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Angel Are Friends
 
You've always been there for me,
Though your face I cannot see.
I feel you by my side, all the time
I am here to watch over you. To love
And guide you too. I am here for you
Because of you life has special meaning
To me now
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Cheryl
 
Cheryl
is someone i met and so dear you never lie to me and i always no you will bee
there that's what friend ship is about i hope i will never lost you again you make
me happy when come down or mad you that and your make me happy you have
a heart of gold and i will never for get that i no i have bed so mead to some
Pearson but i always said sorry no one ever care about me til i met you and my
man i lost all my trust in my family and my friends but never lost my trust in you
or Vince i need some one to be there and you where and i thank you for that you
will away be apart of my life no matter what i love you my dear friend thank you
for been there
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Dad
 
dad(pat) 
 
my dad died on the 01.05.08 i never got to
till him that i love him he may had done thinks
to me as a child but he must have been sick
to do them think i live thought the nightmare
all the time i still love him dose that sound right
to any one but i never got to say how i was feeling
i found out 3 moth afind he died and that hurts and
it still dose i will see my dad soon today not tow
but i just what to be with him but know one will let
me go why i ask myself why whattheyy let me go
cant ask one see i just what to be with him i think
i need some help....... all i to do is die i till people
I'm ck but deep with in me its pain.
i love and miss you every day and ill been with you soon
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Secret In The Family
 
sitting here thinking of what you
did to me you where my pop and father
you took apart of me away i told on
you but no gave a shit you hurt me
so mach my life gose on liveing in
shame they play with me like games
why did you do them think to i live in
hell for so long and the nigthmare of my child
hood is lost for every my life from the bigging
was doom any how
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