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Dixon Irene(3/13/1992)

I grew up in a small town, some people call it the boonies but i loved it. I went to
a small school and made some lifelong friends. I met some nice guys and then
they proved me wrong. Fell in love with someone and then I lost them.

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



Away

Sitting here in a dark empty
room all I think about is you
when you are away.

While you were away

all I did was look at your picture
and I would wish rhat

you were here so that I
wouldn't have to wait for you.

10 years later, I still do the
same even when you are home.
Cause no matter where you go,
no matter how far you are away
you'll always be close....

In my heart.

When you come back
it's the happiest reunion.
I tell you of my sleepless nights,

and you tell me of yours while you were away.

Dixon Irene
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Blessed Love

A gift sent from above
truly you are the one I love
God chose you for me
and now I actually feel free

We were meant for each other
SO says my mom

Everytime I look at you

there are butterflies

flying free in my stomach

The road we travel on

may be bumpy and rough

but as long as your there beside me
everything is smooth and sweet

I may have lost you once

but I don't intend to lose you again.
Watching you walk away

the pain intensifies even more.

Keep me close
Hold me near
Maybe youre a miracle
but your at least mine.

A feeling inside me
says that we will
be together forever.

And to god I will
always be thankful
for a great guy like you.

Someday we shall

be together and

no one, and I mean

no one shall ever come between us.
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I may have some regrets
but there is one thing
that I don't regret and
that is You! !'!

Dixon Irene
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Breaking Point

You told me that

you broke up

with her, that

you didn't care anymore.

But, I saw you

two together

this morning and knew

that you had lied to me yet again.

I can't take it
anymore, all the
lies, you had me
believing you.

I won't listen

to you anymore
we aren't meant
to be.

I can't deal
with the hurt
you caused me
anymore.

Finally reaching my
breaking point

I am telling

you goodbye.

We had some

good laughs

and some fun times,

but that doesn't matter anymore.

I don't want

to deal with

you and your lies anymore,
I can finally say it's over.
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GOODBYE! !'!

Dixon Irene
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Broken Promises

You promised to be my warmth

now you leave me in the cold.

You promised to support me no matter what

still I find myself all alone feeling like no one cares.

You promised to give me strenghth,

still I find myself grasping for a crutch.

You promised not to take my love for granted
but it's like you think that I will keep holding on.

You promised to never give me reasons to distrust you,
but after seeing you with her I dont know.

You promised to never say things in anger,

here I am still hurt by your words.

These are all broken promises,
that you can work on

but not with me

find someone else to practice on.

You promised to quit smoking,
but your lungs are blackened by lies.
You promised never to hurt me

but the pain you caused is unbearable.

Dixon Irene
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Crying Shoulder

The relationships you've been through,
the tears you've cried

are all fragments

on my shoulder.

You were my crying shoulder
and it always comes my turn,
when you say, you feel like
dying but I just hold you tighter.

Cry for a while

I will be a shoulder
for another one

of your heartbreaks.

But, as another comes along
you think I will turn away, yet
I am still standing here holding you

and telling you it will be okay.

Dixon Irene
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Does It Hurt?

Does it hurt?

to know that

it doesn't bother me
when you talk about her.

You can talk all you

want to, but hopefully

within time you can

move on and leave me alone.

I have found someone

and hope you have too.
Maybe she'll make you happy
so you can forget about me.

I hope you hurt
because then maybe
you will understand
how bad you hurt me.

So tell me,
does it hurt
to know that

I don't care anymore?

Dixon Irene
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Heartbeat

As I lay here silently on you
I can hear the sound

of your heart beating

with love for me.

I love the way you look
at me and my own heartbeat
speeds up faster and faster,

like a roller coaster going out of control.

You are the light

in my days, th love

of my life abd the
answers to my prayers.

Everyday I wake up
hoping that I can hear
your heart beating for
me once again.

Because when your heart
beats for me, it tells

me how much that you
truly love me.

Dixon Irene

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

10



Heartbreak Hotel

I sit here in a dark
empty room and wait for
you to turn around and
come back into my life.

It seems that I have

checked into the heartbreak hotel

and i can't leave yet

until you come back through my door.

The things that you said to me
are still running through my mind
like a roller coaster, going crazy
on the tracks.

What reason did I give,

for you to leave me with

this heartbreak? Do you

even know how bad it hurts to say your name.

People surrounding me

asking what is wrong

all I can mutter is that

my stay was very long at heartbreak hotel.

If you would just open the door

then I could be relieved of this

burden that I have been carrying since
you walked out on me.

Please don't leave me
with this hole in my heart
heal me, take me back

and promise to never leave again.

Dixon Irene
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Hurt

Everytime I look in your very

direction, I cringe. I know

she has feelings for you so I am telling you

stick with her, I have no need to be hurt anymore.

Once is enough

even when you say sorry

It's a different story

stop, I have been hurt to much.

You know I once loved you

but all feelings for you are gone

The only thing I have a problem with

is in my mind when I go into that room and catch you two again.

Once is enough
even when you say sorry
It's a different story

Stop, I have been hurt too much.

Dixon Irene
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I Love You! !'!

I've loved you

sice the first time

we met. You are now

my life, my all, my everything.

The way you stared

into my soul,

just helped me see that

I had to have you to myself.

Even though we have

been throufh hell

we keep coming back to each other
with more love than ever before.

I love you

with everything deep down
inside of me, and I can't imagine
being with someone else.

The day we are wed,
is going to be tbe happiest
day of my life

because I want to be with you forever.

When I'm sad,

because I miss you

you make me happy, and when
Im happy because your there,
you make me even happier.

If your not there

with me, I can't

think of anything except how much
I want you to come home.

Baby, I LOVE YOU! !'!
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Dixon Irene
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I Need Time

You say that I need
to make up my mind
and tell you when

I will be yours again.

I can't make up

my mind that fast,

I need some time

to think of the good and bad.

You have broken my heart,
shattered my soul

but you have put it

all back together also.

I need time, to think
about all that you have
done to me and for me

yea I have to admit we did have some good times.

I'm hoping that you
will give me extra time to
think about this, I

don't want to be rushed into another relationships.

My parents don't like you,

all that much. I used to care for you

but I am not so sure anymore, tell me
how can I still care after all you did to me.

Dixon Irene
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Missing You

Even though the day has just begun

I feel as though you've been gone forever.
You were the best friend a girl

could have and the hardest to let go.

Now the year is drawing to an end,

I feel as though I lost my

family, I keep looking at the door saying,
come back with a smile my love.

Even though you

will be gone forever
remember that you will always
be in my heart.

I will continue to miss you

as you go on with your life

and I stay stuck in the past. You are

always on my mind, and it makes the pain worse.

Missing you........ Forevermore.

Dixon Irene
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My Life

Its my life

let me do as I please
If I want to see him
ask me no questions

In case you didn't notice
I am not a kid anymore
not your baby girl, but

a full grown woman.

All T ask of you

is to hear me out

just this one time

Let me live my life as I please.

It's my life

let me do with it

what I want, can't you see
I know that this is love.

For I love him, you know that
he is my world, my life

my everything.....

So I'm asking one last time.

Let me live my life as I please! ! !

Dixon Irene
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Over And Done!

I thought you loved me,

I thought you cared,

but after what you did

the truth is more clear to me now.

You don't love me,

You don't care,

you saw the hurt you caused
and just turned your back.

I have nothing for you
no feelings of love
like I used to, not
even friendship.

I don't want to even

look at you, I can't

bring myself to do it

because I would just look at you in disgust.

You make me sick,

because you acted like

you loved me but really

you were just trying to play me.

I am so glad that we

are over and done

because now I can finally

move on to bigger and better things.

I was stuck in the past
but now I am leaving you
behind and taking my
future by the horns.

Thanks for the lesson!

Dixon Irene
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Pain

The pain I feel right now

can be described in three

different ways. One, My love

for you, two my want to be with you and three my longing for you.

The first day that I saw you

there was a pain there

not a bad pain, but a good one

You always said it was love at first sight.

The first time we kissed
the warmth and pain

that overcame me told

me that you were the one.

The one? Yes I said it

you are the one for me

the one I want to spend the
rest of my life with.

There is a pain
deep in my soul
that tells me that

I would die for you.

Dixon Irene
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Posession

Your words, they do

mean the world to me

but yet a piece of me

says just go, he's not worth it.

You treat me like

I am a piece pf dirt,
underneath your fingernails.
Well, I am not dirt and I don't
belong to you.

I'm sorry but,
as you can see
I refuse to be just

another one of your posessions.

Dixon Irene
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Thinking

Lately I've been
thinking about you
more and more

as the days drag on.

Though I've never
talked to you

it still feels like

I've known you forever.

Hopefully, I will
get to talk to you
and see what you

are like, and let you see me too.

Even though I've

been through alot

you are my first and only
thought throughout the day.

It may seem scary

but, I wish you

were here beside me

to reasssure me it was alright.

People tell me how
great you are and how
much I will love you,
but how do I know?

Dixon Irene
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Time's Ticking

Tick Tock, Tick Tock

those are the only sounds I hear

and then the doctor comes out

and says that you don't have much longer.

And as I dropp to my knees
I pray to the lord above

for my one true love

to make it through.

The time is ticking

for me to tell you,

all my true feelings

why did I have to wait this long? ? ?

God must really love me

because he pulled you through and

everytime I look into your blue eyes

I remember what it was like to think I would never see them again.

The pain that I felt

knowing that every second

was precious in letting you know how I feel,
all comes rushing back to me.

Years from now, we will all look
back on your close brush with death
and thank God once more that

it wasn't your time to go.

Dixon Irene
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Unawnsered Questions

Why? Why would you do it?
How could you break my heart?
Where are you going?

Have you thought about this?

Answer me please

I am asking you

as you walk out the door
are you sure?

Muttering a breathless yes

you turn and walk out of my life.

I wonder, Does he really feel this way?
Strangley I think I already know the answer.

How long has this been going on?

When was he going to tell me?

Who is she?

Does he care about her the way he says he does me.

I guess all of my questions
are better off unanswered
but really couldn't they

be as apparent as the questions themselves?

Dixon Irene

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

23



Without You

Without you here
near my side
keeping me warm
and helping me hide

There would be no one
to run to when the sky turns gray
or to even say 'how was your day? '

Without you here
wiping away all my tears
I would be a big mess.

Without you here
warming all my days
there would be no reason to wake up.

Without you here

to comfort me

there would be none at all.
You won't even

be here to catch me
whenever I fall.

Dixon Irene
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You

You are the light
that brightens my every day
you are the one
that puts a smile on my face

You are the only one
I want to wake up to
to kiss, to love

and to be with for the rest of my life.

You... You are the one

that I can't wait to

hear tell me hello every morning
and goodnight every night.

You are the only one

that knows how to cheer me up
even if no one else can. You are the
only one I would die for.

Dixon Irene
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You Can'T

You piss me off

when you think that

you can make me jealous,
guess what you can't.

You can't because

I don't love you

like that anymore, to bad
for you.

When will you learn
that nothing you do
anymore will phase me,
I'm tired of your games.

When will your brain
process that I don't

want to hear about

your love life, I don't care.

If you are mad

because you don't make
me jealous then you can
get over yourself.

I'm not scared of you,
there is no reason to be,
You can't scare me

because I don't love you anymore.

Dixon Irene
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