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Sarah Palmer(1st of march)

Well what can i say? Im a average 16 year old girl with plenty of problems:
friends, family, guys, school all the usual. Im sarah or Saz, to my friends, ive
always wrote poems since i can remember but theyve never been published or
otherwise. Alot of my old poems, i wish to read, have got lost in the past, but my
up to date ones are right here and for you to read. Dont hassetate to mail me,
leave comments or other.
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Did You Ever?

Did you ever think of you and me?
Together forever as one?

Not as friends like we are right now
But together forever as one.

Did you ever love someone?

The way that I love you?

I know you don't love me no more
But I know I still love you.

Did you ever hurt someone?

The way you cause me pain?

But forever your stay in my heart
Even through all the pain
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Growing Up

Making plans.
For life to come.
Making friends.
Loosing some.

Choosing options.
Finding ideas.

Laughter and happiness
Sad and tears.

Exploring jobs.
Picking them out.
With your mates.
Just mucking about.

All these things.

Are growing older.
Brushing the past.
Right of your shoulder.
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Hurt

You get with a boy

He breaks your heart

You knew it was to happen
Right from the start

He plays the game
Just for some kicks
You know that he's up to
The same old tricks

You kiss him and love him
He does the same

Until he gets bored

With the same old game

After he's gone

You think its a trick

But he's with someone else
Just as quick

You hate him so much
Because he lied
He said he would always

Be by your side
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May Our Friendship Last Forever

May our friendship last forever;
May I sail upon your sea.

May we go through life together;
May there always be a 'we.'

May I be your endless sky;

May you breathe my gentle air.

May you never wonder why

Each time you look for me, I'm there.

May we be for each a smile
Like the warm, life-giving sun;
Yet when we're in pain awhile,
May our suffering be one.

May we share our special days,
The happiness of one for two;
And if we must go separate ways,

Let my love remain with you.
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Mixing Colours

Mixing black and white to Grey

Its confusing living life this way,
Separate worlds going to and fro
Footprints concealed by falling snow

Lost in @ maze of smiles and tears

So much has changed in a matter of years,
Sunshine to rain, blue skies to mist

Like magic made at the flick of a wrist.

Friendships forming, new places to find

But never dis-guarding the past left behind
A wandering spirit, a dancing flame
Sometimes a nightmare, sometimes a game.

Emotions juggled with witches and clowns
Pushing the laughter to cover the frowns,
Some nights spent with memories alone
So far away from the comfort of home.

Purple and white collide into pink

There's no going back, no time to think,
Just battle each day, break each night

Cry with the black, and sing with the white.

Sarah Palmer

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



Tearing Me Apart

Mixing black and white to Grey

Its confusing living life this way,
Separate worlds going to and fro
Footprints concealed by falling snow

Lost in @ maze of smiles and tears

So much has changed in a matter of years,
Sunshine to rain, blue skies to mist

Like magic made at the flick of a wrist.

Friendships forming, new places to find

But never dis-guarding the past left behind
A wandering spirit, a dancing flame
Sometimes a nightmare, sometimes a game.

Emotions juggled with witches and clowns
Pushing the laughter to cover the frowns,
Some nights spent with memories alone
So far away from the comfort of home.

Purple and white collide into pink

There's no going back, no time to think,
Just battle each day, break each night

Cry with the black, and sing with the white.
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Your Always Here And So Am I

Your always here, always around,
when im happy or feeling down,
Just like i am here for you,

Being together like friends should do.

Together as friends, although thats all,
you know how i feel and so much more,
Im always here, always around

when your happy or feeling down.
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