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kristyann celello(july 6,1996)

About , my name is i love werewolfs, and being part one is awsome. i love
reading, drawing, writing, singing, and skatebording. i'm in love with music.
Writing is my life and writing is like having your soul fly free. Like looking over
the ocean with the beauty in front of you were you can touch it. writing is
everything

It's weird cause my grandma went on the computer and she found out that i'm
related to emily i did a progect on her i had to have a cover page of her and
when i gave my teacher the packet, she said that i kind looked like emily
dickinson...weird.
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A Somebody...?

look at me

what do you see
a liar

a trader

a backstaber

hold me close to you

wash away my sins

i need someone to love me
to make me right again
please make me be

a somebody

we walk hand in hand

the bad things wash away
falling in pieces on the ground
you let my hand fall

and turn me around

hold me close to you
whash away my sins

i need someone to love me
to make me right again
please make me be

a somebody

i want to be a someone
not a nobody

someone to understand
my pain

to know that its not

a game

hold me close to you
whash away my sins

i need someone to love me
to make me right again
please make me be

a somebody
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and i'm sorry for the
pain i caused

to let you move on
like this

my heart dies inside
for you....

kristyann celello
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All Shall Fade

home is behind

the world ahead

there are many paths to tread
through the shadow

to the edge of night

until all stars are unlight

mist and shadows

clouds and shade

all shall fade

all shall fade

(from the lord of the rings)
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As I Lay Dying

as i lay dying

a boy sits by me

watch me crying

watch me struggle to be alive

as i lay dying

pale and cold

watch me crying

watch me struggle to be alive

as i lay dying

weak and stiff

watch me crying

watch me struggle to be alive

as i lay here dying

i lay in the coffin

not pale, cold, weak, or stiff
doing nothing but laying here
to be alive

kristyann celello
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Call To Duty

i will always place my mission first
i will never accept defeat

i will never quit

i will never leave a fallen conrade
U.S ARMY

I am proud of my future soilder!

kristyann celello
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Can I Find You?

the world is falling apart
without you

i can't breath

i can't find you

please help me

i am lost

how can i find you

how can i find you

i look around scared

who is there

who will help me

what am i suppose to do

the world is blinding me

tears running down my cheeck
how am i suppose to get there
please don't leave me here

the world is falling apart
without you

i cant breath

i can't find you

please help me

i am lost

how can i find you

how can i find you

your face is gone

erased from memory

where are you

who's intruding

the embrace

the lovely pace our love went through
i hate you

without you

there is nothing

(nothing in my life is going right because of you)
the world is falling apart
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without you

i cant breath

i can't find you
please help me

i am lost

how can i find you
how can i find you

i hear a voice

just this one ole voice

telling me

to find you

walk out

i see your face

you come up and we embrace

your eyes so beautiful

your voice so strong

your in my heart and that is where you belong

the world is going together
i have you

i see you

i Kiss your face

i did find you

i did find you
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Crave Me

dont you see

my duct tape lies

hiding behind

your stupid eyes

your a f¥***ing liar

i hope you die

dont you see?

you made the Freak cry

let me go

let me go

drown me in your tears

you f****ing used me

all these stupid years

now i shatter

i fall

look at me

im a stupid broken doll

pick me up, my remains

your enough my life can contain
hold me and save me

oh wait, just let me crave me
let me go

let me go

before i lose control

let me go

let me go

smash me and my soul

smash me, smash me to the cold
i hate you

you made me cry, now all i can do
is sit here, just sit here and die...
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Crossed Face Lies

why is it behind every smile is a lie?

i look happy yes, but all i do is cry...

why is my heart still beating?

everyone talks to me and all there dong is readong
the lies across my face

i need to be in his warm embrace

shoot me now and save me from this pain
that gun

there you see you stole

contains all my heart can hold

save me now

save yourself from me...

your living hell!
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Did You Ever Think?

did you ever think

as a hearse goes by

that you may be the next to die

they wrap you up in a big white sheet

from your head down to your feet

and the worms crawl in and the worms crawl out
through your stomach and out of your snout

and your eyes fall out and your teeth decay

and thats the end of a

perfect day
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Don'T Leave Me Here...

do you hear the birds singing?
can you sing a song?

please talk to me

please go along

your eyes so beautiful

your lips so pure

tell me something

tell me something that i deserve
please hug me one more time
in the wind

hear that chime?

please one last kiss

please dont stop breathing
dont let it go from me

stay with me

keep it there

i dont want you to die

please stay here

please dont say goodbye...
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Dreams

your a dream come true

and i love you

ive never loved someone so much more
even though ive been broken hearted before
your my best friend ever

and i know well be forever

first true kiss

does it really feel like this?

your nothing i want to lose

as long as im here and alive with you
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Dye Inside

with pain

running through

my vains as i walk

out the door. i kneel and
cry as my disguise falls
apart so as you say
goodbye one last

time i slowly dye inside
so come back to me and
promise me you'll stay with
me forever in my
dreams

my frieand Sam Baca made this poem

kristyann celello
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Experiment

Bang!

my eyes snap open

i jump looking around

for any type of other sound

scared, i slwoly sit up

i hear a window smash

i hear a little girl scream

my sister, then...quiet

i hear a blade slash out of her body
my eyes full of tears

i don't want to be here

i hear heavy footsteps coming up the stairs
i ran out of my bed, as fast as i can
i run in my closet, scared

the footsteps stop in front of my door
then the door opens

i see the experiment

then hell is revealed

i try to tell myself to wake up

i can't

in the closet shades i see the man
his bare pale chest

his musculer body

his beautiful hungry eyes

my eyes get wide with interest

i see his blade go behind his back
hiding the knife he wishes to use
he looks around for any sound
then walks out

i breath out cautiously and slowly
barely moving

i turn around in the closet

i find a place to sit

in the dark i feel so alone

i close my eyes and then everything goes black

i wake up from a scream

i look around
where am i?
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i get up

but wait...i can't

i'm strapped down to the floor

i look around

my hands feel the ground

leaves, dirt, the feel of leaves

woods?

then a cold hand grasp my shoulder
throws me against a tree

then a sharp pain goes through my neck
then burning

blood flowing down my shoulders,

back

my bloody body starts twitching all over
it's hard to breath

i struggle

his cold hand traces the outlines of my face
he lays me out on my back

gets on me and starts sucking the blood
i try to get him off, but can't

i try hitting him

he looks at me

stares into my eyes

grabs my hands

and keeps them to the ground

he keeps drinking

i start to feel weak

i stop struggling to get him off

he looks up

his lips are red of blood

i breath hard

my eyes barely open

his eyes turing innocent

he gets off, picks me up and carries me away
he takes me to a beautiful cottage in the woods
lays me on a white canopy

i lay there limp

he takes my clothes off and puts a beautiful white flowing dress on
he wipes the blood off of himself and i
his skin is freezing

he grabs me

his hands cup my face gently
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then, , , , kisses me softly

i feel an eletric shock go through my body
he shivers

then smiles...

the most beautiful smile i ever seen
he whisperd something so beautiful
'vou are my life now'

i was in shock

i was still scared

i sat up and screamed

'why do you love me! what did i ever do! leave me alone! '
his eyes wide with sadness

a tear runs down his cheeck

'I'm sorry', i said softly

"ididn'y mean it.'

he turns away

'vou were in my dreams. you were my one true love'
i put my hand on his shoulder

his hand takes it

he turns around

on the bed

grasps my back and holds me close
he kisses me

gets on me and says i love you

i fall asleep on his chest

i heard him whiper something

i opened my sixteen year old eyes
he whispered it again

i heard him

'vour mine now'

he said

'Forever'

kristyann celello
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Fairy Dust

i dont need fairy dust

i can make my own dream come true
but the only help i may need is you

kristyann celello
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Falling Into....

i look up at the tree

and all that i can see

is my tears on the leaves
dripping like my nightmares
my tears going to a leaf and another
and they don't care

they let it fall

until it hits the ground

then it sinks into the dirt
just like my heart

the tear sinks in

tearing it apart

my tears go and go

until my heart is soaked
just like the dirt

soaked in the rain

and until this day

i will not forget the pain
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Forget Him

forget his name

forget his face

forget his kiss

his warm embrace

forget the love that you once knew
remember he has someone new
forget him they played your song
remember when you cried all night long
forget how close you once were
remember he has chosen her
forget how you memorized his walk
forget the way he used to talk
forget the things he used to say
remember he has gone away
forget his laught, forget his grin
forget the dimples on his chin
forget the way he held you tight
remember he's with her tonight
forget the time that went so fast
forget the love that moved, it's past
forget he said he leave you never
remember he's gone forever

kristyann celello
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Forgotten

Sometimes

people in this world are
forgotten

lost

alone

and no one sees how the

pain can go through the heart
and never come out
everyone can see it but

won't understand

they see themselves as
perfect

and

better than everything and everyone
people will soon stand up and
show everyone what

they're made of and

will fight until the

pain is gone and

lost...
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Fragile And Breakable...

all i've ever wanted

was for you to just be there
to hold, to love me

and be here

to be

myself

around you

you were all i ever wanted

i used to dream

about forever

that we would be

together

just you and me (you and me)

for you

for you to just be there
this fantasy is not real

i will walk along the waves
find my way

where you used to be

in my heart...

when you would just hold me

i would never let you go

but that's what you did to me
i knew this would happen
when this would happen to me

now i would walk on a mountain
to the top where you satnd
happy and proud

i would watch you fall

and

take my heart with you,

fallen

for you
for you to just be there
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this fantasy is not real

i will walk along the waves
find my way

where you used to be

in my heart

now its my turn to get up
show you what i am

to not be thrown down

and shattered

cause i'm fragile and breakable
just like my

heart...

kristyann celello
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Freak

i am a Freak crying out for help
dont belive im a freak

then just talk to me

youll run out screaming and wont
ever come back

i belive that no one cares

anymore and like watching me be
heart broken and torn apart

hes here without me an i die inside
i only see him in my dreams

no one will understand

i am the freak youll never understand
the dark is the only place ill hide
and youll ever find me...

help me
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Frowns

evil clowns lurk

wherever you are

watching you

near and far

soon they come out

from far and about

they start to circle you

but then you relize its only two
they start to circle you

but then you realize its only two
they stare from the dark eyes
they bare and soon you began to cry
helplessy you wait

helplessy wait for fate

their smiles turn to frowns

and now your on the ground
crying out for help

crying for anyone

to save you from the nightmare
your in...
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He Shall Be There

he shall be there through the night
and be there in the morning light

he shall be there smiling awawy
and smiling like everythings ok

he shall be there holding me close
and he shall be there telling me he loves me most

he shall be there looking in my eyes
and sending cold chills down my spin

he shall be there telling me secret things
and gives me all that he can bring

he shall be there when i wake, when i break
and when i cry, and when i try

he shall be there when i go to sleep
and always be there when my heart

skips its final beat

kristyann celello
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Heavens

you were here for us
we've been there for you
now it's time to let it go
to walk out of your shoes

may god take you were you belong
up in the heavens

were whom you long to see

peace up in the heavens

away from the suffering

he has a place for you
he'll have one for me to
right by you

with you always

were the grass is green

were the river streams

were the golden path gleams
through the night and the heavens
were your saved

were you need to be...

R.I.P
McKenzie Louis Singh
Feburary 6,2008

from cancer that she has got

kristyann celello
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Heavens Gift

what i hear in your eyes

is something i cant complain of

the eye that crys

that is from the heavens above

the sea green emeralds stare back at me
it feels like its meant to be

the fire like hair

is blowing everywhere

i extend my hand torward your skin
and i look up to see you grin

you rest your cheek against my hand
the heat of your skin is grand

my heartbeat beats louder against you
and forever youll be my boo

kristyann celello
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Help Me

blood runs through my
veins like fire

my tears fall like heavy
raindrops in a storm

each tear shttering like
broken glass

someone help me

before i lose control
someone help me

before i take one last breath
someone...?

i love you is all i whisper
you walk away with pain in your face
i know you wont come back
i fall on my knees and

cry to the heavens
someone be my hero...
someone be my hero...
tonight

kristyann celello
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I Am..

am depressed and lonely
wonder if poeple care
hear voices

see shadows

want to try my hardest
am depressed and lonely

pretend to be someone i'm not
believe in true love

touch the heavens

feel alone

worry to lose him

cry for the things i lost

am depressed and lonely

understand if i'm crazy

say dreams will come true
dream of falling into darkness
am depressed and lonely

kristyann celello
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I Belong

you rose into my life

like a promised sunrise
brightening my days

with the light in your eyes
i've never been so strong
now i'm were

i belong

kristyann celello
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I Love You

i dont smile when your here
thers just fear when your near
no one knows for i love you
all i know is that i want you

i love you

kristyann celello
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It Will Die!

watching the deer go bye

i soon know it will die

it will suffer its life will end
its back will break and bend
while its laying still and quiet
i here the shot a little while

kristyann celello
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Kill Me Slowly

my blood lust
for your soul
kill me slowly
as i sit here

in the cold

like me slowly

i will wait for
you to come

kill me slowly
oh god please
come help me
kill me slowly
my heart bound
to the cold stone ground
kill me slowly
help me

please

kill me...
slowly...

i will wait for you
to come

kill me slowly...

kristyann celello
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Losing You, Losing Nothing

i look up at you

your eyes touching mine

your lips brushing against mine

my heart beats faster
boom-boom-boom-boom

i'm sure you can feel it against yours
my pulse rising

you tell me not to worry

the bomb explodes close but not far
we hold each other for dear life
things are flying at us

scratching us

having us bleed

blood runs down our arms

people screaming

bombs still going

all around us they lay

circling us

not touching us once

i start to scream

you cover my mouth

i look into your eyes

i say: that i will always love you and forever and we will find each other
every thing will be ok my love, just believe, you say
the last words i hear from you

your body lay still in my arms

i start to tremble

a cord went through, but not me

i look in your eyes

dead deep in there

no more beautiful ocean of color

i remember not to scream

i start to cry

my body is weightless

everything lays still and quiet

i let you go

your body smashed in two

i hear a wistled sound

i look up and something big is coming
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i stand out of the way and pull you with me, but then......
your gone

blood is flying everywere

your body is tooken from me

i screamed in horror

everything was dark and foggy from the land
nothing was to be seen

i searched for days looking for you

i see alot of bodies but not yours

i ended up in a grassy torn up area
something big lay there

i go over, i see your body

i run toward you and start crying

my face sticky with tears

i lay on your chest

even though its all bloody and gross

i lay there till i stop

breathing

kristyann celello
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Me

i am a wolf of the night:
i am a wolf women of the day....
i have claws, teeth, fangs, and hair

kristyann celello
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Memory

when someone you love
becomes a memory
that memory becomes
a treasure...

kristyann celello
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Mirriors...

why does everyone love you
stare at you

adore you

what am i suppose to do
stand here

watch myself bleed

your so gorgous

beautiful

talent

guys

friends

why don't i have that

i clench the counter top
tears run down my face

i look like a big disgrace

i look over to see nothing

i walk outside

nothing

just like me

i walk back in

i go to the bathroom

go away

i hate you

what do you want

why are you gorgous

why

why not me

i stop the flow of tears

and fix my make up

i get out and walk by my room
i see her

get out

leave me alone

i go over and kick her

she starts to cry

the blur is covering my eyes
i cry for so long

i wipe away it away and i'm in shock
i look at her closer
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i hit her
she shatters to pieces
i hate looking in mirrors...

kristyann celello
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Missing You

once we laughed together by the riverside
and watched the little waves
watched the waves

now i walk along the bay
and the waters very blue
i'm walking by waves
walking by the waves

missing you

kristyann celello
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Notice

why do you ignore me
am i really there

is it something i do or say
do you really care

am i really invisible
am i a blank wall
will you even care
if i slip or fall

what if i died

would you notice then
ive done great things
that youve never notice

what if i told you i8 love you

you wiuldnt listen then

would you ever notice

the things i do or say

i might as well marks patterns on my wrist

soon you will notice
and will finally rush in alarm

kristyann celello
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One Winged Angel

one winged angel
stands in the rain
crying out for help
crying of the pain
someone help her

the one winged angel
is going crazy

the one winged angel is going insane
she slits her wrists

she screams his name
crying out for help
crying 'hes to blame'
the one winged ange
dies heartbroken

the one winged angel
dies inside

now all he feels is guilt
knowing that hes

the fight of her life

kristyann celello
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Please Read! ! | Slow Dance

This

is a poem

written by a teenager with cancer.

She wants to

see how many

people get her poem.

This poem was written by a terminally ill young girl in a
New York

Hospital.

It was sent

by

a medical doctor -

Make sure to read what is in the closing statement
after the poem.(I didn't write this)

SLOW DANCE:

Have you ever
watched
kids

On a merry-go-round?

Or listened to
the
rain

Slapping on the ground?
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Ever followed a

butterfly's erratic flight?

Or gazed at the sun into the
fading
night?

You better slow down.

Don't
dance so
fast.

Time is short.

The music
won't
last.

Do you run through each day

On
the
fly?

When you ask How are you?
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Do you hear
the
reply?

When the day is done

Do you lie
in your
bed

With the next hundred chores

Running through
your head?

You'd better
slow down

Don't dance so
fast.

Time is
short.
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The music won't
last.

Ever told your
child,

We'll do it
tomorrow?

And in your
haste,

Not see
his

SOrrow?

Ever lost
touch,

Let a good
friendship die

Cause you
never had time
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To call
and say, 'Hi'

You'd
better slow down.

Don't dance
so fast.

Time
is short.

The music won't
last.

When you run
so fast to get somewhere

You
miss half the fun of getting
there.

When you worry and hurry
through your
day,
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It is like an unopened
gift....

Thrown
away.

Life is not a
race.

Do take it
slower

Hear the
music

Before the song is
over.

This young girl has 6 months left
to live,
and as her dying wish, she wanted to send a letter telling everyone to

live their life to the fullest, since she never will.
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She'll

never make it to prom, graduate from high school,
or get married and have a

family of her own.

kristyann celello
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Silent

I look around
(silent)
i get up holding my stomach-bloody
(silent)
i limp towards safety- if i can get there
(silent)
-snap!
i turn around blindly
what was that
i grab a stick
as sharp as i can find it
(silent)
i feel breathing down my neck-cold
then forcefully grabs my neck and bites
the pain, the burning
i can't stand it
i scream and scream

(silent)
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S-M-A-R-T

are you smart?

were you
Sexually-Milested-And-Raped-Twice
are you smart

Now?

kristyann celello
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Someone

all i wanted was

for you to be there

to hold and comfort

to whipe away my tears

to whisper in my ear

and tell me you love me

all i wanted was

for you to never walk away

to never leave me heart broken
to never see the pain in my face
all i wanted in this stupid
goddamn world was for you to
fuckin love me back

what the hell is this world
coming too?

what am i suppose to do?
without you i cant

breath...

someone help me...
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Stop Breathing

Look at the leaves

The grass

Slowly blowing in the wind
Green all around us
Soft

Silky

we lay there

Silent

I sit up

I look at you

Whisper

I love you

My hair blowing lightly
You sit up, pull me close
Your mouth on my ear
Whispered

I love you more

I look into your eyes
Beautiful

I'min love

You lay back down

Pull me with you

Gently

Stroking my hair

We lay there until we stop
Breathing

kristyann celello
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There Will Be A Time...

there's going to be a time when i walk down a path
to see the faces i love

disappear

when i grow up to be who i want to be

i will struggle

to break free

i will climb a mountain
never get to the top

i try so hard to succeed

but i can never get there

i can never see

what god has to bring to me

i will walk along a shore

see the horizon of the ocean
feel the mist on my face

the air blowing slightly

to calm myself....to breath

i will climb a mountain
never get to the top

i try so hard to succeed

but i can never get there

i can never see

what god has to bring to me

i will walk down an aisle

to see the face that i love

who i will spend the rest of my life with
to show me the right

i will climb a mountain
never get to the top

i try so hard to succeed

but i can never get there

i can never see

what god has to bring to me
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there's gonna be a time

when my life will end

i will remember the good times i had
and not remember the bad

there's gonna be times

when i remember you

i will climb a mountain
never get to the top

i try so hard to succeed

but i can never get there

i can never see

what god has to bring to me

and i will get there...
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Watch Us Burn

the leaves cover the ground
trees all around
everything...

silent...

i walk on and on

what is going on here?
the birds start
chirping loudly

as i walk under the
tress, they saw

death walk by...

watch us burn

isnt it beautiful

i scream and smile

the pain is wonderful

the agony through my veins
give me a reason

why i should stop

watch us burn

watch me burn

tonight...

i look up at the sky
it seems the clouds
want to cry
everything...
silent...

i become who i am
i pull out a razor
and slash my heart
to the world

to my life

how much more can i take?

watch us burn
isnt it beautful
i scream and smile

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

57



the pain is wonderful

the agony through my veins
give me a reason why

why i should stop

watch us burn

watch me burn

tonight! ! |

you want me to die
you want me to cry
cry!

cry! !

leave me alone!
leave me alone!

watch us burn

isnt it beautiful

i scream and smile

the pain is wonderful

the agony through my veins
give me a reason

why i should stop

watch us burn

watch me burn tonight...!
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What I Deserve

looking at the cold stone blade
slash my heart in all the hate
to the world

to my life

how much more can i take

a red strip runs down my arm
my friend rushes in alarm

my friend holds me for dear life
and he yells out 'its all a lie'

he lays me down and i lay in curves
and i say its what i deserve
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You Dont Know Me

if you dont know me

you dont know anything at all
why cant you just let me be
just stand back and watch me fall
your eyes laugh with hunger
of my pain

i cry

i stand in the rain

i sigh

fall to my knees i scream

you atch me

your eyes gleam

pull out a knife

stand behind me

slit my throat

and now...

im dying
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You Don'T Let Me

i want to cry
you don't let me
i want to scream

just leave me alone

i don't want to be here any more
go away...

please

i want to breath by myself

and be me, not you

i want to get out of here

cause i long to be like me

and find my place among the ashes

just leave me alone

i don't want to be here
go away.....

please
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