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A Home
 
A home is a place for family and friends,
A place where the love never ends,
A place where you laugh, a place where you cry,
A place where you really shouldn’t lie.
 
 
A home is a place to raise your family,
A place where love and understanding is totally free,
A place where you care, a place where you share,
A place where you know there is always someone there.
 
 
A home is a place where you spend your last days,
A place where you love in so many different ways,
A place where you live, a place where you die,
A place where you never, want to say goodbye.
 
Sinead Mc Cormick
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A Love Lost
 
I can’t stop crying, he goes on and on,
Angry and annoyed at what I have done,
I didn’t mean it but I can’t explain,
He just won’t listen and it’s causing more pain.
 
He thinks i'm a liar, but that I don’t do,
I tell him the truth, that makes it worse too,
He says what he heard; I say what I did,
But he just doesn’t listen; he goes on like a kid.
 
I apologized and begged for things to go right,
But he isn’t interested, want me out sight,
I'm loosing a mate, a really good friend,
The person I trust from now till the end.
 
Its over now and there’s no turning back,
The odd little bit, but that is slack,
I hate what has happened and it hurts real bad,
I’d do anything I could if he’d just take me back.
 
Sinead Mc Cormick
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Friends And Lovers
 
A Friend and a Lover, the worst of all kinds,
For anyone to do it, would be out of their minds,
Things can go right, but also go wrong,
Don’t do it unless you know you are strong.
 
If you're really good friends, don’t mess it all up,
You really got to know when to stop,
If you make better lovers and want to get more,
You both got to talk and see what’s in store.
 
Make sure you both know where the two of you stand,
Because things can go wrong at the shake of a hand,
If this should happen and it all end,
You might loose your lover and more importantly your friend.
 
Sinead Mc Cormick
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Life
 
Life is so unpredictable, unreliable and unbelievable,
Life can be so cruel, painful and hurtful,
Life can bring some strange and horrible things,
Life is unexplainable.
 
Life is so wonderful, glorious and inspirational,
Life can be so lovely, caring and sweet,
Life can bring some beautiful and amazing things,
Life is unexplainable.
 
Sinead Mc Cormick
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Love
 
Love can be amazing at times,
The time you share together,
The things you talk about,
The secrets you keep and,
The trust that you work on.
 
Love can be cruel at times,
The pain you cause one another,
The hurtful things you do to each other,
The lies that are unforgivable and,
The things that are in explainable.
 
Love in my eyes, is there for you,
Love in my eyes, loves back,
Love in my eyes, forgets the past,
Love in my eyes, moves on with the future.
 
Love is not what I expected,
The love that I wanted is now lost,
The love that I love does not love,
But the love that I care for, cares.
 
Sinead Mc Cormick
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Me! ! !
 
So much mess and destruction, throughout my days,
I’ve been hurt in so many different ways,
I’ve lost family, lovers and friends,
PLEASE TELL ME WHEN IT ALL ENDS! ! ! ! !
 
I’ve been as low as low can go,
But to recover will be awful slow,
How much can one person take?
I NO MY LIFE WAS ONE BIG MISTAKE! ! ! ! !
 
I’ve had the worst luck in the world,
But it’s funny how my life has totally swirled! ! ! !
I’m really happy now and moving on with life too,
I didn’t give up, AND NEITHER SHOULD YOU! ! ! ! !
 
Sinead Mc Cormick
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More Than A Friend
 
When we met, it was like we knew,
We flirted with each other after a minute or two,
We clicked from the start; he became a good friend,
We could talk all day till it came to an end.
 
He is really sweet and we get on so well,
We have a lot in common and that I can tell,
Four months past and things were still bright.
Between the two, there was a spark of light,
 
The candle is burning and the tables turning,
A really strange feeling for him i’m yearning,
It could be his big sparkly eyes or his sweet gentle touch,
All I know is that it’s all a bit much.
 
Id love to just cuddle and kiss him all day,
But i’m scared that ill scare this man away,
He seems so perfect, well perfect to me,
Now ill just have to wait, wait and see.
 
Sinead Mc Cormick
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My Side Of The Story
 
He was supposed to my lover, my friend till the end,
But things have gone wrong and I don’t know how it can mend,
I punched him and taunted him, till he couldn’t take anymore,
So out of anger and rage, he threw me out the door.
 
People are talking; they won’t give him a chance,
They are making things up from their stupid little glance,
What people don’t know is that it was all because of me,
So why do these people just go by what they see?
 
Our love and our friendship was really so strong,
And I’m telling all you people you are stupid and you are wrong,
We don’t bother you, so please leave us alone,
Because together we are strong, as strong as a stone.
 
Sinead Mc Cormick
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Never Over
 
We fell apart and everything changed,
I tried to move on and make him estranged,
But I knew in my heart the feelings never would go,
And it was time to take things nice and slow.
 
It wasn’t long before we talked again,
The more we did the lesser the pain,
One thing led to another, the passion started,
Just like we had never parted.
 
I’ve made to many mistakes in the past,
This time I’m sure I want us to last,
No messing about and causing him pain,
Because at the end of the day I’ve nothing to gain!
 
Sinead Mc Cormick
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Over Forever
 
I dont understand how things went wrong,
I tried so hard and I tried for so long,
I fell in love and I thought you did to,
But at the end of the day, I really should of knew.
 
I cant believe he could just throw it all away,
Three and a half years from the very first day,
I've had enough now and i really dont care,
What he did to me reallt wasnt fair.
 
He does'nt seem bothered about how I feel,
And he does'nt seem bothered that my feelings are real,
It does'nt matter now, it's all over for good,
And it will stay like that, just like it should.
 
Sinead Mc Cormick
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Smile
 
Since he turned thirty, months ago,
There are no more taking things nice and slow,
There has been talk about marriage and kids too,
Thinking of moving in, in July it’s true.
 
I never thought this would happen to me,
But it has as you can see,
I have the man that I wanted for a very long time,
And now at last I can call him mine.
 
Trust me I have tried for three long years,
And yes there have been a lot of tears,
But in the end, it has all been worth while,
Just so I could finally smile.
 
Sinead Mc Cormick
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The Lonely Tree
 
A poor little tree standing all alone,
Swaying in the breeze, all on his own,
His leaves are blowing on a sunny, calm day,
As if he was happy in some kind of way.
 
As time passes on and the day goes by,
The poor little tree looks ready to cry,
The sky goes darker and the clouds turn grey,
He doesn’t seem as happy, he is blowing away.
 
As it comes to an end and day turns to night,
The poor little tree gets a bit of a fright,
Standing on his own with no-one else around,
He is stuck on his own, planted in the ground.
 
Sinead Mc Cormick
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This Man
 
He is so different to men that I know,
He could teach me things to help me grow,
He has the power to stop me feeling so low,
I can feel this friendship starting to glow
 
He is there when I need a friend,
He has a heart, in which he’s willing to lend,
He has the power to help me mend,
He is the kind of friend id keep till the end.
 
He has big, brown eyes, in which I could stare all day,
He has this oara to make me flutter in a real nice way,
He has such a gentle touch, a touch that id love to stay,
He has no idea that I want to play.
 
He makes me laugh, makes me laugh till I cry,
He is really funny and a really sweet guy,
With this man I don’t think I ever could lie,
I trust him fully; I don’t ever want it to die.
 
Sinead Mc Cormick
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Time
 
They say time is a great healer,
And to that I’m a great believer,
To move on with the future and forget about the past,
And too move on with my life at long last.
 
People will come and people will go,
And sometimes, time can go awful slow,
With everything that goes on in peoples minds,
It’s really, really hard to read between the lines,
 
Some people say some strange and horrible things,
But they really don’t understand, the sorrow that it brings,
Some things they say can tear people apart,
Especially when they are trying for a new start,
 
Maybe in time people will see,
That I’m not what they think, that I’m really just me.
 
Sinead Mc Cormick
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Time To Move On
 
Why can I just not forget you and leave you behind?
Why are you always in my thoughts and in my mind?
I just want this pain to stop and to go so far away,
And stop living in the hope, you'll take me back some day.
 
I know you don't love me in the way I'd like it to be,
And it's aken all this time to realise and to see,
You have never felt for me, what I have for you,
And believe me when I say 'my love for you is true'.
 
You have always been there for me, when I needed a friend,
You cared for me and made me strong till the end,
But I know now it's time to move on,
To leave you behind and see you are truely gone.
 
Im really sorry for everything I put you through,
And all the pain and sorrow I have caused you,
I just want you to know if you ever change your mind,
I am here for you and you don't need to look hard to find.
 
                       From the one who loves you
                              from now till the end,
                  Your most dearest and trusted friend
 
Sinead Mc Cormick
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Why? ? ?
 
So many questions, I don’t know where to begin! !
Every time I think of them, a tear falls from my eye to my chin! !
 
Why did you have to do what you did?
And say the things that you said?
 
Did you not know I was happy with you?
And wanted to spend my life with you too?
 
Did you think, I didn’t love you anymore?
And that I wanted to move on to see what was in store?
 
Did you not think what you did would tear us apart?
And that I would leave in the end for a new start?
 
Did you think I would stay and let it go on?
And let you mess me around till I was gone?
 
Sinead Mc Cormick
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You
 
You were so loving, you were so kind,
You’re not here, but you’re on my mind,
You want me to forget and leave you behind,
You know our love will be hard to find.
 
 
You had my heart, but yours was on lend,
You hurt me bad, now I’ve to mend,
You said you cared, that you’ll always be my friend,
You lied again, now you’ve made it end.
 
 
You made me laugh, you made me cry,
You let me love, you let it die,
You made me smile, you made me lie,
You let me care, then you said goodbye.
 
Sinead Mc Cormick
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