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Roxy Gonro(2-28-1994)
 
Hi. I'm Roxy.I like to write poems or little quotes about things in my life, or my
friends. I would like to know what you think about my poems/quotes.
*comment/rate* them. I'd like your advice on how i can make them better, or
things you like about them. please! ! !
thanks
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1,2,3,4...
 
Everyone thinks she's happy.
But she finds herself crying when she's in her room.
Tears fall one by one running down her cheeks,
1,2,3,4...
She cries because she's scared to be all alone.
Scared maybe she already is.
So she cries her heartout.
Cries til her eyes sting
Til she can't cry anymore.
Then she just sits, counting the dots on her tearsoaked pillow
1,2,3,4...
Til she can pull herself together.
Then she stands back up on her feet.
She knows it'll be okay because God's looking over her.
So she heads back into the world,
taking steps toward the door,
1,2,3,4...
 
Roxy Gonro
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60 Years From Now
 
In today's world, we do everything to prevent growing old.
But we don't realize how special it is to grow old with someone.
To know you'll have a hand to hold while you rock back and forth in a rocking
chair 60 years from now.
To know you'll still have someone to hold you tight even when your old and grey
60 years from now.
To know you'll be able to wake up every morning and lean over to see the face of
your bestfriend, your soulmate,60 years from now.
But most of all,
To know you'll always be loved, and your love is still stronger than life for you've
been able to overcome all of its obstacles,
60 years from now.
 
Roxy Gonro

3www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



All Alone
 
Dont you hate it when the people you thought were always going to be there for
you,
Who supported you through it all,
Who encouraged you to follow your dreams,
Who said, 'i will always be here for you.'
Turn out to be the same people who leave you all alone.
End up not giving a damn about you.
They always end up being exactly who they said they would never be.
 
Roxy Gonro
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Bad Day
 
I had a bad day.
Nothing went right.
So many telling me Im not good enough.
Tears fall through my blue saddened eyes,
From my exhausted heart.
They're met with the warmth of your hand on my cheek
Not falling far enough to cause damage.
Wish I could say the same for my heart.
Somehow those 3 words out of your mouth make the thousand others of the day
disappear.
Never know how you do it,
I can't have a bad day when I'm with you.
 
Roxy Gonro
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Believing Isn'T Seeing
 
Some say believing in things you cant see makes you naive.
I say it makes you that much stronger.
To believe while in a society that tells you to forget.
To stand up even if you're alone.
It all comes down to FAITH and BELIEVING.
Faith and belief is embraced by a child, and despised by an intellectual.
Perhaps that's why its easy for a child to be so much happier than adults.
How easy it is to believe when there’s no trial, or risk, drama or fear…
But it is all determined in the danger and unknown.
Why is it that people who don't believe, get mad at those who do?
Is it because they wish they had the strength to admit it?
People try to ban believing from the world.
Then wonder why its all going to hell.
We have no doubt when it comes to headlines,
But yet the Bible can't possibly be true.
Why is it that we can share jokes like a wildfire spreads,
But share our beliefs like a match without a flame.
Everyone dreams of going to heaven,
But how could you be going to a place you don't believe exists?
Some of the greatest things in life aren't seen through the eyes, but through the
heart.
Things you can't live without, because a life without them isn't a life worth living
at all.
Love. Happiness. Friendship. Christ.
 
Roxy Gonro
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Breaking
 
You've got everybody fooled
With all those fake laughs,
All those fake smiles,
All those lies.
But inside your bleeding,
Inside your breaking,
Inside your loosing it all.
You feel like you will never belong...
 
Roxy Gonro
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Change
 
Change the World
The world's both a beautiful and scary place
The world's like a flower
It looks beautiful and innocent
but if you look closely you see its thorns and pain
 
Its up to us to change the world.
The world has amazing mountains, and dangerous deserts
Its a clock thats ticking away
Before you know it, time will run aout.
 
Its up to us to change the world
The world is filled with both flowers and weeds
Some flowers grow tall,
Others are destroyed by weeds
 
Its up to us to change teh world
But the things it. we can't do it alone.
 
Roxy Gonro
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Cheat
 
Say you care for me.
Flirt with her.
Tell me how you miss me.
As you hold her hand.
Kiss me.
While you think of her.
Say you love me.
And wish you could mean it.
Make me fall for you
When you've already fallen for her.
 
Roxy Gonro
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Complicated
 
Life is complicated and unpredictable.
One minute you are pulling your hair
Balling your eyes out,
Wondering why you exist.
Feeling like no one cares.
Then one person can change it all around.
One person can make all the billions of others not mean anything.
And suddenly that one can be the reason to wake up in the morning.
Help you realize what you are living for,
Wipe all your tears away
And erase all your bad memories
By replacing them with one good one.
 
Roxy Gonro
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Crash
 
I'm a danger to myself because I let you be a danger to me.
Too scared to drive.
Because all I want to do is crash.
To hear that bang.
Those sirens.
See the lights.
Make myself hurt
At the chance I won't feel the hurt from you.
Should have known.
I made you my danger.
The second I took the jump.
You will forever be a danger to me
The only real, threatening one.
Until the crash at the end of the road.
 
Roxy Gonro
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Darkness Is There
 
Even in the sunshine,
There's a shadow of darkness
Even in a place full of laughs,
There's a tear
Even in the smiles on faces,
There's a frown
And even in a room filled with love,
There's a heart that's breaking
 
Roxy Gonro
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Death
 
Death.
It comes when you least expect it.
It comes to anyone
Could be a friend,
Could be a relative,
Could be a stranger.
Doesn’t matter who it is,
Or if you even knew them
But when it comes, when you hear about it,
It will haunt you
It will tug at your heart for ever
For those who knew them
For those who are in pain.
 
Roxy Gonro
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Disappointment
 
In life you will be let down.
You'll learn not to rely on anyone but yourself.
Know that if doesnt matter what others think
Chances are, they won't be in your life very long.
Remeber, people always leave.
And nothing lasts forever.
The race is long, and in the end, its only with yourself.
 
Roxy Gonro
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Don'T Understand
 
They don't understand
I want to live
I want to be free
I want to laugh
I want to be happy
They don't understand.
They say I'm too young,
But maybe they are too old to remember,
They just don't understand.
 
Roxy Gonro
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Doubt
 
I have days when i doubt your feelings for me.
Wonder, do you love me like I love you?
How could anyone really love that much.
Then you kiss me on the forehead.
I forget what I was doubting.
And I know you love me, because I feel it.
Feel my heart pounding,
All these feelings rush in.
In this moment, nothing could hurt me.
Nothing could make me happier.
I dont have a doubt in the world.
 
Roxy Gonro
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Eyes
 
Why is it that we can't look into the eyes?
 
The eyes let us get a look into a persons' soul.
 
If you look hard enough, you can see their fears.
 
If you look long enough, you can see what they try to hide.
 
If you look deep enough, you can find out who they really are.
 
So you turn away.
 
Because you are scared to know the truth.
 
Truth scares you,
 
It does most people.
 
why?
 
Perhaps because when the truth comes out,
 
its simply there.
 
And people can see right through you.
 
And when people know you, really know you,
 
They have the power to hurt you,
 
Break your heart.
 
Nothing is scarier than that.
 
Roxy Gonro
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Falling
 
Its so easy to fall for you.
 
Everyday I fall faster and harder.
 
Sometimes I want to catch myself on a cloud to stop from falling like this
 
I fear you aren't falling with me.
 
Or maybe you wont meet me at the bottom to catch me where I hope I'll land in
your arms.
 
But it doesnt seem possible there is even a bottom.
 
Cause all I do is continue to fall more and more everyday.
 
Its so hard to stop once you've jumped.
 
A cloud cant stop it.
 
Nothing can.
 
So I will just keep falling,
 
Fall til I cant fall anymore.
 
Love til I cant love anymore.
 
Roxy Gonro
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Finish Line
 
We all start out on the same path in life.
But that path soon splits off into different paths.
Some are bumpier than others,
Some may have holes,
Some may have gaps where things are missing.
Which ever path your on, it's never easy.
You will always stumble and fall at some point through the journy.
But when it come down to it, it doesn't matter what path you take.
We all meet at the same finish line in the end.
 
Roxy Gonro
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Freaked
 
Our love was magical
one that seemed only to exist in fairy tales.
Now i see it does.
Never again will i fall so hard.
I will forever be recovering from the last.
Next time you'll be the one to jump
I will no longer be played for a fool.
I am no more flattered by your wandering eyes
Than I am by your softly broken lies.
I never wanted to know that something could be so beautiful, so magical.
And really be nothing at all.
 
Roxy Gonro
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Gamble
 
I took a gamble
The biggest gamble I will take.
And I lost.
I ended up losing my best friends,
Losing my old life,
Losing the mural I had painted of what this world was to me.
But when I looked up,
I saw the real people who stand by me through it all.
A new path with new opportunities,
And it’s not the same mural I had painted,
It’s better.
 
Roxy Gonro
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Girls Vs Boys
 
Girls flirt in hope of finding a good boy.
Boys flirt in hope of getting lucky with a good girl.
Girls jump to fall in love.
Boys jump to get in bed.
Girls stay up all night dreaming of him.
Boys stay up all night dreaming of how to mess with her.
Girls brag to friends about how sweet he is.
Boys brag to friends about how easy she was.
Girls believe every sweet word he says.
Boys can't believe how easily she believes the shit.
Girls will open up their hearts, all the while
Boys will only open up their pants.
 
Roxy Gonro
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Growing Apart
 
There was a time, when we were close and all I wanted was to be like you. I took
comfort from you. When I saw you, I knew you loved me more than anything.
But things have changed. We aren’t close and can’t wait to be apart. When I look
at you, I wonder if deep down you still love me. There’s pain in my heart, maybe
in yours too. A piece is missing form me. I don’t know how to get it back, and
wonder if I ever even will.
 
Roxy Gonro
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Hands Of Time
 
In life, the hands of time don't move in reverse, we can't take back our regrets.
So we learn to live with them.
We can't take back our fights,
So we try to forget about them.
We can't take back our scars,
So we try to hide them.
We can't take back the hurt and pain,
So we try to move on.
We can't take back the words we said,
So we try to make up for it.
When we do these things, we're really lying to ourselves.
We don't want to face the truth of who we are.
So we try not too, but the truth always comes out,
Like the light from the sun, our real self shines through.
We can't be something we're not, no matter how hard we try, so we have to
accept our life as it is,
And stop trying to change our past because it's apart of who we are now,
But we can change who we want to be for the future,
Where nothing it decided yet,
And we can live as the person we want to be,
And remember there's always hope ahead.
 
Roxy Gonro
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Happiness
 
It seems your whole life you are unhappy.
You don't even know what happieness feels like.
Go along alone.
With no one.
Then you find love.
Someone who makes all the pain fade away.
And you feel a weight being lifted off of you.
And now you know.
This is what happiness feels like.
 
Roxy Gonro
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Happy Birthday
 
Today’s your birthday…
I never paid attention to your birthday before,
Never really cared,
It never really meant anything to me.
I never thought to call,
Never thought to send a card or present,
Never thought to visit and make memories that I could remember forever,
Never even knew it was your birthday.
I always knew you were there,
But didn’t think much else.
But today’s your birthday.
Now you’ve been gone for almost a year.
And each 365 days of this year.
I have thought of you,
Thought that if I could have just have 1 more day for you,
I would call,
I would send a present,
I would visit and make all the memories in the world,
I would count down the days till your birthday,
I would be with you, and realize,
You mean the world to me,
Always did, always will.
And without you,
Everything changes.
So now I say for the first time…
Happy Birthday.
 
Roxy Gonro
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Hate Yourself
 
Every now and then.
When you are all alone.
You just sit and cry til it burns.
Cry because you hate who you are becoming.
You are disappointed in yourself to the point where
All you can do is cry and scream because you just reach a point where You can't
do anything else.
Always feeling guilty for letting the person down, thats the one person you try to
please the most.
Even when you do please one, you are letting another down.
And they just dont understand that you are just not good enough for them.
Or anyone.
No matter how hard you constantly try to please.
It is never enough.
You are never enough.
And the more you sit and think about what a disappointment you are,  The worse
you feel.
The sick feeling in your stomach keeps getting worse, you feel like you could
throw up.
Then you get more mad because you dont really know why you try to please
these people...
Who dont even care about you.
You are just a rock to them, when they are a beautiful mountain to you.
 
Roxy Gonro
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Heaven
 
No one has time to wait for anyting anymore,
but yet everyone waits til they're dead to find heaven.
So why not search for it here on earth?
Find the little pieces of heaven that are here with us now.
If we could take just a minute to pause, put everything on hold.
If we just pull the car over and step out to run through a field of sunflowers, on
top of a hill and take a deep breathe of fresh air.
Hear the birds chirpping, see them soar through the sky with all the freedom in
the world.
Watch the sun set over the city below our feet.
Maybe go to the ocean and dip your feet in the water, just stand there as the tide
goes up and down the shore, while our toes sink into the sand. Look up at the
moon in the great big sky. Watch as the waves reflect the sparkling stars.
Look out over the water that seems to go on for miles and miles and never end.
If we did this, We'd see that we have little bits of heaven right in front of us.
If we just take a minute to feel it, we'll find it.
Heavens here with us now.
 
Roxy Gonro
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Hope
 
In life, the hands of time don't move in reverse, we can't take back our regrets.
So we learn to live with them.
We can't take back our fights,
So we try to forget about them.
We can't take back our scars,
So we try to hide them.
We can't take back the hurt and pain,
So we try to move on.
We can't take back the words we said,
So we try to make up for it.
When we do these things, we're really lying to ourselves.
We don't want to face the truth of who we are.
So we try not too, but the truth always comes out,
Like the light from the sun, our real self shines through.
We can't be something we're not, no matter how hard we try, so we have to
accept our life as it is,
And stop trying to change our past because it's apart of who we are now,
But we can change who we want to be for the future,
Where nothing it decided yet,
And we can live as the person we want to be,
And remember there's always hope ahead.
 
Roxy Gonro

29www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



If Only
 
A girl sits in her room all alone late at night
Looking out the window at the world below.
She cries and cries and cries.
She wonders who will save her from this hurt and pain.
Save her from being abused,
And having to listen to the arguements, bottles breaking.
Save her from feeling alone and never feeling good enough.
Til one night she decides to stop crying.
Decides to be the one to take herself out of this hell.
Now she lies in the ground.
Every so often loved ones come to visit, lay flowers.
But only when they feel strong enough to face reality that she's gone.
If only.
If only someone would of listened.
Listened to hear her tears hit the ground.
Or listened when she tried to stop the fighting,
Or been there to comfort her through it all.
If only she would of known death wasn't the only escape.
And known someone had loved her.
 
Roxy Gonro
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Journey
 
Life will take you with it,
wherever that may be.
You can’t control it.
You can’t even predict it.
Life will take you with it,
all you can do is sit back
and enjoy the ride, and
you have to trust its for the best,
because someday you’ll realize
that life always works out for the best.
 
Roxy Gonro
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Journies
 
Everything is going bad
I might be loosing it all
But I look at it as a new
journey in life, a new door of
opportunity and dreams
 
Roxy Gonro
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Life
 
Make the most out of your life, with happy times of close friends on the beach,
loving memories, hot fun summer nights, staying up so late you sleep all the
next day, taking risks, sneaking out in the middle of the night, being crazy,
jumping in the pool with your clothes on, eating so much cookie dough you throw
up, making a huge mess, laugh till you can’t laugh anymore.
 
Roxy Gonro
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Little Did We Know...
 
Who knew you and I would be in this place.
I still remember the day we met.
You caught my eye and said hey, I said hello.
Soon enough we were best friends.
Little did we know…
 
My hand would be in yours
You’d be putting your arms around me, holding me close
And promising never to left go,
You’d be the one I would trust with my life
Little did we know we just might fall in love.
 
You asked me to be yours and it all started.
I was too young to feel something real,
To me it was a fling, but to you it was more
When you told me you loved me
I got scared and broke your heart.
I left you behind,
Little did I know…
 
You’d hang on.
You’d still be the hand I could hold when I was down
You’d be the shoulder I’d cry on
You promised we’d always be friends
And you would always be one I could trust
Little did I know I was falling in love.
 
It took me a long time,
But I realized  I made a mistake in letting you go
You were everything I could ever want
All I hoped is you could take a chance on me again
Little did I know…
 
You felt the same.
You would put my hand in yours,
You’ve never wanted anything more than to put your arms around me
And hold me close, never letting go.
Little did I know you would take a chance on me
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Now I see
I had broken the heart of a boy
Who will always be there to put mine back together.
My hand will always be in yours,
You will put your arms around me and never let go.
I can trust you more than I can trust myself.
Now we know, we’re in love
 
Roxy Gonro
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Lost Love
 
Why’d you have to go and break my heart?
Can’t you see I’m falling apart?
What we had was a fairytale, why’d we have to fail?
I let myself get close to you, thinking you would love me too,
But that’s not true.
So why’d it end?
Cant we be together once again?
What happened to what we had?
How’d it all go bad?
Now your gone.
And I walk alone.
Remembering the past.
You made all my wishes so real.
Now I don’t want to deal
That the thruth is we’re done
And I have to live on
Now im losing it,
And I cant help but cry a bit.
Now my heart is in pain,
When will this change? Even though you broke my heart
And made me fall apart,
I still hope you find happiness
Cause its for your best
Even if you leave me in your past,
I’ll always love you till the last.
 
Roxy Gonro
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Love Kills Slowly
 
Love kills slowly.
Fear comes in that you lost that one person who made everything bad disappear.
And all you do is think about them.
What'd you do wrong?
How could you possibly still not be good enough?
When you walk around and physically feel your heart hurting.
Feel this pain in your aching body
Feel sick to your stomach, and dizzy.
Lost.
Confused.
Utterly and completely alone.
It seems time has stopped and you are stuck in this never ending hell.
When you feel a little piece of your happiness slipping away after every passing
moment.
When you feel this...
You have lost your love.
And its killing you slowly.
 
Roxy Gonro

37www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Loved Ones
 
Life is short.
Things change quicly right before your eyes.
Night becomes day.
Winter becomes spring.
As a wave crashes on the shore and disappears, another appears
The hands of time don't move in reverse.
Before you know it, your loved ones will slip away.
So nows the time to tell them you love them
Because you never know when they'll be gone for good.
Your loved ones are like a piece of your heart.
You need them to help you continue in life
Cause withouth them you can't go on.
The pain would be unbearable.
So nows teh time to tell them you truly love them.
Before its too late.
But if its too late already, dont worry.
Because dying is not really dying.
A piece of them will live on in you in your heart
And life will go on.
 
Roxy Gonro
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Love's Power
 
People you love.
 
Never let them in.
 
God forbid.
 
Let them in,
 
They have power.
 
To break your heart.
 
To leave you.
 
To hurt you.
 
To cut you too deep.
 
To see through you.
 
To use you.
 
To make tears fall.
 
To make you wish.
 
To cause happiness.
 
To give you everything you could ever want.
 
To give you dreams.
 
To care for you.
 
To live their life for you.
 
To love you.
 

39www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Roxy Gonro
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Mask
 
How easy it was to wear that mask everyday
Hiding from the world behind a layer of lies
No one thinking twice to look deeper.
Don't get deep, and no one gets hurt, right?
No one but you.
You looked straight through through that mask,
Past the fake happiness, make believe, and fairytales.
Right into my eyes, leading to my heart.
Taking you into my soul.
Holding me vulnerable and seeing my true purity
No one but you.
You are the only one who sees beyond.
Into the core of my heart, and my being of this life.
Me as me.
Nothing more, nothing less. with no deception.
No one but you and me
Could be as insanely, hopelessly, and madly in love.
 
Roxy Gonro
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Missing You
 
The truth is, I don't miss you.
I miss the person you used to be
Or maybe I just miss the person I thought you were
Either way,
It's not who you are today.
 
Roxy Gonro
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Never Happy
 
Never happy, never mad,
Just sad.
It seems as though saddness has taken over your whole life.
Theres no escape from it.
You don't think things will ever change.
But then one day something does.
You feel free, releived.
Feel like anything is possible
Then you finally realize it.
Your happy.
 
Roxy Gonro
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Only Life
 
some one once told me that relationships are the hardest part about growing up.
You're let down so many times.
by the people you love most
wether its your parents,
or your best friend
It becomes harder and harder to trust.
Til soon you put up a barrier.
That not even you know how to break.
You become cold and mean,
This is where some people loose it all,
But be strong, and you'll pull threw.
After all, its only life.
 
Roxy Gonro
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Poetry
 
Poetry lets the feelings out.
Whether they are happy, sad, angry, lonliness, disappointment. anything.
A poem is a piece of you.
Out there for the world to see.
You write for you.
No one else.
It doesn't matter if people like it.
Or hate it.
Or don't care for it at all.
All that matters is that its you.
People shouldn't leave this world without leaving some kind of mark.
Otherwise what was the point if you leave and tomorrow no one remembers you
being here?
All that matters is if you have impact on anyone. someone.
Just one life.
And you will.
If you just put yourself out there.
A little bit of you.
That someone somewhere will relate too.
That will help them get through the day.
That's all poetry is.
A way to express, relate, and deal.
With anything.
Doesn't have to be good enough.
Or impress anyone.
And there's nothing else like that in the world.
 
Roxy Gonro
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Power
 
Maybe its true.
The one who cares less, really is the one with the power.
Well, If you want the power, you already have it.
I don't want to have the power to break someone's heart,
Turn their world inside out.
Its true.
The one with the most power is a fool.
Fool to think power is better than love.
To use it as a weapon.
Its true.
If you were in a real love,
There would be no power over the other,
Just the strengh of your love.
It will always be true.
Your a fool with power,
While I'm a fool with love.
 
Roxy Gonro
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Real
 
In a world so big, with so many people,
You saw me, and i saw you
And it was meant to be
 
But maybe it wasnt
Maybe its wasnt fate.
Maybe it was jstu a lucky guess.
How do we know?
 
I guess that's life
And we'll just see where our destiny takes us.
Who knows,
It just may be real.
 
Roxy Gonro
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Regret
 
I miss you.
I want to go back.
But I fear what might happen.
Will history repeat itself?
Is it worth the risk?
I guess I will have to find out.
Cause I can’t go on wondering.
I don’t want to look back, and regret what could have been.
 
Roxy Gonro
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Risk
 
I've been laying in bed
Thinking of you
Wondering if I should go for it,
Take a risk
Live a little
It may mean everything,
It may mean nothing.
How do i find out?
I gotta take the risk.
The risk of love, or pain
Because when it comes down to it,
For you,
I would risk it all.
 
Roxy Gonro
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Runaway
 
Sometimes I feel I need to runaway, to forget about the struggles in life. I wish
you’d take a walk in my shoes for a start so you might begin to understand what
its like to be me and finally see I have my own ways of thinking, my own
dreams, and my own ways to live as me.
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Scared To Live
 
We are more scared of living than dying.
Its easier to sit back and watch things pass by,
As if we're sitting on the bench.
Never swing cause we're scared to miss.
But you can't let the fear of striking out of playing the game.
Taking a risk,
Hoping for the best,
Is what life is all about.
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Scars
 
We all have scars on our hearts
From the times we were hurt
Scars of people dying
Scars of being left alone
Scars haunting us of things we regret
Scars showing the pain of saying goodbye
We try to cover these scars
Hide them from the rest of the world
So no one knows the truth
Hoping that soon,
Even we won’t know the truth
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Sometimes You Cant Do Anything But Cry
 
have you ever felt something so strong for someone, that you just have to sit
down and cry. Cry because youre scared to feel this much, cry because youre
worried youre too young to feel this. Cry because you had never imagined
putting your whole heart into someone like this, Cry because now you know they
have the power to break youre heart at any moment, and you dont know what
you would ever do with out them.  Cry because it scares you to death that you
have absolutely no control of it. Cry because for the first time youre falling in
love, and that makes you so happy you just have to cry.
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Strength Vs Weakness
 
Some people see crying as a sign of weakness.
But maybe its a sign of strength.
Not many people are brave enough to cry in a room of people.
Not many people are brave enough to cry looking in the mirror.
Not many people are brave enough to cry period.
We think letting people see how we really feel is a weakness.
But really letting others know how we feel is the hardest thing to do.
Which makes doing so, a strength.
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Strong
 
You have to be strong.
Life is like a game of luck
Its about rolling the dice and taking chances
You cant control it
It will take you with it, wherever that may be.
So you have to stay strong
And be able to overcome the obstacles life throws.
You have to be strong when you go off the path,
And fight to stay on it.
When you're hurt and alone
And it seems you've lost it all,
Remember its only in the dark of night
That you see the stars,
And those stars will lead you home.
Know that in life, things will always go wrong
But if you're strong
You will put the broken pieces back together again.
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Tears Are Our Regrets
 
Death doesn't make us cry,
Regret does.
Fot letting someone's life pass us by.
Not getting enough time.
I wish I could fly.
Travel to see you.
I'd meet you up in the sky.
And tell you all the things I wanted too.
Before you passsed away to die.
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True Me
 
You walk past me,
You see a happy, carefree, ditzy, perky blonde girl
With her hair&makeup all perfect
Cute outfit and smile on her face
With all the latest gossip
Who is outgoing&preppy&loved
A girl who has it all together
Boys, good friends, good looks, family, a happy little life.
But you don't see me.
Who i really am.
You don't see the girl
Who has feelings
Who cries herself to sleep
Who is quiet and shy
Who thinks of ways to make the world better,
Who comes home and doesn't do her nails or fixes her hair,
But plays meaningful songs on her guitar.
The girl who stays up later, not thnking of boys,
But of life and what has meaning and purpose
The lonely girl who wants to be happy,
Wants to have a purpose,
Make a difference in someone's life,
Touch a soul,
The girl who is lost & trying to find a place to belong.
This is who you don't see.
This is me.
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Unexpected
 
Death comes to those you least expect.
Even if you don't know who died,
Or you just know a friend who lost someone,
Or maybe you don't even know the person who died or anyone who knows them,
 
But it will still sadden you.
You will still feel pain in your heart.
You will still feel saddness in the gut of your stomach.
Even you cant shake this feeling.
If it's this bad for you,
Just imagine how others feel who really knew them
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Whats The Color Of Love?
 
Love is the color of black
Because you are more likely to end up in the darkness than anywhere else.
Everytime he leaves the room,
You miss him so much it breaks your heart
And all you can do is pray he comes back soon to put it together again.
You worry he will always be happy,
Even if you're not apart of it and it will drive you insane.
If he doesn't feel the same about you, your heart will be ripped out with no
chance of repairs.
You hope you will be enough of a reason for him to stay,
Because deep down you know you're not.
Then when you see him with someone else,
You will have never felt so alone, you'll be left with a hole so big you can never
recover.
And you will end up even further in the cave of darkness
Than you were before you ever had loved.
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Which Way?
 
And I ask myself, do I keep following this path I’m on, with the past behind me,
memories deep in my heart, and the future in front of me? Or go back to the old
way of life, with the past still with me, you beside me, and the future far away?
Then I realize, I can’t go back. I have to move on and can’t start over with the
pain again. I have to continue forward, no matter how much I want to go back, I
can’t keep living in the past, I have to face my future, but know that you will
always be there in my heart.
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Your Choice
 
The past makes us who we are today
It shapes and modls us into what we are now
You can't escape it
You can't go back and change who you are,
Or what you've become.
But the future opens all new things
Anything you want to be from here on
It's your choice now
Your chance to live the life you always wanted too.
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