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Writing is a way to express what's happening within me.
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1 Natalie Cav

She's so wonderful, so sweet.

She's always been there,

But when she's mad, she isn't there,

And what she doesn't know is what she doesn't know,
And that's the heartbreaking truth,

I need her the most in these times,

But she's so away, far away.

Eventhough it's hell unleashed when she's mad,
She's always the forgivable angel.

She forgives so much, infact, too much,

That no one, other than her, would ever forgive.

I sleep the trial nights hoping she'd be there for me,
And when I wake up and await for her,
She isn't there.

The thought of her wanting to hurt me breaks me apart,
I know that she knows how weak I am.

She's so adorable, caring, and kind,

Yeah, she's my one dear friend,

The one i'll never forget when my days are grey,
I've shared so much of laughter with her,

And i've never laughed so hard as I have with her.

If only she could just understand a little bit more,
If only she wont jump into conclusions.
If only she knew I miss her so much,

If only she knew how selfish she have become,
Ever since 'he' came back,

Wasn't I there when he was gone?

Wasn't I?

Why is she throwing me away now that he's back?
Why?

I can't seem to understand how a friendship is suppose to be,
I can't seem to understand anything, at all,
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All T know is, T wouldn't give this up for something so tiny,
Because I do care.

She's my one dear friend, no matter what.
And I couldn't get no sleep without writing this,
I had to wake up and write it.

How am I suppose to sleep when it's been weeks,
A lot of weeks, and she's been that way.

It breaks my heart,

But i'll remember the good times only,

That is what I have learned the hard way,

Good times erase the worst times.

She's my One Natalie Cav.
The one I have shared the most with,

The one I would die to be next with.

Petra Soliman
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A Heart In A Trap

The words trapped in my heart,
Not knowing how to speak,
Of the world falling apart in my mind,

How could I be fooled,

How could I let lies by,

Why have I fought so much, so hard,
For the deceiver?

Why have I risked it,
Without valuing my worth,
The bitterness in my aching heart,

O Lord, have mercy upon me,

I pray and weep,

For this innocent soul to keep,

If not meant to be,

O Lord, may my soul be taken too.

Petra Soliman
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A Note For Grandmother

Come back, even as a shadow, even as a dream.
Talk to me once more, about life and death.

Let me hear your voice one last time,

Ease my endless regrets of so many mistakes.
Opportunities I never seized from my fears.

Being next to you and having your arms around me,
Though you were always in pain,
You took away my pain and darkness.

Did you hear me when you left us,

The screams from my lungs,

Did you see me that afternoon,

The warm salty tears flowing,

I thought I knew heartache,

But you proved me wrong when you left us,
My heart truly broke.

There are times I lay awake,

Only to imagine you,

With me in moments where I am happy,

As I move on in life,

You are always on my mind, and in my heart.

I love you,
I miss you,

I wait for you.

Petra Soliman
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Dear Self

Dear Self,

Here we both are in a knot,
Somewhere our souls can't find,
What could be wrong,

Here come the bitter tears,

How unkind this world is,

Is there an escape?

Hello heart,

How sorry am I to keep you beating,
The heaviness within you,

The empty voids within us,

Could I really find words to explain?
Where does a smile come from,

Oh, I can draw one,

Hello face,

How cruel have I been to You,

Not believing your beauty,

But the pain keeps you frowned,
Could I be one step stronger,

To live for life,

To feel alive,

My screams are caged within my throat,
The tears I hold back,

But no, I am in love,

What have I caused now?

Petra Soliman
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Fragile

I'm fragile,

I've been broken yesterday,

And today,

The shattered pieces of my spirit,
Crushed again,

How can I pull through,

When my hands are empty,

My heart is broken,

My identity gone.

I'm fragile,

Should have been handled with tender care,
I didn't need the blood,

Death of my inner future,

Gone in the arms of angels.

I'm fragile,

You've gone astray and sinned,
Disregarded your loyalty, and my trust,
While I woke in misery every morning,
How could your heart do this?

What was in your mind?

Why break us?

I've given you a loaded gun,

And you did not hesitate to shoot me.

I'm fragile,
My strengths are gone,
My opportunities are lost,

My life is a long highway of misery.

Petra Soliman
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Heart Tales 01

It's your broken pieces that completed my missing pieces,
It's your hollowness and sorrow that shined on my loneliness,
It's your scars that bring me the serenity under the moon,

And in your embrace I have found my escape,
You speak I should walk away before I seep into your darkness,
But my heart seeks you - as you are,

The burden on your shoulders,
The fear of an unknown future,
Abandoned in your past,

Keeping you in my arms till dawn,
Our heart beats synchronize,

A kiss stolen,
Suddenly I'm all yours,
You're all mine,

How could the world understand -

Or would they,

Two broken souls have come together,
The fire growing between us,

A birth of healing love,

Don't get scared,

Don't walk away,

I sing a lullaby,

Cherishing the seconds of your presence,

I am not afraid,

Your hands I hold tight,

Your fingers run through my soul,
Emotions collide,

The fire consumes us,

Petra Soliman
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Heart Tales 02

My feet failed me once or twice,

But my heart had never stopped hoping,
With every shatter,

A healing comes through the sorrowness,
I may grow weak,

But the waves take me high,

The pain I could not escape,

Endurance as the only means to wake up,
How could I tell you of myself,

When I have lost myself,

Yet in your arms I feel found,

The hope we create through this fire,

Will it consume us to a greater bond,

Or will it burn us down?

Petra Soliman
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Heart Tales 03

White mist,

Embracing the void in our hearts,
Running blood,

Our veins appear for the race,

Eye to eye,
Lock me with your broken fragments,
As you turn to walk away,

Behind you had left me,
To a deeper dive I succumb,
Another bottom of another bottle,

Loneliness and anger open a door,
Leading my soul onto a journey,
Where empty voids are filled with love,

Lips speak truth,

Hands only extend to a tender touch,

This is what I have made with the broken fragments,
Although a great pain will arrive,

For now,

I lay in bliss with my eyes on you,

Petra Soliman
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Heart Tales 04

Days go by,

I am chasing hopes,

Setting with the moon,

Yet rising once more with the sun,
Day by day,

I sit here,

With thoughts of being with you,
What lullaby could ease such ache,
Could this passion last,

Or have we ran too fast?

Petra Soliman
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Heart Tales 05

Paradox of love grants me the ecstasy,

where I could hope that I am not found,

Yet I earn for belongingness.

The essence of my soul flow through the stream,
I've danced in this fire many a times before,
Yet my heart earns for fieriness.

Won't you keep playing my spirit's instrument,
Each string pulled brings me solitude,

A blissful world where I only see -

paradise.

It is where I am not oppressed,

A place where my wings spread,

My voice is heard and understood,

and my hands are not tied.

Would it not be wonderful,

To seep into paradise,

Leaving behind a world full of sorrow,

Now death is the beautiful truth,

As life had become the painful truth.
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Petra Soliman
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Heart's Lullably

When I looked into your eyes,
How I was reminded,

Of the times you and I collided,
In a spaceless fire,

Where I breathed you in,

And you breathed me in,

Now I ache yearning for you,
Take me back to the time,

You cradled my soul,

Calming my storms,

One kiss worth a thousand nights in the wilderness,
As I surrend my life,

Unto your mercy.

Petra Soliman
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Heart's Melody

Being exposed the way I am to you,

Feels so right, and i'm not even scared,

To be fully honest,

I've never been exposed to anyone like this before,
I've let go off the past,

I want us to have a fresh start,

And I pray it won't end somehow,

It's already driving me crazy to not be able to hold you,
To kiss your lips the moment you wake up,

And kiss you goodnight,

I'm putting my whole trust into this,

I believe you,

Not her, not him, not them, at all,

You've been there for me,

You've cheered me up,

You already know things no other person knows,

Deep down inside me,

My love for you is so deep,

And my mind can't stop thinking of you,

I had absolutely no idea that I could fall in love this deep before,
My heart is beating to a melody i've never known before,
And you are the composer of this melody,

I can't put how much I love you into words,

But i'm trying so hard,

Your my sun, my sky, my moon,

Your my whole universe.

Petra Soliman

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

15



Life N Love

Every New day,

As life comes tough

As wind blows through the sea

When matter settles on road

Comes the difficulty of the heart

Life never waits for you or for me

It never waits for the good times to come
It snaches away our happiness because of our own deed's
And here we blame Love,

A Love which makes no Sense

A love with no Meaning

A love with no Feelings

oh how love destroys A soul,

How it is responsible for all our Misery,

But Its time now to start it again,
A new Beginnig for a new Life,

It Happened Once,

It will Happen Again.

Petra Soliman
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Love Daydream

Hold me closer,

Bring me to the core,

Of your universe,

And let me love every second,

Every inch of this divine path of yours,
Till your planets and stars,

Glow with the beams of my passion,
If I begin to fade,

Love me once more,

Show me the tenderness and kindness,
Fight for me,

And my soul you shall earn once more,
Keep me close,

And I'll always love you.

Petra Soliman
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Manipulation

Love me when I'm okay,

Leave me when I cry,

Let it be the way,

Till my heart aches no more,

And my tears dry to see no more,

Like a child hiding in your embrace,
How could I be safe,

When the daggers stabbing me,

All come from you,

How could I speak,

When your words chained my heart,
What could I say,

When your words shattered my soul,

I've given in to the manipulation,
I've failed my duties,

How could I be deserving life,
When I haven't been alive.

Petra Soliman
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Michael Jackson

It was the 25th of June 2009,
Who ever expected your departure?
Why did you have to go?

God has one extraordinary legend in Heaven now,
You'll make the skies musical!

Every day,

People would be listening to your music,
Every day,

Your name was mentioned

People broke you down,

People mistreated you,

People never understood you,

People never were as kind and generous as you were
But people never understood any of your work..

They said way too many stories,
But I knew none of them were true,
Why?

Your eyes had the truth all the time,
The innocence in your voice,

Your talent did not harm no one

But the world harmed you,

The world may have killed you,
But now you must know..

Your departure killed many hearts!

I've always been in love with you,

'96 till '09, till I am old and gray,

You are the only king of music in my world,

You were too good to be on this planet,

Now you reached to the place where you belong

May you rest in peace and paradise,

King of pop, King of music,
King of many hearts,
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Michael Jackson forevermore!

Petra Soliman
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Movie Scene

My movie scene,
You created my life a movie scene.

You left me here, i'm seas apart from you,
Your in the country of women and sex,
There's no way to reach you -

You didn't leave your number.

I see your lips on hers,

When I know they should be kissing mine,

I see your hands holding hers,

And, baby, I know they should be holding my hands,
As we walk this journey together,

I see her head resting on your chest, and falls asleep,
I'm wishing on a shooting star to be her.

Sweetheart I didn't love you so you'd be like this,

I didn't give you my heart so you could throw it away,
I can throw my own heart away,

I don't need anyone to do that.

I don't need anyone to break it,

I can break it too.

They say I should stop loving you,
They say I should leave you,
They say, say, and say.

When you speak,

You speak about dreams,

How killing it is to know that..

In reality, you and I will never be.

This is our movie scene,

One day, baby, you'll be thinking about me,
While they will be laying me underground,
In a box, with black roses..

Can you turn my black roses red?
You've said 'Yes, I will'
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Baby you killed all the roses,
Farewell.

Petra Soliman
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Nature With Love

The beauty of your love,

Cannot compare,

As we drive through mountains,

Shadows of floating clouds,

How the trees mimic grand scheme for us,
A ride of thrills and pleasure,

Chasing sunset ahead of us,

I never imagined I'd be here with you,
Living nature's best with the love of my life,
If only time could freeze,

To stay forever here with you,

No distractions from the world,

In your arms I belong,

Baby I don't mind chasing the sun with you,
And let's chase the moon and the stars,

As long as your arms are around me,
Happiness couldn't be real without you.

Petra Soliman
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Next To You

How did I live,

Without you in my life?

How was I alive,

Without your embrace?

The day forever began,

My heart and soul rejoiced,
Knowing I am now on the right path,
Walking with your hands in mine,
Looking at your smile,

You're all mine,

Even life after death,

What could stand in our way,

When our hearts won every battle,
I no longer wish on stars,

For God is blessing me everyday,
Another day waking up next to you.

Petra Soliman
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Night Whispers 1

How fortunate to love another,
as deep as the endless ocean,

How hopeful for a scattered heart,
to find courage to love once again,

How selfless to offer one's self wholely,
without boundaries, without truth,

Yet we fail from time to time,
without knowing our souls yearn,
for affection, love, and tenderness,

Once a fairytale,

Hoped to continue,
without changes from life,
Now slowly,

fading away,

Yet the passion remains,

warm & tender in the lonely corners,
of our hearts,

We refuse to show.

Petra Soliman
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Night Whispers 2

She lived a life,

No one has known,

From childhood,

Her mouth sewed,

& her silent tears,

Ran dry,

Growing older by the hour,
Her heart stabbed by many,
Very close.

She survives,

Writing when her soul searches for home,
A place where she could only be,

Nothing but herself,

A place where her voice is heard,
Her presence cherished,

Her sweat noticed,

& her love is known,

Home is a place,
Found between these pages,

Between old and new ink.

Petra Soliman
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Night Whispers 3

Caged hearts are only wild,
Desiring to be loved,

For all what they are,

As they are.

They cage themselves,

to stay away from hurt & disappointments,
From the eyes of society,

Who will never understand.

The one who finds the key,
May become the angel,

of freedom, love, purity,
Yet the price to be paid,

is far beyond than a cage.

Petra Soliman
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Open Hearts

An open heart always get hurt,

Even from the closest souls,

It is difficult to understand,

When you've been alone all your life.

No matter how much love you give,
It doesn't come back when you need it,
Even though you expect it to.

There is no exit,
What bond could be destroyed now,
When it could have many times before?

Only true love carries on,
I tell you this,

Because I love him

A little more every day.

Petra Soliman
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Star Dust Aches

I don't want to imagine,

All the people that you know,

When I am no longer your smile,

Who would be the next star?

When I am star dust,

Would you show me kindess one last time,
As if it were the first time?

Fragile, handle with tender care,

But I'm broken,

No matter how far I walk,

In a moment I fall back,

And it's back to where I wanted to leave,
I've never tasted sorrow as this,

Enriched with agony,

I want to be happy,

Why won't my heart let me be,

My love, won't you take a closer look,

Can you see I've died within you,

How could you have expected me to survive,
With all the scars and open wounds,
Week after week,

How time is a lie,

Sitting here with the emptiness within me,
All these voids you once filled,

With love, tears from laughter,

Tender affection,

You held me gently,

I released a sigh,

For a moment,

As pieces of my heart,

Began to echo your name,

Won't you reverse the damages, my love?

Petra Soliman
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You're My Universe

If my soul was a universe,

Would you believe me if I told you,

This universe is nothing without you?

You hold all pieces together in harmony,
Each planet you touch,

Trembles me with the overwhelming feeling,
I love you,

In times of hardships you are my strength,
And in times of anger you are my weakness.

Petra Soliman
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