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Christina Diaz()
 
My name is Christina and I express myself through poema. You may not thinkm
they were good but I write these poems to let my feeling flow.
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Coke And Poprocks
 
I'm a new soul and I'm changing everyday
I'll happily walk your way.
 
See I'm still learning how to make you smile
trying rather hard to make this short time worthwhile.
 
Still wishing on that bright star I see,
oh one day you will notice me.
 
You have all the keys to all the locks
so we can watch the sunset and enjoy coke and poprocks.
 
'Together forever' we can carve on our tree
I'm happy knowing it's finally just you and me.
 
Christina Diaz
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Dance On The Inside
 
The world is crazy on the outside so I dance on the inside.
School is another place to learn to be drag, so I dare to be different on the
inside.
Confess your sins and confess your sanity and scream on the inside.
What the world needs is peace and love, also a lesson to be learned, we need a
pinch of reality to the other side of things and some common sense.
And ultimately we need to laugh on the inside.
Let go and be free, free to be what ever you dream
Just dance and sing of happiness and smiles will come for the day has just
begun.
We need to chase rainbows and those far-fetched wishes,
but when everything is said and done we need to go back to reality and wish for
the escape and wish for the dreams of a better day,
but here's a little secret if your dream world is worlds away just do
a little dance on the inside.
 
Christina Diaz
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Don'T Even Think About A Sorry From Me
 
Tired of trying to a somebody.
Tired of trying to leave my mark of this damned world.
Why am I here?
I never asked for this nightmare
I thought you were different I thought I could trust you,
but you betrayed me like everyone else.
 
Waiting to be betrayed again,
no I am not paraniod
Im just living this teen life.
Dragged in by the people around me
I choke by the words of 'kindness' you all say.
 
What am I doing here
am I the inside joke I never got?
The outsider of the inside world.
Whatever you decide you can choke on it because I am tired of this near death
experince I used to call my life.
 
Christina Diaz
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From The Bottom Of My Heart I Hate You
 
Why did you come into my life?
I never asked you to, you tore me
my soul, heart and love.
Your love was that rollercoaster that was nice while it lasted but it left me bad.
Really bad.
I can't love anyone else, just so you know.
You are the essence of a monster
I hate you
I wish you didn't take every tear of mine and leave me to cry.
You broke me in every way possible and now you want nothing to do with me.
You think of me as just that girl but to me you could never be just that boy.
You shattered me and now I am the one who has to pick up the pieces.
 
Christina Diaz
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Hey
 
Hey I can't believe everything has happened.
I thought you were different.
Hey it's me, the girl you loved.
No I'm nothing more but a face in your memories.
And me?
You stay engrained in my thoughts.
 
Hey remember when you'd say you'd be there forever.
Guess forever was too much for you.
I still love you, I swear I do.
No matter how many tears we've shed.
You said you loved me even though I love others.
You said you loved my poems.
I miss your hugs, kisses, and your eyes.
Loving you seemed so easy but I turned out to be harder than calculus.
Hey I'm sorry I got lost in love.
I thought it was just a walk in the park.
 
Christina Diaz
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I Had To Make A Comeback Sooner Or Later
 
I'm here making this mixtape thinking of you,
wrote these lyrics looking for something new.
 
Trying to find someone new to do all the things you do.
 
Can't stand the way you look at me
just wished it was you and me.
 
Cause you don't sing my songs anymore
don't suppose your too busy with that whore?
 
Don't worry, now I got my own mind,
I play guitar and try to ryhme.
 
I'm not surprised you think it's gay shit,
keep saying it'll never be a damn hit.
 
Christina Diaz
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My Feelings Are At Your Disposal
 
In this world we are born to die.
Live to be free
and yet life is a drag.
I kill myself with these no bodies that break me then leave.
You hate me and you know you do
and I ask myself why? why me? but then I find out it has to be this way,
this is the only way it can be
I am Christina and you are you,
you are all those reading this trust me you will hate me...
I all ready do.
All of you taught me how.
 
Christina Diaz
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Teenage Love Poem
 
Stay with me tonight. Don't leave me just yet,
it will be as if we never met.
To feel your warmth and touch,
and I won't ask for much.
 
They say only fools rush in, and I'm no expection,
'take my hand' would be something I'd mention.
Trying to make you fall in love with me,
my heart is the lock, your love is the key.
Use all my corny lines for you tonight
be my best friend just to hold you tight.
 
You make me giggle even when I don't want to,
I guess it's when you say, 'I wanna be be with just you.'
Stay tonight and don't be a stranger
maybe tell all your friends, 'Yeah I love her.'
 
Give me all the butterflies in the world tonight,
and then everything feels just right.
 
Christina Diaz
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The Dark Side Of Pursuing Approval
 
'I am Me! '
She screamed.
Gone into the wind to be heard by none.
She was alone in her harsh world,
she had soon become a toy used by many in this world.
Many told this girl what she needed and wanted,
they created her and could very well destroy her.
Break and bring her down.
 
She wanted to an individual,
but had become an everyday obstacle.
She needed happiness,
but all she knew  was suffering.
That is all she knew.
 
What she wanted reasonable considering her life,
but what she got was anything but.
What she needed was ignored,
and she soon became a 'follower',
a person lost in the crowd.
She lost her color, anything that made her different.
She lost herself in the process of pleasing others.
 
Christina Diaz
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The Last Bitching From Me Manny, I Promise
 
So I guess this is goodbye forever
I mean I will see you and you will be in my dreams
but it will never be the same. I never wanted to say goodbye
unless I was sure I would hear say Hi in the morning.
I guess we can blame each other,
time,
or even our ways of loving each other.
 
I can say the whole thing was fake and maybe it was
but to me you and me were real.
No more.
I can say bye and mean it this time.
Know that you took a piece of me and you could never return it.
I don't want to sound like an ungrateful bitch but I am
but don't worry I am over you
the whole fake picture of 'us'.
I see this in my mind and shudder,
that's how much I had loved you
 
I changed the center core of me to be your rag doll,
your coin operated girl so you could love me.
I guess it was always doomed,
it was all screwed up before we even fought
but all I have to say is goodbye to the 'me' I wanted for you,
 
and I never have to look back. Thanks.
 
Christina Diaz
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This Is Kelly's Poem
 
Kelly you've helped me through a lot
you're the most amazing friend I've got.
I swear it's no lie,
and I'm not a dike.
 
Still can't believe everything you've helped me through,
how do you do those things you do?
Let the world know that I'm not lying, you're my best friend
and then we tell them all those fights you will mend.
 
You may think this poem is crap,
but keep reading to take that thought back.
If it wasn't for you I doubt I would ever smile,
you make every inside joke worthwhile.
 
Remember all those secrets?
Yes the one's I promised to keep.
Remember all the times our friendship was in trouble
but through every problem we came through.
 
Hope you read this and it made you happy,
just so you know how much you really mean to me.
 
Christina Diaz
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Trust Me Im Not Naive In Love And Heartache
 
Why is it that I love and betray
I thought I left that world alone but I seemed to pick it up from where I left off.
 
I love you I do but I screw up sometimes,
you say you will always love me
will you?
will you love my in the dark,
through the bad,
along the storm I call my love for you.
 
I try so hard to be yours but everything is pulling me away and I can't hold on
tight enough its like our whole relationship is a tug of war that I can't seem to
win.
 
Christina Diaz
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Without You
 
Cold.
Dark.
Lonely.
Sad.
 
Thats what it felt like to be with you,
you tore me down while I tried to stay up.
Those words you spoke, whispers to screams,
all the same horrible truth to me.
You lied and made me feel like dirt,
no matter how hard I tried to break free you always pulled me back
no matter how much I cried or how much I hated you,
you had a grip.
 
Even now when we are 'friends' I have to admit I still can't see you without being
scared
without feeling small
I always tell you that I forgave you but what I never told you or anyone else was
that
you didn't have to hit me to be abusive
you didn't have to cheat on me for me to feel deceit
you didn't have to turn off the lights for it to be dark
you didn't have to
break me,
shatter me to pieces,
humiliate me,
kill me on the inside
for me to feel it.
 
But even though that happened I just want you to know that I have beat your
curse and I am better I know now love without you.
 
Christina Diaz
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Yep Celine I'M All By Myself
 
I guess the joke's on me
you said I never deserved anyone and its true.
I thought someone at least one person was going to be my 'someone'
not my 'other one'.
 
I guess you were right when I was wrong but this just means my comeback is
going to be better.
 
I guess you had the right to be mad at my when I was around I was a walking
hell and I thought I was the victim.
 
I guess I am alone and I deserve it.
 
I guess I am my own tragedy, I exploded on my self, left myself to cry.
 
Well I guess I am used and lonely but it can't be that bad, I mean I didn't do it
on purpose.
 
Christina Diaz
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You'Re Every Other Love Song
 
Since we have found each other much has happened,
I find myself giggling to love songs.
I see people getting annoyed everytime I say your name,
and I like it.
 
You seem warm like every hug I get from you.
Every kiss from you is like a thousands sparks without the electricity.
All the stupid jokes makes me feel like I'm five again.
 
I know coming into this relationship was hard and its going to be a long road but
I'm glad that we are taking this path together, step by step.
 
You seem to know and love me better then I every could and you know that I
could not love you anymore, but I do!
 
No amount of exclamation marks describes this feeling,
no amount of butterflies,
no amount of excitement could explain what we have started.
 
Just know that I am a screw up but I will always be there for you like you have
for me.
 
Since we found each other much has happened,
I am scared to lose your love,
I have become a love fool,
and I love every moment of it, just like I love you.
 
Christina Diaz
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