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Cara Green(01/20/90)

My came is Cara, I have been writing poetry since I was like 9. Poetry is an easy
outlet for me, and I would definetely suggest writing to help with peoples
emotions. Now although my poems are true, they are just poems, and therefore
I would not act upon some of the things I write in there. And I don't feel like
what my poems suggest all the times, only sometimes, so please be careful and
don't start thinking things about me just because of my poems. Well if you get
the chance, I would greatly appreciate it if you would read my poetry, post a
comment too, if you would like. and please read my poem titled, ~Advice~ it is a
good poem to read and think about. thanks again for reading my poems, if you
have,

Luv ya,

Cara
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~all By Myself~

I have a wall to keep you out

I'm sick of hearing you scream and shout
Im my wall so strong

Im all alone and nothing could go wrong
In here noone dies

No one's here to tell me lies

It's only me,

Just me, myself, and 1

No one else to make me cry

No one else to help me die

Outside I'm living a lie,

Do I seem happy to you?

Cause if I do, it's not true
Self-destruction is all around,

It's gotten to the point that I don't need to hear you put me down
To become sad,

I don't need help to make me mad
I'm dieing

I'm crying

All byself, on my own

I'm dieing, all alone
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~am I Insane? ~

Am I insane

When I contemplate suicide?

It helps take my mind off the pain
So what if I wanna die?

It's not like you'll cry

You dont care about me

Don't even lie,

You dont care if I die
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~lies~

Feel happy and giddy everyday

That was what they told me,

That was what they would say,

But life isnt that way,

Life isnt like a fairy tale book,

Any one could see that if they took the time to look,
Cause life's full of surprises and forks in the road,
Now that was one thing i was never told,

Loneliness is eating me alive,
Suffocating me to death,

Sucking in my everylast breath,

I don't know what to do,

Life is full of lies,

Where everyone i love dies,

And wheres the're lies, nothing is true,
Its all lies, nothing is true

Everything is soo fake,
And i really do believe that living was a mistake,
And its all because of you,

Because nothing you say is true
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~life Is A Lie~

I let myself live a lie,

I think as I let myself make me die,

I see the blade in my skin,

And I see the blood flow down agian,

It's hard to explain,

Why cutting helps take away the pain,
And it's weird,

How when i look at my wrist and see all the blood smeared,
It takes the pain away,

I know cutting isnt okay,

But i still do it, and I don't know why,
Why I wanna die,

I just do,

And God, I think it has something to do with you,
You took her away,

You took him away,

You took all of the people I loved away,
You ruined my life,

I sit at night,

Thinking that tomorrow will be the day,
The day that I will die,

I'll never have to listen to you lie,

You wont be able to make me cry,

No more tears will fall out of my eyes! ! I'|
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~|osing Myself To This Insanity~

As I sit and stare at my wall,

I begin to recall,

The day that it all happened,

The day that she decided her life to end

Her parents named her Cara,
Which means friend,
And thats exactly what she was, A friend to the end

She was such a loving little girl,

She wanted so much to save the world
She was sent from above

And she was filled with so much love

She was heaven sent,

She was innocent,

And yet the world had her slayed

She may be dead, but her love has stayed,
And will always be here with you and me
Even thru death she is helping the blind to see,
Helping us to see the light

Helping us to win this fight

God Bless all the little girls,

Who care so much to help the world
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~mother~

Surrounded by fog, drowning in tears,

Why now after all these years,

Are you knocking on my door?

I have enough pain, why would I want more?

I run, but I dont go anywhere, am I a hamster on a wheel?
You stole my life, and you say I steal? ?

My heart is broken, I have a broken heart,
You came in and tore my world apart,

Im so scarred, and my wounds wont heal,
You made me numb inside, I cannot feel

Inside I'm black and blue,

I wish I could forgive you,

But I can't,

I used to think that you were the star in my life
You always shown so brite,

I used to wish that you could tuck me in at night,
Like a normal mom would,

Like a loving mom should,

Bit I guess you're not normal,

And I guess I'm not loved
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~what I Like~

I like clouds, clouds are fluffy

I like clouds that are white and puffy

I like the sunshiney sun

I like everything and I like everyone

I like kittycats, and puppydogs,

I like chipmunks who live in logs

So hey to everyone reading this,

The point of this rhyme

Is to show you that I am not sad all the time
So hey before you accuse

Why don't you talk to me, than maybe none will lose
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~you'Re Dead Because Of Me~

At times it may seem

That living life is to hard,

Mybody cries and screams

And my trust has been scarred

I'm sick of living but what else can I do
Perhaps suicide?

Everything would be better if I died
But what if I died where would I go?
Would I finally see you?

After all these years,

Through all my tears,

Would I finally be with you?

I saw you going under, I saw your hand,

I saw you reach for me, but I didnt understand
I didnt understand, but now I do,

You were reaching for me,

To help you onto safety,

At the time i didn't see,

And now you're gone, because I didn't help you,
You're dead because of what I didn't do

It's because of me,
That you died,
Because of me that you commited suicide,

Cara Green

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



