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Moe Roe()
 
Well I'm just a girl who tends to get overly stressed or angry over small things
and this is how I vent those feelings.

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



Children
 
Sometimes as children we stump our toes,
Sometimes as children we are saddened by woes,
Sometimes as children we fall off our bike.
But as we grow older,
We learn true agony;
Loving and not being loved back…
 
Moe Roe

2www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Circles
 
The more I think about you,
The more I miss you.
The more I miss you,
The more I think about you.
I just keep spinning in circles,
since you were the only thing that kept me looking foward.
 
Moe Roe
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Conforming
 
It’s not about being unique,
It’s about not conforming.
 
Moe Roe
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Dare You
 
I want you to look me in the face,
And tell me you never loved me.
I want you to stare into my eyes,
And tell me you never cared.
I want you to dig into my brain,
And explain the logic of hurting me.
Then I want you to take out my heart,
And just see where it's broken.
 
Moe Roe
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Does It Matter?
 
If she’s cute, that’s good
But as long as she’s a girl,
Does it even matter?
 
Moe Roe
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Everytime I See You
 
Everytime I see you,
My hair stands up straight on my head.
And it brings me back to,
All the conversations that are now dead.
Through all the tears Ive cried,
I hope you'll see my broken eyes.
And know that I've tried,
But still a little part of me dies.
Everytime I see you.
 
Moe Roe
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Heartbeat
 
Every heartbeat that happens without you
Is a lonely echo
Inside the empty cavity of my chest,
Where I ripped you out.
 
Moe Roe
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I Miss You
 
I know we don’t talk,
but I miss when we did.
I know we ignore each other,
but I know you’re there.
I know you probably hate me,
but I love you.
I know you probably wish you never met me,
but I miss you.
 
Moe Roe
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Just Friends
 
I love you.
but we're just friends.
I guess you dont see what I do,
in all those mixed signals you send.
You make me feel special,
then you turn around and make me feel cheap.
Our convos go dull,
yet every text I keep.
You are the one I cant figure out,
the one I cant stand,
but the one I cant live without.
 
Moe Roe
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Leave
 
He wants love,
Something I lack.
The more he loves,
The harder I push back.
 
Moe Roe
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Live
 
If you are always looking for someone to blame your failures on,
then you will never have the time to look up at the stars,
and really live your life to the fullest.
 
Moe Roe
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Love Or Hate?
 
I feel we're ment for each other.
Every word that leaves your mouth,
makes me want to hug you and never let go,
or turn away and forever go south.
 
Yet you feel for another,
but she'll soon see you,
the way I see you,
and will be off to find someone new.
 
Every five seconds I check my phone,
yet when its a text that you dont get your way,
one hundred and eighty degree turn your tone takes.
and once again we're back to where we started.
most distant than strangers,
but all the intimacy of lovers.
 
Moe Roe
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No Where
 
Where I'm going,
I'll make no progress.
No bells will ring,
and no birds will sing.
 
Nothing will go forward,
Nothing will go backward.
No side to side movements,
just sudden stillness.
 
There are no feelings,
There are no emotions.
And just when everything seems right,
It all goes wrong.
 
But that doesnt matter,
Because Im away from everything,
Away from everyone,
Away from you.
 
Moe Roe
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Numb For Eternity
 
Everything is numb,
I’ve been ignoring this pain all too long.
My heart has harded over
As I sit here,
With wet balls of fire,
Running down my face,
They land on my ice cold heart,
Scarring you here,
For eternity.
 
Moe Roe
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Pity
 
Look into my eyes,
And dig into my soul,
See what you might find.
 
There is no anger,
Nor is there hate.
All you will see is pity.
 
Pity because you will never know,
Heartbreak or woe.
You will never love,
Every girl is merely a number to you.
So let me ask one question before I part,
Which number was I?
 
Moe Roe
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Remeber Me?
 
If I'm pretty,
Will you remember my face?
If I'm nice,
Will you ever think of me?
 
Moe Roe
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Right Guy
 
Sometimes we feel,
And don't understand why.
The cards arent always ours today,
Maybe he's just the right guy.
 
Moe Roe
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Television
 
On Disney, love is so gorgeous
Big dresses, pretty girls, princes
Dancing animals, good over evil, sidekicks even
But in reality,
Love is a four letter word
That means heart break and stupidity
People do stupid things for love
But they never show that on Disney
People get their hearts broken,
But they never show that on Disney
Sometimes the villains win,
But they don’t show that on Disney.
When did television become so watered down?
 
Moe Roe
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The Lost World Of The Living
 
I look to the future,
But all I see is the past.
I see history repeat itself,
And all the questions that havent been asked.
 
I see me,
I see you.
Its like Im holding the key,
To what I knew.
 
If I could tell myself then,
Only a hint to what might happen,
If we both win.
Maybe our hearts I could mend.
 
Yet whats said is said,
Whats done is done.
I guess now all I can do,
Is sit here and write this about me,
and about you.
 
Moe Roe
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Traffic Lights
 
People are like traffic lights,
Always telling you when to go and when to stop.
But they never ask your opinion
 
Moe Roe
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Wandering Love
 
My love wanders,
Looking for a home.
It knows it belongs with you,
But it just can’t find its way into your heart
 
Moe Roe
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Wonderful Nightmare
 
As I drift into stillness,
While my mind is still closing,
Images of you cloud my vision,
Like a wonderful nightmare.
 
Moe Roe
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