These first few poems are about my mom mostly.  She died when I was 7, so I didn’t get to know her, I don’t remember much about her, and it’s left me with a lot of questions.....

Alone

I need you for guidance

You’re not here to help

You left me so long ago

I don’t remember you

Why did you leave me

In this world so cold

Why did you leave me here

To face things on my own.

I try to live my life

The way you’d want me to

It’s so hard

When you are not here

Why did you leave me

In this world so cold

Why did you leave me here

To face things on my own

Were you ever really here

Or only something I’ve dreamed

Pictures remind me of your face

But I still can’t remember you

Why did you leave me 

In this world so cold

Why did you leave me here

To face things on my own

Even though I hurt so much

Missing you each day

I know that I am strong

I know I’ll be okay.

Written 01/2001

Random Thoughts

Why is it that something that happened 11 years ago still bothers me? Why can’t I move on like everyone else has?  My brother doesn’t think about her, my sister seem to miss her either.  I know for a fact that my father moved on just a few months after she died. But me...11 years later and I miss her everyday.  Why is that? Is there something wrong with me?  

I just don’t feel whole without her.  I feel so alone.  It hurts because I never knew her. Hell I don’t even remember her being alive. What was she like?

When I look at her pictures I feel as though I’m looking at someone who’s a stranger....but she’s not a stranger.

I cry so much more now than I ever used to. Not one day goes by that I don’t wish I could just talk to her, even just ONE MORE TIME.  What I wouldn’t do to have just one more SECOND to have her with me.

Some days I miss her so much I ACHE and I can’t stop the tears.  Why?

It’s been 11 years. Shouldn’t I be over it by now?!

Written 01/2001

Questions

If I could ask you one thing

What would I want to say to you

In 11 years so many things have happened

That I have wanted to ask you about

But if I had to pick just one

What would it be

Would I test your knowledge of the future by asking you if I’d ever be happy

Would I ask you if/when I’ll meet Mr. Right

Would I ask you if I’d get to be a mother someday

Would I ask you if I’d be a good mother, like you were

Would I ask you if dad and I will ever get along?

Would I forget about the future and ask you things I needed help on in the past

Would I ask you if my “wicked stepmother” was sent to test my faith/strength

Would I ask if you leaving me so young was also to test me?

Would I ask the “why” questions that have been bothering me

Why did you leave me

Why do I have to hurt like I do

Why does nothing in my life seem to go right?

Or would I ask about you

What is heaven like or

What is God like

Do you sing in the choir, since you loved to sing so much here

Are you happy?

However, dwelling on the “if’s” and “what if’s” never gets a person anywhere

So, I’ll try to find the answers within myself

And try to live a happy life knowing you’re in a better place.

I can’t wait for the day 

That I can join you in your happy heavenly home.

Written 2/12/2001

Why?

Why?

Why do I have to hurt so much?

Why do I have to see how happy everyone else is?

Why does a God, that is supposed to love so much, rip such important people from our lives?

Why did he take her so soon?

Why did he leave me with nothing?

Why do I have to hurt so much?
Why do I have to cry, but nothing comes?

Why is she just a figment of my imagination?

Why does she not seem real?
Why can’t I feel her in my soul, even though she is there?

Why do I have to hurt so much?
Why?

Written 11/12/2001

Ok, thats it on poems about my mom. Here are other general poems.

Remembering  (this one is about one of my best friends, Avery, that died in November)

I remember

I remember 1st grade, you were so annoying

I remember 2nd grade, chasing you on the playground because you were cute

I remember catching you after that chase, kissing you, and then starting the chase again

I remember 8th grade, having a HUGE crush on you

I remember Reannon and Ryan’s Halloween party, when you asked me out

I remember listening to Gangsta’s Paradise and making it “our song” because it was your favorite at the time

I remember 2 weeks later when you decided you liked someone else

I remember you breaking my heart then

I remember seeing you for the first time our freshman year of high school, forgetting that you had once broken my heart.

I remember being so happy to see you

I remember seeing you the last day of school our sophomore year, taking your picture, making it a permanent memory

I remember not seeing you in the halls that next year and worrying about you

I remember hearing you’d gone to jail and being so disappointed in you because I knew deep down you were a good person

I remember seeing you this summer, you drove by and waved

I remember being so happy to see you that day, even though it was just in passing

I remember so much about you, all the good and the bad

I’m never going to forget you!

Written 11/15/2001

Friends (this poem was written to my best friend Mike)

Friends come

Friends go

But you, I hope 

Will stay

I don’t know

What I’ve done

To deserve

The friend I have in you

Why do you deal with my shit

Why do you have faith in me

No one ever has before

So why are you different

Why do you care

I never want to lose you

You’re the best friend I have

Even though most times we

Don’t see eye to eye

Without you I can’t survive

I’m so lucky to have you

I thank you for your friendship

I never want to lose you

Don’t leave me 

like so many have done before.

written 01/2001

My Babies (this one was written for my 4 nieces and nephews who are so important to    me and my life)

My four babies are so special to me

Luke, Jonah, Allison and Molly

You are unique and special to me in many ways

So much I  want to say

I love you

I like to watch you play

When you don’t know I’m there

I like to watch you sleep

Such beautiful little angels

I love you so much

Sometimes I wish you were my own

But then you can be so rotten

I’m glad you have your own homes

Luke, you are my sweet, funny little boy

Jonah, my buddy, I love your deep imagination and creativity

Molly, so goofy, you always make me laugh

And Allison, my baby doll, you are so sweet and lovely

Each of your smiles is more beautiful to me

Than any work of art in the world

When you cry, my heart breaks into so many pieces,

I want to cry with you

Not much in my life

Touches me the way you do

Just the sound of your laughter

Makes me happy to be alive

I love you always!

written 02/2001

Dreams

I see you in my dreams at night

I don’t know who you are

You seem to be the perfect stranger

You’re everything I want

Your hair is so dark

Your eyes so blue

Your embrace makes me feel safe

Your feelings seem so true

When you look at me

You look into my soul

You know my every thought

And it only makes you want to stay

I’m not scared that you will leave me

I wonder why this is

Is it because you’re only a dream

Will you ever be reality

I wish you would appear in my life

And make my dreams come true

written 02/12/2001

Death

Oh sweet death

Why won’t you come to me

My heart aches

My mind hurts

I dream of that wonderful day

When I can be taken away

From this hateful world.

written 02/14/2001

Goodnight

I wish I could say goodnight to this world

I wish I could just sleep through, and forget about my problems

I wish I could dream of only happy times

I wish that peaceful slumber would come to me

I want to rest

I want to sleep

I want to say goonight

written 02/27/2001

Me and You

I try so hard

To get you off my mind

I do so well

Until another guy I find

I was enjoying my date

Until we kissed

And then it’s you 

I started to miss

He doesn’t compliment me

The way you do

He’s absolutely nothing,

Nothing like you

What did you do

To make me fall

You did something

To break down my wall

I want you back

I wish almost every night

Because when I’m with you

Everything feels so right

When I realize you don’t feel

The way I do

It hurts so much inside

I don’t know what to do

I want things to be

The way they used to

When times were so good

Together me and you.

written 02/25/2001

Thinking

The waves crash along the sandy shore

Honking geese fly overhead

And all I do is think

I stand there,

Staring out across the water

All I do is think

The icy wind hits my face

Sending a chill down my spine

All I do is think

It’s so cold outside

But I’m too numb to care

Physically numb

Emotionally numb

All I do is think

What do I think about?

I’m not even sure

I search within myself 

To find what weighs so heavily on my mind

But alas, it is lost

So I stand there

And I stare

And I just think.

written 02/28/2001

Light

Have you ever been in the dark

When it comes to your own feelings?

You know something is wrong

But you can’t find the light switch

To turn on that lamp that sheds light onto your problems?

You wander around the room blindly,

Tripping over things on the floor, 

Feeling the wall for the switch

But it’s nowhere to be found?

Where is that light

When you need it most?

written 03/01/2001

