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Broken Hearted

Now what's the next step for me to take?

Moving forward is like letting my heart break into more pieces.

And to walk back to tie up and just let it break from there and just leave the haft
broken pieces laying there.

It's hard to turn back,

it's hard to move on.

one in a million he wasn't the one that I dreamed about.

I made a wrong decision and now I understand what it feels to be broken heart.
I'm a girl with a broken heart.

I'm afraid to live,

I'm afraid to die.

Life goes on but my life just stood there

And there's no point for to saying this now.
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Crazy In Love

everydayz,

everyhourz,

everynightz,

and right now,

everytime i close my eyes,

see your face and then i cry,
millions miles far away,

but all i do is thinking of you.
your love gets me high,

staying under your arms gets me fly.
i don't ask for anything,
because i have you in my life.

i control you,

you control me,

we both control eachother,
then we end up with the words,
'‘crazy in love'
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Creepy Little Girl

threre's a little,

she love to sing,

wearing old back dress,

and an old black hat,

waking on the street with a little black cat,
singing the song 'i love my cat’,

she got long blond hair,

and that long black nails.

dark blue eyes,

and that long eyelash.

there are broken glasses that she step on.
smooth soft skin,

and that big round eyes.

i say the words 'oh my'

she turn and disappear.

and that's why i call her 'creepy little girl'.
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Everything Changed

everything changed,

and i dont know why.

must be someting i did,

mistakes i've made.

i can't change the pass,

i can't change the future.

because its already set as what it is.
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I Don'T Need You Anymore

the reason wasn't clear,
and now you fear me with your words,

i wish i can fly like a bird,
so i can make myself far away from you,

you didn't tell me the true,
and now you wanna undo what you've done,

my heart have been broken,
wonder if i'm going to heaven or hell,

i'm sitting in this hotel,
i can smell those speedwell like the smell in your room,

you never care about how i feel,
you always deal with what's wrong,

i been alone all along,
and now that i am stong, i don't need you anymore,

now turn around and walk straight to the door,
if you're unsure i'll show you the way.
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I Must

pain runing through my heart,

and its hurt so much,

that it can make my heart break into pieces,
people say to follow your heart,

but if your heart have so many pieces,
which way are you going to follow,

never hurt like this,

never cry like this,

never lie to myself like this before,

because i don't wanna hurt anymore,

this is the only way i'll go for,

i alway wish that i would have a better life,
but now how am i going to make it,

if you already took everything away from me,
i must find the happy ending,

but my ship is still defending.
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Jaunary-09-09

January-09-2009

i would never forget,

the day that you cannot wake up again,

one, two, three, four, five, six, seven, eight, nine, ten,
i open my eyes again then you're gone,

and now I'm all alone,

feel like a stone,

and I'll drown myself with tears,

i haven't seen you so many years,

and now you fear me with your death,

i tried hard to catch my breath,

so you'll think that I've try my best to not cry,
now i look up at the sky,

i tried to deny what they've told me,

my eyes became blurry,

when i tried to write your name in my diary,
and sorry if you're angry,

please forgive me for what I've done.

i love you grandma. =, [
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Lies

days pass me by,

all the tears i've cry,

you told me lies,

when i cry you don't care.
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Live Your Life!

Lets it Rock,

Lets it Roll,

Close your eyes,

Move it around,

And don't let yourself down.

Work like you don't need money,
Sings like no one can hear,
Dances like no one can see.

Smile longer,

Laugh louder,

Hug harder,

And Love like you never get hurts.
So live your life as long as you still breathing!
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Love Sick

you kill me by words,

you never care how i feels,

you walked away without looking back,

and you leave the scar when u left.

they said to follow your heart,

but how am i going to do that when my heart have so many pieces.
i scream to the world,

asking why does it have to be me.

i can't sleep at night,

i can't close my eyes,

i can't do anything,

you've tattoo everything in my brain,
it's hurts,

it's painful,

and i can't make it go anyway,

i need you to come and erase it,

i do i really do.
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Love=hate

the more
the more
the more
the more
the more
the more
the more
the more
the more
the more
the more
the more
the more
the more
the more
the more
the more
the more
the more
the more
the more
the more

to close...

i love you,

i hate you.

i think about you,
pain i get.

i cry,

i want to kill you.
i remember,

i want to forget.

i see you,

i want to be blind.
i hear your voice,
i want to scream.
rain is falling down,
i want to drown.
snow is falling,

i want to freeze.

i walk,

i wanna fall.

i run,

i wanna stop.

i sleep,

i wanna die.

...yet so far

Monyrath Prak

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

12



My Bestfriend

i'll cut it deep,
i'll make it beed.
the razorblade is my new bestfriend,

because its help me hold my pain back in my heart.

i won't let it show,

i won't let anybody know.

but thank to him,

because of him i have found my new bestfriend.
and thank for the scar that he left in my heart,
now i know what love is.

first time i tried,

first i time i got hurt.
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My Life

my life is like a broken wings,

i can't fly i can't hide,

the only thing i can do is cry.
no one understand,

no one cares,

no one love,

and no one shares.

i am lost,

and i am scared.

i'm emotional,

and i'm distress,

and there's no place i can stay.
i'm hiding from the true,

i'm runing from the lies,

and i'll die no one knows.

i don't show my feeing,

i don't show my tears,

and i won't tell that you're my fear.
the angel exit in my dream,

and told me to forget about everything.

i don't know why i'm feeling like this,
can anymore answer this?
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Set Me Free

i wish i could control time,

and no one would mind if they have a good time,
i write this poem with rhymes,

come from my mind,

i try to line the words,

deep down inside i am hurts,

in slow motion i try to inserts,

with all those words that hurts me,
but there's no clue i can find,

i wish i'll be blind,

so i can hide the crime that i've done,
sometime i can't escape,

under sun shade i tried to hide,

from the inside i was scared,

no one cares to help me,

and all of the news,

spread to the world,

everything has become twirled,

in the world that i'm living in,

with no wings i can't fly,

day pass by i'm stuck in this gate,
and there's no where to escape,

i am begging you to forget,

set me free like you had,

and forgive me with all my mistakes.

comment it vote it please <[~_"]>
thanks for your time reading this.
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The Broken Dream

is it a nightmare or is it real,
that i feel like balloons.

i can't stop, i can't controls,

but i can feel this daily hell.
don't blow me to high,

your wounds won't leave a scar,
right now is where you are,

in @ broken dream.

on the dream in my eyes

paper cries, telling lies

from the grave of a broken heart.
i lock myself in my room,

turn on the radio then i scream.
no one can hear,

no one can do anything.

so all you think is a Broken Dream.
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The Scar On My Heart

she made a scar of his name on her arm but it ddint last.

so then she decided to make another scar of his name oh her heart and now she
trutly know that she cant live without him.

he's he reason for the scar on her heart.
he left her there alone in the dark.

he neever knew how she felf.

and he didnt bother ti ask if she was ok.

too much scars,
too much pains.

but she wont let anybody know.
he doesn't know.

or.... maybe he just doesn't care at all..
and the pain that he puts her through.

so go ahead and scarem to the world that it's wasnts real, it didn't happen, its
was just a scary dream..... and....you...didn't...regret....from it.
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Twilight

-people born,

-people died.

-people cried,

-asking why.

-i look up at the sky,

-wondering why you are gone.

-i post my story in my belong,

-asking the world what went wrong.

-i thought i've found enough courage to be myself again,
-but i was wrong all along.

-today i can see the twilight,

-hoping that everything will be alright.
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Walking Down The Street

Walking down the street I'm full of pain,

With book in hand I don't know where to go.

The cut under my cloths,

The pain inside of me.

No one know,

And I won't tell.

Their words do sting,

But not a word i say.

People talk about me,

They don't think i know.

How they crul game like a torment go.
My parents hate you I had became,
But I don't mind,

Because sooner or later...

I'm no longer in this world.
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Where Are You?

i've been waiting for you,

on the sun, on the rain,

with you picture in my hand,

and the note taking about a story of a broken heart,
i read it over and over again,

wonder why does it have to be me,

and why you're not here by now,

im looking at the sky,

see all the white clound start to fade away,
then the world become dark and cold,

no one is around here,

no one can keep me warm,

so no harm, but i feel dumb,

to love someone,

but to be hurt.
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