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Vanessa Hernandez(06-20-1994)
 
I've always been alone in this world. Many people would see me as a person who
is not. But the truth is I am. Poetry is a thing I've been looking up too since the
age of 6. I am now 14. I've been writing poetry for about 8 years or so. My life is
mostly chaotic all the time. so I always turn my problems into poetry and it
always makes me feel alot better.
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A Curse? Prove Me Wrong.
 
I have something that most would think I don't.
A curse?
A disease?
A blessing?
Something contagiuos?
Na, what I have is not contagious.
Don't be afraid of me you grew up with me, I'm not a monster.
This is not contagious at all, don't freak I'm normal.
What I have is both a curse but also a blessing.
As i grew up, I learned on my own this can't ever go away and I must deal with it
in my life the best way I can.
I look normal don't I? Just like your everyday teen.
I have but MS (Multiple Sclerosis)
Something I'm not proud of.. something I wish was rid of years ago.
Oh how i wish it was gone, but it isn't..it never will be gone.
Everyday it is a struggle for me to make it through the day, with aches in my
body not because I'm sore but because i get muscle failure.. I'm not here to
complain but to show you that I don't give up and neither should you. Even if
you have something worse then me so you can show everyone else your not
gonna give up no matter what happens.
I practice everyday to get me stronger and so it can help me with my MS and
right now I want to head straight to district in Track and I need my body good for
it and I wanna be ready for it and don't gie up even if i don't make it there
because everything counts. And I wanna make a difference because I'm someone
living with this and I want to show you, your capable of everything set your bar
high and when you reach it make it higher so you can go farther then before.
I make it through each passing day because i grow with each day stronger and if
I can make it through then whoever is reading this, you have no excuse because
I've succeeded at things most normal teenagers failed to do...you have no
excuse to fail..
If I can do it, whose cursed forever eternity with this curse can do it so be it I will
succeed.
Thats the difference between you and I, I make things happen, while you just
watch.
Prove me wrong.
 
Vanessa Hernandez
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A Journey
 
Journey of my mind still pending…
The heart is wound yet not healed up.
My aches were not filled with care
A tear touches another tear..
 
Mind still not woke up…
Love that left in the middle of journey…
My feelings and Emotions are in dilemma
Emotions has to live up or wipe off
Mind still restless…
 
Those care that tenderly love I deserve?
My life goes behind the curve
Journey of my love still pending…
Even I don’t know where I would be landing…
 
Again the fruit of love ripe off
Now mind behave diplomat
Feelings are confused…
Mind still abused…
 
Is Feelings and emotions again revive
Is it so?
Mind never takes rest…
Journey of my life still survive
Life is churning, the never ending journey
journey of my life still pending……………
 
Vanessa Hernandez
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A Lonely Tear
 
A lonely tear falls down
A smile turns into a frown
Trickles down the cheek
doesn't it make you weak
 
A lonly tear escapes.
A lifetime of mistakes.
A sad lonely heart
that others broke apart
 
A lonely tear is dried
So many nights it cried
A friend reached out their hand
And tried to understand
 
The lonely tear is gone
Life will carry on
With love from a friend
The lonely tears will end
 
Vanessa Hernandez

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



Before I Am Dead!
 
waking up drenched in sweat
realizing it’s nothing but a nightmare
I get up to drink a glass of water
to drown the fear that woke me up!
 
sins I have done plenty
I do not know if the good I did is enough
to grant me a passage to heaven
or worse, born again as human;
 
never cared for what people thought,
never worried about those who left,
never a minute I spent crying over split milk,
what had to happen, had to happen!
 
what I was yesterday is what I am today,
yet people think I have changed, I wonder why!
I take life as it comes
no expectations and no demands!
 
with the guillotine waiting at every step,
uncertainty looms large over tomorrow,
I fear I need to live every moment
of today before I am dead!
 
Vanessa Hernandez
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Between The Raindrops
 
dancing around in this wet abyss
with puddles around my feet
as the rain falls from the clouds above
i am in a world as beautiful as life;
 
as i spin blissfully
jumping around in joy
a little skip here and a little hop there
nothing can disturb this tranquil peace;
 
when nothing in life seem to go right,
never quite sure what tomorrow might bring,
knowing everything is for a reason,
the only thing that I can do is be my self;
 
as my fingers reach out to the falling raindrops,
i smile as i watch the rain come down,
softly sprinkling on my skin
alluring my senses into spring awaking;
 
as i surrender to the beauty of rain,
swimming in a sea of serenity,
a blanket of warmth surrounds me
as I fade into the darkness
letting my mind set itself free;
 
Vanessa Hernandez
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But For Now We Got No Rain
 
life is what u make it
it’s that simple and plain
sometimes u get sunshine
but for now we got no rain;
 
so thats how it all started,
as simple as that,
its been a while,
a long while indeed;
 
one hell of a hot summer,
sweating and perspiring
like never before,
sleepless nights and broken hearts;
 
waiting for the clouds
to open up,
a game of wait and watch
like good old times has begun;
 
predictions and assumptions are plenty,
reality only known to the beholder,
everyone has an opinion
and everyone has an idea;
 
with the summer’s out of the way
and the rain clouds still not in sight,
keeping a constant vigil on the local weather forecast,
watching in silence, i am eagerly waiting to jump into the puddle
and splash my worries away;
 
Vanessa Hernandez
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Dancing With Destiny
 
i am getting tired
of starting afresh
each time
somewhere new;
 
to you everything was
just a game,
it’s easy to say
i was a fool;
 
helpless, pretending,
hoping someone would see
i guess i fell straight
into the trap;
 
i wonder what it feels like
to find the one in this life,
the one we all dream of,
but dreams are’nt just enough;
 
confused about my very existence
just knowing certain things
will never change for us at all
i did my best to keep going;
 
tonight, out in the moonlight,
me standing here under the stars,
looking for a diamond in the rough
never knowing when it will show up,
i am ready now;
 
in the darkness of my mind
as i get ready to breathe my last
i’ve got a confession to make,
loving you was a mistake;
 
you gave me something
that i didn’t have,
but in my heart you don’t exist anymore
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as my mind decides between life and death,
tempting fate and
dancing with destiny,
i am swallowed up in the
sound of my screaming;
 
Vanessa Hernandez
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Facing Life Once Again....
 
flying inside the realms of my mind
i got lost in the neverland,
living life
with carefree joy;
 
nothing lasts forever
not even happiness
in this tiny planet
that we call home;
 
my happiness was shortlived
the moment i was forced to grow up
from a happy go lucky child
into an adult overnight;
 
travelling through the maze of time
i fell asleep
halfway through
what’s supposed to be
important part of the journey (of life):
 
got distracted a bit
got bored a lot
eventually my eyes
did the ultimate trick;
 
as i slowly woke up
from this slumber
i realized a good couple of years
had passed without me knowing;
 
life must have been so mundane
and uninteresting, that i must
have failed to notice
time slowly and quitely drifting past;
 
trying to reclaim what i lost
is a futile exercise,
no point in reliving the life

10www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



that i have foregone;
 
as dawn approached, realizing
i needed to do something fast,
i slowly opened all the windows
and let the light shine through;
 
Vanessa Hernandez
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Feelings Of Loneliness
 
My eyes filled with tears.
What shall I do? Where shall I go?
Who can quench my pain?
My body has been bitten.
By the snake of absence.
And my life is ebbing away.
With every beat of my heart.
 
Vanessa Hernandez
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Follow Me
 
Take my hand and follow me,
to the place I love to be.
Take my hand and trust my way,
in that place forever stay.
Follow me toward the sand;
We'll run and play, hand in hand.
Take my heart and hold it true,
forever I'll stay close to you.
Seize my words and listen well,
the forever I will tell.
Release your heart and feelings too,
just as I will do for you.
Trust your heart and follow me,
to the place we'll try to be.
 
Vanessa Hernandez
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For Eternity
 
i dont know how i lost the game
it was secured in a safe place
away from the prying eyes
i thought i had mastered the art of keeping things safe
i thought i was safe
i thought i was secure
 
when i still think about it now,
a shiver runs through my spine
and i try to run for the nearest shelter
 
i try not to panic
afterall, its just a phase
its just like a stupid commercial that comes in between the blockbuster movie
just when the plot gets interesting, the ad spoils it all
 
my game was at its magical best
i was on the way to victory (i thought)
safe and sound
until that final moment
 
when i saw you
out of the corner of my eye
i lost myself at that critical moment
the moment when my whole life was turned upside down
for good or for bad, i dont know
i have lost the game
and the ball is in your court
 
now, i sit here
in the corner
outside the building where i saw you
still thinking about you
patiently waiting for you to come again
and cast your magic
 
the magic of your eyes
that has turned me into a stone sculpture
now has to cast its spell once again
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and bring me back to life
i wait here patiently
i wait here for eternity
 
Vanessa Hernandez
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Friends
 
One day when you feel alone,
Remeber I'm at the end of the phone.
I love you loads.
and that must show.
I want to let the world know.
I have a friend that is you.
I love you for all you do.
Your face so sweet.
and your heart so gentle.
Keeping me together when I'm going mental..
Telling me you love me and that you would hold me tight.
Being there for me even in the night.
Thank you friend you mean alot to me.
Maybe now you'll see.
How much you mean to me.
 
Vanessa Hernandez
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Growin' Up
 
Paths we take
Choices we make
Paths we take alone
Choices we make on our own
 
We all grow up and learn
We all take different turns
Turns in our path of life
Turns that may lead to strife
 
Problems we go through
Problems exist in other lives too
Having problems are not wrond
Having problems don't stay forever long
 
Conflicts cause growth in many ways
Lessons we learn will always stay
Conflicts we gain as life goes on
Lessons we learn, makes us so strong
 
Vanessa Hernandez
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Heal
 
Lost and broken.
Hopeless and lonely.
Smiling on the outside,
But hurt beneth my skin.
 
My eyes are fading.
My soul is bleeding.
I'll try to make it seem ok
but my faith is wearing thin.
 
So help me heal this heart
It's been open to many times
Help me with this heart
It's just gone through to much
 
Even though its not your fault
That I'm hurting
But help me heal this heart
It's been open to many times
 
Vanessa Hernandez
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Heartbroken
 
Heart breaks.
Heart hurts.
My heart is in pain.
Just wanna get rid of the pain.
 
Why did I have to love?
Now I'm just heartbroken
and lost.
 
Love is pain, yes I know,
But sometimes it's not worth it.
Because you try and try
But the same result happens.
 
Sometimes I think I'd be better
if we didn't love at all.
But then what would make
the world go round?
 
Vanessa Hernandez
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I Am The Below....
 
The weirdest feeling that I know
I don’t know very well
You burp the same time there is thunder
I think I am going to hell
I can do anything you say
Anything you say at all
I won’t need a warning or a sign
I am not afraid to fall
I can close my eyes and turn around
I am not that scared
I like my chocolate all the time
I am always being dared
I laugh at my friends they laugh at me
I always have so much fun
I think I have changed for the better
I am in love with everyone
I cruise in their car, whenever I can
I love the wind in my hair
I stick out my tongue and wave it about
I never take any care
I love the smell of looming rain
I think I think too much
I love the trees, skies and moon
I would love to be able to touch
The stars that are in the sky
The pulse of thoughts in my mind
The rain that keeps falling down
I am so happy I am alive.
 
Vanessa Hernandez
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I Hate You!
 
I hate you so bad,
get out of my face.
Don't even look at me,
don't get in my case.
I hate your voice,
don't even talk.
I'll never be there for you,
not even when it's dark.
I hate the fact,
that you think you are the best.
You'll never make me jealous,
thats a goal you'll never hit.
I can't believe I thought you were cool.
For thinking that,
I was a fool.
I'll never like you
now all i wanna do,
Is fight you!
 
Vanessa Hernandez
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I'Ll Be That Friend.
 
There you were looking sad.
Many people wanted to make you glad.
I decided to take a chance and try to make you laugh.
 
For the first time I saw you smile,
it was something great and wild.
I told you I'll be the friend you want to have.
 
I'll make you smile, laugh, and wipe you tears away,
Make the pain fade away, I'll never hurt you again.
And if there's something you want, I'll do
 
I promise to be that friend,
that will ride with you til' the end.
Someone you can conquer all your fears,
through the years.
 
I'll be that friend
Show you how to bend
Make you trust
Because I believe in us.
 
Vanessa Hernandez
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I'M A Fake
 
Small, simple, safe price.
Rise the wake and carry me with all of my regrets.
This is not a small cut that scabs, and dries, and flakes, and heals.
And I am not afraid to die.
I'm not afraid to bleed, and cry, and fight.
I want the pain of payment.
What's left, but a section of pigmy size cuts.
Much like a slew of a thousand unwanted digrace.
Would you be my little cut?
Would you be my thousand disgraces?
And make mark leaving space for the guilt to be liquid.
To fill, and spill over, and under my thoughts.
My sad, sorry, selfish cry out to the cutter.
I'm cutting trying to picture your black broken heart.
Love is not like anything.
Especially a freakn knife.
 
Vanessa Hernandez
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Life
 
Life is given to us
We earn it by giving it.
 
Let the dead have the immortality of fame,
but the living the immortality of love.
 
Life's errors cry for the merciful beauty,
that can modulate their isolation into a
harmony with the whole.
 
Life, likw a child, laughs,
shaking it's rattle of death as it runs.
 
Vanessa Hernandez
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Live Or Die
 
I know now, that this world's is built to test people
and the endless struggle we face,
compare not to the loss of loved ones,
and without love, we are lost in a endless dream,
more of a nightmare.
A person told me they where my weakness,
to be honest that person was right.
Because I know now,
To believe in something is not enough
a person must pick his or her star's
we must fight hard for what we believe in...
there is not enough words to be said to you.
My dears of, my family,
I now know that I must fight,
for what I too believe in.
Live or die,
I found my hope,
live or die,
I found love,
live or die,
I have found a friend,
live or die,
because with out this start, I can not continue.
Being without this means, you are without honor or pride,
you lose contact whit those you love,
you end up becoming the thing you fear,
I pushed myself, and I realize now,
and it is painfully clear,
that the un-denied truth that I'm destined to die,
defending what I love,
live or die.........because......now I walk alone.
 
Vanessa Hernandez
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Love
 
Love adores itself;
it seeks to provide inward joy by outward beauty.
 
Love does not claim possesion,
but gives beauty.
 
Love is an endless mystery,
for it has nothing else to explain it.
 
Love's gift cannot be given,
it wits to be accepted.
 
Vanessa Hernandez
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Love Is Not A Thing To Understand
 
'Love is not a thing to understand.
Love is not a thing to feel.
Love is not a thing to give or receive.
Love is only to become and eternally be.'
 
Vanessa Hernandez
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Love Life
 
I've been heartbroken,
I've been hurt,
I've been lied to,
I've been in pain.
 
Who hasn't?
Everyone's felt this before.
I don't think anyone hasn't.
That; d be queer.
 
But this is normal.
Everyone has to go through it.
In order to find the one.
For your love life.
 
Vanessa Hernandez
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Love Stinks
 
I've been told
'Love is great, love is awesome love is this love is that'
I used to want to have all that.
But now that I've been hurt so many times
I do not want to have that feeling anymore
No...not anymore.
What I don't get is...
Why does nothing last, why?
I thought I was in love...wait...wait a minute.
No i knew I was in love til he just completetly destroyed me with two simple
words.
'Its over...'
Over? OVER? Uh-uh.
It ain't over til I say its over.
Now we are through...
Simply I had anger within me
yet sadness also...
Sadness took over me more then madness
which I am grateful..
'tis I do no want to be in love
not anymore anyways...
 
Vanessa Hernandez
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Me. Myself And I
 
coming out of the shadows
of the past and reaching
to the light that is now
shining in its glory
i realized i am standing all alone,
with the whole world at my disposal;
 
i searched, i needed somebody
to continue the exploration,
or so i thought; how
naive and so dumb one can become;
 
wasting precious time
doing nothing other
than wandering through life
i became more confused than before;
 
unable to run anymore,
i sat down to take stock
and i realized  i got
me, myself and i;
 
learned a lot along the way,
and now my very own best friend
exploring uncharted territories
me myself and i
that’s all i got in the end
that’s what i found out
me, myself and i;
 
Vanessa Hernandez
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My Best Friend?
 
You are the best I can ask for
But every time I talk to you
 
I remember everything that happened
How we went through so much
 
We are still good friends
who am I kidding we're the best!
 
But sometimes I wonder
'Will we ever be together again? '
 
You are my best friend
and so am I to you
 
and forever............................we shall be
 
Oh shall it not be what I have thought
because what is a best friend?
 
Let alone a friend?
Tell me not that it is one
 
Who may decieve you, hurt you, lie to you...
Rather things like that?
 
Or shall you tell me not they are.
Tell me, who can prove to me what a friend is.
 
Vanessa Hernandez
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My Brother.....
 
My Brother is so annoying
My Brother is so sad
My Brother drives me crazy
it makes me wanna go mad.
 
My Brother makes my father constantly yell
My Brother makes my mother cry
My Brother makes me wanna go die, sometimes...
 
My Brother is crazy
My Brother is nuts
Sometimes I want to grab him and choke him til' he goes nuts
 
Someday I won't have my brother
and I wish that day will never come
 
because surely without him
I will nor be the same
 
Vanessa Hernandez
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Oh God, Where Are You?
 
hands clasped, eyes closed,
heads bowed in respect
everyone stood there
chanting a prayer within;
 
watching them from a distance
i could not comprehend the
need for such intricate
and passionate devotion;
 
stood there myself,
a long long time ago
unable to think of anything and
perplexed on what am i supposed to do?
 
i once stood there,
eyes closed, hands clasped
trying hard to understand
what the fuss was about;
 
watching the rituals and
the strange and bizzare acts of faith
pushed me into a corner
and forced me to question it all;
 
twelve years have passed,
countless theories and barrage of opinions
with more questions and very few answers
maybe it is safe to say god is an enigma!
 
Vanessa Hernandez
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Reflection
 
lost in someone else’s dream
frolicking amidst madness
dangling by a dream and making
no sense of this commotion;
 
words of insanity
spewing forth like lava
bulldozing its way past
everything that came in the path;
 
how do I explain
what goes on inside
the deepest shadows
of my heart;
 
as the howling of the wind
and crashing of the thunder
drown out the sound of
a heart breaking
I sit down to watch my
reflection in the
puddle of tears;
 
Vanessa Hernandez
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She Felt Alone And Left Out
 
She walked through the hallways lonely and depressed.
She was always self-conscious of how she dressed.
 
She always wanted to impress one special guy.
Every minute of everyday she would try and try.
 
She always looked at him from across the room.
Every time she thinks of him her heart goes boom.
 
She wants him to love and hold her close.
He was the one she adores most.
 
She really wanted to ask him out.
But her heart would be full of doubt.
 
She thinks of him everyday.
She always tries to think of things to say.
 
She wants him to notice her so bad.
She thinks of the good times they could have had.
 
She wants him and her to be together always.
And from across the room she would gaze.
 
She kept all her love and feelings stuck inside.
She couldn't figure out why she wanted it all to hide.
 
She tried to get together all the things she would have said
But she couldn't get it all straight in her head.
 
She was thinking to herself maybe there isn't any real way.
She worried about herself every single day.
 
Then she finally found out he liked another girl.
And once it hit her, it gave her head a whirl.
 
She finally decided that she would never be good enough for him.
Once she figured it out it made her day very dim.
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She found out that he would love her, never.
And that she wouldn't be good enough for him, ever.
 
Vanessa Hernandez
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Teen Years
 
Everyone tells you,
they're the best years of your life.
The thing they don't tell you,
is they are all full of strife.
 
From a child to a teen,
in less then a year.
It's a lot to deal with,
you have to grow up fast.
 
As a child you're free,
as a teen you feel locked up.
A child has no worries,
A teen has a lot.
 
You learn the meaning of love,
you discover broken hearts.
The worries of being accepted,
are the hardest part of all.
 
What's the 'best'
about these years.
When as a teen,
you live in fear.
 
Vanessa Hernandez
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Think
 
Should you always say what you feel
Think, is this the person your going to tell going to heal.
 
Is what your saying everyone should know
Just because your thinking something,
maybe you should just let it go.
 
Everyone around you may not be as strong
some things need to be kept hidden, and
you should just move on
 
You don't know where that person has
come from or where there going.
Or what day they've had.
 
Before you blurt out everything you feel
Think, is the person listening going to
be able to heal
 
Vanessa Hernandez
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Time Passes
 
Death is like a bullet,
coming quick and accurate.
Taking your breath with it,
on a long journey to the depths of hell.
Your soul captured,
a delicacy of gods!
Your heart thrown away,
for it could not love no more!
Your voice silenced,
from the terrifying horror.
Each second you get older,
each second closer to death,
each second you must hold onto,
it doesn't hurt to the one who....
remembers!
 
Vanessa Hernandez
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Towards The Sunset
 
there was nothing in sight
running away from the carnage
the memories left abandoned
all gone in a blink of the eye;
 
sometimes beginnings are’nt so simple
sometimes goodbye’s the only way
i did not realize everything was falling apart, until
everyone i knew was ready to turn and run away;
 
i wish i could say
that i’ve got no regrets.
looking for the right words to say,
i’m not quite sure how to put my words,
as a solitary tear dropp slid down my cheek,
i packed my bags and took a train towards
the sunset where a new life awaits and
tomorrow i’ll  forget about my grief today;
 
Vanessa Hernandez

40www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Vintage Dreams
 
waking up
kicking and screaming
thinking i am drowning
and swallowed by the sea;
 
sunlight, opened up my eyes
assuring me, the nightmare
is over atleast for the time being,
and a beautiful day awaits my presence;
 
as the tears stream down my face,
i sat there holding a cup of coffee,
reconstructing the nightmare
that seems to plague me every night;
 
armed with a new resolve
to chase away this nightmare, i
settled down among the feathery grass
and inbetween the beautiful yellow flowers;
 
as thoughts of wondorous moments,
sneaked into my daydreams,
basking in the rays of sunshine,
i hoped that life and time would stand still;
 
from in a dream she calls to me,
whispering my name
asking me to trust in her,
and promising no games;
 
as the sounds of thunder shook the sky
I sit here watching the clouds roll by
reminding myself yet again,
there is no time for lies;
 
wandering across the universe,
living through past mistakes
as the winds of change blow hard
everything fades away for good;
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as i quietly slip my hand into yours
and we watch the night drape over us
i am in heaven with you
in this nostalgic rose-tinted dream;
 
Vanessa Hernandez
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Welcome To Existence
 
FREEZE TAG, JAWS, HIDE-AND-SEEK
GOOD NIGHT KISSES ON THE CHEEK
BASEBALL, KICKBALL, DAYS AT THE PARK
PLAYING IN THE STREET TILL IT GETS DARK
SLEEPOVERS, BIRTHDAYS, AND CLIMBING TREES
SLIDING INTO 2ND AND SCRAPING YOUR KNEES
CLUB HOUSES, BOARD GAMES, AND SESAME STREET
DRESS-UP, PLAYSCHOOL, AND TRICK-OR-TREAT
LULLABIES AND NURSERY RHYMES
BUILDING SNOWMEN AND EARLY BEDTIMES
INNOCENT THOUGHTS AND AN ANGELIC SMILE
STAYING UP LATE AND SLEEPING IN WHILE...
OUTSIDE A STORE IS BEING ROBBED
AROUND THE CORNER AN OFFICERS SHOT
UNDERAGE DRINKERS STRUGGLE TO DRIVE
THEY CRASH AND TAKE TWO INNOCENT LIVES
BOMBS ARE DROPPED ON THE PEOPLE OF IRAQ
TWO HOMELESS MEN SLEEP BACK-TO-BACK
A 15 YEAR OLD GIRL IS GIVING AWAY
WHAT SHE SAID SHED KEEP TILL HER WEDDING DAY
A SOPHOMORE BOY PICKS UP A GUN
AND SHOOTS AS FRANTIC STUDENTS RUN
A PLANE IS CRASHING DOWN TO THE BAY
A MOTHER TAKES HER OWN LIFE AWAY
BUILDINGS BURN AND PEOPLE DIE
REGRET MAKES A RUNAWAY FATHER CRY
AN ELDERLY WOMEN PASSES AWAY
AND A BABY OPENS HER EYES TO THE WORLD TODAY
A WORLD OF PSYCHOS, PERVES, AND CROOKS
UGLY STARES AND DIRTY LOOKS
SMOKING, DRINKING, AND SUICIDES
DRUGS, MURDERS, FIGHTS, AND LIES
 
                                     welcome to existence
 
Vanessa Hernandez
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When Friends Let...
 
Near to the door
he paused to stand
as he took his class ring
off her hand
all who were watching
did not speak
as a silent tear
ran down his cheek
and through his mind
the memories ran
of the moments they walked
and ran in the sand (hand and hand)
but now her eyes were so terribly cold*
for he would never again
have her to hold
they watched in silence
as he bent near
and whispered the words…..
“I LOVE YOU” in her ear
he touched her face and started to cry
as he put on his ring and wanted to die
and just then the wind began to blow
as they lowered her casket
into the snow….
this is what happens
to man alive…..
when friends let friends….
drink and drive.
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When I Think About You.....
 
When I saw you,
I knew I liked you.
When I met you,
I knew I loved you.
 
When you asked me out
I had no doubt,
That you were the one for me.
When I am with you,
I feel the happiest I could ever be.
 
But when you leave,
I just lay in my bed and daydream
Think about how it would seem.
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When You Love Someone
 
When you love someone so deep inside,
It seems like it's so easy to hide.
You've loved him for so very long,
You would think he could do no wrong.
 
Every day you would hope and pray,
That he would always stay this way.
He treated you like you should be treated,
You thought your life was finally completed.
 
You thought your love was growing true,
And then one day it was all so blue.
He started putting you down and it hurt,
You thought all you were to him was dirt.
 
He started ignoring you and you wondered why,
All you wanted to do was curl up and die.
You thought your relationship would never end,
But that was all so fake and pretend.
 
One night he was so sweet to you,
You thought all those things were maybe untrue,
Two days later he was back the same,
You thought you were the one to blame.
 
He thought the relationship was getting too serious
And that you had become a little too curious.
By this time you knew it wouldn't last,
All the nice things he said were in the past.
 
You thought that you would marry him some day,
But this time God wanted to get his way.
You wanted things back how they were before,
But you knew this couldn't happen anymore.
 
It was a Saturday night about ten o'clock,
You heard the news and it wasn't a shock.
You knew this was going to happen soon,
As you laid there and cried in the pale lit moon.
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Where I'Ve Learned
 
I've learned a lot these past few years
Through my fake smiles and unseen tears
That friends sometimes aren't forever
that true love doesn't always last
And happy memories stay with you
but those happy moments go by fast
 
Words can cut deeper than any sword
Leaving you with something
That no man could replace or ever afford
Sometimes things happen,
Sometimes your heart will break
Though to feel real happiness this is what's at stake
In order to have the comfort of heaven
and your story to live to tell
You must also experience the hate-filled life of hell
 
Remember... There will always be someone there
Someone that honestly does care
A person can leave your life
Leave you alone with your worries and strife
But like pain, the love you once felt cannot from your body depart
but only may enter your heart
 
Don't worry someday it will all get better
Your mornings will grow joyful with someone to love
And you'll have the kind of life you thought you could only dream of
 
I've been there before with my head in my hands
Believing there's no way anyone could ever understand
But they do... trying everything they can to help you
Still you sit there unknowing and blind
To what soon you'll be glad to find.
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Without You......
 
Every morning sun,
Every rising moon,
I tell my heart, Just a bit more..
I'll have you soon..
You're the one I live for,
For whom I pray,
You're the one I'd die for,
Or live with, till my hair turns grey..
I want to thank God too..
Coz today I'd be no one without you..
 
Vanessa Hernandez
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World Is Mine
 
on my way
back from the cemetry,
crying and feeling desolate,
i guess that’s when it began;
 
haunting me to this day,
i curse myself and wonder
why i stopped when
others did not;
 
through the wind and the rain,
in a world that i long to be in,
day in and day out,
used and thrown away;
 
if only we could make a life
of what we dream,
there would be no heaven
and no need for (a separate)  hell;
 
a fragile soul caught in the hands of time
dying a little everyday
i know a change is gonna come
there’s a place i am going to
as i keep chiseling away
to carve out a life that is mine
i find that place is right here
within me;
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You Say, I Say
 
You say move on,
I say you already did.
 
You say get over it,
I say you just did.
 
You say get a new guy,
I say you found a new girl.
 
You say I used to love you.
I say Bull you lied.
 
You said you'd never hurt me
I say it looks like you did.
 
You said there was no one else
I said oh yeah, whose she?
 
You said we weren't meant to be
I said good because I'm done.
 
Vanessa Hernandez
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