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Ashmita Kamlesh()

I am ashmita kamlesh. i am a 17 year old. i am in high school. i like writing
poems and my poems are about real life ;)

I have been writing 17 poems because i think it is really fun and good for me and
i want to show people that i can write poems. :)

i love writing poems and i can't stop writing....there is nothing i can say about it.
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Broken

Seen you have been apart of me

It was all about joy

And good memories

But when you left

It was miserable

I was heart broken

It could not change at all

But there was a time

When I know u were here

For me

It will be better for me

That I know you will be there

It was time when we should figure out things
Between us

That would work

It was like I have been waiting to talk
Make things right
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I Miss You

I miss you

i miss talking to you on the phone for hours
that we have to talked since a all time

i miss the way you laugh

when we talk about funny things

i miss you the way you smile at me

that makes me happy

I miss you

i miss you that you are always in my mind

it is like i cant get you off my mind

I miss you

i miss the time we spend together

i miss the nights that we stayed up just talking
it was like that day will ever happened again
i miss you so much
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Lost Without You

i am lost without you

i can't do anything when your gone

i lost with your soul and beautiful beauty
i am lost without you

i am lost without you in days and night
where are you now?

i am dreaming that your there right now
i am lost without you

your gone for so long

that i cant live with you
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Memory

Went when inside my brain,

But just like that,

went back out to the air

You still will be in my memory

I have created a memory in my mind

you still be a memory,

Always will be in my heart and my brain

i will always have a carry the picture of me and you in my mind
i will still have that memory
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New Years

there was a an old years

with a lot of memories

and some time with can be all smiling, depressed, angry

we can make a new year of 2010

with more memories and we can make our dreams maybe come true
there is nothing that i want to say about now

it is like a clock going around 10 times

and it tell us that we have a new begging and new life to start now and it will not
stop now

we can leave can leave all the terrible that we did

this is when we all start 2010
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One Day

One day I fell in Love

It was like happiness

Emerging from my soul

So, it was like angel wings

It was heaven

Out of the blue

So bright like light

I fly to a land

I meet my lover

We went out to see the blue sea
One day I fell in love

It was a like flower

Spreading out on mountains
Walking on the mountain with my lover holding hands
It was unbelievable

Then one day,

I fell in love
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Remember

i remember when i first saw your face
i remember when first talked

i remember when we first talked on the phone
i remember when you looked at me

i remember when you did not talk to me
and we both ignored the fact about it

i remember when i said i love you and miss you
we both were happy

i remember when i was packing and i did not want to say goodbye
i was in the car i did not talk at all

i remember the time when we both huged each and we said something to each
other

i remember that day from now
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Sometime

sometimes i wish you were here with me

sometimes i was there with you

sometimes i wish that were not apart

sometimes i wish that we have a friendship that will not end

sometimes i wish we could see each other more often

sometimes i wish we could go back to the old memories

sometimes i wish for a lot of memories to come again

sometimes i wish that we all could meet at the same place were we again where
we begin

sometimes i wish the world could stay the same
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Summer 09

Summer was the time when spending with family

It was like beginning of happiness and smiles

Like the like of the sun coming down and the wind blows to our faces
It was one of the best times that we ever had

I was hanging out in the city with my cousin

Going for concerts

Sleeping late

Talking all night about things

Having ice cream and tea

Next day summer ends
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The Beach

I walk into a big place

I see the bright sky

I was walking

The sun was coming out from the sky

It was amazing

As I placed my own two feet on the soft sand, I felt small waves of water break
on my feet.

It was when the wind blow on my face

It was like something pushing away

The sun was setting down
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Waiting

Waiting for the world to change

Waiting to see the different in the world
Waiting for the same people to stay the same
Waiting for everyone to see the world

How is looks right now

Waiting and waiting?

Waiting for the power system to change
Waiting for the generation

Waiting for the population to stay the same
Waiting waiting

Waiting to see the different

Waiting for all the people in world

To see the world

Waiting to see the world change by night and day
Waiting and waiting
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You And Me

You and me

We can escape and leave our bags in the town

We can see the world come down

We can’t leave a trace in town

Then we will be gone and gone

We can take a drive and see the moon and the stars can follow us
Then we take the boat to the end of the world

All T need is to be next to you

We say, we do, we lie, and we can tell the truth
When we both look back we see all the memories
We can go to a different part of the world

It is only you and me together O

We can do anything that we want

We can leave all the things that we have done in life
When can see the different parts of the world

To the end of the world
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