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Divorce
 
when your parents talk, or they fight, and they say we are thinking abou the
word that begins with a d. you wonder why it even happens at all.
divorce is a horrible thing and can change your life.
but don't let that d word get you down, it's going to be ok.
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Love
 
when its time to fall in love,
you find it hard to find the one.
but deep inside you know that there is always
someone looking and waiting for you too.
i fell but hit rocky bottom in the end,
so be careful of the edge of that cliff.
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My Secret
 
my secret can never be told to anyone,
my secret has been told only to one person. that person has the same secret as
me.
together we share our secret.
my secret is a rare one, a one of a kind.
my secret is something you would never even dream of.
want to know my secret?
promise you won't tell?
my secret?
Is you.
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New Moon
 
time passes. even when it seems impossible.
even when each tick of the second hand aches like the pulse of blood behind a
bruise.
it passes unevenly in strange lurches and lulls, but pass it does.
                                      even for me.
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Nothing To Wear
 
i have nothing to wear. it's sad and pathetic, but i have nothing to wear.
i have nothing to wear. i compromise, but it's never the same.
have you ever felt this way?
i have nothing to wear. will someone please  help me.
one by one my clothes disappear,
just like bella and her sedistic vampires.
is that what's happing?
i have nothing to wear...
i need help.
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Parents And The Way They Are
 
parents.
they want to make you scream,
they say their just protecting you,
but all they do is bug you.
i love my parents to death, but i just need to be left alone.
i really wish they would understand how i feel, but they don't.
let me be myself without the hassel of you taking over!
i really need a vaction from this hell hole.
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Save Me
 
i need to know that you love me and will always be there for me.
my parents have died and i need a friend,
please just save me.
i've cried and cried, i need you there to comfort me,
please just save me
i love you, but i guess you don't love me, since you left.
i need to be saved
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