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Leann aka. Lee-Lee Pilgrim()
I created this in hope of finding my birth siblings Paula Moore, James Pilgrim,
Bobby Ray Pilgrim and the other one is unknown to me. I am the daughter of the
(deceased)
Kenneth Anderson Black Pilgrim and Barbara Bell Franklin
and also for people to know or also compared to my feelings in my poem and
related to it or just know nobody in the world has a perfect life. I am single with
eyes open this time to group home family, friends and maybe one day a
boyfriend who actual loves me and what made it hurt the most is when he told
me he loved me I believed it because my old adopted family never said that to
me nor did my birth big sister. I've always wanted to be happy and loved for as
long as I could remember because I've been sexual, physical and mental abused
for as long as I can remember all the way to age 15 and I was about to turn 16
in four months and then I finally build up enough courage to figured out a plan
on how to get to someone who could help me and get me out of there and I
finally left my old abusive adopted family home and now I'm in a level 2 group
home and about to turn 17 on march 1 and the owner's are trying to find
somewhere or someone to level me down to because I might never get have
someone that would want to adopt me because it is rare for a good family to
want to adopt a teenager because usually most good families usually want to
adopt little kids, but they said it's rare that teenagers adopt to a good family or
any family at that. So, I'm at a level 2 group home called 'Peace In the City'
waiting to age out so I can get into the 18 to 21 program that helps 18 year olds
get apartments, jobs and a car because they said that's my only option because
no one wants a teenager. I'm am no longer single and is now figuring out what
real love is. My favorite hobby is to read & write poems, read a lot of books, play
the guitar, listen to music, draw art, be outside with nature and be around
animals. My favorite flower is a red rose, my favorite colors are purple, blue and
black, and strangle i have a favorite number which is 4. My favorite genres to
read romance books and history wise is mythology books.

Oh My Love
Oh my love,
Oh my love, where have you wander to?
Oh my love, are you hurt or in sorrow, please tell worry has wrapped itself
around me like a tight glove, Oh my love, a day without you is like a day without
oxygen, please let me see or hear from you.
Oh my love, oh how I miss you,
Oh my love, do you have to work yourself until stress and sleepless nights has its
grip on you?
If that's what you have to do then let me relieve some of day after day stress
and those sleepless night that has its hold on you,
Oh my love, how I need you now, do you need me too? ,
Oh my love, I love you no matter what you have or do not have, do you feel the
same too? .
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The Difference Between Good Pain And Bad Pain.
Life is always full of pain,
There is some pain that is good king and then there's the bad kind,
Both causes you in the end to give you strength and wisdom from it that you
gain,
For as long as I could remember to before I met my true love now, I've felt and
known just only the bad kind.
Now, I just feel the good pain that you get from being with your one true love,
The pain you feel when you can't stand being apart from him more than 5
minutes,
When you separate so he can go home or work and so you can go to your group
home but you feel that good pain from being apart from your one true love,
Even through you know that you'll see him at school tomorrow but you still feel
that good pain from being apart from your love,
Because those 14 hours that you have to wait for tomorrow morning it feels like
multiple thousands of minutes.
But I love feeling this way,
I'll take this type of pain any day.
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The Feelings Of Love
The feelings of love,
Is the most amazing wonderful feeling that anyone could ever imagine,
More beautiful and pure than the purest white dove,
It feels 10 times greater than any pain or any sorrow that anyone could imagine.
All the pain, trumna, hurt and sorrow I've ever been through was worth it,
Because in the end, all I've ever been through was worth it to feel the way I feel
like now.
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Goodbye, Pain & Welcome, True Love: I Will Always
And Forever Love You, Alex
All my life, I've felt numb from the lack of being loved,
Now, true love has been found and I can finally feel again,
No more pain and loneliness, only plans for when the times to wed,
Finally, my wish finally came true and now I have now kissed goodbye the past
pain,
And now I have Welcomed, True Love
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True Love At Last
Looking & searching for true love,
Painfully Failing twice,
Finally, I gave up, tired of feeling hurt like after a fall from a painful shove,
Finally, I called a truce.
Not knowing someone else was doing the same, not even when we both first met
each other,
Not until, for sometime sickness forced us both to be apart,
During that time, finally then, did him and I both realize how we felt and then we
started to fear of one not feeling the same way about the other,
Not until, he drew the courage to show how he and I showed I felt the same then
did we both realize real true love is worth the wait to know now it can be more
beautiful then the beautifulest of art,
In the end, all the pain of being hurt was worth it because when real true love
was finally found it was 10 times greater than the pain could ever get.
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Open My Eyes
Do you see the world through open eyes?
Or do you live life blind?
Because if you do then you might as well living life in blind lies,
Believe me, that life is not a happy kind.
I've been worried about finding true love,
That I was blind to my group home family's and my friend's love.
Because when I thought I found the one,
I threw everything away for someone I thought loved me,
And in the end I found out those feeling were never true,
And the ones who truly cared left me without a goodbye.
If only I would have open my eyes,
Then I wouldn't now feel alone and blue like the skies.
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Can't You See
Can't you see the through my eyes,
Can't you see the gray skies,
Then if so why cause more pain?
What out of it do you gain?
Please, I beg you please stop hurting me,
I have nothing left so please just let me be.
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Stop Breaking Me
Nobody sees,
Nobody Knows,
Good that way because I'm better off on my own,
Why, oh why.
Don't they even try,
When I reach out my hand and can't control my cry,
You turn away leave me on my own,
Saying you don't care to know,
And the pain in me continues to grow.
Is there anyone out there that cares so,
Is there anyone out there who truly loves me,
Because if you can't love me,
Please stop breaking me.
Every word you say,
Every single day,
Cuts me like a wound in the night,
Stop causing me such a pain full life.
And the world doesn't stop not even one single time,
Not even with all these crimes,
How do you sleep at night with the shame,
How could someone act so untame.
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A True Family?
What is a true family?
Is it a group of perfect and pure as like a lily?
The longest unanswered question for me,
What could the answer to that question truly be?
Finally, I found the answer,
And now I know life will be a whole lot sweeter and nicer,
It's a group of people who care about each other.
Even, if it's for a short period of time and that one of the people leave and start
caring for another.
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Unseen
On the outside, all seems fine,
But on the inside,
I'm on my knees,
Screaming and crying for someone to love me, begging someone out there,
please.
But I smile and laugh, but feel nothing inside,
Until I break down because life's pain hits me like an ocean's tide,
Wishing I could kiss this pain goodbye.
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Silence
Cry myself to sleep,
My heart has a hole so too deep.
From a search of true love,
Wondering when I get to see the beautiful dove.
Pray to God but he still silent,
And I wonder where he went.
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We're All The Same
Black, white, mix, albino, women, men, young, old, homosexual, heterosexual,
rich, poor, it doesn't matter we fight,
Until are chains are tight,
And it ain't right.
On the inside we are the same,
But we act so untame.
We abuse animals and childrens,
And they call them crazy, when they act out and it makes me so angry it feels
like the room is turning.
It is time to stop being silent it's time for us to speak our mind and say
somethings,
And people get at me when I say the truth and my words sting.
We need to stop hurting people with stones,
We are all connected someway or another like feet are connected to toes.
No one has the right to hurt or judge anyone,
Because nobody is the perfect one,
And because no one is the holy one.
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