Poetry Series

Carrie Everett
- poems -

Publication Date:
2006

Publisher:
Poemhunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Carrie Everett(June 10,1987)

I have been through more than anyone could imagine, and yet i still try to be
strong. If it was up to me, the people that hurt me so bad those times would be
castrated, but they never will get more than fines and baby probahtion. There is
no real justice in this world. That has been proven to me ten times over.
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9-19-06

how do u help someone when u need help urself?
when ur just as lost and confused as they r?

u love that person, but not in the way they think
and they love u more than you can deal with

you want to do something, to help, to guide

but they r studdorn, and whatever u say is wrong
that is, until something bad happens

then they want back in the circle

what they dont see is the damage

they left behind when they left

the chaos they caused

all they know is what they see

and what they want

they come up with anything to get back in

even Godly things, like visions and angels

just what they know will

get to ur heart

IF U LET IT!

so, the question is, will u be hoodwinked by this person?
or will u go on with ur life with the new love?
either way you go, there will be consequenses.
it's a hard choice

make it carefully

and happily

Carrie Everett
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As Unpredictable As The Weather

You break my heart

Then put it back together

You play games

As unpredictable as the weather
I love you with all my heart
Nothing seems to end it

And I can't remember when it did start
You are my everything

But you can't do it right

You could be with anything
Except me

Unless it was the right time

And then, how perfect we can be!
We can be perfect for each other
We have the best of times

My heart seems all a-flutter

But, there seems nuthing to gain
You leave again

And I'm full of pain

Just so you can break my heart
And put it back together again
Being as unpredictable as the weather

Carrie Everett
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Changing Classes

Rush. Jumble. Panic.

That's my everyday life.

Afraid that there is at least one maniac
that came to school to act crazy.
Everytime someone screams

I want to duck, not relive my dreams...
I've seen blood once already this year
A friend i hold dear.

But the next day it seemed forgotten.
Not by me. I have gotten

More afraid. Scared of what else may happen
I am scared to change classes.

Those three minutes are full of terror.
If only I knew I was safe.

No guns or knives made it past the front doors...

But everyone knows they do.
Some people actually get caught.
A few lessons are taught.

But no one really seems to care,
So everyday I will try to bear

With the idiots that come to school
prepared to end someone's life.

in the flash of a gun shot

and the splash of blood...

Carrie Everett
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Dear Diary

Dear Diary;

One day I saw a boy, and I wondered if he noticed me. He took my breath
away. Now, I can't get him off my mind and it scares me cuz I've never been this
way.

Dear Diary;

today I saw that boy, and as he walked by, I thought he smiled at me. And I
wonder does he know what's in my heart? I try to smile but I cna hardly breathe.
Do I tell him how I feel or would that scare him away? Diary, tell me what to do,
please tell me what to say.

Dear Diary, From one touch of his hand, now I can't wait to see that bot again.
He smiles, and I think my heart can fly. Oh diary do you think that we'll be more
than friends? I've got a feeling we'll be so much more than friends.

Carrie Everett
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Do You Love Me?

Do you love me?

I was asked that today.

Love is a strong word.

yet it is used so freely.

It is a word of little means to most.
Thrown aside and used for

when you want something.

Few really appreciate it's meaning.
Even I failed to see it's importance.
that is until I met you.

When you took me into

your arms and held me tight,

I then knew.

I felt that God put breath in me

to live out that moment.

Nothing else existed.

All there was in the world was me and you.
So, today, tomorrow, next week,

next year and forever and a day away,
when you ask, 'do you love me’,

I can say I do! Because true love never fades away!

Carrie Everett
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For Just One Hour

For just one hour

The whole world was right
You held me tight

I felt like I was on a high
Never to fall

For just one hour

For just one hour

We made each other scream

I didn't know what you liked

But boy did I figure that out quick!
And you did the same for me

For just one hour

But then, as always

The hour was done

I wanted to freeze time

To make the that last hour stretch on forever
But I was already late

And you had a mess to clean up

I can’t believe I'm so calm

After all that happened

Gosh, you are so right for me

Making me squeal in ecstasy

Too bad we can't date

Because you're afraid of heartbreak...

Carrie Everett
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Get Away

Alarm's going off loud as it can be,

But it can't be heard,

Because it's over with me.

My life, my heart, my state of mind,

All broken, all died.

I lay in the bed, unable to move,

Watching from above, waiting for you,

To come up and see and me, dead and gone,
Just like you told me to be.

I think you need to see

Your dream come true.

Now, I can't bother you.

No more needing, no more wanting...

Oh my god, you are finally coming!

Don't try to wake me, it won't work.

Don't push on my shoulder, you jerk!

Stop calling my name. Pull back the covers.
Look at my dead body, and how the blood covers
My wrists and my chest.

Do you see the knife now?

Yeah, I see you wrinkle your brow.

See what you've done? See what I had to do?
Just to get the heck away from you! ! !

Carrie Everett

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



Good Nights Forever

Alone in a room, screaming for help
Across your back there seems a welp

but it shoulda been expected 9 months ago
when you went too far, didn't say 'no’

he took you for granted

then his seed got planted

you had nowhere to turn

shame made your face burn

you are just a teenager

careless enough to forget the danger

you knew you shouldn't have went out
your parents wept

your stomach churned

why not back did you turn?

it would've been so easy, just to go back.
now all you have is your clothes filled sack.
you have been disowned

why are you still alone?

the guy got scared and ran

he left you with a baby in your hands

you dont know where he went to

but you know a little person now fills that empty space
you have no food or money

you're too ashamed to call home

but, that's what they wait for

you and the baby to knock on their door
you decied to chance a call

they tell you to come home, have it all
you do and are supported

even though some people are bad sported
but you live on

you make a good life

all those talkers become cons

they're in jail

but you can still pass mail

they beg for mercy

say they'll help in the nursery

all they need is money

but you say, no way, huney

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



I worked for mine.

Life goes on

the daddy comes home

now he pays for her snacks
wekkends keep them close,
the wait keeps them closer
finally, a marriage takes place.
their names on napkins

the family is truely together

And share I love you's and goodnights forever.

Carrie Everett
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Heart Of Stone

We were so in love that night.

I watched, you proved it with your eyes.

They were filled with a heavenly light.

My mind and body still full of delight.

Tremmors running strong, long after we left.

My heart racing, my body throbbing, my head spinning,
And my mom looking at me in unspoken question.
Trying to understand what happened

To fill me with such glowing happiness

And wondering upon where the change occured.
But everything changed this summer.

The director caught us in a corner.

And since then I have hardly gotten a murmur.
You are a turtle, hiding in it's shell.

But don't think I can't see when your Head pops out.
Oh yeah, I can tell.

You drive me crazy!

My mind is restless, at school, in bed.

Every unconscious thought running straight to you.
I can't get you out of my head!

I'm reminded of the bruise that was on my leg.
The by-product of out 'big' fall.

While I was lifted up,

Until the ground met my knees

And the pipe met my leg.

It's amazing how sturdy you can be.

The first is not always the best,

But I know you would ace ANY test!

And for that, I'm on the verge of hate.

For, in the moonlight we sought each other,

But, in the daylight we fought each other.

The same held true yesterday and today.

You know how to make me start and make me pay.
So, which will it be the next day?

The real question, though

Is what would you do

If you woke up one morning

To find me gone?

Will you still have the Heart of Stone?
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I Gotta Do It.

How can I love you

Even as I hate you?

Your dark, sensual eyes, warm hands,
smart elect attitude...

You NEVER stay in good spirits with me!

It's like you choose the days we fight.

All week, you act okay.

Then, on Fridays you don't play.

You're so rude and mean.

I just don't see how I coulda fell in love with you!

It's like you're totally different.

A few months ago, you were so aggressive, sensual, sexual, mature.

But ever since we got caught and I missed those last 3 days,
You have been weak, whimpy, distant, and immature.
I dont know what to do!

Half the time, you're giveing me the sexual looks,
The other times, you're being a butt.

Either way I get Screwed.

And you know you do it, every time.

So, it's over huney.

I'm SICK of this.

It's time for a break

So I can get a little rest.

Carrie Everett

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

13



It's Wrong To Hate Someone

It's wrong to hate someone.
I think I should let you know.
Before I say it out loud.

And you reap what you sow.

It's wrong to hate someone.
Even with good reason.

No matter if they laugh at you
And call you dirty names.

Don't you know it's wrong to hate someone?
I just thought I'd let you know.
So, when I die and you feel so bad,

I can say, 'I told you so!'

Carrie Everett
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My True Love Mate

&#61607; If's been two years, with hardly a whisper.
&#61607; Nbw, a big bang rocked me to my core.
&#61607; But, I am not a bird ready to soar.
&#61607; [feel sick, like I've been attacked by a boar.
&#61607; I just didn't feel right.

&#61607; We were in too much of a fight.

&#61607; Even though you opened up

&#61607; Ybu let me in

&#61607; Lktill don't feel like a battle I did win...

&#61607; Maybe someday somebody will love me like I need.

&#61607; Uhtil then, I'm going to silently plead
&#61607; To my God, for a love, for a friend
&#61607; Bhd to let myself let us end.

&#61607; We are over, I can tell.

&#61607; Lfust don't ring your bell...

&#61607; [bm fine though. Oh, I will be okay.
&#61607; Bhd maybe one of these sad, lonely days
&#61607; [Wwill find my true love mate.

Carrie Everett
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Not So Blue

You are amazing

Dont you know what you do to me?

I want to get you alone for hours

And show you what you have never seen

One time is never enough

I need to refresh my memory

And you need to prove some things to me
Make me a believer

I want to be your dancer
We can be a team
Fitting together perfectly
In complete harmony

No matter how far apart we are
My heart always finds you

My dreams grab hold

And Im not so blue

Carrie Everett
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Slip Away

What do you do when your life is slipping away?
when so much has happpened?

And there's nothing you can say

And there's nothing yu can do

Your life has gone so wrong

And you dont know where you belong
Everywhere you go

You are alone

There's no trusting left

You've stopped talking to friends

So there is no loose ends

And there is no heartbreaks

No more rewinds and retakes

You are just alone and safe

And no one can hurt you

And there is no pain

And you let yur life just slip away.

Carrie Everett
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To Get By

Sometimes I laugh
Sometimes I cry

But it's not enough to get by
I need to feel

But not like I could kill

I wanna scream

And get my anger out

But, the trees are so stout
They dont budge when hit
Here comes the first aid kit

I hate myself

There's a demin on my left
An angel on my right

And everyday they fight

I dunno who to be

My heart has no key

It got stolen

By someone I thought golden
Not full of deciet

The thought of love can't be beat
I tried and failed

Through my heart is a rusty nail
I tried EVERYTHING

Why is life so mean?

1 step foreward,

3 steps back

Self-esteem is what I lack
And I don't know what to do
So, for now

I will laugh

I will cry

And I will try to get by...

Carrie Everett
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Tribulations Of The Heart

What can you do when your heart's torn in two?
Your mind is going haywire

And you don't know what to do.

Life is a huge mystery

No matter where you turn

People give you mixed signals

And watch your flame burn

Until it gets put out

By you getting stabbed in the back.

And your heart slowly breaks away

The love that you had can no longer stay

For how could rainwater stay in a broken birdbath?
It's absolutely immpossible.

And no matter how you do the math

Nothing will ever add up

And your heart stays confused.

Carrie Everett
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Until That Day

&#61692; [ kaw a man that wasn’t there

&#61692; He wasn't there, I swear

&#61692; But then there he was, as soon as I turned to stare
&#61692; Bitting upon the topmost stair

&#61692; Lboking, longing, obviously unable to bear

&#61692; With his fortune, with has days

&#61692; Then I looked closer and realized I could not see his face!
&#61692; [ktared long and hard, not caring for rudeness

&#61692; When I realized, that it was my true love, equally full of sadness
&#61692; Btaring me in the face, unseeing, but staring just the same
&#61692; Oh how I longed to see, to touch, to talk with the man that I knew
would one day father my bunch

&#61692; Then, I felt a presence

&#61692; [ knew I couldn't stay

&#61692; Ebr we were not supposed to meet,

&#61692; Nbt for many days

&#61692; Oh, how sad I became

&#61692; Hbw I longed to stay

&#61692; [fust wanted to stay with him

&#61692; Until the last of my days

&#61692; [ knew we would meet again

&#61692; [ knew the day would come

&#61692; When we would share our vows

&#61692; Ahd even share a home

&#61692; Uhtil that day

&#61692; [khall think of what to say

&#61692; Uhtil that day

&#61692; [Wwill wish I could’ve stayed

Carrie Everett
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When Your Eyes Say It

I love to hear you say that you love me
With words so sweet

And the way with just one

Whisper, You tell me everything

And when you say those
Words, it's the sweetest
Thing I've ever heard.

But when you eyes say it

That's when I know that it's true

I feel it, I feel the love coming through

I know it, I know that you truely care for me, cuz it's there to see
Oh, when your eyes say it.

Carrie Everett
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You Can'T Run Away

You can't run away

To move could be to die

Looking into those carzed eyes

With hunger shinging in them

Like the reflection on a lake

You try to duck from the swings he makes
It hurts like heck

But you can't run away

You don't wasnt to stay

The ropes hurt your arms and legs
Because you are tied to the bed

And you get slapped and neat

Your body starts to look like mince meat
You say stop

He gets madder

You cry

He hits harder

You be still, letting your mind fill with dense fog
While he acts like a rabid dog

When you finally get away

You want him to pay

But the cops say 'nay'

Then you go back home

To be alone

Bacause....

Carrie Everett
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