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Drowning

im tired and worn down
im losing myself faster then i can think
im drowning in emotions

but the emotions i cannot feel.

i have become numb to this disease
this cancer that follows me all around
i am the only one who can stop it

but i am not sure how

im drowning in this world
and i cannot slow down
im losing all hope and faith

and im really beginning to know hate.

take all this from me
give me one more chance
let me have hope and faith

and continue to pull through all this hate.
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Everytime I Fall Apart

Everytime I Fall Apart,

I want you there to pick me up.
Everytime I cry I need you there to cheer me up.

I want to tell you everything I feel,
But my mind makes me hold back because of fear.

If I could tell you what I want to say,
I am terrified you will run away.

Everytime I Fall Apart,

You always know what to say to make me smile.
You remind me we are best friends and you will never let me fall.

But in the end when I fall apart,

I want to tell you I love you, I need you
But I wont because im scared you will take off.

So I would rather have you there as a friend when I do fall apart

Because | want so much more
But I could not live with out you there.

So I keep it to myself because,
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I want you there forever and

I dont ever want to be apart.
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I See You In My Dreams

As I say goodnight to him,

I know I will dream of you.

Your smile your laugh,

And that one night we once had too.

I dream of what could of been,
When I felt you within.

Us close together,

Starring at one another.

Then I feel your soft hands slowly carressing,
Down my neck to my breasts.

I close my eyes tightly,

And feel my heart wanting to beat out of my chest.

I feel your lips get close to mine,
I've dreamed of a night like this all my life,
I feel the warmth of you body as you hold me close.

I feel the warmth of your kisses,

Slowly sliding down,

My neck my breasts slowly going further.
I close my eyes and take in the warmth,
My heart beats like never before.

As my dream is slipping by,
I think of the life we could have.
Then I wake up to reality,

And I wake up beside him.

Tiffany Young

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



Never Shed A Tear

I shall never shed a tear when I hear that name,
You will never be able to put me down to shame.
I will always remember when you came home,
That look in your eyes that smirk on your face.
There was no love not even a trace.

I will always remember when you called me by her name,
But little did she know she was the next for shame.

I will never forget all those dark nights within,

And the great life I passed up with the real men.

Was it love or lust maybe even fate?

I'm not sure but now I know it's nothing but hate.
You looked in my eyes like there was nothing to see,
The part you missed was you being with me.

I shall never shed a tear when I hear your name,
You will never be able to put me down to shame.
For I know now all that was lies,

And now I'm with the best man of my life.

He tells me I'm beautiful as he looks in my eyes,
He never walks away without a suprise.

He whispers softly in my ear,

You are the best thing that has happend to me,
Forever and always we will be.

For I know now I will never shed a tear,

He will always be there to take away the fear.

I don't think about you anymore,

For I know I was the best thing you've ever had.
And you threw me away and never felt bad.

The only thing I know now is all that matters to me,

I am beautiful and smart and this is the way it is to be.
For everything you missed seeing through my eyes,

Is my beauty within you hid it well with all those lies.

I know now I am the best I can be,

This you will always regret because you will never see.
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The Lying Truth

I met him the first time and knew something was wrong
I met him the second time and knew there was nothing good

I heard his stories and knew he was a joke

Then I seen the bruises and I already knew
I asked you what happend you said where
when you seen the briuses you said

you got them from sleeping on the steering wheel

I knew in my heart you were lying to me
but i also know you wanted to tell me
I asked him about the brusies and you lead him into your lie

i sat across the table and watched the evil in his eyes

I told my dad something was not right
I knew you were scared of him and hid it well
but i knew better then what you were trying to tell everyone else

i hate that you lied and i hate that i knew

I wish i would have just stepped in and tore him through and through
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I think you knew that i knew he was abusing you
and i hate that i let the lie you told stay true

the lying truth came out that night i was called

he finally put his hands on you for the last time
you were scared and i was mad i could of killed him
all i can think is if i told everyone the truth for you sake

it would not have gotten to the point it did with the brusies and shame

im glad your happy now but in the back of my mind
i still ask why didnt i say anything when i already knew
and you knew i already knew the lying truth.
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When I Look Through Your Eyes

When I look through your eyes,
I see all the childhood hate.
You think one day death shall be your fate.

When I look through your eyes,
I can feel all your pain.
The bruises, the cuts and nothing to gain.

When I look through your eyes,

I can see his fist.

I hear you cry,

Then the silence and the mist,

Then the whisper 'God why can't I die? '

When I look through your eyes,

I know there are others.

The ones who are now angels singing at heavens gate.
For the next time you think this is your fate.

When I look through your eyes,
I see what you don't,
And I hear what you won't.

When I look through your eyes,
I know this is not your fate.
I know no time soon will you be singing at heavens gate.

When I look through your eyes,
I see the man you are today.
The hate has now all faded away.

Then I see that little girl with the big blue eyes,
For I know you will never let her cry.

You will always be there so she never shed a tear,
You will always be there to take away her fear.

For I know dear friend when I look through your eyes,

I know you made it and I hear no crys.
For you have everything to gain,
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And you have made it through all your pain.
For the others who sing at heavens gate,
I know you will be there for the next whos fate,

Is with you singing at heavens gate.
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Wicked Eyes

i hide behind these wicked eyes
full of tears and pain

i try to stay strong for everyone
but nobody is strong for me

these wicked eyes are what you see
they tell my whole life story if you look
but look hard enough to see

i try to put on make up to cover up the tears
but there is no such thing as hiding the eyes
they will stare hard and deep into your soul

your eyes will never lie

they will never put on a smile

just the truth and nobody likes the truth

look deep enough into them and you will

find everything you want and more that you dont want.
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