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ANGELICA MACHADO()

I Graduated from Martin High School, I'm currently attending college for criminal
justice. I have a beautifull daughter named Kassandra whom I love dearly.I
moved to dallas in 1996 and started writing poems in 2000. I met a wonderfull
person named Jesse and got married on March 2003 on my daddy's birthday.
What can I say I have a wonderfull family and I thank god each day for all my
accomplishments he has given me. I hope you all like my poems. God Bless You.
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Confused

Sometimes I feel overwhelmed by life
and sometimes I'm just too confused
sometimes I don't know what to do

Sometimes I want more in life

but I understand it's hard to get

but when I see that smile on your face
It just turns me on the other way

I'll never see or understand it all

why? I feel so confused

I guess things don't matter anymore
When you have a special person

who will give it all for you.
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Dedicated To My Wonderful One And Only Husband
Jesse

Tan solo ti me ensefiaste,

Lo que es vivir, lo que es tener

Una nueva ilusién de seguir;

Firme ante las pruebas que trae la vida,
La razdén de tener una alegria dia a dia
La emocion de saber que hay alguien

Que piensa en mi,

en cualquier momento de su vida.

No es que quiera saturarte de mi

Al contrario solo quiero ser parte de ti
De que nuestras vidas se unan en
Una sola melodia

Aquella que solo el amor

Es capaz de entonar y sonar

En nuestras mentes y corazén noche y dia.
Me ayudaste a escapar

De la depresidén en la que estaba hundida
Ahora solo mi vida es llena de alegria

Por que sabe que ambos estamos unidos
De por vida...

Solo quiero que sepas que eres

El hombre que mas amo

Y por el cual soy capaz

Entregar mi propia vida.

Tan solo tu eres
El amor de mi vida.
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Dreams Do Come True

You are my sunshine

Your a dream come true

Without you I would be miserable

Without you I couldnt bear

I never thaught life could be this beautifull
I guess cause I have you

Your are so special to me

That you made my dream come true
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Greatest Gift

I know that sometimes people say your not my dad.
But it doesn't hurt me

To me you are, and thats what counts.

Having you as my father,

Is the greatest gift of all.

You've been a dad to me in all the things

we've been through.

You've always been there when I needed you.
You've been patient, kind and firm over the years
as I've grown.

And I'm eternally gratefull to you, because you've
treated me as your own.

For though we're not tied by bloodlines,

But by heart we are,

The love and trust you've given me is the most precious
gift of all.....

And I'm so gratefull to have you in my heart.
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Hope And Love

A short while ago

I met my love

A man who was all, I had ever dreamed of

He is forever in my thoughts

Every minute

Every day

I love every part of him

In every special way

You have given me life in this world

And a good reason to go on with my life

You brought me hope and insparation in all this troubled times
I cant see my self without you in a year or two
Because to tell you the truth

I've fallen in love with you.
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Husband

I never knew what love meant until I met you
Your always there for me

Whenever I need you

You worry so much for me

And I do too

That when we are not together

We miss each other all the way through.

You always comfort me

When I'm sad

You try so hard to make me happy

Even when I'm mad,

I dont know sometimes how you put up with me
I guess thats very nice

To have a wonderfull husband

Always by my side.
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In My Dreams

Sometimes I feel you here next to me

that smell of perfume of warmness and tenderness

I see you only in my dreams...

you look so sad your always crying,

it just breaks my heart I just can’t stop crying

you want to tell me something but you don’t know how.

You hug me so tight it feels like if you were still around.....

I can hear you singing those beautifull songs, saying baby oh baby why did I
leave you so young

I wake up the next morning and you were already gone nowhere to be found.
Only the smell of perfume of warmness and tenderness you leave behind when
your around.
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Letting Go

Letting go of someone you love
Is like tearing off

Pieces of your skin

With the hope

Those wounds

Will heal.

Letting go of someone you love
Makes you think

There will never be

Another person you

Can love

Like him.

Letting go of someone you love
Gives you freedom

From thinking about

That someone

Every hour of the

Day and night.

Letting go of someone you love
Opens up the possible

The tomorrow

A open door, where

He tried to close one

To the new.
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Love Hurts

Oh how love has changed my life.

When will my boyfriend come back

Is it me that Im doing wrong

Or is it he who is messing around.

I've lost hope to love again

It feels like I've lost something inside me.
When you loose something,

Its hard to get the exact thing back.

Loosing love is the hardest task to over come.
But in the end

You'll see how much you've grown.

And how much you've learned.

There will still be pain, and lots of hurt.

Its hard when you have to wake up, and not feel him by your side.
When will it ever stop.

Will T ever leave my past behind?

When will the pain go away, when?
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Love You

Follow me through the garden of love
Past flowers and pretty flowers
We'll always be alright.

No one can harm our being.
Te amo con todo mi corazon
Stand beside me, hold my hand

Promise me forever and the world
If not please promise me this
Te amo con todo mi corazon

Lead me where you want to go
I will never stray,

I will never detour

Never will I walk away
Because I'll still hold true

Te amo con todo mi corazon
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Loving Mother

Mother, how I wish you were here with me.

Just hugging and caressing me is what I need.

Your always on my mind, In my heart

That just the thought of not having you around it breaks my heart.
I see you in my dreams.

Your always sad and thats what hurts

Seeing you in heaven all alone.

I pray to you my lord to open your arms for me one day.

So we can be together as a family

All over again.
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My Dear Kassy (Daughter)

My sweet little girl should be cheerful and mild
She must not be fretful and cry

Oh why is this passion remember, my child,
GOD sees you, who lives in the sky.

That dear little face, that I like so to hug and kiss,
Remember, though GOD is in Heaven, my love,
He sees you within and without,

And always looks down, from His glory above,
To notice what you are about.

If I am not with you, or if it be dark,

And nobody is in the way,

His eye is as able your doings to mark,

In the night as it is in the day.

Then dry up your tears and look smiling again,
And never do things that are wrong;

For I'm sure you must feel it a terrible pain,

To think in your mind about doing something wrong.

We'll pray first, then GOD may your passion forgive,
And teach you from angels to fly;
And then you'll be happy as long as you live,
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Sad And Alone

Somewhere in the world a person is crying,
somewhere in her world her shattered soul is dying,
sometime in her future she gives up trying.

She sits by a broken window watching the rain,
the rain falls down just like her tears.

The storm in her soul rages,

as the storm rages on outside.

Her cries in the night go unheard and unanswered,
she is alone in a world of hatred.

Everyone she once knew disappeared from her life,
just like her hope.

She thinks about life and contemplates death,

she knows things will only get worse.

As she stares into the lonely night she decides her own fate -
As a brilliant flash of lightning arcs thru the dark stormy sky
she knows what she must do.

As a tear rolls down her face she slowly moves away from the window,

and reaches for the bottle on her bedstand.

She lights up a cigarette and takes in a deep lungful of the hot acrid smoke;
she slowly opens the bottle in her hand,

trying to see thru her blinding tears.

As the thunder rumbles outside the window

she tips the bottle up and drinks down the contents.

She knows soon her pain will be over as she lies down on her bed
and wipes the tears from her eyes.

Sad and alone she drifts in and out of consciousness
until the darkness finally envelopes her in its comfort,

as one final tear falls down.
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Seeing You Again

I saw you the other day, we stared at each others face

I turned the other way, because I had nothing to say

I've always wondered what had happened to you

It's been several years, the last time I saw you

I loved you so much, but things just didn’t work out

I was so stupid for thinking you were the one,

I wished you the best in life, but instead you wished me the worse
But look whose married now and 'you'

still alone.....

Crying and regretting each day for letting me go

Now all I can say to you is good luck in whatever you decide
So if I see you again, please don’t cry, just turn the other way
To me your a f......looser in my way anyway
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Sisters

God sent us to be sisters.

So we can be best of friends.

To be there for one another

Even when there is pain.

I thank the lord for sending my sisters to me.
For whom I truly love and care.

We shared so many things together,
Like laughters and some scares.

Its funny how we sometimes argue,
I guess its normal, in this world.
But, having you as my sister

Means more to me, more than you'll ever know.

I would'nt trade you for anything

I will never let go.

As our friendship continues to grow

So will my love for you.

Just always remember you can talk to me.
I'll be the best friend you ever knew.
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Special Daughter

You always bring me that special joy
That comes from deep inside

That every year that passes by

Your more special than before

Through every stage through every age
I love you even more.

Your a very special daughter to me

That words can describe

And I know sometimes Im so hard on you
And it hurts me to see you cry.......

I have always tried to be there for you

In every way

I'am the proudest mom by far to say.

My how the years have flown

Now look my little angel your all grown
No matter what happens

You will always be my only little girl.
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Unknown

We are perfect

For in our case,

Your laugh brings a smile to my face...

And since the start...

Your kindness has brought warmth to my heart...
this is why...I feel...

We shall never be apart~

Your love makes me bloom

It's the way you treat me it’s all good

While our appearance remains

...unknown...

It is YoU.. i adore...

So don't ever feel insecure of one day loosing me
Because I love you and only you

And will love you forever and ever more...
so once again..let me tell you

For our love is...so strong...

...than any range of Motion in the Ocean..~..
So shall we never part...

We shall remain as strong as we were

from the very start.....
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You And Me

You carried me for what I'm sure

felt like forever and on January 18,73.

it was finally now or never.

Your baby girl was born,

you brought me into this big world.

Full of love for me, you raised me

for a while and in those few years

you sacrificed and made everything

worth while.

You’'ve missed so much but yet you

still know.

It's scary sometimes because you know
things about me that I don't even know.

I love you mom, you’re my pride and joy,

as I am to you.

Your always there when for anything I need you
and your always there to fix my broken world.
When I was young you’d sing to me

and then tuck me into bed.

You kissed my owie’s better and chased monsters
out from under my bed.

Never thought in these days that you

would ever leave me.

However, you never really left, you stayed
close to my heart.

You've told me yourself that a bond that a
mother and her daughter have can never be
torn apart.

Your always there when I need you even if

I can't see you.

we talk all night, you always make me feel better.
I don't know what I'd do without you,

I love you with all my heart

and I am very proud to be able to call you my mom.

I cannot wait until that day when from me
you will no longer be gone.
We will be together and never again be apart.
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