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Crystal Camacho(December 17,1992)
 
*: +Hi i'm in 8th grade and I go to ____? ? ? ______School. Ive been writing
poems for a long time. You might think poems are just ryming well.... Poems are
what you feel in your heart and what you have to say but you can't let it out. I
wrote poems because I couldn't say what I felt I wanted to  I wrote it all on
paper. So thats how I began to write poems. So I am here to present to you
some of the wonderful poems that I had  what i had felt in my little heart! i hope
you enjoy them and Vote u can also save the and PLEASE leave a comment or
send me mail.+: *
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Best Friend
 
You're the one who's by my side
when no one else is there.
You're the one I can always count on,
You always seem to care.
 
You help me through
the tough times,
and when I've lost all hope,
You cry with me at sad times,
and laugh at all my jokes.
 
You never seem to judge me
or ever put me down,
You put a smile on my face,
When ever you see a frown.
 
You're better than a brother,
You're more than just my boyfriend,
You have a special place in my heart,
That's why your my Best Friend.
 
Crystal Camacho
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Cry
 
When I look at you I cry
My tears that had fell
Trapped me like I was stuck in a well
I sank to the bottom and drowned
Out the sounds of your voice
That had cried out HELP! ! !
 
Crystal Camacho
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Don'T Cry In Front Of Me
 
Don't cry in front of me you'll make me really sad.
Don't cry in front of me or else you'll get me reaaly mad.
Don't cry in front of me because i will get really stressed out.
Don't cry in front of me because i might pass-out.
Don't cry in front of me because i 'll melt.
 
Crystal Camacho

4www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Goodbye
 
God took you away.
It doesn't seem fair,
but in the back of my mind,
you will always be there.
 
You weren't a close friend,
but our paths did cross,
and your absence in this world,
is to me a great loss.
 
You were too young to die, and
too innocent to feel that pain.
Only heaven benefits,
because you it has now gained.
 
I may think of you a little less
with each passing day,
but your strength is something I won't forget,
you have changed me in a way.
 
I wish for you eternal peace;
that's what you deserve my friend.
I hope I lead my life well enough
to meet up with you in the end.
 
Crystal Camacho
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I Miss My Bestest Friend
 
I met u after so many years
I saw u with my eyes in tears
I remember the stupid things we did
I think we just acted like a kid
we roamed about without any strain
we didn’t know whether we will meet again
we played and danced with joy and fright
and told each other what was right
Not seeing u has hurt my heart
but I know that it will not tear us apart
I don’t know when I’ll see you again
we didn’t know whether we will meet again
but no matter for how long we part
we will always dwell in each others heart
I know you wouldn’t be as sad as me
but I know that u will be missing me
 
Crystal Camacho
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I Will Take You Under My Wing
 
I will take you under my wing please don’t cry
I will take you under my wing so you won’t die
I will take you under my wing to get away from the bad
I will take you under my wing so you won’t be mad
I will take you under my wing so you won’t scream and shout
I will take you under my wing so you won’t worry with that one doubt
I will take you under my wing so you can be safe forever
I will take you under my wing hay that’s pretty cleaver
I will take you under my wing during sick and during death
I will take you under my wing so you won’t be in such a junky mess
I will take you under my wing so we can love each other
I will take you under my wing because you are my fairy godmother
 
Crystal Camacho
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Middle School
 
6th comes first
With studies it’s the worst
Boring test and time goes by slow
Hay why don’t we just go with the flow
Drama, Rumors, and Lies
When you here it don’t you just want to die or cry
Early crushes but with
Nasty lunches
7th grade counts for selecting a high school
Hey you kid just play it cool
8th grade comes as you apply for high schools
Hey don’t be a fool
Boring test are not the best
Awwww man you know the rest
 
Crystal Camacho
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My Dog
 
It barks, it cry’s, it drinks, it can think, it craps, it eats,
it sleeps but not a peep. Quiet, shh it’s asleep
it dreams the tasty bones,
it thinks of me and how we are all home. Shh, shh it’s starting to move stop,
stop, and stop, not one grove.
One-step it wakes that’s all you get. Stop......................
there it goes it’s now to late. A dog, it is really no lie you could even share
secrets and they won’t come alive.
 
Crystal Camacho
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Somthing Fell
 
A tear fell down my face
A pond started to turn into a lake
When you died
I lost my pride
So then I had just started to really cry
And asked my self WHY! ! !
 
Crystal Camacho
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Sorry Bro
 
I’m sorry for what I have done, it wasn’t just for fun,
I really did a lot of things bad, and it made me really sad.
I wish I could go back and time and fix al that junky mess.
It’s just because I was all depressed. Please forgive please do.
Give me another chance or two. I’ll do right instead of wrong
trust me trust me we both can be strong. I love you and I am sorry that’s all I
got to say forgive me forgive me and I will pay.
 
Crystal Camacho
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Sorry Mom And Dad
 
Sorry mom and dad, for doing wrong instead of right.
Sorry mom and dad that I had gotten into all those fight.
Sorry mom and dad, for lying instead of the truth.
Sorry mom and dad, for being really rude.
Sorry mom and dad, for getting bad grades.
Sorry mom and dad, for serving all those detention days.
Sorry mom and dad, for seeing me home for the suspension days. Sorry mom
and dad, for talking back.
Sorry mom and dad, I just wish I could take it ALL back!  :)
 
Crystal Camacho
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Teenage Life
 
Life is usually a great big soap opera
But not the teen one
Some teens are delinquent
They smoke, drink, do graffiti, skip school, and fight, etc
And some kids are dutiful
They don’t skip school
They don’t do drugs and they don’t do graffiti
This is how a teenage life is when it should just be dutiful
Respecting others and not doing the bad
 
Crystal Camacho
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The No Name Sister
 
As I think about it more and more each day,
It comes clearer to me.
What I feel in my heart is no lie.
It is real.
When we were little,
We didn’t get along that well,
And all we did was fight.
Sometimes I sat there and shed my tears.
I knew that you didn’t mean to hurt me.
I never mean to hurt you.
Now everything is going to get crazy right quick as you get into
High School.
No matter what you do I’ll be right there.
You will take me under your wing and love me.
WE have our share of pain.
I have and will always look up to you.
Thanks for being my best friend,
A hero, and being a loving, superb sister.
I would never ask god for another soul like you.
No one can or will ever take away the sister bond that we have.
Thank you god,
For the beautiful angel that you brought into this world.
I am the luckiest little sister in the world,
By having you as my big sister.
You are and forever will be my best friend,
Hero, and loving superb sister.
I just have to say you will be in my heart and I will never forget you,
And I hope these days are the most excellent days of your                     life.
 
Crystal Camacho
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Think!
 
Should you always say what you feel
Think, is the person you're telling going to be able to heal
 
Is what you're saying necessary for everyone else to know
Just because you're thinking something, maybe you should just let it go
 
Everyone else around you may not be as strong
Some things need to be kept hidden and you should move along
 
You don't know where that person has come from or where he's going to go
What kind of day he's had, you just don't know
 
Before you blurt out everything you feel
Think, is the person listening going to be able to heal?
 
Crystal Camacho
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What Is It? ? ?
 
You look like a shooting star
You go really fast
You’re really bright
What I it a rocket, a star or an angel
Coming to help me when I had asked
Help me help me figure it out
Help me help me to scream and shout
 
Crystal Camacho
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