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Amber Dawn Hobbs(11/21/90)

Amber Pahner was an abused child who successfully made her way out of her
home to become an independent young lady. She writes poetry to express
feelings that she cannot voice. She only writes free verse but you can feel the
emotions she puts into her works of Art.
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Ashes Of A Life

This darkness is driving me to madness,

Its burning away what is left of my soul.

Leaving charred, cold ashes in its wake.

I sit here wishing for my life to change,

Wishing it was different.

I search through the ashes,

Rummaging through broken, shattered pieces,

I see bits of happiness and glee that was stolen from me,
All I have left are the dreams of what could have been,
But will not be,

I have anger, bitterness, and pain,

Not the love, hope, and joy that I need.

I see pieces of shattered dreams, a broken mind, a beaten and battered soul.
I see unfortunate remnants of a life once lived,

That now is burned by flames of betrayal and rage.

What once was pure and true

Is now nothing but a trail of Ashes

Leading to the girl standing before you

Baring her soul...
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My Soulmate, My Soldier

Come now Love, its time to put your game face on.

Time to be the man you have been called to be.

Show the world no pain,

But let me in and steal the hidden away.

Allow me to hold you at your worst.

Show me the maninside. the man who is sweet gentle and kind.
Dont keep it all in, let me soothe your wounds.

Remember Love I feel your pain as though it were my own.

You are my Soulmate...My Heart
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Who Is This Girl?

Who is this girl?

This girl that I've become,

Where did she come from?

Where did the old one go,

Has she come so caught up in herself?

That she can't see herself?

Do her friends blind her so she is unable

to have a sense of self?

If they are her friends

Then why do the bring her down?

Does she feel so bad about herself?

That she must believe every word they say?
Where has the girl she once was gone to?
The sweet full of love, hope, and joy disappeared to?
She's searching for her destiny,

And the only way to find her

Is to love her
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