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Allison Pascual()

I am just a simple student with an ambition to be a musician and a doctor. I am
just 12 years old. The poems I write doesn't have anything to do with me. They
are just requested by my friends.
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Best Of Me

I tried and tried
My heart, it died
I never lied

But just denied

I tried to be perfect

But I wasn't worth it

Tried to think my life's a dream
Taught life was easy

But turned out to be a pity

Just tried to give the best of me
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Broken

Broken hearts,
Broken smiles
Broken promises
Started from lies

Broken friendships

Broken relationships
Broken trusts

Started from words unsaid

Broken lives
Broken dreams
Makes a person regret

Leaves a person broken
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Cry

People they stare

What do you care?

Just close your eyes
Then cry everything off

Don't pretend you're ok
Open your eyes

It's as hard as it gets
Let it go, fly

You're running in circles
Hoping it's all over
When everything's haunted

Cry, just cry, cause no harm
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Hiding Behind My Smiles

Do you ever wonder alone?

Ever feel so lost?

Ever feel alone in the cold?

Tried to hide behind a crooked smile?

I always hide behind my smiles
I don't ever wonder why
Maybe because I'm tired
Maybe it's because I'm scared

Many people looking at me
Thinking that I'm so happy,
Never knowing how I really feel

Just seeing me hide behind my smiles
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Hope

You may lose hope now
But someday you'll find light
No matter how confused you are

It comes and goes
But no one knows

Maybe hope is just somewhere within us
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If Only

If only you knew

How much I cared

How much I cried

And How much I loved you

If only I knew

How much you cared
How you were affected
That you loved me back

If only we knew
The things we felt
Our reasons for keeping it

Maybe we won't be lonely anymore
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Life

Life is like a game,
Sometimes we win,
Sometimes we lose,
Sometimes we just give up

Life is a battlefield,

We fight for our lives,

We cry when we're hurt,

We get to wake up in the wrong place

Life is something we have,
Which can always be taken away from us,
Which we should cherish forever,

Life's a thing we should not take for granted.
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Mothers

The pain they felt
Caused them joy
The time they conceived a child

They take the blame

They hold us tight

No matter how bad we are
Their endless love

We may not see
But deep inside their love is real

PS: Advance Happy Mothers day to all the mothers out there, specially to my
mom.
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Regrets

Time can't just rewind
Mistakes that we have done
Lessons are to be learned
But some are just heard

You gave out your signs
Some sweet little lies
You made your mistake
But shown no regrets

Apologies they burn
Forgiveness are to be earned
It's too late for regrets

Now things are far too worse
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Tears

Razor sharp tears
They shed
As the pain and sorrow cast away

We see them fall
Through pain and joy

Like the sea that flows every now and then
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What If...

I tried to lie, but hell, why deny
Those words may not rhyme
But these thoughts can decide

What if I cared, and you never knew

You cried and you tried, still I left you

You stood and you waited, but then I never returned
What if I'd change, would you still be the same

What if, what if

All those lies weren't mine

I didn't ask for your time, oh please don't desire
Things are too complicated, simple when I was 10
How I'd wish time would stop, oh my this sucks
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