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53rd & 3rd

53rd and 3rd

and Rockaway beach
cretin hop

and teenage lobotomy.
Kiss me deadly and
ready steady go.
Betrayal takes two

its the blank generation.
I'm on heat,

and ain't gotta clue.
Born to lose,

and all by myself.
London lady, New York doll.
Tin soldiers are
nobody's hero.

All tomorrows parties,
this is rock and roll.

Kelly Lynn

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



A Dream Like This

I never dreamed that I

would love someone like you.

I never dreamed that I

would love someone at all.

I never dreamed that I

would change so much because of you.
I never dreamed that I

would feel this way from you.

I never dreamed that I

would wait for your call.

I never dreamed that I

would love someone if they gone.
I never dreamed that I

would dream of you.
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Adventure

i have a feeling for adventure

like a needing to break free

from all the pain and sadness that finds me

a need to break away from the world that surrounds me
hide away from the things that hurt me

i have a feeling for adventure
a feeling that haunts me
because i long to run away

from this place that ties me down
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As I Am

As I am here

I will not change
As I am

I will be

As I go

I am still

As me

I will stay
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Burden

Such a burden to carry around,

with life on a person's shoulder.

To much to rely on..

What do they do with their lives?
Why do I worry..

when I don't know what to do with mine?
Sometimes I lose,

and I keep losing.

Such a burden to carry around,

with life on a person's shoulder.

With a future too unknown,

but its not what I chose.

I would go the whole wide world

to know what my purpose is.

Too bad I can't.

Its all such a burden to carry around,
with life on a person's shoulder.
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Bury My Heart

Meadows full of flowers,
smelt near till now;
Months full of time,

felt fortunate till now;
Years full of memories,
forgotten till now;
Yards full of grass,
shovel in hand;

bury my heart,

let me bury my heart.

10/15/07
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Call It A Day

Holding onto emotions

that I'm not sure are there.

World's in motion,

how could I forget?

Caught in a daze,

and things falling out of place,

looking out the window; thats not surprising.

When its all an escape,

and the right words come to late.

Of course.

I was sure my heart was racing, but I don't know anymore.
Looking at my cherry colored nail polish chipping,

it reminds me that the world is still in motion.

When the sun is pouring and the rain is shining,

and my heart stops pounding, when I'm thinking of you again.
If I say I can, I will, with another challenge approaching.
Conquering myself till the end of time,

with the world still in motion.
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Hate Jealousy Anger

Feels like energy has left me

hate, jealousy, anger.

Can't find the feelings I had.

I remember when I was so jealous It made meill
and couldn't eat for days.

Jealousy with a mix of anger.

I remember hating and it made me miss the opportunities
around me.

If people only knew how much time it takes away
from your life.

hate, jealousy, anger.

I couldn't tell you I'm angry or sad.

Can't find the emotions I once had.

Kelly Lynn

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



I Love You

because I love you

it makes me stay

because I love you

I'll never go away

because I love you

it is you I will always see
because I love you

with you I'll always be
because I love you

never makes me say goodbye
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I Never Could Tell

If the world was ending.

If the clocks stopped.

Would I still be sitting in my room alone?
Waiting for someone to come and save me.

If I knew I would die tomorrow.

If you could stop it.

Would you try?

Or would I wait for someone to come and save me?

If I felt like crying.

If you could set me free.

Would you come?

Would I have to wait for someone to come and save me?

If I didn't know if I was living for dieing.
If I could make you be me.
Would you save me?

Would you save me?

I love you.
but you bring me down.
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If I Thought One More Time

If I thought about time

I would lose my clock

If I thought about heartbreak
I would lose my love

If I thought one more time

If I thought one more time

If I thought about that

I would lose this

If I thought about now

I would lose then

If I thought one more time
If I thought one more time
Well would I?
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Just Someone

I don't want to fly like the wind

I don't want to follow everyone's footsteps
I don't want to be significant

and I don't want to change the world

I want to help someone

just someone
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Living In The Gutter But Looking At The Stars

Loving you.

Buried six feet under,

I could have only blamed myself.
Unwillingly waiting for the day

that you leave me,

still thinking it will happen.

But still imagining a future, the future.
I waited a lifetime and wasted years
with worrying of being alone.

I worry of you leaving me.

Its like a person can't ever be happy.
Believing and understanding isn't always easy.
Sometimes I still feel like I'm living in
the gutter and wishing on stars.
Sometimes feelings are hard to believe.
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Loneliness

Its hard to stay sane

when one thinks to much.

Don't want to be caught in a lie,
when thinking of where you are.
Loneliness is a wicked thing,

when these thoughts of emptiness sink in.

Sitting alone on your sheets,
with these thoughts in your mind.
Yes, loneliness is a wicked thing.
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Lost Without You

I'd be lost without you

and nothing would remain the same

I don't want to get older

because the closer it gets

the more sad it makes me

I'd be lost without you

and nothing would remain the same

I hope I never let you down

I hope I never let you down

If you left, I hope you know

I would wait for you

If you didn't come back

I would miss you

I'd be lost without you

and nothing would remain the same

Every sad song I heard I would think of you
Every place I traveled I would think of you
I hope I never let you down

I'd be lost without you

and nothing would remain the same
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Love Came Pouring In

All my cares seem so far away,
and they were feelings once shared.
Not so long ago, maybe a day ago,
I seemed to be so scared.

Always confused.

Always unsure.

There may be a future for us.

It may be a passing thing,

but through your light colored eyes
I see everything and

in your thoughtful smile

love came pouring in.
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Monday Morning

Monday morning,

light shines through.

Pin in the wall,

hang my heart.

Day turns night,

what a well made world.
Pin in the wall,

let me hang my heart.
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More Me

A long time ago

I thought I knew what
was ahead of me.

But I had no idea.

I lay around.

Not knowing which day it is.

What time it is.

Am I more alive?

They think they know
what is ahead of them.

I thought I was different.

I thought I knew..

every tiny detail of what
was to happen to me.

How could I have predicted
such a thing?

And I still lay there.

I don't know what day it is.
I don't know the time.

My only hope is that I am
more me.

Am I more me?
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One Memory

On an island

with only one memory
sand in my eyes

and drifting away

giving the chance

my only one wish

is to die the way I was born
with the tide coming in

and salt in my eyes

with only one memory
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Right Words

like trying to hang on to one last branch
feeling as if I cannot not breath

waiting for that cloud to pass over me
wondering where it is you'll be

wondering if you would catch me
if I was going to fall from the edge
would you catch me?

This time around,

would you catch me?

like wonder leading where it may
darkness stealing my light of day
gaining the right words to say

it's like rain waiting for that eager breath
that fear of flying falls away.
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Simple

Break me apart
tell me forever.

Tied to the mast
can't break away.

Tear me to shreds
but tell me forever.

Kelly Lynn

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

22



So Well At Ease

So well at ease

As the air rings

Can't crawl in

Beneath the waves

I fight through

Beneath the currents

We fight through

Not at ease like I believed

Holding onto this black heart

My mind with the blackest thoughts
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Suffering In Silence

I lay down by your side
with tears in my eyes
suffering in silence

my eyes give way

with the finest drops
with this, I must confess
I question your love
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Tears Fall In Sheers

Tears fall in sheers

the lights too bright.

A shadow in the corner

a stab womb in the heart.
Loved in the flesh
deceived in the mind.
Like a heartbeat,
continues till it ends.
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The Story Of My Life

Theres to many plot holes
in the story of my life

So little time

to fix all the mistakes

that cut me like a knife.
When 'all the time in the world'
is winding down,

it all seems so fake
Sometimes I can't bare

to wake up and remember;
life's not fair

and I'm left feeling helpless
lost in the dark

Wondering if I will ever
make my mark

but thats the story of my life
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The Sun Was Behind Us

The sun was behind us,
looking out the clouded window,
you could see it.

Smelling the sunset,

in your soaked sleep.

Drive a little longer.

Live a little longer.

Like birds flying south

for the winter,

but without destination.

Just keep going.

Drive a little longer,

Live a little longer,

is all the motivation it takes.
Here today, gone tomorrow,
Shades on, wipers off.

We just keep going and going,
we just keep going.
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To Leave Unexplored

I became lost on the way to his heart
he would soon find

that he made his way perfectly to mine.
Thats the problem with directions.

I waited for you

and with the twist of fate

you never came.

Fate or luck.

It could have been luck

that made my heart not break.

I sometimes wondered,

what could have been,

I now believe things are better left unexplored.

All that matters is that I'm still alive.
With or without you, I'm still here,
and I won't be thinking about you anymore.
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Untitled

In the cold, cold night,

A slippy-toed fright.

An indescribable plight,

It was an invite,

Into the black-tar night.

It wasn't much of a delight,
And it wasn't very polite,
But at the end of the nite,
There was a bite..

What a sweet delight.
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Up Against A Wall

I was up against a wall

Something should have caught my fall.
Even in open space

It doesn't matter the time or place.

I am up against a wall.

There are days when it doesn't matter to me at all.

My mind is cold,

and theres nothing like it to make you feel so old.
When the bricks start to fall

I'll be caught in life's squall.

When I'm up against this wall.
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We Fall

I could see for miles
I see not at all

All through the aisles
We always fall

Pick me back up
Sing our song

My heart in your cup
I knew I was wrong
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We Will Go Where Our Minds Have Gone

All that is important,

is that you stand near to me,

and we will go where our minds have gone;
there is life out there somewhere.

If I still had the imagination of a child,
I would imagine you there,

but I am no longer a child,

and I no longer pretend.

All that is important,

is that you stand near to me.

The more you stand next me,

the better it will be.

The closer you stand,

the more we can see.

We could consider tomorrow.

We could see the world more than what it is.
Stand near to me,

and something will change.

I won't have to pretend to pretend,

it will be real as real is.

All that is important

is that you stand near to me,

before you have gone.

Stand next to me,

before you disappear.

I know it is over,

I probably will hever see you again.
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When The Curtain Draws

When the curtain draws

it will be you and me

life will have made it that way
we won't need an applause

we won't need any cheers
because when the curtain draws
it will be you and me

and thats all we need.

I don't need to be liked or loved
by anyone else but you

because you have made it that way.
When the curtain closes

and when the story ends

it will be you and me
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Will I Remember Now?

Growing older

forgetting more of the past.
How much more will I forget?
Will it all happen over again?
Will T remember now?
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Wishing

Writing about things I'll never know
With no time to slow down.

I don't know what you think,

I don't know what you feel,

but I wish I did.

Will I ever have the chance to figure it out?
Its not like I have forever,

time keeps ticking,

and I have a life to live,

I don't need regrets.

I don't know what you think,

I don't know what you feel,

I wish I did.

but I don't need regrets

Kelly Lynn

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

35



