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A Chance?
 
I always loved you from the start
I never thought we'd be apart,
I thought our problems were too much,
I'd give anything to have your touch.
 
I grew weak so off I ran,
I thought it's where our life began,
How wrong was I for letting you go,
Especially because I still love you so.
 
I know it was wrong and it's hard to forgive,
That I acted like a stupid kid,
I still believe our love is real
I will always fight for how I feel
 
I know it's too much to ask you back,
As you are afraid of an attack,
I promise you with my heart and soul,
That I will make you happy and whole,
 
Anyways handsome I could rhyme all day,
But all i shall do is sit and prey,
Don't push me out of sight,
If you want us to work, then stand and fight,
 
Please give me a chance to prove my worth,
I will move mountains and the Earth,
I know this is a suprise and maybe too soon,
But you are my heaven, sun and the moon.
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Life's Rail
 
As I take my first breath and smell the morning dew.
I breathe a sigh of relief and give a little phew.
I am happy to be alive, for one more day at least.
The sun sets in West but rises in the East.
 
I lift my head and hold it high.
I dream myself of learning to fly.
Soaring high above the rest.
Thinking life is one big test.
 
Should I be weak and begin to fail
I shall claspe on to life's rail
Pulling myself up, again and again
To lose my handing by the slippery rain.
 
Sliding down and climbing up
I always seem to be in this state of flux
Until someone gives me their hand and shows my the way
I'm doomed to live like this, forever and a day.
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Out Of Place
 
I sit beside the window staring at the sky,
Thinking to myself, oh god why oh why oh why.
Is it because I am different? or;
Is it because I am unique?
But sometimes I get the feeling,
Some people think I'm a freak.
I often tell myself that I don't care,
As is very often, nobody is ever there.
 
I sit beside the window, sometimes all day long
Thinking and wondering to myself, where has my happiness gone?
Is it buried beneath the earth?
Or is it that I have to prove my worth?
All these questions running through my mind
To answers I am prepared to climb.
As I am tired of plodding through life,
All i want is some direction instead of this constant strife.
So send me a sign, send me an answer
Make me happy and stop life's cancer.
 
Anthony Marsden

4www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Regret
 
The one I love does not love me back.
If I knew the road, I'd take the track.
My heart is like a tunnel of love.
You chose to avoid it and travel above.
 
My hope and desire is like an eternal fire
The flames burn bright to guide you near.
From me you have nothing to fear.
 
I once was whole by being with you.
And my heart beats because it's true.
I knew we fought and I regret the fight.
But there's nothing more I want, than to hold you at night.
 
I miss your smell and I miss your smile.
I can honestly say you are worth the while.
Had my thoughts not been so deep,
Then I think I would have had you to keep.
 
I shouldn't have let the arguments get in the way
but really, what else can I say?
You are the one, my one true love.
If I could change the past then surely I would.
 
You are my life, my soul and stone.
when I felt lost, you'd guide me home.
You pull me close and hold me tight.
Telling me not to give up and win the fight.
 
Being together I felt so strong.
Having left you I was so wrong.
I can't think a thought free of you.
No matter what I try to say or do.
 
If I could have just one wish
Listen closely as I tell you this.
My wish of wishes would likely be...
To have you be there again for me.
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