flowing free, like a wild horse’s mane,
I was stupid enough to pall for the bait.

Now, I’m broken an dead inside, all I want to do is cry,
I’ll do anything at all, please just don’t say goodbye.
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Life

Dare to explore life,
Up the mountain; down rivers,
Unpredictible
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Love for you

My heart is ripped
Right in half.
From the day I met you
I know I was in love.

I can never forget
The look in your eyes,
And they way
You made me laugh.

I could never
Love one like you,
But you let me
Love you anyhow.

We were never together,
As boyfriend or girlfriend.
We were simply friends
Of the best of nature.

I still love you
I want you to know
You ripped me in half
But it changes nothing

My love for you is
What you always have.
Even when Hannah goes away
You will still have my love to keep you warm

You can keep it
I don’t want it back
I love you
And you know it too.
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Nightmare

A dream can keep you awake
A nightmare can get you scared
Waking up screaming
From a dream you were never meant to dream
A murder that never happened
But you were the witness
To fall forever in the pits of Hell
You know it’s a dream
But you can’t wake up
Your mind is on fire
Your heart is racing
No one can hear you
In the land of the dead
A dream can keep you awake
A nightmare can get you frightened
Waking up screaming
From a dream you were never meant to dream
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The Desire

Your touch, Your voice
Is what I need
I feel so down
You bring me up.

You touch
Brings the fire inside of me
Been dead so long
You gave it life.

Your voice
Gets me inspired
To continue on
With all my work.

You in general
Make me star struck
To see you with me
Here and now.

Am I dreaming?
I hope it never ends
You are my desire
You're what I need.
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The Early Years

For on it might be,
To be so free.
But for me
Only God holds the key.

I look ahead
To see what life holds.
No heart is made out of lead,
So mine has to be bold.

So all I must say, before I cry.
Please, I don't want to say goodbye.

Wrote on 8-2-03
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Modified on 10-13-09
By Mariah Simpson
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The Power Of Truth

One lie is a hole,
That burns deep in the soul.
Only truth can fix.
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Three Little Words

Three words are spoken,
And then forgotten.
Three little words I wish to say,
But hold back the unknown.

My head is dizzy,
My eyes are blurry.
All I think about are,
Those three little words.

For now I will hide,
Those three little words.
Hoping one day,
I can tell him freely.

But those three little words,
Are ‘I love you.’
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To: Tyler

He is about to move
This is his last year here
Hard to say I'll miss him
But if I don't it would be a lie

Tyler, your funny, smart, and cool
What can I say?
You were never my favorite person
But still I have respect for you

You knew how to make people laugh
And make people happy
You gave me my nickname
And many others theirs

I've known you for two years
Yes, you were a jerk at times
But you always made people smile
In a way, even I will miss you

Fairwell Tyler
To bad this is goodbye
Don't forget your friends
And for once, please don't forget me

5-29-09
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War

War is destruction,
Deadly, man-made machines,
That won't give up.
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