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Jacqueline Ellison(April 9,1982)
 
I was born in Miami, FL...
But I was raised in Cali, Colombia..
At a very young age reading and writing became a big part of my life.
My grandmother taught me how to read at the age of 4... And also taught me
that books are treasures...
She's gone now... But she's always with me me.. me. I hope she's proud.
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Among All... You
 
You never ask me for roses in exchange for a kiss,
You have never asked me if I'm faithful or not,
You always worry if I come or go,
You are the living example of what love is.
 
You have never been interested in my account balance,
For you I have always been beautiful no matter what,
When I feel weak, you film me with strength
You even give color to the gray clouds.
 
That's why you always come first,
And as time goes by, I love you more,
I don't know what I would do if u ever leave me,
Like you.... There's no other.
 
That's why you always come first,
There's no treasure in this world that could compare,
Because there's no other like you....
My Love.... My Mother....
 
Jacqueline Ellison
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Daughter
 
Hard to believe
You grew up so fast,
Just yesterday
I held you in my arms
And today you are a woman
All grown up.
 
 
I was just a kid
When you came along
But never believe
That you were a blunder.
 
With open eyes
You came into this world
And after sixteen hours
I finally held my prize.
 
How could you love someone
So much, when we just met?
Life got complicated and
Unfortunately we were separated.
 
Not a day goes by that
You don't cross my mind.
Now you are a woman
Eager to live your own life.
 
So I tell you this:
Live life to the fullest,
Love with all your might,
Laugh, cry, make mistakes,
Get back up, No Regrets! !
 
So when that day comes
And your dance comes
To an end...
You have one hell of
A story to tell.
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Jacqueline Ellison
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Falling For You
 
It came at the speed of light,
Spinning my world around,
It knocked me off my feet...
 
I knew right then,
That I was falling...
Falling deep in love with you.
 
There was nothing I could do,
It was too late;
I've loved you since then,
I'll love you forever.
 
Jacqueline Ellison
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Hopefullness
 
May your dreams become, Your Reality.
May your goals become, Your Accomplishments.
May your sorrow become, Your Joy.
May your troubles become, Your Peace.
May your lies become, Your Truth.
May your sadness become, Your Happiness.
May your hatred become, Your LOVE.
 
Jacqueline Ellison
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I Feel Lonely Today
 
How difficult is to laugh just for appearance,
when your spirit wounded;
unheard-of, me feeling despondent,
and anguished by my own existence.
 
It hurts the soul when you are around people,
but you feel that you walk alone and sad,
only I know why I weep in silence,
while others point at me so despicably.
 
Loneliness like a ghost in the corridors,
loneliness in the walls of my cave,
in the clouds, in my dreams, in my ideas;
in the notes of my cloudy burdens.
 
Loneliness that consumes me whole,
longing that has made me a prisoner;
loneliness and loneliness is all I see,
freaking loneliness that burns in me
 
Jacqueline Ellison
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I Love You
 
I love you as you are
I love you for who you are,
I love you simply because...
...you enjoy a book better than a movie,
I love you because...
...loving you became an act of Faith.
 
I love you because...
... because you are my inspiration,
... because this is how I enjoy to fill my time,
... because I long for encounters with your body.
 
I love you because...
... with you I die and I'm reborn,
... with you I have found my passion,
I love you just because...
... because doing it -
- makes me...
... truly happy.
 
I love you because...
... you are delicate and tough,
When you are alone and distracted...
... I love you when you shut up,
And when you speak to me in silence.
 
Jacqueline Ellison
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It Rains From Your Eyes
 
It rains from your eyes if nostalgia suddenly
Comes and lashes the virtue of those memories,
When you were mine in the most beautiful moments,
When it was easy to make magic between us.
 
It rains from your eyes, when the moon,
It closed that focus that with easy light wore,
The vehemence that for you I felt one day
While I loved you, like I never loved any.
 
It rains from your eyes in angry downpours,
Which soon wipe out the crumbs,
Of that love that once looked like a jewel,
And now its just the lowest creeping orc.
 
It rains from your eyes without a way to stop,
It rains from my eyes without a future to heal,
It rains life in the most cruel regrets,
It rains from our souls as the rain grows.
 
Jacqueline Ellison
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Just Bloom
 
Stay strong,
through your trials and tribulations.
Learn from,
Your struggles and your pain.
Grow flowers from it! ! !
You have helped me grow flowers out of mine...
 
So,
Bloom beautifully,
Dangerously, Unlikely, Daily,
Loudly and Softly,
Kindly, Silly...
But most importantly Lovely! ! !
 
However you need to;
just make sure you...
-Try, Learn, Grow, Bloom,
Forgive but never Forget,
-Live, Laugh, Hope,
And always Love! !
 
Jacqueline Ellison
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Let's Talk About Love
 
A heart that is throbbing in an exaggerated way,
A pair of hands sweating with anxiety when they collide
Emotions that are upset by that light,
That lights up when I look into your gaze.
 
A smile adjacent to your desires,
While my pulse accelerates the moment that your name,
Awakens that catacombs of devilish whirlwinds,
To know that only mine are the lips that I kiss.
 
What life holds when I know that for you I live!
And how easy I come and I'm inspired by your aroma,
You transformed my sorrows,
And made my sorrows stay in limbo.
 
Of love I want to talk to you, because I'm in love,
For you being anonymous, feeling so happy,
And I do not doubt that is beautiful to write you this verses,
Because nothing is adverse if I'm here by your side
 
Jacqueline Ellison
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Liar
 
You showed up,
All of a sudden,
All you do is lie...
But I can't seem to let you go
 
You are toxic to me,
Because even though
I know the truth
I still wanna believe you
 
One day, you will see
That you didn't even try,
You killed us...
Before we even began.
 
Jacqueline Ellison
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My Friend, My Treasure
 
When I was young,
I once heard my grandmother say -
&quot;Find a friend, find a treasure&quot;...
As I got older,
I realized...
..Friends are almost impossible to find.
 
Somehow I found you,
and yes... You are my Treasure! !
And;
Even though we don't agree onmuch,
we both know
that what we have; is both -
Rare and Special..
the perfect recipe for Magical.
 
So..
My dear friend...
.. No matter the distance,
.. No matter the time,
.. No matter the place...
- You...
Can always count on me to be...
.. Your shoulder to cry on,
.. Your cane to lean on,
.. Your sword to defend you,
... Your Heart To Always Love You! !
 
Jacqueline Ellison
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Nothing At All
 
Even though I know better,
I just can't let you go,
You have become part of my routine,
Although I doubt I'm part of yours.
 
I think of you;
Every minute of the day,
But i doubt I even cross your mind,
I know I should let you go,
But somehow I can't get you out of my mind.
 
You are my poison,
My toxic love,
My bad habit,
My worse mistake.
 
But little by little,
Step by step
day by day...
 
I'll let you go,
You will become nothing but a memory...
You will be, what I was to you...
... Nothing at all.
Eve
 
 
 
I
 
I
 
I
 
Jacqueline Ellison
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Pretend
 
I wrap myself in my blanket,
and pretend that its your arms,
because maybe if you were here,
things wouldn't be so hard.
 
I rest my head on my pillow,
and pretend that its your chest,
because maybe if you were here,
my heart will ache less.
 
I close my eyes and sigh,
and pretend these miles don't exist,
because they overwhelm me completely,
all I want is to feel your kiss.
 
Jacqueline Ellison
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There's No Kiss
 
There's no kiss more subtle than the ones from your mouth,
When stealth takes over my lips,
By intruding my pores without grievance,
It Feed's my skin when it touches me.
 
There's no kiss that enhances my life more,
Like the one you give me when I'm embracing death,
I learned to find luck by being by your side.
Right in the places I thought were lost.
 
There's no kiss that raises my sorrows,
Like the one you give me when I'm near tears,
You have the magic of saving me from breaking,
When I drink the fresh water from your seas.
 
But there's no kiss in this world, or no others,
Like yours, they freed me from the ordeal,
It rehabilitates me from my defects, and my habits,
And even repairs so many broken feelings.
 
Jacqueline Ellison
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