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A Dead Friendship

You're like a tiger hunting his pray.

I never look forward to seeing you during the day.

This new position has gone to your head.

Our friendship for six months is now dead.

You're not the same person I once knew.

And everyone else thinks so to.

I strongly believe you just want to order people around.

You better be careful before you get sent to the pound.

instead of a tigger hunting his pray, turn into kitten hurrying to play.
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Abuse

I have so much anger built up because of what you did to me.
There are times I want to scratch your pretty little truck with a key.
You are the one that gave me all the scars.

You might as well of pushed me into oncoming cars.

You are the one that broke the family apart.

You are the one that took away my heart.
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All T Need Is You

I needed someone to talk to.

And you came swooping in to my rescue.

You are my night in shinning armer.

Ridding in on your white horse ready To take me away.
We are still moving in.

There isn't any telling what is going to happen.

But I don't care.

All T knew and know is that I love you.

I'll go anywhere with you.
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Amazing Love

Nothing is better than loving a man like you.

Nothing can even compare.

This love is one of a kind.

This love is ours.

I love the way you say my name.

I love the way you swing your head back when you laugh.
There’s no words to describe how I feel when you touch me.
There’s no words to describe how I truly feel.

All T know is that you're the one.

All T know is that our love is amazing.

I love you Monkey.

I love you Puppy.
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Attention Hog

I'm not the best person in the world.

I lost myself the day I started lying to everyone.
Relationships died and families were torn apart.
I didn't mean for all of this to happen.

I just wanted to live my life, but later I found out that it's never just about one
person.

I put on an act for years trying to be someone I'm not.
The attention I got from being good was wonderful.

But as the years past, I got older. I later found that people didn't give me the
attention I so desired.

The rebelling teenager sat in after starting college.
Yes, 4.0 student, but something was missing.
The touch of someone's love.
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Baby

Woot woot, toot toot.

I find you very cute.

I see those blue eyes.
Just as pretty as the skies.
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Billy Isn'T The One

Why can't I think of anything to write?
Poopoo shadoo is what I say at night.

They may think I'm silly.

But not as much as Billy.

He flirts and he jerks with everyone in range.
I think he belongs somewhere on stage.
Cutting up and perking up is what he loves to do.
I don't know how much he actually loves you.
It's really hard to tell.

But don't let yourself fail.

You can find someone better than him.

Just ask the crazy girl named Kim.

She thought Billy was her man.

But she hit him upside the head with a pan.
Now she loves someone named chad.

And now the two of them are supper glad!

So keep searching that man you seek.

And you will find him at your highest peek.
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Bully

I was afraid everyday to come home.
Because I really hated your tone.

No one respected you.

They were all afraid of what you might do.
That's why I grew up in fear.

There is always at least one tear.
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Clean Clean Clean

You gripped and complained for no reason at all.
I think it's because you weren't very tall.

Back when I was a kid.

I remember what you did.

Things were thrown across the house.

And I hid like a little mouse.

After your temper tantrum was finished.

There was absolutely no blemish.

You would make me clean up your mess, while you sat there and played chess.
It was like that a lot growing up.

At least we didn't live in a dump.

Nicholas Wayde Turner

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

10



Commitment

Today was our day

We laughed, cried, and had a time

Five months ago at this spot

We committed on the dot

We've disagreed and bickered in the past

But now we know our commitments going to last
I can’t wait until we say “I do”

Because after that day, we'll be playing Pica boo
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Crazy

What was I thinking?

Time is a ticking.

I need to get back over there fast.
He's living in the past.

I'm worried what my future will hold.

Because right now I'm feeling pretty cold.

I don't know what I'm going to do.

The ghost of my future just said boo.
My dream is to be a famous writer.

But I don't know how to get any higher.
I'm stuck in the same spot.

I feel like a little dot.

How can I rise up as a poet?

I guess I just need to go out and do it.
If anyone has the key,

Please come and help me.
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Crumbling

What am I supposed to do when I have someone like you?
Walking around egg shells until I am blue.

There's a fear in my heart because you like to play games.
What in the world is our relationship supposed to gain?
We can't move forward because your husband is a coward.
I feel myself getting weaker by the day.

But in your head, everything is okay.

What kind of person puts someone through that kind of stress?
I think I should call the press.

You say it's god putting us to the test.

But to me it's just a big pest.
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Crying

It seems like I do more crying these days.

In the long run it never pays.

I think about everything in my head, and realize what was truly said.
There were signs in the conversation I missed.

Now you are the one that's truly pissed.

I'm afraid to say what's on my mind because sometimes it's not very kind.
I hate what it has done to us.

Now we do nothing but fuss.

I look around wondering what I should do and all I can say is, 'I'm sorry my Boo!

I don't want you to hurt, just because I was a jerk.

So I'm going to do what is best, and stop putting you to the test.
I'm not the right guy.

I think it's time to break the ties.
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Dead Cell Phone

That pesky phone.

You should of left a message after the tone.

I know what was racing through your mind,
And what my cell did wasn't very kind.

But it all worked out at the end.

Right after I replied and pushed send.
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Different

People want me to be brilliant.

But I want to be different.

People think I'm lazy.

But I say they're crazy.

They don't know the real me.

I wish they would just let me be.

There isn't anything wrong.

I'm just trying to be strong.

I love you all.

But don't even think about giving me a call.
When you decide to let me be me.

Then and only then will T call you my honey bee.
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Double Infinity

You and I have had our share of ups and downs

The Loop de loops of worry and doubt never stop when we’re apart

But when our paths cross I see nothing but love in your heart

I lay in bed thinking “how long is his love going to last”

And before I know it you’re whispering “Double infinity my love, double infinity”
That’'s when it occurs to me our love is water proof

The waves of life can’t knock us down because our love is stronger than strong
So I say this to you

I love you with all my heart, and I'll never stop.

Double infinity my love Double infinity
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Drama Drama

Drama here and drama there

Why can’t I get away from here?

You asked me once

But I couldn't hear

You asked me twice but I didn't care

Why do you love the constant battle?
Why don’t you jump in to the saddle?
Ride away and start your own life

I can’t help that you lie

We just need to say good bye!
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Drop It!

Why do you put me through a constant war?
It always seems like you're keeping score.
You remind me of my mistakes everyday.
Why won't you just let them fly away?
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Faking A Smile

They told me it'll get better

But they didn't know we were planning on forever

Faking a smile isn't what I signed up for

The sadness is going right down to the core

I'm getting weaker and weaker each day

And everyone has told me to pray

But what does a man do when he wants you?

You are the love of my life, and that’s never going to change
I'll fake the smile until I get out of this cage
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Fear Running Through His Veins

What Kind of person are you, doing that to a child?

90 percent of his life was lived in fear.

How do you feel knowing it's all thanks to you?

He would set in class everyday worried.

Hoping that you wouldn't be the one to pick him up.

Hoping that you would be in a good mood.

Praying to God that today would be different.

But everyday was always the same!

You would be mad at the world and take it out on that little boy.
He walked around egg shells, trying not to tick you off.

No matter what he did, it was always wrong in your eyes.

I believe in my heart that you loved the drama.

I believe in my heart that you loved seeing that little boy suffer.
You took away his childhood, and there's no way to get it back.

There will always be that fear running through his veins.
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Freedom To Love

I never truly knew how it felt to be loved until I met you.

Before you, I didn't know what to do.

I was in a bubble hoping to find a little inch of freedom.
You broke my chains and gave me the whole world.

I love the way your heart loves me!

Love your monkey.
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Giving In

They took our life and tore it apart

Before they knew we had it all

They are living their lives

While you and I are still lost in a sea of tears

On a boat searching for land

I wish I could be the man you deserve

A man who would stand up to his family and stay with the one he loves
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Happy Birthday Friend

Happy Birthday to you!

What are you going to do?

Your getting up there fast.

Don't hang onto the past.

You will always be the best

And Your friends will always put you to the test.
Happy Birthday friend.

We will love you near and dear til the end. :)
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He Did It All

He stomped on the spirit of life

He didn't know how much it affected his wife.

She stood in the corner crying.
Why her spirit was slowly dying.
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Help

I can't find a way out.

Now I'm going to have to eat some trout.

The woods are getting darker.

And there's still no sign of Parker.

He ran towards the west after running into a little pest.
Oh no, look at that.

Parker's little pest is a rat...
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Help Me Win

I will never win if I keep doing what I did.
My life is getting out of hand.
What can I do to win?

What can you do to help?

Please help me with these struggles that knock me down.

Please help me with this thing we call life.

Where is the manual that tells me what to do?

I can't make you happy, no matter how hard I try.
So please tell me what I should do.

When is it my turn to win?

When is it my turn...
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Hiding Behind The Corner

There were times I would hide behind the corners of the house.
I know it drove you nut, but you knew why.

I was looking around, making sure you weren't there.

It's amazing how much damage you can do to a person.
Are you happy with what you have accomplished?

Do you thing you'll make father of the year?

Those corners made me feel safe.

Those corners were my protectors.

They helped me make it in that house.

You knew I was afraid of you, but you never confronted it.
Now I'm grown, and it's a little too late.

I hope you live a happy life knowing what you did.
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Him

Nice and carrying.

Intelligent and daring.

Coolest guy around.

Happy, but needs to lose a few pounds.
Opinionated and soft spoken.

Loves to give out small tokens.

Action is what he likes.

Sort of like a super bike.

Takes a chance.

Under the blanket, he takes off his pants.

Ready for anything that comes his way.

Not ready to settle down and stay.

Earning his way just like he should.

Really did everything he could.
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Homeless For A Week

I never knew how good I had until I lost it all.

Everything started happening all at once, and there was no way to stop it!

I lose my grandfather, my cars transmission goes out, then I lose my home.

I'm too afraid to tell anyone I messed up.

The fear of their reaction is worse than being out on the streets.

I wouldn't be able to handle the look of disappointment.

I've always been the golden one until now.

I've always been the one with the best common since, but not anymore.

Now I'm lying, telling everyone that I'm ok, but in reality, I'm falling fast.

Not getting a wink of sleep.

Taking little cat naps on the side of the street in the middle of the night.

Why did I let it get this far?

Why am I so scared to tell the truth?

I know why...but he doesn't!

Nicholas Wayde Turner

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

30



I Am So Mad

I've always been the quite one because I was afraid.
But now I'm just angry for everything you did.
You thing that you were doing the right thing.

But the right thing stripped my youth away.

If I was anything like you, I would have already ripped your head off.

Thankfully, I'm nothing like you.

Thankfully, I have a good head on my shoulders.

Writing all my feelings down is something that helps me.

Maybe it will help you to.

Give it a try and see what happens.
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I Hope You Got What You Wanted

What did you think was going to happen?

What did you think I was going to do after that?

What did she see in a man like you?

What did you accomplish treating us the way you did?

I'll never forgive you for the terror you caused our family.
I'll never love you the way I should.

Please do yourself a favor and remove yourself from the equation.

Please help us understand.

Please please please

I want some closure.

I want to feel happy again.

I want to smile from ear to ear like everyone else.
There is so much running through my mind.
There is so much I want to say.

Where do I start?

Where do I go?

I hope you accomplished what you set out to do.
I hope you got what you wanted out of this.

If you wanted me to be afraid, you got it.

If you wanted me to hate, you got it.

If you wanted me to walk around egg shells, I am.
Just go away now. Just go away forever.
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I Hope You Know

There is so much I need to tell you.

There is so much you need to know.

How could you have done all of those horrible things?
How could you hurt another human being.
Words hurt more than you know.

I just hope you didn't go too far.

I know you think that you are the best.
But that is far from the truth.

You scared me to the point of no return.
Congratulations sir.

You did it! !'!
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I Never Know What's Going On

I do what I'm told.

Now you’re just sounding cold.

I told her to get off the phone as she was teaching a bone.
When you found out, everyone started to shout.
“"WHY WOULD YOU DO SOMETHING LIKE THAT"?
Now you’re gonna have to consult with Pat.

Why should she be an acceptation?

Maybe she’s the one that should be in detention.
I was just doing my job.

The only one that understands is Miss Cobb.

She told me that no one’s above the rule.

I'm sorry that I sound so cruel!

So from now on, I'm just going to keep it simple.
And just smile with my cute little dimple.
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I Want Youl!

Where were you going?

What are you doing?

What can I say to you?

I don’t know where to start.

I don’t know how to take it back.

I wish I could have done it different.

I'm sorry for everything that I did to you.
What can I do to get it back?

What can I do to help?

I didn’t mean for it to turn out like this.
Please give me another chance to hold you in my arms.
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I Wish You Knew

I wish you knew what I could do.

Especially when came the morning dew.

I try and try to make you see.

But all you can focus on is Dee.

How can I make you look my way?

What is that I need to say?

You're the one I need.

Do I get on my knees and plead.

I will do whatever it takes.

But in the mean time, I'll just bake you some cakes.
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I'M Scared

I'm getting burned out.

I am deffinatly failing without a doubt.

I want my work to hit shelves like no other.

But it seems like everyone is running for cover.

Does anyone like my work?

Or am I just a big fat dork?

I need to know if any of these poems are the poems of a writer.
Or do I need to go outside light a fire?
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I'M Sorry

We are both drained trying to keep what we once had.
It's starting to become a job and that's too bad.

Love isn't always easy, but there comes a point when you have to know when to
let go.

The longer we stay in this lie, the harder it will be to fly.

I'm sorry for letting it drag.

Please put all your sorrows in this bag.

Swing it around over you head, and throw it under that moving moped.

I will always love you with all my heart, but I think it's time we broke apart.
I'm sorry!
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Innocent

When you walk in the door is when I feel all my stress fade away.

I couldn’t ask for anything better than what I have with you.
The love you show me every day is more than I deserve.

If you only knew all the challenges I went through in the past.
With you all of those memories fade away fast.

I've never gone with the flow until I met you.

Everything was a constant battle.

Before you, I wasn’t sure what to do.

The harder I tried, the worse it got.

Now that you’re here I never feel the need to shed a tear.
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Lacey

You and I have always been tight!

When we were kids, we would play from morning to night.
We lit all the candles in the house.

We weren't as sneaky as a mouse.

Boy, did we get an ear full.

Until we jumped into the pool.

Nothing could hold us back.

Not even your little boyfriend named Jack.

The power puff girls always came first.

Otherwise we would be cursed.

We fought crime until our teens.

Then we started buying our favorite jeans.

We got our license to drive a car.

But we still weren't allowed to go to the bar.

The two of us always will have fun getting lost in Tulsa when we are together.
Because we know how to make each other feel better.
Now we're grown up doing what we use to pretend.

This is required until the very end.

I love you Lacey!

Thank you for not being lazy! :))
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Let Me Go

Let me go, let me go

I need to get away from this mess

You were suppose-to support me

Love me unconditionally

What am I suppose-to do

Knowing I'm afraid to tell you

I told you once

But you didn't want to hear it

We tried to talk, but you couldn’t endure it
There are so many things I let slide with you
But you couldn’t let this one thing slide with me
I was happier than I've ever been

But not anymore

You got your wish

I'm just as miserable as you

Now let me go so I can figure out what I'm going to do
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Lies

I want to tell you the truth so bad.

But I know you’ll get mad.

You are the one I want.

But there’s a chance we’ll get caught.

I don’t know how long I can keep up this lie just for one guy.
You don’t know how much it wears me out.

It makes me want to go off and pout.

The lies are taking over.

So I'm running for cover.

I'm sorry that I won't stay and fight.

I just can’t handle another bite.

Because everywhere I go there’s another lie.

And that scares me because they’re becoming easy as pie.

I have to watch everything I say.

Because I don’t know what’s going to happen throughout the day.
There has been times I thought about running.

But that would just keep the fire of lies burning.

So I set here missing opportunities.

Because I avoid my manly duties.
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Little White Lies

What I have to do is a little crazy.
Hiding my life from you certainly isn't lazy.

It involves more work than you think.

I wish I could just flush it all down the sink.

There isn't anything I can say.

Boy what a day.

I wish it never came down to this.

Now it's all about little miss priss.
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Look

I look and see.

He's as graceful as a prince drinking his morning tea.
He walks with poise.

Without making a single noise.
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Lost

I hid from the world hoping to keep the secrete.

But I didn't know how to do it.

Things were getting out of control.

Spinning and spinning until I no longer knew the truth.

The truth was lost.

I was lost, and I couldn't find me.

I have forgotten who me was after that day of chaos.

I'm trying to find that person I once knew.

But it's getting harder and harder because of the lies that finally built up to the
skies.

I have to re build my relationships I wrecked from the ground up.

And I don't know where to start.

So I took it all apart.

I run and run hoping to find my way out, but instead, I see a man that has my
face, with a look of disappointment.

I switch directions as fast as I can, but I slip, fall, and hit my head.

Now I'm in some sort of bed.

No one will tell me where I'm at.

They just stare at me with those faces of disappointment. ALL OF THEM!
I didn't realize all the people I hurt.

They warned me, but I didn't listen.

So I'm in a really awkward position.

I don't know where to turn from here.

I miss my friends, I miss my family.

I want it all back, everything that I lack.

So the question I ask myself now is 'how'?

Where do I go from here?

I think I feel another tear.
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Love

I want you.

I hope you know what to do.
Because there isn't much to say.
I hope you never go away!

I love you with all my heart.

There is nothing that could break us apart.

I love you baby!
Don't forget to go and hug Teddy! :)
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Memories

I remember the first 'I Love You'

I remember the first kiss.

I remember the first time we made love.
I remember the first fight.

I love making memories with you.

I hope you do to.
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Messed Up

What I have to do is a little crazy.
Hiding my life from you certainly isn't lazy.

It involves more work than you think.

I wish I could just flush it all down the sink.

There isn't anything I can say.

Boy what a day.

I wish it never came down to this.

Now it's all about little miss priss.

Nicholas Wayde Turner

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

48



Mother And Father

Having a mother and father in your teens is sometimes a bother.
Until you encounter something much harder.

This thing called growing up.

It's not as easy as taking care of your childhood pup.

Before you reached adulthood.

You pushed your limits as much as you could.

Although it seemed like they didn't care.

They wouldn't trade you in. Not even on the wildest dare.

They couldn't ask for anything better than having you in any kind of weather.

They love you with all their heart.
And as you grow up, you know that nothing can tare your family apart.
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My Little Irishman

I never thought I would come out of this walk in closet
But then I met you

My little Irishman in plain view

My heart skipped a beat the first time we kissed

I am so glad we didn’t miss

They say the first love doesn’t have roots

But our love has its weird little coots

My Irishman doesn’t play by the rules

Because he is a one of a kind jewel
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My Lover My Friend

You are the one for me.
I hope that you can see.

We laugh, we cry, but we never say good buy.

I couldn't ask for anyone better than you!
And everyone knows it's true.
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My Man

The way your hands feel when you’re holding me tight

I can’t think of anything better except lying with you until the morning light
When the sun shines through the window onto your face

I can’t help but smile at your beautiful grace

Your presents in my life is more then I deserve

I failed you in so many ways

I'm surprised our relationship doesn’t have waves

When we first met I didn’t think someone like you would give me the time of day
But it looks like we are going to be together until we turn gray
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Never Forget

I know you worry that I'm going to forget

But you left a tattoo on my heart that could never be removed

Your name is branded in my head like a cowboy marking his cattle

The thoughts and memories of you and I are like wild mustangs running free

Our personalities are totally different but that's what makes us the perfect couple
No one could ever forget you; especially me

I love you with all my heart, and if you don’t know that by now then I don’t know
what to say

So I'm hoping to show you through this poem that our love is forever

Double infinity my love double infinity

Nicholas Wayde Turner
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No Longer True

The secretes and the lies.

What am I supposed to do about those guys.
They told me they wouldn't do it anymore.
Now my heart is completely tore.

What can I say?

I don't want them to stay! : (

I said it until I'm blue.

I can't help that they're no longer true.
The friends I knew are now just Pee u.
Good bye forever.

No matter what kind of weather!

Nicholas Wayde Turner
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Nothing But Trouble

Trouble trouble trouble

I can't seem to get out of this crazy bubble.

Everywhere I turn, I'm doing something wrong.

I want to beat some people with a tong.
But that wouldn't be right.
So instead I'm going to go fly a kite.

Nicholas Wayde Turner
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One Eye

One eye is all I have.

One Iis all I need.

One eye is normal to me.

I try to be everything I can be.
Sometimes I forget that it’s only one.
And I try to have a little fun.

No one knows about my one eye.
Not even those that try.

Some think it's scary when I drive.

But I just keep moving forward and thrive.

It’s never gotten to me until today.

Now I just sit back and pray.

Today I don't have my one eye.

Because of a silly little stye.

In six hours, it'll only be a memory.

And I take that very seriously.

I can’t wait to get back to my normal life.
Looking at my beautiful wife.

She is everything to me.

And for now she helps me see.

Nicholas Wayde Turner
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Papa

Lucky Turner was a great man who loved with everything he had. There was
always and always will be enough room to go around in his heart.

Through out his absence I've noticed little things here and there that told me
that he is still looking out for his family.

C

And I'm sure no matter where he is, he's finding some little new gadget to play
with. Angel and Lacey know what I'm talking about.

Every time he went to town, as he drove down the road, he had to play with
every single button in the car. It would make us all nervous because as you can
imagine he would start driving off the road a bit, but he always got us to where
we needed to be safely because he would always protect his family, no matter
what! We all love you Papa!

Nicholas Wayde Turner
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Perfect

Perfect you!

Perfect love!

Perfect laugh!

You bring out something wonderful.

You bring out something that I haven't seen before.

You bring out love.

Love that not very many people have.

Love that two men are sometimes afraid to share.
Love that is unconditional.

You know when to play.

You know when to be serious.

You know when I need you the most.

You are the perfect guy!

Nicholas Wayde Turner
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Perfection

I look for the one that has it all.

Maybe I should give him a call.

My dream it's to start a life with the persons I love.
It'll be as flawless as a Christmas Dove.

That's my idea for a perfect life.

There is no need for a silly little wife.

If I find the one I want in a man.

I'll just do what I can.

However, it looks like I've already found the one for me.
I already hold the key.

I love you Mr Man!

Don't ever go out and get a tan.

I love everything about you!

Even your little Q. :)

Nicholas Wayde Turner
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Please Wait

Please wait and listen to what I have to say

You are the one I want to marry

You are the one I want next to me when things get tough
Before I meat you I could conquer the world alone

But not anymore

I need your touch, love and laughter

Without those things I am completely lost

It's hard to find my way back home

Because your light is getting dim

But I know the closer I get the brighter it’ll become
When I find my way it’ll just be you and I

Don’t give up on us

Everything will be just the way it was when we first met
Love is a battle field

Sometimes we have to go to war

Your soldier that loves you very much

And he is coming home one way or another

Nicholas Wayde Turner
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Poet Of Your Dreams

I'm the poet of your dreams.
And I can see past your schemes.

I'm not giving in.

You're stretching this a little too thin.

I don't know what to do.

So I'm just going to say poo.

Nicholas Wayde Turner
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Slave Driver

Everything in me says 'Stop' but the fear in me says keep yourself alive.
Ever since I can remember, I've been terrified of messing up.

Because in my house, messing up was unheard of.

My head was always bogged down with the fear if getting hit.

I would set there some days in total panic hoping that he was in a good mood
that day.

Toys flew, dishes broke, holidays were ruined.

I would walk around the corner peeking around hoping he wouldn't see me.
Sometimes if he saw, I would become his personal slave.

'Go get my socks, go get my boots. '

'These aren't the boots I wanted.'

Nothing was ever good enough.

And nothing ever will be.

Nicholas Wayde Turner
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Stand Up For Yourself

He's always looking for something to complain about.
I'm sick of being in this drought.

His negativity is really starting to get to me.
Because of all the chaos he earned a 'D'.

I'm sick of all the lies.

Why don't we just break ties.

I'm starting to think that it's getting a little too hard.
I think we are better off sending a Christmas card.
I'm at that point where I want to explore new thing.
Why don't we just try bing.

I love my family as much as you love me.

Why don't we invite them over for a cup of tea.

He'll never go for that.

Maybe it's because he's fat.

Nicholas Wayde Turner
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Stay And Play

There's nothing better than having you as a friend.

There's nothing better than having you as a partner.

You are the one I want to see in the morning.
You are the one I want to see at night.

I can't picture a life without you.

I love you baby!

Please stay and play!

Nicholas Wayde Turner
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Super Star

Super star super star

You are now the super star of the family

Before you, it was your momma

And before her it was granny

Although you aren’t here on this earth yet

Just know you have a family that is behind you no matter what
We will do anything to protect you

And try to give you the world

At times we may fail

But just know we’ll never give up

Nicholas Wayde Turner
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Tell Me The Truth

I'm not one to say how I'm feeling.

But my life is now peeling.

I lied to my family just to find love that wasn't there.
The two of us thought we made a pretty good pair.

But at the end of the day my family got in the way.

No one knew our secrete, but it drove me to a depressed state.

I couldn't even go skate.

The truth was dripping out a little at a time.
It felt as if I was committing a crime.

Who do I talk to? What do I do? ..,

Nicholas Wayde Turner
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The Anger Within

You let him destroy what the three of us had.

Everything that was good later went bad.

I lived in constant fear of what he might do.

From six to twenty two I couldn’t break through.

I never felt safe in that two story house.

Because I always felt like a little mouse.

Our life revolved around his screaming and yelling.

He wasn’t making a very good killing.

Yes, it looks like he’s doing better now.

But remember when he had a cow?

With the fear running through my veins

I could never enjoy my candy canes.

There were times he threw me into a wall

Because he loved to see me fall.

When I was six, and woke up to crashing glass

There were words that sounded like, “"IF YOU DON'T GET BACK HERE, I'M GOING
TO BEAT YOUR ASS.

I hid under the covers until the noise stopped.

I was even thinking about calling a cop.

I remember the first time I heard you cry.

He hurt you so bad; I thought you were going to die.

You say he was under a lot of stress and you knew he was good.
But you didn’t do everything you could.

He was a horrible man, and took his anger out on the people at hand.
I told myself that I would never be like him.

I would walk away and talk to Kim.

But I guess walking away is a signh of weakness to you

You are always telling me I need to stand up for what'’s right.
There’s no way I should back down from a fight.

Backing down is something I've always had to do.

Otherwise he would hurt others just as much as he hurt you.

Nicholas Wayde Turner
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The Best Times Of My Life

The best memories I have are the ones with you.
Running around town in the car singing 'I believe I can Fly'
I know what you think, but none of it is true.

I remember watching you get ready for work and the smell of the curling iron
with the mixture of your perfume.

We would have our little talks that were mostly full of questions about everyday
life.

You taught me how to dot my I's.

You taught me how to sore through the skies.
Thank you for all your love.

Now I'm as free as a dove!

Nicholas Wayde Turner
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The Big Move

I'm just going to let you think what you want.

Why should I even try to tell you how I feel?

Because the whole time I was growing up My feelings have never come first.
And when I'm finally feeling something you tell me that it's wrong.

Well let me tell you! What I feel for him is more than what I feel for you!
The only reason I'm here with you now is because you won't let us live our life.
You won't stop until we are as misserable as you.

But I'm not going to be here very long.

Because I'm going to be with the man I love.

By this time next year him and I are going to be far away from you.

Don't worry! I'm sure me leaving will give you something to do.

But I'm not going to let it take power over us like it did before.

If you want to act like a child than go ahead, I won't be around to hear it.
When you are ready to accept my partner, I'll be here with open arms.

Nicholas Wayde Turner
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The Desk

I can't walk around.

I can't even go to town.

This desk is like a prison.

Which makes me even more driven.

I try to work my tail off.

But sometimes I get a little cough.

I work too hard.

So, I hope I get a little card.

This desk is going to be the death of me.
But later I'll pore a cup of tea.

Nicholas Wayde Turner
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The Fear Is Fresh

I remember when mom picked us up.

I asked her if you were home.

She said 'No'

And I said out of excitement, 'YES'

Please tell me, should a child ever be glad that one parent isn't home?
Why do you think I was excited?

I'll tell you why.

I got to enjoy the evening not having to worry if my stuff was going to get torn
up out of anger.

A child should never have to live like that.
You're not a man, you're a punk!

Nicholas Wayde Turner
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The Love Of Two Men

How do you know when you’re in love?

Just prey to your God up above

It isn't as hard as it seems

Don't listen to everyone else’s schemes

If the passion is really there

You won't have a single scare

Everything that disgusted you before

With him, you will adore

Whether, it's rubbing his feet every night before bed
Or popping the pimples on his forehead

You'll never complain

Because it'll never be a pain

All he has to do, is look at you with those ocean blue eyes
And you’ll swear you saw Angels in the skies

Nicholas Wayde Turner
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The Mask

The pretend I love you.

The pretend hugs.

The small talk of 'How have you been?'

Why do I continue this lie?

Why do I even try?

It just makes me feel angry.

It just makes me feel weak.

The mask that I wear when I see you is nothing but a MASK.
The things I really want to say are floating out at sea.

I gave up trying to tell you how I feel a long time ago.
You would justify your actions, like you have in the past.
Nothing is ever your fault, so you say.

You blame others left and right, so you can hide your mistakes everyday.

But I know why.

You're scared of being judged.

You're scared of being at the bottom of the food chain.

You put on this mask to protect your pride.

Although you may be on top, no one respects you.

They are all scared of the mask that you wear.

They have never seen the other side of you.

Just like you've never seen the other side of them.

Everyone take off your mask and let people see whats under neath.

Nicholas Wayde Turner
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The One I Want

The only thing I want is a long delicate kiss from your lips to mine.

I want you to touch me like you mean it.

You don't have to be afraid.

You are the one I want.

You are the one that turns me on.

No one else can me feel the way you do.

I am a whole person when you are with me.

When you touch me, my head spins and I lose track of what's going on.
The only thing I can see is you.

You are my one and only.

Nicholas Wayde Turner
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The Rains Of Life

I'm going to live life to it's fullest.

Too much work is bad for the soul.

Too much play doesn't build character.

We have to even the score between the two.
And take a little time to play pica boo.

There's always that kid in the adult that wants to come out.

Why not just let him or her shout.
Have fun after a hard day of work.

Let yourself be a little dork.

Those are the moments keep us young.
Until you step in some cow dung. :)

Nicholas Wayde Turner
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The Real Thing

My heart hurts more than ever
Because of all the terror

We didn’t do anything wrong
We were just being strong
They tore us apart

Like a killer shark

We tried to hold on

But were being coned

Our love isn’t a little fling
It's the real thing

I don’t know what to do

I just keep saying poo

Nicholas Wayde Turner
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The Real You!

I wish there was some way to expose the truth.
Remember that time you knocked out my tooth.

You're not the best like everyone thinks.
It honestly and truly stinks.

You're proud of all the harm.

Even after someone breaks their arm.

I think you love causing pain.

That's the only way you stay sain.

You can change your ways.

Just stop pounding on the gays.

I'll expose you one way or another.
Says even your own brother.

Nicholas Wayde Turner

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

77



The Simple Stuff

The only thing I want is a long delicate kiss from your lips to mine.

I want you to touch me like you mean it.

You don't have to be afraid.

You are the one I want.

You are the one that turns me on.

No one else can me feel the way you do.

I am a whole person when you are with me.

When you touch me, my head spins and I lose track of what's going on.
The only thing I can see is you.

You are my one and only.

Nicholas Wayde Turner
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The Ugky Truth

I can’t wait until everyone figures you out.

I've never had any doubt.

How could you tell me what’s safe and what’s not?

She’s about to connect the dot.

You took away my youth.

I'm scared of you and the ugly truth.

You don’t know what it was like hiding what was wrong day after day.
But now it’s your time to pay.

Help me understand why because I'm about to say good bye.

You, “the man” pushed a little kid into a wall, and you were six foot tall.
Now that he is grown you want to pretend you care.

Is this some sort of dare?

You always had an excuse.

No matter what the abuse.

You were never a man.

The only thing you had going was your fancy little tan.

You thought that you could do what you did just because you put a roof over my
head.

But I never felt safe under that roof.

I would have rather moved in with a stranger named Ted.

There was always a wall between you and me.

I don’t think we’ll ever find the key.

I'm starting to figure things out now that I'm older.

And it's getting much colder.

Its little things that I'm remembering through out the years.

Each one of them gave me the scares.

I walked around peeking around the corners hoping you wouldn’t be in the next
room.

Because otherwise there may have been a big boom.

You knew, even when you woke up to the morning dew.

You know what you put me through.

You didn’t even need a crew.

I was asked one time if I felt safe in that house.

But I lied and said “yes” however, I was scared as a little mouse.
Plates and cups flew like missiles in a war.

Our family was pretty much tore.

Nicholas Wayde Turner
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What's Wrong With Me?

Why can't I stand up for myself?

Why can't I just go and do as I please?

Everyone else does!

Why can't I?

There are so many people that push me around to get what they want.
Is there anything I can do for myself to help me get through this?

Nicholas Wayde Turner
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Why Am I So Afraid?

I wish I didn't have to live a lie everyday of my life.
I'm so scared what might happen if it's exposed.
Help me figure out what I need to do.

Help me find the strength to do what's right.

I'm so scared that I will lose everything.

I'm so scared that I'm going to make them mad.
This is too much stress for one person.

And I'm going through it a lone.

If I tell, then everything will blow up like it did in the past.
I need someone to talk to.

My heart is constantly racing.

My breathing is getting shallow.

I walk around in a trance more than I should.

But I can't help how I feel.

All these lies.

All these secretes.

They are draining the life out of me.

Pretty soon there won't be anything left.

Please help me.

Please!
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Nicholas Wayde Turner
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You Showed Me

Look my way.

See what I have to give.

Way back then you were just a fantasy.
Now you are my reality.

Will you be mine forever?

Please don't let this be a daydream.

If it is then I never want to wake up.

I want to share memories with you.

I want to share my family with you.

I want to share a life with you.

I couldn't ask for a better you.

Because there is no such thing.

You are the man everyone wants.

You are the man everyone wants to be.
Your talents are beyond believe

You bring so much Joy to my life.

I'm constantly running on your love.
There is no stopping me now that you are here.
You helped me conquer my biggest fear.
And that fear was love.

I was afraid until you showed me.

I didn't think that it was even a possibility.
I give you my heart.

I give you my soul.

I give you my all.

Nicholas Wayde Turner
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