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Crying

A single sorrowful tear rolls silently down my face.
I had no clue where it came form until

I realized what your letter said.

You have found a girl that you think is worth you.
The thing is she isn’t me.

I feel a second and a third tear falling
On the single piece of paper I write on.
I feel nothing, the horrible feeling of humb.

Strike, Stab a knife, or what seems to be

Stabs me through my heart.

I wonder if you will ever realize how much I love you.

A forth and a fifth I can’t stop,

Then it's a waterfall never stopping in the memory of you.

I see your name on my page
And that same knife plunges through my heart again.
Because I loved you,

And you broke my heart without knowing it.

I just have one thing to say no girls could ever be worth you.
Not even me
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Dream Of Someone

Dream of someone,
Someone to sweep me off my feet.
Who he is I don’t know?

Dream of someone,

Someone to steal my heart and
Never give it back

Who is he, I am still looking?

Dream of someone
Someone to love and
Hold me forever.

Where is he I don't know?
Where are you?

Is it wrong
To dream of someone?
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Feeling

its amazing what one's heat can feel
while another can't.
i think i know this better then most

i have felt false hope, joy,
LOVE.

i thought t shares this with you,
but i was wrong.

i found this out by
accident

love is it
REAL?
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Hiding

My world is full of people,

People acting like something they’re not.
But I have been me al along,

No one cares about me.

But if something happened to you,

The world would die, .

I wouldn’t matter I'm just a nobody.

I don’t hide,

I'm not afraid of myself.
I have one question,
Why are you?
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Hope

i wonder is there a thing as love?

is there hope for me to find one?

is there love in the world any more?
i hope so.

i hope some one is out there for me
i hope he is out there looking for me.

as i am looking for him.
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Hurt

The bitter wind stings my face.,
But my heart still hurts more.

It hurts from where you ripped it,
With your false love.

Love that never mattered to you.

I see you but my heart still throbs.
Throbs with your memories

Throbs, Throbs, Throbs

I still walk to where I
Need to be.
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Is It Wrong

Is it wrong to love someone you can never be with?
Is it wrong to love someone who isn’t right for you?
Is it wrong to be with them.

Why do I ask, I don’t know?

Maybe I love someone I shouldn’t be with.
Maybe I love someone who isn’t right for me.
Maybe just maybe I love him.
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Kisses

I feel your breath upon my cheek,
Knowing it’s a kiss you seek.

I shy away,

Afraid to say,

I love you in the same way.

I finally give in to you undying will.
I let you kiss me, I kiss back.

I feel your warm breath against
My lips

I want to kiss you one more time,
But you leave

into the night
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Love

Warm embrace, hearing your heart next to mine.

Warm arm surrounding my body, you breath against me hair.
Soft words escape your mouth,

And they are the three I love to here

I can help but return the favor.

I listen to your soft soothing voice.
It wraps around me surrounds me and never leaves me.
I can’t help but love you. I will never forget you,

Because I love you,
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Messages

I wonder who.

I see I get a message, and
ur nameis on it, but

Still have no clue.

So we talk and talk

And I realize I know you.
I try to remember the
The last time I talk to you
But I can’t remember

All I remember
Is you

So we talk for hours on end

And I think to myself I love you
But the thing I can’t be sure on is
If you love me to.

I don’t remember what you look like

But I know you

You don't have to be handsome for me to love you
Because I already do.

And I hope you love me to.

Genia ELA

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

11



Questions

Is there a such thing as love?

Is there a such thing as romance?

I have no clue.

I have heard such things in books, stories,

I have heard people talk about there boyfriends
Their true loves.

But where is my prince charming,
Knight in shining armor.
Do you know, because I sure in don't?

Is he you?
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Thoughts

thoughts fly through my head like birds,
only one brings back memories.

the thought that caught my eye

is the one thats killing me to call u

thoughts race through my head
trying to make it to the finish line.
but only one can win

and that thought is only about you
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You

I hear a ring come from my laptop
And I have a new message.

My day has been gloomy until

I see the message is from you

I'm glad you can’t see my face.
Because I don't want you see that I like you

Because I don’t know if you like me to.
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