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Raphael Soriano(December 6,1993)

I am Juan Raphael Soriano,15 years old and I live i the Philippines. I am a fan of
the Beatles, and they are the inspiration of most of my poems..

I'm new with this poetry. I just discovered my poetic side, in the start of 09..
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A Poem To Above

To worship
is to keep.

To love
is from above.

To see
is to creed.

To be
is to free.

I kept this as a promise,
To always be in your premise.

I will give all my life,
to thee.

Raphael Soriano
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Before You, Before Love

Before I met her,

I don't do valentine.
Before I loved her,
I don't do Love.

Before I saw her,

I don't know how to live.
Before I talked to her,

I don't know how to speak.

Before you,
Love is nothing.
Before you,

I am nothing.

Before Anything else,

I Love her.

Before something new,
I Love you!

This is a valentines gift for my friend.. :)

Raphael Soriano
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Breakfast

It might be the most important meal of the day,
but it is also the time,
that I'll return to reality.

Ending my dream,
of you with me.

Everytime, I drink my cofee,
How I wish to sleep again,
Because that is the only time
I can be with you again.

Let me sleep,

and dream of us
together again.

The end of this dream,
may be the start,

of another again.

Raphael Soriano
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Changing Love

Eventhough someone
stole love from you,
let me show,

how love is true.

Let love shine on you,
and let it lean towards you.

Feel the love

in anyway,

For it does not
push you away.

Create love once again
For there only you can live again.

Let me change
what is love to you,
So you can feel,

how love is true.

Raphael Soriano
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Feel My Love

As my mind stretches away,
I think of you in anyway.

Every time I see you,
I feel something that

“oh so true”.

You have the smile,
That can cover up a mile.

You have the redness,
That put away my sadness.

You have something,
That others keeps asking.

I will love you in anyway,
Because it is the only thing
That keeps me going,
Every single day.

I love you with all my heart,
More than, I love watching Bart, Fart.

'l made this for a FRIEND(?) , for her special day.'

Raphael Soriano
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How Do I Start My Day?

The Only way,

I can start my day,
is to think of you
and light the way.

When the morning sun,
shines on me,

there is a woman

that enters me.

Everytime, I'm in my Den,
I open my eyes and see you again.

I hope

The end of this poem
Is the start of
another, again.

I love you with all my heart,
and i hope it can be my start

of another freaking day.

Raphael Soriano
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How Far Are You?

There can be no boundaries that
can keep me from giving this to you.

A poem made by
misery,

pain

and me.

How I long for
your face
your smile
your laughter.

How I wish
you were here
beside me.

How I want to

Kiss you,

Hug you,

and to be with you.
All T want is

for me to make

this for you.

I love you,
and that's my will.

'l made this for a long distance relationship. A request by a friend'

Raphael Soriano
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Love Is For Fools

Love is for fools,
fools that took it for granted.

Love is for fools,
fools that thought it was forever.

Love is for fools,
fools that gave everything.

Love is for fools,
fools like me
that loved her,
with all me.

-School Assignment.: P

Raphael Soriano

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



Manila Bay And You

As the sky and sea collide,
I see you by the glide,
As the wind and water connect,

How I want to kiss you by the neck.

Manila Bay and You.

As the water splashes,

I hear crashes.

As the wind breeze,

Oh, I just want to freeze,
Manila Bay, it hurts.

As the seagulls fly,
How I wish to cry.
As people walk,
How I plead to talk.
You, it hurts.

Raphael Soriano
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Self-Explanatory Poem

If the sun has faded away, I'll try to make it shine,
There's nothing I won't do
If you need a shoulder to cry on, I hope it will be mine.

Call me whenever you like, and expect that I'll come to you.

Storm or Heat, it can never stop me,

for there is a stronger element that pushes me.
As Love is on my ride,

I'll always be on your side.

This poem is Made by my heart,
Written by my hand,

Processed by my mind,

And Seen by your eyes..

Let me give you my life,
cause there only i can tell,
that my life,

can never fail..

Raphael Soriano
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Sorry, My Love

Sorry, my love
I can't wait.

For there's a poem
I'm dying to create.

How can you forgive me?
that's a question,
that always beats me.

I can cry
I can fly,

for you to only forgive me.

I hope I can hear,
the truth why you,
are mad at me.

I'm sorry,
to what I have done

to thee.

Raphael Soriano
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The End, My Day.

Hear, My Love,
Hear me once again.
Cause, a poem,
I'll make again.

How do I end My day?
That's a question
I'm willing to weigh.

I sleep,

I dream,

I awake,

that's my cycle
of ending a day.

When the moonlight comes,
I shed a tear,

For there I know

your not here.

Another Day,

has gone by

that you

were never mine.

The Sound of Misery,
passes me by,

for there only,

I can Cry.

How do I end My Day?
That's a question,

I can never break.

The end is just beginning of another day.

Raphael Soriano
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The House

The House of all prayers,
is the room of all keepers.

The House of all people,

is the place where you see all.

The House of all Standings,
is the stage of all sharings.

The House of all Love,
is the sky of all dove.

Raphael Soriano
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The Lord, My All

To dance with you my Lord,
is to take all your sword.

To worship to you my saviour,
is to vanish all my favor.

To be with you, Jesus,
is to free all my business.

To give to you my all,
is to share mine, to all.

Raphael Soriano
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The Things, I Need And Want

I don't want clowns,
to keep me happy.

I don't want hospitals,
to keep me sane.

All T want is you,
and love you again and again.

I don't need to sleep,
to dream.

I don't need the moon,
to light me at night.

All T need is you,
to dream the light all over again.

I will protect you,
and that's all I need to do.

I love you,
and that's all I need to say.

Raphael Soriano
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Waiting For Love

As the darkness
eats the light,

As the time,
crosses me by.
I've been waiting.

As the leaves,

falls down from above.
As the stars,

glitters out of the sky.
I've been waiting.

As people,
grow old.
As stories being told.

I've been waiting.

I've been waiting all my life,
Waiting, till it's time.

Let love come soon,
For I'll be waiting.

Raphael Soriano
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