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summary

Your all I want
Untitled

This Chaotic World
Secret love lingers on
Please come back
My time has come
Look for the light

I'm okay

Forgotten Farewell

What makes me me
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Your all | want

| remember that time we first met

it was actually a bet

that put you there in the first place

otherwise, | wouldn't have received your warm embrace
you're like my best friend

that | always feel like | need to defend

do you actually enjoy hanging out with me?
because | kind of feel like you're the queen bee

| feel like it's hard to be in love

But you look peaceful as always just like a dove
Does this mean you don't feel the same way | do
Coz | really thought we were inseparable like glue
How do you always make me feel this way

Like somehow, everything's gonna be okay

I'm trying to be the best friend | can

Mabey we can go to the beach and enjoy a nice tan
All we need is a vacation

| would go with you without no hesitation

But not knowing if you would come

Makes my heart violently thrum

Whenever | think you are the one

It makes me want to run

To leave everything we've created behind

Coz maybe not all the stars are aligned

It makes me afraid

Not really sure why you stayed

| wanna think that we will always be together

But maybe it's all one big error

Page 5/16



Mypocte ofide P, Anthology of Bellbell 060609

Untitled

| see you with her and my heart breaks

| can't believe you're not mine to take

Your so beautiful it's hard to bear

To see you with someone else | swear

| love you but you love her

And there's nothing | can do

But watch you from afar and dream

Of a day when your with me

| know I'm not the one that you want

But | can't help but hope you change your font
| know it's a long shot but | can't help but try
To win your heart even if it's a lie

| know | should let you go

But | can't seem to let you know

How much | love you

| know it's selfish but it's true

But | can't help it coz it's you
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This Chaotic World

In this chaotic world where hearts often roam,

| was lost, Longing for a place | could call home.

But fate had a grand design, a plan so devine,

For it led me to you, my love, my lifeline.

With eyes that sparkle like stars in the sky,

You appeared and caught my heart, oh so sly.

In your presence, the world dimmed and paled,

For in your arms, | found the love I'd hailed.

Through the seasons, our loe steadily grew,

Like blossoms in spring, vibrent and true.

Every moment with you feels like a dream,

I'm soaring on cloud nine, flowing downstream.

In your smile, | find solace, pure serenity,

Your touch sends shivers, ignites the chemistry.
Your laughter, like music, dances in the air,

It's melody of joy that washes away despair.
Together we've weatheres storms that tried to break,
But our love, unbreakable, held strong, for love's sake.
With each challenge we face, we only grow stronger,
United, invincible, side by side forever.

You're the compass that guides me through the night,
Yhe anchor that keeps my soul grounded, upright.
With you by my side, every dream becomes real,
You are the love I've searched for, the ideal.

In your arms, I've found a sanctuary so divine,

A love that transcends, blossoms ans intertwines.
Forever I'll cherish, this love | found in you,

For you are my everything, my love so true.
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Secret love lingers on

In the shadows of my tender heart's embrace
Lies a narrative of unrequited love's trace

A tale of longing that knows no bounds

Where my heart whispers I'm silence profound
Fragrant blooms decorate a garden of dreams
Every beat of my heart aches in this plea

For the one who's oblivious to my love's decree
In the depths of my soul, an explicit pain
Unreturned affection, a bittersweet stain

Like a solitary star that forever shines

My love, true love is a powerful tide

That sweeps away doubts, no matter how wide
With every tender touch, every stolen glance
My love silently weaves, taking it's stance
Though my heart yearns for recipricants fire

| find solace in a lover that shall never tire

For even if this love remains undisclosed

Like a hidden treasure, silently composed

It casts it's gentle rays upon my weary soul
Guiding me through life's endless stroll

So, I'll continue to hide these feelings within
Embracing this unrequited love, I've been given
For love's essence lies in giving without return
And | find solace in the love that | shall forever yearn
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Please come back

You left before | could say goodbye

So now every night | look at the sky

| try to see if | can find you there

But the answers too sad for me to bear

| wish | could see you shine one last time
Maybe then everything ould be just fine
Now [I'll do whatever and looks to the light
Coz theres nothing left worth the fight
You left me shattered on the ground

| just lay there waiting to be found

| was in a dark, dark place

Everything | saw | wish | could erase

| wander if your watching me from above
Or if you will ever watch me fall in love

I'll love you till the end of time

Untill | hear the last chime
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My time has come

| don't understand the point in living a long life
Let's be honest most poeples end with a knife
| mean at my age everyone is just poping pills
Just so that they can feel the thrill

Loads of people are to scared to end it

So they cut themselves bit by bit

Your parents say that therapy will fix you

But let's be honest we all know it's not true
It's just so that they can stall for time

But we're just waiting for the clock to chime
No one wants to leave their friends behind
Coz all this time they've been so kind

The quicker its done

The quicker people can move on

To be honest | don't think | would even be missed
All the memories of me wil be dismissed

If I asked | would probably be assisted

It would be like | never existed

So why do | always make the decission to stay
Like if I try hard enough | will be okay

So maybe | should give in

And let them all win

| will leave with a smile on my face

Hopefully | will go to a better place.
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Look for the light

In minds that wander, lost in shadows deep, A world of thoughts, a world of sleep, Where fears and
doubts, like demons, creep, And darkness reigns, a endless keep. But then, a light, a glimmer
bright, A beacon in the dark of night, A chance to heal, a chance to mend, A chance to let the heart
descend. The mind, a garden, wild and free, Where flowers bloom, where hope does be, Where
love and joy, they do reside, And peace, a refuge, does provide. But when the winds of life do
blow, And storms of sorrow, they do grow, The mind, it bends, it twists, it turns, And shadows, they
do burn. Yet, in the depths of darkest night, A light, a spark, a beacon bright, A chance to rise, a
chance to mend, A chance to let the heart ascend. The mind, a journey, long and hard, Where
every step, a challenge marred, But with each step, a chance to grow, And find the strength, to let it
go. So let us walk, with hearts so true, And find the strength, to see us through, For in the mind, a
world of might,

A world of hope, a world of light.
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I'm okay

In the darkest depths of the midnight hour

A tale unfolds of a sould bitter power

A ballad of sadness, anxiety's reign

A battle with demonds that inflict endless pain
In a world of shadows, Where colours fade
Depression whispered in the silent night
Anxiety dances, gripping tight

With a heavy heart and a troubled mind

They ventured forth seeking comfort to find
through the valleys of darkness, they wandered alone
But their spirit persisted a flickering tone
Thrugh sleepless nights and tear stained days
They fought the battles in countless ways
seeking hope in every fleeting ray

Looking for a brighter, calmer day

Bit by bit they found a way

To embrace the tides that led astray

With courage as armour, they broke the chains
And learnt to dance, despite the pains
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Forgotten Farewell

| shouldn't have told you my feelings

Now all | can do is stare at blank ceilings

| mean you were so chill about it all

the amount of times | tried to call

No matter how hard | try | can't let you go
Atleast now you know

You had me feeling so hard

Just to leave me in the dark

It feels like I'm dying

Half of the time I'm barely surviving

Your life will be better without me

| guess now you can be set free

Can't help loving you

The amount of things we've been through

Will you ever love me someday

Even if you do it will never be in the same way
| hope our friendship isn't forgotten

Do you know how many poems about you I've written
Can we just go for a walk

Get together sometime to talk
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In sorrow's depths, where darkness veils the heart,
A haunting silence swallows every plea,

I'll paint a portrait of a tragic art,

A solemn tale of bleak despair to see.

Within this verse, my words shall steep in pain,
With empathy, I'll share a heavy weight,

Though suicide, like thunderclouds, may reign,
I'll strive to shed a glimpse of hope's pure fate.

Yet, tread with caution, for the path is grim,
And heavy hearts may ache with each refrain,
But let us dare, in understanding's hymn,

To shed light on this darkness, numb the pain.

When shadows dance and drain the soul of light,
That solitude engulfs within its might,

When every heartbeat numbs, all hope seems lost,
At that precipice, life's cruel tempest tossed.

We whisper fragile thoughts that often hide,
Behind a mask of smiles, a charade grand,

For those engulfed, it's like a treacherous ride,
A desperate plea for help, a stretched-out hand.

Yet, can we grasp the weight in their dark plight?
To comprehend the depths their souls are thrown,
Perhaps if we engage with love's pure light,

By listening, compassion softly shown.

In silence, whispers of despair still rise,
From souls whose burdens become far too great,
Their worlds collide, obscured by tear-filled eyes,
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No refuge found in this unforgiving state.

Let's shatter stigma's chains, embrace our own,
By fostering compassion, love, and grace,

For darkness thrives when empathy has flown,
Yet understanding love can leave its trace.

By standing tall when others need a crutch,
By lending ears to hear the sorrow's walil,
A beacon of compassion's gentle touch,
May yet, in hardship, help to prevalil.

For every soul that lingers at the edge,

Let's be a light, a guide through deep despair,
llluminate their hearts, dissolve the dredge,
And show that hope, with love, is always there.

So let this poem serve as a plea out loud,

To hold each other closely, never less,

In unity, we'll rise above the shroud,

And with compassion, heal, restore, and bless.
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What makes me me

In foster care, I've lived a life so untamed, A world of chaos, where my heart's been blamed. From
home to home, I've been shuffled around, Never quite finding a place that's truly found. The
memories of my past, they still linger on, A constant reminder of what I've been shown. The love and
care that I've been denied, Leaves scars that run deep, and a heart that's tired. But still, | hold on to
hope, a glimmer of light, A chance that one day, I'll find my way to the right. To a place where I'm
loved, and I'll feel complete, Where my heart can heal, and my soul can retreat. For through my
journey 's been long and hard, | know that I'm strong, and I'll never be scarred. I'll rise above the
pain, and I'll shine so bright, A beacon of hope, in the darkest of nights
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