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chelsie rausch(7/20/1991)

A young curious girl. I have a talent in being able to write anything when i think
of it. Unfortunitly i cant write if forced to. I love to write though and i dont just
write poems i write short stories too.
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When she couldnt stop crying,

she decided to stop trying.

Though, she wanted every second of his day,
she couldnt be his only ray.

She wanted him more then ever,

But she would bug him never.
Promises wernt kept.

Secrets crept.

Things that should have been told,

in a love that was mended with mold.

Them ending brought a tear to her eye.

but she refused to cry.

Never to shed another tear.

For losing him was her only fear.

She would lock away every thing.

She wouldnt yell about anything.

She wanted him to be happy,

even if it left her feeling crappy.

For the love she had might have made her sad.
But she loved him and didnt want him mad.
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A Happy Never After

To slit hwer wrist it was a passion.
For a love with him was never lasting.
When love was needed,

None was succeded.

As her tears fell,

Withh tanted blood cells.

No one cared,

her chances rared.

Her heart rate fell,

but to him she would never tell.

A love she felt,

A heart he could have helt.
To never know,

His love would die slow.

They both would die,

for they both would lie.

Love was lost,

Becasue neither would pay the cost.

A fear of laughter forced a happy never after.
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Apart

You where my everything.

You ment more the anything.

Now we are not together.

When we said forever.

No one ever knew.

the love i felt for you.

When you'd hold me in your arms and your sweet loving charm.
Made my heart melt

because i wore my heart on my belt.

But now we are barellly friends.
Our hearts suposedly mend.
though mine is still broken.

Someday i will find my token.
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Confused: (

Why does he say the things he does when he knows im still so in love.
He could have my everyday.

For him i would shine my every ray.

Just to hear him say i love you, and for me to say it too, would be the greatest
day of my life.

Instead you stab my heart with a knife.

Everytime we talk he says he still loves me.

God, i just want to be free.

Free from him and his words.

Free to fly like birds.

I know someday I will, But his words hurt still.
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Go Away

Killing and fighting.
Rapping and beating.

Why do these things happen?
What has our world come to?

Love and peace.
Wonderment and involvment.

Why dont these things happen?
what has our world come to?

People can barely fall in love,
for fear that person will be taken.

Mothers and fathers live in fear,
that their children will not come home one night.

Children are left in trash cans,
never knowing their real parnets.

Why do these things happen?
What has our world come to?

Women sit and wonder,
has my husband died at war.

Men sit and wonder,
will my wife make it home from work.

Where is the peace?
Where is the harmony?

Is it just fairy tails we read about in books,
and watch on our huge unneccessary televisions?

People who do no wrong,
change at the dropp of a dime from everything around them.
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Stop your murdering,
stop your killing.

Savage animals they are,
running in our world.

Take them away,
make them leave.

Why do these things happen?
What has our world come to?
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Happy

He makes me smile.
With his funny style.

He is so cute,
and i know what he says is true.

He looks me right in the eyes,
and i believe none of it is lies.

he makes me feel so good.
I never thought i could.

Im terrified to lose him.
I hope the chance is not dim.

Every moment im with him is so great.
I didnt think id be in this emotional state.

Im so thankful to have such a sweet guy.
and im so happy! OH MY!
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How Does He Feel?

Alone and lost in all my tears.
Tire of running from all my fears.

Scared and worried about what will be.
Exactly, what will become of me?

Straight from meeting,
things began heating.
I will never know how he feels,

Because i don't know if it was real.
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I Gave My Everything

I am giving it my all.

Yet i still seem to fall.

I dont know what to do.
Im still stuck on you.

I know your not happy.

I know your feeling crappy.
So why are you faking it.

God i wish youd sit,

and listen to what i have to say.
For all she will do is betray.

Tell me what you see in her.
You deserve better.

Thats why i wrote that letter.

I lov eyou kid.

Please get rid,

of her forever.

So you can be sad never.
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Inturnal Flame

Before i ment you my life was hell.
When i met you things went up hill.

things started happening that i never thought could.

and didnt think would.

i knew you where something from the very start.
you made your mark.

My heart is yours and thats as true,
as the sky is blue.

Things may change and turn.
But my love for you will always burn.
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Just Another Dream

After the tears.

After the blood.

After running from all your fears.
As you lay in the mud.

You look up and he's there.

He smiles, and thats when you know it just another dream.

As the hole tears, your heart can sceam.
A trick.

A trap.

It makes you sick to know it was all crap.
He's not ment for you.

You know it's so true.

If not him who?

No one ever knew.

There was a pain she felt.

An empty space never filt.

She loved him.

But she needed his love too.

Her chance was very dim,

And she died thanks to Jim.
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Life Without You

I can imagin life without you.
I dont want a life without you.

People look at me and they see my life with you.
What would they see if I lived a life witout you?

I stand in a firm spot beside you.
But where would i stand in a life without you?

When im with you I belive in myself.
Would I belive in myself in a life without you?

I have a reason to wake up every morning because of you.
Would I wake up in a life without you?

In this world there are some people who dont have a reason for things in their
life.
What would my reason for things be in a life without you?

With you I am a someone, who is loved and cared for, who smiles for no reason
sometime, who loves with all she has to love with.

Who would I be, would I be loved and cared for, would I smile, would I love at all
in a life witout you?

I think about all of these things everyday in my life with you.
What would I think about in a life without you?

I love you unconditionally and totally un reverablly in this life I live with you.

I believe I would still love you even if I lost you and had to live a life without you.
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Love Always, Mommy And Daddy

we have not met you yet, baby to be.
But, already we love thee.

You grow a little more with each day.
And you will be here no later then may.

It seems like such a short time for you to grow.
yet such a long time to wait, though.

we're doing all we can to make you healthy and happy.

For we do not want your life to be crappy.

we do not know your sex yet.
But, either way there will be no regret.

we can not wait to see your wonderful face.
And when iwe think about it our hearts begins to race.

until then though, You continue to grow.

You are loved, baby.
Unimaginably crazy.

See you soon peanut.
Love always, mommy and daddy!
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Me!

I'm cheesy,

and I'm corny,
and easy,

when it's stormy.

I babble,

and wine.

My personality is full of bubbles,
but it's mine.

I cry,

and I sob,

and I wish I could fly,

and I dont like corn on the cob.

sometimes I'm mad,
and I run,

and I know it's bad,
and not so fun.

But at the end of the day,
and begining of night.
When the sun has shone it's last ray.

I know I love you with all my might.

chelsie rausch

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



Once Apon The Past.

I once loved you more then anything.
Now you mean absolutelly nothing.

You lied til you couldn't anymore.
My heart tore.
Thanks to you.

I thought you loved me too.
Now i know the truth.

Her name was Ruth.
She was a nice girl.

She didnt need you.
She deserved better too.

You treated her crappy.
Yet she pretended to be happy.

I feel bad, she's with you.
because she fell for you too.
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Our Little Girl

Now that we have ment you baby,
our love for you is crazy.

You have grown a little each day,
since you arrived just before may.

we thought your aging process would be slow,
but so far thats not true though.

We are still doing all we can to make you happy and healthy,
for we pray your life will not be crappy.

Your an amazing little girl,
and we wont ever regret your little curl.

We love seeing your beautiful little face,
and touching it makes our hearts race.

from now on you will continue to grow,
but you will always be our little girl though.

we love you baby,
undescribably crazy.

loving everyday with you sweetie!
Love always, mommy and daddy! ! !
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Paying For Loving You.

Everyone knew the love we shared.
Everyone knew how much we cared.
Everyone knew how sad we where.
Everyone knew how bad it hurt.

To lose a love so strong.
One that didnt last long.
The pain she felt.

To lose a deal.

It hurt forever,

ending never.

I will never forget the day my true love was lost.
Now im left paying teh cost.
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Someday

I ponder the day you will wimper for me.
While i sit under the old oak tree.

I can't wait til you realize what you have done.
You'll cry for my love hun.

I know it will happen.

Because im the only one who could ever love you.

Yiou know it's so true.

You 'll cry everyday.

I wanted your every ray.

Why couldn't you love me too.

I wish you would have been true.

Someday you'll see what you ment to me.
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Something I Call Mine!

I found mine.
Around his name I draw a heart-shaped line.

My heart beats for him.
this i shall save on my sim.
We where ment to be.
Together happy and free.

I need nothing more.

For my heart is no longer tore.

He has unlocked my love.

Now it flys in the shape of a Dove.
Forever we both shall live,
Together, happy and free.
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These Tears Run Because Of You

I saw you and I knew how you could make me feel.

I knew it would be real.

The way you looked at me, through those magnifisant eyes.
At that moment there where nomore cries.

My world was full.

With the two of as a dull.

I remember how i felt that day.

I remember the sun's bright shining ray.

I saw you so warm and waiting.

Then we started dating.

At that exact moment i knew i loved you.
And you told me so too.

We where wonderful together, great.

God could even say it was faite.

Every moment together was like a lifetime of waiting that had come to an end.
But then it was time to be friends.

We never grew apart, just stronger, you see.

But i didnt get how you didnt see how happy you made me.
You liked her more.

and for that my heart tore.

My heart never wanted to believe what my eyes where telling me.
But it just couldnt be three.
She was more then me, and i realized you seen that, too.

Now something so new to me, was gone again, boo.
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