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Blue Oceans
 
So much depends
Upon
The open blue
Sea
On the warm
Beach
With the cool
Breeze
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Breathe
 
Take a deep breath.
You're going to get through this mess.
Breathe.
You're going to come out strong in the end.
Sometimes you just have to learn how to let go for a while.
You just have to breathe, and believe
you're going to make it through
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Broken Pieces
 
I'll be picking up these broken pieces,
of this red glass.
Keep picking it up,
until it bleeds.
These broken pieces,
had shattered into millions of shards.
I've cut myself,
while trying to fix it.
By thinking of you,
this red glass,
shatters again.
Because it yearns for you...
beats just for you.
I try picking it up,
but it just ends up breaking again.
My heart can't take it anymore,
If only you could help me,
then it would stay together.
These broken pieces would never be here,
if you would'nt have left.
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Don'T Be Afraid Of Falling In Love
 
Some people say,
That Love is for fools.
Well,
I guess most of us are.
Because we're not afraid,
of what's going to happen next.
So take chances,
If you truly love someone,
then let them go.
They'll come back to you.
Just don't be afraid of falling in LOVE.
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I'M Just Me
 
I'm not perfect,
I'm not ordinary,
you may think I'm quiet but I'm really loud.
You might think I'm a smart,
girly-girl,
who never want's to get dirty.
You might think I'm nothing,
but to him I'm the world.
Well guess what,
No I'm not perfect,
Nobody is.
I'm not ordinary,
I'm one of a kind; no one leaves this chick behind.
I'm not the smartest,
but one of the bravest girls I know.
I'm NO girly-girl hoe.
I dig in the dirt.
I play sports.
Yeah,
I wear basketball shorts,
baggy t-shirts,
Play softball,
and chill with the guys,
It doesn't matter what you think,
as long as he's happy,
I'm not changing for my guy.
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Love Me
 
Tell me I'm beautiful
tell me Im yours.
tell im the only one.
tell me that youll never let go.
Promise me
that youll never leave me.
Promise me
that youll always be mine.
Will you be my valentine?
Yes, forever and always.
2 words and i was yours.
Be mine, forever and always.
The note started.
I love you.
I will never forget you.
I promise to love you forever.
Youll always be my number one.
I dont care what anyone says,
youre mine. Remember that.
I love you.
Dont forget me.
I smiled as the tears rolled down my face,
not knowing if I would be able to see him again.
Love me, love me, love me.
Tell me you love me one more time before you go.
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Poem Inspired By Tonight I Can Write. Tonight I Can
Write The Most Promising Lines.
 
Tonight I can write the most promising lines.
Write about the promises made to her true love, family and country.
Devoted to all
Promises that keep you laughing, smiling, and guessing.
Tonight I can write the most promising lines,
You promised to never leave me, but where are you now?
Promises like that make me believe you,
Now that you aren't here, why should I believe anything you say?
Using your pinky finger to for promises with your best friend,
Never breaking them.
Why promise anything anymore? Why trust anyone?
Friendships gone wrong by a little mistake,
no more fun or laughter between the two.
Don't make promises that you can't keep.
You'll tear someone apart.
Broken promises are just like broken records,
You can't do anything about it.
If you can't fulfill the promise then don't make it.
You don't have to try hard for me.
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Summer
 
The sun shines bright,
Giving you a tan,
But in my case a sunburn and a tan three days later.
The hot weather gets me motivated to do everything.
The summer is the perfect time
For the beach and time with the family.
Summer time equals friend time.
Pool parties, vacations, swimming, fun and summer love.
Summer love is the best out of all.
You could spend all day every day with them
And not have to worry about school the next day
or any homework you didn't do.
No school, no homework, no tests, less stress.
Summer time is my time
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The Last Memories (Best Friend)
 
Im better now.
Taking deep breaths without you now.
Doing better now.
Getting good grades without you.
Im focused now.
I smile without you now.
Days, months and years
went by without hearing a single word from you.
I got over you.
The notebooks and diary passages in the trash.
Stored as memories in my mind.
The hugs and kisses,
I dont regret,
but theyre a memory now.
Im not afraid to stand out,
Im not afraid to be me and have fun.
Your a memory.
Our long talks til 4 in the morning,
the 4 page long texts telling me how you loved me.
How were too young to love each other.
They didnt know us.
They didnt know how we felt.
Did you ever even love me?
Was it just a dream?
Or torn memories.?
The last memories of you,
are fading slowly and painfully.
Hugs, kisses, hellos, goodbyes, laughs, smiles, eyes, arms.
The last memories of you,
are fading.
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