Poetry Series

Kadie Lawrence
- poems -

Publication Date:
2005

Publisher:
Poemhunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Kadie Lawrence(October 8th)

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



Feel

I feel as if my heart

might just dropp to the floor.
Straight from the start

you made me soar.

I could touch the sky,

I was ten feet tall.

Now I feel

like nothing at all.

What the hell is wrong with me?
I've never felt this way before.
You opened up then

quickly closed the door.

I kicked and screamed

but no one was there.

It's so unfiar.

How can you be happy,

when I'm in despair?
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Healed From Within

It's your birthday,

Close your eyes,

Make a wish,

And realize

All you've been through

All the lies

All the people,

Loved and despised.

All the pain

Behind your eyes

That was washed away

When you were saved

By the only saving grace

And the mercy in his face

When he reached down and touched you
With a holy hand

And the sands of time passed by
As you drifted away

Wanting to fly

Away from all the pain

And the truth and the lies

And all the drama bullshit

That was washed away

When you hit

The ground and he picked you up
Knowing you’d fall again

But ready and willing to catch you
And heal you from within.
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I Miss You, I Love You

I miss the way you look at me
With love in your hazel eyes.
I love the way you touch me
And hold me when I cry.

I miss the way you look at me
And the way you kiss my hair.

I love the way you love me

And your look that says you care.

I miss the way you touch my hand

And suddenly I feel

Like all the love in the world is next to me

And I think 'Someone this perfect can't be real.'

I miss the way you kiss me

Just right out of the blue.

I love the way you make me think,
'Is this to good to be true? '

I miss you so much it hurts sometimes.

My heart just aches for you.

For your touch, your trust, your unconditional love.
Your promise to help me through.

I miss you more than you can possibly imagine.
In your whole liftime of dreams.

I love you so much, my heart hurts sometimes.
So much I want to scream.

I miss the way you hug me

The way I fit perfectly in your arms.
I love the way you call me baby,
And enchant me with your charm.

I miss the way you fit around me,
Your soul, your arms, your heart.
I love the way I always loved you.
Right from the very start.
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Short Untitled

No matter what I tell myself,

No matter what I do,

I just can't seem to catch myself,
While falling straight for you.

I tell myself it's stupid,
To feel the way I do,
But try as I might I can never forget,

The way I feel about you.
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The Flaw In My Armor

You've broken in

you've gotten through,

You've made me spill,

All my secrets to you.

Are you happy now?

you've seen inside,

You're satisfied.

Are you happy now?

I want to scream,

to yell at you,

for all the things,

you made me do.

Are you happy now?

you've found it,

Yes, that little crack,

and sent my mind to hell and back.

You run through my mind like a wind-up toy,
the try to act so cute and coy

So don't point and laugh and say 'That's her.'
You found the flaw in my armor.
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Throwing A Fit

Just sit back and ignore the pain,
Every day is exactly the same.
More dark and empty every day,
Won't you listen when I say,

I'll be alright.

I can handle it.

You're not helping me,
By throwing a fit.

I can deal with it myself.

I'll be fine, I swear.

I can put it all on the shelf,
And give myself room to care.

You're going ballistic
Over something so small.
Why won't you learn,

To get over it all.

This is my problem,
So learn to deal with it.
You’re not helping me

By throwing a fit.
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When You'Re Not There At All

What am I supposed to do?

I've become completely dependent upon you.
Not that I'm complaining,

You come in right on que.

You're always there to catch me,
When I'm feeling especially blue.
How bad is it going to hurt,

When you're not there to catch me?
When you give up on trying,

To make me see you love me.

But I'll take it with a dazzling smile.
And make all of the tears worthwhile.
Just to see you smiling.

Until someone catches me lying.

How hard am I going to fall,

When you're not there at all?
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