
Poetry Series
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Marinela Reka
- poems -

 
 
 
 

Publication Date:
 2008

 
 

Publisher:
Poemhunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Marinela Reka(23/04/1996)
 

1www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



A Day Out With My Mum
 
My friend asked
If I wanted to go out with her today
But I said no
I was busy in a way
People think that’s it’s a dull day
When you’re out with your mother
But I find it much better
Than spending time with any other
So if anybody says to me
What would you do which is fun?
My answer of course is
A day out with my mum
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Between The Line
 
I have beautiful ideas
But it’s not easy to let them free
Anyway I have the talent of writing poems
So it’s not that hard for me.
 
But sometimes my ideas don’t come out
It’s like there are bars around my skull
And then the poem I write
Comes out really dull.
 
My inspiration sometimes comes out magically
With the colours of the rainbow
This is because I am inspired quickly
And my ideas smoothly flow.
 
They come like falling hailstones
And I try to put them on paper, before they reach the ground
I always look around for something inspiring
And this is how my ideas are found.
 
I know this may sound easy
Well it is not, not sometimes
The ideas are not always there in front of me
I have to look for them between the lines
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I Am Scared
 
O no I am so scared
From that monster that is not there
O that monster gives me shivers
Even though it is nowhere
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I Will Pray For You
 
If you have a cold
Or even worse the flu
Then just tell me and…
I will pray for you
 
If you have done a sin
And it is stuck like glue
Then just give me a call and…
I will pray for you
 
If someone close has died
Or another family issue
As soon as I find out...
I will pray for you
 
If you got into trouble
That you can’t undo
Then with all my heart...
I will pray for you
 
I hope one day when I am down
Or simply feeling blue
You will pray for me…
Just like I prayed for you
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My Imaginary Friend
 
My imaginary friend
Has got brown eyes
And brown hair
My imaginary friend
Is as cuddly
As polo bear
My imaginary friend
Is playful and kind
My imaginary friend
Has got a big mind
My imaginary friend
Is complete with care
My imaginary friend
Knows how to share
My imaginary friend
Is my sweetheart
My imaginary friend
Likes so much art
My imaginary friend
Is really fun
The truth is
I don’t have imaginary friend
All of this is my mum
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Once My Sister Had The Flu
 
Once my sister had the flue
I was afraid she might give it to me too
Her nose was bright red
She only stayed in bed
I didn’t want to catch it, what could I do?
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Someone I Know
 
There is someone I know
Which is the world to me
If I was the fish
Then she would be the sea
 
There is someone I know
Which is the world to me
If I was the branch
Then she would be the tree
 
This wonderful person is,
Of course my mum
If I lived as the moon
Then she would live as the sun.
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The Only Thing I Can Do Is Write This
 
When I look at the people on the street begging
I wish they had a better life and homes too
I give them anything I find in my pocket
There is nothing else I can possibly do
 
When I think about all the ill people in the world
My heart shrinks and gets small
And I pray for them to get better
There is nothing else I can do at all
 
I feel really sad and my heart becomes stone
When I see people injured in war or maybe dead
And I can’t do anything without getting involved
All I can do is, wish for the war to be over instead
 
When I see the old and poorly all alone inside
I wish I could have the ability to clone
So I can make thousands like myself
And stay with all of them so they wont feel alone
 
I don’t know what is wrong with this world
It has so much injustice and selfishness
I am powerless I cannot change it
The only thing I can do, is write this.
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