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Megan Frame (12/31/1993)

Well, I was born in Nampa, Idaho to Mike and Lisa Frame. When I was about
1 and a half we moved to Utah in the house my mother grew up in. I've lived
here ever since. In second grade, My mom decided to home school me. My
aunt has home schooled her kids all their lives (so far,) and my mom
wanted to try it. (At least that's what she told me) I was the guinea pig for
her experiment because my younger brothers who were both younger than 2
and too young to even be in school, and my older sisters didn't want to. I
was home schooled for half of my second grade year when my mom had a
heart attack. I remember waking up to the sounds of boots running up the
stairs and being too scared to leave my room and falling asleep soon after
the running stopped. We kept her on machines that did this or that to keep
her breathing and her heart beating for 3 weeks, but she wouldn't wake up.
So, we turned the machines off and let her go. After a few months, my dad
started dating again. He hired a nanny to take care of us, and we learned to
live without a lot of things. Eventually, My sister Shanna learned to take care
of us all, even though she was only 12. Our Nanny quit because she saw she
wasn't needed anymore. Shanna took care of us for the next 4 years. I owe
my life to Shanna.7 years after my mom's death, My dad finally found
someone who was perfect. Kimberly Nelson married my dad on June 30th
2009 and is now my step mother. Now you're up to date on my life. So far,
that's the first 15 years and I'll tell the rest as I go through it.
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A letter I'll never send

I'm lonely, and wishing I could cry.

But I can't and I don't know why.

If I could talk to you, you'd know just what to say.
I'd talk to you and everything would become ok.

I'm shaking on my bed,

As confusion fills my head.
Was it flirting or not?

In that science room so hot.

I know you love my best friend,

You're always there, a hand to lend.
You are the perfect guy,

And this spark of jelousy just wont die.

We once flirted and had so much fun,
But now that is gone, and done.

I felt like an outsider,

an ugly intruding spider.

I could see how she couldn't bear,
see that she tried to hide the glare,
So, for her I stopped,

And the crush, I dropped.

I denied the thoughts that said,
The crush had actually spread.

I denied and stifled the feelings,
that wished we had more dealings.

I denied that blurry was a pet name,
For it couldn't be, It was just a game.
I told myself it wasn't a decree,

You weren't talking of a gorgeous me.

I've waisted so much time,

Wishing you would write me a rhyme.
or sing me a song,

and denying it, because it's wrong.

Now I'm tired of denying,

and tired of trying.

But I can't let go.

and though it's time you know,

I won't tell you.

Not until what you have with her is over and through.
Until she stops loving you,

And all ties are severed and she has someone new.

But I am done denying,
It's my heart I'm defying,
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and It's driving me insane.
I can't take the pain.

Megan Frame
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A Step Back

Once again, You're so close,
That I think I might just overdose.
When I see your smile,

I yearn for you to stay a while.

I look in your eyes,

And though it's no surprise,

I want to sit by your side,

And in your arms I want to hide.
But I'm moving to fast,

And I know this wont last,
Because my heart might crack,
If I don't take a step back.

Megan Frame
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All at Sea

I hear the seagulls cry,

And wish with them, I could fly.
The water all around,

Whispers I am no longer bound.

The sweet salty smell of the sea,
Fills my heart and I am free.

Then water reflects the setting sun,
And I know my battles are won.

Nothing brings me more glee,
Then being All At Sea.

Megan Frame
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Below the Bar

You expect more,

It's what you're looking for.

You don't care to see,

That this is not what I want for me.

I don't see what you do,

I saw it once, but I see something new.
I'm giving up trying,

For it's your pleasure, I am buying.

The cost is too expensive,

It makes me hypertensive,
To work so hard to receive,
so little for what I achieve.

Not happy with my work,
You say that I Shirk,

Say I could do more,

Of what, I implore.

No, I'm done trying,

It's my happiness you're denying.
I just disappoint you.

You can go get someone new.

Though I love the thought of giving up trying,
And your rules, I'd end up defying

My Heart won't let me stop.

Your rules, I cannot drop.

So, when, for me, you call
Once again, I'll fall

Just below the bar,

Because I can't reach that far.

Megan Frame
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Can you hear the music?

Can you hear the music,
Flowing so free?

Can you hear the music,
When you're with me?

When I'm with you,

I hear a tune.

Can you hear it too,

On this day in late june?

Can you hear the beat?
That's swift and strong,
Comes with the summer heat,
And lasts just as long.

Can you hear the wind sing?
As we dance and play.

It's the music you bring,
Can you hear it today?

It's the sweetest thing I'll ever hear,
Cause it whispers something too,

In my inquiring ear.

It says 'I love you.'

Megan Frame
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Condemned

He can't see I'm dying.
Every time I see his face.
I look in his eyes

And remember my place.

His sweet smile

Reminds me I am not the one
That he thinks of

Every night when day is done.

Though he tells me
His sweet lies,

It comes,

As no surprise,

We're condemned

to be apart.

For I'll never,

No never have his heart.

Megan Frame
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Crush

I'd stopped looking for a crush

Now it seems I'm beginning to blush

I've always thought you were cute

But that crush was always minute

That night, however, when i saw your face
I lost all sense of poise and grace

My hair was a mess, I felt like a dumbbell
Over my words, i stumbled and fell

I was self conscious and laughed too much
I over thought every move and touch

You probably thought i was a freak

As i tried so hard not to act like a geek

Just trying to impress you

Is what i was trying to do

I don't know why i tried

Now i just want to curl up and hide

I feel silly because i don't even know
If you've got a girl that loves you so.

Megan Frame
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Falling

With Every new day,

I'm falling further away.

It's becoming less clear,

As I fall into the darkness I fear.

I see you up above,

As your eyes shine with love,

But I can clearly see,

That love is not for me.

I reach out to take your hand,

But you slip through my fingers like sand.

As deeper I fall,

It's your name I call.

But you're too far away,
You can't hear what I say,
I'm tired of trying.

I'm tired of crying.

So I'll just let go.

Go on with your show

Megan Frame
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Falling Behind

Procrastination:

A disease I can't shake,
Rationalization:

A habit I can't seem to break.

I'm so far behind I can't see
any one in front of me

I'm struggling in this race,
And I don't think I'll place.

It's my own fault for starting late,

And not running when they opened the gate.
Or maybe I just didn't try too hard,

Maybe it's just that I let down my guard.

But now I'm behind,
And I can't seem to find,
The Motivation to go on;
My motivation is gone.

In English I've got writers block,

And I'm falling asleep to the sound of the clock.

I don't care about what I've read.
So why can't I just go to bed?

Why do I have to write,
My opinion on the fight?
I'm tired of trying not to fail,
Now I just want to bail.

I'm too tired now,

Perhaps I'll wake and remember how,
to finish what I've begun.

Perhaps I will remember how it's done.

Megan Frame
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For her

You say You'd die for her.

If she was sick you'd be the cure.

You'd give her more than you can afford.
You're killing me with each word.

With each song you sing,

I fall like a bird with broken wing.
Although it's no surprise,

I see her in your eyes.

You look at me,

and you can't see,

I'm dying,

when all alone I'm crying.
For when I see your face

I remember my place.

I'll never be beside you,
For to her you will be true.

Megan Frame

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

13



http://www.PoemHunter.com

Forevermore

If you saw what I write,

Would it end in a fight?

Would you hate me forevermore,
If you knew it is him I adore?

When you ask I'll say,

That I guess today,

I like one of his friends.

For his love is one that never ends.

He loves you with a love so true.

I'll watched in pain as closer you drew.

And while closer still you'll come,
I'll be stuck in this glum.

So Now I leave you to hold his heart,
For he and I'll forever be apart.

He doesn't feel the way I do.

He'll love you with a love so true.
Forevermore

Megan Frame
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Frustration

Your songs. Your voice.

They make me have to make a choice.

You don't know what you do,
When I am with you.

Why do you tease me that way?
Won't you Listen to what I say?

I cant do this anymore,

You're cutting me down to the core.
What is it that you want from me?
Is there a way that you could see?
This was never meant to be.

So why do you do this to me?

You like her, she likes you,

So why won't you to her be true?

Between her happiness and mine,
I will choose to let her shine.

So in agony I'll stay,

Tortured by one thought each day.
You belong to her.

Megan Frame
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Here and Now

I hear the two of you talk,
And see how you two walk,
Together in a sea of bliss,
That is what I miss.

Though at times we do mix,
We all have our cliques.
And there are those of us,
Over whom we fuss.

Because they fit in,

Not because they're pretty or thin.
They're loved by and by

And they don't have to try.

But It seems I am one,

Who gets no thought when day is done.
I have no clique, no match,

I'm just a disease you'll catch.

I long to have the same.

I wish to have my claim,

On some one who adores me too.
Some who found my glass shoe.

Is there any who'll come for me?
Will anyone be happy with me?

My friends desert me for their love,
For their angel from above.

It's too much to bear,

And I think my heart might tear.
But the fault is not theirs',

They simply enjoy their pairs.

The world was made for two's,
And two together will fuse.
Yes, two is what it's all about,
but I'm just the odd one out.

Perhaps one day,
Some how, some way,
I'll find my pair,

But I can't go there.

Someday is just to far,

It's close, but no cigar.

I don't want to wait that long.
I'm just not that strong.

I'm living for the here and now,
Not waiting for someday, somehow.
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Megan Frame
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I Smile

When I say

It hasn't always been this way,
And tell of how she died,

They don't see how I hurt inside.

They seem to assume,
That through all the gloom,
I didn't cry,

When I saw her die.

They're deceived by a smile.

Though to some, it's thought to be a wile,
But It's not a pretence,

It's a curse of a defence.

I don't know when it started,
That area's yet uncharted.
But make no mistake,

I fully do ache.

It kills me when they compel,
Me to solemnly tell,

How old was I?

I wish I could lie.

When they know I was seven,
When she went to heaven,
They often assume

I didn't feel the doom.

But I remember

that December.

so don't say,

that it's ok,

Because I did know her.
Loss inside me did stir.
Don't assume I don't hurt,
Don't assume that I'm inert.

I only smile to keep from crying,
Through tears that keep supplying.
I swallow to keep them down,

For if they fall I fear I'll drown.

So yet again, when I smile,
They swallow down a sticky vile
of a poison so sweet,

and full of deceit.

Megan Frame
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If You Were Here

If you were here

If you were near

What would change?
Would things rearrange?

If you weren't gone

Would I still be a pawn

In this game we call life?

Would I be stuck under this knife?

If, instead, it had been me,

Then would I, could I be,

Right where you are now?

Or would they save me some how?

Would things be brought to light,

Or would we get caught up in a fight?
Would I try to be like you?

Or end up sad, lonely, and blue?

If you were Here,

If you were Near,

What would change?

Would things be that strange?

Megan Frame
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Ignorance

Ignorance Is Bliss,

Nothing feels quite like this.

You never miss what you never had.
You think your life isn't bad,

Until you get a taste,

Of how little someone else has faced.

And know that Never will you be,
Never again will you feel so free,

Your ignorance is gone,
You've seen the early dawn.
And you can't forget the sight,
Of the morning light.

Megan Frame

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

20



http://www.PoemHunter.com

Impotent Love

Last night,

I slept in dim moonlight,
and dreamed of you.
Today, you have no clue.

I dreamed you were in my arms,
And it brought up my alarms.

For I didn't know how to react,

To the love you seemed to refract.

I dreamed you held me,

For a second, you see,

Then all at once, You let go.

But for one second you let it show.

I woke up with tears in my eyes,
Wished I'd never told her those lies.

I cried because I knew you aren't mine,
And without you, I'll never be fine.

I cried because I love you,
and all the things you do.

But I can never let it show,
because its to her that you go.

Megan Frame
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Jealousy

My eyes are beginning to turn green,
Taken by the monster, Jealousy,
Though brown they've always been,
They're turning green you see.

I want what is not mine;
Adoration that makes me melt.
So jealousy, on me will dine.
And strangle me with its' belt.

But if I obtained love you see,

It would not, could not last long,
By summer I'd just be me,
Alone, My pain to prolong.

My eyes are turning green,
For I long to have love,

Be a picture that's serene,
But I cannot take thereof.

Megan Frame

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

22



http://www.PoemHunter.com

Laced in Blue

Secrets laced in Blue,

Whisper a silence you never knew,

Cold but soft upon my ear,

They Ring out for me, no one else, to hear.

A lullaby, they sing me to sleep,

Yet in the darkness I begin to weep.
I fall into their sweet embrace,

And they Caress me in silk and lace.

Their sweet, sorrowful song,
Reminds me how I long.
For you I look, but I can't find

Because these sweet secrets, they can blind.

I've tried letting go, I confess,

But when I do, I miss their caress.

I hold to them as I search for you,

But it seems you have to find me, its true.

Then My world will become clear,
And I will no longer have reason to fear.

Megan Frame
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Lost

You ask me Why.
Why I don't try,
What I tell you,
All of it's true.

I've lost my motivation,
and sense of self preservation.
I've looked everywhere,
But my Heart seemed to tear.

A thousand pieces could hold,

But it seems it must have been sold.

And no matter how much I pray,
It's still gone when down I lay.

I'm not lying

When I say I'm trying,
But without motivation,
I'm stuck on a deviation.

I've no motivation,
No self Preservation,
Why I'm still here,
Now that isn't clear.

Megan Frame
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Miss Rain

Falling apart at the seams,
Trying to mend broken dreams.

I tell myself someday, somehow,
It will be better, better than now.

But now I seem to find,

That slowly, slowly, I'm loosing my mind.
I'm holding on to little things,

Like the songs that Miss Rain sings.

But that's not enough to get by on,

It's not as good as a shoulder to cry on.
I'm holding on to things that come soon,
At the end of day, waiting for the moon.

Or simply a chance to get out of the house,
Anything at all, like the rain that will douse
Me in her sweet smell and song,

Hoping she asks me to come along.

But though I stay, all while she's here,
She leaves me alone, with nobody near.
I'm not invited to come with her,

I won't see the adventures she will stir.

I hear of them in the thunderous crash,

And see them on her face, with lightning's flash.
But never, no never can I come along,

I can only listen to her joyful song,

Then she whispers, Please hold on,

Just for the time that I'm gone,

For I wish I might see you again,

I ask once more for an answer to when?

But no answer whispers back.

And I'm left in the cold dark black.
She's gone once more,

To seek a far shore.

One that I might never see,

For she may ne'er bring along me.

Megan Frame
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Mistaken Misleading

I'm sorry if I lead you on,
Then become withdrawn,
Or if I dance and flirt,

Then say something curt.

When we greet,

You're so sweet.

You're ridiculous and sappy.
You truly make me happy.

Just for an hour or two,

I will laugh with you.

But then it seems,

That your extremes

Turn to things I no longer enjoy
They slowly begin to annoy,

So I'm sorry if I lead you on,

But don't think of you when you're gone.

I truly love the time we spend,
but slowly the excitement will end.

You see,

I'm not trying to make you love me.
Though you do,

I don't love you.

Megan Frame
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Need to be Needed

Not knowing what to do or say,

To help to guide you on your way.
Wanting so much to help you,

But you wont let me, no matter what i do.

I'm in the dark,

and hurt by every remark.

On you I've leaned for so long,
You have always been so strong.

Now I'm standing on my own,

Standing against all the winds that have blown
I need to be needed,

Now the winds have conceded.

I want you to lean on me,

Lean on me and you'll see

You don't have to be so strong,

You have me when things go wrong.

Come and lean on me,

A better friend you couldn't be,
Let me take your load,

With it T won't be slowed,

But My burden will be light,

As we find our way by starlight.

Megan Frame
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Once More

Laced with light
I saw one night
The face I've almost forgotten

Like the blankets I fold,
I wish I could hold,
Your hand as soft as cotten

If I had a chance
I'd see you dance,
The joy on your face so clear.

If I had a choice
I'd hear your voice,
Your songs, I love to hear.

As I go to sleep,
Into dreams so deep,
I hope to hold you tight

Once more, if you could,
How I wish you would,
Appear in my dreams tonight,

Hold me this time,
Sing me a rhyme,
And never let me wake,

Take me away
We'll dance and sway

In a house by a crystal clear lake.

Megan Frame
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Once Upon a Time

Is it a crime,

To wish for 'Once Upon a Time? '
To wish for a knight?

Who'll come hold me tight?

Is it so wrong,

To wish for a song?
To wish for a lullaby,
To make me sigh?

Would you cringe?
Would you fringe?
If I asked you to sing for me?
On a lonely night by the sea?

Would your thoughts, to her be sent?
Would my time with you be spent,
Listening to your many stories,

Of her courageous glories?

Megan Frame
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Restless Heart

I sway, and sigh,

and hope this wont truly be goodbye.
I wish, I cry,

till my eyes run dry.

I want so much to see you once more,
After we leave through that door.

I think that you will find,

You'll always be on my mind.

The hole you left wont fully heal,

As the pain, I try to conceal,

Until one day, I will find,

Someone else to dance through my mind.

For now I need someone,
to save me from
my restless heart.

Megan Frame
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Satisfied

Chills roll down my spine,

I still wish you were mine.

Now I know that I was wrong,

To fall in love with a poem, a song.

Your voice is sweet intoxication,
But you don't see my frustration.
I love to read your poetry,

All while wishing it was for me.

But that is the single thing,

I fall for you only while you sing.

I fell in love with a voice,

And I don't know if I had a choice.

It seems the time is through,

But I still ache for a poem from you
I still yearn for a teasing smile

And long for you to stay a while

But it seems I always learn

To filter through what I yearn.
How foolish I am, I can see.
Because with you I'd never be,
Satisfied.

Megan Frame
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Silent War

He likes me,

He likes me not,

I'm tortured

in this silent war I've fought.
I'm tearing myself apart,

Not knowing, where is his heart.

Megan Frame
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Sing for Me

Will you sing for me,

When we meet?

Listen to my silent plea

Sing for me in summer heat.

Sing me anything.
Anything at all.

Sing me of a summer fling,
Sing about cold hard fall.

A song that's sad or sweet,
or even out of key,

Sweep me off my feet,
With the notes so free.

Make my heart melt,
Sing me a song,
Of when we met, how you felt,

and with you I'll always belong.

Megan Frame
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Spring

Shadows whisper in my ear,
Words so sweet and sincere,
And I hear the silence sing,
of an absent Spring.

The sweet song of distress,
Brings the wind's caress.
So gentile and kind;

A love intertwined.

The clouds' longing tears,
Wash away my fears.
Pouring down, dropp by drop,

A rhythm I hope will never stop.

The sweet smell of Petracore,
Sweeps me up, and I soar.
How I wish it would stay,
Forever be this way.

But the clouds say goodbyes
They begin to rise,

and be on their way,

So left the skies of grey.

Megan Frame
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Stage Fright

In my mind I create,

Works and Wonders so Great.
But soon as I draw them down,
I end up with a frown.

I think that you will find,

It looked better in my mind.

When I start to write,

The words won't come without a fight.

I can't remember what I wanted to say,
And when I do, I can't seem to portrey,
The thoughts and feelings I had,

Of happy, angry, or sad.

But when I sit down to play,
The sounds just make me sway.
My hands moved of their own accord,

as notes and harmonies, they just poured.

I fall into sweet bliss,
Nothing is as good as this.

But when I get up front,

The piano Begins to grunt.

My hands don't know where to go,
When I'm the star of the show.

Megan Frame
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Stifled Feelings (I Can Only Pretend)

Feelings arise,

I stifle them down,
Because each road,
It ends with a frown.

But for one instant,
I'll let myself feel,

What's in my heart,
And I let it be real,

For this one second,

I wont worry,

About how she'll mend,
And I wont be sorry,

For this Time,

I'll pretend you are mine,

I won't act like it's a crime.
I'll pretend it's all fine.

But when morning comes,

Once more I'll hear,

The beat of drums,

That say you were not really here.

It was all in my mind,

And I'll remember you're hers.

A better woman you couldn't find.
Though I'll always be yours,

You'll never see,

what you mean to me,

And never feel love to the same end
As you do for my best friend.

Megan Frame
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Take Me For a Whirl

Wishing you could see,

What you do to me.

Wishing I could be,

In your arms, as you hold me.

Out of my Lungs, the air rushes,
With your actions, my heart crushes,
Your cool, carefree ways,

Put me into a daze,

And tell me what you want,
They make my heart jaunt.
You want to just be friends,
and to your will, my heart bends.

But I wish you could see,
I want you to hold me.
Touch me.

Love me.

I beg upon a knee,
Listen to my silent plea.
Forget the other girl,
And take me for a whirl.

Megan Frame
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The Masquerade

Starry Starry night,

Dresses laced with blue and white,
Dancing in the pale moonlight,
You take my hand with delight,
Love shown in your eyes so bright.

Rain began to fall all around,
Feet got wet upon the ground,
Oh, the happiness we found,
When we were Neverland bound.

Our guests left, their dresses frayed,
They went inside and left the parade,
But in the rain we twirled and swayed,
It was a marvelous game we played.

Then one day, Life moved on.

I wake one night, you are gone.

I wish that night had not turned to dawn,
Wish we were still dancing on the lawn.

Oh how long life had seemed,

When of love, we had dreamed.

Dulled now, are the eyes that gleamed,
Worn by life and all we'd esteemed.

It has been long since the Masquerade,
Since dancing in the dress of jade,

I've grown old with your aid.

Now, I've no reason to be afraid.

Megan Frame
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The memory and the pain

Slipping through silence
Through these halls

Of this place

I once called home

But it is just a house

Gone are the songs,

the laughter,

And prayers,

Never again will they bring hope

Now pain rests in their arms

Like the paint on these walls
That once were bright

The pictures have faded

And with them, the memories

All because you left.

You left me

To pick up the pieces
Now I ask you;
Where are they?

They lie in the laughter,
the songs,

and prayers,

Which are gone.

How am I to find them?
You tell me;

Time heals everything
But it wont.

Time only fades

the memory and the pain

Megan Frame
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The Past

A Second can change a life,
Plunge it in to toil or strife.
It happens every day,

In every single way.

Change comes fast,

For a lifetime, it can last.
Forever, it will be that way,
No matter how hard you pray.

We can pretend,

Our wounds can mend,

But some part of us will always know,
It was not always so.

No matter how we try to fix the fray,
The consequences stay.

No, no matter how hard we try,

We cannot change what's gone by.

The Past, we cannot suture.
But we can change our future.

Megan Frame
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The Wall

I wish to say I build a wall,

To see who's willing to climb,

To see who's strong enough not to fall,
And serenade me with a rhyme.

But that's not so,

and I don't know why.

I don't want others to go,
Or just pass me by.

I'm afraid to become too attached,
Make them more than only someone,
When all at once, they're dispatched
or find some one else to go to for fun.

I ask myself why I'm so messed up,

Or if they see it when they look closeup.
But the answers, I can't find,

And once again I feel blind.

Once again, I'm not really there,
And I wonder if they're aware.
I know I could befriend them,
But I feel as small as an MnM.

My brain understands that they don't care,
About what I have or say or do,

What I look like or what I wear,

And It doesn't matter what they think of you,

But my heart can't comprehend,
Won't take down the wall,
It will tend to condescend
But won't let the wall fall.

Megan Frame
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Today My Life will Change.

Today my life will change.
Everything will rearrange,
Though it's out of my control,
It will be good for my soul.

A sweet love is united,

I am overwhelmed and excited.
Because my new stepmother,
Will be here to Smother.

Me in all I want and need.

I sincerely hope she will succeed.

Megan Frame
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Tonight

Sleep won't come tonight,
Though I turn out the light.
My thoughts turn to you,
This crush is something new.

It's never felt like this before.

No. Today there's something more.
Something in your teasing smile,
Hidden in some secret file.

Like a Thief in the night, you crept.

Like a lion on a hunt, you leapt.

But you don't know how much you took.
You stole my heart. You thief! You crook!

Still I know it can't be this way.
Though for you I'm puddy or clay.
So easily used, I do all you ask,
Every single insignificant task.

Yet when day is through,

It's not me your thoughts turn to.
Forever condemned to be apart,
Because I'll never have your heart.

Megan Frame
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Unchanged

Sounds echo off the walls,
And through these empty halls.
And I can't breathe.

The silence,
In these empty rooms,
You know it just consumes,

and reminds me that you're gone.

My life keeps rearranging,
but one thing stands unchanging

My name upon yours,
Hidden behind closed doors,
Written when we were young.

A love so innocent,
To me, those hames meant,
The world.

All trace of you is gone,

But the names we had drawn.
And I can't help but wonder,
Did you forget them?

Or leave them as a promise,
That you will come back?

Megan Frame
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Unfinished...

The wind whispered his hame
across the leaves of fall,
I shook inside my frame,
and couldn't think at all.

I tried to put him from my mind,
and focus on my work.
But as I tried I did find,

In the shadows of my mind he'd lurk.

I find he's in every thought,
I can't focus any more

In his snare, I'm caught.
It's him that I adore.

Megan Frame
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Would You Care?

I'm sitting here,
Numbed by pain.
Would you care,
If you ever saw me again?

When I die,

Will you cry?

If I told you how I feel,
Would you care if it was real?

When you look at me,
What exactly do you see?
Just some girl.

Not a gem or pearl.

Nothing special,
Not even a friend.
That's all T'll be
Until the end.

Megan Frame
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