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Jessica Aranda(6/2/89)

I LOVE PLAYING IN MY BAND, I LIKE TO DRAW, I LIKE PLAYING SOCCER, AND
WRITING POEMS
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Blacking Out

If only you knew the truth, you knew the how much i love you, I cant handle this
cant handle the pain

You want me just to move on and forget everything

Should i let blood run cold,

To just cut myself will be a skar to never forget,

i can see blood, I can see blood running down now,

Its so red and beautiful,

No ones around, No ones there to tell me everything will be okay Everybody let
me down.

'Wait i see a light its coming close,

I want to see who it is but................. Im BLACKING OUT

By: .MYSTERY.
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Everything Revoleves

Im falling

Looking at blood everywhere
Oustanding the pain i feel

Valuing my thoughts of my mind were
Everything is spining around until

You had came to mind
Over-looking all the love i had for you
Understanding saying good-bye wasn't forever

But it had came to the end

All i wanted was for you to be happy

But your still here loving me and all i see now is

Everything revolving around us and us falling for each-other

(now look at the first letter of each begging line and read down)
I WROTE THIS FOR YOU BABY MUAH! I 1]

BY. MYSTERY

10/31/06
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Since The Day

Since the day i saw you i never though i will fall in love

i never though i would fall in love that fast

if only i could show you how much i love you

but i cant because it would never be enough

if only i could show you that so you will never let me go

so you will know that no one will ever love the way i do
and so i will have you forever with me

but things never work out the way you would want them to
Just know that 'T LOVE YOU

Jessica Aranda
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That Guy

YOUR THAT GUY THAT I NEVER KNEW,

YOUR THAT GUY THAT I GOT TO HUG EVERY NOW AND THEN BUT NOT
KNOWING NOTHING OF HIM,

YOUR THAT GUY THAT ONE DAY HUGGED ME AND STARTED TALKING TO ME,
EVER SINCE THEN YOU WEREN'T THAT GUY OR A FRIEND BUT WHAT YOU
BECAME WAS SOMETHING UNBELIVABLE,

YOU BECAME SOME WHAT A BROTHER TO ME,

BUT NOW YOUR ALSO SOMEONE THAT WILL HUG ME AND HOLD ME JUST TO
TELL ME EVERYTHING WILL DE OKAY

RY.
aka. JESSICA ARANDA
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Your Nightmare V.S My Dream

A nightmare is so black and cold,

Without you it just makes it worse, But do you care,

What if it were a dream to see myself cutting my wrist

to feel it going trough my vains to let tears flow down my face and to count how

many tears and drops of blood i spill will say how much i suffered but yeat still in
love with you,

But for me its just a dream and for you a NIGHTMARE

'WILL THIS HUNT YOU'
By: .MYSTERY.
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