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A series of poems and nonsense I've written over the last two years. Heavily inspired by pathetic dating woes and
personal insecurities.

Weekend Love

Jump down from your ledge,

My favorite half-time boy.

It’s been a full four days.

Do you like my smile,

My only half-time boy?

Made just for you, a display.

Insert fifty cents please,

My busy half-time boy.

Otherwise I might run away.

Eliminate

No one knows the creature that I am,

Just as I have always willed it to be.

No one knows the silence swallowed,

By the being who bends endlessly.

Farther and farther I lower,



As I place my face below the sea.

Deeper and deeper I am taken,

To places I choose not to see.

For years I have floated on these waters,

Knowing I am not truly free.

I willingly risk the threat of drowning,

Until weightlessness has consumed me.

In Time

Maybe one more time

She’ll get it right.

Maybe one more time…

It’s always next time.

He holds her hand tightly,

When she’s never there.

She kisses him softly,

With eyes unaware.

Laying on her back,

Is the only thing she knows.

Another visit to the doctors,

Before she starts to grow.

Moving though the motions,

Face already creased with rife.

No one ever told her,

Twenty-one isn’t the peak of life.

Back to High School

I never thought I’d be the type of girl to wait by the phone,

As I try to ignore the nervous skip in my chest.

I never thought I’d want you as I sit home alone,

Just my luck, you turned out like all the rest.

From far across the room it was plain to see,

You possessed the sweetest company I’d enjoy.

In my gut I knew you’d be good to me,

My emotional barriers I willingly let you destroy.

I never thought I’d be the type of girl to wait by the phone,

While I pass the time trying to ease my silly pain.

I know you’re with a girl who is not my clone,

I’m sorry my heart wasn’t worth the effort to obtain.

The Bar Scene

Pull away when I want you close,

Stay away when I need you most.

Laugh at me when I hide my face,

Freely tempt me when I am chaste.

Do not call me when I go away,

Alone I am at the bar today.

Buy me alcohol instead of food,

Push inside me when I’m not in the mood.
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