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A 12 year year old girl with a passion to write.
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Best Friends Forever

You are my best friend

You make me laugh when I cry and go with me through tough times

We laugh together, play together and cry together

You are special to me, like a needle in a haystack a friend like you is hard to find
Keep me close in your heart and never let me go

So then we can be best friends forever
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Endless

I run and run but it's endless. It's like a blackhole but it's not black, there is no
color not white or gray just nothing. There are no emotions or feelings you can't
do anything it's a prison only worse.I try to close my eyes but I can't they
already are. I wonder how I an here if there's nothing to stand on. Ba bum! Ba
bum! Ba bum! I hear something it's faint but still a sound. Ba bum! Ba bum! Ba
bum! It's my heartbeat. So I am alive but where is this place and why am I here.
I try to run again but I can't so I stay wherever I am. Maybe one day I'll escape
maybe one day I'll be free.
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More Than Friends

You say we're just friends but we’re more than that

You understand my sorrows and pain and is able to cheer me up

When you get close to me my heart skips a beat, tell me yours does too
You walk with me on the beach and hold my hand too

I know this is love but when will you

Please tell me when we’ll be more than friends
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One Day

One day I will be

The very best of me

And words will just be words

And the things they say won't affect me

I will be free

From the chains constructed with hatred and pain

I will rise above the hands that try to pull me down

And my screams will outnumber the thousands of whispers taunting me
I will be me and I can finally be free

No more will the tears fall down face and show my weakness
No more will I tremble at their voices

No more will I be pushed and pulled and thrown away

I will stand tall

I will be proud

I'll let my face show it all

I am me and forever will I be

I may not be that skinny

And my teeth aren't pearly white

But I'm beautiful inside and that’s what shines through

I will be free and I can finally be just me
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Shadow

I follow you around everywhere you go

I know your secrets and what's inside your soul

I care for you and love you

I want to know more about you, but I cannot, for to you I am a shadow
I'm a person you know, I have a heart like you but you never notice me
Like a shadow you don't care if I'm there or not

Like a shadow in the night thats all I'll ever be
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Slient Tears

I cry and cry but no one hears. It's because I cry slient tears. When I cry there
are no tears running down my cheeks. No sound comes out my mouth. Like a
broken a bell I am rejected. Why can't I cry I wonder, why me? No one can hear
me cry so no one can comfort me. There is no emotion on my face nothing at all.
So I sit in my quiet little corner, isolated crying my slient tears.
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You And I

Me and you

Our friendship a surprise

But not to our own eyes

We were like one

You and I

Do you still think of me and how I used to be?

How can I look through your eyes and find a stranger staring
right back at me

There was so much left unsaid

My heart's still broken

With the pain you left

And now I dream about you and me
And how things used to be

Words unspoken

To be left behind

Losing everything in such little time
But you will always be a friend of mine
You and I
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