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In That Moment

| stared into his bright ocean blue eyes,

They really interested me, like a current pulling me in.

| had no control at that moment,
It's like | was hypnotized into doing as they say.

His touch was so soft like a pillow,

The skin that rubbed against mine was addicting.
| couldn't move myself at all,

| felt like his puppet to do as he pleased.

| touched my lips against his,

Once they were there, there was no going back.
The warmth of them were amazing,

If | was to believe in heaven this was it.

He pulled me closer to him,

Our bodies fit together like puzzle pieces.
We held each other close,

Nothing else mattered at that moment.




Him and He

| want Him not He.

| used to want He.

But He played me.

Finally I managed to kick He out.
But then Him came along.

Him took my heart like He.

| tried.to hide from Him.

Him gave up, so | did as well.
Secretly Him was sad about it.

| as well was sad about it.

Me and Him were distant.

Then He came back into my life.

| went to Him for help.

Him reached me too late.

He already got me before then.

I didn't tell Him though.

So, Him still gave me suggestions.
| shook them off.

I let He get to me.

I'd cry about Him.

Him never leaves my mind.

| yearn for Him.

When I'm with He and Him is nearby,
| hide my sorrowed facial expression.
Him has no clue of my secret.



She and Hen

She walks into class,

Finds She's seat and waits.

Then in they walk,

Her; Her walks with them.

Seeing that makes She sink in She's seat,
What happened to them?

She thinks...

She wants to cry.

They walk in and sit in their seats,

She looks at Her.

Her notices and nicely smiles and waves hi
So, She does the same back.

They haven't spoke a word in forever,

She dies inside of the thought.

They used to be like sisters,

But they've grown apart.

She hates the thought,

She can't even dare remember memories.
When She does though,

It's always the same one.

Replays over and over in She's head,
And this one She hates.

It's such a crappy memory,

It hurts She.

It was a memory of Her and She fighting,
So harsh of words they say.

Exchanging mean things,

As if they were never friends to begin with.
But, She knew in the end,

That they made up.

But, when She tries,

She can't remember that part.
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All | ever wanted

Was a fresh start.

Now that I've got it,

All | want is to go back.

| feel so helpless,

Losing my new gained happiness.
We say ‘together forever,’

But we both know the truth.

We just won't say;

Both too scared to hear tlj\e future,
We make empty promises

We know we'll never keep.

Just as the last, ;‘
We're growing far apart.

I've admitted it to myself,
But what about you? ?
We can't hold on forever; -
Nothing is forever.
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Lights were off and YouTube played,

All throughout the house everyone was asleep.
Except for one teen girl,

Faintly you could hear her pain that came from her.

She has YouTube on to hide it,

The noise of laughter from her IPad drained the pain.
Clenching onto her bear, tightly.

The only thing to somewhat comfort her.

“Save me,” runs through her head,

But of course there was no one there to respond.
All alone in the darkness of her room,

Her pain would be forgotten with each small drop.

Slowly her tears started to dry,

Laying back, her eyes became very heavy.
As she started to drift though,

One last pain escaped her right eye.




