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Morgan Evans(06-04-94)

Greetings to you My kindest reader.

I have been such as a poet sinse i could write.

Sharing these things with you is more than a grace to me.I shall write once
more, sinse most of my poems are not my best i will admit. But, i shall start up
as promised here. I can be sweet and innocent looking, remember i said looking
not fully. Tehehe.

I help anyone of need, and even ask if there is somthing i should do for them in
there own need.

i care for most, and defend those i love or just believe they should be such a
way..

Sincerly Sighned,
Rose...
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~with You~

I'm With you all the way now,

yet i dont know how.

Im here today and i shall tomrrow,
for no one could take me nor borrow.

If i love you now,

I will surely love you then.

If you see me there and you not by me,
take me where you want to go.

If you want it out of me,

ask it from me.

I wish to be your everything,

i will do anything.

I want to be by your side in your arms,
yet I dont know how to get there.

I need you for i love you,

and i love you for i need you...

Morgan Evans
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A Cold Night For True Lovers Lost Hearts...

a cold night thats all

i need.

for its the kind

youll be there.

to warm me.

while we sit out

in the dew cool

grass.

while the

chilled moon

watches us, as the

world turns by.

the grass sways in the

coldness of the darkened

night, the wind growing stronger

in the ghostly wails of the howling
wind.

the thickend grass

sways up against us,

as we stair in eachothers eyes.
woundering what the other may think.
A cold night, for true lovers lost
hearts, could it bring me and thy together?
or shall be lost in this loveless weather..

Morgan Evans
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A Sister....(Part 2 Of Sisters Can Be)

a sister i love...

ill love you

my dearest

sister.

im here for

you and i hope you
know its true.

my sister,

you bring me joy

in my life,

you always manage
to make me brake
a smile,

you seem to

know when i

need it the

most.

my sister...
you're one

of a kind in this
world,

i can't

even begin

to find
someone that
acts like you.

a sisters,

smile like
yours is just
like a summers
bright day,

for its one of

a kind.

your my sister forever
and always,
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and no matter
what happens
ill be thier

for you!

Morgan Evans
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A Whisper...

i walk by you and whispering the softest
'hello' you look

and yet you dont seem to notice me.
whispers is all you ever notice out of me, for
whispers is what thy longs to be.

whispers are quiet and calm, there for

a simple i love you to the ear.

i can whisper,

because thats what i am to be.

i go by you almost un-noticed.

and sweet like that shadow you calmly meet.
i can whisper and not worry

that what i said would give away

that attention i wish for u to know, yet still
not notice out of me.. why for i may just truely
love thee...

Morgan Evans
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A Wish Gone Bad...

i wished once upon a star.
my wish never became reality.
the star i saw must of

faded to quickly for me.

i wounder, did i wish right,
on that of a stary filled night?
it was not a bad wish, indeed.
its a wish i dreamed of.

the wish was this...

i wish i wish,

on this star i see

tonight.

i wish for a boy

that needed a

special friend, one whom

he may hold and cherish every

bit of rosed off cheeks, and giggles
spread from thee to thee.

i wish on this star

i see tonight, with out that
deadly frigt.

to let him notice

me, to let him finaly see

my truely me.

to be the someone

to share the pain.

to take it away, and hide from
the rain.

to be by his side

as long as i might and can.

i wish on the

brightest star, tonight.

thats all I wanted, and needed.
till he said, a simple thing.

i asked of him to lie to me, he said
I love you truely...
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Morgan Evans
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Angel Of Mine...

there is something in this world

i never thought i couldnt find.
when i looked for hope in this
dark world,

you showed me love.

you where sent from heaven,

and it seems just for me.

how you changed my world no one
shall never know nor see.

now i know why they say the best
things in life are free..

for that somthing, and always shall be
i found that angel.. angel of mine..

Morgan Evans
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As Shadows Dance

i see you and you never seem to notice me.
i watch you and smile and still
its like im a shadow.

im there but to you i dont realy
exist.

how long untill you notice me?
Ill wait untill you notice

my lonesome shadow.

untill then my shadow will
dance in the warm breeze

you led me to.

Morgan Evans
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As Shadows Dance Part 2...

my shadow followed you
today,

and found something

i wish it had not.

you have a

shadow not as lonely

as mine.

your shadow danced
with another.

my shadow...

is in the little

bit of warming wind you left
for me.

now that wind is turning
cold.

my shadow will still
follow behind you

untill you

truely notice,

its not just

another shadow.

my shadow still dances on.

Morgan Evans
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Because I Loved You...

i was always thier for you,

i never left your side.

i never said never to you.

i could imagine you and i together.

you could look somewhere and always spot me.

now and then you'd ask a question,
and i always had the answer.

why..

did i do this?

because i loved you.

Morgan Evans
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Black Tears I Weep...

im a white

rose turning
black as my
heart...

now a shed

the tears that
come from

my heart,

that you turned
blacker than

the midnight
sky...

black is

now the color

i see for you
have finished
what the world
started trying to
do and now its done...
my tears are as black
as my heart now.

Morgan Evans
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Crying Never Helps...

why do we cry?
crying never helps.
it never can comefort you
when you do.
crying is no
emotion.

its not a memory,
its just a tear

you wish not

to shed.

crying...

never makes things
better,

to me it just makes
things worse.

Morgan Evans
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Flower Petals...

flowers fall,
they dance
in @ warm breeze.

flower petals,
they come in
colours you dont
even know of.

but they are as
beutiful as can be.

flowers fragrance,
is the softess, and
sweetest fragrance
nature can provide.

flowers are beutiful,
flowers can be given as
a gift of love or a special
to brighten

a sad day.

flowers...

are one of the
joys in life no one
can take.

Morgan Evans
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Hand In Hand With You

Hand in hand let us stand.

let us be true for one another.

another day gone bye, and with you.
you now and forver are my everything.
everything you'll be.

be with me, for i love thee.

Hand in hand i wanna be with you.

you i love for always.

always i am here when you call.

call me now and then.

then i am here, here and ready to love you.
you are mine and mine you are.

are you ready to let love guide us through..?

through anything we shall stand...

Morgan Evans
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I Can Be Your Angel...

i can be your angel...

i can rap my soft

wings around you when
you cry,

ill dry away your tears.

ill watch over you, no
matter where you go.
ill be right by your side.

i will never let you fall,
fall into the cold part
of the world.

ill fly you right over it.
or...

if you dont love me,

ill be your guardian
Angel for as long as

i can!

Morgan Evans
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I Can Dream A Dream...

i can dream a
dream,

with goodness

in our hearts.

i can dream a
dream,

with to lovers

side by side.

i can dream a

better dream when
one comes my way
thats sadness my
heart.

yes..

i can dream,

of you and i...

no..

its not as special
without hearing your
heart up against mine.

Morgan Evans
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I Can Feel For You, Can You Feel For Me? ..

could you...
love me

see me

or even

feel for me?
now that i

told you,

how much you
you're dear

to me?

or,

have i

wrecked a
speceial
friendly bond
between you and
i? ..

i can feel,
you're lonely
without no one
either.

i can feel a
light that needs
to burn.

i can even..

see how much
you meen the world
to me.

but i dont know...
when you'll
stop feeling

for her,

and me inside.

Morgan Evans

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



I Can Love, I Can Feel My Love For You...

i can love,

i can feel...

i can't heel this long

jagged scar, in my heart you made.

i can change, for you and only you.

it want be the same though, knowing you
didnt love me the way i loved you before.
no, nothing can take the place of you now.i
tried to forget you, but all i got was a
scar.

i can feel you,

i can feel my love for you.

Morgan Evans
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I Could Of Given You The Last Of My Broken World...

i promised to take the
pain away.

i even let you

see how i felt!

i told you i could give
you the last of my
happieness.

you knew all of this but..
you..

never ever

seemed to care!

you liked

a girl,

aswell as me.

you didnt know one thing..
i could of given you

true love!

i would given you the last
of my heart.

because,

you was the last

thing i could of

held dear to me.

but instead you

ripped my already
shreded

cold heart out.

maybe i should

of kept my fealings.
after all i could of feit alone,
with the last of my
dreams of you and i.

Morgan Evans

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



I Hope Our Love Is Unbreakeable...

i hope...

our love is eturnal.

because i want to be with you,

for all eternity.

i hope its unbreake able,

because seperateing you and i,

is immpossible it seems.

i hope love can stay true as long

as we are together.

because love is what makes us

special together.

i hope you know i love you more everyday.
because everyday i watch you more,
and my love grows for you.

i hope these feelings will last a lifetime,
bcause thats how long i plan to be

with you!

Morgan Evans
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I Miss You When...

i miss you...

i miss whaen the wind
blows.

thats what happened
when i first saw you.

i miss you when...
someone says 'Hi'.
thats the first

word you said to me.

i miss you when...
i see colors.
because i know
one of them is
your favorite.

i miss you when...

i cry.

you always wiped away
my tears.

i miss you when...
its night,

and the stars are
out.

thats where we
first kissed.

i miss you day

and night.

i hope you come home
soon.

ill be waiting.

untill i see your face
walk through the door.

Morgan Evans
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I Thought You Was A Friend...

i trusted you with my life.

i would of done anything for you.
you knew i would,

you knew he was the only one

who took the pain away besides you.
why..

why my old friend?

did you take him from me?

most importantly,

you took the only friend i

thought i could trust away.

why didnt you tell me you felt that way
for him?

maybe i should of asked.

...it turns ouy you was onlt useing me
to get to him.

why...

i wish i had never met you.

i thought you was a friend,
good-bye my old friend.

live your life on,

and remember this...

when you need me i shall not be
thier.

anymore.

Morgan Evans
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I'LlI Forget...

i'll forget...
i'll forget what u say to me,
i'll even forget what you were to me.

i'll foeget the way you walked,
even the way you talked.

i'll forget the look in your eyes,
and even all your good-byes.

i can forget...
but i can never forget how many

tears you made me shed.

Morgan Evans
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Ill Love You, No Matter What You Do...

ill love if you are the last thing i

see.

i will if you plan on distroying the

world.

i shall love you if we are sepperated.

if you are the last thing i see.

itll be allright because, you are the lasgt thing

i think about.

if you do plan on distroying the world.

i will be the one by your side.

if we are sepperated, it will be se

i know we can both look at the same moon, and
the stars it protects.

i love you forever if you will give thee a chance.

Morgan Evans
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Ill Tell You When I Love You, Like This...

i have a heart,

and a soul.

both the things
everyone has.

No one can see

these things

from the

outside.

But if

you

truely love them.

they shall

tell.

when someone

tells a secret thats
truely special, its love.
love...is something you cant see either.

Morgan Evans
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Im A Fallen Angel...

im a fallen angel.

i have fallen from the bright heavens above.

down here on this cold hearted world.
im searching for someone,

someone who can help me find who i am.
im a fallen angel,

with no one here to help.

my wings have gone,

faded into the darkness.

i need somthing to be thier for me.
im a fallen angel,

in search for someone like,

you.

Morgan Evans
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Im A True Friend...

im here for you.

i can always make you laugh,

when you need it the most.

ill laugh at all your jokes,

even if thier not funny.

ill never lie to you.

i have a shoulder for your weeping,

i can give advise,

and even be the first to say im sorry.
when no one is thier,

automaticaly i am.

you can talk to me and i

shall always understand.

i will follow you if like me to.

i shall stand up for you, no matter who it is.
can you guess who i am? ...

im a true friand.

Morgan Evans
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Im Alone...

im alone in this big world.

i have no place to run.

i wanted someone to be there

for me, just once to stand up for me.
to rescue me from all my broken
dreams...

im left here all alone, no one

is thier by one has

ever seen how cold the world truely is.

to let the world treat you like an...
outcast.

Morgan Evans
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Im Left Behind In This...Darkness

Why did you have to go?

you left me here all alone in this cold
hearted world.

With no one, so why did you leave me?
You took everything i had inside

of me, and pushed me aside.

All you left are the painful

memories of you and i.

You shoved me into the darkened
corner, Why?

So now i sit here all alone

in this darkened space.

No one has yet to come and save me.
Now im washed down in tears,

you made shed.

why couldnt you have stayed?

what did i do, to get tossed

in this darkened corner?

Im fading in thie darkened

shadows.

all i can see is you walking

away.

my weeping is clouding up

the last time you looked at

me.

Morgan Evans
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Im Returning The Favor You Did To Me...

i was thier for you,

and all you did was...
push me away.

when i needed you...

you were not there.

now when you need me...
i want be thier.

because ill be to busy,
returning the favor.

Morgan Evans
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Is This Just Another Memory? ...

as i see you,

in the distance.

i wounder are you realy there?

can i finaly be here, were nothing

can harm me?

in the one place, before my

dreams were broken?

in the place a tear could not be shed.

Are you truely thier.

in this place were love can

exist?

were for once we can be

together with out a single care?

or...

is this just a memory that shall soon fade?
like all of the other memories of you and i?

Morgan Evans
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Its Fall...

fall..

as i see roses fall

in the distance,

i know its comming.

The green grass,

is turning colours.
leaves are turning

the colors of fall.

its time we can start
cuddling by the warm
crackling fire once more.
watching the leaves dance
off the trees,

captured by the chilling wind.
put your hand on the
glass window,

and your hand print will
stay.

wearing your favorite
jacket.

looking out at the early
sunset.

Fall can be a georgious
season to me!

Morgan Evans
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Live For The Moment

People live and die,

laugh and cry.

But the world never stops,

it keeps going no matter whats

in its matter if it begins

to live your life on

and the new day away.

Because you will never return to that day.
Stop if only for a moment,

and smell the flowers for once.

if you keep going and going,

you shall never gat a chance to live your
life in a happy way.If you stumble along the bumpy
road ahead,

get up and brush it off.

a new day shall wait

when the new morning comes.

relive the moment again.

remember, dont spend time

complaining about the little

things in life, for that shall not help.

You must live on.

Morgan Evans
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Love Is A Scar...

in this darkened
corner,

i sit alone.

no one notesses
me when im not.
so why not stay?
no one can tell
when im thier.
im so quiet

all you here
around me,

is the wind.

so this corner

im in is,

dark, ominus,
cold, lonely and
more importantly,
no one can enter.
this corner,

is my life.

the day i found
what love realy
is.

is the day i

was shoved here.
love is...

a feeling that
can make your world
special.

or it can scar you
for life.

like this corner.

Morgan Evans
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Mend My Broken Soul...

my heart was broken...
once before.

will you be the one to
mend my broken heart,
and dreams back together?
shall you stop them

from brakeing even more?
stop the pain of the last of
my hope fadeing away?
or...

has my heart

been made not to

be mended back

together,

with my dreams...
because you will

leave me here,

here where the

pain comes.

every time the

little bit of hope

i have left has

threatend,

to abanden this

broken soul of mine...

i need you now more

than ever,

i hope you will mend
these broken things of mine...
Thomas.

Morgan Evans
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Moonlight

When the birds fly in,

the warm air grows hotter, and

your cheeks begin to know the chilling night
is look up at the darkened heavens above,

and see thousands of glowing glissering eyes stair at you.

The cold night air breeze feels soothing,

against your summer turned skin.

The trees sway in the longing night air breeze,
searching for the last of the sunlight.

The last of light you see, is a streak of orange,

purple, pink, and even a light blue mixed together.

The soothing breeze howls like a lonely wolf in your ear.
The moon reflects off the lake,

its now the color of a silky ghostly white.

This place is so soothing to be, but you fall asleep
under the moon.

When you awaken all that is left is a lomesome star,
but it is fading away aswell.

fresh dew sits on the green grass.

the warmth of the day has now returned.

You can no longer see the soothing beauty of the night.

Morgan Evans
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More Than Ever Before

love for all reasons...

that's what i do for i love you.

i love you for all

i should for you are the one, the
one i hold closer to my heart than
ever before.

love you to....

i love you to as u say u do.
i love you aswell, our

love has gone far as

thee sea.i love you to

as i like to say, for in this
case i do, even more than
ever before.

love you more...

love you more as we say, for
loves little games.

love you more as the sun

loves summer, or the moon loves
the stars.i love you more than
ever before.

i love you as much my love.

i love you as much my love, and i

shall forever more.i love

you as much or maybe even

more.i love you as much my love more than
ever before.

i love you as much my love.
love you more.

love for all reasons.

love you to...

all of these remember for me.

Morgan Evans
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My Soulmate...

i found you there, waiting

for thee with open arms i seeked.
you i love more than this, love

i feel for you.

you love me as much as, i

love you.

you are the one i have

been seeking for watching for.
for you are my soul to keep, i'll
love you through anything.
anything that would dare, to fear
our love.

love for you i shall for always

and forever, my soulmate you'll be.

Morgan Evans
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Phoney Smile Im Dieing From...

phoney...

thats what i am.

thats all i have

is a phoney smile.

a smile that i smile
when im dieing inside.
no one can see what it
truely means..

the smile looks true

but deep down it means
im dieing inside of

a tattered heart.

i hope someone will see
through this smile im
always wearing,

inside and out.

soon it'll be to

late...

to save a tattered

heart like mine.

Morgan Evans
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Someone Special Is Thier For You...

all of the people

in the world,

seems to have someone
special.

someone to hold in

thier heart.

that someone shall

wipe away thier tears,

inside of them and

the outside tears

they hold.

they can hold that someone
so they will never forget how
it feels,

to be embraced by the others love
for them.

someone,

is waiting in the

distance for you.

if they have not found

you thier just a little late
getting here, thats all.

just stay out of the shadows so they
will see.

Morgan Evans
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Sometimes The Smallest Things Is The Most
Important...

sometimes the smallest things in
life is the most important.

a single pencil can write over

one thousand words.

one person out of the entire world
can be the only one for you.

just three words can mean the most,
those words are i love you.

those three little words,

that single person and

that pencil are the most important
things in life for me.

they all come together for this,

a letter cotaining...

i love you

forever and always,

your that single person out

of the world for me...

will you marry me? ..

that i think is the most important
things in life anyone shall go through.

Morgan Evans
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Tears Thats All I See...

how long will it take?

untill these tears from my

heart stop pooring?

im a blur to the world now,

because thats all i see of it.

my crying, hurts more every time i see you.
because i know i cant be with thee.
you are the only thing i see.

these tears are my life aswell as you
it seems.

i see blurs of darkness,

broken dreams,

hope thats faded and you.

these tears will stop,

when you like me like i like you.

Morgan Evans
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The Moon Watches Us...

the wind blows,

up against

our cold cheeks,

the moon watches us.

together,

here on this hill

we sit close to
eachother,

the moon watches us.

side by side we sit,

close to eachother, so
warmth is between us,
the moon still watches us.

thinking of eachother,

we think in our mind how
much we love eachother,

the moon is still thier

just like the first time i
pictured me and him together.

Morgan Evans
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The New Day I Dread And Love...

im wishing tomorrow will come,

but i dread seeing tomorrows day light.
i dread knowing you shall not notice me,
once more.

im dreading seeing you,

and not seeing me.

knowing i cant tell what i need to say,
but i wishing tomorrow will come faster.
SO i can see you.

so i can look in your eyes,

were no pain shall lurk.

were i can image you and i

together for the first

time.

im wishing tomorrow will come faster,
but i dread the new day.

Morgan Evans
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The Wind Led Me...

as the wind...
blows away im
newly shed

tears i think

of the way you
could hold me.

the wind has been
the one to guide me
to you.

has been the

one

to show me

i realy do care

for you.

the wind is the one
i should thank...
but it is

also why i shed
the tears.

Morgan Evans
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The World I See When Im With You...

my world,

is a place were

sorrow cant enter.

no pain is allowed.

were you are thier,

and im in your arms.

were the birds fly free.

the sun always shines.

rain cant enter.

and the sky never turns gray.

no one can harm thee.

grasses as green as freshly grown leaf.
sky bluer than a blue bird.

clouds fluffyer than cotton,

and whiter than snow.

this is the world i see when im with you!

Morgan Evans
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Thinking About You.{song Or Poem}

asilay

here in bed,

im thinking about
you.

as dawn breaks
the clouds

i know,

your in my
heart.

in this lonesome
world,

all i seem

to do.

is think about
you.

im never thinking
of running away
while im

thinknig

about you.

i sit under

a lonesome
tree,

i see your
image
fadeing in the
clouds.

i stand in this
rainy fog,
still my mind
is on

you.

YOU never seem
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to leave this
empty spot
in my mind.
i feel like

i can never
forget
about you.

forgetting
about what
we never
had...

is forgetting
what

love realy
means.

Morgan Evans

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



To Micah

friend of mine

i cheerish thee with my
spirit, and the fire that
burns with in me.

friend of mine

yes you are but

i say i love you and
maybe we can be more

friend of mine

you gave me my life
back it seems with ease,
for all you had to do was
say i love thee too

friend of mine

with you by my side

i can give you a new hope

SO you can stay here with me
and we can survive on love

friend of mine

we are more than that

we are two lovers who

now dreams of one another

friend of mine...you now

say i love you and i feel my

dreams i had come back, and

the once broken path i walked alone
is now perfect for you and i

are perfect to be..

my lover never forget me if we do

part for a reason un-thinkable...
i watch over thee

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



Morgan Evans

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

52



What A Boy Can Do...

im so lonely now,

you used to take the pain away.

to make no tears shed.

you used to,

wouldnt let the darkness,

and the cold bitterness of the

world mess with me,

but now you bring me all of this and more.
you make me feel like a white rose

thats lost its color.

i shed these lonesome tears,

that never used to be.

the blury darkness is all i see.

im cold in this place that never used

to be.

im alone with no one thier by myside.

you taught me a lesson love,

is most painful thing in life.

i shall never love again....for all eterninty....

Morgan Evans
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When You Are Near Me I Feel...

when you sit thier, i dare not look in

your eyes because of the suspence mine hold

on you.

when i see you look at me, it takes my breath away.
because i dont want to look like a fool in front of you.

when you touch me, i can fly into my forgotten dreams once
se, my heart flutters.

when we meet eye to eye, im take my thoughts
when you do!

i hope soon you will want to be with me.
because i cant live without you in my heart.

Morgan Evans
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You Are The One...

your someone i love to spend time with,
you are the person that takes the pain away.

you are the person who protects me from the darkness.

you are the only one i say'i love you 'to.
you are the person
i want to be with the
rest of my life, because
you are the one i love
forever and always.

Morgan Evans
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