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Jennifer Helton(1/11/95)

I am Jennifer, over the years I will accomplish many things and be the best I can

be. Yes i had many a downfall but never regret something because at the time
you wanted it.
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A Little Bright Light

Oh it was a cold night

For I became blind by the sight,

Looking down at the small bright light that cannot be denyed

To even fathom what I read

Words were way far from being said,

Was it something I did, or something I said?

The distrust I do feel, away away I do say

Although...

Can the love I hole be just enough to look past that small bright light?
Only time can tell, but my guard will need very be let my love is worth more
than just a looksey.

Jennifer Helton
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About You

You are so nice, so joyfull, so glee.
you can turn the day to hope or to cry
can you be the one?

at least for me?

Jennifer Helton
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Anybody Can

Anybody can say thoes words, look you in the eye and make you believe it, but
when it comes down to the truth, most people say it just to say it.

Jennifer Helton
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Bla

The time I hate
the time I lie
the time I run
the time I die.

I like the spring
I like the snow
a lot so what

Im mad so i cant think

Jennifer Helton
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Can 1

What am I suspose to do?
what should I do?

should I just sit here

or stand?

Can I play?

can i dance?

or go to the zoo?

all these questions should be known.
to all youre loved ones.

to every one

and mostly YOU!

Jennifer Helton
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Can You Hear The Sounds

Can you hear the sounds?

Can you hear the birds,

Can you hear the words.

Up in the trees, way up high.
In the sky.

Can you hear the babys crying,
So intense so in pitch.
all you can hear is waa, waa, waa.

Like dogs,
and cats.
Sounds of,
Meo,

Ruff, Ruff

Can you hear the sounds?

Jennifer Helton
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Do You Want To Loose Me?

Art, the beginning of my day. What! Oh I never would have thought of liking you,
until the first text given between us. It was a window to opportunity, but wait! I
might say the wrong thing.... Oh shoot lets keep it slow, I don't want to loose
you. But on the other hand, do you want to loose me?

Jennifer Helton
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Found It

I found it!

so shiny and bright.

it looked like a big ballone,
but I found it

YAAAAAAA!

Jennifer Helton
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Holy Place

I set out to find that one

that would bring me to where I meet you

I found him In that big old place

the Holyness building Ive been going to

My Church I found the one that will love me forever
ANd he found mee to.

Jennifer Helton
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I Love You

I love you,

Like the stars in the sky,
the river in the ocean.
Oh I love you!

I miss you lips aganist mine

on the day of lovers.

I need you I my heart on my mind,
every second of the day.

Oh how do you need that kiss I provide,
Of the smell of bluebeary.

I cant stand to kiss,

but I love you

I need you.

Stay for one more time,

and you we be enternaly mine.
Forever and always.

Ill love you,

My sweet, sweet,

almost boyfriend.

Jennifer Helton
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I Wan What I Never Wanted

As I sit in class and wonder why? I urn for the eyes contact we will never have,
why shall I want you? I never wanted you when I had you. So now Im trapped in
a puddle of sorrows only looking for your face for a glimpse of what I use to
know, an look forward to.

Jennifer Helton
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In The Mirror

In the mirror she sees, a face

A face of a girl that has lost herself

Stuck in ties and alabies

She continues to grow, although

Lost in distraction there seems to be,

All is lost.

Then she looks again, she knows she matters
And now she will rise above,

Above all that brings her down.

Jennifer Helton
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Life Is A Rollercoaster

Life is a rollercoaster

Like the wheels,

They spin like the wheels on a car
they have doors to,

When your on a rollercoster
Bugs are there like in life,
People can bug you but you half to stay on the ride.

You cant just flitter and fly of the ride
Then you would just die.

Life for everyone is a big ride,

You never know what will happen,
Until it dose

Life is a rollercoaster and stay on the ride,
Beacuse you never know what you got until its gone.

Jennifer Helton
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Life Of A Teen Girl.

Alarm sounds

arm moves, snooze button
mother yells time for school
she rolls out of bed

looking back out of the mirror her sleepy
face stairs back,

gets dressed

on the bus

talks to friends

school starts

this guy gives a smile
blushes

lunch time to eat

gose to calss, math boring
home, homework

shower, than bed.

Jennifer Helton

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

15



Me

I cant see,

I can't feel,

I cant breath. If you cant see.
See me. today.

Jennifer Helton
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Meet But Once Again

All but three years agao I left

I had to go to a new place.

I feel that I will see him again but thus only in a dream.
oh mighty god our lord Jesus,

help me,

find the person I want to find.

I moved away but I came back
to find he had gone away.

I ment to look for thee,

but It just sliped my mind.

I walked to a place,

realy down the street.

I meet a nother boy

It was his brother he said 'hi'.

I went to my friends house

someone was coming our way.

and our mighty oh Lord brang him back.
Oh Thank you Lord for this wounderful gift.

Jennifer Helton
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My Julite

My Julite so fair and so devine, you be this way for all of time, your lips speek
the story, you are the beauty who tamed me, the beast

Jennifer Helton
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My Love For You

My love for you is dear,

But I just want to be near.
When I'm here by your side
I know we will be tied.

with the kiss of a tear rolling off your nose.

Jennifer Helton
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On The Way

Life is like a drop of rain falling from the sky not knowing its end or destation,
just falling and falling till one day it just gets eaiser cause its use to falling... then
bam the end is there, no more thoughts, and more dreams. just a puddle of what
happened on the way.

Jennifer Helton
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Random

I see the way, the way to happy, and the way to sorro. I feel the pain that is
unbarrible. I love you thus you dont give back. So 'Thus with a kiss I die'.

Jennifer Helton
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That Time Of Day

I thought it could be,

well at least for that moment,
the day of the time.

so much,

of life is gone

just once

All the time

for so long,

I waighted

for someone like you.

And in that moment,

It came clear

Like a cristel in the light,
waighting to be bought.

Clear to thy eye,

No dought,

No disbleaf.

He was mine well.

at least for a moment,
of that time of day.

Jennifer Helton
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The Daily

It is the earliest of days

The sun in my eye

the birds chirping in my ear, and the sound
Of my hunny snoring.

I wonder where I put my pants, ahh what about a shirt? , ugh I really gotta pee.

She saids 'Baby I love you, I'm going to work' as he lay half awake, laying
spread out on the bed.

Work is never too hard, and all she thinks about is him. Laying on the bed, with a
pillow, and a sheet.

She arrives home only to take her hunny to work, then lay around, clean, and
look for work.

The workday is done and its time to eat. Munch munch munch. The daily life is
happening.

Jennifer Helton
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The Dawn Of Day

In the day of dawn

they creap up,

unto the blistering sun.
They twist and they turn
until they grow till no more.

The colors of many
roses red as can be.
some poke some lean,

but never fear they all smell good.

On the dawn of day,
they creap up to play.

Jennifer Helton

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

24



The Forth Of July

The day.

of sparks and flars
people gather to see
the fire in the sky,
SO pretty,

so bright.

This is a new beginning.
of a glorous world

when the soliders fought,
fought for free,

and most died to free.

the colors in the sky reperesent

that our flag was still their,

up their while the rockets red glair.
The fought for us

the next generation of life to be FREE!

Jennifer Helton
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Thus Mt Hair In The Wind

It flitters and fly's.

In the wind I go

to sail across the land,

that you musent go.

I fly cause you helped me to

Jennifer Helton
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Thus You Lie?

Thus the trees say,

say that it is so to be not?

we travled so far but yet thus must lie.

why my bucket is as full as can be

but yet you empty it,

with the lie of people call love.

what is love?

is it simply a sentens some man designed or a women who dreamed?
love to me is you thus next to thee which is me.
Thy damage is done,

thus my bucket is empty for you my love

Jennifer Helton
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Thy I Woo For Thee

Woo as you may or might. For thee sight I see to be spoke thy words of my
sudden sympathy? Thy speek in thus shush tone but yell when on top of thee,
yet woo or not to woo let it be thy deed to keep my smphanthy.

Jennifer Helton
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Today

Today is thanks giving, today is so nice
today is just beginning today is just ending
lets all gather around for the love thats wourth getting.

Jennifer Helton
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Two Times At Once

My life is nice,

my life is twice.

you can see me twice,
or twice at a time.

One here
one their,
one every where.

oh you can see me in two seets at the same time.

Now is this possable?
you might thing not.
but if you were me youd see what I meen.

Oh and did I mension,
I have a twin sister?

Jennifer Helton
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