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lisa moore(6.12.1994)
 
My name is Lisa Rachael Moore i was born in Coffs Harbour, NSW, Australia. My
parents are Tracey and Shane. I have 2 younger brothers named William and
Geoffrey, I also have a younger sister called Rebecca.
I have a lot of animals here they are:
*pip- he is a all white rabbit and has red eyes, also a little grey on his nose and
tail.
*bugsy- she is grey, also a rabbit.
*4 hermit crabs that dont haave names.
* 13 fish
* a axillotil(mexican walking fish)   called bob
*2 identical cocateils called Bo Bo and Elvis. the only diffrence about them i the
feathers on their head are different lengths.
* 2 finches called steve and angela
also the rabbits and finches have babies all the timme so we also always have
around 10 other animals. there a lot to look after.
 
I go to Coffs Harbour High School and i will be in year 10 in 2010.
 
I am dating a guy called morgan and i have been with him on his day for 211
days today. i love him so much.
 
im very sporty i do circus training and ice hockey. also what ever sport im in to
at the time.
 
im pretty energetic and im always making my friends life. My bestfriends name i
Lewis, he is toats awesome and i love him so much... he is always there for me
when ever i need hime, i tell him everything! he is my Lewi!
 
Angie is toats random as hell but its fun to hang out with her. She is my maths
buddy! ! ! ! ! !
 
Ben is so suss in his mind (i think he gets it from talking to me, lol) . Ben has
beautiful blue eyes that you could lose yourself in.
 
Brad is my muscle, he is so strong its crazy how strong he his. i wish i was that
strong; -)
 
Alex you get oon my nerves some times because you like me so much and dont
like the fact that im with morgan. but your still my friend but were just not that
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close anymore.
 
Brittany you and me are so funny when were around each other its so fun
hanging out with you.
 
Cassie you have been one of my really good friends for a
loooooooonnnnnnngggggggg time. I still rememeber the time you tickled me so
hard that i could't stop laughing for like 2 hours.
 
Chelsea your so small! your lewis's other half which is good because i cant
imagine him with anyone else but you! ! ! ! i miss you and so does lewi, you
should move back to coffs and live in the gutter outside lewis's house like we
planned. while you live there we will build you a shack; -)
 
chantelle happy birthday for wednesday: -)  i cant wait for your party this
weekend.
 
Chris i cant believe your going of to the air force in like 2 weeks: '(not cool im
guna cry when you do.
 
David you and morgan work together and talk about mme at work. i dont like it!
! ! ! lol why wont you tell me what you guys say?
 
Ellyce i ily
sooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooo
oooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooo
oooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooo
oooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooo much bru! ! ! ! ! woop woop!
 
Jacob pennington you and me are really good friends and you work at CRAZY
CLARKS! ! ! ! ! ! lol i know im random! thats why you love me tho, thats why
verone loves me! ! ! ! !
 
to be continued......
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Beauty
 
beauty is only skin deep.
your brains will always be with you no matter what happens.
 
lisa moore

3www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Boy
 
when i fall to the floor
beacause i cant feel anymore
you can have my heart boy so you dont have to steal anymore
 
lisa moore
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For The One I Love
 
i dropped a tear in the ocean,
when they find it il stop loving you.
 
lisa moore
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Forever Wondering
 
I am forever wondering about the days without you,
I am forever wondering what you're doing without me.
I am forever wondering if there is another girl,
I am forever wondering if your the one for me,
I am forever wondering why i love you so,
I am forever wondering if you love me the same way i love you.
 
lisa moore
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Friends
 
You and me are friends...
You fight, i fight...
You hurt, i hurt...
You cry, i cry...
You jump off a bridge...
Im guna miss your ass...
 
lisa moore
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Happyness
 
everyone wants happyness
no one wants pain
but you cant have a rainbow without a little rain
 
lisa moore
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Hate
 
There are people in this world who say they are your friend,
but they are not, true friends stay until the very end.
 
lisa moore
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Heart Break
 
YOU flirted with him,
YOU were all over him,
YOU see me coming and would quickly hug him,
YOU looked at me while i was with him,
YOU caused fights with me and him,
YOU tried to act perfect around him,
YOU went behind my back and hung out with him,
YOU lied about me to him,
YOU caused most of the pain and suffering that i got from him,
YOU are the reason i am not with him.
YOU caused him to break up with me.
YOU thought he was yours.
BUT HE WAS MINE.
not anymore....he is gone.
 
lisa moore
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Hell
 
'Hell'
Lousifer's Realm,
where he keeps his demons,
and ghouls of the night.
'The sinners go there, dont they? ' I asked my mother,
'Yes dear, ' she said 'they are people who steal, lie and kill'
He keeps them there, with him
Tortured.
on the brink of eternal death
DEATH!
He waits, for you to d something - anything.
So he can capture you forever.
DEATH!
He sends his collector,
he sends his debt collector,
he is coming to get you.
All it takes is one,
one small thing.
He is sending his collector,
BANG!
I shoot up,
fully awake,
I hear screaming,
from verywhere,
EVERYWHERE,
And searing heat,
Everwhere
This is hell.
 
 
 
- By Lewis Jeffrey
 
lisa moore
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I Want To Be In Your Hugs
 
I favourite place to be is inside your hugs where its warm and loving.
 
lisa moore
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Laugh
 
When people don't laugh at our jokes i don't think of it as a you had to be there
thing i think of it as a you have to be mentally retarded like us thing...
 
lisa moore
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Love
 
I never thought I'd ever learn to Love,
the way simple lovers do.
I always believed it was impossible.
Yet I found myself so in love with you.
Now I know exactly what love truly is
and you are my reason why;
You convinced me to let you in my soul...
And you promised you would never lie.
I have learned to cherish and trust you,
In a way I never had before.
And if anything were ever to happen,
I think I would only love you more.
I fought my feelings along the way,
but in the end it remains still true.
If you told me once, you told me twice,
Just how beautiful love could be.
Yet I never realized until now,
that you were speaking of you and me.
You have brought me happiness,
it takes all my sadness away.
with my endless loyalty
I will so lovingly repay.
You are my love in life.
This I will never forget.
You are the Love of my Life,
This I knew from the moment we met.
 
lisa moore
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Love You
 
I'm not supposed to love you
I'm not supposed to care
I'm not supposed to live my life wishing you were there
I'm not supposed to wonder where you are or what your doing...
But i cant help myself.......because im in love with you!
 
lisa moore
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Men
 
men are like public toilets.....
either taken or full of s**t
 
lisa moore
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Open
 
Open your eyes to see the beauty around you,
Open you mind to see the wonders off life,
Open your heart to thoes who love you, and always be true to yourself.
 
lisa moore
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Rooster
 
The cock of the night is singing.
Everyone wants to see what he has to tell.
When the little rooster replies....
cocococococo
The little rooster dies.
 
lisa moore
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Screaming Silently
 
The screaming comes from inside, yet the screaming is silent.
 
lisa moore
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Smile
 
That smile is for the
Love that you showed me,
 
That smile is for the happiness
That we shared throuh the days and nights.
 
That smile is for the laughs we shared
When our lips went different ways.
 
That smile is for the days behind
When we had so much fun,
 
And that smile is for the trials we fought...
until when we were done.
 
lisa moore
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Snowflake
 
A snowflake tenderly touches my nose cooling my warm cheeks.
An additional one fell into my fingers.
I looked and saw it dissolve.
Its existence as a snowflake is gone, it is now water.
Though icy it may be.
A gentle wind came and the snowflakes ran around.
I felt some on my neck,
Running down my back.
Mixing with the tears i try so hard to hide.
They whispered compassionately in my ears.
I unexpectedly felt so alone,
And finally let a smile come out.
 
lisa moore
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War
 
Guns firing,
People running,
Blood everywhere,
Bodies laying all around
and to end it all soildures dying, screaming silently.
 
lisa moore
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War: A Childs Point Of View
 
why did you leave daddy?
mummy is still crying
she says you will be back soon,
when is soon daddy? i want mummy to stop crying, it makes me cry.
do you play with the big guns daddy?
mummy says they are bad and they hurt people.
i want you to come back daddy i want you to read me my favourite book,
mummy is reading it while your gone, i hope you dont mind.
daddy come back soon please i miss you.
 
we love you daddy
bye
 
lisa moore
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What Is Love?
 
Does anyone really know what love really is?
The love is different for everyone.
Love is at one end of a continuum and if hate were at the other, there is a wide
description of emotions in between.
 
lisa moore
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