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Brianna Most(January 20,1994)

Well i have been writing poems since i was 8 years old, i feel that if i write it
makes me feel better about myself and changes my attuide! !
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About You

Your touch is with me always,
It's burnt into my skin,

As soft and warm as sun rays
When a summer day sets in.

Your soft voice never silent,
It's forever in my ears,
Serenading every moment
And calming all my fears.

Your arms always enfold me,

The strength of angels wings,

They support and protect me wholly
With the safety a true love brings.

While I can never repay you,

For the wonder you bring to my life,
I can forever be true,

And forever be a true wife.

Brianna Most
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Friendship

A friend is like a flower,

a rose to be exact,

Or maybe like a brand new gate
that never comes unlatched.

A friend is like an owl,

both beautiful and wise.

Or perhaps a friend is like a ghost,
whose spirit never dies.

A friend is like a heart that goes
strong until the end.

Where would we be in this world
if we didn't have a friend.
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I Too Sing America

I, too, sing America.

I am the darker brother.

They send me to eat in the kitchen
When company comes,

But I laugh,

And eat well,

And grow strong.

Tomorrow,

I'll be at the table
When company comes.
Nobody'll dare

Say to me,

'Eat in the kitchen, '
Then.

Besides,
They'll see how beautiful I am
And be ashamed-

I, too, am America.
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Im In Love But Not With You

roses are red violets are blue.

I'm in love but not with you.

Why didn't you tell me from the start.

Instead of going around breaking my heart.

You told your friends how you made me cry.

Why I told your girlfriend how you full of lies.

Yeah you can go around saying how you played me.
But what goes around comes around boy you'll see.
Yes I got a knew boyfriend and he's nothing like you.
And yes I'm in love but not with you.
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www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Missing You

Have you ever fallen in love

Do you know it's written in the stars above
I fell in love with you right from the start
So I implanted you deep in my heart

I fell in love with you head over heels

There was something about you that thrilled

I wanted to know you much better Your heart and soul to me you spilled in a
letter

Love is like a flower

It grows every minute and every hour
I miss you my love

I never thought it would be like this

You captured me by surprise

I loved the look in your eyes
Showing your love for me so true
You know my love I'm missing you

I need you to hold me tight

Hold me tight with all your might
I feel so lost without you

Life seems empty my love

I long to be wrapped in you
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Mom

Mom is such,

A special word
The loveliest,
I've ever heard.

A toast to you
Above all the rest
Mom your so special
You are simply

The best.

Brianna Most
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My Friend

My Friend when I think of you.

I think of all that we've been through.

All the times we argue and fight,

I know deep inside that it isn't right.

I, then feel bad and alot of pain.

It feels like I've fallen from the sky like the rain.
I love you dear friend with all of my heart.
But now that you're gone I've fallen apart.
I'm getting better as the days go by.

I wish sometimes this was all a big lie.

I pray to you every night.

It's like you're my fire, a burning light.

My dear friend, I miss you alot.

I still wonder why you were put in that spot.
I know you're in a place much better than here.
Watching and helping me with all of my fear.
Our friendship my dear friend,

we will have to the end.

Friends til the end is what we will be.
Someday we'll be together,

together you and me.
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My Soldier

I think he's amazing.

He was simply made for me.
I'm head over heels for him.
And I know that he sees.

He is my soldier.

My man in uniform.

To our beloved country,

My boyfriend is sworn,

He's going to be great.

I know that he can.

Because my boyfriend,

Is a Carrollton Cavaliers man!

Brianna Most
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Nothing

this is not a poem i had to get rid of this one sorry

Brianna Most
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October

She stands shivering

in the autumn night

beyond the noise of the bar

phone to her ear

cigarette burning in her other hand
He sits in his car

at the gas station pay phone

the radio turned low

playing Jazz

She paces back and forth

against the cold

notices her reflection in the window
turns away

he dosent know why he called

she wishes he hadnt

they have nothing more to say to

eachother. Neither is willing to hang up.

Brianna Most
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The Way You! ! !

The way you look at me

makes me smile

i wish we could be

i promise i wont go wild.

The way you say my hame

makes me get butterfly's in my belly

i hope you feel the same,

now i can say im hungry for some jelly.
The way you hold my hand

makes me think of when i was little
when i wanted to start a band,

but now i lay on my pillow,

and think to myself about

how you lick your lips

i no you like me, and hopefully you never doubt.
The way you make me pick

what to talk about

makes me wonder if you really like me,
or do you think im annoying to you or is it just because
you want what everyone else wants
and thats SEX!' ! 1 ]
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Thinking Of You

I awoke thinking of you
Wondering what you're doing
Are you

Thinking of me too

I think of you night and day
I cannot help it that I do

I guess its because

I'm madly in love with you

I'm just thinking and
Wondering how you feel
Are you thinking of me
Do you love me still

Lots of things run through my mind
I would just die if I knew

If I knew you never loved me
Would just break me in two

I cannot but wonder

I feel like you walked out of the door
Dang, I wish I were with you

You never say much to me any more

I am always thinking of you
Is it wrong to love you so
Tell me, is it wrong to need you

Please tell me

Tell me you love me
Or I Will Never Know

Brianna Most
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To My Best Friend

You see right through my pretenses
you look right through my mask
you know just when I need a hug

I never need to ask

You show up when I'm lonely
you stay when I'm depressed
all of my rude comments

you shrug away in jest

You see all my dark

you see all my light
you're always by my side
even when I'm not right

You cheer me when I'm sad
you catch me when I fall
How did you come to earn my trust,

when I trust no one else at all?

Brianna Most
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Waiting

Wanting, lusting, to be held, to be loved, to feel warmth, to feel your beating
heart. Wanting to be sheltered from the cold, heartless winds. Falling into
invisible arms; into an abyss of love. Wishing, hoping, that my desires will be
filled; my desires of loving warmth. Wanting to be held, comforted, loved.
Dreaming of passionate embraces, of tender kisses, loving words, romantic
nights. Waiting for undying love.
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Wedding Day

In a park where i sit,

a bench is were it fits,

a couple here a couple there,
dont worry about the tears,
what i wear is a wedding dress,
i look a mess,

dont you see it wasnt ment to be.

Brianna Most
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What To Pray For

The moon cracks open

and sparrows fall from it's heart
the world fills with song

but one perfect bird

will die tonight

under the wheels of someone
tuning their radio

pray that it isnt you.

Brianna Most
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You

I believe in love,

I believe in hate,

but daddy says in to young to date,
when i look in your eyes

i think to myself when can

we say are goodbyes,

when you hold me i always
start to feel something is real,
when im around you i feel like
a different person i can

be myself but if we date would
you try to escape.
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You Have To

When you fall in love
and find the right one you want,

get on one knee and say marry me..
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