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.. - Adam: : .

How leisurely we go along,
Sailing bit by bit,

We must run and rejoice!
Though we have no choice,
Who so happy could sit?

The magic will never die away,

Truer words have never been spoken!

So we laugh and we kiss,

Such nameless bliss!

Between two hearts that will never be broken.

Savannah Allison
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A Dedication: To Ethan

We waited and prayed for well over a year, for a wonderful outcome that would
never be here, You were so strong, but your reward did come, i wondered why
God let you fight so hard, just to take you away, your reward shouldve been to
live, to stay.

But now I wonder and a new thought awakes, my heart begins to mend instead
of break, your reward was not to live on earth for a short time, but to live forever
in heaven, and feel no pain, have no worries, help pour out the rain,

So my dear cousin, your alive in memory, always here, just gone in body, one
that never grew old.In my childish heart you'll always remain, until we meet in

front of God again.

Savannah Allison
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A Short

Raging through my head,
like a fiery storm of battle,
pushing aside any thought,
except the shape of his face,
and the diamond-like glint
in his eyes.

Savannah Allison
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Adam Lee Boswell

I write you this letter,

To let you know I care,

My heart is your heart, love,

My secrets ill always share.
Stronger than the wind,

Taller than the trees,

Im here to ask you this question,
Love me always, please?

I ramble and run, plead and demand,
so just reach out to me,

and take my hand,

You'll never want for nothing,
That I can actually give,

Ill love you for always,

as long as im here,

as long as I live.

Savannah Allison
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All Of My Friends

All of my friends,

that i hold to my heart,

the ones who keep me sane,
keep my emotions in check,

and keep me from being so vain,

Thank you girl, for being there for me,
I have my problems,

and that you see,

without you....where would I be?

I have my problems,

and that you see,

Thank you boy, my closest friend,
for friendship I hope will never end,
you are such a wonderful friend,

so this poem to you i send,

So my friends, im here for you,
the way you've always been there for me,
all the way from best friend one,

down to best friend three.*
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Angel

See that girl?

the one with no hair?

the one who gets made fun of,
by her so-called friends,

See that man?

the one on the bench,

the one who eats from trash?

the one who is ridiculed for being 'lazy'

See that woman?

the one on the street corner?
The one who gives it up
every night?

I wonder if that little girl,

is angel?

I wonder if that man is angel?
I wonder if that woman is

an angel?

What if their just here to show us,
how hard life can be?

How would you feel,

if you knew you were,

torturing an Angel?

Savannah Allison
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Bear With Me

Ill be laughing one moment,

and sobbing a moment later,

you'll love me one second,

and the next you'll say, 'I hate her.'

You wont always understand me,
and the odd things i say,

while i like the night,

other girls favor the day.

I know sometimes i get serious,
when you just wanna smile,
when you could only walk to feet,
id ask you to walk a mile.

when you'd want to stay home,
id want to go out,

when you want to be quiet,

id just wanna shout.

I nag at you all the time,

i wont deny it, i know its true,

i just hope you know,

that its because i worry about you.

Please just bear with me,

and overlook the things that bother you,
i have more good traits,

and the bad ones are few.

Ill do my best to make you happy,
and to feel like with me, you can win,
Just open up your heart to me,

and i promise ill come in.

Savannah Allison
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Bored

Counting tiles on the floor,
and imprints on the door,

Tapping my fingers on the chair,
twirling a lock of hair,

watching the same things again,
counting from one to ten,

drawing on peoples faces,
hoping for better places,

Damn, I should get an award,
for being voted worlds most bored.
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Broken Flower

My heart has been broken,
My sould cut in two,
I dont feel emotion,
except love for you.

I think all the time,
I think of you by the hour,
and how you left me here all alone,

your Broken Flower.

Savannah Allison
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Broken Wings

I will fly,
you will not clip my wings,
I will soar,

you will not hold me back,

I will touch a cloud,

you cannot bring me down,

I will feel the warmth of the sun,
you will not cling to me.
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Candle In A Hurricane

Im wavering,

I stand strong,

for as long as i can,
but i am wavering,

I pushed you away,

I held you at arms length,
not letting you in,

refusing to open up to you,

But like a Candle in a Hurricane,
my legs began to fail me,

and i was no longer,

as strong as i was,

until finally a gust of wind,
so like your love,
knocked me over,

and my fire was out,
like a Candle in a Hurricane,

i couldnt stand strong.
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Dark Angel

I am a dark angel,
I am one of Gods children,
but I have my sins,

I am a tarnished angel,
a few rough edges,
i have not been perfect,

my wings will be missing a few feathers,
my halo will have a chip here and there,
my white robes may have a tear ot two,

but wont we all have those?
I am not the only one,

we are all Dark Angels.

Savannah Allison
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Dear God

Dear God,

Im sometimes angry at you,
stupid stubborn and vain too

and sometimes i forget,
that to you i should pray,
if things dont always go my way

and sometimes i forget
that your always here,
and in the end,

ive nothing to fear

and if something doesnt go my way,
i shouldnt let myself feel cast-away

everything is gonna be alright,
so i should sleep in peace tonight

i shouldnt worry about what tomorrow will be,
cuz i have you God,

and you love me.

Savannah Allison
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Distant Love

That tender touch,
How could it be so full of questions?

The kiss, our first ever,
why do I fear its memory

You were like dew drops,

on the morning grass,

there, but only for a short time,
and then gone,

Ive lost so much because of you,
My mothers trust,

My friends friendship,

My ability to open up to people,
Why cant I be angry?

When will it stop?

The late-night tears?

The day-time depression,
the constant heartache,

How can anyone say that
its better to have loved and lost,
then never to have loved at all?

If you've never loved,

then your heart is still strong,
but im lost,

i feel so vulnerable,

like anyone could just burst in,

And hurt me,
would you be there to protect?
Or have you already

forgotten me?

Savannah Allison
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Do You Miss Me?

Do you miss me?

Do you miss my face?
Though its not beautiful,
and holds no poetic grace,

Do you want to see my smile?
Do you want to touch my skin?
If i opened my heart to you,
would you break it again?

Do you dream of your lips touching mine?
And to hear me whisper your name?
What if i began to love you,

only to discover your playing

a game,

When you lie in bed at night,

do you ever think of my eyes,
And how they twinkle whenever

i smile, or jump back with suprise

Have you ever shed a tear

for what we had and lost?

have you even realized,

what your problems have caused?

Do you miss me?
Do you miss my face?
Though its not beautiful,

and it holds no poetic grace.

Savannah Allison
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Even Though You'Ve Moved On

I pretended the feelings didnt happen,

until you said will you,

but they've been there for a while now,

but the bad part is is i'll never get to say I Do,

I acted like i was suprised,

when i found myself in love with you,

but the moment i saw the love in your eyes,
I knew my unloving days were through,

im sorry for taking so long,

im sorry that it couldnt last,

im sorry that if i ever treated you bad,
i guess what we had is in the past,

but just so you know,

you still have my love,

on my list of people,

compared to everyone your above,

Kiss my lips,
so I can feel,
If your love,
was really real,

Hold my hand,
SO i can see,

that your love,
was all for me.

Savannah Allison
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Everytime

Everytime you hurt,

I feel it too,

and everytime you cry,
my tears fall too,

and everytime I think,

its a thought of you,

cuz you say you love me,
and i believe you do,

I guess you could say a dream

is just a wish,

in which your story always ends with a kiss,
you could fly the skies,

or swim just like a fish,

I guess you could say a dream

is just a wish,

You could say a star is just
a light,

that burns so clear,

and burns so bright,

but starts illuminate the sky,
at night,

so dont you say that stars
are just a light,

I guess you could say that love is
just a feeling,

a simple case of flirting,

and dealing,

keep it up and im

gonna hit the ceiling,

love is so much more

than just a feeling.

Savannah Allison
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Ex-Boyfriend

At first i felt a little bad for you,
I felt a little sad for you,

but then i was just glad for you,
cuz you got what you deserve,

You havent got me anymore,

your someone i dont wanna see anymore,
I couldnt believe you anymore,

because your just a liar,

I never loved you, you know,

if you loved me you never let it show,
and now im glad you had to go,
because i have moved on,

You can watch me walk as i walk away,
cuz im not an idiot, Im not gonna stay.
and i have only one thing left to say,
'Screw you! !’

Oh and one more thing before i forget,
your with her, but you'll regret,
you'll be missin me i bet,

but you had your chance.

Savannah Allison
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Falling Stars

Falling Stars,

we are just falling stars,

we are all beautiful inside,

but at times we turn ugly and we fall,

Falling Stars,

we are all just falling stars,

we sparkle and shine at times,
but sometimes we fade and fall,

But we rise again,

eventually we rise!

we lift back to the Heavens,

no longer Fallen,

and we are in glory once again,

Falling Stars

Savannah Allison
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Fiery Storm

Raging through my head,

like a fiery storm of battle,

pushing aside any thought,

except the shape of his face,

and the diamond like glint in his eyes.

Savannah Allison
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Fighter

Lead me away from temptation,

I need to be strong,

Ill try and fight,

the love that im feeling, but i cant
do it alone,

Help me get out,

of this hold hes got on me,
Hold me Lord,

Hold me tight,

I need you to tell

me what is right.

Savannah Allison
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Girl In The Shadows

Ive always hid behind the bolder,
and walked behind the wiser,

I ve always let the shadows cover me,
without fear, I felt safe hiding,

but eventually I got tired,

I wanted to show myself to the world,
I was tired of being

The Girl In the Shadows.

So I did break into the world,

I didnt hide behind the bolder,
I walked in front of the wiser,

I became the conquerer,

I was no longer,

The Girl In the Shadows.

Savannah Allison
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God Favors Us.

The words, they tumble, they trip,
they fall,

My breathing is halted,

My mouth,

it is stalled.

I never would have expected,
or thought us ever to be,
what we are now,

we are You and Me.

The aching down in,

when you are not there,
the glazed look on my face,
the distant stare.

The constant want,
becomes the constant need,
A simple desire,

Is a never ending greed.

Maybe its stronger for me,
than it is for you,

but in my eyes,

that makes it no less true.

Kiss me now
Hold me tight,
and lets fall in love,

all over again tonight.

Savannah Allison
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Goodbye.

I dont want to say that I miss you,
Because it would mean that your not here.

I dont want to say that I need you,
Because it means im living in fear.

I dont want to say come back to me!
When your in such a peaceful place.

But, oh! , how I would give anything,
for one more glimpse of your face.

I dont want to say Goodbye,
because that means parting for good.

So ill just keep my head held high,
like I knew you would.

Instead ill say, Ill Be Seeing You!
When its my turn to play with the stars.

Gone will be our suffering,
tribulations, and scars.

Savannah Allison
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Grace Shall Follow Me.

It never ceases to amaze me,
That you think im unfit,

to live alone in this cruel world,
to live alone in it.

Years have sharpened the features,
upon my baby face,

I no longer totter like a child,
though im not blessed with grace.

Ive loved and i have lost,
and then ive loved again,
ive been an angel, ive been a saint,
but then again ive sinned.

Please just let me go,
Freedom i cry to you,

I love him and I need him,
Let me do as I do.

Savannah Allison
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Guardian Angel

Walking alone, or so she thought,

tears did fall from her delicate eyes,

onto her rosy cheeks,

The flowers were dead,

the world, dark, desolate, and bare, nowone else
had heart enough to care,

except her, she felt the pain

of the world,

on her thin shoulders,

how many nights,

she bowed her golden head,

and prayed,

blue eyes wide

throwing aside any pride,

letting herself ache for the others,

but little did she know,

that she did not stand alone,

a woman,

with hair like coal,

and eyes like emeralds,

wings shining, every color,

first gold, then pink, then white,
stood over her,

hand on her shoulder,
giving the girl,
the strength that she need,

to press on.

Savannah Allison
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Halo

If i get to Heaven first,

please look for me,

I will be the angel,

the one with the tattered wings,

My halo might just have a few little chips,

and my white gown might have a few little rips,
but for that i am the one to blame,

cuz everyone here looks the same,

We all have wings with missing parts,

and our halos are scratched here and there,
but we're just so happy here with God,

that nowone even cares,

If i get to Heaven first,

ill save you a place,

just look for me...im over here! !
the one with the glowing face.

Savannah Allison
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Happy Birthday!

It is your birthday,
and i cant even say,
what comes to mind,
on this joyful day,

What a fool I am!

What you must think of me!
of this pathetic little girl,
that your dark eyes see,

I hope that once in a while,
when your alone,

that you think of the girl,
that you once called home,

Angels protect us,

watch over us while we sleep,

so that you may have another birthday
on which i shall weep

Happy Birthday Love!
Happy Birthday and Smile!
and just for today,
remember this child.

Savannah Allison
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Hating Myself

Something small and insignificant,

brings on a flood of tears,

and the tears bring pain to my face,

as I know that im using any fragment of discomfort,
as an excuse to cry for you,

I dont want to cry for you anymore,

but even as I print these words,

tiny rivers brgin to roll down my cheeks,

causing me to hate myself even more.

Savannah Allison
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Heaven

Heaven, where the streets are made of gold,
Heaven, where you never age or grow old,
Heaven, where lifes secrets unfold,

Heaven, where the secrets are told,

Heaven, where flowers grow wild,

Heaven, once again your a child,

Heaven, the weathers always warm and mild,
Heaven, where wings lay open in piles,

Heaven, where we are free,
Heaven, cant you see?
Heaven, its for you and for me,

Heaven, when we are free.

Savannah Allison
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I Hate That I Love You

I hate when i wanna hear your voice,
but i settle for your name,

i hate that your not here,

and you think im playing games.

I hate that you lie to me,

and say the meanest shit

I hate that you broke my heart,
why cant i get over it?

I hate the way you grin

with that cocky attitude,

i hate you act so kind,

but in truth your just so rude.

I hate when you touch me

and say baby I love you,

I hate how you broke me,

with things that just werent true.

Savannah Allison
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I Hate Your Friend.

She shadows your face,
Clouds your eyes,
Makes you not see things quite clear.

She has you,
And i dont,

But when will you be here?

I know that you love me,
And cheating you will not do,

But why is just a friend of yours,
so influential over you?

Savannah Allison
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I Hope

I hope the you enjoy the life,
that you chose over me,

you broke my heart,

with the things you've done,
is that so hard to see.

When will you realize that its time,

for you to change your ways,
your hurting you,

and thats killing me,

is that so hard to see.

Savannah Allison
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Icicles

The cold air whips my face,

I wear sandals, so my feet are frozen,
my nose is as red as a cherry,

and my cheeks are like apples.

But I cant go back in there and listen to what they say,
always putting me down,
putting you down.

I freeze when your name comes up,
I hate the sound of it on hateful lips,

I let myself freeze out here,
but where are you?

Are you thinking of me?
Have you ever cried for me?

My tears turn to ice on my cheeks,
as I realize what I have to do,

the sacrifice I have to make,

Slowly, I rise to my feet, turn around,
and walk back inside.

Savannah Allison
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If You Dont Want Me To Stay {for Adam}

Nowone in the world,
has ever loved someone,
as much as I do you, my love.

And never will a day come,
That you will be far from my mind,
I always think of you, my dear.

But our games will be over,
and i wont force you to play,
if you ever decided,

you dont want me to stay,

Ive blown the dust from my piano keys,
and ill play for you,

until the songs i sing,

and the music i write,

no longer touches you.

Then ill close the lid,
and quietly slip away,

if you ever decided,
that you dont want me to stay.

{{{{{You Inspired This One}}}}}

Savannah Allison
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Its Easier Than You Think.

I dare to be different

I dare to change

I dare to mess things up
I dare to rearrange

I dream of blue skies

I dream of the sun

I dream of red dragons
I dream of fun

I speak of love

I speak of tears

I speak of troubles
I speak of fears

I listen to talking
I listen to noise

I listen to children
I listen to joy

I feel wonder

I feel pain

I feel the winter coldness
I feel springs rain.

Savannah Allison
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Little Noah

My dearest Noah,

when your eyes are tired,
strain them no longer,

i will see for you.

I hope with all my heart,
that you will see,

that when you are grown,
to be all you can be,

Loved you will never be deprived,
Friends and Family you will never lack,
And if you leave us for a while,

we'll be here when you get back,

Just know in your heart,

sweet little boy,

your more than just one persons,
little bundle of joy.

Savannah Allison
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Midnight Flight

She packed her bag,
with childhood memories,

things that she grew out of
way too fast,

dolls and childrens books,
were exchanged for
flirting and her looks,

her parents dont understand,
thats what she says,

but she wont even try,
to help them understand,
why at night she crys,

the golden blonde hair,

that once was pulled back in a bow,
now hangs dirtily about her face,
something her parents do not know,

she took a Midnight Flight,
after her parents went to sleep,
her father doesnt talk much,

all her mother does is weep,

but they know in their heart of hearts,
that their little girl will come home,
the Midnight Flight will end,

and the little girl wont be alone.
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Midnight Whispers

How we used to enjoy those Midnight Whispers,
in the dark,

just the two of us,

best friends as we could possibly be,

you and me,

giggling until my parents would quiet us,
but then we'd just start up again,
watching movies,

dancing all night to the latest songs,
whispering secrets that we'd

never dare to in the day,

Midnight Whispers

Savannah Allison
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Music In The Night

I hear that song,

the one that comes right before you fall asleep,
it soothes you,

and moves you,

and takes you to another lifetime,

where dreams are reality,

and you feel what your alternate self feels,
its a beautiful song,

so beautiful that tears well in your eyes,

and you want to keep hearing it,
but you know that before long,
your dreams will whisk you away,
and you'll have to wait,

wait until the next day,

brings you,

Music in the Night.
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My Baby Cousin

Your the baby girl that brightened our world,
a suprise in a way,

and now that we have you here with us,
we're gonna make you stay.

You look so pretty in the dresses you wear,
and the tiny little bows,
clasped in your hair.

Its about time you came!
What took you so long?
You growing so big,

and getting so strong.

Im your favorite big cousin,
Duh! Why wouldnt I be?
I'll keep it a secret,

but eventually they'll see!

Savannah Allison
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My Pretend Happiness

They laugh,

I cry,

they live,

while inside i die,

They talk about you,

I try not to listen,

their eyes are full of smiles,
while all mine do is glisten,

They flirt,

while i dont speak,
They stand strong,
while I am weak,

They chat about their men,

I sit and write,

they can sleep half the morning,
while I cant even sleep at night,

Their hearts are still whole,

while mines sliced in two,

they seem so sure of themselves,
while I dont know what to do,

While their faces wear makeup,
Mine is streaked with tears,
They live in a happy world,
Mines full of my fears,

And yet knowone seems to notice,
They all say that I look cute,

how i wish for a remote,

so I could press mute,

shut off all the fake smiles,

and say, THIS IS ME!,

im unhappy,

isnt that something you can

see?
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My Wish For You

My wish for you,

is that you always have love,
whether it be with me,

or someone else.

My Wish for you,

is that you are never cold,
whether it be from the weather,
or from your own heart.

My Wish for you,

is that you never feel pain,
whether it be physically,
or emotionally.

My Wish for You,
is that you are always weathly,
in love, luck,

and family.
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Nightmares

I feel him tearing at my flesh
tearing at my clothes,

who is gonna save me?

Who the hell even knows?

And then it all changes,

and im watching you fade away,
im crying as i scream,

'i love you! ! Please stay! !’

I wake up feeling,

what i dreamed was for true
and for real,

and my heart is pounding,
my breathings shallow,

i can erase what i feel,

I lay back down,
but i wont sleep,
cuz if i do,

my nightmares will
begin to creep.
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On My Own

Why cant people just leave me alone?
Yes I have problems,
i'll deal with them on my own,

Little girls act as though,
their so wise and they know,

Teenagers whisper,
behind my back,

its like their hungry lions,
they travel in packs,

Adults talk, degrade, put down,
its as if my voice doesnt make a sound,

Everything God makes us do or survive,
is just another art
of being alive,

But each person only lives one life,
so i'll do with mine as please,
despite the insults, critisms,

and teases,

So stay out of my buisness,
and i'll leave yours alone,
I can deal with my buisness,

all on my own.

Savannah Allison

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



Prove It

Its not so easy, loving me, I expect so much, thats its hard for people to see who
I really am,

I might expect more than your willing to give, is that the way you want to live?
Always reaching out to me, but having me want I ever be satisfied? Will I ever
be happy?

Living in a world where not everything is perfect, is hard for someone who
expects as much as I do, Do I offend you all that much? Have you ever even felt
my love?

Because when I do its with all my heart, thats why you should never break it,
because then you would break my spirit, for its wonderful down deep, show me

that you really love it.
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Realization

She opened up the jar,

and the butterfly flew in,

she slowly pulled it out,

and let it rest against her skin.

When she laid it back in the jar,
she looked in horror at her arm,
tiny feathers were everywhere,
she'd never meant it harm.

She looked with tears in her eyes,

at the form that would never again fly,
thats when the girl knew,

one day everyone would die.

She asked God for forgiveness,
as she buried the little thing,
she covered it with dirt,

and began to sing,

Little thing with wings of blue,
What have I done to you,
I will always respect whats pure and true,

and never question what God has to do.

Savannah Allison
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Rose Petals

A box of Rose Petals sits under my bed,
I can smell their sweet scents,
when I lay down my head,

They remind of times before,

and how we were really good friends,
I never would have thought,

that those times would end,

But one day you were gone,
and I felt so alone,

But you are in Heaven now,
like the other angels,

youve flown home.
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Selfish Fool

I love you selfish fool!
When you say you'll call
and never do.

I love you selfish fool!
Even when im threatning
to leave you.

I love you selfish fool!
While you slowly eat away at
my character.

I love you selfish fool!
As my spirits beginning to
fade.

I love you selfish fool!
Even when the hurts nearly
unbearable.

I love you selfish fool!
When you ignore how desperatly
I need your attention.

I love you selfish fool!
Even when it seems you dont

love me.

Savannah Allison
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Shout It To The Clouds

You not being here,
And so far away,

Has made me wonder,
'Will he stray? '

But you calm all my worries,
And erase my sighs,

Make vanish my frown,
Brush away the cries.

Bring on the smile,

The sunshine, the light,
And you make me believe,
That everything is alright.

So shout it to the clouds,
Carry it in the breeze,
And promise me you'll stay this way,

And love me always please.

Savannah Allison
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Signs

Do you still love me?

Will T ever know?

When I look into your eyes,
will it show?

Give me a sign! A nod of your head,
the wink of an eye, the flash of a smile,
the merest of a sigh,

Do I still love you?
A question I admit,
which tends to offend me a bit,

Of course I still love you,

what a silly thing to say,

a part of me will love you forever,
in my heart,

theres a place for you to stay.

Savannah Allison
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Sing To Me

you said that i could charm the stars,
and hypnotize the moon,

so how come i sit alone,

crying in my room.

you said i was your angel,

i should come and save you tonight,
now tell me Master of Words,

was that really right?

Im finally putting the blame on you,
for how you made me feael,

i should've known it was too good,
should've known it felt too real,

But im letting my heart forgive you,
I hope yours forgives me too,
Keep holding on while you let go,

cuz thats what im doing with you.

Savannah Allison
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Smother Me

The sadness it smothers me,

Im once again left alone.

To murder myself with my own thoughts,
a burden which ive always known.

To sit and wait is maddening,
To wait alone is much worse,
Who in the world would ever dream,
of leaving me alone with this curse?

Patience is not my virtue,
Understanding I dearly lack,
I wonder if I had the chance,
would I take it all back?

This is pain at its finest,
raw, new and fresh,
I wonder if I let it,

will it smother me to death?

Savannah Allison
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Somehere Along 17 And 18 I Found Myself Again

Here i sit

two years later,

still a young woman,
but my life is greater.

My eyes are the same brown,
but their expression has changed
my thoughts are now in order,
everythings rearranged,

Im so much better,

then i was before,

NnoO more screaming and crying
im happy to the core,

I realized my heart was never broken
It was just a little bruised,

but i no longer feel that pain,

i no longer feel used.

The freedom I now hold in my heart,
sings with Gods Golden Voice,

and though i didnt know it before,

i did make the right choice.

And your alone in the world,

And for that I feel sad.

Youve lost everyone thats ever loved you,
because the things you did were bad.

Ill pray for the life you gave up
and ill pray for you
but im not giving up this happy high

that much I know to be true.

Savannah Allison
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Somewhere Along 15 And 16 I Lost Myself

Somewhere along the road,
that led me from fifteen,

to sixteen,

a part of me got lost,

I took left,

she took right,

I called for her,

but she didnt return,

Somewhere along the road,
that led me from fifteen,

to sixteen,

I lost the girl that I was,

I went forward,

and she stepped back,

She wore pink,

while T wore Black,

Somewhere along the road,
that led me from fifteen,

to sixteen,

I lost the Girl me,

and broke free,

I became quieter,

more subdued,

and i dont owe it to you,

I blame it on you,

I want the old me back,

the happy me,

the me That wasnt afraid to laugh
at nothing,

or smile for no reason,

Somewhere along the road,
that led me from fifteen,

to sixteen,

a part of me got lost,

She too left,
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I took right,

Im going to keep on,
calling for her,
searching for her,
until she comes back.

Savannah Allison
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Somewhere Else

Hes not dead yet,

but his mind isnt here on earth,

He's somewhere far away, all the time,
but its not from the gift of a brilliant mind,

He cant get drunk enough to forget about her face,
It'll haunt him forever,

At night when he's alone,

he cries,

but he doesnt tell anyone,

So he drinks more to forget

the pain,

but once again,

it doesnt work,

he wonders what she would say,
if she could see him now,

but she doesnt see him,

she cant get occupied enough,
to forget about his face,

it'll haunt her forever,

at night when she's alone,

she cries,

but she doesnt tell anyone,

So she writes more,

to forget about the pain,

but once again,

she fails,

she wonders what he would say,
if he could see her,

They arent dead yet,

but their minds arent on earth,
Their somewhere far away,
they can be together,

without the staring eyes.
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Sour Love

It used to be so sweet,
like sugar on our tongues,

It used to be so tender,
like chocolate on the
roof of our mouth,

then he began to be bitter,
not so sweet anymore,

then he became hard,
not so tender anymore,

sadly, it became sour,

sour love,

it took over

the sweet tender moments,
and replaced it with

the foulness that

it brings.

Sour Love

Savannah Allison
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Sweet Remembrance

I remember each and everyday,
every I love you,
said in every way,

I remember the mischeif in your eyes, ,
when you say I look a mess,

or how beautiful you said I looked

on our wedding day,

in that dress,

I remember the way we smiled at eachother,
knowing that in a few hours time,

you and i would be lovers,

and friends for life,

I chose you for my husband,

you chose me for your wife,

How can I thank God,
that I ever found you?

I can I thank you.

for all the things you do?
I guess the best way,
would be to prove that,

I love you too.
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Take Them

Do you need to see?
Take my eyes,

Do you need to hear?
Here are my ears,

Need to breathe?
My air....take it,

Need my heart?
Its yours,

Do you want to feel?
Here are my hands,

Walk?
Take my legs,

Do you need to live?

I'll give up my life for you.
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Tarnished Gold

Tarnished gold, memories that I wanted to forget unfold,
I may be young, but I feel so old,
Tarnished Gold.

My sixteenth year, it had seen many a tear,
ive cried and cried, but now I no longer fear,
Tarnished Gold.
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Tears Of Blue-Written By Nicholas Cooper.

Her hair was as golden

as the sun,

her eyes they sparkled

with wild fun,

they were brown

and her tanned skin was too,
but the tears she cried were
tears of blue.
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The End Of The Rainbow

Will i spend the rest of my life alone?
Alone because im always waiting for you?
whether i want to admit it or not,

im always waiting for you,

Waiting for you to grow up,
waiting for you to see,

that you really had a good thing,
when you had me,

When i say a good thing,
I do not mean in looks,

I dont mean in talent,
no not even in books,

but you had a girl who loved you,
though you didnt believe her,
you broke her childish heart,

but not by decieving her,

Why cant you just grow up,

and face your problems like a man?
your strong enough to fight this!

I believe you can,

Who cares what other people say?

You dont need them to make it through,

but remember that every step along your journey,
theres a girl here who loves you.*
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The Innocent Children

Tiny Smiles,
Light up the Room,
by the children,

You can hear their laughter,
down the hall,

the funny part is,

their laughing at nothing at all,

How is it that somewhere
between the ages of twelve

and fourteen,

you lose that sweet

laughter,

and you become serious,

You no longer find simple things funny,
you watch your weight,

and care only about money,

for a new pair of expensive jeans,
or those wonderful shoe,

I just sit and I muse

Why dont I laugh like that anymore?
And smile while im just thinking?

Where did my childhood go?

Savannah Allison
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The Moon Princess

Moonlight gathers in her golden tresses,
and make glow the lacy hem of
her tattered dresses,

brown-eyed and barefoot with

a beautiful smile,

she wonders and dreams of walking
down the aisle,

He birds know her voice,
and answer when she call,
and bears they fear her,
though shes not very tall,

Moonlight gathers in her golden tresses,
and make glow the lacy hem,

of her tattered dresses.
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The Secret Youve Wondered About

Hes the prince of the daytime, the king of the light, the angel of the morning, the
devil of the night,

Hes wicked in the darkness and sweet during the day, calm and subdued in your
eyesight, but at night he comes out to play,

Hes the love in my heart, the devilish spark in my eye, Hes the fire in my spirit,
the emotion in my sigh,

Hes the tinkle in my laughter, the happiness in my smile, and guess what? i didnt
know it, but hes loved me all the while!
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The Sweetest Thing

The sweetest thing is to fall in love,
two young kids,

two middle aged adults,

two aged people who are oh-so-wise,

Youth-do not underestimate the young,
they are out to discover,

and feel new things,

and with wide eyed wonder,

they fall in love,

Middle-aged-with the feelings
that they felt as kids so much,
they feel a new sense of maturity,

Aged and Wise-Experienced
and smart and knowing,
love is a beautiful thing to them,

But i love you with the youth of

my sixteen years,

the middle aged woman that i will be,
and the wise and experienced

woman that i can only hope to become,
and you love me, I can feel it,

The sweetest thing is the love
that two people share.
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There You'Ll Be

Hes not dead yet,

but his mind isnt here on earth,

He's somewhere far away, all the time,
but its not from the gift of a brilliant mind,

He cant get drunk enough to forget about her face,
It'll haunt him forever,

At night when he's alone,

he cries,

but he doesnt tell anyone,

So he drinks more to forget

the pain,

but once again,

it doesnt work,

he wonders what she would say,
if she could see him now,

but she doesnt see him,

she cant get occupied enough,
to forget about his face,

it'll haunt her forever,

at night when she's alone,
she cries,

but she doesnt tell anyone,

So she writes more,

to forget about the pain,

but once again,

she fails,

she wonders what he would say,
if he could see her,

They arent dead yet,

but their minds arent earth,
Their somewhere far away,
they can be together,
without the staring eyes.
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Twilights Child

The baby was born at twilight to a mother who didnt care,
she left her where she had her,
yes, just left her there,

What a lovely baby it was,
hair like the sun,

eyes as blue as the sky,
and already filled with fun,

The darkness cloaked the child,
as the mother stole away,

and left the Twilights Child,
alone there to stay,

Hours passed, and the baby cried,
hungry for food and love,

then the Heavens opened,

and an angel came from above,

the angel whisked the baby,

into her warm gentle embrace,
but God didnt want the child yet,
the one with the sweet face,

So the angel took the child,
to a family who had prayed,
for a tiny little baby,

with hair like the sun,

and eyes as blue as the sky,
already filled with such fun,

and Twilights Child was loved,
by this family of four,
when a kind-faced family

found her by their door.
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Twists And Turns

I know we've had our twists and turns,
God knows we've had our issues,

but even as we were fighting,

all i wanted to do was kiss you,

I know a time or two or three

id get on your nerves,

like when id chastize or scold you,
but all i really wanted to do was lay
next to you and hold you,

I know you hated it when we'd fight,
believe me,

so did i,

but when you were being sweet to me,
i felt happy enough to fly,

So we had our good times,

and we had our bad,

we had a bunch of happy times,
and then we'd have our sad,

but even through all of that,

our love managed to stay strong,
even though everyone else,

said 'Oh they wont last

long.'
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Two Men

Im torn between two men,
the father that loved me from the start,
the man thats willing to give his whole heart,

Both are so stubborn,
father dislikes the man,
man will do all he can,

Man tends to do foolish things,
but his love is there,

i know he cares,

he does try, I know he does,
but will neither of them
understandwhat its like for me,

Father will force me to leave man alone,
but i cannot break his heart,
hes already done so much for my spirit,
that i dont think we can part,

but listen here with a close ear,
what about me?

I have a heart, and i have a soul,
and a spirit,

i need to feel a mans tender touch,
and the feel of his lips on mine,

but a girl needs her daddy,
her shield, her rock,

the one who provides,
loves,

and protects,

Im torn between two men,

the father thats loved me from the start,
the man thats willing to give his

whole heart.
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Untitled

This is the end,
theres nothing left to write,
the love that he felt for me,
ended tonight.

the rest of these pages,

stay blank and bare,

in patient hope,

that something will be written there,

dust gathers on the piano keys,
theres no music on to play,

the smallest ray of hope,

has died and faded away,

first loves can never be forgotten,
how cruel life can be,

to put the weight of the world,
and this ending on me,

and how hard is to wake up in the morning,
to have the sun shining on my face,

and know that another person,

has come to take my place.
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What Happens Next?

Id love when we'd fall silent,
and every now and then,
you'd whisper that you loved me,
and id smile to myself
as i whisper the same to you,
Its Tender Bliss,
as I blow you a Kiss,
you used to love when id do that,
you'd always ask me to do that,
Very rarely did I refuse
I didnt want to blow out the fuse,
That wouldve been silly,
I Loved You,
I havent stopped,
though i get angry sometimes,
but still in the back of my mind,
I still find myself believing,
that you'll change for me,
make your problems history,
Id love falling asleep
on the phone to you,
knowing that you were on the other end,
it comforted me,
I dont have that anymore,
your shut up behind cold metal,
and cement walls,
I sleep in my warm room,
with no fears,
you eat from a tray,
I eat with my family,
I Love you still,
but im sure your over me by now,
my friend says he thinks im wrong,
that you'll still love me in
your freedom,
I wish im as sure
as he is....
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What I Want For You

I hope the burdens,
that you carry on your back,
arent to heavy for you,

And I hope the dreams,
that you wish were real,
I hope they all come true,

I hope your heart,
in your chest,
beats always for someone else,

And I hope you live,
the life that you live,
always for yourself,

I hope you do,
only good things,
and you always are kind,

I hope you think,
the thoughts you think,

thoroughly in your mind.
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White Wedding

I had that silly dream in my head,
the white wedding dress.

I flipped through bridal magazines,
I dealt with all the stress.

Honeymoons were planned,

I hummed songs we could dance too,
i was gonna do it,

but why couldnt you?

I was gonna marry you

I was gonna be your wife,

I was promising you my forever love
I was promising you my life.

But when you called and played that song
confessing what you'd never feel,

I felt my world crashing down,

my life became surreal.

And then I sat, I pondered and planned,
I wait for the day,

when you realize that you loved me,
and take this pain away.
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Who Will Cry For Me?

Ive cried for the child who has no home,
hes alone and barefoot, cold
and left to roam.

Ive cried for the hungry man on the street,
all he wants is a home,
and something to eat.

Ive cried for my cousin,
now buried in the ground,
this world he lost,

but Jesus he found.

Ive cried for sickness in children,

and the disease,

because i looked beyond their optimistic smiles,
and their eagerness to please.

Ive cried for the poor, the forgotten, the blind,
and you may think im selfish,
but something crosses my mind.

Who will cry for my broken-heart?
Who will look past my smile?

Who will step forward and tak charge,
to make my days worthwile?

Who will open their eyes to see?
Tell me...who will cry for me?
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Wild And Untamed

I am a free-spirit,

wild and untamed,

toe rings, barefoot, ankle bracelets,
I have my views and opinions,

I am free spirited,

Some call me strange,

a few call me odd,

but who are they to judge me? ,
they are not God,

I dont mind being strange,
and I dont mind being odd,
You know...im just a free spirit,

wild and untamed.
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With You

The stormy sea's couldnt excite me more,
The sun couldnt make me happier,

The stars could shine and all be mine,

but id trade them away for just one more day,
With you.

The ocean spray on my face,

couldnt make me relax anymore,

A blank piece of paper,

ready to be filled, couldnt bring me joy,

The stars could shine and all be mine,

but id trade them away for just one more day,
With you
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Write It Down

When your lonely where do you go?
When your blind, what do you see?
What do you hear,

When all sounds disappear,

And your left with only me.

Tell me everything you do,

From the time you wake until your again dreaming,
And I wont stop,

If you wont stop,

Let's never stop believing.
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You Give

You give me everything I need,
the love you put forth holds no greed,
in your eyes I can read, what you feel for me.

You give me kisses that warm me up,
You give me hugs that chill my skin,
you give me words oh-so-sweet,

if you failed youd call no defeat,

Id like to wake up next to you every morning,
and feel your warm breathe on my neck,
to hear the beautiful songs you sing without even knowing that you doing it,

Just the way you look at me,
makes my heart melt with desire,
and the love i feel for you is a never ending fire,

and i want you in a sweet, innocent way.
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Your Girl, Mommies Betrayal

She said she thought she could trust me,
and me and her were close,

but let me look into the past,

and tell you what i know,

I couldnt tell her anything,

secrets she couldnt hold,

luring me in with phony trust,
then her heart would turn ice cold,

She said i shouldnt have become your girl,
but I just said, 'Um why? '

She said its because you have some problems
and its time i said goodbye,

I kept up a fight,

but it wouldnt change a thing,
she was staring at my phone,
as if daring it to ring,

but let me tell you
something, i think you oughta
know, i loved you then,

i love you still,

I dont wanna let you go.
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