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? ? ? ? Addiction? ? ?
 
You're my brand of heroin,
my only vice,
you've got me addicted,
always coming back for more,
 
You're my type of drug,
bittersweet,
the only one i can't resist,
my disease,
 
You're my brand of heroin,
my only vice,
bittersweet, you got me needing you,
and so like an addict,
i keep coming back for more
 
Jess Terry
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[divorce] Of Mummy And Daddy
 
You,
you told me it was better this way,
That You and daddy were better apart,
That daddy and mummy,
were gonna make a brand new start.
 
They told me,
Its okay to be angry,
at mummy and daddy or one,
That i needed to let it out,
It would make it better for everyone
 
That woman told them,
That i was dishevelled and paint-covered,
On friday at 2, when i was 8 years of age,
This meant the child should stay with her mother
 
That 'professional' counsellor,
Told me to tell her how i felt,
I didn't want to tell her,
how bad her lunch smelt.
 
That woman called mommy,
Told daddy she didnt want me,
Changing her mind in public,
where everybody could see,
what devotion she had for me.
 
That 'Lawyer' cow,
Told me to say what was on my mind,
asking me questions,
wasting my time.
 
They told me,
what to be, how to feel,
but little about what was happening,
It didn't matter about my thoughts or needs,
not that i'd tell [them],
those hypocrites.
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It didn't matter,
how hard daddy worked for me,
How much mummy really cared [not much at all]
All that mattered was the lawyers fee,
And that 'counsellor's' various degrees
 
It didn't matter,
how much i cryed,
cause they never saw,
all the scars on the inside
 
They never saw,
everything inside me,
all of my thoughts,
all of my needs.
 
-parents can be stupid sometimes.-
 
Jess Terry
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11 Year Old Sexual Harrassment....
 
You call me names coz i aint lost it,
well boy you dont know Sh**
i use that term boy loosely
coz you obviously aint got a d***
Why do you feel the need to talk like that?
You're eleven for crying out loud,
and by the way,
i dont care if you think youre well endowed,
so you like to play with that?
well great for you,
other people do that too.
I dont need to hear about your hand,
while im watching 27 dresses,
stop pretending you're a man.
Please act your age,
not your supposed size,
i dont think you're that great,
You ain't no winning prize.
 
For Kenan. The 'charming' 11 yr old who likes to put down people by calling them
not very nice names, he also likes to share when hes pleasuring himself. Oh and
he thinks hes a 'big boy' even though he finds it necessary to <i>TRY</i> and
make others feel bad just coz he is a bit... well pathetic really. DONT TEXT ME
OFF NICKS CELLULAR DEVICE! I HAVE NEVER MET YOU. AND I AM NOT GOING
TO BE ANOTHER STATISTIC IN MY FAMILY. I AM GOING TO BE LEGAL....
anyways, because you made me cry there are a bunch of people who are going
to hurt you. kby.
 
Jess Terry
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A Small Thanks
 
Thank you,
thank you so much,
you hurt me,
and its made me,
so so much better,
im even writing again
[:
 
-for jordan. xo
 
Jess Terry
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All Dead Inside
 
I gave you my heart,
you coloured it black and,
gave it back to me,
all dead inside
 
Jess Terry
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All Your Superficiality
 
All your F***ing superficiality,
is going through my mind,
all of your shallowness,
its a total waste of time
 
Jess Terry
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Almost Pretend Im Little Again
 
If i close my eyes and count to ten,
i can almost pretend im still little,
when i was perfect being me,
when i didnt get called a slut,
love didnt involve sex,
and best friends could be made in an hour.
 
But when i open my eyes again,
i am back being fifteen,
where i have to be perfect with everything,
or i am a disapointment,
i get called a slut for hugging my guy friend,
'love' means he will wait for me,
but meanwhile stick his tongue down my throat,
and best friends are almost impossible to keep.
 
Jess Terry
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Always Her
 
Always her,
never me,
shes the girl,
who gets roses,
and poetry,
she gets the guy,
who i wish would notice me,
down on one knee,
always her,
never me
 
Jess Terry
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Another You
 
ill be waiting,
keeping silent vigil,
ill be waiting,
for a fire long gone,
to reignite,
ill be waiting,
for another you
 
Jess Terry
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Arrogant, Stupid
 
Arrogant,
conceited,
 
stupid,
defeated,
 
emotions,
tension,
 
over,
friendship
 
changing,
forever
 
always &
never
 
Jess Terry
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As I
 
As i step away,
from certainty,
and towards the unknown,
i realise some things,
one,
my heart will mend,
two,
the tears will dry,
but most of all,
three,
i will get over you
 
Jess Terry
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Back To Pretend
 
Here we are,
back again,
back to friendship,
back to pretend
 
Jess Terry
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Beauty And The Beast
 
You were beauty,
and i was the beast,
opposites,
west and east
 
Everybody asked,
why'd you pick her,
you'd smile and say,
no one is better
 
you never noticed my flaws,
i was happy in your arms,
perfect together,
i was entranced by your charms
 
then it all changed,
happiness went away,
i thought i'd be yours,
forever and a day
 
Then i realised,
that you're really the beast,
ugly but not kind,
impressing people with stunning feats
 
you never noticed my flaws,
i was happy in your arms,
perfect together,
i was entranced by your charms
 
You're not beauty,
And i'm not the beast,
exiled back to our corners,
west and east
 
16-Feb-2008
 
Hey this is sort of a song thingy-ma-bob. well the basics to it anyway....
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-hey dyll if you get round ta reading this, this be the one i meant. Plus dearling
we need to met up. everyone who is in over my dead body and decide what we
are going to do! As in this time actually write music insted ov talkn bwt nutin.
nyways. luvs you muchly. Jess-
 
Jess Terry
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Before We Were Over
 
Before we were over,
i yelled at you,
annoyed for some stupid reason,
when i should have told you,
how much i cared,
how much i wished,
you were there,
instead i wished i had told you,
how i knew,
you never really loved me,
how i realised,
the truth behind your lies
 
Jess Terry
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Black As Night, Elvyra
 
Watch out they'll say,
she'll come and get you,
black as night Elvyra,
will take your soul,
leaving you with nothing,
you'll never see another,
as dark and souless as her,
you wait and see,
i know what they'll say of me,
black as night Elvyra
 
They'll say she dances,
with the devil,
that she plays with fire,
that black as nite Elvyra,
you wait and see,
i know what they'll say of me,
Black as night Elvyra
 
look at her they'll say,
how dark with doom and gloom,
black as night elvyra,
look at her face,
pale as pale,
her black lips,
her black eyes too,
you wait and see,
i know what they'll say of me,
Black as night Elvyra
 
skinny and pale they'll say,
with raven black hair to opose,
Black as night Elvyra,
she knows your secrets,
whispers from your depths,
watch out for me,
you wait and see,
I'm Black as night Elvyra
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Jess Terry
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Blood Red
 
i  swim in the blood red waves,
not noticing the monster deep within,
i float on the blood red waves,
while the monster comes closer,
I'm sinking in the blood red waves
 
Jess Terry
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Blue Forget-Me-Nots
 
The words so familiar
leave me feeling confused
the song sparks memories
but of someone i dont remember
the faces i am supposed to know
dont register
who are you?
where am i?
soothing voices wash over me
'Nan you're in your bed'
Whos Nan?
Go away i dont want you here
Blue forget-me-nots
flower outside the window
 
16-Feb-2008
 
-In NZ blue forget-me-nots are the thingy for alzheimers disease. Alzheimers
sucks. If only there was a way to stop getting old....
 
Jess Terry
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Bomb
 
if my life,
was a war,
what chaos there would be,
bombs dropping everywhere,
not one safe place to hide,
 
if my life,
was a war,
there would be no quiet,
machine-guns rattling,
shouting and screaming
 
if my life,
was a war,
would you be there,
to help me survive,
to save my life
 
i now know that,
my life is,
the great big war,
i ask you please,
dont dropp a bomb on me
 
(28/11/2006)
 
Jess Terry
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Boy On Bus
 
You wanna have 'drinks'
with your besties?
You're looking like you think,
you can get me?
You wanna mock me,
cuz you gone and got rejected?
You're twelve little boy,
not even a man yet.
 
Jess Terry
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Break Up Then Make Up
 
Break up then make up,
its becoming so daily,
almost as certain,
as the sun setting,
cuz everyday,
theres a new fight,
we just always,
break up then make up,
just a couple hours later,
it always starts the same,
some argument,
with the yelling and anger,
then the goodbyes,
then we say we're sorry,
and end up contemplating,
but we just always,
get back together,
its what we do,
break up then make up
 
Jess Terry
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Breaking Up Is Hard To Do
 
Its not me,
its always you,
breaking up
is hard to do
 
I never meant it,
all the pain i caused,
Its not me,
Its always you,
Breaking up
is hard to do,
 
I've heard it all
over and over again,
Its never me,
its always you
breaking up
its hard to do,
 
I came back for more
and again you say
it not you
its just me
Breaking up
I need to be free
 
Jess Terry
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Can'T Believe You
 
I Can't believe you,
i thought we were friends,
but friends,
don't date their bestie's ex,
FRIENDS,
don't do that twice,
we're supposed to be friends,
yet this is how you act,
you're not a real friend,
you haven't got my back
 
Jess Terry
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Cheater Cheater
 
Cheater cheater,
pumpkin eater,
liar liar
pants on fire
honey honey
it aint funny
slut slut
spill your guts
skank skank
close your pants
whore whore
cant give no more
lust lust
no more trust
worry worry
youre not sorry
 
Jess Terry
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Christmas Eve And You'Re Leaving
 
IT's christmas eve,
and you're leaving,
or so it seems.
 
It's like you're
breaking up with me,
on Valentines day.
 
How am i supposed,
to be happy tomorrow,
when my world just disappeared
 
i cant breath.
I can't see
 
Jess Terry
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Colour Me Crayola
 
Colour me crayola
bright yellow,
reds and greens,
but know,
there is no blue,
i used it all up on you
 
Jess Terry
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Come On
 
Come on,
lets dance in the rain
come on
i'll kiss away the pain
come on
lifes too short
to be caught up in yesterday
so just come on
 
Jess Terry
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Confidential
 
top secret,
confidential,
your feelings locked up,
like some government project
 
yet you'll tell these problems,
to someone,
you think is a stranger,
where in fact its closer to home then you think
 
No one but me,
knows how your feeling,
yet im your worst enemy,
you think im some one im not
 
the old saying goes:
shame on you if you fooled me once,
shame on me if you fooled me twice,
i've fooled you more than once
 
so now you see,
the jokes on you,
im laughing about your gullibility,
yet crying for your sadness
 
top secret,
confidential,
your feelings locked up,
like some goernment project
 
(26/11/2006)
 
Jess Terry
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Constantly Changing
 
Friends,
not friends,
in love,
loves dead,
find it easy,
in over your head,
you change,
more than the sea,
constantly changing,
your mind about me
 
Jess Terry
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Cookie Crumbling
 
Cookie Crumbling,
Just the way it goes,
Tears and biggest fears,
all coming true
 
Jess Terry
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Crazy About Me?
 
you said you were,
crazy about me,
please,
i dont beleive that anymore,
can you guess why?
maybe its cuz,
you yelled at me,
for telling my friend the truth,
but i doubt it.
its probably cuz,
you ripped my heart out,
once before,
then i trusted you again,
and you tore it apart,
then said you loved me.....
 
-eep. this is bad, but its not like it matters =]
 
Jess Terry
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Crossing My Fingers
 
Im crossing my fingers,
behind my back,
and telling you honestly,
that i dont care about you,
that i wasn't hurt,
when you stopped talking to me,
that i didn't love you,
even though i said so
 
Im crossing my fingers,
behind my back,
and telling you honestly,
that i don't love you
 
Jess Terry
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Crying Dont Change It
 
Crying doesn't change it
don't take back the hurt
it don't un-break your heart
don't bring him back,
or take back the lies,
crying doesn't change a thing,
so why can't you stop?
 
Jess Terry
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Daddy
 
Daddy,
am i really a disappointment?
dont i ever reach,
a high enough level of perfection?
 
Im in excellerent classes,
what more can you ask?
 
I cant be perfect,
I'm not a robot.
 
I like to wear my short shorts,
I like that high cut dress.
 
So Daddy,
What do you expect of me?
Perfection just isn't me!
 
Jess Terry
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Death Do Us Part
 
She stares,
through cracked mirror,
upon her sobbing self
mascara streaks
blacken a face of white,
slipping
sliding
towards a tattered dress
promise to have
promise to hold
until death do us part
 
Jess Terry
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Death Penalty
 
'Life for a life' she snarls,
eyes burning in flame,
'That's still a murder,
not some pawn in a game'
The voices of passion,
The eyes feverishly sane,
The patron saint of life,
The unforgiving saint of pain,
'Death to those who deserve it'
clenched jaw,
'That only hurts more in pain'
emotions raw
Death penalty argument,
across the english class,
'What do you think? ' pointing finger,
'I think I'll Pass'
 
Jess Terry
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Delayed Reaction
 
I know that I delayed this,
when it was really inevitable,
but I want to scream at you,
to punch you
and break down,
how could you put
me through this
this decision
this heartache,
this pain,
did you not see
I couldn't take it,
I am not strong
enough
How do you even
sleep at night
or continue your life,
like nothing happened
her heartbeat was there,
hiding under my skin
and without a second thought
 
you ended it
 
Jess Terry
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Different
 
Yesterday is history,
Tomorrow is a mystery,
Today is a gift,
and that is why we call it the present
 
How is today,
different from any other day,
we still wake up,
still brush our teeth,
still have a shower,
then we do the same thing,
again tomorrow,
and the same the next day
 
Does history really repeat itself,
did someone commit suicide,
in America from the empire state building,
50 years ago,
did parents divorce,
leaving the hurt and pain,
100 years ago
 
Yesterday is history,
Tomorrow is a mystery,
Today is a gift,
and that is why we call it the present
 
Jess Terry
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Disco [or 'social' As Kelly Would Say]
 
Three hours,
filled with dancing,
and avoiding you.
 
I saw you
half an hour
after we arrived,
I panicked.
 
I tried to avoid
where ever you were at,
it didn't work
 
I pushed my way through,
the pulsing crowds.
Then you saw me.
I saw you.
And eye contact was made.
 
All those emotions,
came rushing back.
I remembered everything.
Everything you said.
 
Pushing our way through,
dancing some more.
Me and my friends.
 
Kept dancing,
trying to forget.
 
Found a distraction,
A chance to have some fun.
Started to enjoy myself.
 
Went out for air,
you were there,
i ignored how you just stared,
laughed with my friends,
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Went and brought the drinks,
 
We all shared,
2 cans of lemonade,
5 girls.
 
We wandered back in,
Laughing like drunks,
Wanting to dance,
forgetting the world.
 
We danced.
 
I saw you,
As you stared,
I felt you watching me,
just like i felt that perv feel my butt.
 
I ignored you,
pretended you didn't exist.
I danced with my friends,
We sang at the top of our lungs,
We jumped,
We danced while standing on chairs.
 
We left.
And i saw your face on the way out.
 
We just walked.
Out to where we were getting picked up.
I thought of you.
I laughed with my friends,
And was sad the night had to end.
I got in the car,
Covered in memories.
trying to forget your face.
 
-ugh. my head hurts.
 
Jess Terry
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Disguise
 
Give me the truth,
tell me no lies,
always be honest,
dont wear a disguise
 
2-Oct-2007
 
Jess Terry
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Do You Know Me?
 
do you know me,
like you say you do,
or is it a popular beleif,
your friend told you
 
You think like the others,
just another one of the swarm,
you say your not like them,
but i could of sworn
 
Everyone thinks of me,
as some heartless cow,
but thats not my future,
not here nor now
 
so do you judge,
your books by their cover,
just think that their the same,
as any other
 
so do you really know me,
like you think you do,
i just wanna know,
what did i do to you?
 
Jess Terry
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Dont
 
dont tell me what to do,
dont tell me how to heal,
dont tell me it was fake,
when it felt so real,
dont pretend to give a damn,
when its obvious you dont,
dont tell me you will call,
when i know you wont,
dont keep messing round,
with my mind and heart,
dont play all these games,
they tear people apart
 
Jess Terry
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Dont Leave Me Alone
 
Dont leave me alone,
I don't wanna,
Get caught up in my thoughts,
Don't wanna,
Be stuck inside my head,
Don't leave me alone,
I don't wanna,
Start to remember,
Please.
Don't leave me alone
 
Jess Terry
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Dont Say Goodbye
 
Dont say goodbye,
dont leave me here,
I need you by my side
 
Dont walk out the door,
Dont make me cry,
I want to see you forever more
 
My world revolves around you,
my every thought and action,
Forgetting you is impossible to do
 
Dont say Goodbye,
Dont bid me farewell,
Dont walk out the door,
Dont leave my life,
I want you here,
I need you to survive....
 
Jess Terry
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Dreaming Of A Christmas
 
Im dreaming of a christmas,
like that J.S. Black penned,
Yet my dream is so far,
from my lifes realties,
No holding you in my arms,
Only wishing,
the arguments would end,
that We could have christmas bliss,
We are so,
so very far,
from this....
 
Jess Terry
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Drifting Apart
 
You're growing tired of me,
I can feel your fingers,
loosen in mine,
Looking after something
so broken,
has taken it's toll,
On what we used to call,
Love and lust,
So let me make this easier,
I shall harden myself,
I will look out for me,
I shall no longer burden you,
with my trivial life,
May this be easier on us both.
 
Jess Terry
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Dying To Fall
 
We're dying to fall,
dying to find,
if this is real,
or a figment form our minds,
cuz its too good to let die,
just give me five more,
minutes to say goodbye,
this needs to last forever
 
Jess Terry
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Emma And Me
 
Running, Singing, Screaming, Camera Whoring,
Our lives are never boring,
Stalkers, creeps and fatty freaks,
We are total geeks 8-]
Dibs that hottie,
oh wait thats me,
God its good to be free,
window shopping, starbucks,
Thats all us,
Scared of indians with plastic bags,
free sprinkles in a paper bag,
dont forget that time at nerd camp,
elyse was doing flips on the tramp,
We learnt and that was cool,
Camp ended and stuck back at school,
funny faces on the rocks,
wearing froggie socks,
Hair-dos like Samara,
Scared stiff watching Tamara.
practicing soccer kicks from the goal,
being watched by creepy mn with mole,
Watching concerts in 3d,
Davids got some d's
getting on a high,
chlorine, sugar, and on life
Emmas stalker, that creepy guy,
Thats emma and I
 
Jess Terry
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Empty
 
Empty is how,
i feel,
now you're gone,
not half full,
nor half gone,
just completely empty,
no more love,
no more joy,
just darkness,
nothing but darkness,
when you left,
i only had a smidge,
of me left to give,
but eventually,
you took that too,
now im just empty
 
Jess Terry
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Even If It Kills Me
 
Mere acquaintances,
is what you want for me and you,
if thats what you want,
thats what we'll do
 
so enemies is what you want,
enemies we shall be,
i'll pretend not to love you,
even if it kills me
 
i still love you,
and thats the truth,
so if you wanna be friends,
ill pretend thats good,
i will try to be civil,
try and be friends with you,
if its what you want,
thats what ill do,
i will pretend,
even if it kills me......
 
Jess Terry
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Everyday
 
Everyday i wear a mask,
everyday i hide my tears,
everyday i pretend,
I pretend you havent hurt me,
that you havent torn me,
everyday i pretend,
im not dying inside
 
Jess Terry
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Everything
 
Yesterday,
You promised me everything,
and i beleived,
you broke my heart,
leaving me with nothing,
 
Today,
You promise me everything,
and I lean close,
whisper in your ear,
everything is so yesterday,
Then I walk away
 
Jess Terry
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Everythings Wierd
 
Everything is wierd,
not cuz you let that leak,
that dont bother me,
like it does you,
Where'd you go?
Seems like you've disappeared for good,
You should know,
I just want my friend back
 
Jess Terry
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Fairytales
 
Once upon a time,
the beautiful young girl,
who had caring friends,
met a handsome prince,
 
They fell in love.
 
They got married,
And lived happily ever after,
Right?
 
Wrong.
 
Once upon a time,
A girl,
whos father was controlling,
whos friends couldn't care less [except one]
met a boy.
 
They liked each other.
 
Her friends,
drove her away from him,
and they were alone.
 
She still liked him.
He still liked her.
 
But they stayed away.
 
Broken hearts dont heal easily.
 
The girl met another boy.
The new boy hated the old boy.
 
The girl missed the other boy.
 
And so they lived happily never after.
With other people.
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Jess Terry
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Falling Asleep At The Wheel [unfinished]
 
I'm falling asleep at the wheel,
drifting over that line,
i think i'm going insane,
i know i'm losing my mind
 
My sanity is losing,
in a war with lifes realities,
 
its not finished, i forgot what i was gonna write.
 
Jess Terry
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Fifteen
 
At fifteen,
I thought the greatest tragedy,
was breaking up after three months,
oh how naive.
 
At fifteen,
I thought my one and only,
was a boy who hit on my friends,
oh how silly.
 
At fifteen,
I thought that growing up,
was so easy as I was so mature,
oh how short sighted.
 
At fifteen,
I thought so many thoughts,
and now I can't help but see,
I was so stupid and naive
 
Jess Terry
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Fight
 
If you hold me down,
I will fight,
I will kick and scream,
I will not be forced.
 
These obscene flowers,
and nail bites,
pressed into my skin,
but I never stopped fighting.
 
Nails in skin,
fingers pressed to tight,
screams unheard,
Still I will fight.
 
Jess Terry
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For Your Promises
 
Why didn't i think.
how didnt i see,
all this time,
i actually beleived in you,
i thought it was gonna be different,
but tonights just the same,
im sitting round,
waiting,
for your promises
 
(17-03-2009)
 
Jess Terry
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Forever Unlucky Six
 
Everyone gets a second chance,
and we've had our third,
and fourth,
and fifth,
and now its chance number six,
I really like you,
you think you love me again,
but im waiting for the laughter,
Ashton saying ive been punkd
yeah it was over,
for more than a month,
and now youre back,
like something from a fairytale,
why am i waiting for the jokes,
to be unveiled,
why am i expecting you,
to take it all away,
im waiting for the luaghter,
ashton saying ive been punkd,
coz everyone gets a second chance,
and we've had our third,
our fourth,
our fifth,
now its forever lucky six
 
Jess Terry
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Forget
 
Forget,
just forget,
forget those promises,
forget the butterflies you used to get,
forget the way he made you feel,
forget he ever held you tight,
forget when you walked together in the rain,
forget those phone calls late at night,
forget the loving eyes,
forget the minutes you had together
forget the time that you used,
just forget.
 
Remember all the nights you cried,
remember all the promises he broke,
Remember wishing  you could have died,
Remember all the lies he told,
remember the way he left you alone,
remember the way he avoided you,
remember how he ignored your calls,
remember how he broke your heart,
Remember how he tore your world apart
 
Just forget all the good times,
Remember all the pain,
Just try and forget,
everything about him,
forget his name,
lose his number,
just forget
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Four Am Thoughts
 
It's four am and
I can't sleep again,
I just can't help wondering,
Do you ever miss me?
Two years was a long time,
And I loved you so,
Did you really feel the same?
How's your new girlfriend?
I hope your happy,
I hope everything turned out good,
you deserve it all,
happiness
love
laughter,
I know its strange
because we both moved on
but I still think about you
when its four am
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Get Out
 
get out,
go away,
get hit by a car,
i dont care,
 
Get out of my face,
leave me alone,
im trying to sleep,
go back home,
 
Stay the hell away from me,
relative or not,
i want you to die!
get buried and rot.
 
-For my mothers brother, Jamie
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Gladiators
 
The crimson man,
flowing angrily,
roaring into life,
the black shadow comes,
to fight the crimson man,
swords locked,
daggers drawn,
fighting like Gladiators,
to the death,
the black shadow wins,
consuming the crimson,
until theres nothing but darkness,
i wonder,
if death is like that
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Great Love
 
I thought you were some
great love of my life
but thats bull
cuz yeah, you were important,
but not everything
i remember the good times,
but i remember the bad
you may not be the great,
love of my life,
but you were the first i had) :
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Half Dead Already
 
I can't do this anymore,
can't pretend that I'm okay,
I can't breathe,
barely functioning
im half dead already
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Happiness Lights My Mind...
 
happiness lights my mind,
in every dark corner,
engulfing me in ectasy,
then your image reappears,
and darkness falls,
hiding me in sorrow,
heart break and lost memories,
forcing me to disappear,
hoping for happiness,
to come again,
wishing for ectasy to engulf,
and that my heart would mend,
that your face would,
go from my head,
like you did from my life
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Happy Endings
 
happy endings,
are only in books i read,
only existing in a fairytale land,
theres no happy endings,
on the harsh streets,
no fairytale life,
in my reality
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Happy Mask...[of Course]
 
Of course he gives her his heart,
telling her not to break it,
of course she breaks it,
telling him goodbye,
of course im there for him,
telling him its ok,
Of course he dosen't realise my heartbreak,
telling me i'm glad you're such a good mate,
Of course he goes for the obvious instead of me,
telling me its different this time she loves me
 
Why cant i scream out to him,
how i really feel,
i know why,
Its coz ill screw everything,
we've ever had up,
so i'll be acting through my tears,
as i put on a happy mask
 
.2007
 
F.Y.I. this poem is not bawt me!
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Hate
 
hate cannot be described,
nor summed up in one word,
i think that hate,
would be best suited,
to be put in the back,
back of your mind
 
Hate breeds intolerance,
hate breeds itself
but think about this,
when you say you hate someone,
do you really mean it,
did what they do,
hurt you so much,
so they can never be forgiven
 
hate is very strong word,
it should never be used,
hate cannot be described,
nor summed up in one word,
i think that hate,
would be best suited,
to be put in the back,
back of your mind
 
(26/11/2006)
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Hate You Love You
 
I hate you,
but i love you to,
and i cant imagine ever,
being without you,
you're my best friend,
and the guy i love too
so the only reason i hate you
is cuz im too in love with you
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He Was The Air
 
He was the air,
He was the sun,
the day and the night,
my world,
but all an act,
he took away the air,
the sun,
took away,
the day and the night,
he took my world
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Hello There
 
Hello vodka,
will you carry me away?
Cause I wanna drink,
until I don't know my name,
 
Hello whiskey,
Will you make me forget?
Cause he hurt me,
until I couldn't see
 
Hello tequila,
Will you make it all stop?
Cause I can't do it anymore,
I gave him all I had left
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Hello Yet Goodbye
 
is this hello,
is this goodbye,
i do not know,
 
am i saying hello,
for the last time,
or goodbye,
to the end of this era
 
hello yet goodbye,
this is not the start,
yet not the end,
its the beginning,
of the end,
for you and i,
my dear friend
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Help!
 
Help me!
what do i do?
how can i break his heart in two?
He says he likes me,
but i dont like him back,
Not really,
i dont think,
 
Hes asked me out!
what do i say?
how can i reject him?
in the nicest possible way
I'll just tell him,
im screwed up right now,
maybe that'll work,
maybe
 
MEL HELP ME! EMMA HELP ME! SOMEBODY HELP ME! please?
what do i do what do i do what do i do what do i do? HELP
 
Jess Terry
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Here I Go
 
Here I go,
waking up from this dream,
of you,
Here i go,
all over again
 
you broke my heart
into so many pieces,
and now all i can do
is think of you
 
here i go,
falling from the high,
you gave,
here i go,
im the lowest of low,
 
'you always let me down,
even when you weren't mine,
you used to be the brightest star,
then you lost you're shine'
 
you broke my heart
into so many pieces,
and now all i can do,
is think of you
 
Here i go
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Heres To
 
Heres to dancing to the music in our heads,
living for this moment now,
regreting the things we should've said,
falling in love,
coming out broken,
remembering everything about him,
every single i love you spoken,
 
heres to friendship,
thats tighter than skinny jeans,
and letting secrets slip,
Crying over the hurt,
living through the pain,
falling over and getting back up,
just so we can fall again
 
heres to singing and screaming so loud,
not caring what everyone thinks,
not bothered how we sound,
no matter what happens,
I know that you'll be there,
dancing to no music,
pushing me coz you care
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Hollow
 
Why is it like this,
why do you play me,
dangle my heart,
above a sea of sharks,
cut me up,
each cut deeper,
deeper,
until there is nothing left,
you leave me hollow
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Home Is Where The Heart Is
 
Home is where the heart is,
and that is true,
for as long as i Live,
my heart belongs to you
 
Jess Terry
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How Can I
 
How can i,
tell him the truth?
how can i tell him,
that i still love you?
 
</3
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How Can I Help You Today?
 
How may I help you today?
Would you like to...
Walk all over me,
Blow my mind,
break my heart,
or other?
 
So you would like to explore your options.
 
Walk all over me,
leave me feeling crumpled,
and used,
Like I was only there,
For your personal advantage
 
Blow my mind,
Show me how i was wrong,
Make me want to find out more,
Pull out all the stops,
Show me what you got.
 
Break my heart,
Give me some false promises,
Tell me how much you care,
Then let me fall so hard,
Then move on to somebody else
 
Other,
Be my friend,
make me fall in love,
Stalk me til i make you leave,
Be there when im in need
 
Now what do you want to do?
I cant make this decision,
Its all up to you.
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Human Again
 
torture me more,
give me more pain,
then maybe,
just maybe,
I'll feel human again
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Hung A Wish
 
All i have left,
is an empty heart
and a forgotten promise
of tomorrow,
 
I've hung a wish,
on every star
It hasn't done
much good so far
Nothing will bring
you back to me
 
I used to beleive
in forever,
but forever is to
good to be true
 
You're gone forever,
Left me alone,
to try to forget,
all about you
 
I've hung a wish,
on every star
It hasn't done
much good so far
Nothing will bring
you back to me
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I Cant Lie
 
he told me to tell you,
that i was over him,
but how can i?
how can i lie to you?
telling you i dont care for him
anymore,
when its so blatantly obvious,
that im still in love with him....
 
Jess Terry
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I Cant Wait
 
I cant wait,
for you to change,
for you to see,
 
I cant wait,
for you to catch up,
when youre so far behind,
 
I just cant wait,
for you to realise,
i love you
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89www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



I Crawl Into Bed With You
 
Yet again,
your eyes flutter,
and you moan my name
as i crawl into bed with you,
you reach for me,
and fold me into you,
into your dreams,
I missed you,
you whisper,
half dozing and warm,
I cant sleep without you,
as you snuggle into my hair,
breathing me in like a cigarette,
yet again,
your eyes flutter,
and you whisper sweet loves,
as I crawl into bed with you
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I Dont Belong
 
Sometimes I just want to,
disappear someplace,
Way past misery and heartache,
past the memories,
but i dont want to,
stay to long,
sometimes I wanna,
go somewhere,
But i know I dont belong
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I Give You My Heart
 
I give you my heart,
bleeding and raw,
bruised and battered,
not pretty at all,
I give you this heart,
because its yours,
you have all they keys,
to unlock all its doors,
I give you my heart,
it is full but broken,
it remembers all of you,
every i love you spoken
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92www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



I Hope
 
I hope when you see me,
your heart bleeds,
I hope you stumble
and st-st-stutter
I hope when you see me,
I look better than before
I hope you see you did wrong
and regret your life
I hope when you see me,
I will have the strength,
to wake away with my head held high.
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I Just Want That One Boy
 
i don't want
a boy that spends
more time on his hair
than i do
 
I just want that one one boy,
who will be there
who doesn't mind
If I eat more than him,
Who thinks I'm Beautifulfirst thing in the morning
who dosen't
promise me everything
but gives me his everything
who doesnt mind
if i act dorky
who holds my hand
in front of everyone
 
I just want that one boy
 
who doesn't speak for me
who just loves me
unconditionally
 
I just want you
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I Keep On Counting On You
 
I keep counting on you,
And you keep letting me down,
i build you up,
you tear yourself down,
tear my hopes for change,
i like you,
you make me hate you,
i miss you,
you move closer,
then you pull away,
I keep counting on you,
and you keep on letting me down..
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I Less Than Three You
 
you make me laugh,
and give me those butty-flies,
in my tummy,
you make me feel like dancing,
in the middle of a rainstorm,
and you always make me,
feel better when i'm sad
and just so you know
i less than three you
<3
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I Love
 
I love,
I love his smile,
his laugh,
his eyes,
his face,
I love everyhting about him,
I love the way he looks at things,
but he never sees ME
the real me,
not some image
not a thing people have made me out to be,
the real me,
No, he doesnt see me,
he sees what everyone else sees,
I trusted him,
he hurt me,
but not with punches or kicks,
he hurt me much deeper,
way deeper than any cut or bruise,
he broke my heart,
not knowing,
not caring,
he hurt me so bad,
broke my heart,
shattered it to a million bijillion pieces,
but i still love him,
even after heartbreak,
his smile still warms my heart,
broken as it lay,
But its time for me to move on,
to leave my feelings behind,
sew my heart back together,
pick up the pieces and move on,
to a better life,
a better place,
but i will never be free of the heartbreak,
the heartbreak he left me,
heartbreaks still to come,
history does repeat itself
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I Love You (The Chant)
 
I love you baby,
i love you hun,
I love you forever,
my sweetie, the one,
he chants i love you,
through the phone,
and in texts,
He repeats it daily,
through letters,
and at my home,
I love you,
slut,
i love you,
liar,
months have passed,
the tune has turned sour,
i hate you whore,
lying scum,
I shouldv'e known better,
i love you hun...
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I Miss The Fighting
 
I miss the fighting,
and all those stupid,
silly arguments,
that hurt me so much,
coz when we were fighting,
i knew i could feel,
anger,
sadness,
love,
everything,
now theres a new you,
hes just so tame,
never yells nor gets angry,
gives me all this space,
hes so sensible,
i want that fighting,
and all those stupid,
silly arguments,
that made me feel,
coz now,
im not feeling anything at all
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I Miss You
 
I miss you,
the way we were,
everything we had,
the somethings,
the nothings,
I Miss you,
all of you,
the beauty of us,
the magic,
the love,
i miss you
 
Jess Terry
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I Moved On
 
I might have fallen,
for that
sometime last time,
its amazing what a
couple of years can do
I dont need that no more,
heard it all before,
you're the doll,
that childhood left behind,
i grew up,
I thought you were cool,
until the point you didnt call
i moved on
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I Sometimes Wish
 
I sometimes wish,
I had late night
'i love you's
and the completely,
comfortable silences,
I'd take a million,
of our fights,
for just one more,
day with you
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I Still Remember  -Everything-
 
I still remember,
everything they said,
Its hard to forget,
i still remember,
though the bruises have faded,
almost every blow,
 
every word they called me,
every punch and kick,
the look in their eyes.
 
i still remember.
 
-its hard for me to forget,
what they called me,
even though some of them,
are nice to me now
 
They didnt care,
about what was the truth,
only wanted,
to hurt me,
with their words
 
Im not what they said,
Im NOT A SKANK,
A SLUT,
A B****,
A WHORE!
 
I never was.
 
but they didnt care.
 
-I hated year 8 coz of these guys. I got an uppercut to the gut coz another chick
threw a stone at a guy. kicked in the shins coz someone elses ball slipped. I got
alot of bruises. but i dont want to forget, coz because of them i stopped caring
about what people thought. But im also screwed coz of them. I cant cry very
easily anymore.
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life goes on.
 
Jess Terry
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I Thought
 
I thought I could do this,
I thought i was prepared,
but everything was gone,
when i saw you there,
you looked me in the eyes,
you kissed me so sweet,
and i realised,
i love you,
i cant let you go
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I Thought You Were Gone
 
I thought,
you were gone,
never to return,
then here you are,
back like you'd never left,
and im kinda wishing,
that i could get sucked,
back in so easily
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I Told You
 
I told you i loved you,
but you were too busy,
listening to music,
I told you i cared for you,
But you were too annoyed,
at your schoolwork,
I told you i was there for you,
but you were preoccupied,
with living someone else's life,
I told you i was leaving,
but you were too tired,
and busy sleeping,
i told you goodbye,
and you sat up and said,
'babe, don't go'
 
Jess Terry
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I Try To Make You Smile
 
I try to make you smile,
and i end up,
feeling sorry for myself,
I try to make you laugh,
and we found out
we're not so tough,
the loss still hurts
 
Jess Terry
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I Wake Up In The Morning
 
I wake up in the morning,
put on the face,
feeling so lost on the inside
but that dosent matter
you were who made me,
trust again,
beleive again,
love again,
made me feel so visible,
when i tryed to disappear,
 
I wake up this morning,
Put on a face,
just one to get me,
through this day
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I Want To Cry
 
I want to cry,
but tears wont flow
I want to cry
and scream
and be hysterical,
but why?
i dont know
I feel like Im
drowning in a deep
deep sea of black
so lonely
but im surrounded
by a crowd,
Im in mourning,
but of what or whom
I just do not know
 
Jess Terry
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If I Could
 
If I could fall outta love with him
i would in a heartbeat,
If I could stop the ropes he winds around me,
i would cut them all away
If i could undo all the feelings,
I wouldnt anyway
If i could get over him,
why couldnt i yesterday?
 
Jess Terry
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If I Wrote You A Letter
 
if i wrote you a letter,
i know what i would say,
i would tell you i love you,
and miss you more each day,
i would tell you,
that i cant breath when we fight,
and when you disappear,
my whole world goes too,
I would tell you,
that sometimes i hate you so much,
you make me sick to my stomach,
when you start an argument,
when you ignore me,
when you just disappear,
i wouldn't care if you read it,
cuz you probably wouldn't care,
you dont seem to anyways,
not anymore...
 
so im gonna write you a letter,
and that is what it will say
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If You Loved Me
 
If you loved me,
You'd stop this,
and see what it's doing,
see coz you're quite literally,
killing me,
by killing you,
everytime you bleed,
every cut you make,
brings on a million tears,
don't you see?
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Ignore Me
 
You say,
my words cut you,
like a razor blade,
leaving you wounded,
Yet daily,
You Tear my heart out,
and leave me there,
to bleed.
 
You cant stand,
when i dont talk back instantly,
calling me names,
Yet constantly,
you ignore my attempts,
at trying to start a conversation.
 
You ignore me,
But dont allow me,
The same courtesy.
 
Its just,
so hypocritical of you,
i must do as you say,
never as you do........
 
Jess Terry
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Im A Depressing Person
 
Im a depressing person,
how could i not think of anything,
anything to say to him,
sexual harassment?
oh. enthralling.
We used to be friends,
he says we still are,
how come the times we do talk,
are fake?
ant yet,
the glimpses of friendship,
leave me in want of more
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Im Invisible
 
Im invisible,
no one seems to notice me,
I've become,
a wallflower of society,
No matter how loud i yell,
no one turns to help me,
i could leave forever,
and no one would miss me
 
Jess Terry
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Im Not Scared
 
I'm not scared of dying,
of the black empty spaces,
because dying is just like living,
only deaths got different faces.
 
Jess Terry
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Im Out
 
I'm out,
i can't take this anymore,
i'm running away,
just let me leave,
just for a day?
 
I want some time,
for me to be me,
i need some sleep,
without you being drunk,
without hearing the freaking tv!
 
Jess Terry
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Im Quitting
 
im quitting poetry!
words never seem to fit,
inspriration is a plenty,
but phrases...
phrases just aint working it
 
Im quitting poetry!
im downgrading to doodling,
sticking with stories,
that spin tales of true love,
sometimes happy endings and magic.
 
Jess Terry
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I'M Sorry
 
I know I have told you,
but I love you.
We never met,
but I love you.
I know what happened,
was my fault.
Not only me,
but his fault.
I hope you know,
I regret it
Every single damn day,
I regret it.
I'm sorry.
 
Jess Terry
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Imitation Love
 
I don't want your imitation,
I want bold and true,
This pale remainder,
Of what you have given,
Your rendering,
Simply copied and pasted,
From what you thought
That you should do,
So don't you dare,
Say you loved me,
Don't say you ever cared,
This botched forgery,
What you considered love,
What you gave to me,
So far from the truth
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Impossible To Erase
 
You told me,
never to forget you,
as if i could,
you're permanently stuck,
inside my head,
impossible to erase
 
Jess Terry
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-insert Something Here-
 
When i talk to you,
words dont flow,
so i find myself,
wishing i could
-inser something here-
and find the words,
-inser something here-
but i cant
i cant tell you
-i love you-
 
Jess Terry
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Inside
 
Bright and cheerful,
confidence as well,
all on the outside,
on the inside,
there is hell,
broken heart,
tears flow,
hollow of everything,
but at least,
no one sees,
whats going on inside
 
Jess Terry
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Isn'T It Strange
 
Isn't it starnge the way things work?
That karmma is pulling the tides differenly
how could this have happened,
i thought you were gone,
forever.
 
life sucks
its reminding me of yesterday.
 
hwo can you two be friends?
he was gone,
it was the end
 
Gosh.
[inser expletive}
 
now im shaking
on the verge of tears
coz yoou know him
 
 
Why do you have to know him
I was happy in my existance.
 
 
-Jordan Holland knows him.... Mel help me please? make it go away.
 
Jess Terry
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It Begins Again
 
It starts again,
all the memories,
that border my mind,
All the messages,
re-read for millionth time,
And then,
I see your smile,
Upon someone elses face,
And it begins again
 
Jess Terry

127www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



It Takes Talent
 
It takes Talent,
to trip up stairs,
and to trip on flat ground.
 
You know you wish,
you could trip like me.
 
XD
-i got bored and ended up hitting my knee and thought of how i always trip up
and down on stuff......
 
Jess Terry
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It's Not Fair
 
It's not fair,
how can you be soaring,
while you're making me feel,
like i'm falling,
Are you leeching
my happiness,
swallowing it and leaving me,
in the wake of your stride
 
Jess Terry
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Its Starting Again
 
Its starting again,
Im gonna lose my friend,
You've already started to drift away,
Why did i expect you  to stay,
I thought you were something different,
But my mistakes become apparent,
I never wanted you o go,
Just thought you might wanna know,
Once again,
Im losing my friend,
Once again,
Its gonna end with me in pain
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Its Written All Over You
 
Its written,
all over your face, ,
The heartbreak
I know the symptoms,
far too well
your eyes red,
swollen from crying,
your lips are,
frequently truned down,
your body,
seems to have lost hope,
crumbling upon itself,
Your hearts shattered,
Seemingly beyond repair,
but you're too far gone,
to even care,
Your life seems bleak,
no future ahead,
nothings there,
no shoulder to rest your head,
its written,
all over you,
a story as old as time,
of love and loss,
hopes that shattered,
as well as dreams,
a story of sadness,
a story of woe,
one the broken-hearted,
already know
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I'Ve Screwed Up
 
I'm sorry,
but i've screwed up,
made the human mistake,
of falling...
this is too hard,
too fast,
for me to understand,
i guess,
we're putting on the brakes,
on a speeding car,
im pulling out,
but its far too late,
you've already left your mark
 
Jess Terry
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Jamie
 
Everything is falling apart,
you pretend to give a damn,
you know that im falling,
but you dont offer your hand,
You say that you love me,
but you make me want to die,
And you get annoyed,
when I Explain why,
Just leave me alone,
stop trying to call,
i dont want in my life,
dont want you at all.
 
Thats for you jamie. Stay away form me. Im sick of feeling guilty for not liking
you or because of your issues. Im so tired of fighting, of feeling so guilty. I cant
do this anymore. I want to just curl up somewhere and die after every time you
talk to me. STAY AWAY FROM ME. YOU CAN'T FIX THIS WHEN YOU ALREADY
BROKE IT ALL APART!
 
Jess Terry
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Jamie Ii
 
Please,
dont let it end this way,
i really do love you,
just not the way you want me to,
Please come back,
i miss my friend,
I dont want you to go,
over one guy,
hes my friend too,
you and him are alike,
Please Jamie,
I know you do care,
Even if you pretend not to,
You're one of my best friends,
I really dont think,
this should be the end...
 
Jess Terry
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Just A Kiss (Unfinished? ?)
 
It was just a kiss,
just a meeting of lips,
a simple brush of fingertips,
nothing but a kiss
 
It was just a kiss,
just a collision of lips,
simply grasping fingertips,
nothing but a kiss
 
Jess Terry
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Just Like A Lil Kid
 
I'm just like,
a lil kid?
and you say it,
like thats bad,
I'd rather act like,
an immature idiot,
than grow up,
too fast
 
-Shay {fairy god bestie}
 
Jess Terry
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Just Pretend
 
Lets go back,
just pretend,
that we still talk,
like we're still friend
 
Jess Terry
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Kauri
 
Did you want to see me break?
congratulations friend,
I am down,
I cannot fight for you anymore.
 
Jess Terry
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Kiss Me Goodbye
 
Kiss me goodbye,
I'll miss the warmth,
There's no more comfort,
in this embrace,
 
So just kiss me goodbye,
wish me luck in this death,
there's no more trying,
please remember my name...
 
Jess Terry
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Left Over Feelings
 
All these left over feelings,
nothing but residue
fill the gap in my heart
that was built for you
 
Jess Terry
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Lifes Too Short.
 
somedays, are better than others, but mostly its all the same. You regret things
you did or didnt do. And at night you to sleep thinking, Why? Why did I do that?
Why Didnt I say it?
 
Evryday, You regret something. Wheteher it be, how you never studied for that
test, or how how you didnt tell them how you really felt.
 
Lifes to short. Even though we never realise it. Not until its too late.
 
Forget that they never called you back, realise that they arent worth the pain
they caused. Because there is always someone. Someone Who keeps you strong,
even if only for a moment. They hold you up, Help you keep it together.
 
Remember life is too short. You will always regret something. But dont let it
consume you.
 
-i am stuck here thinking. This is the result. It may sound like a bunch of
nonense but it makes perfect sense to me.
 
Jess Terry
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Living
 
We stay up til sunrise,
and smoke cigarettes,
Can't you tell?
We are living with no regrets.
 
Jess Terry
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Love Of The Carnal Variety
 
You're a god,
in skinny jeans,
and scene kid hair
and i do believe
that this is love,
of the most,
carnal variety,
so some on Oliver baby,
put your hands on me,
cuz you're a god,
and this is love,
of the most,
carnal variety
 
Jess Terry
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Love...
 
Love.
The dictionary declares it,
to mean an intense,
emotion of affection,
towards a person or thing,
But is that it?
So few words to sum up,
something so complex?
 
Love.
I say it is,
When you hear someones name,
you smile,
When they talk to you,
you get butterflies,
When they look at you,
your heart turns over in your chest,
When you see them again,
Everything feels better,
And,
When they turn,
and walk out of your life,
The world feels like its over
 
Love.
I love you.
 
Jess Terry

144www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Make Beleive With Me
 
Come on,
make beleive with me,
this world can be our own personal fantasy,
make beleive,
that everything is different,
cuz we will stay right here and now,
forever young,
if you'll just stay with me tonight...
<3
 
Jess Terry
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Maybe
 
maybe im better off without you,
but thats just my optimism showing through,
without you,
eveythingis bleak,
and now dying dosent seem so cruel
 
Jess Terry
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Memories
 
Memories,
powerful and stinging,
cloak me now,
darkness falling,
extinguishing the light of day,
tears,
upsetting perfect makeup,
memories,
engulfing the mind
 
Jess Terry
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Mine
 
Don't tell me that you love me,
I don't need your pity,
saying you'll be there for me,
It's me,
My  life,
not yours,
its mine.
 
Jess Terry
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Mommy Dear
 
You raised me well,
mommy dear,
its just too bad,
you couldnt stay away from beer,
you loved it so much more,
than you could ever love me,
but its turned you into a monster,
cant you see?
bloodshot eyes,
gnashing teeth,
demanding mouth,
clomping feet,
I can see the real you,
mommy dear,
I know you're no monster,
It's just the beer,
Why cant you see,
Why dont you understand?
Im not trying to hurt you,
Im offering you my hand
 
Jess Terry
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Mother Moon
 
the moon is a mother,
tucking her children into bed,
her hair of stars sways gently,
as she looks down,
around her sleeping children,
closing the door,
opening her eyes,
watching all night,
darkness will quickly fade,
then we will be woken,
by the the suns,
glowing rays,
waking us to start the day.
 
Jess Terry
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Move On
 
Move on,
just move on,
its over,
dead and gone,
 
so move on,
just move on,
the love we had,
is so dead and gone,
 
so im gonna move on,
just move on
 
Jess Terry
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Murder Immortality
 
And the tragedy of your end
will bring you immortality,
such a pity,
forever you will live on,
even if only in my memory,
coz if you die,
you will bring me infamy,
oh honey,
its such a tragedy,
how you'll be really dead,
while im a zombie
 
Jess Terry
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My Boy
 
user,
abuser,
bringer of woes,
defiant,
male,
theif of souls,
heart-breaker,
heart-taker,
killer of joy,
love winner,
love bringer,
my beautiful boy
 
Jess Terry
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My Friend The Chauffeur
 
My friend,
hes a chauffeur.
 
He drives his family around,
everyday.
 
He dosent like his new job,
hes not meant to be a chauffeur.
 
My friend,
hes a chauffeur.
 
Hes a driver for his family,
my friend the chauffeur
 
He hates his new job,
it makes him sleepy
 
my friend the chauffeur,
He dosent talk to me much anymore,
 
My friend the chauffeur,
I miss him.
 
My friend,
hes a chauffeur
 
My friend,
he is gone
 
Jess Terry
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Nameless Man
 
i am a nameless solider,
buried in a shallow,
nameless grave,
i live in the nameless country,
in a nameless town,
i used to walk upon the nameless streets.
 
i am now here,
because of this pointless war,
and here i shall remain,
forever more.
 
i used to have a name,
and a family,
i cant remember now,
its just to blurry to see,
i cant remember,
my childrens names,
i know though,
that i am nameless,
forever and a day
 
i dont know alot,
but i know,
how i got here,
i was a troop,
working for my country,
protecting many families,
i remember my death,
i remember my pain,
i know how it hurt,
all because of his stupid game
 
he toyed with many lives,
when i was around,
hes not around for much longer,
i think hes stepping down,
sometimes i wonder,
why did i have to die,
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i was only 29,
why did it have to happen to me?
 
i am now here,
because of this pointless war,
and here i shall remain,
forever more.
 
Jess Terry
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Never Him
 
Everywhere i look,
every new person i meet,
i realise that its,
never him
 
never the same person,
never that same smile,
just never him
 
They may have the name,
but they never have the face,
nor the quiet manner,
that i loved
 
They may have the looks,
but they never have the talent,
nor those entracing eyes,
that held me for so long
 
they are never the same,
no matter how hard i look,
they just never match up,
they're never him
 
he was perfection,
but only to me,
no one saw him,
the way he could be
 
they are just never him,
never quite the same,
 
I know its impossible,
to find him again,
but still i keep trying,
even though its in vain.
 
Jess Terry
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No Matter (Always Go Back To The Blade)
 
No matter,
how many tears i cry,
no matter,
how many times i run sfter you,
no matter,
how many times i beg,
no matter,
how much i plead,
no matter,
how many times i make you promise,
no matter what,
you always go back,
no matter what,
you always go back to the blade
 
Jess Terry
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No More You + Me
 
I miss the way we used to be,
i miss just you + me,
hanging out, just talking,
we used to be so good,
now,
everything's gone,
there's no more you and me
 
Jess Terry
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Nobody
 
Nobodys perfect
you're nobody to me,
when i look at you,
perfections all i see
 
Nobodys perfect,
now I've changed my view,
ugliness is all i see,
when i look at you
 
Nobodys perfect,
perfections what you used to be,
that was at first glance,
you aint perfection to me
 
Jess Terry
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No-One [highs And Lows]
 
No-one,
can make me feel,
the way you do,
the biggest highs,
to match the deepest lows,
when you are with me,
nothing can compare,
but when you're gone,
im filled with despair,
you make me love you,
but you make me hate you too,
the highs and lows,
of being with you
 
Jess Terry
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Not A Flawless Seduction
 
This is not,
a flawless seduction,
No whisper of hand across a breast,
This is forced and rancid,
hands gripping and squeezing flesh,
This is not,
a fairytales love,
An invasion so harsh,
A heart is torn,
This is pushing,
Sleeping Beauty awoken
without just a kiss,
This is not
a flawless seduction
 
Jess Terry
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Not You
 
How is this happening,
It's making me wanna scream,
I love You sure,
but not as in a you and me!
 
How did this happen?
I thought we were just friends,
The kind who text and sometimes talk,
not boy and girl with friend on the ends!
 
How is this possible?
I'm thinking not you,
the friend who has always been there,
what are we going to do?
 
Jess Terry
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Nothing Stopping Me
 
Theres nothing stopping me,
from leaving you,
and all your mood swings,
 
theres nothing stopping me,
from going out,
with all of your best friends
 
Theres nothing stopping me,
from walking away.
and leaving you to play your own games
 
Theres nothing stopping me,
from doing all of that,
except that i love you
 
Jess Terry
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Nothings Better
 
nothings better she claimed,
than suicide,
to feel darkness and light collide,
the feel of your life being on the line,
Makes you feel so much more alive,
 
nothings better she promised,
than suicide,
I am the saint jimmy,
that greenday sings about,
suicidal junkie that you envy
 
nothigns better she whispered,
than feeling youre blood pulse,
through bloodied wrists,
feeling the beats slow
 
oh nothings better she screams,
than suicide,
feeling your life slip away,
every breath closer to your last,
then you sleep my dear,
blissful slumber
 
Jess Terry
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Obsessive
 
Obsessive,
O-B-S-E-S-S-I-V-E
To think about someone or somehting all the time
 
It almost fits,
as i re-read your messages,
for millionth time,
I know the words
off my heart,
I know everything
about it
off by heart,
24th June
12: 51: 11pm,
Obsessing,
over what i could,
or should have done,
to keep everything together
 
Jess Terry
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One In Six Billion
 
Okay sorry this isnt probably that good coz i just typed it straight onto the
computer. Its kinda spur of the moment.; ]
 
i never knew forever,
could be so short,
feelings forgotten,
so easily,
 
You said forever,
And i beleived,
 
You said you'd be there,
always,
for me
 
You were my one in six billion,
thought it was real,
but was just so untrue
 
Jess Terry
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One Time
 
One time,
one look,
and now,
im all messed up again
 
Jess Terry
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Over
 
Why bother?
we know its true,
Its over.
there isn't a me and you.
 
Why do you pretend?
We both know you don't care.
you're distant,
its like your not even here
 
Jess Terry
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Pen To Paper
 
I can put,
pen to paper,
when nothing important,
needs to be said,
yet i choke,
when i go to speak,
about how i feel
 
Jess Terry
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People
 
people,
they come in different shapes and sizes,
like plants,
except each person is more unique,
more special than a plant,
with more talking abilities too
 
talking to plants,
is like talking to a brick wall,
it will do you the same amout of good,
you'll soon be in a straight jacket,
talking to a person,
is like talking to some one,
people are special
 
everyone is different,
no one is quite the same,
maybe there is look alikes,
or same personalitys with different faces,
but everyone is special.
Everyone should be appreciated
 
Jess Terry
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Perfect Girl
 
I know it dosen't  matter,
about whats on the outside,
about all that is material,
but yet i feel so lacking,
when you speak of her,
her beauty,
her smile,
her eyes,
i feel so ugly,
compared to this,
perfect girl
 
Jess Terry
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Perfect Pain
 
take another piece of my heart,
draw yourself closer,
keep me in exquisite agony,
take apart my defences piece by piece,
this perfect pain,
as you pull me apart,
with only three words
 
Jess Terry
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Please Dont Pretend
 
Please dont pretend,
pretend to care,
all about me,
i know its not true,
dont fake it,
just be you,
i know you dont care,
ever or anymore,
so please dont fake it,
please dont make,
beleive with my heart
 
Jess Terry
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Poetic Suicide
 
A heart is a heavy burden,
one I could not bear,
for life struggles weighed on me,
and precious few cared.
Is this poetic suicide,
rambles of my harsh and painful life?
Wishes of things,
I cut away with the knife?
For so many sleepless nights,
I would cry,
for leaving you was unthinkable,
yet I wanted to die
 
Jess Terry

175www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Predictable
 
predictable is,
what my life is becoming,
so lets trade,
ill be you
and you be me?
 
Jess Terry
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Pretend Hapiness [sweets Poem]
 
lets sugar coat your lies,
take the sharp edge away,
glaze over inadequacies,
till there is nothing but candified perfection,
lets cover all that is bleak,
in frosting and sprinkles,
life is so much sweeter,
when you're pretend happy
 
Jess Terry
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Pretending
 
I'll pretend not to love you
and you'll pretend to care
and we'll spend forever,
while you wish i wasn't there
 
Jess Terry
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Pulling Me Back
 
Sometimes i get so lost,
in everything,
But you're there,
pulling me back to reality,
keeping me from falling,
stopping me from jumping,
you're always there,
pulling me back to reality
 
-hey emma. This is for you bbe. Loves you long time. =]
 
Jess Terry
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Pure White
 
Pure white,
plain white,
so pure and innocent,
the picture of perfection
 
sleek brown hair,
crystal eyes,
a pretty smile as well,
the picture of perfection
 
she does not walk,
she floats,
she glides,
that pure white
 
limbs so perfectly balanced,
its hard to imagine,
another like,
that pure white
 
if the world was filled,
with people,
just like,
that o so pure white
 
what a world that would be,
nothing could go wrong,
we'd all be pictures of perfection,
like pure white
 
No wars would happen,
but perfection has its price,
what a boring world it would be,
if we were all like pure white
 
Jess Terry
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Quotes For Jenny And Kelly
 
Jenny and Kelly..
i know you have trouble with awshum quotes so i gots some for you...
 
MOVIE QUOTES..
 
Why does tomorrow always have to come anyway?
-? Last day of summer?
 
I like men now.
-Ralph Wiggum, Simpsons Movie
 
SONG QUOTES
 
Once upon a time i was falling in love, now im just falling apart
 
You make me want to forget
 
I thought i loved you it was just how you looked in the light
 
Thats what you get when you let youre heart win
 
Im not so naive my starry eyes can see
 
I gave my all for you now my hearts in two
 
No use defending words youll never say
 
And one foot out the door
 
Its a good thing tears never show in the pouring rain, as if a good thing could
ever make up for all the pain
 
A teenage vow in a parking lot 'til tonight do us part'
 
The only one whos got enough of me to break my heart
 
I always thought i would end up with you eventually
 
I dont know why i trusted you but i knew that i could
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Youre not quite right in the head and nor are i thats why i like you
 
Here is the church and here is the steeple we sure are cute for two ugly people
 
I'll take the best of youre bad moods and dress them up to make a better you
 
i can make beleive that youre here tonight
 
the things we left unasaid are just taking up space in our heads
 
RANDOM QUOTES
 
the best way to love is to love like youve never been hurt
 
life is nothing but death, death is nothing but life, id much rather be hated for
who i am than loved for who im not
 
If it didnt matter you wouldnt be thinking about it
 
loving someone who dosent love you back is like reaching for the stars you know
youll never make it but you keep on trying
 
he placed his head to her heart and whispered this is my new favourite song
 
the truth is you could slit my throat and with my one last gasping breath id
apologise for bleeding on your shirt
 
If you love someone put their name in a circle not a heart, coz a heart may break
but a circle goes on forever
 
Being happy dosent mean everthings perfect, It means you've decided to look
beyond the imperfections
 
kby. Loves you twooo
 
Jess Terry
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Reaching For The Stars
 
A wise person,
once upon a time said,
'loving someone,
who does not love you back,
is like reaching for the stars,
you know you'll never make it,
but you just keep on trying'
 
And how right they were,
 
Im reaching out for you,
but im missing by a mile,
tryings all i know how to do,
just trying to reach out to you.
 
I'm loving you from a distance,
You look at me,
I just fake a smile,
so you dont see.
 
Cant tell you how i feel,
coz it will ruin everything,
so Im stuck here,
all alone and wishing.
 
Im wishing on the stars,
that you sit up with,
that a miracle will happen,
so i can reach the stars,
and stay with you.
 
- i dont care if this sucks, its a whole 'spur of the moment, been a waaayy to
emotional day' poem. Dont be mean to it. Its special. Like me!
 
Jess Terry
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Ready For This
 
Of all the things I thought I wanted,
You're the only thing that's true,
Yeah, I'm admitting boy,
All I want is you
I'm sick of the games,
I really mean it,
I know what I want boy,
You and me, Ready for this?
 
Jess Terry

184www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Remember Me
 
Remember me,
know that I laughed,
I cried,
I fought for so long,
Remember,
for tomorrow I will be gone.
 
Jess Terry
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Rhetorical Question About You.
 
The time is our own,
yet it feels so borrowed,
I am filled with love,
but why does it feel like sorrow,
I never want this to end,
then why cant i wait to leave?
 
Jess Terry
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Run
 
Running,
my feet hit the pavement,
but i dont feel it,
running,
i hear the tears,
but i dont fell them fall,
I dont feel anything,
run,
just run away,
from the past,
from the present,
from everything,
just run,
dont stop,
just run,
run from everything
 
Jess Terry
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Run Away Little Boy
 
Run Away Little Boy,
before i tear you to shreds,
I'l chew you up and spit you out,
I'll leave you with regrets,
Run away little Boy
 
Jess Terry
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Running Away
 
Running away,
like the coward,
like him,
sprint,
gulp the air,
let it fill your lungs,
let the tears fall,
just running away,
but remember,
you have to stop eventually
 
Jess Terry
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See These Pictures
 
see these pictures,
that hang on the wall,
they remind me of happiness,
thats not here anymore
 
See this photo,
thats of you and me,
it shows me all the things,
we could have been
 
Jess Terry
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Shadow Of Your Smile
 
When you left,
I cried every night,
everything seemed bleak,
My world was turned upside down,
when you left,
part of me died,
And now...
all i am left with,
Is the shadow of your Smile
 
Jess Terry
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She Reads Those Words
 
Hatred sets in the throat,
firey and black,
as she reads those words,
'I've always got your back'
 
Jess Terry
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She's Perfect
 
She's perfect,
and i'm not.
 
She's so perfect,
my parents,
are ready to adopt her,
and evict me.
 
She's such perfection,
He is getting,
down on one knee,
leaving me.
 
What would you do,
when your friend,
is better than you?
 
Jess Terry
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Shoot Me Dead
 
Shoot me dead,
to stop the pain,
give me morphine,
to stop the feeling,
remove my heart,
to stop it breking,
take away my mind,
to stop me remembering,
remove my eyes,
to stop me crying
 
Just take away the pain,
the feeling,
the heartbreak,
the memories,
the tears,
just take him from my mind
 
Jess Terry
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Sjem- That Picture
 
I found that picture today,
the one,
that reminds me of all the pain i caused,
all the wrong I've done,
 
The picture.
To anybody else,
seems to be a photo of self harm,
done in a moment of stupidity.
 
The picture,
To me and those who understand,
shows everything.
All the things running through my mind,
All the heartbreak,
The emotions running high,
The depression that made me fall,
 
I still remember the pain,
its there haunting me,
A whisper of pain,
throbbing at memory of the moments
 
-Carving or tattoos, a common form of self-harm is Sooooo not cool. Dont try it.
It hurts and it takes forever to go away. There are more than physical marks but
it can often leave a mark on you emotionally. You'll regret what seems like a
good idea in the moment.
Cutting or carving may make you forget about your problems momentarily, may
seem like a good way to... um let go, have control of yourself, but it never is.
Whatever makes you want to do it normally isnt worth it. Especially if its
someone you 'loved'.
Nothing is ever as bad as it seems.
And plus. Theres no perfect way to commit suicide. anyway you try theres always
time for regrets, for second thoughts, but its often too late.
 
Jess Terry
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Sketching And Erasing
 
hands smudged and blackened,
sliding across the page,
minute details,
smearing under the touch,
frustrated strokes,
across a pointed bone,
watching in distraction,
as she comes alive on the page,
sunken eyes and
the pop of a collarbone,
fingers placed just so,
no, fingers placed just there,
she stares blankly,
no, forlornly,
hands smudge across her breast,
fixing the imperfections,
sketching and erasing,
to make her smile
to pull her together,
bring out her life,
carelessly and carefully,
pulling at her skin,
wrapping muscle to her bone,
the jut in her hip,
hands smudging her into curves,
and erasing her sorrow,
turning her into fullness
and then starting again,
drawing her happiness, her sparkle,
with a cigarette dangling
so carelessly from lips
frustration creating,
the muse of the masterpiece
 
Jess Terry
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Skin(Ny)
 
Bumps and bruises,
red marks,
ribs sprinkled with contusions,
skin stretched too tight,
tendons straining,
there is no more fight,
knobbly knees,
we watch you fall,
and beg you please,
hollow and sunken cheek,
narrow waisted,
why won't you eat?
stressed and starving,
inside I'm screaming,
you forget all about me
in this quest for skinny
 
Jess Terry
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Skinny (I Watched)
 
Anorexia for what?
Skinny for him you say,
They all think i'm too big,
I watched as you shriveled up,
dying like a flower,
without any water,
I watched as your eyes grew dull,
your cheeks grew sallow,
I watched as the weeks fled by,
I watched you die,
I looked on at you,
When you searched deep into my eyes,
You should know by now,
pains not that easy to disguise,
I watched you,
in the mirror
 
Jess Terry
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Small Aka Short Description Thingy For English
 
the trees loomed above me. Rustling their leaves, almost warning me like a dog
raising its heckles. the empty pool, large and unused, sat amongst a maze of
concrete. A tui called from behind that barrier, where i couldn't reach. The walls
stretched towards the heavens, the ceiling hidden amongst the stars. The walls
were made of trees, deprived of their leaves. the crunch of dead leaves beneath
my feet brought small noises to this giants world. clouds encircled round the
trees tips, obstructing the sun from view. Shadows followed me silently, slipping
between trees. They encircled me, slowly moving closer, bringing a ring of
darkness around me, pushing tightly and prodding my skin with long cold fingers.
i fell to the leaves at my feet. the shadows fell upon me, darkness blurring my
vision. A hand slipped through the darkness, offering itself to me. I fought
through the dark to look at the hand. It was paled compared to the darkness,
smooth and perfect. i took it. the shadows ran away and clouds retreated from
the treetops like soliders after defeat. I still held the hand that had saved me, i
looked up. The hands owner smiled at me. I smiled back at him. The world had
bloomed with colour once again.
 
-
 
Jess Terry
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So I'M A Slut?
 
You walk into the room,
seems you already know me,
but we havent met
BUt judging b the look you ave me,
we aint friends.
 
Yeah you are older than me,
by thirty years,
does that give you the right,
to stare like that?
Hating me with all your might.
 
So I'm a slut huh?
someone who just crawled out,
from under a stone,
dont pretend to like me,
i heard you groan.
 
So I'm stupid huh?
My knowledge aint,
good enough for you
my schooling dont matter,
you think my age is my IQ?
 
You gonna make judgements of me?
before you even know my me,
Im a whore you cant pay for!
Im just as smart as you!
im a girl you would adore!
 
but you wouldn't know any of this,
as you walked into the room,
Stupid? a slut? im not either!
Do you remember when someone judged you after they knew you?
Yeah, me neither.
 
-For that cow sniffy!
Just coz i wear short shorts, a white singlet top and make up and my hair is
waaayyyy better than yours, I am not a slut! i am not stupid.
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So It's Christmas
 
So it's christmas,
but it dosen't feel that way to me,
the fighting and crying,
Its not how a christmas is supposed to be
 
A thousand smiles,
A million apologies,
dont bring back,
all you are taking from me
 
Im just too scared,
christmas shouldnt be celebrated in fear,
this isnt a normal christmas,
not this year...
 
Jess Terry
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So Many Things
 
So mant things,
left unsaid,
too many things,
we didnt do,
so much time wasted,
arguing with you
 
Jess Terry
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So Shallow
 
You will never understand me,
nor anyone,
until you learn,
to see behind their faces,
you look at everyone,
and judge them by,
the way they look,
you dont bother,
to get to know them,
you only talk to people like yourself,
there are puddles deeper than you,
your just so shallow
 
11/03/07
 
Jess Terry
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Some New Ground Rules
 
There's some new ground rules,
this time around,
cuz i'm sick of manipulation,
and silly little games,
I ain't gonna fall your tears,
I don't care if i seem hard,
coz i'm over the guilt,
and all,
your.
silly.
little.
games.
 
Jess Terry
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Someday
 
someday,
i will find you again,
someday,
in someone else
 
Jess Terry
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Someones Song
 
Have you ever experienced love,
no, not you,
the cold heartless one,
you have never heard,
the thousand birds,
singing in your ear,
upon seeing someone,
your heart crawl into your throat,
when you see their smile,
No, not you,
the cold heartless one
you have no love,
in your body,
no heart,
to beat,
to someones song
 
22-march-2007
 
Jess Terry
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Sometimes
 
Sometimes,
when time slows,
and i keep going,
i wish,
i could rewrite my history,
cuz now,
the thought of you is killing me
 
Jess Terry
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Sometimes, I Wonder
 
Sometimes,
I wonder,
What became of you,
did you grow up,
the way your mom planned for you,
Did you get out,
of that house,
Did you live,
For real this time,
instead of wishing to die
 
Jess Terry
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Sorry Baby
 
Sorry Baby,
all your wishes won't be coming true,
I'm no magic genie,
so take your lips,
away from my neck,
and wipe the shame from your eyes,
no i don't want your goodbye peck,
It's over and we're done,
stop begging baby,
I'm not some piece of meat,
you ain't gonna get with me
 
Jess Terry
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Stay Away
 
Dont text me no more,
dont even try to call,
I've heard it once,
I've heard it all before,
 
Stay away.
I can't take this anymore,
You two are just,
doing my head in
 
Stay away.
You make my heart ache,
i havent cryed this much,
since year eight.
 
Just leave me alone,
I'm not gonna be the blame.
You're just wierdo freaks.
Stay away from me.
 
-To Jordan Holland And Caleb Edhouse.
 
Jess Terry
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Sterling
 
Started singing to spicegirls,
wearing a spongebob shirt,
arm in a sling,
broken collarbone,
easy smile,
introductions made,
quick to laugh
quick to help
 
started shaking,
on verge of teardrops,
photograph flashed,
of swollen belly
hugs to comfort,
to help ease the pain,
 
gone
 
seen again,
arm around,
yet another
even younger
 
then talking to us,
once again,
posing in photographs
smiling once again
 
Sterling
 
-hey, this is the product of a guy me and a couple of mates met when we went
ice skating in Auckland. He said he got his girlfriend [12 just turned 13]
pregnant. He was 15. apparently his gf said she was 14 when he slept with her.
And he was full out pimping. He was shaking when he talked to us then hitting
on 11 and 12 year old girls. He revolts me. How many girls does he pick up
through that routine? I couldn't sleep cause that question kept running through
my head. It makes me feel sick. Hes a pervert. I dont care if he ever reads this.
He dosen't know me. He didnt know me and my friends but was talking to us like
old friends. I know emma and Jenny feel the same about him.-
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Summer
 
Summer is where,
i wanna be,
beaches and sunshine,
bikinis and beachballs,
summers the only place to be,
screw the skinny jeans,
i want short shorts,
dancing in midsummer rainstorms,
in bright yellow raincoats,
stuff the indoors,
i want to run around,
act like an idiot,
play music and scream,
no to jackets and tights,
yes to singlets and barefeet,
summer,
the only place for me
 
Jess Terry
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Superficial
 
You're just so superficial,
Looks count for everything,
wanna be someone else,
someone different,
from yourself,
so shallow,
so stupid,
You're just so,
useless
 
Jess Terry

215www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Take The I Love Yous
 
You can take
the i love yous,
and shove them
back down your throat,
take away
the x's and o's
Remove every word,
you've ever said to me,
Because they are all lies,
That i believed
 
-max b. this is about you. yes you. you shallow superficial dickhead. You can
pretend not to know me when you see me in the street, you can ignore every
text i ever sent, but i still know what you said, everything you did. Pretend all
you want but remember, you shouldnt set your callback as your home number.
boy mess with me ill mess you up.
 
Jess Terry
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Technicolour
 
Sugar-pops out,
and black ain't back,
I'm in technicolour,
and never felt better!
 
Jess Terry
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Teenage Heartbreak
 
Just another case of teenage heartbreak,
all of a sudden he was gone,
and she was crying,
its time to get over romance,
its dead and gone
 
Shes in her room,
crying her eyes out
wishing she was dead,
Hes out on the town,
talking up his latest victim,
feeling on top of the world
 
Just another case of teenage heartbreak,
all of a sudden he was gone,
and she was crying,
its time to get over romance,
its dead and gone
 
Hes alone,
she used him just for fun,
Now hes doubting the world,
She used him,
now shes gone,
leaving for another town
 
This is Just another case of teenage heartbreak,
all of a sudden he was gone,
and she was crying,
its time to get over romance,
its dead and gone
 
Now shes standing on the edge,
getting ready to jump,
[dont jump dont jump dont jump]
He grabs her hand,
and tells her dont,
hes not worth it
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Just another case of Teenage heartbreak,
All of a sudden he was there,
holding her tight,
maybe romance
aint so dead and gone
 
Jess Terry
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Tell Me Where
 
Tell me where,
you're hiding,
tell me where,
you went,
coz now you act,
so differently,
so tell me,
wheres the real you hiding?
 
Jess Terry
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That Awkward Moment
 
Together we walk,
hand in hand,
together we smile,
ain't love grand,
I give him a kiss,
he is my man,
this is fluid,
together hand in hand
 
Together we go,
down town to a fair,
other boys walk past,
the sun in their hair,
My baby plays on machines,
and wins me a toy,
together we stand,
me and my boy
 
down at the beach,
we watch people catch waves,
he's not into me i know,
by the way he behaves,
a boy takes off his shirt,
i grip my toy,
the awkward moment when,
we both check out the same boy...
 
Jess Terry
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That Hope
 
There it is,
That hope,
that flicker in my gut,
that disgusting hope,
for more than is possible,
There it is,
that barely conceivable spark,
that feeling of stupidity,
that horrid emotion swirl,
only you can start.
There it is,
That hope,
that love-drunk nausea,
that memory brought suffocation,
hope for you, from you, forever.
 
Jess Terry
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That Innocence
 
I miss that Innocence,
of walking hand in hand,
going barefoot,
and swinging so high,
that innocent love,
that time passed by,
the beauty of simplicity,
that we outgrew,
I guess im just missing,
the time when there was me and you
 
Jess Terry
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The Collision
 
There it is,
hidden in the collision of your kiss,
that love,
that makes my cover slip
 
there it is,
When we stand,
face to face,
hand in hand
 
There it is,
I find it,
In the collision of your kiss
 
Jess Terry
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The Easy Smile
 
The easy smile,
the unperfect face,
quick to leave,
slow to return,
always watching,
staring,
always,
easy smile,
add me,
quick to leave,
never return
 
Jess Terry
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The Jerk, The Sweetheart (Who Are You)
 
The jerk,
The sweetheart,
the guy who'd catch me,
when i'd fall,
my something,
my everything,
my nothing at all,
my friend,
a stranger in the street,
an acquaintance,
or nervous crush,
staring at his feet,
I love you,
i hate you,
Guardian angel through the night,
My enemy,
my baby,
telling me 'its alright'
so god damn frustrating,
so schizophrenic,
but i swear to god,
i couldn't change a thing
(:
 
Jess Terry
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The Light Is Gone
 
The light is gone,
the girl,
who proved to me,
that beauty still does exist,
even in the cruelest circumstances,
but shes gone,
the light has gone,
now im alone,
hiding in the dark
 
Jess Terry
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The Merciless Fiend
 
Just as it starts,
to go my way,
there she is,
adding another complication,
changing the tides
 
Then its all gone,
odds against me,
and she disappears,
a merciless fiend,
called 'mother'
 
Jess Terry
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The Past Regrets
 
Some days screw with you,
some days poop on you,
but its always the same,
but its always different,
new heartbreak,
new love,
friendships made,
trust broken,
 
shes just in your head,
shes just in your mind,
always new drama,
wanting drama,
needing a problem
 
hes haunting my dreams,
hes haunting my thoughts,
always close by,
always there,
the ghost of love
 
They are following you,
they are following me,
every move,
clouds above,
the pasts regrets
 
Jess Terry
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The Suns Gonna Shine Again
 
The Suns gonna shine again,
the flowers will burst in blooms,
but now,
the last leaves drift downwards,
i cant wait for
life to begin again,
when summer comes
 
Jess Terry
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The Worst Part
 
The worst part,
Is the knowing,
knowing its over,
without the words,
knowing you will,
never get him back,
knowing those last words,
were ones of hate,
knowing that last moment,
was the very last,
Knowing is the worst part,
heartache only follows
 
Jess Terry
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There Is Not Enough
 
There is not enough skin,
to cover the bumps in my ribs,
or the bones in my feet
There is not enough fat,
to soften my hips,
or keep me warm in the wind,
There is not enough substance to me,
to keep me up,
or to make me move
I fight for each step,
For control over my body,
I fight to want to eat,
For my health and wellbeing
I fight against being labelled,
for pitying looks and whispers are no ones friend
I fight the need to quit
for i cannot give in
 
Jess Terry
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There Will Be No Goodbyes
 
There will be no goodbyes,
i promise you that,
i cant give you an explaination,
just know,
i always got your back.
 
-yay. with this i have 105 poems.105 over 3 yrs! -
 
Jess Terry
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These Snapshots
 
These snapshots,
show happier times,
where smiles weren't forced,
and friendship real,
the old days,
before hypocracy and bitchiness,
after boys and school,
a happy place,
a happy time,
these perfect sealed memories,
forever framed,
forever cherished
 
Jess Terry
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They Lie
 
she sits stil,
collapsed on the floor,
people crowd around,
her eyes flicker,
over the masses,
they lie she screams,
holding up her palms,
blood drips,
drip drip,
red swirls form upon the floor,
they lie,
life drains away slowly
 
Jess Terry
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They'Re On Punishment
 
You don't even deny,
look at my face boy,
oh you think you're so sly,
when you swagger over,
just to say 'hi'
what you doing tonight baby,
maybe you can come to mine?
I'm not sorry stranger boy,
My face is saying you will find,
My boobs are on punishment,
so they won't join you tonight.
 
Jess Terry
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This Is How A Heart Breaks
 
This is how a heart breaks,
quite simple really,
you fall in too deep,
in love or some other feeling,
then its all over,
and the heart is shattered,
all that you have left,
is old memories,
this is how a heart breaks....
 
Jess Terry
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This One Is For Jordan
 
I know that,
you're never going to see this,
but it dosent stop me writing,
You have gone,
And life has lost,
That small spark of happiness,
 
I know that,
its sounds stupid,
But no-one measures up,
to you,
No-one else compares,
not even close,
 
I know that,
You dont care anymore,
But i really am sorry,
I wish i could've,
told you everything,
How happy you made me,
how much i cared,
 
I know that,
you're never going to reaf this,
But it dosent stop me writing,
You have gone,
And life has lost,
That small spark of happiness
 
 
[The greatest weakness of humans, Is their hesitancy to tell other how much
they love them while they're alive]
 
Jess Terry
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Those Eyes
 
those eyes,
that haunt me since first glance,
those eyes,
as changing as the seas,
un-tame-able.
 
those eyes,
piercing through foggy memories,
those eyes,
keeping me awake at night,
Insomnia
 
Those eyes,
whose interest i held for a moment,
those eyes,
that i looked into,
Reflection.
 
Those eyes,
They haunt me,
teasing and dark,
Those eyes that change,
wild and free,
Those eyes that fill my mind,
keep me searching
Those eyes
That showed me the reality,
reminded me,
Reflected me,
Those eyes will always look through me,
I will search for your eyes.
 
Gosh darn this isnt very good.
 
Jess Terry
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Those Little Things
 
Those little things,
that he used to do,
they hurt me,
when they show up in you
 
Jess Terry

240www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Those Words
 
Those words,
that charm
that easy smile
used to give me
a feeling of warm gushiness,
now
all they do
leave me disgusted
feeling used
 
Jess Terry
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Thought I Could
 
I thought i could do this,
but it looks like i cant,
theres cracks starting to form,
im finally falling apart
 
Jess Terry
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Through The Lense 1
 
What do her eyes,
stare out to
deep with thought,
cold as ice,
colour of rainclouds rolling in
storms to come pass through
troubled
glazed
a moment of unmoving perfection
captured through the lense
 
Jess Terry
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Through The Lense 2
 
Who is he smiling at
so nervous and shy
too scared to approach
a look of longing
stealing gazes at rainclouds
fear entwined through blue
scared
nervous
a secret admirer
captured through the lense
 
Jess Terry
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Through The Lense 3
 
when will they break
away from first embrace
fingers all entwined
eyes closed
breaths mingled
two hearts beating
in perfect unison
together
forever
the first love
captured through the lense
 
Jess Terry
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Through The Lense 4
 
why is she crying
a million and one tears
hands in lap
head bent as though in prayer
tears falling
upon already tear stained jeans
saddness
crying
heart broken
captured through the lense
 
Jess Terry
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Throw Me Away
 
throw me away,
throw me into the sea,
cast me away,
like you dont want me
 
throw me away,
forget my face,
pretend you dont know me,
i know you think im a disgrace
 
Jess Terry

247www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Tiny Flutter
 
That tiny flutter,
and I knew,
I was in love.
He didn't see it
or he would've known,
I was in love.
 
Jess Terry
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Today
 
Stop thinking
about tommorow
start thinking about today,
dont let
opportunities waste away
Don't worry about your past,
about whats been said and done,
Its over now,
today has just begun,
Don't fret about the future
You Know you'll be just fine,
dont let it consume you,
today you are mine,
seize every opportunity
dont ponder about the past,
dont be consumed by the future
just get caught up in the moment,
because it dosen't last
 
2-Oct-2007
 
-this is for my friend Ocean RIP. She used to live in the moment, not thinking
about where she had been or where she was going, she just lived for what was
happening, And lived her short life to the full! She never stopped chasing the
sunrise. Never stopped dreaming. I love you babe. Forever in my heart.
 
Jess Terry
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Treat 'Em Mean
 
Treat ‘em mean,
It keeps ‘em keen,
What a load of poop,
If it was them you really adored,
How do you think they like being ignored?
Leave them alone
And they’ll come home..
But not if you don’t tell them so,
Say its them you like,
or else you might lose them forever…
 
 
-Sorry bbe. But telling me you love me then going and telling my best friend you
dont know coz you havent seen me? low. but whatever.
 
Jess Terry
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Twenty
 
I grew cold and weary,
as these years go by,
I have learnt how naive
I could truly be.
Rape culture,
drinking,
cigarettes and weed.
There is no erase,
for the things I have seen.
Grow up,
get out,
You're a grown woman,
There is no going back,
no matter how you wish you can.
 
Jess Terry
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Two Years
 
Dear former love,
I know what we shared was fleeting,
in the grand scheme of things,
two years of dedication,
is nothing more than a drop in the pond,
but do you regret the way it was?
 
I know we have moved on,
and both found happiness elsewhere,
two years of practice,
to prepare for our next great love,
but do you you ever think back to us?
 
I know that some things should just stay broken,
and whats gone is gone,
two years of love,
so carelessly forgotten,
but do you wonder what might of been?
 
Because I do.
 
Jess Terry
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Um No Title At The Moment Coz Im That Special
 
He held me,
unspoken promises,
hung heavy in the air,
 
he watched me,
and affection,
settled in his eyes,
 
ugh cant finish this and short story at same time as texting using msn and
listening to music while sorting out itunes. My head hurts!
 
Jess Terry
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Unforgettable
 
I want to be unforgettable,
the girl who reads constantly,
who you couldn't forget,
I want to travel the world,
and drink black coffee,
in a tiny cafe in Paris,
I want to be the girl,
who collects poetry
and inks it onto her skin
I want to be unstoppable,
with fiery eyes
and bangles up my arm
I want it all,
and then some more
to be unforgettable
 
Jess Terry
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Unknown
 
take my hand,
and trust in me,
Together,
We will go into the unknown
 
Jess Terry
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Unrequieted Love
 
He is a shadow,
of his former self,
his hearts blood wastes away,
bleeding without injury,
her scars cut him deep
the deep and lasting wound,
left by his
unrequieted love
 
Jess Terry
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Using Them
 
Using them,
to get to him,
thats what your doing,
those 'tards'
are people too,
stop and consider,
what its gonna do,
it annoys him,
thas your motivation,
its kinda suckful,
people are involved,
using them,
to get to him,
thats what your doing
 
Jess Terry
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Verse For An Ex Best Friend
 
It used to be
Up all night
Talking about our daydreams
This wasn't romance
Just best friends
You and me
 
Now when you see me
You turn and act
Like I am just nothing
Spreading lies
Haven't got my back
Now you don't know me
 
Jess Terry
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Visual Aids
 
My visual aids,
set me off again,
start the memories rolling back,
and tears fall like rain,
now i curse myself,
as i respond,
to every thought of you,
i remember how i fell,
fell so hard,
so blindly,
stumbling towards your eyes,
getting lost in my innocence
 
Jess Terry
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Waiting
 
somedays i find myself,
waiting,
at seats edge,
waiting,
for a new message
 
Jess Terry
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Wake Up
 
Wake up,
smell the roses,
that have gone rotten,
wake up,
and finally realise,
everything is over
 
Jess Terry
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Wanna Know A Secret?
 
Wanna know a secret,
that's actually quite public?
I'm sure you already know,
Or haven't you heard?
I love you,
and i don't care who knows
 
Jess Terry
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Weak
 
Weak,
is how you make me feel,
just so stupid,
for beleiving in you
 
But,
when you are there,
its just perfect,
like make believe
 
Jess Terry
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What Do I Want? ?
 
What do i want,
for it to be easy to tell you,
a best friend,
whos not a backstabber,
A boyfriend,
who doesnt make me feel bad,
somebody
who i can tell everything,
a guy friend
who wont run away
i just want normality
not bitchiness and hypocrasy,
im not asking for perfection
i just want my life back
 
Jess Terry
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What Do You Expect?
 
What do you expect?
Me to sit around,
like rapunzel in a tower,
waiting for you to come around,
waiting for you to call me?
 
You think i like it,
when you dont text me back?
when you break promises,
making up some excuses?
 
What do you expect?
that ill carry on loving you forever?
that this how its supposed to be,
whenever we are together?
 
Jess Terry
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What Is Your Rush?
 
What's your rush,
you'll grow up soon enough,
why try act older,
when you can be yourself?
 
Jess Terry
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Whatever
 
Youre just whatever,
you only want me,
when everyone else has gone,
dont acknowledge me,
when youre on top,
dont bother to talk to me,
when you see me in the streets,
Dont seem to text me,
when you're flavour of this week,
 
Jess Terry
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What's Your Problem Girl?
 
What's wrong with you?
Is this how you get off?
I don't know your boyfriend baby,
but I can see he's with a slut.
 
Why you coming after me aye?
For something I haven't done?
You're real hard girl,
Think you've won.
 
What's your problem girl?
You think I got with him?
shame, you make me laugh,
He's my uncle, I win (:
 
Jess Terry
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When All....
 
When all,
the things around me,
were breaking down,
you were there for me,
being you,
now everythings crumbled,
hope has streaked,
across my skies,
and when i look for you,
You're no longer there...
 
Jess Terry
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When I Saw You
 
When i saw you,
I gazed upon myself,
myself so long ago,
it hurt so much,
to see such innocence,
you're heading for the slaughter,
stop,
turn back,
dont let them get you,
dont let them take your soul,
dont become another me.
 
-from the end of the book Guitar girl by Sarra Manning
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When Im With You... (For Jamie C)
 
When im with you,
everything makes sense,
when i talk to you,
on the phone,
an hour seems like a minute,
when you hug me,
i feel whole again,
when you amile at me,
those butterflies take off,
flittering in my tummy,
and when you say,
you love me,
no sugar rush can compare.
I love you
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When You Wake And Find Me Gone
 
Don't cry,
nor scream,
Don't get mad at me,
I just want you to know,
It wasn't supposed,
to happen like this,
 
I would never,
hurt you intentionally,
I didn't mean,
to leave you this way
 
Don't fret,
nor try to find me,
Just know I am safe,
as are you,
 
Just Remember,
I will always Love you,
No matter what you think,
no matter what you do,
 
so don't get mad,
just try to understand,
what i did,
was for you,
don't come after me,
 
when you wake and find me gone
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Where Do I Belong
 
Where do I belong,
I've been Lost,
Been looking
For so long
 
Where do I call home
Certainly not this,
amongst bloodshed
In this War Zone
 
Where Do I belong
Where do I call home,
Now I think
I know
 
I know you are my home,
Where You are is where I belong
 
Jess Terry
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Who Am I?
 
I don't know who I am,
I don't know what to be,
All this confusion,
because of what they tell me,
Slut, they growl,
breath hot in my ear,
Boyfriend stealer,
unloveable, unclear,
Who am I?
The girl who flirts,
a sly casual wink?
The slut they chant,
nothing but cheap?
The one who laughs too loud,
obviously lacking something?
Who am I?
The chesty girl,
stumbling in heels?
The daring girl,
hands on the wheel?
The heart breaker,
your boyfriend she steals?
Tell me who am I?
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Why Am I Doing This?
 
Why am i doing this?
to spare his feelings?
to make him happy?
for myself?
 
I dont really love him,
the way he wants or needs
 
I love him like a brother,
I Love him like a best friend
 
Why am i doing this?
to spare his feelings?
to make him happy?
<strike>For Myself</strike>
 
Jess Terry
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Why Cant I Tell You?
 
Why cant i tell you?
that it was all real,
i did care for you,
it was the real deal
 
Why cant i explain,
How sorry i really am?
 
Jess Terry
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Why Do I Keep On?
 
Why do i keep on,
keep on dreaming,
keep on thinking,
keep on beleiving,
that you are,
you are not lying,
you arwe truthful
you are honest,
this time round
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Why Do You Have This Affect?
 
Why do you have this affect?
the abilityto pull at heartstrings,
that you broke,
How can you control me?
bringing back tears,
and feelings so easily
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278www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Why You?
 
You say that,
you're just that guy,
that people put their crap on,
thats a load of bull,
you're not on the ground,
you dont pick up the pieces,
you are the one breaking them,
you say you endure pain and anger,
yet you cause so much,
stop frigging complaining,
when you do the same to others,
you use carefully sharpened words,
and yell when they are returned,
 
Why you?
easy,
you start it.
 
-in response to Jamie poem 'Why me'
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Why?
 
why do run,
how long can we dance,
how do we avoid,
the inevitable,
death,
why do we dodge,
what do we fear,
how long can we hide,
 
then again,
whats so,
bad about dying
 
Jess Terry
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Why? [am I To Blame? ]
 
Why?
Why am i to blame?
I don't like this game,
it pulls at emotions,
and leaves players,
broken and torn
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Without You
 
Without you,
my heart beats out of time,
and my tears will never dry
 
-Im not quite sure whats happening with this one, i think i started it but didnt
finish...I dont remember what i was gonna write...
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Wth? ? ?
 
Not enough to talk,
but enough to tell,
what are you doing,
just what the hell? ? ?
 
Jess Terry
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Yelling And Angryness
 
Yelling, screaming,
throwing a fit,
emotional abuse,
worse than your fist,
anger, frustration,
words like a whip,
hidden saddness behind,
quick-witted quips
 
Jess Terry
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Yesterday Back
 
The words
that yesterday made so easy,
now seem so forced
so fake
now all i want,
is yesterday back
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You
 
you could make me smile,
no matter what,
you held my hand,
and fears melted away,
 
Now i hold your hand,
its so so cold
the fears are edging closer
darkness swooping in for the kill
all that was safe
follows you to heaven
 
Jess Terry
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You And Me
 
Yeah its like routine,
you and me,
we're like pieces of the puzzle,
made to match,
yeah its like routine,
when we're together,
everything fits perfectly,
you and me
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You And Your Lil Friends
 
You and your lil friends,
call me names,
coz of mistakes i made,
words and actions,
were mistakes i realised,
far too late,
but its a lil sad,
you didnt admit to,
all your words and actions,
that hurt me like i 'hurt' you,
you told me your 'FREIND'
said she liked you
and complained about,
my guy friends,
you say we didnt spend,
enough time together,
but you were always,
so busy texting when we did,
you yelled at me,
and i didnt yell back,
its hurt for hurt
hows that
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You And Your Pedestal
 
And im so sick,
of you on your pedestal,
so im taking it back,
looks like your normal,
so much shorter,
than you seemed,
but i could have sworn,
you were real tall,
trough those rose tinted shades,
you were like superman,
and you could do no wrong,
but those shades are gone,
and so is that pedestal,
guess you can do wrong,
i guess your normal.
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You Can Deny It
 
You can deny it,
tell them it was true,
but in the end babe,
there was a me and you
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You Could
 
You could break my heart,
you could love me forever,
I just want you to know,
No matter what happens,
i will forever be yours,
and without you,
even heaven feels like hell
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You Dont Know Me
 
You dont know me,
so dont judge me,
through your hypocritical lense,
I dont fit into,
Your stereotypical image,
Im not a mindless member,
of society,
I never was,
I never will be,
I am not another you
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You Expect Me
 
You expect me,
to just stand by?
and let her get hurt?
and watch her get used?
he really likes her? ?
oh puh-leeze,
don't give me that lie,
i've heard it before,
you say that i,
couldn't and don't,
understand it,
i've been on the receiving end of it,
and i cant,
let her be too
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You Never Knew
 
You never knew it,
but you killed me,
shooting arrows at my heart,
pushing poison through my skin,
with every word,
every uttering,
of her name
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You Never Understood
 
You never understood,
why i had to cry,
i did it because,
i knew,
inside i had died.
 
Jess Terry
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You Once Told Me
 
You once told me,
if i died,
you would die too,
oh how things have changed,
its been three months,
and now your view,
has changed so drastically,
now its most likely,
my death would bring,
you infinite joy
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You Say
 
You say you love me,
But you said that to her too
You said that im the one,
but shes your only too
you tell me im beautiful
but me and her,
we're the same to you
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You Say Give Me...
 
Well,
Isn't that wonderful,
you say give me....,
then say wrong person,
what am i supposed,
to think,
to feel,
after that.
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You Say I Didnt Care
 
You say i didn't care,
I know its not true,
coz although you didn't notice,
i bled for you
 
--....
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You Say, I Say
 
you say,
i say,
back and forth,
again and again,
 
You say i wont leave you ever,
i say why should i trust you,
you say because you do,
i say nothing,
you say i love you,
i say you love the idea of me,
 
you say,
i say,
back and forth,
again and again,
 
i just cant take,
this yoyo anymore,
with you,
without you,
a never ending game
 
this rollercoaster ride,
is over for me,
you can find,
someone else,
to be a puppet,
where you pull the strings
 
you say hello,
i say goodbye
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Your Sexual Objectification
 
Your sexual Objectification,
of how my body's formed,
has lead me to beleive,
ive got to dress down,
and get ugly-fication surgery
I dont like being seen,
as a 'nice piece of ass'
or a 'pair of hot lips that turn you on'
so to you im saying,
go die,
go shoot yourself or something,
coz i dont need you,
to tell me im 'playing hard to get'
when i tell you to get a life,
to tell me my body's hot
and sends your mind into overdrive
go die
like actually
i hate you
cant you just leave me be?
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Your Smile
 
I still remeber,
all the little things,
though they kill me,
wishing to forget,
or is it,
wishing to remember,
so i can savour,
every minute detail,
of your smile
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You'Re Dead To Me
 
As much as this sucks,
You're dead to me,
Cuz we obviously aint friends no more,
I just wish it wasnt like this,
Cuz i really did like you,
you listened and i thought you cared,
but i guess i was wrong,
cuz you're gone,
and its just been too long,
so as much as this sucks,
you're dead to me
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You'Re Not Here
 
You're not here,
to tell me what to do,
to help me get through,
I really miss you
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You'Re Running Away
 
You're running away,
hiding from the truth,
only hearing what you want,
Or twisting things til they suit.
 
You never stand up,
Never fight back,
always back down,
just taking this 'abuse'
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You'Re Sorry
 
You're sorry,
for what?
hurting me,
ripping my heart out,
and then,
just as i accepted,
you were gone,
you told me you loved me
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