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Evelina kononenko()
 
Emotions.. something everyone feels including me.
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~ My Broken Heart ~
 
My heart is broken so many times
you can not super glue it back.
 
Its all because of someone i loved broke my heart.
I cannot find what i did wrong for you to treat me the way you do.
 
I waisted my time.. my one year precious time
i guess our love story ended.
 
Evelina kononenko
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Alone And Hurt
 
She'll hide in a closet
and cry in the darkness.
 
Shes running out of breath and her eyes are swollen.
 
She feels that her heart has been beaten up,
she'll wonder when this pain will stop.
 
But it keeps on going with cuts on her arms
and full of bruises on her heart.
 
But she knows he's not a heart breaker
hope he realizes the mistake he made.
 
Evelina kononenko
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Alot In Common
 
We'll go crazy and high off of chees..
we will scream for the Oregon Ducks..
We will eat chocolate for hiperness and sweetness to get
our day just right.
 
We'll love to pull a bit of strings on the guitar,
but we don't mind the blisters on our fingers.
 
We will share moments we dont share with friends,
We'll laugh at something ridiculous and both keep laughing
till tears will fall happily on our warm cheeks.
 
I say there's alot on common we got
maybe theres more to find out!
 
Evelina kononenko
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Bright Eyed
 
Caught my attention once and i got addicted.
You're mysterious eyes glaring into mine.
Your'e sweet calming voice and your silly laughs made me realize you deserve a
chance.
 
Who knew a bight eyed boy would catch my broken heart and replace it with a
smile?
Only i would because i am addicted.
 
Trust and loyalty is a gift i have given him.
Comfort and care is what iv'e been gifted with.
 
I am proud, i am happy and in love with his bright eyes and soul.
 
This boy is something!
 
Evelina kononenko
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Come Home
 
Wishing for your touch, your love and comfort.
Thinking of how and when, have you became a big part of me.
Your lips, your words, and your caring soul, captured my broken heart.
 
Come home my love.
 
I need your hands, your heart, and smile to complete my inner beauty.
Your my light as i never see darkness, your my sugar as i taste sweetness.
 
Come home and never leave!
 
Evelina kononenko
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Competition For Life
 
Tears of blood start dripping,
when i cut with that rusty old knife.
 
I don't feel the pain
so i cut in deeper.
 
No one cares
and i can't stop.
 
I wrap my arm so that i don't go on
but i do anyway's.
 
This pain is killing me
and i'm flooding with blood.
 
I'm feeling cold and my eyes are closing,
and i'm drifting away with life.
 
Evelina kononenko
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Faded
 
Faded I feel, lost I am.
 
There is never an ending to my sorrow,
there was never light in where I started.
 
I need faith, hope and a smile to forget, but I'm forgotten.
Never lasting dreams have been broken, impossible facts were proven.
 
What's my other option?
Live, love, forget, or disappear?
 
Not a lot can be told or said right now,
but to sit and think of a way I used to be treated is now a fantasy.
 
I want to run, hide or just to be happy!
 
Please lord, if you hear be above,
see my sorrow? my pain? lack of love? bad treatment?
Take me away.
 
I cannot do this anymore.
 
Evelina kononenko
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Fake Everything
 
Fake love dies
fake love never lasts
fake love hurts
fake love kills.
 
Fake love is someone who will go behind your back,
fake love are lies
fake love is nothing.
 
I thought it was true love but you a user.
It was just fake love, i just wasted my time.
 
Evelina kononenko

9www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Fantasy
 
Dreamy eyes so perfect and clear
like stars up in the dark clear night sky.
 
Twinkling lightly, silently throught the night
Day dreaming through the stunning light.
 
Evelina kononenko

10www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Full Of Thoughts
 
I sit and think of every tear drop that has hit the ground.
 
The part in life when you miss someone so much, your ready to fight for love and
walk miles to see them.
 
Dreams that fell apart, heart that cracked more than millions of stars in the sky.
 
How many smiles i had to fake
and how many tears i had to hide.
 
How many times i thought long distance wasnt worth my tears and those times i
couldnt believe i thought that.
 
Because for my love i would wait a life time.
 
I regreted so many things.
Places i wish to see.
Love better than i love now!
 
Things i can change in the past.
Just change myself and the way i live.
 
But as for this moment all i want is for my love to be here.
Hug me tight and tell me everythings going to be great.
 
Im ready for everything that comes my way.
Im strong and i can make it (:
 
Thoughts are very helpful in life.
You think and you become to know.
 
Evelina kononenko
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Hated And Always Will Be
 
Life is like guns shooting your brain
its just so hard, you dont know where to hide.
 
There's a place in my life, in my heart, my soul, where everything seems dark to
me.
 
You'll try to hide the mistakes you make,
but that's impossible in my world.
 
You cry so hard, so loud, but no-one can hear you
because i'm a nobody.
 
It's been my fault, because i cant be perfect.
 
Evelina kononenko
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I Deserve The Worst.
 
He left me, i guess i deserved it.
Im hated, i must of deserved that.
 
I feel so alone having no-one understand me.
I have no strength to speak but to only cry.
 
Im done, im done for good.
 
My hearts to shattered, all the pieces are lost.
No more of me.
 
None. Its just Done.
 
Theres no air for me, my heart is in flames.
Its just turning back and dusty.
 
Im tired of continuing this same road i keep risking to take.
Im done for good because i deserve the worst.
 
I want to be alone.
Never touched.
Never said.
Never told.
 
Ill never recover from something,
thats been bothering and shattering for years.
 
Because something like this is never forgotten.
Never healed.
Never mended.
But only deserved the worst.
 
Never will i let this come and break my life, it only leaves scars
everywhere for the rest of my days.
 
Im tired of faking those fake ugly smiles of mine,
pretending to be someone i will ever be.
 
Having to say your mended and never forgotten,
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makes me the sinner of my lies.
 
Loosing everything that was so important in life to you,
Just cuts through my skin.
 
As i hear the raindrops pouring outside my window
i can relate there tears with mine,
they pour non stop, cold, and gloomy.
 
What will you understand reading this shameful un-useful poem?
 
I just hope to end all this,
and continue my road to life alone
 
Never touched and never mended.
 
Evelina kononenko
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I Need You
 
I need you right now
that's all i need.
 
I'm asking a favor
that's yours to keep.
 
My mind is focused on you,
I hope your mind is focused now on me.
 
My heart is pounding just for you,
I hope your heart is pounding just for me.
 
I'm asking a favor, a favor of love
I hope you hear me when your far.
 
Evelina kononenko
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I Never Got What I Really Wanted
 
Ive always wanted to be different from everybody else.
To have the biggest heart, biggest smile, and the heart thats mended.
My heart is just one problem in my life and thats because its broken.
 
It stopped working, having feelings and everything
that a heart does stopped.
 
My life was supposed to be exciting and full of glitter,
but i guess i picture things wild.
 
I thought i could stand strong and not fall,
i thought i could mend my heart, i thought ide be happy,
i thought of alot of things that never came true.
 
Sleepless nights i would go through,
painful heartache i could never stop.
 
It burns, it stings, it kills. Most of all it makes me realize
how foolish i was to fall for my happy life.
 
It never was happy there would be fake smiling, fake laughing and most of all
fake me.
My mind went blank________!
 
Sitting alone, not making a sound, not breathing, not blinking.
The weirdest feeling hit me, i felt used and abused.
Its just something i wasn't expecting in life.
 
My heart never mended and will never be,
thats just something i really wanted but never got.
 
Evelina kononenko
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If There Was A Way, I Would.
 
I could change the world with
cruelty, hate, dishonesty.
 
I would.
 
If there was a way i could change myself,
 
I would.
 
I'm different in many ways
i would change many things.
 
But i'm just a human and many things aren't possible
But if they were,
 
I would.
 
My world is a big rainbow bubble,
with rain made out of glitter.
 
My heart is big as well,
full of love and butterfly's.
 
Sounds silly, but that's me and
if i could change many hurtful hearts,
 
I would (:
 
Many walk around with broken hearts and fake smiles
shattered dreams, and hurtful pasts.
 
If there was a way i could help.
 
I WOULD.
 
Evelina kononenko
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Is It Love Or Desires?
 
My soul is torn, my mind is confused.
 
Will I ever be loved, or will I just be a desire?
 
Time is running out and I have not chosen.
 
Will I ever be at the top of his list or just someone's desire?
 
Undercover is my heart, forcing to live, to breath.
 
Just shattered is what I am.  Not fixable is what stays the same.
 
I'm starting to believe there's no fate out there for me.
 
Done chasing my happiness down, done seeing my scars.
 
If I'm worth it, it'll show.
 
But for now…
 
Goodbye love.
 
Evelina kononenko
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Landscape Of My Soul.
 
The rich red earth owns tortoises that peak and crawl through my soul.
 
The tall green fresh grass tickling humankind toes.
 
No confusion, just obsession.
 
Getting tattooed by the bright morning sunshine.
 
This is landscape for my peaceful mind.
 
Evelina kononenko
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Life Is Amazing.
 
Life is amazing it never hurt me once.
maybe just a little but life goes on itself.
 
Sweet and sugary just like candy, sour and to bitter just like lemons.
 
Evelina kononenko
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Life Is Strange In Its Own Little Way!
 
Life i guess is a little strange and hard
but once you get to know it you get to live it.
 
Dreams get akward and creepy
but u'll have to dream it to win it.
 
Humans are sometimes haters
but real humans are lovers.
 
You think you know it but you really don't,
to think of life like a neverlasting one.
 
You know your brave but you think your weak
but to show your strenghth and wisdom of man kind
you will have to live the life you built yourself.
 
You know the people around you
but you don't know yourself.
 
Do you know yourself as a person of life?
or do you think or count as a nobody?
 
Im confussed are you?
 
Evelina kononenko
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Love Can Become Darkness
 
Forgivable Love and Trusting hearts
will get you through the years.
Tears cry out for joy, and some tears come out from
broken hearts.
 
Your frightend and scared, emotions growing like
big roots in your heart, Iv'e loved you long enough now it's
time to let go..
 
Life goes on and on, your heart just grows and grows,
once you loose hope tears cry out for hate.
 
The spirit of love is telling me to love you just the same.
Mistakes happen when your alone and scared..
 
Just come and tell me you love me too, why cant love be the same?
It's turning to darkness make love become brighter and lighter
to live forever.
 
Evelina kononenko
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Love. Something Interesting.
 
Love.
 
Love is something to take caution for.
Something interesting.
 
Love is to cry for.
Love is pain. it hurts, it stings, it bugs you like
a bumble bee.
 
Should i believe it or should i not?
 
Thirsty for love.
 
Evelina kononenko
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Missing Every Part Of Me.
 
I sit quietly as I cry inside.
Nobody notices but me.
I seem invisible, I seem as if I lost my mind.
I've lost my friends, I've lost my desires.
There's never a day without tears.
I wish I was better, I wish I was bolder.
But a big part of me went missing.
I have done everything I could to be the better one.
I have done anything to survive inside.
I need the comfort I am missing.
Iv'e lost the part of me I thought I had.
I try so hard, I cry for more.
Nobody can hear me just a missing piece inside of me.
 
Evelina kononenko
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Moment Of Peace
 
I'm watching the sunrise glow,
through the smoothing layers of the clouds.
 
I'm sitting in a quiet mind and a closed up heart.
Through the nature i will flow and the sadness will rise.
Only then do i realize i am not alone.
 
What way should i possibly go?
Over the rivers, or over the mountains?
Where my spirit will sing, and the beauty of God surrounding me.
 
I will watch the sunset dim, and the stars come out.
Where my own human nature will sleep.
 
Evelina kononenko
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My Royal Life (:
 
I feel as if i am a princess living in a beautiful tall castle with a handsome young
prince.
 
Im being treated royal and respected (:
 
I am loved, cared for, and living with a smile on my face.
 
My days are always bright, especially with my handsome smart young prince who
wont ever let me fall, and catch me when i do.
 
His heart is always full of sweets.
His smile is brighter then the sun.
His hands so strong, they build what i have distroyed when i was sad.
 
I have a glittery royal crown on my head which was made by my prince with love
:)
 
Im wearing a long white sparkly dress with blue ribbons adding on.
 
My hair is so long, soft, and curly that completes my look fully.
 
And the way that made me look like that, was by looking into my princess
dreamy eyes (:
 
All thats left for us to do is ride away into the beautiful sunset on a white
beautiful horse.
 
Evelina kononenko
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Not Myself
 
A strange feeling has hit my soul.
I cannot breath or think.
 
My tears are slowly coming onto my eyes, with fear and sadness.
I try to fly free but I'm caged up and held tightly by the evil.
 
Far away is my happiness, darkness covers my love.
Spiritually I'm drained, emotionally I'm forgotten.
 
I cannot take another step without support, without care, without love.
I'm confused, terrified and lost.
 
Pain go away, this is not me.
I cannot sit and wait.
Just go away, I need myself back.
 
I give up.
 
Evelina kononenko
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Odd But Not My Day
 
Todays a painful day with tears down my cheeks.
Wind blowing outside my window, rain showering down loud.
No reason for me to eat.
No reason for me to sleep.
 
My heart seems to be shattered
as i can feel it fall apart.
Its cutting my own skin and bleeding out the
love that hurt the most.
 
My eyes seem to never glow.
My lips seem to never shine.
Im locked up in my own world,
with no escape for me to find.
 
I was once that happy person
who thought she could get away with things.
I thought i could hide, so no-one could see.
I thought i could pretend so no-one knew.
 
I've been captured, fooled, and hurt.
Most of all i lost my love i loved the most.
I dream of once becoming that person,
where they have no worries to come upon them.
 
I wish i was that little princess i was back then.
With glowy dresses, and cute pigtails.
With no worries in life, and a healthy strong heart.
 
Evelina kononenko
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Open Minded
 
Bright eyed girl, lit up eyes.
 
Brightest smile, long brown hair.
 
She knows what shes doing, with her kind and loving heart.
 
Her bouncy curls relate to her personality.
 
Her passionate love and her open mind, tells this world who she really is.
 
She gives everyone chances, and only sees the good in them. 
 
She never looks back when mistakes are made, and she never has any regrets.
 
When sadness hits she never tells, when laughter strikes she sits and laughs.
 
As she sits and thinks of a better life, she try's to find a solution to every
problem.
 
She will never give up, and will keep walking on a trail that leads to a beautiful
life.
 
Evelina kononenko

29www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Pain Of Suffering
 
There are times you suffer
with a pain in your heart
Tragedies happen all day long
you wonder when it will be over
and when it will stop, but it
keeps going like water driffting away,
You're Hopeless without a clue
Why is there no one to let you through?
There are times when you freeze your mind
and keep thinking the same thing over and over again,
Stop the pain before its late! ! ,
you're like a flower growing from a Golden pot
but when you suffer you die from
heat and no water, stop the pain in your heart live happy,
And a strong life!
 
Evelina kononenko
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Random Thoughts Inside My Mind.
 
Who's ever blind that shall be me,
lost and never found in this world.
 
Featuring life in black and white
figure puppets that are like me.
 
Raining cat's and dog's all night
with a rainbow with lucky charms through out.
 
Orange and black for Halloween
red and green for Christmas Eve.
 
One pair of shoes of Converse and the other Vans, both put on,
on two feet of mine.
 
This is random just like me
deal with it, or do not read!
 
Evelina kononenko
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Speechless Needs Another Chance.
 
My hearts still loose and wounded.
The fear that fills me when no one needs.
 
I'm trying to climb this mountain,
but this mountain keeps shifting.
 
The gravity cuts through my skin.
My tears fill my eyes like rain drops.
I smile my way through pain that attacks me.
 
I try loving when I am crying,
i try getting back up when my body gets weak.
 
I say no one will understand because, only will I know why its hurting so much.
 
I sit in peace hiding my scars.
 
I need another chance and patience of this world.
 
Evelina kononenko
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Ur Da One!
 
Dreaming of that day when i hold your hand standing so close
i can hear your heart beating.
Just knowing your my angel who protects me from danger,
makes me realize how lucky i am.
 
Iv'e been waiting for days, months, and even years
to meet someone so special and sweet like you.
Shivers hit me, when you start talking,
loosing my words and confussion strikes.
 
You untangled my strange mysterious life,
and opened happeinies to my heart.
Never realized how much i learned from you since that
day you decided to say hello.
 
A simple person like you discovered my inner beauty of who i am,
and a simple smile everyone adores.
Your tiny little habits i love to notice,
your cute and soft laugh i love to hear.
 
I pray day and night for the angels to gaurd you,
and light your way through darkness.
You found my lost key in the dark pitch black forest,
and unlocked my hurtful heart.
 
You entered and healed all my scars that were made,
and kissed them softly with your magical words.
Iv'e noticed in not walking alone down this lonly road anymore,
but im walking it with someone who loves me for who i am.
 
Iv'e lost my cinderella shoe so many times you have found it,
and slipped it back on.
If not for you i would be walking,
barefoot causing cuts and blisters.
 
You treat me like im a fragile crystal
that you scared to shatter and break
But hoping to see my smile instead
and fear the sadness that comes my way.
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I just know ill have a blessed life with you,
being my best friend for life =)
 
Evelina kononenko
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Watch Your Step
 
Watch your step up or down
Where you follow your dreams upon
Walk to where your heart follows
and you'll come along the way.
 
Believe in your heart, and soul, you'll
never know where it brings you along
You think your Hopeless all along
but you've got me, friends, and family.
You have one more trust, one love, trust, believe in yourself
and take your step.
 
Evelina kononenko
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When I Think
 
When I think
the sun opens up'and gets warmer.
 
When i think the clouds move slower
so I can remember.
 
My life is like an ordinary girl
without no one beside me.
 
When I think
the trees whoosh quietly.
 
When I think
the book opens up.
 
When I think
the grass grows greener.
 
When I think
Birds sing quietly.
 
Thats when I think of my life
 
Evelina kononenko
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Who Am I?
 
Was i made for this world or for this world to hurt?
Filled with anger and anxiety, and with such commitment to everything.
Walking in darkness, no path, but to blind.
I ask myself WHO AM I?
Same exact words others may use.
Some die.
Some suffer.
I am one of them.
Sharpness of rumors cut through my body.
Forgiveness and love is forgotten, i need to escape but WHO AM I?
Dragging myself through mud and no one aside.
I don't call for help because i choose to ask myself WHO AM I?
Watching the sadness travel in and out.
It has grown to the part where it has stayed.
I think ill stop asking because one day, one hour, one minuet, one second, i will
be WHO I AM not WHO AM I?
 
Evelina kononenko
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