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oliviarose sandison(30/3/1993)
 
hi my name is  olivia rose sandison, i am 16 years old, i live in england, hate the
weather alway rain lol, i'in college  n i fell like if  i fall no one wud help me. i
going to miss all my friends as  we are all going to diffent colleges, 
any way i love poetry, reading it listening to it writting it, im not good at spelling
n i have alway been like tht i cant spell wot  i am coz  i dont want u to spend 10
min trying to find out wot i hav wrote,
i also love to write stories, tho i never let people read them as  i fell weird,  tho i
dont mind with my poetry, i love all differnt types, i keep my own little note book
of all my poems  and  i take it everywhere ya neve no when u cud cum up wid a
poem, by da way i write ing slang tho in my poems some unless there ment to
be  like that then they will be in proper english
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I Miss, I Promise, I Love (Part 1)
 
i promise to close my eyes
i dream of you to night
i promise that when your here
i hold you ever so tight
i promise to made this work
with all of my strenght and might,
i promise to love you for ever
so please do give up this fight
 
you say you love but is it true
i miss you so much, please come back before the morning juw
we where almost lovers untill you walked away  i just wish
we didnt fight and you'd still be here today,
 
i miss the smell of your hair
and your Batman underwear
i miss the times we always had,
forget that fight and lets just be glad
i miss your smile and your eyes
which were darker then the night skys
i miss the way you were always wise.
and when we touched sent sparkles to are eyes
 
do you feel the same as me
if so come a meet me?
 
the end :)
 
oliviarose sandison
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Now Your With Her
 
my heart bleeding out
and you cant see it
you know im there
but you dont care
 
we started out as friends
and weird feeling came
was it love
was i ill
 
 
everytime you came by me
my heart couldnt stand still
but somethink else told me,
was it right
was it wrong
to love you!
 
so strong
so caring
so gentel
so kind
 
i wish i could turn back time
n say 'i love you' to your face
but does it matter now
now that she is in your warm inbrace
 
oliviarose sandison
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This Is War, Cant Feel Sorry
 
I will glady go to war just so i can see the bodies lay before me.
i am not strong
and  i am not weak
but everytime  i kill i seem to weep.
Where they dads, grandads, bothers 'n' all
knowing i killed that person makes me not live at all
 
I will glady go home just so i can see my
families faces smiling back at me
smiling so happily i think of all the face
not smiling because of me
 
this is war cant you see for the peeple there
cant feel sorry
 
oliviarose sandison
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Where We First Meet
 
There's that place
i first met you
i looked in to your eyes
which where an ocean blue
your smile was sweet
n your hair was long
 
n thats when you played
an heavenly song
my heart stop
or skiped a beat
i couldnt believe it
you swepted me off my feet
 
i sat there and listened
where you played all your songs
as the night grow long
 
but it got late in it was only me around
u pick up your case from off the ground
i looked around
an there wasnt a sound
you stood up n walked away
n i graped your hand
and said 'please play'
 
you smiled n looked at me
i stopped and stared
u kiss me on the lips
and said 'be prepaid'
 
oliviarose sandison
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You Play Cruel Games
 
you play cruel games
and scream my name
and say you love me so
 
and yet you still stay with her
and  i know you'll never let her go,
 
let me go end this game
stop givving me hope
and stop screaming my name
 
from a distance
making me look back
and see your smiling face
as it just wants me
to hold you in my inbrace
 
stop saying you love me
you dont know what the word means
 
you play cruel games
with lovers heart
and you dont understand
it rips me apart
knowing that your with her
loving her and loving me too
 
so who are you playing
player, me and the one your with
 
i so want to say  i love you too
though i want to  i feel thats
all you want me to do.
 
i am ending this little
game of yours i
will not let you play
with my heart though i
will say i love you
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but not to your face
and  now i let you go
from my heart and
i will just show a brave face
 
oliviarose sandison
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