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5 Reasons Why You Make Me Smile

When you find me looking at you and you smile.

When you come up to me and talk to me, to try and make me laugh..
When we have to work together you saying out of the blue things to me.
When I look up and you are looking at me.

When I find you staring at me I laugh and you laugh too :) .
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So I guess I am Irrevocably in love with you...
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A Summers Day Of Bliss.

In the summer I sit on my swing listening,
just listening to everything I could
possibly hear.

The closest thing I could hear is the swift stream

running with such beauty that I envy it.

I'm sitting on my swing which is hung over the stunning stream
of the wondrous Auvergne.

Little swirls start circling my feet as I dip my pink toes
into the cool water.I listen as merry birds overhead swoop and glide
over me without taking a glance at me.

Once the sun starts too set I start wandering to my Favourite place in my
resort...The bridge

As I slowly reach the bridge taking all the time I need I start to feel the sand
under my feet and the glow from the setting sun.

I was at the core of my resort, The sun was making the beautiful stream sparkle
like a diamond as it flowed around my feet and then escaped around me and
drifted down the small waterfall.I sat there for a moment on a bank next to the

waterfall watching as the sun slowly escaped my sight.
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Alert Of The Mockingbird.

I glide through the woods as careful as a little Robin imagining how they are so
gentle and agile as they take the wind.

I stop as I see a Mockingbird looking at me, singing

glorious words of grace and security, when it suddenly stops

its merry tune and stares for a short while behind me in terror.

I know a predator awaits behind me I take in a short breath
of air and slowly get ready with my arrow, I turn shooting my target
in the chest which slowly reveals bright crimson blood pooling next to the still

lifeless body.
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Do I Have A Chance With You?

I'm laughing with my friends and I realise you are staring
so I quickly flick my hair and smile,

I try so hard to impress you but you do not see

that I am ng in love with you.

I wish I could know if I had a chance with you

cause it is impossible to tell If you like me too...
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I Feel So Alone When Your Not Here.

I feel like im in a world where I am the only one,

I feel like I want to die but when I see you it makes me
feel good and I will feel happy again tommorow, if only I
could feel happy now...
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In The Moonlit Stars

If you look at the stars on a clear and chilly
night you can puzzle your life story together,
But do you want to know?

What your destiny says,

Think before you look because do you want to
look around the corner all of your life worrying
what might come?

But I'm not telling you its bad to look but its a
heavy burden some people cannot cope with.
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Late At Night

Late at night I hear the trees creek

in the woods and bats swooping down

in the valley, I watch slowly till it

comes to dawn every moment savouring

the beauty of the night turning slowly

drifting until dawn start and the birds

start there song whilst the night goes

to bed and the bats sweep into their warm homes.
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See Me As Who I Am

And all this life ive been waiting for you too see me true and beauty but all you
see is for me to bleed my blood is from my true heart.
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Under The Whistle Tree

You'll find me sitting under a whistle tree I will be waiting for you my love and
all the times I sit under there my heart fades slowly more...

I wish and I wish you would come to see me my heart reaches to you,
and

all you do is throw it away.
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