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A Whisper

My pale skin seems even more bare
I'll take your hand and touch me there
Reaching down underneath

My clothes your hands are beneath
Going further into my mind

Your soul I want to unwind

Whisper overtop of my head

I'll absorb the words you have said
Take your imagination and run wild
Spank me like a naughty child

Skin burning just as a rose

My eyes scream above my nose

My pale skin seems even more bare

I reach for your hand, you're not there
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All Too Well

His sex appeal is unreal
His scent is with me still

His kisses stop my heart
I hate when we're apart

His eyes tell the tale
I know him all to well
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Another Girl

And tonight I'm here crying
Seems like I just keep trying
To catch your attention

But then I hear your mention
Another girl from another night
I just can't win this fight
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Catch Up

My momma said she seen you today
Said you didn't look the same way
You smiled and said hi to her

Wish she would of got your number
Been away for such a long time

I really want to make you mine
You've been through so much

We really need to play catch up

Back then we were so young

We sure did have a lot of fun

Taking my moms car for a ride

Pulling over on the road side
Sneaking a beer and a few kisses
These are the things I've been missin’

It's time that you come back

It's time that we hit the sack
“giggle” And I'm serious

You being away has me delirious
I have him and you have her
But really who cares?

I'm glad my momma seen you today
It made me remember the way

You used to smile and say hi to me
Loved the way it used to be

Been away for such a long time

I really want to make you mine
You've been through so much

We really need to play catch up
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Daisies

When we were four you helped me tie my shoes

We walked outside into a world that was still so new
Took a walk down that old dirt road

Looking back now I should of known

You grabbed my small hand in yours and smiled
Then you handed me a daisy

You know those daisies drive me crazy

When we were fourteen you helped me feel beautiful
When we walked into that brand new high school
We held hands all the way down the hall

Not that much time has passed at all

Looking back now it was all pure bliss

You walked me home gave me my first kiss

Then you handed me a daisy

You know how those daisies drive me crazy
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Everyone Was There

Thinking about senior year
Everyone was here

Playing capture the flag at the park
Didn’t stop 'til it got dark

And the very next day

Had poison on my arms and legs
And I didn’t even care

Because everyone was there

We were young and stupid
We were wild and crazy

But we didn’t even care
Because everyone was there

Thinking about that one Saturday

Was having fun in our own way

At a friends house we were spending the night
Think that was true? Yeah right

We were partying hard in the field

If my parents found out I'd be killed

But I didn't even care

Because everyone was there

We were young and stupid
We were wild and crazy

But we didn’t even care
Because everyone was there

Thinking about graduation night
We were all as high as a kite
Laughing about the whole year
And we were all here

Sitting around a bonfire

With a bottle of fire water

And I didn’t even care

Because everyone was there

We were young
And we were so stupid

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



We were wild

And we were so crazy

We didn't have a worry or a care
Because everyone was there
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Excuse Me Sir

Taking a look in the mirror
Nothing seems to be clear.
Everything is a blur.
Excuse me sir.

Does this look like me?
Please tell me it can't be!

I lost all of my beauty
By telling so many lies.
I'm going off duty,
Saying my good-byes.
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Feel Like Falling

You stole a kiss from me

Right beside that old tire swing

I tried to turn my head

And you caught my nose instead
We laughed a little bit

I will never admit

That I'm fall-ing

It hasn’t been that long here
But you can wipe away my tears
You can take away my fear

But It's still not all clear..

It was my birthday

And you came to me to say
That you loved me

You really loved me

We smiled a little bit

I can finally admit

That I've been fall-ing

It's been a few years

You wipe away my tears
And you take way my fear
It's now becoming clear..

On one cold winter night

We had our very first real fight
That turned into our last

I left you in the past

I cried a little bit

I can not admit

That I had been fall-ing

Even after all of these years

You can still wipe away my tears
You can take away my fear

It's now becoming so so clear
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Front Door

He walks in the front door

Got off work at two, it's four
Dinners ready but it’s cold

This is starting to get old

Sits is his chair across from me
Says I forgot his coffee

Not another word is spoke

He goes outside to smoke

When that front door opens
My heart sinks into my chest
And when it closes behind you
In my eye is a tear

It's like I'm not even here

He walks back in the door
Like he’s doing a chore

Looks at me and walks away

I don't even know what to say
He acts like I'm not there
Right past me goes his stare
Doesn’t he see my pain?

Is he the one to blame?

When that front door opens
My heart sinks into my chest
And when it closes behind you
In my eye is a tear

It's like I'm not even here

He walks into that front door
I'm not there for him to ignore
That cold dinner’s not there
Neither is his stupid chair

And all his coffee cups are gone
It's about time that I move on
He'll never see my pain

He’s winning at this losing game
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Harley T-Shirts

Spade was his name, that’s right
And oh boy, was he was a sight
Harley t-shirts and old blue jeans
Toughest guy you have ever seen
No one messed with this guy

He was rough and he was sly

Life moves by so fast

Never know how long it will last
Take a pointer from him

Live your life on a whim

He was a mighty good pool shark
And always out after dark

Having a few beers with his friends
Stepping behind to bartend

When the girl was being too slow
They never told him not to go

Life moves by so fast

Never know how long it will last
Take a pointer from him

Live your life on a whim

He was always taking off on the weekends
Jumping on the bikes with his best friends
Bar hopping all the way through the city
Hitting on all the girls who were pretty

He was a ladies man that’s for sure

He wasn’t a guy you could ignore

Life moves by so fast

Never know how long it will last
Take a pointer from him

Live your life on a whim

He left his impression on us all

Would catch us if we would fall
Never slowed down and never stopped
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His life could not be topped
He lived his life to the fullest
And I have to say he was the coolest

Life moves by so fast
Never know how long it will last
Take a pointer from him

Live your life on a whim
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Help

I'm feeling disenchanted

Like I've lost all of my chances

Sitting here alone tonight

Will everything turn out alright?
Need everything to turn around
Being kicked while I'm down

My friends left me alone

No one calls me on the phone

He walked away for the last time
Just spent my last dollar and dime
I'm broke and I'm feeling cold

I'm lonely and it's getting old

They all walked away

Left without anything to say

Thought they cared but I was wrong
Now I'm sitting here singing this song
Smiling the wrong way again tonight
Stuck in the tunnel, need to see the light

Because my friends left me alone
No one calls me on the phone

He walked away for the last time
Just spent my last dollar and dime
I'm broke and I'm feeling cold

I'm lonely and it's getting old

Need some help up this time

I'm too weak to make the climb
Out of this depressive state
There are so many people I hate
I left them all in the past

Just want something to last

I'm broke and I'm feeling cold
I'm lonely and it's getting old
Someone help me up

Just this one time

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

16



Maggie llI

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

17



His Little Girl

She’s a precious little girl

Her skin just like a pearl

Fiery red hair and sky blue eyes
Her beauty can’t be disguised
His admiration for her is strong
To deny it, he'd be wrong

She’ll be the apple of his eye
Until the day he dies

Her little smile is adorable
Being away, he feels horrible
Home for her first birthday
Wished he could of stayed
There holding her forever
Never leaving her, never

She’ll always be his princess
Her cute rosy cheek he will kiss
Right before he says goodbye
He walks away with a tear in his eye
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I'D Believe Him

I can talk to him for hours on end

I write him things I'm not scared to send
His smile shines so bright

And I really think he’s right

When he says it was destiny

Meeting each other was destiny

He likes the poems I write him

He smiles when he reads them

Tonight he’s a million miles away

But I'd believe him if he'd say

That he’s falling in love with me

He has my heart but I'm holding the key
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I'M Surprised

I'm surprised by the look in his eyes

He’s not like all the other guys

I think he really likes me, for me

I hope that this is the way it always will be
I smile all day long and into the night

The feelings he gives me just feel so right

His words make me feel like I never have

He makes me happy even when I'm sad
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Just Me Being Me

I'm as small as a mountain and as tall as a mouse
And yet I still think I'm beautiful inside and out

I'm as soft as a boulder and as rough as a pearl

I love my pale skin and I love that my hair curls

I'm as angry as an angel and as happy as a bull

And yet I still love myself when I'm looking like a fool

And guess what?

It doesn’t matter what you think
When I'm thinking about me

If my ship is going to sink

Just please let me be...

Because I might not be perfect
But I'll learn from my mistakes
You might think different,

but I'm having a good day.

I'm as innocent as the devil and as guilty as a nun

And I still think I'm a good person when the day is done
I'm as colorful as an old movie and as dark as the morning
And yet I never consider myself awkward or boring

I'm happy when I'm sad and crying when I'm laughing

And guess what?

It doesn’t matter what you think
When I'm thinking about me

If my ship is going to sink

Just please let me be...

Because I might not be perfect
But I'll learn from my mistakes
Just please let me be.. me
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Let's Talk

Come lay down
Voice equals sound
Kiss my lips

Touch fingertips
Just let go

Won't say no

Let’s go there

Just don't care

Let go.

Oh, just let go.
Let go

Just. Let go.
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Life Is Sweet

It’s graduation night

and something doesn’t feel right

My friends and I are moving on
Everyone is up and gone

My childhood has slipped away

It left without anything to say

This doesn’t feel how I thought it would
Not as happy as I should be....

Is this my life slipping through my fingers
The smell of my childhood still lingers
And I'm feeling scared and alone
Everything I've known is close to gone

Now It's my fourth year of college
Gotten through four years of knowledge
Lost some friends and made some new
Learned some things I thought I knew
Drank too much and studied less
Thought I'd break under all the stress
And now it's coming to an end

I'm on the road, here comes a bend..

Is this my life slipping through my fingers
The smell of college bars still lingers

And I'm feeling scared and alone
Everything I've known is close to gone

This is it, this is my life changing
Everything I've ever known is rearranging
Can't stop it now, won't even try

Nothing I can do, no need to cry..

And now It's been ten years

All the work and all the tears
Have paid off in the end

I met a man who’s my best friend
Tied the knot in the fall

Watched our baby learn to crawl
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And now my life feels so complete
Life is just so  sweet...
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My Driver's License Brought Me To You

I sit down for the picture and smile.. one of my best smiles.
I looked a silly but only care for.. the first few miles.

Do you want to take a drive? .. Just for a little while

I know a place where we can lay on the hood of my car

We can look up at the stars and I'll let you steal a.. Kiss.
One of my favorite songs is playing but you think it's lame
My heart is slowly breaking and you’re.. the one to blame..

I really enjoy all of these.. summer nights.

For you to forget about me, well it just.. isn’t right.
What makes you think you can break my heart?

If you didn’t care before, maybe you can start..

I have sun-kissed skin and my favorite.. t-shirt on.

You're playing hard to get, but I really think you're.. worth it.

Do you want to meet me down at the river? .. at that old lock wall.
I know a spot where we can throw our towels down

We can skip stones and I'll let you steal a.. kiss.

I tell you one of my best jokes, but you think it’'s lame.

My heart is slowly breaking and you’re still the.. one to blame

I really enjoy all of these.. summer nights.

For you to forget about me, well it just.. isn’t right
What makes you think you can break my heart?
If you didn’t care before, will you please start?

I have rosy red cheeks and my hands.. are so cold.

I'm angry because this is starting to.. get old.

Want to pick me up in your pick up truck? ..

I know a place where we can spend some time together
We can hold hands and I'll let you steal one.. last kiss.

I finally tell you how I feel and you think it's lame.

My heart is now broken and you're the.. one to blame...

I really enjoyed all of those summer nights that faded.. into fall.
And now I'm so sad that you've forgotten me

You left without saying anything.. at all.

Now the leaves are falling and you're calling but

You didn’t care before, and well, It's way too late to start.
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Because you won't be stealing my kisses
No you won't be stealing my kisses.. anymore.

Maggie llI

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

26



Panties

She kicked your boots from under the bed
Took back all the words that she had said
I love you's and I miss you's

She must not have had a clue

Of how you really are these days

You've changed in so many ways

So take that old hat and those boots
Before this gun starts to shoot

Want her panties as a reminder
Of how she left you behind her?
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She Misses Him

She smiled every time she would say

The name of her brother who passed away
In November about a year ago

Her tears and her sadness still show

The cancer spread so quick

It wasn't long before he was sick

She held his hand everyday

In the hospital where he stayed
His eyes seemed softer then before
It shook him right to the core

His words were strong and wise
His hurting was disguised

She told stories from their past
Boy did they have a blast

He was wild and so was she
They thought it would always be
The way that it always had been
But he just couldn’t seem to win

She spoke to him so sweetly

He just looked so sleepy

Told him it was time to let go

Just wanted him to know

We would all be okay

Even though we wanted him to stay
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Spade

I really thought he’d be here

Buying me my very first beer

Asking for a dance on my wedding day
Smiling at the girl who caught the bouquet
Thought he’d be there holding my first baby
Thought for sure, not even maybe..

And Katie thought he’d be here

Helping with her party when it came near
Asking her to ride that brand new coaster
And Ry still wants his toast in the toaster
Thought he’d always laugh

Laugh with her about that..

And Shelby thought he’d be here

She thought he might even shed a tear
On that day when he’d give her away
It was always him and her together
Through the good and the bad weather
Just thought he’d be there

When the rice flew through her hair

And Ryan thought he’d be here
Maybe help him sneak a beer
Thought he’d teach him how to drive
Teach a young boy to survive

He'd always smile at him and say
You'll learn to do that someday

But he’s not here anymore

There’s no more knocking at his door
We can reminisce with all we've got
But our hearts are still tied in a knot

R.I.P Uncle Spade
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Touch

Your forearm touches the door
My high heels touching the floor
Your eyes touching the clock

My hands touching the lock
Your fingers touching my skin
My mind touches where it has not been
Your body touches the wall

My arms touch you as they fall
Your pants touching the floor
My own self touches a whore
You're touching the inside of me
My touching is hard to believe
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Vodka

Shake that bottle up

Pour me a nice big cup
Girls know how to fix things
The things guys can'’t bring

Put on a song that’s kind of sappy
Bring on that vodka that makes me happy

I'm feeling it now
Our faces are holding smiles
I think I need some more

A few more cups we need to pour

Put on a song that’s kind of dirty
Bring on that rum that makes me flirty

Maggie llI

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

31



You Lie, You Lose

Say what you said again.
You're really my friend?

You must be confused.
When you lie, you lose.

I'll turn around now.
Take the knife from my back now.
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