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Broken Heart
 
You and I were the greatest thing
Laughter and smiles is what we would bring
We would talk on the phone, until it was time for bed
Even then I would see you, in my dreams, inside my head
 
Every time I saw you, I would always smile
You could see a glow in my eyes from miles and miles
Man, I wish I was still holding onto you
But you gotta girl now, so what can I do?
 
Now when I see you, there's always a frown
Won't you please turn that sad frown upside down?
If you're not happy with this person, then just say goodbye
Because seeing you depressed, brings tears to my eyes
 
Today I approached you, but you didn't say a word
I still have feelings for you, haven't you heard?
I miss seeing you smile and laugh
Won't you please remember the fun we had?
 
Holding hands coming from lunch
Wow! I miss you a whole bunch
Just ask my family, you were all I talked about
Now all I do is walk around the house and pout
 
I love hearing your voice; it brings a smile to my face
It's a sound that I shall always embrace
I had no idea I actually felt this way
Please tell me, why does it feel like you're pushing me away?
 
The reason we broke up, I don't even know why
Just thinking about you now makes me want to cry
It was peer pressure; they said you lied too much
But I would easily take you back with just one touch
 
The one your with, for you, doesn't even care
That is why right now she gets pretty mean stares
Enough about her, she makes me sick
I miss you way more than just a little bit
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I need to toughen up; I know we'll always be apart
That is the reason why right now, I have a broken heart
 
Trish Spencer
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Goodbye
 
At first when we met
We said hi
Now we're still friends
But we've said goodbye
 
I gave you a chance
And you rejected
You said it's not good right now
And you stand corrected
 
You see what you've lost
At least I hope you do
You see what others can have
But not you
 
I don't mean to sound conceited
Or vain in any way
I'm just merely pointing out
What you had, and threw away
 
I liked you a lot
I honestly did
But did you feel the same?
Were there feelings you hid?
 
If you had feelings for me
You didn't show it
Because things are over now
And I didn't know it
 
If you didn't have feelings
Then why did you say so
When the only person you trust, lies
Then where do you go?
 
I just wanted to say
Thought you needed to know
These feelings I have
Need to be let go
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Trish Spencer
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I Love....
 
I love....
Your eyes and the way they make me melt everytime we stare.
I love....
Your arms and and how they make me fell safe everytime you wrap them around
me!
 
I love....
The sound of your voice and how I get chills allover my body everytime i hear it.
I love....
Your  lips and how they make me go week in the knees everytime you kiss me!
 
I love....
Your touch and softnessof your skin everytime you touch me and hold me!
I love....
The love we make and how everytime you leave me speachless!
 
I love....
How everything bout youfeels so right!
I love....
You!
 
Trish Spencer
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I Will Love You Forever
 
I love you so deeply,
I love you so much,
I love the sound of your voice,
And the way that we touch.
I love your warm smile,
And the kind, thoughtful way,
The joy that you bring,
To my life everyday.
I love  you today,
As I have from the start,
And I'll love you forever,
With all my hart.
 
Trish Spencer
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Inside
 
Bottled up inside
Are the words I never said,
The feelings that i hide,
The lines you never read.
 
You can see it in my eyes
Read it on my face
Trapped inside are lies
Of the past i can't  replace.
 
With memories that linger-
Won't seen to go away
Why can't I be happier?
Todays a brand-new day
 
Yesterday are ever
Even thought the hurting's hot
Nothing lasts forever
i must cherish what i've got.
 
Don't take me for granted,
For soon it will be goon-
All you ever wanted
of the love you thought you'd won.
 
The hurt I'm feeling now
Won't disappear overnight,
But some way, some how,
Everything will turn out all right,
 
No more wishing for the past
It wasn't me to be.
it didn't seen to last,
So I have to set him free.
 
Writen by: Trish Spencer
 
Trish Spencer
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Life Of A Teenager
 
Life is full of thrills,
And life can be rough,
Yet life is full of chills,
And life can be tough,
Making decisions,
Fulfilling your dreams,
Choosing your future,
Isn't easy as it seems,
Dealing with pressure,
Dealing with school,
As people criticize you,
They make you look like a fool,
Drama and gossip,
Floating around,
People are talking,
No truth to be found,
Hang out with friends,
So the fun never ends,
Don't drink and drive,
..Maybe then you'll save a life,
Becareful who you trust...
Take a risk if you must,
Share all your laughter
Smile everyday
Forget all your problems
It's better that way,
Just know who you are,
Believe that you can make it
Live your life to the fullest.
And try not to break it.
 
Writen By: Trish Spencer
 
Trish Spencer
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Love
 
Love is like a heartache
it hurts real bad
it makes me sad
I cry every night
 
Love isn't what your friends or family think
it is what you think
Love isn't anyone else’s problem
but the peoples in love
 
Love isn't based upon sex
Love is based upon two people who are exactly alike
 
Who needs money or cars
when you have love
a relationship isn't perfect
it has its good times and its bad times
and when you argue you make up no matter how bad it is
 
Cheating is forgivable but if you love the person like you say you do there is no
reason to cheat because they are the only person you need.
 
Love is forever even if you break up
if you loved the person when you
break up you still will.
 
Love isn't about age, age is just a number, its about how you treat each other
not how old they are
 
Love hurts and sometimes relationships don't work out and you will cry, but you
will find true love one day,
 
You'll never know when love is going to hit you and when it hits you it will hit
hard. Once it hits its hard to get back up again.
 
Love hurts but it is worth the pain.
                                                         Writen by: Trish Spencer
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Trish Spencer
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My Fellings Into Words!
 
Putting my felligns into words....
Improssible.
My fellings for you  are so....
Unexplaiable.
 
If i could let you see the effect
You hace on me,
You would be blind.
 
For darkness would fade away.
I am in LOVE.
More in LOVE then i have
Ever been.
 
I love you is alli can say!
But deep in my hart, it says
Much more!
 
I have dreams, hope, and fanasies,
That can become realities.
With you I'm a new me!
 
A kind of me that I don't 
Want to go away!
In these few words I hope
You see how much you mean
To me and how much I care!
 
Trish Spencer
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My Heart Is Gone
 
My heart is gone
Because of you
And what you did
That made it break
 
My heart is gone
It’s torn in two
And nothing you can do
Can make it whole
 
My heart is gone
Because it was broken
From the feelings that were misunderstood
That lead to what you said
 
My heart is gone
And feels like forever
Like I no longer can love
The same way I used to
 
My heart is gone
Because of you
                    Writen by: Trish Spencer
 
Trish Spencer
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My Promise
 
Things haven't been the same
Since you've been gone.
For a while I wondered
How I'd carry on.
 
The emptiness inside,
It aches all the time.
That is the reason why
I am writing this rhyme.
 
When I heard the news,
I didn't know what to do.
It happened so suddenly,
It just couldn't be true.
 
They said you'd passed on,
And you weren't coming home.
You'd gone on to Heaven,
Where your soul could roam.
 
I cried all day
And I cried all night.
I say I'm okay,
But I'm not quite alright.
 
How can I pretend
That I'm not still in pain,
And wipe away the tears
That fall like rain?
 
I'll remember that day,
The day that we met,
And your smiling face
I will never forget.
 
This is my promise,
A vow I'll keep evermore:
You'll be in my heart
Until I reach Heaven's shores.
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                     Writen by: Trish Spencer
 
Trish Spencer
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My Promise To You
 
I understand theres alot of sadness that surrounds our word today,
And I here the laughters fading.
I understand your heart has been broken many times.
 
I can see the pain that hides within.I only want whals best for you! Because I can
only do soo much you cry! But i can promise the ocenan nor the Heavens skys.
 
But I'll do my best tro make you understand that what you mean to me is more
than just a friend, it's more like a sister!
 
But I can't promise you forever and that I'll never die.
 
But I can promise you one thing, while I'm here I'll never say goodbye!
 
Writen by: Trish Spencer
 
Trish Spencer
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Sad Peom
 
I remember a type of quote people used to say
But I never really understood it 'til today
Life will only get harder from here
I think about that almost every time I shed a tear
 
I look back on the happy years I once had
And I wish for them to come back Oh so bad
Pressure is a big part of teenage lives today
Temptations of sex, drugs, and violence never seem to go away
 
You never really know which road to choose
It seems which ever way you go, your bound to lose
Happiness eventually falls on your lap
Only to look once more and see it gone in a snap
 
Why does it seem I can't smile like before?
As if the joyous part of me walked right out the door
I never show my true feelings which is why I'm writing this poem
I guess my feelings are personal to me and I'm too embarrassed to show 'em
 
One day I'll find happiness again
I just have to live my life until then
And while I'm waiting just for that
I think I'll give myself a pat on the back
 
'Cuz I've come this far without giving up completely
I'm trying to enjoy life, it's very difficult, believe me
I guess that's the message I'm trying to send out
To keep your head up when giving up is what your thinkin 'bout
 
Take life's punches right in the face
And you'll see things will come to you at there own pace
 
Trish Spencer

17www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Scarred
 
I'm broken, cut, and bleeding,
On the inside of my heart.
All because of what you done
It really tore me apart.
 
I try to move on,
I try to get on with my life,
But it seems no matter what I do, I think of you,
And it makes me want to cry.
 
What you did was very wrong,
It shocked me in the worst possible way.
You being the person you were never would have done the things you did,
Or would have said the things you did say.
 
It seems so unbelievable,
That you could betray me like this.
I trusted you so much,
You gave me so much happiness and bliss.
 
My cuts will heal eventually,
They will turn into ugly scars.
All except a few that were left by you,
And they will stay forever on my heart.
 
Trish Spencer
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Suicide Scars
 
i look at myself in the mirror wondering.
wondering what happend to the girl i used to be.
wondering why there are scars on my wrist.
why i did this to myself.
then i think back to when my whole world was crashing down.
i seem to realize that these scars are suicide scars.
i start to cry to the fact that i will have these scars for a life time.
i grab my razor put it up to my wrist.
and i start to cut.
i start to cut them suicide cuts all over again.
i cant stop.
but i guess that this will be me forever.
makeing them ugly suicide scars.
 
Trish Spencer
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Tears
 
My face stained by tears because of my fears
of those I love so dear but in the end
they were never really there
I lay on the floor
 
feeling as though the tears
will never end and wishing
that it wasn't even real
I look to the stars tonight
 
but they aren't the same
I ask myself if I die,
would people later cry? or even care?
all those endless nights I've cried
 
now I pull myself off the ground
tears mixed with blood falling slowly to the ground
too weak to say I am sorry like a foolish child I sat
and cried, didn't realize what I had done.
 
Trish Spencer
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The Most Confusing Word
 
Hidden among all the words
In the vast vocabulary of everyday
Lies a single, short word
Confusing to everyone in every way
 
Some people insist they are experts
Knowing everything it entails
Others readily deny it
and admit to knowing that it fails
 
Poets old and new alike
Have forever guided its reputation
Telling of the happiness and joy
Or its ever present state of devastation
 
People view this single term
With their own experience in mind
And come to their own conclusion
But many are viewing it blind
 
Many people admit to using it loosely
Not fully understanding its heavy weight
Others admit to never saying it
Not willing to suffer an ill fate
 
As a person stuck in between
Looking at it from both sides
I know the feelings of both
And the emotions it provides
 
As a woman of only 18 years
I can admit and honestly say
That love has eluded me so far
All I can do now is pray
 
That I will one day learn
What it is like to be
Surrounded by this word
From someone who has it for me
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Trish Spencer
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To My Friend
 
Today is a new day
After a stormy night.
Dark clouds still linger
Questions still unasked!
 
But don't let this day start
With sadness adn dred!
Believe in yourself,
And don't allow this day bring
You to cry!
 
You are not wrong
Your hart in the right place!
It's up to us to face our own
Problems!
 
Believe in yourself,
As I do!
And if clous should come,
And the rain being to pour,
You know where to find me.
 
I'll open the door!
My arms to hold, my ears that
Won't Judge, and words that won't
Allow you to hold a rudge!
 
Our friendship is specal,
But hads not been with else
But to clear the day, you need
clouds adn breeze!
I'm here for you!
 
I here for what ever you need!
A friendship never to be Broken
And very true!
 
Trish Spencer
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What You Mean To Me
 
he says lets take a break
but what does a break mean to him
how can you act like i'm not there
was what i did that bad?
you say we'll be together again
But in my eyes i see hate
and in my heart i know you hate me
that is the worst feeling, but in a sense i hate you too
at the same time i have no idea how i feel about you
my feelings have been scattered in my brain
giving me a tobbing headack
i thought he was different from every other guy
but i was very wrong
then when i look into his eyes i know he's perfect and what i've been looking for
but now i'm slowly losing the man of my life
i have hurt him
am i left with no way to fix what i've done
sorry won't work this time
i've noticed myself
i know what he feels i understand
and i feel like hell for treating him the way i have
i'm truly an ugly person inside
and i am ashamed
 
Trish Spencer
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Worth The Pain
 
We were best friends from the start
It's been ten or eleven years.
Who would of ever thought
I'd cry so many tears?
 
The laughter through High School
Always kept me going.
The love between the two of us
Never stopped growing.
 
Graduation came
And we went our separate ways.
Two years later, we met again...
Oh my, what a day!
 
I fell for him so hard
That I couldn't find myself.
Lost in so many emotions
I didn't know what I felt.
 
It was great for a while
Then I started to back away.
I took him for granted
Our relationship began to decay.
 
After trials of tears and fighting
He decided it would be best,
If we went our separate ways
And put our love to the test.
 
We tried again to work things out
But it simply didn't work.
And now my pain and selfishness
Continues to stay and lurk.
 
What if I'd been more open
And cared a little more?
Would he still love me enough
To not walk out the door?
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My regret is that I let
Our friendship slip away.
But if I had the chance again,
I'd let him love me anyway.
 
For if in time we're friends again,
The pain will slowly go.
And the road we took to get us there,
We will surely know...
 
That it was worth to be loved
And needed at the time,
Because some people go through life
And love they never find.
 
Trish Spencer
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You Make Me Smile
 
I don't want to loose you now,
That I've found,
You're the reason why I smile,
Sometimes why I cry
 
Happy tears,
Of joy, not fear
When you're not around,
My smile fades to a frown,
 
With you comes the sunshine
I'm smiling all the time,
Just happy that you're here,
With those dimples that you wear.
 
Damn. I see you and my heart starts to pound
Around your finger, you've got me wrapped, wound.
Your loving is prime,
And I mean ALL the time.
 
So let's get this clear,
I see you, and that smile appears.
You've met your match, now how does that sound?
You've got me going in circles, around and around.
 
I just smile,
All the while feeling high,
So keep me, hold me near
Then I bet you my smile will reappear.
 
Trish Spencer
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