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Alexia Miles(21/11/67)
 
Single mum who lives in the UK.. I am keen on Photography....
 
as well as writing the odd poem and short story.
Trying to make something of myself in this world even if it's just known as a
lovely person.
my girls are my world and oneday I will have someone in my life as well to share
my hopes and dreams.
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Fantasy
 
Oh this is like a fantasy that has taken right over me
That’s ok because maybe in real life it would be so different.
I would rather live in the thought you might be hold the key,
To open up my heart once again and to love once more
Dreaming of you has helped me be the person I want to be,
You have given me the chance to let down walls and open doors
The thought you may feel the same and look for me as I do you
I image you and me somewhere just a heaven of our own.
I don’t want to think that you may be far out of my league
I know you’re different and how you act and how you have been,
Give a chance, come talk to me let me show you and I are the same
But for now I will stay in this dream and the shadow of you.
Please don’t let this feeling end; I am all the women I can be
Since you, you have been the same like some strange twist of fate
Show me that you’re not like a shining star you are so out of reach.
Please dear man let me know that this time I am not too late.
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Fooling Myself.
 
Goodbye is a second chance to show I can be strong
I thought of you and dreamt for you to be the one 
But I know now I am only have been fooling myself
You got to laugh and see that once again I was so wrong.
It’s ok and I will be fine, I would rather have you here
Not as my lover but my friend, the best friend you can be
To be my shoulder when I cry and talk and just to be near.
I need now to grow, to live and do what I ever need to do
I need to heal and need time for me to be the best I can be
So please don’t worry or panic just relax yourself around me
I can prove to you Just sometimes oh god yes sometimes
I find the world and my thoughts make me rather sad
I live in my own little world and sometimes I can be mad
But I am normal and want what others have, maybe I need to
See that I may not have that kind of life but one so different
Some place of love and sweet words of poetry and pictures
I have a passion that sometimes may frighten and scare some
But one day I hope to find that person who will be the same
And one day our world will entwine, full of love, become one
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Friends
 
Friends
Friends are so dear
Cherish and love them
Tell them that and make it clear
But most of all tell them you will always be there.
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Hear My Call
 
Once again I am alone in my own shell
I feel so alone and the feeling of being left on the self
And next thing is you call me up out of the blue
As if you could tell and as if you knew
Why do you still do this why now?
No more of your lies and your needs
I am not the woman you once knew
You hurt this woman and she won’t have you back.
I do have pride and won’t take no more.
All I have ever wanted was to be loved
I look up upon the stars and up above
Come to me my soul mate take away the emptiness
I will always wait until you are ready and to find me.
Please hear my call and come to me forever more.
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Heavy Heart
 
Here I sit waiting till what seems the end of time
I know you’re out there somewhere some place.
Every day I sit here wondering how to make you mine.
I keep wondering why I am here still alone
I fill in the spaces now with every written line.
Time is slowly passing me by and my heart is full
Here I am now feeling more and more on my own.
I thought I had all the answers and was so ready to give in
But what’s giving in when there is no one to give too
I am lost in my own soul and now feeling the blues
I get so confused and finding you are on my mind
Please come to me and start to give me the time
I turn at night and still touch an empty pillow
A year ago my pillow had a head to the fill that space
Soon I hope I will touch not the pillow but a loving face.
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I Am Me
 
My dream job is slowly going down the pan
I am not perfect but doing the best I can.
I always wanted this and now I hate it
Why? because you spoiled it for me
We were friends and now you hate me
Leave alone and let me be good at it
You belittle me in everywhere possible.
I dislike the person you have become.
You’re hard faced and very hustle
But to make thing worse
You’re so friendly with the boss.
You think your perfect but your not,
I am staying here so this is your loss
Bullies always get found out in the end
So you have a big choice my friend
Let me be and get on with my job
Or I will shout out you’re the bully
For all in work hear and see
THE END
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I Close My Eyes
 
I close my eyes and put my head in my hand
My hair brushed to one side
I feel the night closing in
As I drift my dream can begin
I am dreaming of you my dear
You’re out there waiting for me also
I can hear your heartbeat beating clear
I want you darling, I want you near
I don’t know who you are
You’re out there feeling the same
Wishing for me to be beside you now
Somewhere we will be together somehow
Loving me forever with a passion
I know that might sound so old fashion
But I miss you because you’re not here
So my darling let me make it so clear
Even though I wake and face another day
Tomorrow I will meet you come what may
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I Only Dream Of You
 
Once you told me you would be my shoulder and brother for now
I sit here looking at your photos and watch how you have been
I am so attracted to you so much that my words fail me somehow
I am so shy all I want to tell I want to get to know all of you.
I have dreamt of you, my friend but dreamt of you not as my friend
Dreamt I came to see you in a play and you only see me in the crowd.
I now sit here missing you and waiting for you to come back.
This is weird because I have not met you but all I want to do is shout out loud
Please give me a look and a chance ok I may not be your dream come true
But let me show you that I can love and that be all you want me to be.
My heart has a wild kind of passion in me and wish you were here again
So I will wait and will try to show you I am alive, so for now I will wait.
 
Alexia Miles

9www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



I Want
 
I want to see what people saw
I want to feel that what I felt before
I want to see the kingdom come
I want to feel forever young.
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I Was Stupid Over You
 
Here we go again will this ever end
Forever being left on the lonely shelf
I am here today not in the best of health
And there you are walked without a word
I laid my heart on the line for you to hold
You were the dream of I always waited for
Now all I see is what I have felt before
Hurt and pain and with this stupid sorrow
Wishing there may never be a tomorrow.
So here once again I have a heart to mend
Maybe tomorrow I have hope once again
I will not ever lay my heart as I have done before.
Simple love is what I am looking for now
I will not be waiting anymore for your call.
You made your choice took the coward ways out.
Hope you can live with this without any doubt
They say  time heal everything and I am going to wait.
I won’t give up hope and I have been taught a lesson.
I know and I pray that one day I will find true love
So I look at the stars and pray that he will come.
My love, my fate and my forever blessing.
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I Will Wait For You
 
I am waiting for someone for me
I stand alone leaning on this tree
Watching life go by, I’m not getting any younger
Time seems to fly by and here I am standing still
Friends sharing love and laughter,
I so want their for ever after
I own my insecurities I try find own my destiny
I know there is so much more then before
And there is still the best of me
I hope and in time I find what’s mine
My heart is open now and clean of the past
I now look up to the sky and with a heartbeat fast
I pray for the love of my life to come to me
l find myself with open arms but with a smile
I will give it a while and some more time
To find what’s good and what is truly mine
I will wait for you.
 
Alexia Miles

12www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



I’m Losing Faith
 
I am losing faith now I have got this far
Took me ten years to get myself to where I am now
I find each day hard and wondering where you are,
There is a passion in my heart and soul
It’s being lost on the waiting for you
I can love with all my heart but your not here.
I wake up each morning with a heavy heart.
Wondering if you’re anywhere near.
I don’t want just not just anyone
I just want you my man here.
I want my soul mate, I am losing faith
I am so close to thinking I will be forever alone.
Come soon and show me I am very wrong.
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Just Sit Here
 
Sit here for a while and let me see that smile
I need to know what’s on your mind
I need for the thoughts and dreams to be like mine
Please stranger of mine come here and sit
We all have dreams and some work on them
I tend to sit a while longer until it’s not done.
But my wish for you and I are to become as one.
Your hair so blond and your eyes so blue
The look in your face tells me only the truth.
I know even though you yet to say a word
You are watching me and looking out
So sit here please near me and just smile.
I may not look like you’re type of girl
But just for a little while let me be the one
If you stay a while I may just be your world.
 
Alexia Miles
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Lines On My Face
 
I am feeling the lines grow on my face now
Day by day living as well I as I can
I wish for you my darling; I wish I could hold you
But my life is not meant to be with you yet
I could hold you and have no regrets,
I want you to touch my lips and you to tell me
You know in your heart it's going to be ok
I am living in the waiting for you my love,
I can close my eyes and dream of us as one
A touch so sweet and a love for me to keep
The people say there is someone for me
Please little lady try not to rush,
I want to scream and tell them to keep it hush
But as the years go by the fear is creeping
All over me and my body now is not so young
I feel the lines on my face and hands are more and more
Yes I feel for the years that pasted and the time that flows
I know my time is getting close to being forever alone
I have a shyness kills anything I have or do
I am a photographer who hides behind her lens
I know I am safe there behind it, I can be me
I love see beauty of the sea and our beautiful land
I see couples walking on the beach holding hands
I smile and take the photos of their memories
But a tear comes to my eyes because I know this is not me
So once again my darling soul mate hear my call
Come to me before it's too late, please my darling
Save me from my fate and be the man waiting for me
And keeping me having you now, now my darling now.
 
Alexia Miles

15www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Long Road
 
Long road I have travelled to find him
Been so far I don’t know where to begin.
Times I have sat alone wondering why?
How do I find my soul mate?
Should I sit back alone have a heart of stone?
I feel like my soul had been torn apart
In all my doubt, been trying to work it out
One day I will find him and let him know
In some time and some place
I know I will love him
With all my heart and soul
But for now I will carry on the longing road.
 
Alexia Miles
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Losing Faith Now
 
Please do you hear me screaming out?
My heart beats so loud I am sure you can
I am always getting this love thing so wrong
When I think I am getting it right the bell has rang
My soul is lonely and all the time, time is going slowly.
Do I have to wait for the next life to get this right?
Hear me oh god hear me now, please hear me
You’re out there somewhere but who and where?
My soul is lonely and people say stop looking for him.
He will come when your not but please it’s not a sin
To want what friends and family have a love of their own?
People are moving on before me but here I am standing still
This upward battle and always climbing up that lonely hill
Don’t put your trust in walls because when they fall
You will feel it once more the sadness you felt before.
 
Alexia Miles
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My Girls
 
My girls
 
My girls I adore you so
You are my life and more
You make me feel whole
You make me forever smile
But once and in a while
I forget and get sad
But having you around
Makes me feel that
Life isn’t really all that bad.
 
Alexia Miles
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My Heart
 
My heart bleeds heartbreak over and over
My Dreams... wanting them to come true
Looking up at the stars thinking “are you looking up there too? ”.
My love at the moment is like building house out of sand
Please take me and hold my hand
I can’t wait for the day you look at me
Wanting and needing me like I need you.
All my life has been heartache all the time
Please save me from this and let me make you mine.
 
Alexia Miles
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My Last Heartbreak
 
I hear the ticking the clock
To the sound of my heart beating
Fools like me how we never say
Because the cracks always break in front of me
I feel my heart ticking away
Help me see that things can mend
I am moving and living for another day.
I come home and see you standing there
Why have we lost all the times we had?
I am kind of sad now it all gone and done!
I wish I could turn time back
You know I would if I could
I wish I kept my big mouth shut
Why does this hurt like my first cut?
I am not the woman I used to be
We all have our feelings changed
I hope you will see that I am the one
But here you are moving out
I want to stop you walking away
The rain is hitting the window
As I watch you drive away
I will stand at this window day by day
Then one day my heart will heal.
I thank you for all the breaks because that
Has made me who I am who is so real.
 
Alexia Miles
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My Soul
 
My soul is like walking deep into woods and there is snow on the ground
I am lost, I am trying to look and find what is needed to be found
My soul was taken from me and put somewhere so my heart can heal
When I close my eyes I take myself now to somewhere not quite real
But I can see where I am and where I want to be
I close my eyes and hear my heartbeat and know I am alive
And now I know even though my heart is broken I can survive
Time they say is a great healer but the truth is I am the one who can do this
Heal my heart, love again and take myself to eternal bless
I play music to take my mind off the thoughts of the past
I hear drums and my heartbeat beats to the sound
I am alive and feel it now my heartbeat fast
I am here and I now stand on the even ground.
 
Alexia Miles
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Need A New Start
 
Here I am sat here wondering why
I know who I am and the dreams I have planed
But somehow I am stuck which feels like a rut
I need too move on, move on from this place
Making new dreams and new luck
Dealt with the past I will always regret
I am now becoming at peace with myself
Tuscany is my dream but always seemed distanced
I have a life and dreams of living this life right.
I always put my walls up so I sat back and think
Pulling myself from where I need to be
I sit here as the rain taps at my window
And my girls sleep in their bed
The girls need me now and always will
But someday they will make it on their own
I will wait again and when the time is right
I will move on to new place and new start
 
Alexia Miles
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New Feelings
 
New feelings
 
I have this feeling of lost, unsure of whom I am
I am scared and once again someone has come to me unplanned
Were do I start and how do I deal with this new feeling
I feel walls crushes all the way both side crushing me in.
Please help me understand its ok to feel this way
Take me away and teach me that hurt can come and go
One thing is for sure don’t hide from love because not good for your soul
Oh please let me be for a once at ease and fall again
Because one thing for sure I am a open soul and have a full heart
I just don’t want it broken again so please help me
Tell me it’s going to be alright now and I can turn to the light.
Light of the sunshine in your face and the smile that shines bright
The look that you all so all ore of me and I am the one for you
I promise if you give me time I will be there for you and feel it too.
 
Alexia Miles
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One Woman Sitting Alone
 
One woman sitting alone wondering what life will throw at her next
She is a daughter and a mother; she is trying so hard to be her best,
But every now and again she sits and wonders why?
All she has ever wanted was to reach for the sky.
She has a heart of gold and gives her love freely to who needs her.
Everyday she waits for news of friend from somewhere in the world
Sitting waiting for someone- somewhere to take the pain away
Waking up mornings crying and saying “no not again”
She dreams of Tuscany and where she can sit and write
Sun on her back and watch the birds in flight.
Rolling hills and olive groves with fields of green
She’s never been but it’s her dream and wonder if she can make its come true.
 
But for now she will carry on as before and love her kids whom she adores.
She is a friend that you all can depend.. She will be there and try and open
doors.
This woman has a lot of ideas and hope and dreams.
And sometimes just sometimes she may come across weary
Just be there for her as she has done for you.
She is a friend and holds all you tell her dear.
Give this woman a smile and tell her every now and again Hi
For this she will be forever thankful and smile back and never say
Goodbye.
She has been knocked down for so long, but always bounces back up again
Her heart takes more then it should but always manages to mend.
She is someone you can and always call friend.
 
Alexia Miles
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Painting For Me
 
Here I am sitting here and my mind is of you,
Painting me a beautiful picture of colours I love
There is something about you that intoxicates me,
The thought of Tuscany will come close and near,
Yet I have yet to meet you and touch lips, your skin.
I feel you’re close then you think and so it’s so clear
Talking to you I feel in my heart we will fit like a glove.
Talking to you I know I have to let go and let you in.
So hear my heart, touch my soul and let it grow into love.
 
Alexia Miles
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Raining Heart
 
It’s raining once again on a summer’s day
I look out the window and see the same thing
People walking and talking going on with their day
I hate this so lonely feeling that has grabbed hold of me
Give me the energy to carry on and open up my heart.
Walking alone on the beach and watching the waves
I see loving people and families happy as can be,
I see them holding hands or playing on the sand.
I smile with tears that come running down like rain
The rain is slowly coming down so no one will see,
I feel like I a sinking slowing in the quick sand
This loneliness is slowly, very slowly killing me.
I am heavy I am weary I can’t seem to think very clearly
I run and hide I don’t know why as I am lost in a crowd.
I go home feeling the same as every day alone
I cuddle up on the sofa and wish for another day,
that my love will hold me and say welcome home.
 
Alexia Miles
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Ready
 
The sunshine is hitting my face
I can smell the ocean from here
Sitting on the dunes I know what is so clear
I am ready again to make a new start
I know what’s true in my own loving heart
The sea is so blue and the sand is golden
I watch the couples as their hands are holding
I know the love hearts I draw in the sand
Is a sign that I can love again
So my mystery man, please come my way
Oh yes, oh yes today or the next whatever way
But please soon so I can be one again
Love with all my heart and soul
Oh boy I am waiting for you my god send
Like the sea so alive and like a soul that’s been set free
Baby it’s time now go on and now come to me.
 
Alexia Miles
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Same Old Road
 
Here I go again, going around the same old bend on the road
I was told to not look but the way things are going I am going to old
Here I go again same old lies and same old ways
I only ever wanted to feel wanted but always find that person who doesn’t
I am meant to leave the pain of yesterday but it haunts me always
My body and face has aged but my heart still beats strong
I know what love is and I want to have someone to love me that way
Is this so very wrong, like the beautiful love song
I close my eyes and wonder where I keep going wrong
Until my last breath I won’t give up on finding love
We have one life and I know he is out there
I want my walls to come down and love
If I fall down I will pick my self up and still care
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Standing Tall
 
I saw you walk out of my back door
Sat in your car feeling guilty for what you have done
I sat day and night crying myself to sleep
You cannot come back for my shoulder anymore
I was all yours my love to hold and to keep
You found another but now you’re alone again
This is not your time to come back and try to amend
Leave me alone and move on with your life
I once was there and was going to be your wife
But I was not good enough
You had lost my love and my trust
So now I stand tall and say enough is enough
Move on and follow your own path
Because I am not here to pick up again the aftermath
 
Alexia Miles
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Taking Back Her Life
 
Watching the sea crash against the rocks
The tide coming in
Sitting there watching the sun go down
Awaiting a new life to begin
 
 
Taking back her life
Making it her own again
She needs time to make it right
Needs to see what’s real, needs more time to heal
Given time it’ll all be fine.
 
Had too many broken hearts
Taking their time to mend
Feeling bruised, emotional
Life passing her by again
 
Taking back her life
Making it her own again
She needs time to make it right
Needs to see what’s real, needs more time to heal
Given time it’ll all be fine.
 
Alexia Miles
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The Waiting
 
Here you we're my perfect stranger
now to try and live a lie would be a crime,
is it better this way as we may not have a tomorrow
but there is always yesterday when you could have been mine.
Now today has come upon me and feeling I been there before
Should I go through this again and again?
The night moves in because the day has flown by
The waiting of what way to go, I go back and forth
So I will sit here in my chair tomorrow again wait and I wait.
So now days have flown by now and words have not yet been said
The not knowing is always going to always be there and in my head
The years have gone now and thoughts have not left my side
But because the words never left my lips and all the feelings stay inside.
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Time To Go On Exmoor
 
Time to go on Exmoor
 
Time to go on Exmoor is when it’s got its first frost on the heather
There’s a mystery weather fog that comes down
River runs wild like the horses that on there
Take care as so many people say there is a beast out there!
I go on Exmoor to dream all day
See the birds in their play
Heather is the colour I adore
That why you will see me on Exmoor
 
Alexia Miles
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Waiting For You
 
I am waiting for someone for me
I stand alone leaning on this tree
Watching life go by, I’m not getting any younger
Time seems to fly by and here I am standing still
Friends sharing love and laughter,
I so want their for ever after
I own my insecurities I try find own my destiny
I know there is so much more then before
And there is still the best of me
I hope and in time I find what’s mine
My heart is open now and clean of the past
I now look up to the sky and with a heartbeat fast
I pray for the love of my life to come to me
l find myself with open arms but with a smile
I will give it a while and some more time
To find what’s good and what is truly mine
I will wait for you.
 
Alexia Miles
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Wishing For You
 
Wishing the days would bring me you
I have no clue how long one must wait
It’s been too long now and I feel so lost
Please someone tell me when you will come
I am so ready and willing to love you at any cost,
I watch the waves on the ocean most days
I see waves as they crash against the rocks
I feel the wind on my face and feel the pain
Of feeling so empty from all the knocks
One day they say you will come but here
I am waiting and wishing still as I always do
I listen to my heart beats for you dear soul
I Close my eyes and feel the air against my face
My eyes closed and I imagine you here with me
Stepping close to the edge will it set me free?
But no I step back and smile and think to myself
'Give your self a little more time and wait and see',
So once again I wait for you here as I always do.
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