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Are You All Right
 
Are you all right
baby? ...cause if you
aren't....then I will
make you feel better.
 
I will make you
a really nice big
sundae.
With lots of syrup
and cherries and
sprinkles on top.
 
Maybe that'll make
you feel better..
I hope it does...
Cause.
 
Baby I can't think
of anything else
to make you feel
better.
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As Our Love Grows
 
As our love grows
it will be stronger
then what it is
now.
 
We would be
a lot happier.
We would be
doing a lot of
things that we
haven’t done yet.
 
I am glad where
we are...
Because if we
weren’t together...
 
Then we wouldn’t
fall in love..
EVER with anyone! 	
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Dreams Of You
 
Baby....at night
I dream about
you...
I dreamt that you
and I took a long
walk...along the
beach...
 
You and I were
laughing...
Whispering in each other’s
ears...
You kissing me...
A nice long kiss...
 
My dreams of you
were wild and crazy....
But so are we.....
Crazy in love.
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Enjoying My Life
 
I am now
enjoying my
life!
 
It’s been good
since after
the tragic
things that
had happened
to me.
 
I have moved
on from my past.
I am getting it
on with my life.
 
It’s great to
be happy...
And not to worry
about what
happened in my life!
 
lisa parks
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Every Time I Cry
 
Every time I cry,
I feel you.
Shivers and chills go
down my back.
 
Why all of this
suffering?
I’m so sick and
tired of it.
 
Tell me why?
Why do I have
to go through this.
Why, me?
 
Just tell me, to
let go.
Tell me not to let go
of the pain that
people put me through.
 
Please....God just tell me to let go!
 
lisa parks
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Excuse Me For Living
 
Well....excuse me
for living...
I am trying to
tell you something.
 
Are you listening to
me?
Hello...
Gee....excuse me for
living...
 
If I bite your head
off...
You’re the one who
isn’t even listening
to me....
 
Well...hello?
 
Fine...excuse me
for living.
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Falling For You
 
I am so falling for
you...
The way you look at
me....
Even the way you
treat me.
 
I would never change
anything about you....
I feel the same way
as you feel for me...
 
I would never leave you...
You are my prince
charming...
If I ever lost you...
 
I would never fall in
love again.
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Family Vacation
 
Going on a family
vacation...
We’re leaving right
after lunch.
 
We are going up to
the North...
We are staying at
a Motel....
We are going to
go shopping.
 
There are lots of
things that we
can do.
We can also go swimming.
 
On our family vacation.
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Field Trip
 
Going on a
field trip...
Do you want
to come with
us?
 
Yes...that’s right...
Us...me and my
honey...
I can’t leave him
behind....
 
We are going to
the zoo...
And then we are
going for ice cream.
 
So....do you want
to come on this
field trip.
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First Date
 
Our first date,
was sweet and
dandy...
 
You’re my man...
I want to spend
the rest of my
life with you.
 
Even though its
was our first
date...
 
It’s you...
baby.
 
That I
want.
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Fly In The Clouds
 
I want to fly in
the clouds with you.
 
Will you give me the
wings to fly?
 
Where are we going?
Are we going to stop
on the way?
 
So....I want to fly
in the clouds.
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Friends Never Say Goodbye
 
Friends never say
goodbye...
But you and me
will never be the
same again.
 
Our friendship is
like a dying rose...
Every petal falls
off.
 
Every single rose petal
means something....
What you did to our
friendship is that
rose petal.
 
I’m sorry....but that
rose...is never going
to grow back....
And neither is our
friendship.
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Give Me A Chance
 
Just give me a
chance to tell you,
how lucky you are.
 
You have people who
cares about you. But
there’s one thing that
you’ve missed.
 
Which was: you never
gave me a chance.
And I wished that
you did.
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God Guide Me
 
God...guide me
throughout my life...
As I grow up and
move on with my
life.
 
God...also guide me
to the choices I make.
Make sure I make good
ones, not bad ones.
 
God you're my guide..
Even though there are
times when you are
not there.
 
Or I thought...
But God...do me a
favor....guide me.
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Have You Ever Loved Me?
 
I’ve seen it in
you, the look in
your eyes that you
had feelings for me.
 
You never stopped flirting
with me, and I’ve
always thought you
liked it.
 
The memories of you
remain the same, my
feelings for you will
always remain.
 
So...have you ever love me?
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He Gave Me Life
 
God gave me life.
 
A life to laugh.
A life to be happy.
A life to be sad.
A life to learn lessons.
And on and on.
 
God gave me life
to become who I want
to become..
To achieve what I
want to achieve.
 
He gave me life..
to figure out all the
adventures I would
go on.
 
He gave me LIFE!
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He Showed Me
 
He showed me
the way...
To my heart...
 
And I had to
look deep down
to see...
 
What I can
find...
And what I
found was that...
 
I really know
what the true
meaning of love
is...
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Heal Me
 
Day by day, night by
night, when the world is
turning, and there’s nowhere
to go.
 
The pain that I’ve gone
through all the grieve I’ve
also had, God, it’s time for
you to heal me.
 
I can’t take it any
more to be hurt, I
want it to go away.
So please God, heal me.
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Hearts In The Wind
 
He will come back soon.
Easy days will go by.
And longer days will go slow.
Rest of the day will bring joy.
Tomorrow will be the same.
So will the day after.
 
Ice cream tastes good...
Not pizza with pickles..
 
Today is going good..
Home will be soon.
Easy to remember.
 
Without friends....
It will be boring..
Not so much fun....as
Doughnut fights!
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Hopes And Dreams
 
Look at all my hopes and
dreams.
 
Do you think their okay?
 
Or should I dream and
hope bigger.
 
Sometimes I wished that
I had my friend’s hopes and
dreams.
 
Because it seems to me they
have good interesting ones.
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Hot Like Fire
 
Today is hot like fire,
you sweet and sweat,
until you go swimming.
 
It’s so hot, you don’t
like to do anything on
a hot day.
 
It’s so hot that you
probably want to take a
shower five times a day.
 
So today is hot like
fire.
 
lisa parks
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How I Broke Your Heart
 
Baby... I never meant
to hurt you.
But I did.
 
I never meant to
make you cry.
But I did.
 
Everytime I think about
you..
And how I broke your
heart.
I cry...
 
I cry myself to sleep
I cry and tell myself
I ain't worth it...
And that...
You shouldn't love me.
 
Oh....how I broke your
heart...
For some idiot... You did
truly loved me..
 
And how I am sitting
here in dispair.
Wishing to die..
Because I lost the
man of my life.
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How Much My Heart Hurts
 
Right now in my life, my
heart hurts.
 
All the things I've been through...
 
It's no wonder why my heart
hurts.
 
Someday...it will heal again...
But until then...my heart
still hurts!
 
lisa parks

24www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



How Would You Feel?
 
How would you feel if
your friend mistreated
you.
You know saying mean
things.
 
You know like Harriet the
spy....who wrote down in
journals about her friends.
And they found out.
 
How would you feel if
I did that to you?
Huh?
 
So please stop saying
mean things about
me....
It hurts.
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I Am Free
 
I am now
set free....
Jesus...you set
me free....
 
You set me free
from my burdens...
You set me free
from the guilt and
shame that I have.
 
You set me free
from my past.
And gave me the
future....
 
So..thank you Jesus
for setting me free.
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I Am Not Scared Of You
 
I am not scared
of you...
You may think that
I am...
 
But you’re wrong...
I am a lot...
Tougher than you
think..
 
I am not going
to let you put
me down.
 
I am going to be
strong and stand
up against you...
 
So... I’m not scared
of you!
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I Can'T Handle This
 
I can't handle this,
I can't take it anymore.
 
More hurting, and more pain,
my soul inside of
me is broken into pieces.
 
Why? Why? Why? Why do people
especially people who pretend
to be your friends, say mean
things?
 
The pain inside is killing me,
I cry and cry, wondering
Where is God?
 
But my heart and soul will
eventually will heal, but not
right now, it will take a
while for it to heal.
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I Had A Vision
 
I had a vision
after you and
I met...
 
The vision that
I had...
was about you
and me spending
the rest of our
lives together..
 
You...know its
going to be true!
I can’t wait, though!
 
But I’m just
telling you I
had a vision.
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I Put The Past Behind Me
 
I put the past
behind me...
Don’t need it to bother
me in the future...
 
I flushed it away...
with all the painful
memories and
nightmares that I
had from it.
 
I am saying goodbye
to the past and saying
hello to the
future.
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I Thought It Would Never Come True
 
I thought it would
never come true...
For me to fall
in love again.
 
But this time
for real and forever.
All the guys that
I went out with...
I thought they be
the one....
But my heart told
me so.
 
But with you...
It’s true...
I’m going to
be with you for
A LONG TIME!
 
lisa parks

31www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



I Want The Truth
 
I want the truth...
and I want it
right now.
 
I don’t need
anymore of your
lies.
 
I am sick and
tired...
Of you making
excuses...
 
It’s not right..
to lie to your
friends.
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I Want To Escape
 
I want to escape
from this depressing
lonely life I have.
 
It isn't just life
in general that is
making me depressed.
 
School's getting really
boring..
I am so glad that
school's almost done.
 
Then I don't have to
get up so early.
 
I just want to escape!
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I Want To Marry You
 
Jamie my baby.
I want to marry you..
I want you to be
my wonderful husband.
 
Who cares and loves me
so much.
We can work out our
problems.
 
Oh....baby...how I
wish I hadn't hurt so
bad.
Because I really really
want to MARRY  you!
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If I Had Wings
 
If I had wings...
I could fly anywhere
I want to....
 
I would fly across
the country...
And the rest of the
world....
I couldn’t stop
anywhere....
Unless I am hungry
or thirsty.
 
But if I had wings...
I wish I would go
and visit Jesus and
my mom.
 
If only I had wings!
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I'Ll Be Waiting
 
I'll be waiting
here by the phone.
to see if you'll
call me...
I haven't heard from
you...for ages.
 
I'll be waiting to
see if you'll
show up.
You told me that
you wanted to
hang out today.
 
So I'll be here
waiting for you to
call or to show
up.
As you promised.
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It Has Come To An End
 
It has come to an
end again.
And I had enough.
 
So I am back at
number 1.
Looking for someone
new.
 
Hopefully that would
be soon.
I am so sick and tired
of...
Breaking up and getting
back together.
 
So it has come to an
end.
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Keep Me Safe
 
Keep me safe in
your arms.
Hold me tight...tell
me that you
love me.
 
Please keep me safe
from the rain.
And from people that
are trying to hurt me..
 
Please keep me safe
No matter what I
say.
 
So plz keep me
safe, my friend.
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Like Mother, Like Daughter
 
Like mother, like
daughter...
We have so much
in common.
 
We have so much
fun together....
I enjoyed shopping
with you.
 
I enjoy talking
to you....
Now that you’re
gone...
There’s a lot of
things that I miss.
 
But one thing is
Like mother, like daughter.
 
lisa parks
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Living In A Fairy Tale
 
Living in a fairy
tale....
Oh, how I wish my
life could be like that.
 
How I want a
ending like happily
ever after...
Living in a castle with
my prince...
 
Having a magic
mirror...
That talks to you.
 
Seeing ogres in the
swamp....it is not
a pretty sight.
But oh well....
 
Oh...how I wish
I was living in a
fairy tale.
 
There would be no
rules...no parents
telling you what to
do...
Doing whatever you
want...
 
And life would be
LOVELY!
 
How I wish I was
living in a fairy tale!
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Living In A Nightmare
 
Going to sleep
is wonderful.
Dreaming of wonderful
dreams.
 
Dreams like catching
butterflies...
Dreams where you
fly like a dove...
 
But then it can turn
into a nightmare.
Where instead of catching
butterflies...
 
It’s the devil that is
catching you....
Being in fire...hearing
people scream.
 
But God is there to protect you...from
the devil...
 
So you wouldn’t be
living in a nightmare.
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Look At What I’ve Done
 
Look...at what I’ve
done in my life...
I haven’t made
my parents happy.
 
But in teen years..
What did you expect:
your child to be
perfect?
Well...my parents
was expecting that.
 
But sorry to say...
nobody’s perfect...
We all can’t be good
or bad all the time...
 
So....look at what
I’ve done.
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Looking Down The Road
 
Looking down the road
to see what we will
be doing in five years.
 
We have known each
other....
Since we’re kids...
Practically now we’re
like sisters.
 
We help each other out,
by being there for
another when life
turns out to be bad.
 
But we don’t give
up on each other.
There will be times,
when we got into a
huge fight....
 
But later on we’re
friends again!
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Lord...All I Want Is
 
Lord...all I want
is...
Being happy...which
I’m totally am...
 
But there’s something
missing...
And I don’t know
what it is..
 
Lord...all I want
is...
To be happy
with my man
of my life...
 
Lord....all I want
IS
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Lost My Best Friend
 
I’ve lost my
best friend...
She wanted to
be a cruel friend...
 
So I’ve told her
off.
I told her that
I didn’t want
to be her friend
anymore.
 
So..that’s that...
we are no longer
best friends.
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Make-Believe Fairy Tale
 
Once upon a time
there was once a
Princess..who
lived in a tower.
 
The princess was
in her room...
Doing her hair...when
she noticed that her
mirror broke.
 
So...she went
to her parents and told
her parents that her
mirror broke.
 
So..they bought her
a new one...
 
But something
terrible happened..
 
Can you guess
what happened?
 
lisa parks
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Memories Of You
 
Mom...there's a lot
of memories of you
that I'll never forget.
 
Your jokes were
too funny.
I miss your jokes.
 
I also miss all
the fun we had.
All the summer vacations
that we  had.
 
Will still continue..
When I have kids...
In memory of you,
Mom.
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Mickey And Me
 
I want to see
Mickey...
It was cool...
Him and I went
swimming...
 
Mickey and I went
shopping...
He bought a
hat...
And I bought a
shirt...
 
We both shared
a sundae...
A nice big sundae!
 
So...it’s just
Mickey and me.
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My Angel
 
My angel is sweet
as sugar....
She looks out for
me....
When someone isn’t
being nice...
 
She takes them by
the ear....
And shows them the
door...
 
I gave her a big
hug....
And told her thanks.
I watched her fly
away...back to heaven.
 
That’s my ANGEL!
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My Animals
 
My animals are
adorable...
They can be a pain
at times.
 
I love playing
with my animals...
I take them for
a walk to the
park.
 
I give them a
bath...
And play with
them outside...
 
I like my animals.
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My Best Friend
 
She was always there for me,
we talk about things that I
would never talk to anyone about.
 
We laugh and cry together,
we do a lot of things together,
we argue about things that we both
disagree about.
 
There’s a lot of things that I
miss about her. A lot of times I wish
she was here.
 
If she was here right now, things that
are happening now, the people that I’m
really close now, I wouldn’t have.
 
She was the coolest person I’ve
ever met.
I miss her a LOT, but I
know I’ll see her again, someday
soon.
 
My Best Friend is my MOM!
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My Black Book
 
I have a black
book....
And what’s inside....
Well...lets see...
 
In it...is where people
have made me
mad...so I put
them in there...
 
My Black Book is
invisible...
So nobody can
see what’s inside.
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My Brother Is Silly
 
My little brother
I love so much...
But gets too silly.
 
There’s things
about him I cannot
change...
But God can help
him..
 
If I pray..
 
My little brother
can get wound
up very easily..
 
And I don’t know
how we can calm
him down...
 
But he’s silly!
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My Charming Prince
 
My charming prince...
Who appreciates me...
And loves me for
who I am....
 
Not for who I am
not....
My charming prince
is forever mine.
 
My charming prince
who cares a lot...
He is mine and
nobody’s going to
take him....
away.
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My Colors
 
My colors are
blue, pink, and
black.
 
Blue...because its
the color of the
sky...and it’s the
color of the ocean
too...
 
Pink...because its
one of the colors
for love, and
pink roses...
 
Black...because its
the color of the sky
at night...and because
most of
my friends wear it.
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My Day Went Rotten
 
My day went rotten
because I’m not
with you...
 
I get lonely and
sad without. you...
I can’t wait
until I get married.
 
You’re the only that
makes me happy...
And all...
 
So...my day went
rotten...
Because I’m not
with you...
I think of you
all the time..
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My Dinner
 
He made dinner
which was nice
for once...
 
I wasn’t feeling
good that day..
So my honey made
me supper...
 
It was so
good...
He made me
spare ribs...
With mashed potatoes
and sweet corn.
 
And for dessert
I had..
Oreo Cheesecake..
Yummy!
 
Now...that’s
my dinner.
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My Dream Turned Into Reality
 
I had a dream..
That something
bad was going
to happen to me.
 
Its only a dream
right?
 
Well...in my dream..
I dreamt that my
dad did something to
me...
 
Well...that dream
came true...
I couldn’t believe
it...
How can it be
possible..
But my dream turned
into reality.
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My Dreamland
 
You wanna know
what my dreamland
is like...
Well...that’s just
too bad.
 
You just have
to wait...
And see..
Don’t tell me that
you can’t wait...
 
Well...my
Dreamland is
like a dream..
Come true!
 
It is all
made out of
candy and
chocolate!
 
You should come!
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My Fairy
 
My fairy is a
small little child...
The same size as a mouse...
 
She loves to fly,
she’s a joy to
play with.
 
Sometimes she gets
lonely and sad....
But if you go up
to her and play.
 
Then she’s happy.
 
My fairy is very
special.
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My Family
 
The people I meet,
the people that I have
come close to.
They’re my family.
 
I’ve had so much
fun with them.
I love them so much.
 
They have been there
for me.
There’s this one person
who drives me NUTS!
 
She likes to bug me
sometimes I give her
an attitude...
I kept telling her NO!
 
It’s funny how things
are...
Every time I see them...
they make me smile.
It makes me realize
that I have a
family that cares!
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My Family Extended
 
My family are wonderful people,
when I need to talk,
they’re always there!
 
Even when they’re busy
I just sit and sing to
God, because he’s there
to listen.
 
My mommy is the coolest, even
if I have another mommy, who’s even cooler,
they’re both number one.
 
Then there’s my sister Missy,
who’s so crazy,
even when she doesn’t want to
admit it.
 
Then there’s Josh and Jorge!
A bunch of crazy kids,
but I enjoy them a lot!
 
Oh I don’t want to forget
Bridget.
She loves to bug me, but
everybody bugs me, and I
don’t really care. But I love
her a lot.
 
And that’s my family extended! ! !
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My Fantasy
 
My fantasy is
like living in a
fairy tale.
 
My fantasy is living
happily ever after.
Being happily married
to my prince.
 
My fantasy is having
children....who are
beautiful....
My girls are princesses
and my boys are princes....
Some day they will
rule my kingdom...
 
So...that’s my fantasy!
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My Feelings Don’t Matter To You
 
Yeah...you don’t
care about my
feelings...
 
You don’t care
about anything...
I don’t know why
but I don’t
care about you...
 
So...guess my
feelings don’t matter
to you...
And you don’t matter
to me either.
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My Life Without You!
 
When you died, I wanted
to break down and cry.
 
You know how much it
hurts to hear that somebody
you came close to had died.
 
Now we all have to live
life without you. All the
memories I have for you
will always be true!
 
I can’t live without you!
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My Love For You
 
My love for you will always be true
when you are not around I’m feeling blue,
You know how to make me smile,
And I hope u will be around for awhile.
 
Baby u mean a lot to me,
Someday lets go sail on the sea.
I want you forever,
because you are so clever.
 
I love you now, and I love you then.
Soon I’ll be seeing you again.
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My Mom’s Love
 
My mom’s love
was amazing...
Her love was
stronger...
 
Than Dad’s love...
His love he
really didn’t
show.
 
My mother’s love...
is never gone...
It’s down deep
in my heart...
 
And so is her
soul.
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My Pain For You
 
When we broke up, my
pain for you....was like
getting into an accident.
 
Everyday, I think of you,
how much I didn’t like
being with you!
 
There are some things that
I enjoyed while I was
with you.
 
But really, I didn’t like
being with you. You caused
me too much pain!
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My Party
 
You should come to
my party...
Everybody’s going to
be there.
 
There’s going to be
chips and pop...
And we will be playing
games...and even
watching movies..
 
These are all your
favorite things...
So you should come
to my party....my
friend.
 
Everybody really wants
you to go....
So maybe you should
come.
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My Pet Dragon
 
I have a pet dragon...
who can be a
angry and feisty dragon.
 
I wouldn’t want
to get near him...
When he’s angry.
 
He will eat you...
and then he’ll spit
out the rest of you.
 
But there are times
where he’s gentle and
cuddly.
Those times are better
than making him mad.
 
That’s my pet dragon!
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My Pirate
 
My pirate was
good looking more than
any other pirate I know...
Especially Captain Hook.
 
My pirate is stronger
than Hook...
He could even poke
Hook’s eye out with
a squiggly sword...
 
Once...he beat Captain
Hook at squiggly chess...
Hook was mad....and
he tired to fight my
pirate....
 
But he lost....he went
over board...and got
eaten up by a creature...
After that Hook was gone.
My pirate went on
with his life.
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My Private Journal
 
I have a journal...
But its private.
 
Nobody can look in
it...
Except my honey.
 
He’s the only one
that I can trust.
He won’t tell anyone
what’s in my journal.
 
So...just letting you
know...I have a
private journal.
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My Secrets
 
I have secrets....
But never told
anyone...
They are dark secrets....
Should they know?
 
Do you have any
secrets....
Are they brutal,
sweet or what?
 
My secrets are
good and bad....
I don’t tell anyone...
Unless I have to....
 
My secrets are
my burdens.
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My Sins
 
My sins are laid
at your feet...Jesus...
Please forgive me for
what I’ve done...
 
My sins I have not
confessed...
But I want to
confess them right
now...
 
Lately...I have been
selfish...
But I want to
get rid of all of that.
 
So....Jesus...here I
am...
Lying my sins at your
feet.
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My Soul Has A Name
 
Hello...my soul has
a name....
So don’t misuse
it...
 
It hurts when
you don’t use my
name...
So you should use
it properly.
 
How would you feel
if someone
didn’t use your name.
But instead called
you a different name.
 
So...just remember
this my soul has
a name.
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My Soul Mate
 
My soul mate is
someone who cares
about me.
 
My soul mate is
someone who I am
happy with...
 
My soul mate is
my lover from now
until I die.
 
My soul mate is
my best friend....
 
Who’s your soul mate?
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My Stallion
 
My stallion is
a gorgeous horse...
She’s the most
beautiful horse...
you’ve probably had
ever seen.
 
She will run and
lay down for you....
For a treat...
 
She will let you ride
her...
She doesn’t bite...
She’s a friendly
stallion.
 
My stallion is
a pretty good
horse
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My Storm Clouds
 
My storm clouds
aren’t that pretty...
When you make me
mad...
 
So...you don’t want
to make
me mad....
Because my head
will spin...
Like a tornado!
 
Yeah...but before
the tornado comes...
The storm clouds
have to form first...
Before the Tornado...
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My Teddy Bear
 
My teddy bear
was the best
present I ever
got.....from
my mom...
 
I got my teddy
bear for
my birthday.
 
But I have another
kind of teddy bear...
And I can’t ask
for a different one..
 
Because I’m deeply
in love with
him!
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My Trip
 
I went on a
trip....
With my friends...
We didn’t know where we
were going...
 
Nobody said where
they would like to
go....
So we got into
the car and drove
away.
 
So here we are
in the middle of
nowhere....
On my trip.
 
Wishing that someone
else....
Was here with me!
 
lisa parks

80www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



My Unicorn
 
My unicorn, Uni
was just a colt....
She was pretty
colt....
You know like the
My Little Pony.
 
Except she was a
unicorn....
Uni was found by
me in the forest...
 
She had lost her
parents and her two
little sisters....
So I took her home
and looked after her.
 
She had a nice sparkly
hair and body...
So I named her
Uni.
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My Wonderland
 
My wonderland is
full of love and
chocolate...
 
In my wonderland
you can eat anything
that is chocolate...
But you can’t eat
my love or my lover...
 
Because they aren’t
chocolate....
If you need a drink...
In my wonderland....
My river is full
of chocolate....
 
That is my wonderland.
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Never Cared About Anybody Like This
 
Never cared about
anybody like this
before.
 
When I hear your
voice or your laugh
my heart...beats..
And then I smile..
 
I can be myself
around you...
I can be goofy,
and make you laugh.
 
We can actually
talk about things
as adults.
 
I never cared
about anybody like
this before.
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No Matter What
 
Yes....we have differences
And yes we fight a lot.
But deep down in my
heart.
That you are my true
love.
 
And I don't want to lose
you ever!
For if I did...I would just
die..
 
But can't you see....no
matter what...
 
I realize that we were meant
to be together.
 
So what if we fight....that
doesn't mean we can't
work it out.
 
But no matter
what: you are
my true love!
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No More Dad
 
There is no more
Dad...
He’s out of my
life...
 
I don’t need him
anymore...
He has changed...
Since his new
girlfriend...
 
So...there’s
no more Dad.
 
Oh...ok..
So he’s still.
in my life...
But not technically..
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No Questions
 
There are no questions
to it...
 
It’s not hard
to do...
It’s just a life
test...
 
You should be
able to do it...
With no problems
and with no
questions...
 
There are no
questions...
To a test....that
you already know.
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Not Alone Anymore
 
I thought I was
going to spend the
rest of my life
alone...
 
Until I met you...
I don’t think I
ever want to be
alone...
 
You are my love...
for now and forever...
You’re my man....
 
And nobody’s going
to take you
away..
 
Or ELSE!
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Nothing Matters
 
To you nothing matters,
your friends, parents, the
food you eat.
 
You don’t care.
 
Your job, school, or
anything else, you don’t
care.
 
Does anything matter to you?
 
I guess not.
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Nothing To Do
 
There’s nothing
to do..
I can’t go
anywhere...
 
Because none
of my friends
aren’t home...I
tried to call them.
 
But they never
picked up..
I wonder where
they are.
 
But I’ll go and
look for them
since there is
nothing to do!
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Now Or Never
 
It’s now or
never to give it
all up...
I am sick of
your attitude...
And how you treat
people.
 
How would you
feel...
If we didn’t give
you the respect
that you wanted...
 
Please change your ways...
We want to be
your friend.
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On Christmas Day
 
On Christmas Day,
we get to open
presents...
 
There was no snow
on that day...
Which I was
surprised...
 
I got to spend
Christmas with my
brother...which was
a blast.
 
I haven’t had
a Christmas like
that for a long
time.
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On The Mountain
 
On the mountain
with you....
Is where I rather
be...
 
With your arms
around me...
You holding me tight.
You keeping me warm
from the cold.
 
Sitting there on the
mountain,
talking to each
other....
And telling each other
I love you...
 
So...on the mountain
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Once Upon A Fairy Tale
 
Once upon a
fairy tale.
This is where
I’m living my
dream...
 
The only thing that
I don’t have is
a castle, but I
have a charming
prince.
 
But anyway...
I’m living a
fairy tale...
Once upon a
fairy tale.
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Our Cabin On The Beach Side
 
My man and
I have a
cabin...
It’s on the other
side..
On the beach side.
 
Our cabin can
only fit two people
in it..
And its really small
too!
 
Our cabin is on
a hill..
Where we can
see the view of
the lake..
 
So...that’s
our beautiful
cabin.
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Our Night Walk
 
We went for a
night walk...
Just me and my
baby...
 
We went for a
walk by the beach...
We sat on the bench...
And watched the
sun go down.
 
We kissed and laughed
as people walked by...
We didn’t care...
We kept kissing...
 
After our night
walk...
We went home
and went to bed.
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Painting
 
I am going to
paint you a picture.
A beautiful picture.
 
A picture that
is full of colors.
Red, blue, pink and
other colors!
 
What a mess?
There’s paint all
over....
How am I suppose
to clean this all
up?
 
Even my dog is
painted....
Oh dear....time to
buy brand new things
and a new DOG!
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Rain
 
Rain is like tears...
It comes and goes...
everyday or once in
a while.
 
Rain is where you
watch little children
splash into puddles...
and they get themselves
dirty.
 
Rain is where you
can play outside
and get wet.
 
It’s just rain
you won’t melt.
 
lisa parks

97www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Sailing Away
 
We are going to
sail away.
Sail away to
a place far away.
 
Do you want to
come with me?
This place is going
to be great.
 
We’re going to sail
away....
With the pretty
sunset.
 
So...do you want
to sail away
with me?
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Shouldn’t You
 
Shouldn’t you go
and bug someone
else.
 
I don’t want you
to bug me.
Just please...leave
me alone..
 
My pet peeve is
that I don’t like
people bugging me....
 
Is that so hard
to ask...
 
So...shouldn’t you
stop bugging me.
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Sick Of Your Games
 
I am so sick
of playing
your games.
 
You don’t play
by the rules.
You always want it
your way.
 
No wonder none
of your friends want
to play games with
you...
 
Because you’re not
fair...
 
So...I’m sick of
your games.
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Sitting By A Waterfall
 
Sitting here by
a waterfall.
Reading a book,
listening to the
pretty sounds in the
background.
 
As I sat there...
I closed my eyes
and I imagined
what I saw...
 
As I sit here by
the waterfall...
I imagined that
you and I were
making out....
Under the falls.
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Sitting Here By Your Side
 
Sitting here by
your side...
Dreaming of my
wedding day...
 
Oh...what a day
that’s going to
be...
Marrying the man
of my dreams...
 
Walking down the aisle...
I never thought it
would be true...
Until then I am
Sitting by your side.
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Snowball Fight
 
My friends and
I decided one
day....to have
a snowball fight!
 
So we all got ready
to play..
We divided ourselves
into teams!
 
So our team
got to go first.
And I ended up
throwing a snowball
so hard...that
it hit someone’s
nose!
 
After that we
got
hot chocolate!
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So Busy
 
I am so busy
its not funny.
Do this, do that.
 
Man...I hate
being busy...
Because I don’t
have time for
my friends...
 
I want some
free time...
So I can hang
out with them.
 
But no....
I have to be
busy!
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Some Day We Will Be Married
 
Some day we’ll be
married..
And it’s going
to be great!
 
We are going
to have a great
life..
Together!
 
Just you and
I..
And our children..
Nobody else..
 
Someday we
will be married.
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Someday I’ll Be Yours
 
Someday, I’ll be
yours....
You and me married
happily.
 
Spending the rest
of my life with
you.
You’re the one that
I really want.
 
You make me happy...
Everyday....
I think about you
night and day.
 
But baby...someday
I’ll be yours.
 
lisa parks

106www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Something Is Out There
 
Something is out
there...
I don’t know what
it is!
 
Maybe it’s a monster...
Trying to come in....
But..oh...dear...
How am I going
to get rid of it...
 
There is something
out there....and
it’s going to:
 
GET YOU AND EAT
YOU ALL UP!
HA HA HA!
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Sparkles Of The Night
 
Sparkles in the
night...
I wonder what
they are...
 
They could be
stars...
Or even UFO’s...
 
Who knows what
those sparkling
lights...
 
Hey...they might
be even....
Fireflies..
 
Hmm...I wonder.
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Sparkling Light That Shines On The Water
 
Went down to
the beach...
And I looked at
the water..
 
There was a
sparkling light...
I didn’t know
where it was
coming from...
 
But it was
pretty...
It was amazing...
I have never seen
anything like it
before...
 
It’s amazing!
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Sparkling Wine
 
Sparkling wine...
how oh...that would
taste....delicious...
 
Would you like
some?
Too bad...
We drank all of
it...
 
We didn’t save you
any...because you
said...
You didn’t want
any...
 
So..you’re out
of luck...
We’ve drank all
of the sparkling
wine....
 
Sorry
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Stay Away!
 
Please...stay away!
I don’t want you
around me...
 
You scare me...
I think I’ll just
go and hide
under my covers.
 
I don’t like you
anymore...
I love someone
else...
And I will always
love him..
 
So...please stay
AWAY!
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Stuck On An Island
 
I am stuck on
an island....
all by myself...
No friends, no music...
Just me and my
survival kit.
 
I never thought
I would be stuck
on an island....
in the middle of the
ocean.
 
Where sharks are
swimming....
But I got to see
dolphins...
 
But the part that I
want is...my own
BED!
 
HELP! I’M STUCK ON AN
ISLAND! !
 
lisa parks

112www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Sweet Night
 
Tonight is going
to be sweet...
I don’t know
why...
 
But its just
is...
You and me
having our
sweet night.
 
Together on
the beach...
Talking and
laughing...
 
And PLUS making
out...
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Tell Me Something
 
Tell me something
that I don’t
even know.
All the things you’ve
told me...
 
I already knew...
 
So...give me something
that I haven’t already
know...
Because every time you
tell me something....
 
I already knew
before you told me.
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Terror Of Love
 
This is a story...
Of a terror of
love...
 
There once was
a couple who were
madly in love...
And they decided to go for
a walk in the woods..
 
So when they got to
the woods...
They decided to take
separate paths...well..
Both paths come
together at the end.
 
So..the guy and
the girl went their
separate ways...they
both kissed each other.
 
Well...the guy came
to the end of the path..
Figuring his girlfriend would
be there....
 
But...when got he there..
She wasn’t there...
So he waited for a few
hours...
Then he went searching
for her...
 
He looked and looked
and finally he found
her...
She was dead...
And he cried...
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That’s the story
about Terror of
Love..
 
But one more...thing
they were supposed
to be getting married.
 
WELL...NOT ANYMORE! ! !
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The Bed Bug
 
I went to
bed...
Cause I was
really tired...
 
But before I
do...
I better check
my bed...
For BUGS!
 
Luckily...I
Checked...
Because there was
this BIG ugly
looking BUG1
 
I almost screamed,
But I got a
old book..
from the shelf
and threw it
on the BUG!
 
Then I had to
throw out...the
book.
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The Big Storm
 
The big storm came...
When I was watching
TV.
 
The storm didn’t
look pretty...
It looked pretty
bad....
It didn’t look like a
regular storm.
 
To me it looks
like a tornado
is coming....oh
dear....need to
watch the news!
 
There’s a BIG storm
COMING!
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The Big Storm Came...
 
I once had a
bird...
And it talked...
 
Which I found
it really weird...
For I have never
heard of a
talking bird
before...
 
Except for I
have heard a
parrot talked...
 
Its pretty cool..
I wish I had
a pet parrot
that can talk.
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The Crystal Glass
 
The crystal glass
was beautiful..
Really I mean
it..
 
I really wanted
to buy it...
But I was totally
broke...
 
If my man
was here....
He would’ve
bought it for
me...
 
But since he is
not here...
Then I can’t
have it...
 
But...oh well
I have someone
greater than the
crystal glass.
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The Day Has Come
 
The day has come
where I don’t
want to be here...
 
I don’t need
to be here...
I want a
life...
A life so I can
live.
 
So I can live
the life...
That I want...
 
Where nobody tells
me what to do...
 
That day has come...
Soon.
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The Dog That Talked
 
I have a dog
that talked...
You know like the
one in the TV
show series...
The Family Guy..
 
Except my dog
is a German
Shepherd...
And she’s pretty
smart...too...
 
She can do
tricks...
And she can
beg really good
for tricks...too.
 
Does your dog
talk?
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The Dragon Fly
 
There once was
a dragon fly...
Who couldn’t
fly right...
 
Because of her
wings was broken..
She was really having
a hard time.
 
I felt so sorry
for her...
I really wanted to help her..
But I couldn’t..
 
I felt so really
bad.
If I couldn’t
fly..
Would somebody
help me?
 
Poor dragon fly!
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The Dragon Land
 
Once...I was
going to plan to
take a trip to...
A place I never
went before...
 
So...I have decided
to go...to a
dragon land...where
all dragons lived..
 
When I got there...
I got to meet a
very beautiful dragon
and her baby..
 
So...I got to
spend a lot of
time with the
dragon and her
little one.
 
So...that’s my
vacation
 
At DRAGON LAND!
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The Fast Ride
 
We went on a
fast ride...
It was to fast...
 
I thought I was
going to be
sick...
It was like a
roller coaster...
 
Never been on one...
But to me..it is
like one...
I can’t handle
things like that...
 
But tell you the
truth...that’s
one good fast
ride...
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The Fear In Your Eyes
 
When I look into
your eyes...
All I see in them
was fear.
 
Where I was standing
I still could smell
fear...
From where I was
standing.
 
I don’t know what
you’re scared of...
But don’t be scared...
 
Because I’m here....
And I won’t leave
you, EVER!
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The First Kiss
 
I remember
our first kiss...
It was sweet...
Your lips tasted like..
Sugar...
 
Your lips are
so sexy..
It makes me
want to melt.
 
My heart feels
like it wants
to come out...
That’s how much
you turn me on.
 
But I still
remember our
first kiss....how
about you?
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The Gates To Heaven
 
The gates to heaven
is wide open...
For me to walk
through it.
 
The gates are
made out of gold...
I can’t wait until
I walk through...
The gates of heaven.
 
Oh how much I
want to see
God...
But the gates: are
the gates to Heaven..
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The Gift That You Gave Me
 
God...the gift that
you gave is...
writing poetry.
 
Writing poetry is
strength and sweetness
and about showing
others...
 
About how you feel...
About love...
Giving what gift
you have...
 
And taking and
putting my poetry
on a site...
Where people can
read it.
 
That’s the gift that
you gave me, God!
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The Guiding Light From An Angel
 
There’s this light
and I don’t know
where its coming
from...
 
Can you please tell
me...
Where this light is
coming from...
 
Then I look up
above...
And what did I
see?
 
There it was
an angel...
With a lot of
light around
her.
 
So that’s where
the light is
coming from!
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The Lighting Fairy
 
The lighting fairy,
she’s full of
lighting...
 
You might want to
stand back..
When she throws
lighting bolts.
 
That’s only when
she’s angry....
The other times...
She will give you
a hug or....
 
A chocolate kiss...
She is the lighting
fairy...
Of them ALL!
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The Love Of My Life
 
When I look into
your eyes...
All I see is your
love that you give
to me.
 
The taste of your lips...
How much I melt.
Inside of me...all I
want is more.
 
I want lots more
from you.
I look into your eyes...
and deep down inside
my soul says you’re
the one.
 
Your smile brings joy
to me...
I can never find a
man like you.
 
A man who can make
me laugh.
A man who I can trust.
 
A man who I want to
spend the rest of my life with.
 
I can see us of being
happy together.
 
You and I making
love....
but until then...
It’s just you that I
want.
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Sitting together and
watching our children grow.
 
How much I am
dying to be with
you for the rest of
my life
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The New Vision
 
I have had a
new vision...
It was pretty
cool...
 
We were playing
a game...
A game where
we girls...
 
Playing with the
boys...
You know what
game...
 
So...we played
that game...
But that was
my new vision
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The Night Love
 
The night love..
We share...
Shhh...don’t tell
anyone..
 
It’s our secret..
Just between..
You and me...
 
Our love for
each other will
never go away!
 
You are mine
4ever!
 
One and only
that I want
to share my
life with...
 
That’s you
 
lisa parks

135www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



The Night Party At Home
 
We are going to
have a night
party at our
house...
 
You are more
then welcome
to come..
 
There’s going to
be a lot of junk
food...
And we are going
to watch movies...
 
It’s going to
be one great party!
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The Number Of Kids
 
I want to
have four
kids.
 
But if I have
five kids..
That’s ok...too.
 
I don’t care
how many
kids I want...
 
As long it’s not
over 5...
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The One Long Walk
 
One night I
decided to go
for a walk...
 
I didn’t know
I was taking
a long one...
Until I looked
at my watch...
 
I was like...
I needed to get
back to my
place...
 
So I took the
long walk...
Back home...
 
When I got home
I went straight
to bed...
Because that walk
tired me out.
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The Past Is Gone
 
I remember every time you
wore perfume you smelt
like flowers.
 
During the years we had
arguments, tears, and happiness.
 
Realizing that you’re gone
really hurts me inside.
Realizing that the past is
gone!
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The Real Dog
 
If I had a
dog...
It would have
to be a real
dog...
 
I don’t want
a dog..
Not a plastic
or a dead one.
 
I like real
ones..
Because you
can play with
them...
You feed them
and you walk
them...
 
So...I want
a real one.
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The Real Me Is Back
 
The real me is
back...
And then there’s
nothing you can
do...
 
You can’t change
me...
I am now strong
and brave..
 
I am happy...
and that’s all
it matters now...
 
So you know what
the real me is
back.
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The Red Barn
 
There was once...
a red barn..
And there
was nothing in
it.
 
All there was
in the red
barn was just
hay.
 
And that was all
there was in
there.
 
The poor red barn
was on its own.
Nobody owns it.
 
So the red barn
is by itself.
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The Red Rose
 
The red rose...
Its petals are
falling off...
 
Because that
what happens
with life...
 
It falls off...
Just like that...
There are days..
Were roses are
still alive...
 
So....is life
you think that
life....may not
be useful to live..
 
But tell you
the truth...it
is worth it!
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The Shine Lighthouse
 
The light in the
lighthouse...
It’s so bright.
 
My friends and I
went up there to
tell stories...
 
Well...one of my
friends...was
telling us a ghost
story...
And what happened
was...
 
Then the
bright light came
on...
And all of us
ran home screaming.
 
And since then
the light never
went off!
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The Storm
 
One night I went out
into the storm...
It was not pretty...
I was soaked...
Freezing...
 
Oh, how I wished
that I stayed home...
In my nice warm
bed....
Under the covers
would I have been
safe....
 
But no....I decided
to go out into that
storm...
A really bad choice
did I ever make.
 
lisa parks

145www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



The Story Night
 
Tonight is the
night for..
Storytelling.
 
But’s not me that’s
telling the story..
It’s going to be...
 
Wait a second..
Where did he go?
He was just here...
 
Did you see
him?
 
What....are you
telling me...
That he was a
ghost?
 
So...I’ve hired a
ghost to tell STORIES?
 
Oh MY!
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The Truth Of Heart
 
The truth of the
heart is..
Where you believe
it’s telling you
something.
 
If you believe that
its true...
Then follow it..
Don’t be scared...
 
It’s just your
heart...
Even though it’s
hard sometimes
to follow it..
 
But you gotta
believe in
yourself!
 
You can do it!
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The Visitor At My Door
 
There was a knock
on my door....one day...
I opened my door...
And there was a
stranger....standing
there.
 
I didn’t know....
who the person was...
I asked them what
they wanted....
But they didn’t answer.
 
It was weird...because
they don’t talk.
So...I went and did
something...
Then came back...and the
person was gone.
 
But there was a visitor
at my door.
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The Way I Used To Be
 
It was the way...
I used to be..
 
I used to be
a very naughty
girl.
 
But now I’ve
changed...
Into a good person.
 
I am more
good and crazy
person.
 
I try not to
get mad..
But I control it.
 
The way I used
to be...
Is gone..
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The Way Life Is
 
It’s the way life
is...
And the way it works...
 
It works if you
just live it with
a positive attitude....
Not a negative one...
 
I live my life
both attitudes...
because my life had
good and bad things
happen..
 
I choose to live
it that way...
 
lisa parks

150www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



The World Of My Dreams
 
The world of dreams
can be bad, sad,
excited or even be
happy.
 
My dreams of sad and
bad turn into nightmares.
But Jesus takes them
away.
 
He wipes the tears
from my eyes...
Tells me that it is
okay...
 
That he took my bad
and sad dreams...
And threw them in
Satan’s face...
 
Thank you Jesus for
changing the world of
my dreams.
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There Are No More Words
 
I have no more
words to say to
you.
You have no respect
for me.
 
I’ve tried to be
you’re friend...
But you didn’t want
that....
 
So....you’re the one
who ruined our
friendship.
 
So...there are no
more words to
say to you.
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There Is No One Like You
 
There is no one
like you...
I want to
spend the rest
of my life with
you.
 
When you ask the
“ BIG” question...
My answer will
be “ YES”....
Until then...you’ve
got to hold onto
me tight.
 
Until that day...
There is no one
like you!
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There Is Only One Me
 
There is only one me
but sorry to say...you
can’t have me.
 
Because I’m
taken....so unfortunately
for you...
So...look for someone
else...
 
Besides...I don’t have
any interest in you...
You’re not my type
anyways....
 
So...just to let you
know...
There’s only one me,
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There Was A Difficult Time
 
There was a
difficult time...
Where I had a
friend...
Who was been a
pain..
 
She always wanted
to be cool..
And have things
her way.
 
I want to end
our friendship...
But I don’t
know how to tell
her.
 
It was a
difficult time...
And still is.
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There’s A Ghost In Here
 
There’s a ghost in here....
And his name is Casper...
You know from the movie
Casper...
 
They all say Casper
the friendly ghost...
But aren’t ghosts supposed
to be scary?
 
Which is why I find
it so weird.....
That Casper isn’t scary...
Or mean either...
 
Oh...well...I rather
have a non-scary ghost.
Than any other ghost...
Shouldn’t complain....
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These Are My Boundaries
 
These are my boundaries
you can’t be in
my space...
Unless you are my
BF...
 
But since you’re
not...
You can’t come near
me...
And you need to
know my boundaries.
 
And if you don’t
know them........
You’re not my friend!
 
If you’re a girl
then don’t worry
about this.
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Things Matter
 
Things matter
to me...and probably
to you too.
 
What matters
to you?
Does anything matter
to you?
 
I guess it doesn’t
matter to you...
But it does
matter to you.
 
Right?
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This Is Where I Belong
 
Your heart is
where I belong....
There’s no doubt
about it.
 
You and I are
meant for each other..
Isn’t that
right?
 
Just you and
me..
Our hearts
are each others.
 
And we’ll never
let go of
one another.
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This Is Who I Am Now
 
This is who I
am now.
 
Being happy....
Having fun...
Having a boyfriend.
 
But really this
is who I am
now...
 
I am not going
to let you run
me out of
town!
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Together We Stay
 
Together we stay
4ever and ever...
Never letting go
of each other.
 
You and I were
meant to be
together..
Nobody can’t do
anything about it.
 
I am in love
with you...
And you are in
love with me..
And that’s the
way....its going
to be.
 
Forever!
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Tonight I’ll Dream About You
 
Tonight I’ll dream
about you...
How your lips
taste so sweet...
 
How much I melt
into your arms...
Oh...honey...
I am your sugar.
 
But I am also
your sweet angel
from up above.
 
Your eyes are like
the color of the ocean.
 
So...tonight I’ll
dream about you.
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Tonight Is Our Night
 
Tonight is our night
to sit by the fire...
Drinking hot chocolate
and eating s’mores.
 
We were sitting there
staring into each other’s
eyes...
We both wanted
each other...
 
So we slept by
the fire...
With arms around
each other...
 
Baby...tonight is
our night.
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Too Cold! !
 
It is too cold
out here..
Why can’t be
summer...all
year around?
 
It’s cold down
here..
Please turn up
the heat...
I am FREEZING!
 
Oh..please..
Don’t let it
be cold..
Tomorrow..
 
Please..
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Truth Or Dare
 
I used to play
a game....
It was called
Truth or Dare.
 
I never really liked
that game
because my friends
would pick the
stupidest things
of all.
 
But I would sit
there and play
anyways....
Thinking how stupid
is to play.
 
I didn’t want to
play...but my friends
pressured me to play.
 
Never play truth or dare!
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Try Harder!
 
You need to try harder, I
know you can do it.
 
You can’t give it up easily,
you need to keep trying.
 
So...please if there’s any day
you can’t do it...please....
 
Try harder!
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Tunnel Of Happiness
 
The tunnel of
happiness...
Is the key to
love...
 
But without the
key...
You can’t be
happy or
in love.
 
But it’s better
if you have
the key to
the tunnel,
to your heart.
 
And the man
of your dreams.
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Two Hearts
 
There are two hearts
that belong...
Together...
 
There is mine
and then there’s
my honey’s.
 
our hearts equals
as one...
Which means that
we belong together
forever and...
 
But for now...
There’s two hearts...
That belong together.
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Under The Ocean
 
I went under the
ocean to see what
I could find....
What I saw was
the coolest thing ever.
 
There I saw with
my own two eyes...
was a ghost ship...
I couldn’t believe how
big it was.
 
I went to look at
it...
But I saw two
big shadows...
So I swam back up to
the top...
 
And I never went under
the ocean again.
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Upon My Dreams
 
Upon my dreams
there you were....
Waiting for me...
With the look of love
in your eyes.
 
Upon my dreams...
hoping that they’ll
last...
The taste of your
sweet lips....
May wake me up....
 
Upon my dreams...
did I wake up...
But there was no
one there....
But me....
 
So upon my dreams....
There you’ll be...
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Waiting For An Answer
 
I am waiting for
an answer...
From you...
 
What is taking
you so long...
for answering me...
 
I don’t take that
long to answer....
Gee....what’s the
matter...cat got
your tongue.
 
So...please I am
waiting for an
answer.
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Walking Through The Woods
 
Once I walked
through the woods.
To see what I would
find.
 
On my way there...
I saw a lonely little
troll.
The little troll was crying.
 
I went up to the
little troll and asked
her what was wrong.
 
She told me that she
had nobody to play with.
Well....you can guess
what happens next.
 
Yup....I asked the troll
if she wanted to take a
walk through the woods
with me.
 
So the troll and I
took a walk in the
woods.
On the way, we found
some sparkly pebbles.
 
We also found some
pretty flowers to put
in the troll’s hair.
 
On our way back we
stopped and had supper.
Then I took the troll
back to her home.
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On her doorstep, she
told me something that
brought tears to my
eyes.
 
She said
“ I love you, my BIG sister.”
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Want A Piece Of Me?
 
Do ya?
 
Do you want a
piece of me?
 
I didn’t do anything
to you...
So why are you
doing this?
 
Are you telling me
that you want a piece of
me?
 
Because I will give
you....
A piece of my mind.
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We Are All The Same
 
No matter what....we
are all the same.
 
Except for our differences,
hobbies and our size.
 
So....we’re pretty much
the same....
 
But....we all don’t get
along with each other.
 
But I don’t really care.
 
So...we’re all the same.
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Went To See The Wizard
 
I went to see
the wizard...
To see him for
some help...
 
First he didn’t
want to see
me...
But I told him
everything that was
going on.
 
So...the wizard
gave me some advice...
So I left...
And went home..
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What A Lie
 
All the lies you’ve
told me....
Ticks me off every time
I think about it!
 
Every time I see you,
I just wanna throw
up....I’m sick of
seeing you in my life.
 
It’s such a
WHAT A LIE! ! !
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What A Life!
 
Up and down
all over the place.
 
Your life has been
good,
but it was also bad.
 
Living my life has
been a total nightmare!
 
But....I guess its
 
WHAT A LIFE!
 
And we all have to live
it....NO MATTER WHAT!
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What Am I To You?
 
What am I
to you...
I’m like you...
Just like you.
 
You know you
don’t respect
me...
 
So...answer
this question:
What am I to
you?
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What Do You See In Me?
 
So....what do you see in me?
Do you see someone who likes
to laugh? Or do you see
someone who cries a lot?
 
Don’t worry....I’m both...that’s
what I see in me.
 
But really what do u see in me?
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What Family!
 
Every time, someone
asks about my family,
 
I shrug my shoulders, and
said “ what family? ”
 
I tell them....I don’t talk
to my family and they don’t
talk to me.
 
So pretty much....what family?
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What I Like About You
 
What I like about
you is that you’re
sweet....
You are caring, you
have a sweet sexy
smile...
 
You turn me on easily....
You make me laugh....
I can be myself
around you...
 
So I don’t turn out
to be a loser!
 
There are so many
things that I like
about you...
I just don’t want
to name them all.
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What Is Wrong With You
 
What is wrong with
you...
Don’t you think
that what you’re
doing is wrong.
 
You can’t do that.
It’s not right.
You can’t break
us...
you will never
break us up.
 
So what you
are doing is
wrong!
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What My Heart Tells Me
 
My hear tells me
you’re the one....
It also tells me
to protect you....
And to never let go.
 
My heart also says
that you’re perfect
for me....
It also says that
you’ll never hurt me.
 
I trust my heart and
what it tells me....
And so I go down
that road...
spending the rest of
my life with you.
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What Stuff?
 
What stuff are
you talking about...
Gee, all I hear
is...
 
Blah, blah and blah...
Man..you need to
speak English.
 
Can you please
stop talking baby
talk?
 
You’re not a baby..
You are a plain
teenager who acts
like one.
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What You Wanted
 
Is this what you
really wanted...
A broken friendship...
Al you wanted was
to break us up.
 
You’re jealous because
you don’t have a
relationship like mine....
But that’s too bad
for you.
 
You were supposed to
be a friend...
Not someone that judges
and criticize....
Why are you doing this?
 
Don’t you want me
to be happy?
 
Huh?
 
Please answer me....
It’s not right for
what you’re doing.
 
I’m not doing letting
you break us up...
He’s the love of my life...
And you can’t do one
thing about it!
 
So....is this what you
wanted...
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What’s Inside Of Me
 
There’s something inside
of me.
I just don’t know what it
is.
 
Can you figure it out?
 
I can’t tell what it is
inside of me.
 
So....again!
 
What’s inside of me?
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What’s It Like In Heaven
 
Sometimes I wonder
what it would be like
in heaven.
 
So...can you tell me
what’s it like in heaven?
 
Or do I have to
wait until I get there?
 
Oh well....I was just
wondering what it would
be like.
 
So....what’s it like in heaven?
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What’s Wrong With Being Me?
 
Yea..what’s
wrong with
being me...
We’re all not
perfect..
 
Just because I
have a disability...
Doesn’t mean I’m
not human either.
 
But...you know
what? ..
I don’t care what
you think.
 
So...what’s wrong
with being me?
 
NOTHING!
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What’s Wrong With Me?
 
Every time I feel down
and I cry.
 
I think “ What’s wrong with me? ”
 
I never thought that
I would’ve thought that
I was depressed.
 
But then I found out
that I was.
 
So...I guess I did find
out what was wrong
with me.
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Whatever!
 
Saying whatever means
that you don’t care.
 
Right now, I don’t care
about anything, even about
myself.
 
It’s bad if you don’t
care....maybe people shouldn’t
use whatever.
 
Whatever....is an expression
of a bad attitude.
 
But like I said....
I don’t care.
So.....WHATEVER1
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When I Am With You
 
When I am with
you....
You make me feel
good inside.
 
Part of me wants
you really bad...
And part of me is
saying to take it
slow....
 
But deep down in
my soul...that you
are my lover, my
soul mate and my
best friend for life.
 
That’s when I am
with you.
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When I First Met You
 
When I first met
you....
I was shy and
didn’t know what to
say...
 
When I first met you....
I was nervous..
But deep down....I
knew that you’re the
one....
 
Now my love for you
will remain....
forever and ever.
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When I’m 21..
 
When I’m 21....
 
I’m going to have more
fun than EVER!
 
I’m going to spend a
lot more TIME with
my friends.
 
I’m going to make them
write the memories we
had over the years.
So when I leave high
school....I’ll have them with me.
 
So when....I’m 21.
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When The River Flows
 
When the river
flows....
It reminds me
how much you
mean to me...
 
When I look into
your eyes...
My heart starts
thumping.
 
All I see in you...
Is the love and
cheeriness that you
give to me...
That nobody has shown
me....
 
So when the river flows...
It tells me I want
to be with you until
the day I die.
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When You Smile
 
When you smile I
jump for joy. I
know that you were
happy. And so was I.
 
I never told you how
nice your smile was.
I wish that I told
you that.
 
Wishing that you’re here,
so I could have told
you, that I like your
smile.
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When You’re Close By
 
When you’re near, I
can feel you. I get the
shivers, which I
knew....that you were
there.
 
When I cry, because you
were gone, then you were
close by.
 
Not knowing who you were
at first, I thought you were
a jerk. But which I got to
know you, you weren’t that
bad of a guy.
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Where Are You?
 
Where are you
when I needed you...
You’re not around...
I feel so lonely...
 
There’s nobody to
talk to ...
Except for you...
But usually you
aren’t there...
 
So where are you?
 
Please....tell me
that you’ll be
back soon...so that
way we can talk.
 
lisa parks

198www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Which Path To Go Down On
 
I don’t know what
path to go down...
Go down the path
where my life is going
to be living hell.
 
Or do I go down
the path where
I am going to be
a sad lonely person.
 
To tell you the
truth...
This is not the
movie Pochantas...
Where the willow tree
talks...
 
But I’m going to
take the road to
living hell.
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Why Be Ashamed?
 
Why be ashamed? If
you didn’t do anything
wrong.
 
I was ashamed for what
happened to me.
But....it wasn’t my fault.
 
So wasting your time to
be ashamed.....it’s not
worth it....Right?
 
So.....why be ashamed?
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Why Did You?
 
Why did you do this
to me?
 
This isn’t how my
life is supposed to
be.
 
All I wanted was
to be happy....
 
But now....it’s crappy
and I blame it all on
you.
 
So....why did you?
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Why Didn’t You Tell Me?
 
Why didn’t you tell me
that’s there stuff going
on.
 
Maybe I could’ve helped
you....that’s what friends
are for.
 
But you didn’t come to
me and ask for help.
Which made me mad....but
I also understood, too.
 
So....why didn’t you tell me?
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Why Me?
 
Why me...why
do I have to
push peoples buttons.
 
Why me to have to
argue...
Man...every single
time...
 
I do something
stupid....why me?
 
I usually am a
angry person...
but I love to
write what’s
going on.
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Will I Ever See You Again?
 
Will I ever see you again,
or did you made this all
up.
 
You and I had a lot of
fun together,
We laugh and cry together.
 
All the times we had
together,
are gone now.
 
So....will I ever see you again?
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Wishing “ What’s The Point? ”
 
Sometimes I wish what’s
the point of living?
 
When your life doesn’t
go the way you wanted.
 
It seems like you had
a nightmare and you
wanted it to end.
 
Well....it’s like that with life.
 
So....here I am...wishing
“ What’s the Point? ”
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Wishing For You
 
I am wishing
for you....right now!
My heart is aching...
Telling me...when I
see you next...
 
To give you a BIG
kiss...
And telling you...to
not let go of me
Ever.
 
Sometimes....I’m
wishing for you on a
star..
To hope that you’ll
be on your way...
 
But...I am really
wishing for you.
 
lisa parks

206www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Wishing Upon A Star
 
When you wish upon
a star, what do you
get?
 
Does it come true?
Do you have to wish on
a different star?
 
Wishing on a star for
me never comes true, well,
half the time.
 
Stars are really bright,
they can also give you
light.
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Worry
 
There are so
many things that
I worry about...
 
When I start
to worry...
Then I become
paranoid...
 
When I become
paranoid...
Then I start to
panic...
 
And it goes into
a circle....
I just worry
A LOT!
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Wrapped Around Your Love
 
I am wrapped
around your love...
Your sweetness
in your eyes...
 
When I first
met you...
I knew deep
down in my heart
that you’re the
one for me.
 
So I’m wrapped
around your
love.
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Writing Is My Strength
 
I love to write.
I can sit and write
for hours and hours.
 
I love to write poetry
on how I feel.
 
It’s so great to have
writing as your strength.
 
I like it when people
read it too
 
But.....WRITING IS MY STRENGTH!
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You
 
You....who makes me laugh.
You....who makes me smile.
You....who makes me mad.
You...are the one who loves me.
You...are a pain in the butt.
You....who's a lot of fun.
You....who likes anything.
You....call me your princess.
 
You.....are warm and fuzzy inside.
You...who is trustworthy and honest.
You... who is my best friend.
You... who might be my soul mate.
You... that is very funny.
 
You....are like a flower.
You...are sweet.
You....can be a little sour.
You...can be a grouch
 
You....love me for who I am
You....are the greatest..
You....which I like... because:
 
You are who u are!
 
lisa parks
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You And Me
 
You and me
belong together...
You were made
for me...
 
Actually...we were
made for each other..
I love you very
much...baby..
 
You and me
belong together...
Forever and ever...
Never felt the same
about anybody else...
 
I love you!
 
lisa parks
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You Are My King
 
God...you are my
King....
You are my father...
My one and only.
 
My Best Friend....
Who sent his son
Jesus....who died
on the cross for
me....
 
My dear King, my
father....
Keep guiding me to
you....
Show me a sign
that you are there....
 
You are my King and
my father...
 
And I love you, dearly.
 
lisa parks
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You Betrayed Me
 
You betrayed me...
but why?
You are my friend
I don’t understand
why.
 
Why did you
betrayed me?
 
I don’t want
to be your
friend anymore.
 
You’ve hurt me
enough times...
 
So...you know
what:
YOU BETRAYED ME
 
lisa parks
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You Can’t Forget
 
You can’t forget how
special you are....
 
You can’t forget...that
you’re a good friend to me.
 
You can’t forget....that
no matter what, I will
always be there for you!
 
You just can’t forget!
 
lisa parks
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You Don’t Care If I’m Hurt
 
You don’t care
if I’m hurt...
All you care about
is your life and
your girlfriend..
 
You’re a jerk...
even for a father...
who can’t even tell
the truth..
 
You don’t care...
what happens in
my life..
That’s fine...dad..
 
Cause I don’t
need you!
 
lisa parks
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You Lift Me
 
You lift me up...
Oh God...
When I am sad
or hurt.
 
You lift me up
when I am in trouble...
You lift me up....
When I get into
fights with friends.
 
You lift me up
when I am lonely...
and when I want
to give up...
 
You’ve always lifted me
up...Jesus...
 
Thank you for been
there!
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Your Sorries....Aren’t Good Enough
 
Saying you’re
sorry isn’t good
enough..
 
You’ve lied to
me...
How could you.
 
You’ve said you’re
sorry.
But you’re not.
Are you?
 
I’m sick and tired
of hearing...
You’re sorry..
 
So...your sorries...
Aren’t good enough!
 
lisa parks
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