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kaitie cicero(April 1,1992)
 
I am 17 years old. I love to write and read poems. I was born in Pennsylvania. I
have always been inspired by what other people write. I love my mom. She is a
big part of my life. She is one of the reasons i write today. My boyfriend is also a
big part in my life. He has always been there for me and has loved me so much.
Thank babe.
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Alone
 
i feel so alone
sometimes,
i just want to hind,
where no one can find me,
i want to run away,
every thing seemed so happy,
untill that day,
You told me you wouldn't be able,
to trust me,
So now i cry,
i sit there with sighs,
You couldnt see,
the best in me,
You just look down,
with a big old frown,
i cause lots of problems,
i cause lots of shame,
i wish could see,
the best in me,
cause one day ill be gone,
far away,
out towards the sun,
and some day,
you will see there was somthing good in me.
 
kaitie cicero
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Changed
 
Everything has changed,
We are not the same,
We have gone separate ways,
Through out the days,
You are gone to another state,
While I am here planing my fate,
We never thought it would end like this,
All the planing for a marriage,
When one day we realized,
That we are not ment to be,
Hopefully like me you can see,
It could have just been ment to be,
We were to far in doubt,
That we called it off,
Look at us now trying to pull it all off,
I wish you could have seen the smile on my face,
When i got those papers about my fate,
You are coming home,
I comb my hair,
get fancied up,
Run out to the plane,
I realized how insane,
We were to leave in the first place,
There is a wedding coming up,
For two Young people that have fallen in love,
Yes its me and you.
 
kaitie cicero
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Friends Are What We Need
 
friends are there through thick and thin,
through all the crys and stupid guys,
through the night and daytime to,
through the rain and cold storms to,
friends are there to lean on, suceed with,
and lose with,
to share problems with,
and to care with,
friends are there when you need them most,
because they are the ones that were there the most,
to see you cry and laugh,
suceed and fale,
they are the ones that have always been there.
 
kaitie cicero
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Girl
 
i love the way girls think,
i love the way girls act,
but when that girl is your best friend,
how am i suppose to react.
 
kaitie cicero
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Heart
 
The heart is tender,
needs plenty of love,
So please give your love.
 
kaitie cicero
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Help Me From Myself
 
help me,
i am drowning in my own tears,
help me,
before i am one of you fears,
help me,
before i do something very wrong,
help me,
if you care,
help me,
if your even there.
help me.
 
kaitie cicero
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I Loved It When You Looked At Me
 
i loved it when you looked at me,
smiled and happy as can be,
i loved it when it was me you could only see,
just me,
i loved it when you hugged me,
held me close,
i loved it when you knew just what to say,
baby you'll be ok,
i loved it when you told me i was going to be the one,
you wanted to spend the rest of your life with,
i loved it when you helped me through,
all the tough times,
i loved how you cared,
when i thought no one was near,
i loved it when you said please,
look at me,
i loved it when you told me just wait and see,
it was always a surprise to me,
i loved it when you stepped into my life,
took my hand, walked by my side,
but most of all,
i loved it when you loved me.
 
kaitie cicero
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I Thought I Hated Myself
 
i hate myself for letting it turn out this way,
i am only 17 and scared of life,
i use to be happy,
i use to not worry of a thing,
i use to be free to wonder,
i use to be able to dress the way i wanted to dress,
i use to be so free,
 
there was no pain,
no hurt inside,
not a single voice said you won't make it through this time,
there was no girl fights,
there was no hate,
 
i sit there and wonder,
why,
what did i do this time,
how will i get through this one,
is there still time,
 
i lie to my parents,
i lose my friends like crazy,
there was no one to talk to,
but one day,
there came a guy,
that opened my eyes,
 
It was then i realized,
there will be no more crys,
no more lies.
 
kaitie cicero
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Life
 
i thought life was all fun in games,
i thought i would fly right through,
but the more i experience life,
the more i can't get through.
 
kaitie cicero
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Love
 
Love is an emotion,
most pople want to give,
before you can give love,
you need to know what it means.
 
kaitie cicero

11www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Love Is So Hard
 
how do you love someone,
but never know if they feel the same way,
how do you need someone when they dont need you,
how do you feel someone,
when there not around,
how do you care for someone,
when you cant care for yourself,
how i ask you,
how.
 
kaitie cicero
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Love The Way You Make Me Smile
 
i love it when we kiss,
especially when you miss,
i love the bear hugs,
on the bright red rug,
i love it when you hold me,
what could this be,
is it love,
i am finally seeing?
 
kaitie cicero

13www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Mistakes You Can Change
 
today is just a place and a time,
but tomorrow is what you make it,
do you try to fix the mistake,
or do you make them again,
do you try to cover the bruise,
or tell some one,
because today is just a place and a time,
but tomorrow is what you make it.
 
kaitie cicero
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My Mommy Loves Me
 
i can tell by the way she looks at me,
she see's the wrong in my eye,
but the right is by her side,
she holds me,
sings with me,
and dances to the tune,
but most of all she took me in her arms,
and didnt let me fall.
 
kaitie cicero
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Please
 
please don't leave me,
give me one more try,
please don't hurt me,
I'll just cry.
please want me,
i don't want to cry,
please
before i cry.
 
kaitie cicero
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Please Listen
 
please listen,
i have somyhing to say,
please listen,
ive gone the wrong way,
please listen,
i've tryed to tell you,
please listen
i need to feel you,
please listen,
i really need you,
please listen,
i ll change my ways.
please listen,
it was a stupid game,
please listen,
i spend my days waiting for you because you are the one who makes me happy.
 
kaitie cicero
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Remember When We Were Young
 
remember all the games we played,
hide and seek,
and run away,
remember when we thought boys had coodies,
and girls were gross,
remember all the laughs we made,
swinging with friends,
and acting as if we were moms,
remember when we could flirt,
but didnt know what to do,
remember all the things we did,
are dreams have finally came true.
 
kaitie cicero
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Who Am I
 
who am i,
i not who i use to be,
no laughter,
lots of cries,
who am i,
 
who are you,
to not confront me,
who are you,
to not stop me,
who are you,
 
i use to care,
but now i just do the dare,
i was always there,
but now i am the one,
who needs you there.
 
kaitie cicero
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Why
 
why did i do this,
where have i gone,
i left you there,
where you didn't belong,
people ask me why i did this,
my answer is i was wrong.
 
kaitie cicero
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Why I Ask You Why
 
why
why cant i get over you
why cant i get you off my mind
why do i cry over you
why do i always fall for you
why i ask myself
why
 
kaitie cicero
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Why: { Why: { Why: {
 
You say you love me and always care. You say you’ll always be near. Why do you
want me, why do you need me, sometimes I feel like you can’t even see me?
Why do you love me and need me near, and then just let me sit there with tears,
you watch me cry, then say why. You hold me close, like you love me most. You
say you’ll never let me go, don’t lie, you’ll make me cry. You know you’ll leave
me with no goodbye. I sit not knowing what to do, with the heart broken into
two, knowing that I broke the me and you. It makes me sick, to know that I did
this. I hurt you and I know I’ll be doomed, because I broke the me and you. You
tell me love is a hard thing to deal with, so I look up, still feeling down. You take
a knee and say babe your all I need. I start to cry, knowing you gave me a
second try. Hopefully you can see as clear as can be that we are so meant to be.
 
kaitie cicero
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You Are My Guy
 
your the guy that i ran from,
hide away,
and cried,
why i didnt realize,
soon you would be mine,
who knows,
who cares,
you've always been there.
 
kaitie cicero
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You Say You Love Me
 
You say will be together
forever
You say will love one another
o brother
You say you love me
then tease me
You say you care
i am your sweety bear
You say you love me
so come over here.
 
kaitie cicero
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Your Eyes
 
Your eyes look upon mine,
your nose rubs with mine,
we lean in for a kiss,
oops we missed,
that just means we'll have to try again.
 
kaitie cicero
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Your Gone
 
Your gone,
hopefully not for long,
i wait day to day,
just to hear you say,
i love you babe,
You'll always be my babe,
My heart is with yours,
my mine full with cords,
leading straight to your,
i miss you babe,
just wanted to say,
i love you.
 
kaitie cicero

26www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive


