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2010 Goodbye Mr.2009

2009 is done

2009 is gone

It will not come back

Sometimes things went wrong

We had our friends by our side

To help us solve the mystery

2009 is part of history

We will not try to forget everything
Because some part of 2009 was good
Some other part of 2009

Was just memory

It was great to meet Mr.2009

Now we don’t have him anymore
2010 is here

2010 is the New Year

2009 is now history

Let us enjoy 2010

And hope for 2011

May all your wishes come true

Gloria Rose
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A Boy Story

I'm just a boy

Who have the worst luck

In his life

I'm trying very hard to find someone

Someone who would be amazing

Amaze of what I can do to her

Love, and give her my heart

Listen girl

I'm the man who would love you

Until the end of this story

Sometimes I may make mistakes

But, I know you would help me

Learn from those mistakes

There are only two things that I would not do to you
Is cheating behind your back

And not caring for you as much I do for myself
There is one thing that I would say to you every day
Is I love you

I know for sure that

I wouldn't let you leave my space

Because I love you girl

My strength medicine would be you

When I would need it

Because you make me better

Every day and every night

When you are around me

Gloria Rose
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A Girl Story

Touch me

Love me and trust me

That's it all I need from you

Love me everyday and every night

That we shall be together

That all I ever want

When I don’t feel good

You will come next to me

Hugging me, and loving me,

Our kiss will be magic

Because I know that you are the only one
That I want to live my whole life with

I know you will not disappointed me because you love me
Remember, when you said to me that you love me, more then anything
Just keep it that way

Because, I want to hear those three words
Where ever I go

When I'm in danger I will just think of you
And those three words.

When our words it upside down

We will fight together to make it better

If God wants to take you with him

I would not be okay

Because you are my only love

Without you here by my side

I don’t know what I'm going to do

I just hope that day will not come

I'm yours and you are mine

When I looked into your eyes

I see our future stand in front of us
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A Little Crush

I don’t know how it started

I don’t know how he feel about me
All T know is that he is a stranger
I fell in love with a stranger

I don't even know his inside life

His feeling about what he believes in
In what he will say after

After I told him I like him

Life is weird and bizare

Life have unexpected moment

I don’t know what is happening to me
All T know is that I'm in love

When I think about it

Over and over again

In my mind I'm thinking that I'm in love
When I think about it in real life

I say

It is just a little crush

Gloria Rose
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A Pink Rose Turning Into A Black One

There were once the rose was red

And we were happy and had lots of joy
Now the rose is black so is our love,
Everything that I thought was my everything
Is gone

Is just fading away, why does

Love has to come to me at the first place
Why does Love have to do this to me?
And just leave me here standing in the
Rain, with all these tears in my eyes

And turn my rose into a black rose
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A Trusting Story

Time has passed me by, and I'm wondering why that? As I look outside the door,
all I can see is my shadow telling me to stop thinking and start thinking about a
way to change myself, because I've been too much stupid and always thought
why I trusted someone like you when they said I couldn’t, at first I didn’t care
about what was coming up on their minds about you, because I once again
thought that you were different from what they were saying to me. I gave you a
chance, I let myself trusting you and let my heart believing in you during that
time. I really wanted to know you, but right now I wish to forget you. My head is
spinning around, not knowing what to do next, should I trust you or not?
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Abortion

I was happy to see my day,

However, things has been going on outside,
I try to do my best to survive in there
But, my best was my worst.

Before that day I wanted to be somebody
A professional cloth designer,

A professional singer,

Or a hip hop dancer.

Now I can’t even do it anymore,

Because, life has turned out badly

For me, my dad, my family,

And my beloved mom.

The person that I trust,

Loved, and who was my idol,

Took my life by killing me.

She left me died in her stomach.
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Afraid To Do The Speech

He looks calm and ready

He’s joking now

Everyone is staring at him

He start sweating

Shaking and saying all those words
That he did not say before

He stands up

And go to the stage

With all these stress,

He doesn’t want to go,

Humiliating himself,

Cause, he’s about to sweat

He relaxes and takes a long breath
After he said one word

He forgot about all the stress

And imagine

That every thing will be okay

He looks down and sees magic
Finally he forgot all about his stress
He was just scared all alone

He start talking

It looks like he was standing

On his own red carpet
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All This Time, Days And Months He Tried............

All this time

All this days

All this month

He try to be someone

Someone that he wasn’t

He tried to pretend to be cool

He end up being a fool

When he tried to be a nice guy

He end up being a bad guy

All this time

He tried to be a jerk in front of his good friend
He end up being a bad friend

All this days

He had changed his behaviour

He change his way of style

He was normal before

He end up wearing a bad crazy guy style costume
All this month

He’s trying not to be the bad guy again
He hope that someone will forgive him
And he cross his heart

And hope to die

That he will change
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Anonymous

I may be writing too much poems about you

But I don't care, cuz I only think of you

At first, we were friend

Now being friends was easier than ever

We became good friends, until the day

That I looked deep into your brown light eyes

I felt the love that you were caring

The reflection of our good friendship that was around
I may be writing some love song about you

But I don't mind as long that you are in it

Our friendship is now a close friendship

I cant get you out of my mind

Every time I see something it remind me of you

But I don't care because you are worth it

You may not be the perfect one, to me you are the good one
And each time I see you

I see a very good guy standing right next to me
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Apologize

I know I have changed and

I know, you've been hurt

I know, I was stupid

I know, I didn't gave you what you wanted
How could I have been such an idiot

Give me one more chance

Now I'm begging for your forgiveness

Cuz, I didn't trust you

I want you to believe me when I'm apologizing to you
Cuz, I mean it

I'm not pretending anymore

I really hope to god that we

Can work this out again

Give me one more chance

Before I ran out of breath

Please let me see you

Please forgive me

I really need it now

You are too precious to be lost

I'm sorry

Give me one more chance

Now that I have tears in my eyes

I hope is not too late to say I'm sorry again
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Beacause You Live

Standing here, all alone

Facing the cold rain

Lots of sound is going on my mind

I could barely hear them this loud

The only thing is that I'm the only who is hearing them
Because I'm in a different world

A world fulfil of people with no joys

There is just one person that I keep thinking
The only one that I'm dreaming about

And the only that I fall for

And it is you

Because you are living

You making me live too

And you making have faith and hope
Because you live and breathe

Because you making me believe in me
When nobody else could help

Because you live

My world has a thousand more stars in the sky
Because you live

I live and breathe
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Belmiche

you are the only one that change me

you are the best of me

friend like you, are the best

I miss you so much,

no one could ever replace you

too bad you are not here with me

tears come, just by thinking all the good times we had together
I just wish that you were here with me

you are the only one that knows me completely

you love me for who I am

I don't need to pretend around, cuz I don't have too

you respect me

you do care for me

You always put me first before yourself, even when you don't have too
you always try to make me smile

people can say that I'm not good enough for you

but you don’t care, you always say that you are my friend
forever and ever me and you

love you so much Belmiche

just wish that I could see you again

forever and ever, you will always be in my heart

you are not like a friend to me, you are like my sister
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Blind Girl

Why am I living in this world?
That I can’t see

I don't even know what my beloved brother
Look like

I don't even know how I look like
They said I'm beautiful

I don't even know

What beauty is?

Is it hot? Like fire

Is it cold? Like ice or ice cream.
Peoples help me a lots

Has kind voice, and I know it

I thought so.........

I could feel them in their faces
And just the way they talk too
That all I can do

Feel

Not even see them

I wish I could see

They face and say

Thank you

Once again

Today I realize, that they’re gone
And beside I knew that they will disappear,
Everything is gone

Everything goes away from me
Everything just passing me by
Too be blind is to be shut out,
Shut out in this world.
Sometimes I wish for death;

I wish I could just die

And then I remember today

If I die, I would live in the dark
And then I wish for life again.........
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Broken Glass

Broken glass are like heart, you never

Know how or even when it's going to break, all

You know is that they will disappear one day and

May never came back. However, there is one glass
That is made up only for you, the one that last longer
Then the other glasses

And you don't know where to find it

Only the future know how to find it

Just be patient the glass can be near you

Than you think

Gloria Rose
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Cancer

In this small world,

People have their secrets

People don’t usually appreciate themselves
And have different way to show they feelings
Everyone is different

Our lives is also different

Enjoy your life every minute of it because
Other people are suffering

From cancer

For them is a new world that is opening

A world that bring up many emotions

Some of them are confused

Upset and worried

Some of them are good

And they are trying to enjoy every minutes of life
Some of them have negative feelings
Because its draining for them

Only God knows why they have it

Even if they die

Heaven is much better than earth

God will protect them from suffering

Just remember that your family, friend loves you more than ever

Gloria Rose
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Cold Wintertime

Everywhere I look its white

What does that suppose to mean

Is that sugar falling from the sky?

Brrrrrrrerrerrrr, winter is here

I can’t wait to go do Ice skating

Skiing, Sledding, Snowboarding, Snowmobiling

I have been missing all of that

And now it’s too cold and windy

I already miss summer and fall

December is here

December never went wrong

I'm in my room and I'm staring at the view

It all white and I can feel the cold here

When I'm outside its very slippery

I can already see peoples in their coat, in their mittens and they snow boots
Its all windy here, im in the middle of the road and I can already feel the cold
I can’t wait until twenty five more days

To celebrate Christmas

A white Christmas and not a red Christmas

Build snowman that have carrot nose

I'm waiting for Christmas

They are waiting for spring

Winter will be colder to people who have warmth memories
Now all I have to do right now

Is to get ready for snowball fight

Winter is here

Let’'s have some fun and not thinking about spring yet
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Crazy For You

I never knew I could find someone like you
I never knew you could be the one

Cuz, every time when I see you

I want to be with you

I feel like

You are the one for me

And I'm the one for you

We belong side by side

We belong together

We belong in each other arms

Cuz, you make me fall in love with you easily
And everyday

I'm crazy for you

You are the best thing

The best thing that I never knew I needed in my life
I'm crazy for you,

when you hold me

Catch me when I fall

Care for me that much

And love me every day

I get crazier and crazier each day

I just want to be with you, not them

Gloria Rose
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Death

Death is when your loved ones
Must depart far away

Death is a sharp pain to the heart
It an unfair thing

Death has sadness and pains

Is something we all will go through
Death is a storm waiting to brew
And never come back to earth
We are all afraid of death

Well some of us, are afraid

And we don’t want it

It's unexpected

We shall be immortals

And lived our lives

The way we want it

But, life has differents moments,
Feelings and luck.

Gloria Rose
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Don’t Blame It On All Boys

Life isn't a game

Life isn’t a ball to throw it away

Why can’t you understand it first

Don’t you just throw it

We all know that you don't like it
However, it doesn’t give you the right to pass it by
You are still young

You still have life in front of you

And people in front of you too

Just because one guy destroy your heart
Doesn’t mean that all guys are the same
Stop blaming all guys

Keep blaming the one that broke your heart if you want
People are trying to talk to you

Because they care about you

And don’t want you to be alone

Instead of listening to them

You don’t want too

You think you know everything
However, you are all right

Because you cant do it all alone

You just can’t

You need us to help you

And stop blaming on all boys
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Dont Love Me

You know that I have a crush no you
Deep inside my heart

I can’t stop thinking about you

Because, when I try so hard to forget you
I end up falling for you

We are not meant for each other
Because we are too different

You are hot

I'm cold

You are popular and I'm lonely

And our skin color is not the same

We can’t have each other

I don't want to fall for you

Because, maybe you will not feel the same as me
You are just sitting there

Looking at me with your dreamy eyes
Can’t you see in me that I'm dying for you?
Your love is killing me

It's like a poison

That I'm afraid to try

I just wish that all of this was a fairy tale

Gloria Rose
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Dont Want To Cry No More

Everything’s I have
Everything’s I own

Everyone that I loved

Has been taken away from me

I don't want to think about it
Or even talk about it

Cause, I know if I talk about it
It would end up with sorrow

I don’t want to feel the pain
No more

I don't want to cry

No more

All these times

I didn’t see that coming

But I don't care anymore
Because that’s the way life is

I know I've made mistakes before
But it wasn't big mistakes

That could change our lives

Like you did

Just give me back my freedom

Gloria Rose
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Dont You Cry Dear Friend

Don't you cry

Don’t you cry, just because your boyfriend dumped you
He was just the right one for you

He doesn’t deserve you that much

Don't you cry, dear friend

Don't you cry, if you are alone in the dark

I'm here to bring you light

I'm here to be next to you and protecting you

Don't you cry, dear

Don't you cry, just because your mama isn’t here no more
She didn’t mean to leave you here alone crying all day
She wants you to know that heaven is a better place than hell
Do the right thing dear

Life is about taking chances

Sometimes you can cry

Because you are upset

(I understand that)

We can hide our pain by ignore it

The more you cry

The more peoples who is around you going to cry too
Don't you cry dear

Talk to someone

I'm sure that he (she) would understand your pain

If you can't find someone who is special to you

I'm here to walk in your shoes

And feel what you are feelings

Deep inside your heart

Gloria Rose
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Gang Poem

We came here as a family

We eat in a table like a big family

And loved each other

And appreciate each other

I never thinking about

Lying to you

Cause you are one of my siblings

Deep inside you k know that I loved you

But now I must say that

Things has changed for our family and us
You became someone else

Someone who everybody hates and abhorred
Even peoples who loved you before

Peoples who changed your life

Say that you become someone else

You don't care anymore

About yourself, God

And your life

I never thought that it could happen to you
You made the biggest mistake of your life
That will haunt you every minute of your life
You can enjoy your life right now

But you will never believe the consequences
That could happen to you

I wish to you all that best and not the worst
Because I know that God will be the one judging you one day

Gloria Rose
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Giving Him A Second Chance

He cried, I fell bad for him

He made the biggest mistake of his life; I forgave him like God said
I know that the evil was inside of him

Because he didn't mean to say all of those words
He didn't want to hurt us, including you too

He regret of what he did, or even what he said

He wants to apologize to someone

Someone that mean a lot to him

But too bad she didn’t want to believe him
Because, she didn't want to trust him

However, it is not really my problems

I want to trust him and her at the same time
Because I know that everyone make mistakes
Even animals

I know how he feels, because I walked in his shoes
And I feel what they were feeling

All the pain, worries and sorrows

I even feel they cries and imagine tears in they eyes
I know that he will not say those words

Ever again in his life

Because I gave him a second chance

And I know that he will not blow it, like candles
Life is all about giving second chances, because
That what make life, a beautiful place to live in
With no enemies

Gloria Rose
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Glass

Broken glass are like heart, you never

Know how or even when it's going to break, all
You know is that they will disappear one day and
May never come back

However, there is one glass

That is made up only for you, the one that last longer
Then the other glass

And you don't know where to find it

Only the future know how to find it

Just be patient the glass can be near you

Then you think

Gloria Rose

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

27



Go Ahead Jump, Fall (Girl)

Wait a minutes

Hold on for a second

Let me tell you something

If you think that I'm like any boys

You are wrong

I'm a special kind that you would loved much
You can'’t say that you don’t trust me
Because, you making a mistake

Let me tell you why you should trust me girl
I loved you and I trust you, just give me a chance
And I'm going to take it

I'm going to be your friend

Because, I want to stick with you till the end
If you Go ahead and jump

I will catch you

Every time you fall like a domino

I wouldn't let you hit the ground

Trust me

Go ahead and fall

Let me catch you with my hand

I'm not going to be that guy

You doesn’t keep they promises

If you need me to be there

Go ahead and jump

I will catch you

I'm going to be your parachute

If you need me girl

I'm going to be there

When you fall

I'm going to be your parachute

Thrust me

Go ahead and fall
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Good Friend Gone Bad

Why does she have to do this to me?

Why

She just told me that I'm her friend, right now

But she did even mean it

When she said all those nice things to me

I thought that she was telling me the truth

And what she was really thinking of me

All of the memory that we had together

Is now turning into bad memories for the both of us
At the beginning we were friends

We started to be best friend

I should have know better that listening to her

I made her life look beautiful, and she did the opposite to mine
All this friendship that we had was just pretending

I believed in her

But now she deceived me

With no pleasure

Gloria Rose
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Goodbye

When I first saw you

I was afraid to talk to you
Now I talk to you

I'm afraid to like you

I figured out I like you
I'm afraid to love you

Now I love you

I'm afraid to loss you

Till now I realize

That when you are in love

The hardest thing to do is

To say goodbye and give your adieu

Give me one kiss,

before we part

Drop your last tear and say goodbye
Because life had change for the two of us.

Gloria Rose
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Haiti Hope

Days and night has gone

We passed through hard time

We were very strong

And capable of doing things of our own
But now it time that we need help
Our time is not over yet

Our lives is not finish yet

We are reaching the top of our lives
We don’t wan to leave hope

We don’t want our lives to end
Because, God is giving us time

To live again and again

Today we are suffering badly

When they say that our lives is turning upside down
We are not giving up

We still have hope

We still have faith

We still wan t to believe in life

Put one hand up if you believe
Believe that everything will be okay
Put two hands up if you support Haiti
Pray and want to help Haiti

God is still with us

And all human too

We are all in this together

One for all

Let God hear our prayer

because we live in God mind

Let pray for Haiti

that is what matter the most

pray and hope
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Human

What I feel being human

Is just having the freedom to be you

Not caring what other think

Just having that freedom to be you

And nit been afraid

Because if you are not yourself

Who are you?

G rr rr s, by Brandy

Gloria Rose

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

32



I Cant See But I Can Feel

I'm a very beautiful girl

Well, that what everyone said to me
Everywhere I go

But, I don't believe them

I can go to the forest

Hear the sound of animals

And other things that I want
Too bad, I can’t see them
Peoples can see me

And tell me you look beautiful
But, I can’t even see

The clothes that I'm wearing
When I met peoples

They always disappear

And never come back

To see me

I know that I would

Always be a blind girl

That is my gift

And I accept it just the way it is
Even thought it hurt today

I can’t see myself

But I still feel it

And I have nothing to say more
All T can do is fell

Not seeing

But touching it

Sometimes I wish

I could just see for a minute
People around me

Peoples who love me

That is my wish

If I believe in whishes

That wish could come true
Maybe it will come true one day
But, I don’t know...../...when

Gloria Rose
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I Gave You My Heart And You Gave Me Lies

It must made you sad

I guess you even feel sorry for yourself

To know that I'm with another guy

And that I was in love again

The game was back on this time

I guess that all the times we spend together

Didn't mean anything to you

When I was giving you all my heart at the begining
I also give you my love,

you made me trust you,

you made me believe in what you were saying

In return you gave me a bunch of lies

Not even one of them was real, just lies

It is not the same anymore,

I'm not going to keep giving second chances

I'm moving on

At first, I was the one who gave you my heart

You turned around and hurt me, tell me why

I gave you all the love that I had

All the butterflies that I had in my stomach

I let you know that you were my breath and my soul
So why would I want you anymore |

After I just discovered that all you did was lie to me
I don’t want to give you a third chance

I'm too tired to gave you chances

I know that at the end it would not work

Nothing you can say, do or even pronounce

Would make me stay, one more time with you |

It must made you mad to know that I was in love again
I gave you my heart

What do you gave me that made me happy now?
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I Hate My Life

I have the heart on my hand

I am full with kindness

I cannot fight for my happiness

That looks hard and impossible for me

I'm the good pear which one comes to see when they need something from me
I hate my life

I hate who I am

I have to go against my fears because they bringing me down

I have to be more ego

So nobody can use me when they need something from me

I want to see who my real friends are

And those who are using me for they profit

At the end of each question I'm going to answer *~ "'no"°

They says to me that I am nice

They say to me that I will go far in life

They say to me that that I don’t do anything that is bad

The only reason why they said those nice words is because they want something
from me

I need somebody to talk too, when I'm in pain

When I m having a bad day

People don’t do good stuffs to me when I do good stuffs to them

I don’t want to live in this life anymore in this world

That no one wants to fell my pain and love me for who I am

I don’t want to live in a life were people are keep yelling at me for no good
reason

And don't appreciate me

They only using me to take away my happiness

I want to see my real peoples

Peoples who want to live with me and appreciate me

Until the day I die
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I Promise You

I promise you

That I always be there

When your heart is filled with sorrow
And no one is there to help you

I will carry you through the dark
You will see my shadow on the sand
And my hands open to catch you
When you fall

I promise you that everything is going to
Be okay from now on

I will not leave you alone

You can lean on me

When you are not strong

I'm going to be your friend

I'm going to help you carry on
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I Still Do

I still do

I heard your sound
Everyday and every night
When you scream my name
And talk to me

You always say

‘I don't care about your friend ’
Cause you don’t take them seriously
When they are around you

But today I realize

I still love you no matter what you say
And that would never change

Cause I fell you everyday

I still dreaming about you
Thinking about your smile

Your beautiful eyes

And the ways you make me laugh

We can be a part from each other
Even now or tomorrow
But one thing I know for sure is

That we love each others deep inside

Gloria Rose
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I'm Happy

I'm happy

Very happy

Even too happy

During these days of the week

Because, I feel good in my body

My friends love me more than ever

I'm trying not to think about the negative

Because it will ruin my though right now

I'm happy right now to see my lovers one

To see that Christmas is coming

A white Christmas that will bring me joy

It will bring me closer to the one I love most

I'm happy to see that I actually

Achieve in something that I was believe in

I'm happy to see my world is not turning upside down
I only have three minutes left

Let me enjoy it before I have two second left

Before the storm come to take it away from me again
I'm really happy to see that these minutes are going slow
Because if they moves fast

The storm will come fast to turn my world upside down for real
In this instant
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Its Time

There nothing that I can say to you
Nothing that I would be, without you
You the only one I got

The only one that I got right now
Trying to give me the best

And not trying to give me the worst
But now I know

What you meant to me

And care for me

You are all the things

All the things that I like

You are the only, only

Man that care for me that much,

I don’t k now what to do now,
Because I didn’t care that much for you
Now its time,

Time that i start thinking about you
Time that I fall for you
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Jesus, God (My Prayer)

Jesus came and brings me joy

He is number one

Jesus came with a cross

He care for us

He made my life

Jesus dies for us

He loves us

Jesus became my reason of living

He know what is good and bad

He gave me a heart to offer love

He gave them a heart to offer me love
God is my father and Jesus my life

No matter how I feel, he is always with me
When I can’t see him

He know what I really want

I praise his name with respect
Because he die for me

Jesus will judge when I reach heaven

AMEN
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Just A Smile

Get over it

Get over your pain

And your fake friends

Who doesn’t like you for who you are
Don't just see it like it was a bird

Stop pretending that you are one of them
Go to a free space

And open your eyes

You will see your real life

A life that is not fakes, like your friends

A life with magic

Magic that you couldn’t believe

If you don't believe me

Come closer to the one

The one that you loved

The one that you want to be friend with
Not the one that is trying to pretend around you
Come the one who your heart is directing you
Because, the way that your heart is going
Its safe, ant it will bring you joy

Just smile to see it
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Last Time

I have been praying for us at the beginning
Now, it burn my heart to know that we are going to say goodbye
Nothing wil live on, except just memory

Now that we have time

Hold me like you mean it

And I will pretend to feel it

I know that your heart' s faking

Your heart chose another girl

You fell for another girl this time

Give me one more hug

Before we move on

I just can’t make you love me

Not this time of mine

Don't say the word

Just say that I'm not perfect

It breaks my heart to know lies

And to know that I'm not going to see you again
Guess this is our last time
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Let Me Be

When you are feeling all alone

And the best friend is hard to find

Let me be the person that you want
When you are suffering i will be there
Don’t even worry about that

When you are drowning

Let me be the wave that will lift you up
To reach the blue sky

When you sick

Let me be the Advil that will

Make you feel better in a minute

Give me some time

To say I LOVE YOU

You complete me when you are with me
You are not like the others

Because you are special to me

You try to make everyday an unforgettable journey
So I can remember it for always
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Long Story

There he was, ,

Walking across the room

Starting to come at my games

And trying to look at me

Deeply in the eyes

And ask himself,

If I was enough perfect for him, ,

In his mind I say no,

He ask me why,

In reality, and I said

I'm not perfect

In fact who is perfect any way?

I'm a human

So I'm not perfect, because nobody in the world is, , ,
I'm sure u don't even know why I said that, ,
it"s a very long story

I don’t want to be here to tell you

All the details

Because if I told you that

That long story that was just a memory

Will turned out to be a disaster

I don't want to hear it anymore

Or even continue to write it

Like I say it’s a very long story

It will take me 23 years to explain you that
It a long story so I will mind if you ask me to tell you that
It's a long story

In fact it’s boring at the same time
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Lost It All

You were all that I wanted,

We we're meant to be,

Supposed to be.

But, we didn't make it.

We lost all of our passion, our faith...

And all the memories that we had together,

just faded away,

Like a magical flying bird.

During all these seasons, you we're making me
believe in you,

All you dumb friends had said I was different,
Because they think I am weird and calm..

I was wondering if they even knew you completely,
now we are even,

it was nice to know you were here with me.

Thank you for acting like you cared,

and making me feel comfortable,

I just wanted to fit in with you.

And now, I realize you are the worse thing that has ever happened to me.
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Lost Of Luck

Everyday he always there

Beside you

But, you don’t know why

You can’t say a word to him

Its seems easy

But to you, its seems hard

To say to him

What you are feeling, deep inside
You can't stay like that

Hiding your love feelings about him
And never tell him

What you really feel

Maybe, he feels the same way as you
He is a good friend

However, in your mind

Its seems that there is a voice
Inside of you telling you

That he and you are in love

Get up and go tell him

Don’t think about the negatives
Don’t think about anything else
Because, you going to suffer

And your fears will not let you go
Don't let that fears control you
Control them,

Go to him and told him the truth
That is hiding in your precious heart
If you don't telling him what you are feelings
You may end up with a

Lost of luck

That you will regret forever

and it" s going to be hard to let go
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Love For Everyone

What's wrong with the world?

People dying like autumn leaf

If we had love for everyone

We wouldn’t have those problems
Racist, discriminations

And to discriminate our own peoples
Lots of childrens is hurting because of discrimination
You can hear them crying

And the only problem is that

We can't find love

Where is the love yo?

Father, our mightily helps us

Makes a big difference

Most of us could chose money over love
It's all about the money these days
That’s the reason why I fell down
Under, unhappy and fell the angry
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Love Is Pain (Sometimes)

I try to hang up the phone on you

I even tried to forget about you boy

I can’t even the phone out of my ear when I'm talking to you
Your sound is putting me back to hear it over and over again
Maybe I'm just a girl who is scared to tell about her feelings
Maybe I'm just scared

Maybe I don’t want to loss you

Maybe I'm thinking about you too much

And maybe I don’t know

I can’t force my body to leave you

Because it isn't working

My head is now like a puzzle

I can’t figured where to put my feelings and

Were I should hid it

Being in love with someone like you

Its pain
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May You Rest In Peace

May all of your dream come tru e

Because you deserve what is best

May you live the best life ever

Because you suffer enough

May your life be good in return

Because you live your whole life helping others
May God help you all the time

Because you are a great friend

May your angel be beside you

Because your angel is your guide

May people see you for who you are

Because you do not have to pretend to be human
May your life be like a song

Because people will not forget you

You will be on their minds each time

Because you are not here anymore

May your name be like a love song

Because we will always love you

May God help you rest in peace now

R.I.P dear one we love you
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Me, Myself And I

Me, Myself and I

I never though this day will come

The day that I will actually understand life
Me, Myself and I

I though it will never come true

I've been letting myself to down

If, only I would have seen the truth

In front of my eyes

And see the reality in front of my face

I should have been myself only

And not being someone, who was in love
With the wrong guy

That they didn’t have something in common
At first I though we did have something

I was very sure of it, since the beginning
He was the good guy

And I guess I was the bad girl

To fall for him, the minute that I saw him
I never thought it could happen

As it come to an end

, , » we still have nothing in common, maybe in future
Or in the year of 3000
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Mom

All these time

I'm trying to live alone

With no one telling me want to do

Except my mom

Now she is not here with me

I miss her very much

I miss hearing her voice

I can just hear her voice on the telephone
I thought, that my life

Would be amazing in Canada

But, I was wrong

Because, I have to leave my mom behind
I know it's been four years now

In my mind, it been like one week

That I left my beloved country

I still miss it, like it was yesterday

I miss my mom like a balloon who needs air
Like winter who doesn’t have snow

Like a tree that doesn’t have leafs

And like a soup who need water

I can cry, yelled or cry again

But I know that the cries will not solve it
I still miss her,

I want her to know that
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Music

Music

People love to sing,

They love to dance too,

What do they want?

Actually!

They want music

To dance, alone

Sing

And to do karaoke’s

Music can mean something
Something big

And amazing

At the same time

Music bring peoples
Together, to talk

Dance

And sometimes it’s just a fun time
Some other peoples

Can say they don't like music
And other peoples can say
The opposite

Music is suppose to be

A good sound

And show or express their feelings
To other people
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Music For Me

When I am sad

I sing and the beat makes me feel better

Each time when I listen to music, I feel happy

I can’t live a full life without music

Music cheers me up

The sound is so calming

It flows into my head, like a magical whisper

I love music

Even though I don’t have the perfect voice to sing it
As long that music is there

I'm okay with my unruly sound

Things seems dark without the sound

When the sound is there is just magical

The lyrics is sometimes sensitive and really amazing
The beat makes your heart pound in the right direction
And the music change you in the moment
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My First And My Last

What can I say more

Now that you know

What can I do more

Now that I don't have a life

No one in this world is the same

What else do you want me to do

Now that I'm sitting here

I want you to know my feelings

My feelings for you

Our love is like rain

I cant stop it, it only stop by himself

I know I have said unbelievable things
I may have said something that you didn't like
What I did wasn't clever

All T know is that we are meant to be
Our live is like hope

We only hope for what is best

Not in what we don’t believe in

What can I say more

Except I'm sorry

Forgive me, this is my first mistake that I did
I just told you that are my lover

Just because nobody love me

You don’t want to be the first

But the last one
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My Life Quotes

" I rather live in a place that its hard to pay the rent and hard to eat, but i
have freedom, instead of living in a place that I don’t have freedom and need to
dropp tears everyday of my life.”

" why does some of us don’t appreciate what God gave them, instead of taking
care of them, they just don’t care about them and never realize that they are the
one who are precious to them.”

" "life has two steps: the first is to come to life and see what life give you, the
second step is to take care of what life gave you and making it very precious by
not caring too much of what other who are against you says.”

"' Love

Is

For

Everyone (this is called a good LIFE) "

" just because they say you can’t doesn’t mean you can't, take a look at
yourself and prove them wrong, you can do anything that your heart tells you to
do”
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My Wishes Story, May Peace Be In The World

First, I want the world to be a better place

Because the world is not in good shape

Thousand and thousand of people are dying these days

When you close your eyes to sleep

Each second that you are breathing with

Each second represent the die of a person

Women, men, little kids die every second

In the world, especially in Africa

Little children who doesn’t have their mama with them

Are dying, they don't have something to eat, drink

Or even to listen to a beautiful songs that could help them bring back good
memories’

My second wish is to see if we can learn how to love each other
And respect each other

In these days you can see lots of peoples are killing each other
Because of something stupid, like money and weed

Something that is not important in this world

Something that doesn’t have good consequences at the end of the day
My third wish is that I want all the wars to stop

In each country that we are praying for

My fourth wish and my last is to know

If you actually learn something about this poem

And I wish that it touch your heart to your sensitive place

Just remember is never to late to love someone

Who is sitting beside you

Or someone that did something bad to you

And you know that he or she didn't meant to do it

Because we only had one life in front if us to live

Not two, just one

If we die we will not come back to this earth to forgive someone
Do the best with your life don't waste it

Just because someone told you too

Believe in yourself, only you

Not even someone you love except your heart

Just listen to your heart

May this wish of mine come true

Let’s just have hope in that

May GOD help us to take good decision in our lives

May peace be in the world
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Who read it
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Not A Dream

I woke up in the middle of the night

And thought I was dreaming

When I read my wall post

It says

I'm in love with you

I thought that mean someone else

Maybe it was just a mistake that you wrote on my wall
It was too good to be me

I stand up

To see the view of my window

I looked to the other side

I saw our picture hanging on the wall

I realise that it wasn’t a dream after all

It was reality

I can’t believe this is happening to me
Maybe it just a beautiful nightmare

Or just a little crush

I stand up again and run

All the way to school to see you

I even forgot my biology book

But, that didn't matter anymore to me
When I opened the front door of the school
To go your locker

I saw you kissing my best friend

I never image it could happen to the both of us
After all these year

You pretended to be my good friend

Just to get my best friend

After you told me

That you had feelings for me

Until now, I feel nothing

But shameless for the both of you

I guess that is the way it was meant to be
You and I
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Our Deepest Fear

“Our deepest fear is not that we are inadequate.

Our deepest fear is that we are powerful beyond measure.

It is our light, not our darkness that most frightens us.

We ask ourselves,

Who am I to be brilliant,

gorgeous,

talented,

fabulous?

Actually, who are you not to be?

You are a child of God.

Your playing small does not serve the world.

There is nothing enlightened about shrinking so that other people won't feel
insecure around you.

We are all meant to shine, as children do.

We were born to make manifest the glory of God that is within us.
It's not just in some of us; it's in everyone.

And as we let our own light shine,

we unconsciously give other people permission to do the same.
As we are liberated from our own fear,

our presence automatically liberates others.”

NELSON MANDELA
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Our Life (1 Life,1 Mistake)

Why does people have to be like this?

Why does human have to act this way?

We don't appreciate what people try to give us
We don’t know where we are going

Some of us don’t respect other

They don’t want people to give them advice
They don’t want people to offer them good life
They don’t want to see what is right and what is wrong in front of them
They make huge mistakes

People who care about them say is

Not right and not normal to do those kind of things
We think that we are better than our parents
We are totally wrong about that

We think that we will still live happy ever after
We are wrong totally wrong again

Our world is our life

The more we don't respect it

The more we will suffer

We are living in a small shell

We don’t know what to do next

We don’t know how to get out from it

From this moment that we are living

Let try to make our self look pretty

Not pretty who come from hair, make up

But pretty who come from our mind

The intelligent that God gave us at the beginning
Lets not make fool of our self to look cool

Let us become responsible of our actions

Let us think about our action first

We only have one life in front of us

Lets live it the right way
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Rose Turn To Black

There were once the rose was pink

And we were happy and had lots of joy

Now the rose is black so does our love,

Everything is just fading away, why does

Love has to come to me at the first place

And just leave me here standing in the

Rain, with all these tears in my eyes

There were once the rose was pink

And we were happy,

Now the rose is black so does our love,

Everything that I thought was my everything, is gone
Why does Love have to go and leave me?

With tears in my eyes and turn my rose into a black rose
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Searching

All of my life

I've been searching,

For my soul mates

And people who I'm missing.

Peoples, who forgot me.

All these years and all these time

I'm just searching for someone

To love me and to be there for me.

I'm not searching for someone perfect
Because I'm not perfect

In fact, who in the world is?

Beside our Jesus Christ?

I've been searching for almost fifteen years now
And the truth is, I'm tired of searching,

Is too hard for me, to search for someone
As good for me.

But, I'm not giving up

Because life is all about challenging

And not giving up,

That what makes our lives stronger.

I know that I'm strong,

And, if I keep searching

I can find someone to love me from the bottom of his heart
With these problems I have.
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Something About You

there is something about your eyes
there is something about our love
that i could never forget

you shine like a sun

your smile make my world magical
you are the one for me

im the one for you

when life gave me you

my world is completly good

when life doesnt have you

i fell that half of me is missing

you are the sour of my desert

the key for my happiness

and the one that i love

there is just something about you
that make me really happy

you and me will last forever

i love you from the bottom of my heart
be mine always
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Sorry

Sorry for making you mad
For all the things that I said before
That you didn't like

I'm sorry for all that.

Sorry that I hurt you
In the bad way
Sorry that I still in love with you

And making you smile again and again

No heart was hurting
By your side
Because you don’t love me

And don’t say sorry

Sorry I could make you smile
What I'm sorry the most of all
Is how I just say sorry

I haven't been sorry at all.
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Take My Hand

Take my hand,

Don’t let me go,

Promise me you will

Be there if I fall.

Take my hand,

Don’t think about anything else

Just imagine your life with me in it,

I know deep inside you want me.

But, you don’t open your heart

To tell it to me face to face

Or mouth to mouth,

Just take my hand it will be alright and okay.
It been a long day,

I know, I know and now I'm sure I know
Since I began to live with you,

I'm starting to count those unforgettable days.
One, two, three

I'm counting it behind those trees

Because, that was the first time we met

Do you remember it?

I don’'t know about you

But right now I'm just

Going to say that,

Take my hand, open your heart and

Don't let me go away.

Because, if you let me go,

I will fly away like an Asian spine-tailed swift
And you will never find me gain.
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Tears In Life

Every when I woke up

I have a smile on my face

And hurt on the inside

Before going to bed

I always dropp tears

I can't sleep

Because

I know half of me is missing

I can’t live right

I'm always in the middle of something

Even thought, I'm not in the subject

I always be in the middle of something at the end
Tears flows

Tears come and go

Tears come out of my eyes and dropp on the ground
It always end up with a dry tears at the end

I sit down quietly

And wondering if someone will come sit next to me
Or even just a sign

I guess this is my life

According to you

I'm stupid

Witch

Mean

Useless

Someone who doesn’t have a good heart

And someone who doesn’t have a bright future
Today my life is full of tears

Tomorrow I will try to forget it

Who know what I'm going to do next
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Thank You

Day and night

I' ve been searching for someone perfect
Someone who would understand me
Like me and caring for me

I ve been searching almost half of my life for it
I never found that someone

I'm just a lonely girl

Sitting down on a quiet corner

I could not feel my heart

But you came

And you change half of me

I never said this from my side

This is the part that i have to say it
Mean it

Spelled it

THANK YOU for being my friend
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That Girl

She was a girl

A very beautiful girl with black hair

She was giving the world completely

Too bad people didn't love her back
Appreciate her for who she was

She needed someone

To show her that she could believe in herself
And be strong

She tried everything

So peoples could love her back

As the storm came

The beautiful wind transported her into

A magical world

That she would never be sad again

A world of happiness was around her
Where people loved her

That girl was an angel coming from heaven
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This Is My Life

I know who I am

I'm smart, caring and a learner
This is what life gave me

I'm suppose to live it

I have to be strong

Very strong

This is what life gave me

I'm suppose to live it

Like it

And appreciate it

It may be sometime different
Complicated and unfair

I just got to live with it

This is my life

Even when people judge me

I don’t expect to judge me badly
This is my life

And I'm going to make it whatever I want to be
No one will tell me how to control it
This is my life

not ours
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This Is What Happened

Look now where we are

It's crazy, I know

I mean, who knew it would come at this time
I think this is what happens

When you don’t show your feelings

Or even talk about it to someone

We ve been hiding our feelings too much
And not letting it out

This is what happened

When you don't say

I like you

Or even talk and answer to his questions

We end up with no love

No respect

Have pain and sorrow

This is what happened

To you and me

I notice it at the beginning

But now I can see that it's happening too fast to us
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Time

Time runs out fast

Yesterday, I remember

I was a little baby girl

An innocent baby

Who everybody loved

That's was before I say the first word
Now when I look in the mirror

I just see me, myself and me

I don't see anyone else around the mirror
People that I knew loved me before
When I sleep at night

I have sweet dreams that I liked a lot
When I have nightmares in the middle of the night
I have no one beside me

Someone to hold my hand

Time runs out fast

When I realise that today

I'm fifteen years old

And my life is not the same anymore

Gloria Rose

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

71



Time To Shine

Time is here

It's all up to you to shine

Don't just stand there

And wait for the right time

This is the right time

Time is up

Is up to you to open your eyes
And see what is in front of you
Don’t be scared

There is nothing to be scared of
Its your time to shine

Now or never

You only get one opportunity in life
And one chance

People don’t usually get chances
They pray for it instead

But this is really your time

Your time to shine

This is your time

Get ready, set go
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Tonight (Boy & Girl)

Tonight is the night, we let all our drama behind
We will not think about our problems, lets leave it
Let leave it behind our door

Because this night is going to be special for the both of us
Let’s leave all behind us

Because we have all this night in front of us

And we don’t want to waste it

If we go down, let’s go up together

You are my warrior right now

I know that you going to fight for me, to win

My joy, smile and my life

Tonight it’s all about us

Only us, not them, but us

Tonight is going to be

An unforgettable night

And when we going to take a walk is going to be
A walk to remember
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True Friend

You are my friend

No matter what happens

I will stand beside you

And hug you every time you need it
That hug will change everything

It will give you the power to stand up

It will bring you joy

And to make let you know that I will always stay in your heart
When your world seems to be

Dark, empty and has lots of sorrows
Just remember that I will turn that world
Seems bright, full and make it a beautiful world full of happiness
Even though you can’t see me

That’s doesn’t mean

I'm not with you

I will be always be in your heart

You are the epitome of a true friend

I'm very lucky to have you

When you send me email

It makes me really happy and glad
Thank you for being a good friend to me

*A sweet memory of a good friendship*

At the beginning she was a stranger

I didn't know her name

But, now she turned out to be my friend
She is a very nice girl and a true friend too

Gloria Rose
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Unknow Tittle

Things change a lot

I thought it was going to be better this year

I was wrong ,my world is turning upside down
I never knew I could be his sad

I'm feeling sad for you

Even thought you are not feeling bad for yourself
I'm crying my eyes out

And really sad on the inside

I don’t wan to show that I'm sad

Around other people

You totally changed

You leave me all alone her e

The new life that you are living is called

Hell

You are not the same person I was knew before
You turned into a big jerk

And a new person that I don’t know anymore

Gloria Rose
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Us

We all want it,

We all make mistakes living it,

We all human being.

Sometimes or somewhere,

Life can be difficult,

Can have different meaning

And expression, that we can’t understand.
Nobody is perfect, in fact who is,

Even your family, friends and others

Because we all human being,

And we all make mistakes.

We are created by Jesus,

The son of God, by his sin,

His bone of flesh and his blood’

His passion and compassion.

Even thought, when we are living in a bad situation,
We just have to thank God for giving us life,

For creating us

Because, Jesus have differents plan for all of us.
Believe me

Gloria Rose
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What I Am Feeling Deep

Maybe you are the right one for me

I don't know yet

Life is not giving ma choice

A choice to tell you what I am feeling inside

I don't want to pretend anymore

Pretend that I don’t feel you

The trust is

I'm in love with badly

Every time when we talk on the phone

The laughs that we share

And story that we don'’t forge as always

Maybe you are the one for me

I don’t know

I want to tell you what I'm feeling inside

But I can't; it can destroy our strong friendship
And my fears won't let me tell you

I get more and more in love with you

I wish it could be easier to tell you

To stop pretending that I'm not in love with you
And things would be easier than it seems

Gloria Rose
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Where Are You

Where would I be?

When you are not here with me

Right here, right now

By my side, not outside of my heart

When I don’t have anyone to talk to

Or someone to hold my hand

When I fell lonely

I don’t want to hold someone’s hand

Cuz, it’s not the same when I hold someone hand
Just come here, baby

Let me hold your hand

And you will hold mine too

Cuz, I know that you will be okay

And everything will be alright

Don't believe everything that you heard outside
Just believe what your heart tells you

If you just hold my hand for a minutes

Nothing can come between us

When you are not here with me right now

The day is getting darker without you by my side
And there is no peace inside

Where are you now?

My file is falling down and there are tears

Gloria Rose
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Why

He was just a little kid,
Fulfill of happiness,
Who everybody loved,
Even animals.

When he was born,

His life just begun,

He was very happy to see the ground

All of the sudden, his life was taking away.

I didn’t have the time

To say to him, the things that I wanted to say
Only if God can see it,

I just wanted him to be here with me.

Till, today I'm still crying,

When I realize he is not here.
Deep inside my heart, I'm dying
I feel like I been crash and burn.

Sometimes, when I think about him,

As clear as I would in a mirror

I only hope he knows,

No matter where he is, I still love him, forever and ever.

The question that I'm asking myself is
Why, did he have to die?

And leave me all alone,

Like a puppy who doesn’t have his owner?

Gloria Rose
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Will Always Be Your Girl

There it was,

I was finally 18 years old,

To be 18 years old

It is very hard.

To you it may sound like a release,

To me it was time to say good day,
Goodbye to my momma.

I was trying not to cry,

To make things look better,

Momma was starting to dropp her first tears,
To make thing looks dramatic.

Momma keeps on talking,

And crying at the same time.

She says to me ‘baby, don't forget your only family’.
Then she gave me her last hug,

Her last word,

And she took my hand and say,

‘T love you baby girl".

‘Before you go, there is an old testament
Hiding in the garage

Go get it

That will guide you through heaven

If you never lose your way’

Just before I go, I say to her

‘Momma I will ways remember you’.

This sure new home,

Remember me of my old home,

My sweet home,

The smell of rose,

And the neighbours homemade cooking.

Just like every Sunday, I went to church.

And when I look at Jesus pictures,

It remind me of momma,

I call her and say everything it’s alright and okay,
Even when is not.

And my last word was ‘I love you’.
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World As One (An Inspiration Of Michael Jackson)

There’s come a time

Not neither today nor tomorrow

We dreamed to make a world

A better place

Like the world has come together

As one

After the dream, it feels really good, when

You have in mind that you are going to

Make a change

For once in your life time

It going to feel really good

Really good

You going to fleshed out the white limbs

Of concentration-camp survivor

And freed the Jew from genocide and

Tore pink triangles from the arms of those we
Would later make a big difference

By even giving one dollar

As you turn your back

You see good kids crying

Because they nothing to eat in the street

You are not that blind

To pretend that you can’t see them and they needs
Go for rescue that is not coming

For hope that has been lost and has been too silent
And have not been answer yet

Only those children know what they are feelings
All we know is that they are suffering and they
Need people to help them

They are following each other on the

Wind of excitement

You are not the victim of all of these

The world is the victim

And as I'm seeing myself in the mirror

I'm asking you to change the world

And to fixed the broken heart

Put love where someone put hatless

Place freedom where there is torture

And faith where there is no hope
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All his possible when the world come together
As one, and share one love

Suffering is not a children bed time story

It is our world, we are the children’s

We are the one who make a difference

Don’t wait up to the world to change

Raise our hand

And make the change

You and me, make the world a better place

Gloria Rose
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You

Sometime I wish to have something

Just have a five minutes conversation wit you
I just wish that will come true

When I first saw you in my class

You don't look at me as everyone does

You always there, texting your friend

With your black phone

And I got to say that I'm a little bit jealous
And I don’t want you to know that

Because it would change everything

I'm not going to wait for you

Because I'm starting to forget you already
Now I figured out that you will be in lots of my class
Again and again

Like my social, art and many mores

That’s is not that way that will help me

To forget you

Gloria Rose
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You Are Like A Song

Five o clock in the morning

And I wish I was sleeping

Sitting here thinking of you

You are like a song that I can never stop listening
And the kind that I cant forget

You are like a song that I hear on the radio

A song that I keep hearing everyday

I don’t know what I'm going to do

You can call me crazy if you prefer

I caint stop thinking of you

You are in my head, even now

I want to call you, but I can't

My fears won't let me

My heart wants you

Maybe I just want to get next to you

I want to know what you are feelings

Right now

Because this song of you don’t want to get out of my mind
I'm wondering this real fairy tale is going to end
I'm curious let’s end the mystery

Gloria Rose
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You Are My Friend

At first, when I saw you

I was afraid to talk to you

Now that I know your hame

I talk to you more than eve

I figured out that you were nice with me
I guess I was scared to you at first

And I don’t know why

You always there, staring at me

You Always next to me, protecting me
But, I don't know what you are really thinking
By the way you talk to me

Smile at me

Or even look at me

I can see in your eyes that you are in love
But, I don't want it to be me

Because, we are friends

It could ruin our relationship

And we may not see each other anymore
Just remember that you are my friend
And I don’t want it to change

Because it's hard to find someone
Someone who is special like you

Gloria Rose
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You Called Yourself A Friend

What you did

Wasn't very nice of you

I should have know

Before we meet at the station
You called me

Because you were living

I was very stupid

To accept your invitation

When we finally

Arrived at the station

We were talking to each other

In fact we were friends

After I spend five hour with you
I dint understand your behaviour
You left me alone at the mall
Without coming back

To search for me

That wasn’t very nice of you

I was pissed off, of myself
Because, I know that I was nice to you
I was scratching your back

At the beginning

Like I always do

But I guess

That doesn’t mean anything to you
You don't scratch my back

Like I do to you all the time

And you called yourself

A FREIND

I don’t think so

Gloria Rose
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You Dont Know Me

You don’t know me

You don’t know my deepest feelings
All you know about me is

I'm a girl

Don't tell what to do

Because, you don’t know who I am
Didn’t you dare judge me

When I don’t give the green signal
To judge me,

No one can judge me

Only God can judge me in this world
I can be fat

Skinny, stupid

Nice or even mean

Don't tell me what to do

I don’t want to see your face
Knocking at my door

Just for insulting m e

Or even describe in the bad way

In front of your friends

All I'm asking for you

Is to leave me alone

Because, I never want to see you again

Gloria Rose
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