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A Flawless Happy Ending
 
All my life I believed in love stories,
With princesses, frogs and knights,
I always wanted to live in one,
With a castle and gorgeous sights.
 
A doctor on a slick white horse,
Riding to me in the wind,
Such a perfect prince,
Who never would, or has, sinned.
 
Stunning long blonde hair,
And a wonderful innocent smile,
I didn’t know the truth,
And I wouldn’t for a while.
 
Gorgeous snow in the winter time,
Like a Christmas card not worth sending,
That was what I wanted,
A flawless happy ending.
 
A church wedding with everyone there,
Was what I had in mind,
A cute quiet love story,
Where we all wined and dined.
 
The real love story with a happy ending,
A life  no one would have to mend,
But if it was a real love story,
Surely it would never end.
 
Lottie Hammond
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A Kiss Stained Forehead
 
She watches from her window,
She can’t stand it now, she cries,
A kiss stained on her forehead,
She’s always hated the goodbyes.
 
She knows that once they loved her,
She knows they still do now,
She knows they have to leave her,
But she just can’t work out how.
 
Her eyes are filled with tear drops,
Her skin has lost it’s glow,
She doesn’t want to say goodbye,
As her sister did years ago.
 
She’s getting really lonely now,
As she sits alone in bed,
That it would be the right thing,
That’s what they thought and said.
 
Her parents were told to leave her,
That it would be the right thing,
“Your daughter needs her peace now”
“Your daughter needs her rest.”
 
She’s growing even weaker,
She cries a sea of tears,
She hasn’t come to terms yet,
After so long, so many years.
 
Her eyes are getting heavy now,
Her pulse is getting weak,
A kiss stained pale forehead,
Looks only sad and bleak.
 
A tear runs down her cheek now,
She takes a single last breath,
With still a kiss stained forehead,
A painless, peaceful death?
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Day In, Day Out
 
The way you left the house,
The way you always knew,
That this was the day,
The day it all came true,
 
How he looked you in the eyes,
Kissed you on the cheek,
Hugged you from behind,
The glance, he'd always sneak.
 
The way you'd always walk
Holding hands in the street
Talking your lives through,
He was the one to meet.
 
The way you got butterflies,
When he gave you a shove,
The games you used to play,
The day you fell in love.
 
Lottie Hammond
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Just Me
 
You’re my picture of perfection,
You’re everything I need,
Everything I want,
Everything I strive for,
Each day I want to more and more.
There are plenty of other people,
Plenty of fish in the sea,
But there’s only one you,
And there’s only one me.
Without you I’m lost,
Without you I’ll drown,
I need a shoulder to cry on,
A laugh from a clown.
My hand fits yours,
Our eyes may meet,
You’ll give me your coat,
I’ll give you my seat.
You’re the land I walk on,
The air I breathe,
You’re all I want,
And all I need.
Without you,
It’s just me.
 
Lottie Hammond
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Loving Her
 
He loves the way she always smell great,
Even if it’s just shampoo,
He loves the way he can stand up for her,
No matter where, or who.
 
He loves how she finds the right spot on his shoudler,
And how cute she is when she eats,
He loves the way he gets a kiss,
Just for saying “I love you”, when they meet.
 
He loves the ease in which she slides into his arms,
And stays there for a while,
And how he would do anything,
And he would walk for miles.
 
He loves the way her kiss makes everything perfect,
Makes everything right again,
He loves how she looks at,
But never compares him to other men.
 
He loves the way she spends hours choosing clothes,
But looks good in her sweats,
He loves how she wants to impress,
And how she longs for pets.
 
He loves it when her hand always finds his,
And always fits just right,
And when they go out together,
She never goes out of sight.
 
He loves the way she stares at him,
And he stares back too,
But most of all, he loves the way,
She always returns the “I love you.”
 
Lottie Hammond
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Maybe
 
Maybe one day I’ll fly away,
And when I come back,
I’ll be beautiful,
Just like you.
 
Maybe one day I’ll fall asleep,
And when I wake up,
My eyes will sparkle,
Just like yours.
 
Maybe one day I’ll close the door,
And when I open it again,
My hair will be golden,
Just like yours.
 
Maybe one day I’ll turn away,
And when I look back,
My skin will glow,
Just like yours.
 
Maybe one day I’ll fly away,
And when I come back,
You’ll be beautiful,
Just like me.
 
Lottie Hammond
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One Of The Best
 
I neglect the short period,
That I just can’t have once more 
Where I met the unsurpassed.
 
You may not distinguish his core, 
Nevertheless he’s here to talk
For eternity, here to care.
 
And now, don’t forget
Without the scare,
That he will forever return.
 
When one is in need,
Or here without hope,
I can turn to him, for aid.
 
Without disparagement
He acts, helps, listens,
Attends to your need.
 
And he’s my friend, 
One of the best,
One without a planned end.
 
One without a certain time
Or a certain rhyme,
Who chooses when to be there?
 
So all I whisper, in his ear,
With the only love I do,
I mutter the words, Thank you.
 
Lottie Hammond

9www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Paradise
 
A kiss I found in heaven,
Resting on my cheek,
A look i caught from you,
The way i've spent my week.
 
All my weaknesses forgotten
Lost in paradise,
Memories for you and me,
I kiss you once, I kiss you twice.
 
You've taight me all these things,
How to live life right,
But now all i think about
Is how you're not here tonight.
 
Leave me in your memories,
Don't forget the passion,
Live through all the pain.
Just to follow fashion.
 
Do the things you want to,
See whoever you like.
I can live without you,
This is your last strike.
 
Without you I can breathe,
I can still laugh and speak,
But my conversations silent,
My jokes with laughter weak.
 
I treasure our last moments,
You kissed me once, you kissed me twice.
I'll keep all the memories,
In my mind, In paradise.
 
Lottie Hammond
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Remember Romance
 
Old fashioned movies
With true love to gain
Always remember romance
And kiss in the rain.
 
The only thing you have
Is the hope of his kiss
And waiting for the day
Is all that you miss
 
In love, in romance
Looking into his eyes
Is all you want to do
No time for any lies
 
So send him a text
Drop him a line
And maybe one day
He’ll take the time
 
He’ll fall for you
And never look back
Your life will be bright
No time for dark, no black
 
I hope he’s always there
To take away my pain
And to remember romance
And to kiss in the rain
 
Lottie Hammond
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Someone
 
Someone thinks of you and smiles,
Someone longs to hold you tight,
Someone wants to be with you now,
And wishes for it every night.
 
Someone wants to take long walks with you,
And kiss you in the rain,
Someone wants you to laugh at his jokes,
To take away all of your pain.
 
Someone wants to sit by the fire,
And gently play with your hair,
Someone wants to be there for you,
And look at you, sometimes even stare.
 
Someone wants to spend Christmas with you,
See you into the New Year,
Someone wants to lavish you with small gifts,
Make his feelings crystal clear.
 
Someone wants to watch old movies with you,
Just to see you glad,
Someone wants to hold your hand,
Wants to never spot you sad.
 
Someone stays up all night,
Waiting for you call,
Someone doesn’t know yet,
But your love for him is small.
 
Someone deserves better,
Someone just can’t declare,
Someone needs a wife and kids,
Not a girlfriend who’s never there.
 
 
But someone won’t ever get this,
Because he’s hung up on you,
Someone needs to be told,
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That you and him are through.
 
Lottie Hammond
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The Funniest Little Character
 
She waddles like a dainty duck,
Until she falls over of course,
The view from the floor isn’t as fabulous,
But she drags he eyes past with force.
 
Past the things she’s seen before,
Like everything is new,
She spots you and you have to play,
Cover your eyes and…PEEK-A-BOO!
 
Her chuckle could turn any frown,
And her eyes would bring a tear,
She’s the youngest entertainer,
With the experience of a year.
 
She’s known to some as hunny-bunch,
But others call her trouble,
She works her way into a mess,
From her nose she blows a bubble.
 
She’s the funniest little character,
As she sighs her single sigh,
And when you have to leave her,
She waves to you goodbye.
 
Lottie Hammond
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Wish
 
Wish upon a star,
To make your dream come true,
Lay a kiss upon my cheek,
And I’ll give one to you.
 
I will be forever there,
I’ll always be around,
I’ll give you every penny,
And I’ll give you every pound.
 
I’ll be the one you talk to,
I’ll be the one who helps,
And when you get in trouble,
I’ll be the one who yelps.
 
I know you love me,
Just as I love you,
And I’ll make sure that wish you made,
Will definitely come true.
 
Lottie Hammond
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