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 summary

My Purple haired Queen 

Mans Best Friend

Miss making love 

I still love her 

Everything seemed fine

I thought I knew when she was sad

I really don?t want to wake up tomorrow 

I woke up

Bringing up the past

She?s kicked me out

Packing away the memories 

Moving out

Getting kicked out

If I hurt myself will she remember?

She fixed me then broke me
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 My Purple haired Queen 

Your sexy your fine 

Your one of a kind  

Your witty 

Your pretty  

You can sing 

You can dance 

I love it when your hand is on my pants 

I love you to bits 

From your toes to your...tits 

Your clever and polite  

You are a pure delight  

You brighten my day  

In every way  

Coming home to see your face 

Makes getting home like a race 

Getting home fast and seeing you there  

Sometimes I can't help but stare 

Because your a cutie  

I'm the beast to your beauty  

I'll love you forever and that's the truth 
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 Mans Best Friend

It's too quite in this house 

No one around no dog no spouse 

The silence at night is driving me mad  

I miss Nico...my boy, my lad 

I miss coming home and he's there 

Behind the door with that puppy dog stare 

Saying welcome home daddy in the only way he knows 

My boy loves me and it shows  

From cuddles on the sofa to playing about 

I love my boy without a doubt  

Because he's always been here when no ones around 

Now this house is empty and there's no sound  

No barking at the door, I miss that now 

I wish I could turn back time somehow 

Give him more cuddles and kisses and rubs on the tummy  

Because things didn't work with me n his mummy  

She's taken him away and I wanna cry 

Because I love the little guy 

When he wanted something he would sit there and stare  

I keep looking up wishing he was there  

Hearing a bark and I think he's home 

But it's in my head because I look and I'm alone  

Without him around it's lonely as fuck 

I miss talking him out, him getting covered in muck 

Barking at the door, he's like a doorbell 

Now when someone is here I can't tell 

Was that beep for me or down the street? 

He'd let me know before and it was sweet 

I miss his zoomies and him playing with his ball  

But I miss his cuddles most of all  

Him Snuggling up with his head on my lap  

Then Drifting off and having a nap  

I miss Stroking his head while he's sleeping  
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These are the moments I wish I was keeping  

But I'm gonna see him now and again  

It's the times I won't that I'll feel the pain  

I can't wait to see him and take him out  

I've been loosing my shit with him not about 

He's my little bundle of joy 

I miss my boy ??
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 Miss making love 

I miss making her eyes roll back in her head 

But now she's gone...Was it something I said? 

Now I'm all alone in this bed 

No ass to squeeze, No pussy to tease 

I miss the times she was on her knees 

I miss seeing her in a tight ass skirt 

I really miss making her squirt 

I miss going down and licking her clit 

When she grabbed my head and I knew that was it 

I was hitting her spot and she was going to squirt 

She'd grab my head harder making it hurt 

She released her juices and let them flow 

I pleased my girl and that's how I'd know, 

She had a certain way she used to show 

She'd shake in pleasure from the orgasm 

I stopped and watched her body spasm 

Then she'd lay there naked, legs apart 

Now this is where I would start, 

I'd taste her sweet juices just that one last time 

By this point my dick was prime 

So I started entering her nice and slow 

Seeing her eyes roll back is how Id know 

I'd pleased her and she was done 

We both came... we'd had our fun 

We'd say I love you and spoon till we sleep 

Both naked bodies side by side 

But now she's gone because her feelings she'd hide 

Now nothing's the same, no one to love 

No one riding me from above 

No sexy body next to mine 

Fuck, that girl was so fine 

She really was one of a kind 

I can't get her body of my mind 
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And I don't know why but since she's gone I can't get hard 

No matter what I do, my self love is barred 

I want her here, bouncing on my cock 

She really did make my world rock 

I really miss all the times we made love 

Her riding me hard from above 

She'd ride me hard until she stopped  

Then we'd swap positions if I hadn't flopped 

I'd fuck her hard, her screaming in pleasure 

Her orgasm, well it was like my treasure  

I wouldn't stop until the bedsheet was wet 

She was the kinkiest girl I've ever met 

The things she did really turned me on 

Now this girl. She has gone 

And I really don't know what to do 

She's the only girl I want to make love to  

I'd do anything to have her back at my side 

All my feelings I will not hide  

I want her here to love again 

Because I can't deal with this pain 

No one to kiss and cuddle at night 

No one to make love to when the mood was right 

I miss her curves and her waivy hair  

I just wish she knew how much I care 

But she's gone and I'm writing this poem 

Posting it online without her knowing  

Writing this down, gettting emotions out 

If she sees this she'd probably give me a clout 

But it's helping me out writing stuff down 

It really is turning around my frown 

Getting positive comments on the poems that I've created 

Writing poems about the girl I once dated 

If I kept all my thoughts and feelings in my head 

I'd probably loose my shit n end up dead  
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 I still love her 

Well it's been about a week since we split 

I still can't believe that this is it  

Me and her are no longer together  

I honestly thought we'd last forever  

I've got the dog for the weekend but it's still not the same  

I just can't get the memories of us out of my brain 

We'd cuddle and kiss and we'd have our play fights 

I miss the days in and the late nights  

It all ended so fast I really didn't see it coming  

This pain Im feeling is really numbing  

I don't know why but since she left I can't laugh or cry  

Without her around I'm not the same guy 

I can't even sleep in our bed  

Because I'm not staring at the back of her head 

I miss her smile ,her smell and her touch 

I never knew I could miss her this much 

I miss the little things that she did 

We even talked about having a kid 

She used to make me a brew when I finished work  

I wish she told me when I was being a jerk  

We were doing so good, going out and stuff  

Losing her like this well its been tough 

It ended so quick and I said I would try  

I would do anything to be her guy 

I begged and I pleaded  

Told her she was the only person i needed  

Every spare moment we spent as a two 

Now I don't know what to do 

No one to take out on anymore dates  

I really thought we were sole mates 

Together forever that's what I thought  

It was my heart that she caught  

It was hers to keep but she's giving it back 
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It's was communication that we lack 

We could've sorted this out before she went away 

But we left it and it got worse day by day 

All the emotions built up and she just burst 

I hate this feeling it is the worst 

I just want her back by my side 

All my feelings i will not hide 

I'll love her forever till my dying day 

I've tried my best I don't know what else to say.....
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 Everything seemed fine

Well where the hell can I start 

It's been ages since we've been apart 

Loosing you like this is breaking my heart 

Everything was fine a few week ago 

All the stuff you say you feel. You did not show 

We were happy and smiling and doing fine 

I loved them days when you were mine  

From days out walking and driving about 

We loved eachother without a doubt 

Nights in on the sofa playing crash  

I wish we did more because it was over in a flash 

If I could turn back time and have you again 

I would never want both of us to feel this pain 

No more arguments over the little bits 

Just one last chance that is it 

If we'd solved our problems we wouldn't be in this mess 

I'm sorry if I caused you any stress 

I love you baby and I don't know why  

You won't give this relationship one more try 

I know I make you angry and sometimes mad 

But I hated it whenever you were sad 

I never hurt you baby and never would  

I care about my girl like a partner should  

I wish I could show you how much I care 

Because I miss my baby with the purple hair 

Now your not talking, don't want to sort things out  

I miss you baby, your smile, your pout 

I wish you'd spoke about how you felt 

You bottled it up and I don't know why, 

I want you back I cannot lie 

You have no idea how hard I'll try  

No more little arguments and stressing you out 

Because life is dark without you about 
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I miss cuddles on the sofa and playing games 

I just wish that you felt the same, 

Because I feel I'm alone with this pain  

I'm sat here alone, your around your friends  

I really don't think this is how our relationship ends 

I want you here and talk face to face 

Because my heads all over the place 

All these txts and the occasional phone call 

Well It's driving me mad and up the wall 

Please just one last chance for the rest of our years 

I'll only need the one because I don't want no more tears 

I swear I'll try my best because your my queen  

Just think about the things we've done and the places we've been 

From days out and walks in the park 

We started this relationship in the dark 

After walking the dog on a nice long walk 

We sat in the car for a while and had a good talk  

As we sat there talking you gave me a kiss 

And since that moment my life has been pure bliss  

We moved in together and it's been great  

Your not just my partner you are my soulmate 

From making my brew and small things you do  

I know it's your way of saying I love you  

But things have changed it happened so fast 

Its like only a week ago we were having a blast 

I honestly thought our love would last. 

It's hit me real hard I'm not going to lie  

I want to sit in a corner, curl up and die 

Our relationships over and I'm not sure why 

When I deleted our photos, I couldn't help but cry 

Now Im here alone and I've ran out of tears 

Let's sit down and talk about our problems, our fears  

Just please don't throw away all these years  

And remember the memories and the good times we've had  

And remember our relationship wasn't bad  

We were happy and smiling and doing well  
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Without you around I'm going through hell  

Two years now and wow it's gone so fast 

Every single day has been a blast 

Let it make us stronger and built to last  

We can work through this together I'm sure we can 

You told me to talk to my mate dan 

I told him I'll do anything to be your man 

He said there's plenty more fish in the sea  

But I couldn't see anyone but you with me 

I've put my heart in this poem to you  

Everything I've said is honest and true 

I really don't know what else to do  

No matter the decision even if we're through  

Your my purple haired queen and i will always love you
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 I thought I knew when she was sad

I wish you looked in my eyes and told me what was wrong  

Everything seemed great we were together so long 

I wish you spoke more like when you was sad 

Like that time you was in town and you shouted your dad  

You said he ignored until you ran up to him  

It upset you and you pushed it deep within 

I could tell that you was upset and it took a while for you to let it out  

But I knew you was upset without a doubt  

I remember this well you see  

Because it too really upset me  

Seeing you cry be sad and unhappy  

Inside well it made me feel abit crappy  

So I thought I'd know when you was sad 

That's why I didn't know our relationship was bad  

Yes we'd argue and we'd fight  

But we'd still cuddle up in bed at night 

I say I don't love you but we know it's not true 

It's going to take me a long time to get over you
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 I really don?t want to wake up tomorrow 

I really don't want to wake up tomorrow  

I'm done with the pain and the sorrow 

I wish I could just cry 

But my tears are gone, my eyes they're dry 

  

There's no way to express this pain I'm in 

So I've cut myself once again  

The pain is real and the blood is showing  

I relax as my heart starts slowing  

It's taken my mind of what's in my head  

Now all I can think about is being dead  

  

I hope this works because I want to die 

I just really wish that I could cry 

If I could I'd probably be fine  

Id get out some of these emotions of mine 

But I can't and it's messing with my head  

Now all I can think about is being dead 

  

As the blood starts to flow 

I'm drifting away nice and slow  

So I'm going to bed  

With no more pain in my head 

Now I've got this pain in my arm 

Because well I self harm  

It helps me feel some actual pain 

I really don't want to wake up again 

So I'm off to bed with these thoughts in my head 

Now all I can think about is being dead 

  

I've took a handful of pills 

Because they say medicine abuse kills 

So I've taken the lot  
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I'll give it a shot 

Twenty tablets later and I'm fading away  

I really don't want to see another day 

So I'm taking my own life and giving in 

I've not been eating I'm getting thin 

My coffin well it's going to be light 

I'm getting more sleepy so I'll say goodnight  

I really don't want to wake up tomorrow 
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 I woke up

She messed with my head  

I could be dead 

I shouldn't have woken up in my bed  

I wanted to kill myself the night before  

I wanted my wrists to be sore  

The pain I felt was really numbing  

That's when these thoughts starting coming 

I could go jump of a bridge or crash my car  

But to be honest I couldn't take it that far  

Because I'm stronger than this 

So I won't overdose or cut my wrist  

Because I know I will be missed  

By my family and friends and people in my life  

It's not worth ending it over the girl I thought was going to be my wife  

Because love. Well it comes and goes 

What's around the corner? Nobody knows  

So it's not worth me being dead  

Just because she's messed up my head 

So I'm staying strong and keeping going  

No more scars that I'm showing
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 Bringing up the past

No matter what I say or do 

Whenever I try make it up to you 

You drag things up from past  

I don't know why because i thought we'd last 

Them arguments we had way back when  

Well we sorted them out there and then 

So why bring them up when they'd been sorted  

It's like our love has been aborted 

It seems to me that you don't want to try  

And I honestly don't understand why 

We'd sorted all these arguments your talking about  

We resolved them then ,there is no doubt  

I've begged and I've pleaded for one last chance  

I'll do anything to save this romance 
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 She?s kicked me out

She's kicking me out 

We're dividing our stuff  

Living without her is going to be tough 

She's kicked me out onto the street  

It'll take me a while to get back on my feet 

But I've found myself a nice little flat 

I can't move in straight away , she knows that 

Its costing me a fortune moving outs dear 

But I've still found myself out on my rear  

We went halves on everything, where do we go from here?  

Who gets the sofa the fridge and the kettle? 

I'll leave her for a week to let our emotions settle  

Because if we talk now about who gets what 

We'll I'll probably end up letting her keep the lot  

So I'll leave it a while before we talk about what she's keeping  

Even though I don't know where I'll be sleeping
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 Packing away the memories 

So today's the day I start packing my stuff  

I didn't know it would've been this tough 

Going through stuff and it's making me remember  

All the good times we've had like only in September  

We went to Alton towers and we had a blast 

It was only a month ago stuff changed so fast  

Looking at photos and we both have a smile 

I don't know how it ended we haven't argued in a while  

But I'm here packing the things I got her because she don't want them no more 

I just wish she'd come through the door 

Tell me everything's fine 

Work things out and she wants to be mine 

But she's not going to do that 

So I'll pack away the memories and move to my flat

Page 20/24



Anthology of MrB

 Moving out

Wow what a day 

I don't know where to start or what to say 

But here I go  

My ex asked me for money and I said no 

I'd already given her enough money for the bills 

She argued with me and inside it still kills 

Because I still care 

It's her house but she said I could stay there 

She said I could stay till I sort my flat 

But today she turned into a bit of a twat 

Because I said no to giving her money  

She started to be real funny 

Told me to get out of her house and leave our dog  

So I packed up everything apart from the bog  

I had three hours to get everything out  

And I smashed it there is no doubt 

I got all my things out of the house and stored it at a mates 

I took the lot including the plates 

The house was empty just in time 

I rang the police to make sure what I'm doing isn't a crime 

They told me it's fine  

I've taken what's mine  

Which was quite a lot 

It made me realise what I've got 

And I've left you alone you started this 

Now it's my turn to take the piss

Page 21/24



Anthology of MrB

 Getting kicked out

So I got kick out yesterday  

I packed my stuff and took it away 

I took what's mine and the things id bought 

It's been a while since we've fought  

We'd been talking as friends until she asked for more money 

But because I said no she started to be funny 

Her friends were coming over to kick me out 

I wasn't going to be in there was no doubt  

So her friends came about half past eight  

They said seven so they was abit late 

But everything was out even the pots and plates  

So her mates turned up and took all her stuff 

Seeing them move it all out was tough 

  

I don't know how it went this far 

Because her mates slashed the tyres on my car 

They scratched the bonnet and the doors too 

I really don't know what to do 

I have no money to get It fixed  

Now my thoughts are all mixed  

I wanna kill the bitch, burn down her house  

But i still love her, my ex spouse
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 If I hurt myself will she remember?

If I hurt myself will she remember? 

That she does care 

And the love is still there 

Will she comeback into my life 

Will she still want to be my wife  

If I hurt myself real bad 

Will it make her sad 

Will she rush to my side 

Hoping and praying I don't die 

Will she see me and start to cry  

Because I've lost this girl and I don't know why  

So I'll put this experiment to the test 

I'll hurt myself and wish for the best
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 She fixed me then broke me

The thing we thought would bring us together  

Seems to have torn us apart  

Over the past 6 month you fixed my heart  

It was broke and you fixed it 

I fell for you and now I feel shit  

We had fun and my god I tried 

Shit who knows one day you could've been my wife 

But you've told me theres a chance babys not mine 

Well I'm surprised my actions didn't end up me getting a fine 

But I've matured and although I'm depressed  

I've avoided speaking to you so we don't argue and get stressed  

So guess I'll see you when baby is born  
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