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Love
 
Love is…
Unexpecting,
It shows up when your least expecting,
Waiting for you.
 
I haven’t found my true love,
Yet I feel I have met him before,
Maybe by the shore,
Who knows?
 
Love is out there,
It’s in the air,
It’s everywhere,
So be aware.
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Miss Me
 
Miss Me
Your beautiful touch,
Your lips touching mine,
Your warm embrace,
I almost lost your face.
 
You’re in my dreams,
All over it seems,
I think about you non-stop.
 
I lost you,
But have I lost you for now,
Or forever?
 
You left me,
Your friend said,
That you said,
You miss me,
Well that’s all I ask for,
Miss me.
 
If you miss me,
Than,
Come back,
Because,
As much as I hate to admit it,
I MISS YOU! ! ! ! ! !
And,
I STILL LOVE YOU! ! ! !
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Say You Love Me
 
Say You Love Me
 
Say you love me….
Forever and for always,
And I will love you the same.
 
If you don’t love…..
Than all is lost,
 
But…..
 
If you love….
Than lost is all you’ll be.
 
Soooo…..
 
Should we love?
Or should we hate?
 
Life is…
Just a simple game,
Of love or hate? ? ? ? ?
 
 
! ~Raya Wasson~!
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You
 
You are,
My one and only,
North star,
My shining side.
 
Your voice,
Is oh so calming,
My luliby.
 
Your laugh,
Makes me want to giggle to.
 
All because...
I LOVE YOU!
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You Said
 
You Said
You said...
You said you loved me,
You said you’d never leave me,
Forever and for always,
You promised.
 
You and me never afar,
Yet we live 3 states apart.
 
You loved me,
And I loved you,
Happy we be,
But no more are we.
 
Soooo….
Is it ok to miss you?
Is it ok to still love you?
Is it?
 
You said…
You still love me,
But yet you’re with her,
And not me.
 
I must have done something wrong,
Sorry I can’t be perfect!
 
For now,
I’ll try,
To get by,
Goodbye! ! !
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