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Dedication

 To my husband who will always be my inspiration. I love you more than you\\\'ll ever know. 
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 My husband. 

An ex friend (who was the inspiration for \\\'Heartbroken\\\') 
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 Beautiful blue eyes

The most beautiful blue eyes,  

The sweetest of smiles,  

The kindest of hearts,  

The list goes on for miles.  

  

I enjoy every moment together,  

Listening to you laugh.  

Oh how I dream, how I wish 

You could be my other half.  

  

But that can never be.  

You are my best friend 

And no matter how much I love you 

I never want that to end.  

  

I wish I could tell you,  

I wish you could see 

How much I want you,  

I want you to be with me. 
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 To my husband

The first time we met  

I wanted you to be my man.  

I wanted someone to make me happy 

And I trusted that you can.  

  

Your smile so inoccent 

Your eyes so true.  

My heart started pounding.  

I knew what I had to do.  

  

I had to make you mine,  

And make the world see 

Just how truly happy 

You make me.  

  

Now I'm the happiest woman 

I have you in my life.  

Nothing made me happier 

Than becoming your wife.  

  

I fall asleep in your arms 

Every single night.  

So warm and safe 

When you hold me tight.  

  

I wake every morning 

To your sweet tender kiss.  

When I am alone 

It is you I always miss.  

  

To spend my life with you 

Is all I really want 

To be with another 
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I just can't. 
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 Just friends

When the sun sets on another day 

You are once again on my mind 

I don't know how it came to be 

But I think about you all the time.  

When I close my eyes to sleep 

I can see your smiling face 

The sparkle in your eyes 

You have completely taken over my life.  

I dream about your warm embrace 

What it would be like to spend the day in your arms 

The feel of your gentle kiss 

Imagining you are mine.  

When I wake I want to tell you my dreams 

But I doubt you feel the same  

How do I tell you my feelings 

Without scaring you away.  

Why must I feel this way about you 

Why can't you feel the same about me 

I need to stop torturing myself 

And just be happy I have you in my life.  

Even if it is just as a friend. 
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 Writers block

Clicking of the pen 

As I think what to write 

My mind's drawn a blank 

The words are out of sight.  

  

There's a thousand things 

I want to say  

But it seems every word 

Has escaped me today.  

  

So I'll finish this poem 

With one final thought 

Even when you have nothing to say 

You will still think a lot. 
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 Heartbroken

"Because we have you 

We will always have a friend 

No matter what life brings 

We know that will never end." 

  

These are the words I wrote 

With the flowers that I sent 

I don't know what I done 

But you destroyed what I meant.  

  

You broke my heart 

And you made me cry 

The only thing I want to know 

Is your reason why.  

  

You were my best friend 

Someone I could rely on 

You were like a sister 

What went wrong?  

  

Even though you're gone 

I still think about you 

My heart still says love 

But my head says forget you.  

  

I don't know which 

I should listen to 

Both make good points 

But I don't know what to do.  

  

I do still love you 

I do still care 

I want you to know 
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I will always be there.  

  

Whether you want me or not 

I am not going to give up 

I am not going to turn my back 

I hope we might make up.  

  

But I don't think 

That's what you want 

You don't feel the same 

Maybe it was all a taunt.  

  

Maybe you were only nice 

Because of who my husband is 

Or maybe for the things I done 

I'm not sure which it is.  

  

For two years 

You made me feel great 

I became more confident 

You put me in a better state.  

  

But now you've pushed me away 

So I shall leave you alone 

But if you do ever need me 

Just pick up the phone. 
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 Believe in yourself

You don't need to worry 

You have this under control 

You can do anything 

Especially when you're on a roll.  

  

Sometimes you may forget 

Just how wonderful you are 

But you need to remember 

You are a bright star.  

  

There is no one else 

Like you in this world 

Who can do what you do 

And you should be proud.  

  

Be proud of who you are 

And keep that smile 

Always be yourself 

Live by your own style.  

  

No matter what happens 

In this life we live 

Don't lose your spark 

Give all you can give.  

  

Regardless of what's on social media 

No one lives their life in bliss 

So when you start to feel down 

I want you to remember this: 

  

You are amazing 

You are strong 

Believe in yourself 
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Nothing can go wrong. 
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 Pets

When I look into their eyes 

I see their little souls 

Their little personalities 

Each with their own roles 

  

So soft and fluffy 

Such lovely cuddles 

Helping me through 

All kind of troubles 

  

Such sweet little creatures 

So full of life 

Running around all day 

Enjoying the wildlife 

  

Such little troublemakers 

Venturing to places 

They shouldn't be going 

Having little chases 

  

Eating everything 

In their sight 

Even if it's not food 

They try with all their might 

  

An unusual companion 

I know this is true 

But I truly don't care 

Without them I'd be blue 

  

And after all this 

I'm willing to bet 

You wouldn't think 
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That chickens make a great pet. 
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 Down

Whenever i start to feel good

 Whenever i start to feel happy

 There is always someone or

 Something that brings me down.

 Maybe i wasnt meant to be happy

 Maybe i wasnt meant to feel loved

 I guess i just have to accept it

 Accept im always meant to feel down.

 What kind of life is that to live

 Never feeling happiness again

 Always feeling the doom and gloom

 Letting everything get me down.

 Sometimes i have considered giving up

 Not living this life anymore

 Giving in to the temptation of death

 Anything to stop feeling down.

 But i know that i have to keep fighting

 Even if just for the few days of good

 Sometimes they truly outweigh the bad

 Sometimes they're worth being down.

 The moments i hear my husband laugh

 Or to just see him smile and be happy

 Knowing that whenever he holds me

 That he will never let me down.
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 Anxiety

Just because you feel bad now

 Doesn't mean you always will.

 There will come a day it will pass

 And your health will be a clean bill.

 

 You can make it through this

 I will always be by your side.

 To help you when you need me to

 I will never run and hide.

 

 There are good days that are coming

 You just have to wait and see.

 The happiness that awaits you

 That awaits you and me.

 

 So try not to let this get to you

 You will make it out the other end.

 Just believe in yourself

 You'll soon be on the mend. 
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